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It took Little Miss Fox a great effort to get access to the Golden Titan. She had to sleep with a few big
shots before getting a ticket. How did Dongxue get to be here? I’'m sure she must have hooked up with
some sugar daddies. What a shameless girl!

It took Little Miss Fox a great effort to get access to the Golden Titan. She had to sleep with a few big
shots before getting a ticket. How did Dongxue get to be here? I’'m sure she must have hooked up with
some sugar daddies. What a shameless girl!

Little Miss Fox adjusted the position of her cellphone to exclude the view of Wang Dongxue from the
screen.

However, the bullet text immediately flooded the entire screen.

“What’re you doing? Don’t move your cellphone. We want to see Dongxue!”

“Damn! Why did you move your cellphone? Do you want to be scolded? Quickly move it back to its
previous position!”

“Miss Fox, you must be jealous. Now you don’t even dare to show Dongxue to us. You're worried that
you are not on par with her, aren’t you?”

“If it wasn’t for the fact that Dongxue’s channel was not in session, | won’t even be tuning in.”

The bullet text made Little Miss Fox’s face turned gloomier. Some even scolded her directly using
profanity. The entire mood of the live-streaming channel instantly changed.

Little Miss Fox continued her live-streaming with a tough smile and said, “The next song is starting, let
me show you another dance.”



She placed her cellphone down and decided not to look at the bullet text. It was after all out of sight,
out of mind and she just needed to pretend that everything was alright and focus mainly on her dance.

Pretty soon, her viewers were starting to lose hope.

“I'm switching off. Compared to Dongxue, Miss Fox is just too ordinary.”

“Dongxue is still better. She is beautiful and talented. Miss Fox only knows how to shake her body and
nothing else.”

“Come, let’s leave. This live-streamer will lose her popularity eventually. Let’s wait at the live-streaming
channel of Dongxue.”

“But Dongxue said she’ll not be doing any live-steaming today.”

“So what if that’s the case? I'll wait there patiently.”

“Yes, I'll do the same.”

“Come, there is strength in numbers. Let’s flood Dongxue’s live-streaming channel. Who knows, she
might start a live-streaming session!”

“I'll join!”

ll+1!”



As the viewer count went from more than twenty thousand people to half of that amount, Little Miss
Fox became upset and fume with rage.

At the same time, Wang Dongxue and Qin Jun were dancing happily and they both got the hang of it.
Wang Dongxue would also smile occasionally and her smile was irresistible to the gentlemen around
her. Gazes filled with envy and jealously fell on Qin Jun.

Finally, when the song ended, everyone moved to the resting area to get some rest before the next song
was played.

Wang Dongxue was smiling all the way as she was very happy at the cocktail party. While she was
chatting with Qin Jun, her cellphone rang.

Wang Dongxue answered the call and it was from her classmate.

“What’s the matter?”

“Dongxue, your live-streaming channel is filled with viewers. Did you notice that?”

Wang Dongxue was shocked, “What’re you talking about? I’'m not even in session now.”

“Exactly! Your viewers have tuned in to your channel even without having you in session. Why don’t you
take a look at it?”

Wang Dongxue became a little puzzled, she turned on her cellphone and visited her live-streaming
channel.

Suddenly, the Bullet Text became lively.



“Everyone was hoping Dongxue to conduct a live broadcast!”

“Dongxue, we saw you on the Golden Titan. Please do a live-stream!”

“If Dongxue does a live-stream, I'll reward her with ten Super Rockets.”

“That’s nothing! I'll give a reward of a hundred Super Rockets!”

Wang Dongxue was astounded and did not know what was going on as her usual popularity was not as
great as today. She did not understand why the viewers were chatting so happily in a live-streaming
channel which was not even in session.

After giving it some thought and considering the overwhelming request from her fans, Dongxue decided
to do a live-streaming session.

“«

“Jun...

She told Qin Jun about the matter and he nodded his head in agreement.

“Sure. Let me be your cameraman.”

“Sure!”

Following that, Wang Dongxue began her live-streaming with Qin Jun holding the cellphone for her.



