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“Question?” Gu Qingye had a puzzled look on his face as he went over to take a look. He 

instantly couldn’t help but laugh. The other party really had Xie Shihao under his thumb and he couldn’t 

even resist. 

 

“What are you laughing at? I’m going all out. A real man knows when to yield and when to stand 

tall.” Xie Shihao shouted angrily and picked up his phone. 

 

Xie Shihao cursed. After inputting the words “I’ll kneel to you”, a good-looking special effect 

appeared, indicating that he had successfully added him as a friend. Seeing these words, Gu Qingye 

couldn’t hold it in anymore and laughed loudly. Xie Shihao’s face turned red and white. 

 

In the Siren’s live stream. 

 

After all the special effects of the gifts disappeared, Feng Qing said in an extremely seductive 

voice, “Thank you, ‘Siren’s Hubby’, thank you ‘Kneel and Call Me Daddy’. You’re really too supportive to 

send so many gifts. There are also many other friends who have just sent gifts. In order to thank 

everyone, I’ve prepared to sing a song for everyone.” 

 

Then, Feng Qing raised her hand and slid her slender fingers across the strings of the guitar, 

producing a rhythmic sound. 

 

The next second, the elegant and moving song of the Siren passed through the live-stream and 

entered the ears of every audience. Whether or not she had any skills in singing and whether her voice 

was pleasant depended on whether she grabbed everyone’s ears with the first sound. 



 

In that instant, the live-stream seemed to have stopped. No one posted any comments or sent 

gifts. Everyone simultaneously raised their volume and listened attentively to the Siren’s singing. 

 

In the Gu family’s courtyard, Xie Shihao was carefully holding his phone and listening to the 

Siren sing. Even Gu Qingye was sitting quietly beside him. 

 

In the Jia Le Artists Studio, Wang Jingwen’s expression was conflicted. She wanted to turn off 

the sound, but her fingers could not do it. She was jealous of Feng Qing’s talent, but she had to admit 

that the Siren’s voice would definitely crush the entire Xia country’s female singers. 

 

In the study room, Feng Qing was holding a guitar and wearing an earpiece. Her face was filled 

with a blissful smile as beautiful songs floated out of her mouth. Every word was filled with emotions. 

 

Xie Jiuhan held his coffee and leaned against the table, quietly listening to Feng Qing sing. In his 

eyes, Feng Qing, who was singing, was glowing like a music fairy who could play the violin. 

 

From Feng Qing’s angle, she couldn’t see Xie Jiuhan. As long as she didn’t stand up, her vision 

would be blocked. However, from Xie Jiuhan’s angle, he could see her face. 

 

She had not planned to do a live broadcast in the study room, afraid that she would disturb Xie 

Jiuhan’s work. Her man was a business legend and a business tycoon and she thought that he would 

definitely not be interested in such a small matter. In the end, Xie Jiuhan had asked her to do a live 

broadcast in the room, and she had no objections. 

 

Feng Qing was very engrossed in singing, and she was also very familiar with playing the guitar. 

The pleasant voice caused the audience in the live-stream to collectively be intoxicated by the beauty of 

the song. 

 

However, she did not know that Xie Jiuhan was staring at her unblinkingly. Her perfect face and 

her pair of bright eyes were looking at the screen from time to time. 



 

Xie Jiuhan frowned. From his angle, he could only see the side of Feng Qing’s face. For some 

reason, he felt that something was wrong, but he couldn’t say what was wrong. He had been with Feng 

Qing for so many years, but this was the first time he had such a feeling. 

 

Recalling the scene where he competed with Xie Shihao to send gifts, he was also curious. How 

did the blind Feng Qing know what was written in the comments? 

 

Staring into Feng Qing’s eyes, he wanted to know what had happened to Feng Qing, but she was 

singing, so he could only sit back down in front of the computer and do other things. 

 

The black computer screen d quickly turned green. Complicated and difficult to understand 

programming words flashed across the screen. Xie Jiuhan’s hands rapidly tapped on the keyboard. In the 

next second, he successfully hacked into the server of the app. 

 

“Ha, Jia Le’s top gun? She’s just a clown,” Xie Jiuhan raised his lips and said disdainfully. 

 

In less than two minutes, he had successfully infiltrated and found the address of the ID ‘Siren Is 

Very Slutty’. Her account was registered with her cell phone number, and she registered her cell phone 

with her real name. Therefore, he found Wang Jingwen in minutes. At the same time, through another 

channel, he obtained all the information regarding Wang Jingwen in less than ten seconds. 

 

When Wang Jingwen was attacking Feng Qing, Xie Jiuhan had already blacklisted her. How dare 

this kind of trash slander his woman? 


