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“I thought of that too, but some of the surveillance footage in the recording studio was cut off,
so | don’t know who to check next.” Li Shaoqun sighed.

What he did not know was that while he was saying this, the chief of the hacker alliance, Night
God, had already restored the video that had been cut.

“Eh, you’re holding a concert next week?” When she reached the second floor, Feng Qing saw a
poster of Li Shaoqun’s concert on the noticeboard.

“Yes, at Changxing Stadium.” replied Li Shaoqun.

Feng Qing smiled and said, “Then do you need a guest?”

After being silent for more than ten seconds, Li Shaoqun’s excited voice sounded. “Yes, | do. |
am formally inviting Student Feng Qing to attend my concert at Changxing Stadium next week, you’re
also the only guest I've invited.”

“Seeing how passionate you are, I'll reluctantly agree.” Feng Qing said proudly.

“I couldn’t ask for more. Qingging, you promised me so there’s no going back on your words.
Don’t stand me up.” Li Shaoqun said happily.



“Don’t worry. I've always kept my word. I'll definitely participate, but | want to appear as the
Siren.” Feng Qing said with a smile.

After the two of them reached an agreement, Li Shaoqun hung up the phone. He wanted to
inform the performance team and director about this. There was another guest, and it involved many
adjustments. They needed to come up with a new plan.

Seeing that there was still some time before class, Feng Qing left the classroom and found a
relatively remote place outside the school building. After confirming that there was no one around, she
took out her phone and dialed an unfamiliar number.

The call went through and a respectful voice sounded. “President Xiang! You finally contacted
me! We all thought you didn’t want us anymore.” Before she returned to the Feng family, her surname
was Xiang, so everyone called her Xiang Qing.

Feng Qing’s eyes suddenly darkened as she coldly said, “Inform the Commerce Department to
send someone to Zhe City. Tell the person in charge of the Jia Le Records that our company wants to be
the only sponsor for Li Shaoqun’s concert at Changxing Stadium next week.”

“What?!” The person on the other end of the phone was a little confused.

“Do you need me to repeat myself?” Feng Qing asked coldly.

The person on the other end of the phone shuddered and hurriedly said, “President Xiang, what
| mean is, isn’t it a little too late to look for Jia Le to discuss sponsorship now? For a concert of such a
level, the sponsorship has already been discussed long before the project begins, not to mention that
we still have to be an exclusive sponsor. Besides, isn’t it a little too much to invest in a concert?”

The person on the phone was very puzzled. He did not understand what was going on with
President Xiang that she actually made such a decision. It was completely not in line with her usual style



of doing things. How much profit could she make by spending so much money to invest in a small
concert?

“Cut the crap. Do as | say. If you can’t do it, wait for me to go back and deal with all of you.”
Feng Qing said fiercely.

When he heard the sound of the phone being hung up, the corners of the person’s lips curled up
into a bitter smile. He didn’t expect that his President Xiang would actually chase stars and was a little
crazy about it. Could it be that President Xiang had taken a fancy to Li Shaoqun?

Half an hour later, Li Shaoqun posted a new message on Weibo. “The singer, Miss Siren,
accepted my invitation to attend my concert at Changxing Stadium next week. I’'m looking forward to
it!”

Li Shaoqun’s Weibo post caused a huge commotion on the Internet. His fans went crazy and left
comments on his Weibo.

“Oh my god! Shaoqun oppa, did you lose your internet connection? You know that the Siren is
an auntie, but you still want to cooperate with her.”

“As your fan, | won’t accept you cooperating with the Siren, much less allow her to attend your
concert as a guest singer.”

“Shaoqun, my idol, can you not be like this? Please love your feathers and not cooperate with

!”

the Siren aunty because she is not worthy



