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At the edge of the second-class seat, Guo Xiaohui couldn’t help but say, “Anlan, what’s wrong
with your Feng Qing? Does she know how to play the violin?”

Fu Anlan was also stunned. “Ignore her. Let’s just watch Jianing.”

Guo Xiaohui nodded. “Heh, you don’t say. Jianing is really good. She’s dignified and elegant.
She’s really compatible with our Beining.”

Cao Beining added, “Jianing is indeed very outstanding. Her piano performance is natural and
smooth. Her control of the rhythm is very good, and her cooperation with the Beiming Music Group is
also very good. | can’t tell that she’s a newbie.”

Although he liked Feng Qing more now, he was embarrassed to say it in this situation, in case he
was mocked by others. He was also very surprised, not understanding how Feng Qing had the guts to
perform on stage. He could tell that Feng Qing was wrong.

In the middle seat in the first row, Xie Yuhuan couldn’t listen anymore. She simply closed her
eyes and closed them. However, she said mercilessly, “I really don’t know why Yuning invited Feng Qing.
A good performance was ruined by her.”

In the second row, Xie Shihao said smugly, “Hehe, you don’t know how to appreciate it. | think
Qingging’s music is pleasant to the ears.”

Gu Qingye’s expression was cold. He looked a little like Xie Jiuhan, but he was less domineering
and ruthless.



Xie Shihao asked in confusion, “Qingye, everything was fine. Who offended you again?”

Gu Qingye gritted his teeth. “Does Feng Qing usually practice the violin at home?”

“How would | know? Because the old demon returned to the Xie...” Xie Shihao was halfway
through his sentence when he realized that something was wrong. He hurriedly said,” I've been living
outside recently, so I'm not sure if Qingging is good at the violin. However, my Qingging is an all-
rounder. Not only is she good at the violin, but she’s also proficient in all the instruments that can be
named. “

When Xie Yuhuan heard Xie Shihao’s words, her expression darkened. She secretly made a note
of him in her heart. She would find a chance to deal with him later.

Gu Qingye said in a deep voice, “No matter how many instruments she knows, her performance
today was too poor. She didn’t even manage to match a single note. The entire band was disrupted by
her alone.”

Xie Shihao’s expression darkened. He stared at Gu Qingye with red eyes. “Get lost if you don’t
like it. No one is begging you to listen. How dare you say that our Qingging doesn’t play well? Do you
believe that I'll beat you up?”

Xie Shihao was going all out today. No matter who dared to slander Feng Qing, he would fight
them to the end, including his good brother, Gu Qingye.

Looking at Xie Shihao’s crazy expression, Gu Qingye said in a deep voice, “Although not many
people came today, everyone is an elite in society. Moreover, there’s a live broadcast. Do you know how
much of an impact this will have?”

“l don’t care! My Qingging is good. It doesn’t matter if she’s bad. If anyone dares to say anything
bad about her today, I'll split his head open!” Xie Shihao shouted hysterically.



Xie Shihao shouted loudly, attracting the attention of many people. Gu Qingye covered Xie
Shihao’s mouth and pressed him against the chair.

“Oh... you... let go!” Xie Shihao resisted desperately.

After struggling for a long time, Gu Qingye finally released Xie Shihao. He no longer looked at Xie
Shihao but looked at Feng Qing on the stage in confusion and disappointment. At such an important
occasion, such a chance to showcase her talent was wasted by Feng Qing. Gu Qingye even had the
thought of leaving because he couldn’t stand it anymore.

As the performance progressed, Feng Qing’s devilish voice continued to stimulate the hearts of
the audience. Those who did not know the Siren or Feng Qing finally exploded.

“What kind of crappy thing is she pulling? Is she mentally handicapped? | can pull better than
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her even with my feet

“It’s too polluting. Why would the famous Sun dance troupe invite such trash to accompany
them? Isn’t this destroying their reputation?”

“Don’t say anything else. Hurry up and refund the tickets! This kind of trashy performance isn’t
worth spending so much money to buy the tickets at all. If | had known this would happen, | wouldn’t
have come even if you invited me eight times..”



