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Chapter 568 Wild Streamer Online

After tidying up briefly, Feng Qing took out her phone and updated the app. She then logged in.
Strictly speaking, she was a Buddhist streamer and never informed her fans of the live broadcast time in
advance. She always thought of broadcasting at any time, but there were too many people paying
attention to her. Just like now, she had only been online for less than five minutes when three million
viewers flooded the live stream. She had not even sung a song.

“Oh my god! Siren Goddess, you little girl finally remembered to do a live broadcast.
Fortunately, | was scrolling for no reason today, or else | would have missed the live broadcast.”

“I've been looking forward to the stars and the moon. Siren Goddess, I've finally waited for you
to come. Should | call you Siren Goddess now, or wild streamer?”

“Come on! We captured the Siren Goddess alive. We actually waited for the Siren Goddess to
broadcast. Is it some festival today?”

“Siren Goddess, you are the pride of our Xia country. We love you and will always support you!”

“Respectful Siren Goddess, Nine-Star Fragrance Master, is there anything you don’t know?”

Feng Qing sat in front of her phone and tidied her hair against the sunlight as she looked at the
rapidly rolling letters on the screen. Because her live broadcast had started, the data on the app’s
backstage was rising rapidly. The computer engineer, who was about to take a nap, was forced to wake
up for business. He had to do his best to ensure that the system wasn’t problematic. There must not be
any instances of pause or disconnection during the Siren Goddess’s live broadcast.



White low-collared sweater, black shoulder strap, light pink earrings, yellow hair clip, and long
hair dyed in a layer of golden sunlight. The Feng Qing on the screen was simply breathtaking. She was
alone and had simple equipment, but she seemed to be making a movie. And this was not the effect of

turning on the filter to look beautiful.

The netizens’ funny words would make her smile as she looked at the rolling comments. The
charm of that sudden smile had indescribable lethality to the fans in the live-stream.

“Ahhh! | can’t take it anymore. Siren Goddess, do you still need a pet? I’'m actually a dog!”

“Isn’t she too beautiful and charming? For the first time in my life, | have fantasies about the

same sex. Siren Goddess, are you

gay?n

“Fairy, a true fairy. Mom, I've decided that from today onwards, | only love the Siren Goddess.

I’'m willing to call her the most beautiful woman.”

Other than the various comments in the live-stream, the gift special effects in the middle of the
screen were also overwhelming. It looked like the special effects mall was about to explode.

[Siren’s Hubby]: Give the host an aircraft carrier.

[Kneel and Call Me Daddy]: Give the host a golden house.

(Siren’s Old Baebae]: Give the host a Maserati sports car.



At this moment, in the Gu family’s residence in the Capital in Xia country, Xie Shihao was lying
on the bed and rolling around. His two hands were rapidly pressing on the screen of his phone to send
gifts. From the moment he found out that Feng Qing was doing a live broadcast, he had been sending
gifts in the live stream. After sending one bank card, he used another. He was determined to support
the return of the Siren!

However, when he swiped three cards in a row, he realized that he was only ranked third on the
donation rankings. In other words, not only did he not increase his ranking, but he also fell by one rank.
Xie Shihao was dumbfounded.

Looking at the second position on the ranking, it was occupied by an account called [Siren’s Old
Baebae). He still had some impression of this name because this account had been sending gifts since
just now.

“Hmph, how dare you fight with me for second place? Let’s see how I'll deal with you.” Xie
Shihao mumbled as he frantically pressed his phone screen. Instantly, all sorts of special effects
occupied the phone screen.

In the blink of an eye, another 100,000 yuan gift was sent. Xie Shihao returned to the second
position. However, before he could be happy, he saw the ‘Siren’s Old Baebae’, which had just fallen to
the third position, become active again. The entire screen was filled with special effects, and soon, he
pulled the ‘Kneel and Call Me Daddy’ down from the second position.

Xie Shihao was unconvinced. He opened the gift menu and prepared to continue sending gifts,
but after pressing twice, he realized he couldn’t send any more gifts. At the same time, he received a
notification that his bank card balance was insufficient.

Xie Shihao lay on the bed like a deflated ball when he saw that he had no hope of returning to
second place. However, he quickly sat up because he felt that he could still be saved.

He sent a message to Gu Qingye. “Qingye, | don’t have money anymore. Hurry up and transfer
ten million to me. Don’t worry, as long as | don’t die, I'll return it to you sooner or later. If you can’t wait,
| can still repay it with my body.”



