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Chapter 1581 

The roar of the crowd was deafening, layer upon layer of cheers and screams filled the air as the concert 

drew to a close. 

"We all want to see!" 

"How about I play an impromptu piece on the piano and let him dance spontaneously? Does that sound 

good?" Arabella asked with a light smile. 

"Yes!" The fans were ecstatic, chanting over and over, "Give us a show! Give us a show! Give us a show!" 

David hadn't expected his sister to be such a crowd pleaser. 

Hidden in the shadows, Jossie was moved. She always knew Summer wouldn't disappoint; she had a 

knack for working the crowd even better than herself. 

A white grand piano slowly rose onto the stage, and Arabella took her seat before it, starting with a 

gentle melody. 

 broke into a dance, his moves sleek and graceful, drawing a barrage of screams from 

 picked up, David's dance became more and more electrifying, the audience's screams almost breaking 

 Jossie's phone started buzzing incessantly. It was Wendell, the agent of 

 courtesy due to their past collaboration, Jossie excused herself to the 

 wanted to congratulate 

"Thanks, Wendell." 

 live. The lighting, the stage effects, they're fantastic, and we're especially blown away by that glasses-

free 3D technology. Of course, what we really want to 

 a favor from Summer, a nod 

 know, David's outstanding. No one in the music scene holds a candle to him. Summer must've 

recognized his popularity 

 If you're looking to collaborate with her, you 

 Kiki can be tough to deal with. I've been on the losing end a few times with her. Just wanted to know 

how you approached her and what the price tag was. Jossie, we go way back. Just give it to me 

"Wendell, I only found out about Summer being tonight's surprise guest at the last minute. Tell you 

what, I'll look into it and get back to you, okay?" 

"Perfect, I'll be waiting for your call. Don't worry about the time, just ring me for anything related to 

Summer, and I'll pick up in three seconds flat." 

"Alright." Jossie had just hung up when another agent, Lia, sent her an audio call. 



"Lia." 

"Jossie." Lia's voice was warmer than usual. "I watched David's concert from start to finish. Absolutely 

heart-stopping. The top stars truly stand out, with that voice, that popularity." 

"Thanks for your support, Lia." 

"Jossie, I just adore David, so I thought of him immediately for a collaboration. You know the global 

luxury brand OL's face in Astronisia is represented by Reuben. His contract is up in a week, and Reuben 

wants to recommend David. With Reuben's endorsement and David's fanbase, it's a sure deal. We're 

talking an endorsement deal for more than one thousand million dollars for a year. But we need a favor 

from David in return—could he introduce Reuben to Summer after the concert for some late-night 

grub? We'll foot the bill." 

 


