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Chapter 107: Conversation with her cheap sister

A helpless sigh entered Ling Qingyu's ears. Although she had no ision, she imagined her half-sister
nudging her forehead powerlessly.

"What do you want?" A powerless yet chilling voice said.

Ling Qingyu had a headache with her cheap sister. Did she not realize she already introduced herself?

If Ling Yunxiang knew Ling Qingyu's thoughts, she would exclaim her innocence. By Heaven, her phone
was ringing nonstop this week from various parties and exhausted her energy.

Suddenly, someone said: I'm your sister. To Ling Yunxiang, it was more like a mockery of her already
harsh condition.

That was also the reason why she retorted— I'm your aunt. And the funny scenes unfolded this way.

Initially, she dismissed Ling Qingyu's threat, thinking what else could worsen her situation but the
authoritative tone from her phone paused her action to hang up.

Fearing of worsening her perilous life, she decided to listen to what the woman had to say next.



Of course, Ling Qingyu had already predicted this was the case and judged her cheap sister might have
suffered psychologically, in spite of the family's support.

Every artist suffered this huge toll and had to step over this emotion. Caring too much of what others
thought would never get one anywhere.

Even though Ling Qingyu wanted to console and guide Ling Yunxiang properly, she must first suppress
her half-sister to get the message.

Taking a deep breath, Ling Qingyu said again: "I'm really your elder sister. The old bastard, Ling Muchen,
unfortunately, is my father."

Her words caused speechlessness on the other side. A hesitant voice asked Ling Qingyu: "So, you're
really my elder sister?"

"What do you think?" Ling Qingyu was somewhat interested in current Ling Yunxiang's expression.

It must be entertaining to watch. Just Recently, Ling Qingyu was scolded and she wondered what Ling
Yunxiang would say next.

"Ah! Hehe....| forgot you existed. Before | used to call you, sister, and you brushed it off." Ling Yunxiang
spoke. Stay informed with |[emp]y,r.



"Alright, it doesn't matter." Ling Qingyu didn't want to recall those events. "From the previous tone you
spoke to me, it seems you're having troubles. Of course, | also discover your situation from the news."

"Well, it's true, Sister Yu. Can | call you that?"

"Whatever?" Ling Qingyu was noncommittal.

"I have no idea why too many black fans ruin my mood these days. Somehow, based on their
investigations, | have a body count of 300 men from their comments. | might be able to accept these
comments if | slept with men a lot but..." Ling Yunxiang complained bitterly.

"Whether you slept or not, it doesn't matter. Their speeches have already overreached the boundary. I'll
help you with those pests. You wouldn't be seeing them anymore in the future." Ling Qingyu said after
thinking about the options.

She knew Ling Yunxiang's problems—the fundamental ones attributed to the lack of showcasing her
talent. Strength could prevail against anything, even those conspiracies weaving around you.

Ling Yunxiang's talent in Ling Qingyu's opinion was fairly okay but wasn't enough to topple her current
condition.

She needed helps from various background to solve the immediate issues and Ling Qingyu decided her
cheap sister must be trained if she was 100 percent certain in herself to enter the entertainment
industry.



After hearing Ling Qingyu's words, Ling Yunxiang sounded delighted. "Thank you, sister. | didn't expect
to receive help from you.

Ling Qingyu snorted. "Hmph...who would like to help you. If not for worrying your situation might
threaten my company, | wouldn't even bother to take a look."

"Yes...Yes...my big sis is mighty." Ling Yunxiang's perfunctory reply drew black lines over Ling Qingyu's
forehead.

Perhaps Ling Qingyu's aura affected the person on the other side, she heard Ling Yunxiang stop her
jokes.

"How about you do this? | think you should take a rest for a while before making a big comeback?" Ling
Qingyu suggested.

"Big Sis, easier said than done. | seem to have no talent in the area to have a comeback. My skills...you
know."

Ling Qingyu didn't know. The present and the past have one thing in common. They weren't interested
at all in celebrities or didn't have time to pay attention in their lives.

"Hmm...Yes. | know."



"En? .... You sound more like you don't know me at all. Sis, you're really ruthless." Ling Yunxiang
complained.

"Okay, stop whining. It's not like the same for you to not even know my name. How dare you become
my aunt?!" Ling Qingyu liked talking with her younger sister.

In spite of Ling Yunxiang's birth problems, Ling Qingyu really didn't mind having this cheeky cheap sister.

During the interaction, Ling Qingyu already made up her sister's traits and personalities, along with help
from Athena.

"Hehe...l apologize. But you have to understand, right? As an elder, please don't care about this young
one's impoliteness."

Ling Qingyu chuckled and shook her head in her mind.

"Here is the deal. Why don't you come to Province N to meet me? I'll handle some of the problems for
you but we should meet up to discuss further issues."

"Ah!" Ling Yunxiang shrieked in surprise. "Are you really inviting me over?"



"Of course, but only you. Speaking of, have you offended anyone in the circle?" Ling Qingyu asked
suspiciously.

Based on her judgment Ling Qingyu predicted her sister wouldn't even know if she offended others and
her reply was exactly so.

"Nope, why do you ask?"

"You, silly girl, without brain. What else for your situation besides someone throwing water at you?"
Ling Qingyu groaned at her sister's obliviousness.

"Ahh! But | shouldn't have, right? Or is it because of jealousy?"

"Pfft-l..Ahem...That's also possible. Forget it, | won't be able to solve your crisis until | see you in
person." Ling Qingyu coughed and shook her head, not expecting Ling Yunxiang's sarcasm to reach
another level.

"Well, now that you mention it, the most coincidental incident should be my cping with a male god...Yes,
it happened after | paired up with a popular actor and | tried cping for popularity."

"Okay, you can say it later. | will buy you a ticket and message it to you. Come and meet me up." Ling
Qingyu spoke a little more before she disconnected the call.



Athena consciously asked for her confirmation of the flight ticket purchase. Ling Qingyu agreed and
requested Athena to message the link to her sister's WeChat.

Of course, adding friends must be done. The process finished quickly and Ling Qingyu already added Ling
Yunxiang's ID.

Afterward, Athena controlled her phone and sent over the plane ticket. Ling Qingyu watched the ticket
for details and it was two days later.

Ling Qingyu: "..."

Well, she meant fast but not this quick right? Ling Qingyu eyed helplessly at her glasses.

She stretched her limbs and resumed her unfinished work. Not long after, her office telephone rang and
Ling Qingyu picked it up.

The caller was her Secretary Zhao, informing Ling Qingyu she had an important visitor.

Ling Qingyu lamented what was wrong with today. She had so many visitors coming up.



After asking about the identity and discovering the visitor was someone from the Shen family, Ling
Qingyu decided to meet.

"Bring him to my office and prepare some refreshments." Ling Qingyu ended the call.

Shen's family? Ling Qingyu felt weird. The only connection with them was her manor and the staff she
hired.

Well, they weren't trained by Shen family but it served as an agent between employer and employee.

As a top family in Province N, Ling Qingyu should still give them a face to avoid future troubles. And
since she had a preliminary connection, it didn't hurt her to expand the network.

Ling Qingyu could also see, Shen family sent someone over to discuss future cooperation, probably after
seeing her spending.



