Beautiful 199

Chapter 199: Tang Ziyi shocking Ling Qingyu

"Forget it," Ling Qingyu said, hugging her waist. "I'll be dealing with the public investors' shares then.
Just a heads-up for you."

Yang Qingyue folded her arms. "So, you want me to be aware of your movements beforehand and
prevent messing up."

Ling Qingyu nodded. "In case, your subordinates thought something else and complicate the situation."
She said. "I don't want any misunderstanding between us and my plan to take over that company
remains the same."

"Fair enough. | doubt it'll take a while before the company is fully functional again."

"Why's that?"

"The three girls' event shouldn't be the first time. There might be many more who dare not come
forward yet." Yang Qingyue explained.

"Damn, as expected of the corruption inside. | hope you unveil more of the tragedies. It's better to clean
them up." Ling Qingyu said.

"You don't need to say it. Our police will handle the case and thanks for the evidence."



"What evidence?" Ling Qingyu pretended to be puzzled.

Yang Qingyue shook her head and sighed. "Anyway, the company's business should face many obstacles
in the coming days."

"But It doesn't matter to me since the project hasn't started yet. Can | buy shares from the other
shareholders in the company?" Ling Qingyu asked.

"l advise against it. None of them appears innocent."

"Their assets are likely to be confiscated then." Ling Qingyu said.

Yang Qingyue nodded. "However, | can introduce you to buy them officially at a price, but that depends
on your skill."

"That's the answer, I'm waiting for." Ling Qingyu instantly smiled. "Of course, | could venture the
company with myself and the state party."

Yang Qingyue also thought the idea was feasible. " Why are you so keen on buying this company? |
reckon, you have the abilities to operate yourself and begin your corporate industry."



"There are many benefits to my choice; first, | don't have to start everything from scratch—the
machinery and talents; second, no one can predict or know my real aim, giving me time before my
enemies set up a blockade; third, this saves cost." Ling Qingyu's expression displayed as if watching
someone lacking intellectual.

Yang Qingyue rolled her eyes at her remarks; her brain might not work like Ling Qingyu but her IQ was
online. She knew there were more reasons than what Ling Qingyu stated. Obviously, Ling Qingyu didn't
intend to say so.

After a long chatter, the two went back and Ling Qingyu was satisfied. The discussion drew the results
she desired.

When they returned to the living room, Wang Xiuying and the other two girls were present. Yang
Qingyue's subordinates seemed reluctant to part from the dining table.

Ling Qingyu teased Yang Qingyue beside her, whose eyelids twitched fiercely. She didn't blame them but
instead felt pity. Only on m v|le|mp|yr

Unlike Yang Qingyue, who had a good and strong family, these officers came from ordinary ones. Where
had they ever tasted delicious lascivious meals in their life?

Ling Qingyu calmly smothered Yang Qingyue's back and led her head to the importance. The police chief
demanded a safe isolated room and dragged away two of her officers to interview and record Wang
Xiuying and the two girls, promising their faces would be hidden.



Although it didn't matter whether the faces were blurred or the camera was pointed downward, it
provided psychological convenience.

Ling Qingyu stayed away to give them privacy and walked around, strategizing in her mind until Athena
asked her a question.

"Mom, you said | mustn't violate rules. But why when you help your sister, you allow me to hack and
destroy other properties?" Athena asked.

Ling Qingyu was embarrassed by the question. "Well, it's because they are our enemies."

"So, do | have to treat every enemy similarly?"

"Yes or No, it depends." Ling Qingyu paused, constructing sentences to teach her daughter. "Ling
Yunxiang's opponents attack her without any rules, even including false accusations and lies. So many
lies weave several times, it almost became or has become the truth."

Ling Qingyu continued: "While your enemies use unrestricted means, you should also release restraint
accordingly and respond. If their means threaten your existence, you'll fight back by all means
necessary—give them no quarter. In the battle for survival, the number one rule is there are no rules."

"So in the case of Aunt Ling, the enemies threaten her career without boundaries and Mom also
launches unrestricted attacks?" Athena was a bit puzzled. She didn't understand these limits and levels.



"Well, there are some truths in your words. | have other methods, which were slower but | rather have a
quick victory and establish a deterrence than be stuck in an unnecessary quagmire." Ling Qingyu said.
"Whatever you do, there must be a clear conscience and control of your actions."

"But what if my hacking can bring so many benefits to you and enhance the entire world's technology in
the future?" Athena asked about her desire.

While Ling Qingyu taught her sister, Lin Xiao came and interrupted her.

"Ms. Ling, | think you come and see it for yourselves." Lin Xiao said.

"What's the matter? Is something wrong."

"I don't know how to explain. Miss Tang brought a huge party."

"What has Tang Ziyi done?" Ling Qingyu whispered and asked Lin Xiao to lead the way.

Only after she came out of the open space, Ling Qingyu wanted to curse. A huge party was an
understatement.

The disastrous mess should be the correct description. From a distance, she saw a long column of
motorcades of SUVs and vans.



The most eye-catching one was the giant lorry truck. Yes, Ling Qingyu still had disbelief in her sight. A
lorry parked inside her manor.

It felt like sand entered her eyes. The original beauty was foiled by the giant vehicle. She saw Tang Ziyi
and Xiao Yue exited out of the black Cadillac in front of the lorry.

Stepping forward quickly, Ling Qingyu asked. "Sister Tang, what in the world are you doing? Why are
there so many cars and even a big truck?"

"Calm now. Trust me; | never waste a single energy for nothing. There must always be a value." Tang Ziyi
placated the anxious Ling Qingyu. Xiao Yue watched from the sideline with a smile. She was relaxed
now, in contrast to her dumbfounded expression when she first realized what Tang Ziyi was doing.

Of course, Ling Qingyu was anxious, especially since she guessed these were likely to be the product of
the money she sent to Tang Ziyi. What a waste!

"You better tell me your plan." Ling Qingyu's eyes showed she would never give up without knowing the
answer. "Although 100 million is nothing, I'm not going to squander my wealth, without any aim."

"Alright, Sister Ling. You see, we've planned for the formation of the SWAT-like unit and the official
paper has gone smoothly." Tang Ziyi explained. "You don't want your subordinates to have no means of
transport, right?"



"Isn't our Range Rovers sufficient?" Ling Qingyu asked.

Even Xiao Yue rolled her eyes at her remarks. "You don't think our number will remain the same, do
you?"

Ling Qingyu was stumped. Xiao Yue was right. She had talked with Su Ruomei about this matter shortly
and she understood the situation.

"How many guards do you plan to recruit according to our original plan?" Tang Ziyi asked.

"Around 200-250." Ling Qingyu muttered. "But that doesn't mean you must buy 100 vehicles."

"It's 80 to be precise." Tang Ziyi said. "55 Toyota Forester, 15 Toyota Alphard, and 10 Toyota Hiace
Grande. 55 SUVs and 25 vans. All the latest models. In fact, 1'd like to buy more but our personnel hasn't
reached this level yet."

"Please," Ling Qingyu almost whined. "You wanna buy more? Sister Tang, this is already a lot."

"Who knows the future? Perhaps, the guards recruited might go up." Tang Ziyi waved her hands.

"By then, I'm sure, we might not need these vehicles anymore." Ling Qingyu spread her arms. "Maybe,
we're sitting inside MRAPs and tanks."



"That's possible." Tang Ziyi nodded imperceptibly, agreeing with Ling Qingyu's vision.



