
Beautiful 60 

Chapter 60: So many maids! He-He 

 

Perhaps Amorette was aware Ling Qingyu would never relt in telling her the truth. She decided against 

further inquiry. 

 

 

Dise on her side tried to lose her sse of existce to avoid attracting the eyes of Amorette. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu understood her mother's suspicion didn't disappear and she thought of the reason. 

 

 

Her old car probably destroyed in the accidt was the problem here. She realized the reason for her 

mother's doubt as she delved into her memory. 

 

 

The black Btley was the first ever luxurious sedan she bought with her own hands from the money she 

gained from the business vture. It was a celebration tok to commemorate the days of her success. 

 

 

Ev after her business grew more and more successful and became stronger, she never changed her 

transportation. Despite her strgth allowing her to buy more expsive vehicles, she didn't. 

 

 

The past Ling Qingyu was attached to the car and she felt sadded by its destruction, now that she 

thought about it. 

 

 

Amorette already knew about this and Dise as well. Ling Qingyu's eyelids twitched at the realization her 

cover was already blown since her mouth oped. 



 

 

Since Amorette no longer pressured her, Ling Qingyu sighed in relief. If her mother continued pumping 

up the questions, she might not be able to stand anymore. 

 

 

The Cadillac soon arrived at their destination. Tang Ziyi's expression remained the same, for an obvious 

reason. 

 

 

Her brain had be smashed by surprises numerous times yesterday wh she followed Ling Qingyu. Xiao 

Yue on the other side couldn't close her mouth as she stuck her face to the window. 

 

 

Tang Ziyi and Ling Qingyu had the same bad taste in their heart, seeing Xiao Yue's reaction. What if Xiao 

Yue knew, the nearby villas they had already passed also belonged to Ling Qingyu? 

 

 

Amorette and Dise had their eyebrows raised. They were indeed astonished at how Ling Qingyu 

managed to possess such a large manor. 

 

 

Although Tang Ziyi's Cadillac was still outside the manor gate, the grandeur of the suring walls and the 

metallic gate themselves, heighted the heavy air. After tering through the gate, everyone expericed a 

deeper emotion. 

 

 

It was a grand massive scale for them and their eyes lay on a palace-style villa which they were traveling 

to. 

 

 



On the sideline, they could ev feel a natural realm and a beautiful river flow. Xiao Yue's eyes wided since 

they first tered the manor. Would they be living here from now on? 

 

 

Ling Qingyu was now calm and composed. She watched everyone closely and found her two elders 

behaving strangely. 

 

 

Unlike the excitemt ergy emitting from Xiao Yue, sadness and longing were all she ssed, especially from 

her mother. 

 

 

Wh Amorette and Dise turned their heads to face her, they were bitter and proud. Their eyes showed 

longing for the past as if Ling Qingyu's manor reminded them of their memories. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu now understood subtly based on their expressions—her mother's family backg must be 

huge. Their behaviors told Ling Qingyu, the sight of her manor wasn't the first-time experice for the two. 

 

 

Ev the two helipads before they reached the manor failed to move them but Dise didn't forget to ask. 

"How many acres?" 

 

 

"The land area is ,000 square meters," Ling Qingyu paused, calculating in her mind. "That's roughly .5 

acres of land." 

 

 

Dise couldn't close her mouth after hearing Ling Qingyu's calculated results. Amorette wasn't much 

better. The two looked at one another and took pride in Ling Qingyu's achievemt. 

 

 



Amorette cut in, "But that huge area isn't suitable for a few of us, right?" 

 

 

Ling Qingyu nodded but still said, "It is if there're only 4 of us. But…there're still maids and servants. So I 

don't think it's too huge." 

 

 

"Ev th Mother feels it's a waste of your money. Rather than spding like this, I hope you focus on your 

business." Amorette shook her head. 

 

 

"Mom, don't look at it that way. To be frank, I've way more than you and Dise estimated. This little 

amount is nothing to my wealth." Ling Qingyu disapproved her mother's words. "And you and Dise need 

fresh air and sceries like these for healthier lifestyles, isn't it? I don't mind spding billions to keep you all 

healthy." 

 

 

Dise nodded and Amorette stopped saying more, because Ling Qingyu had already bought the manor. It 

wasn't any use chiding her daughter now. 

 

 

And Ling Qingyu had a good attitude and filial piety. Although Amorette's and Dise's origins were not 

from this contint, Amorette fancied the culture of respecting and caring for the elders here. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu's words brought warmth to her heart. 

 

 

After the car stopped, Xiao Yue got off without hesitation, eager to swim in every inch of this manor. 

 

 



The rest also followed suit and Ling Qingyu found Xiao Yue stopped short, contrary to what she had 

shown inside the car. 

 

 

A mass of girls dressed in similar attire of black and galloped in front of the trance and formed two files a 

couple of steps away from the car. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu understood the situation at first glance— a welcoming ceremony from her future maids and 

servants. 

 

 

As soon as the crowd noticed her, everyone standing in line bowed and shouted as if they had practiced 

a thousand times. "Welcome, Mistress!" 

 

 

The echoes awestruck everyone including Ling Qingyu. At least, she didn't ruin her first impression 

despite the sudd assault. 

 

 

The demeanor remained unchanged and her face never faltered. "Greetings everyone, I'm Ling Qingyu, 

the owner of this manor." 

 

 

The scery was gorgeous and the addition of beauties brought perfection. 

 

 

She dreamed of herself as a Lord having fun with beautiful servants and living a life of corrupt joymt. 

 

 



While her inner heart jumped at the sight of several beautiful maids, Ling Qingyu waved her hands to 

return the gesture and saw an appartly shiny girl, who was dressed distinctively. 

 

 

She should be her butler, Ling Qingyu guessed. Roughly counting in her mind, there were 50 girls, a good 

number for her manor size. 

 

 

On the side stood m from the moving agcy along with Manager Yuan, probably waiting for her direction 

to put the things. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu walked toward these m before she talked with her butler and ordered what to move and 

pay atttion to. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu turned her head toward her confidantes and family members, who were still stumped by 

the huge activities of her future servants. 

 


