Beautiful 73

Chapter 73: A miracle Ling Qingyu said

"What do you mean by a miracle? You call us just for your brainhole," Tang Ziyi's focused her eyes on
Ling Qingyu's face, looking up and down, scrutinizing as if there was a hole in her brain.

"A week has not passed and you're starting to hallucinate," Xiao Yue said from the side, shaking her
head and sighing exaggeratedly.

Ling Qingyu's voice got stuck and she put her hand on her waist, murmuring with her gritted teeth:
"Should I say Thanks, my gratitude for your...wishes."

"You, two, are aware of the existce that brought you into my world. | received three gifts on the first day
that | got here. The first is the chance to bring you out." Ling Qingyu regained her composure and
introduced.

"Carry on," Tang Ziyi replied. Xiao Yue was also interested in the remaining gifts.

"The second one is the Al technology from the higher civilization and because | need ample secretive
realms underg, | bought this manor plus the villas a." Ling Qingyu continued.

"So, that's the reason why you're so urgt to buy yesterday." Tang Ziyi finally understood Ling Qingyu's
behavior. Although she thought Ling Qingyu acted strange, as her confidante, she didn't say her opinion.



"Yes. Plus, there's a cheat here. If | can have my own land area large ough..."

"The underg area which the mysterious tity will give you, would be huge." Xiao Yue interrupted. "You,
cheeky bastard. To drain any befits by any means. Now you have nearly 0,000 square meters."

Tang Ziyi agreed with her words but the way Xiao Yue cursed out struck strange ideas in Tang Ziyi's head.

Ling Qingyu rolled her eyes, ev her head at Xiao Yue's remarks. The youngest here was calling her—a
bastard—and she couldn't rebut.

Fist is the final word here. She couldn't beat Xiao Yue nor could she stand against Tang Ziyi. These two
must be her nemesis.

"What about the last one?" Tang Ziyi was curious as of the first two gifts was useless.

She had a geral idea about Al technology but the underg chamber construction overweight the former's
advantages or so was her judgmt.

Now, Tang Ziyi believed why Ling Qingyu showed confidce in her ideas of forming her own firearm
group.

This gift already facilitated many of Ling Qingyu's plans. This lucky moron.



"Alright, let me continue. The final one is my favorite. It's a photonic gerator or related 3D printing
machine. In short, it utilized photons ergy to create matters or print out anything." Ling Qingyu
exclaimed in excitemt.

However, her words didn't ring a bell in the minds of Tang Ziyi and Xiao Yue. The two's steadfast faces
contrasted with Ling Qingyu's exhilarated expression.

"Don't you get it?" Ling Qingyu asked, waving her arms a.

||Nope.||

||No.||

Ling Qingyu had to patitly explain so that her confidantes would see the befits.

Using only the photons' ergy, this machine could print out anything. As long as the ergy supply remained
sufficit, there wer't any problems to print matters out of nothing.

Basically, the machine was an hanced nano-3D Printer. With the device, Ling Qingyu had no difficulty to
produce resources that possessed complex structures. According to her system's explanation, it wasn't a
problem to directly print out the truck car's gine and the tire motorbike.



Ev if someone desired to produce a huge megastructure like passger aircraft, this Nanoprinter would say
'no problem’ so long as the experts could assemble several differt structures.

Tang Ziyi and Xiao Yue wt speechless, blinking their eyes after Ling Qingyu finished her explanation.

Both looked above Ling Qingyu's scalp; Ling Qingyu asked in trepidation: "Why're you gazing above my
head?"

Ling Qingyu rubbed the top of her head to see if anything was amiss. For Tang Ziyi and Xiao Yue, the
bastard before them possessed extreme luck. Only under such conditions, Ling Qingyu could own these
gifts.

They were still puzzled why that existce pampered Ling Qingyu to this degree. Luckily, it wasn't a space
battleship it rewarded.

"To see if there's any gold merits symbol." Tang Ziyi sighed and blurted out. Xiao Yue echoed her along.

Ling Qingyu's mouth twitched. Well, Ling Qingyu had to affirm their lamtations, because she also felt
fortunate herself.

Ling Qingyu held their hands and asked. "Let's begin th, shall we."



Ling Qingyu closed her eyes and called out to Miss System. Why close eyes? A sse of ritual for immse
luck.

'System...Oh Miss System.' Ling Qingyu echoed several times in her mind before Miss System responded.

[Oh...Oh...You call this system.]

'Yes. Thankfully, you reply. Where were you—I've to call you multiple times, Miss System."

[The system is watching Live movies before you disturb. Now the wait for the expected sces is for
nothing. What do you want?]

Ling Qingyu's face turned black. A being already surpassing the universe dimsion still desired to watch
television? Perhaps, the television might have a differt meaning to what Ling Qingyu had in mind.

'About the two gifts, now that | have my own manor. | hope Miss Beautiful System can fulfilled this little
girl.'

[Alright only that noting more, huh?] Ling Qingyu nodded her head.

[Since that's the case, the System'll unveil now...]



Tang Ziyi and Xiao Yue waited and waited. Nothing changed and just wh they were about to complain at
Ling Qingyu, the g rumbled.

Everything inside the room began to vibrate. The chairs, tables...

The quivering lasted for a few seconds before it subsided. The degree of shaking wasn't ough for
damage but the high frequcy caused people to notice the change.

Outside, a glimmer of light glisted over the tire manor, including those suring villas, as if a currt flowed
through the wall, and dissipated like it didn't exist in the first place.

The lighting effect was not strong and hard to be noticed if one didn't watch carefully.

The maids and the guards looked a, their eyes worried. Lin Xiao ran toward the location of Amorette and
Dise, and asked everyone to check for damages.

Amorette and Dise oped their eyes and returned to sleep afterward, while Su Ruomei's group wt out of
their room and discussed the strange phomon.

From a distance, Ling Qingyu's residtial area twinkled and flashed. A beautiful sight to behold like a star
shone bright for only a tiny momt before it disappeared. One might mistake the evt as a light phomon.



Tang Ziyi and Xiao Yue slapped their forehead. Ling Qingyu also didn't want to say anything. The only
hope Ling Qingyu had was that the quiver occurred merely in her area and didn't spread elsewhere.

[Now that you've received all the gifts, don't contact me unless necessary. This system will be busy in
the future.]

'What're you busy with?' Ling Qingyu asked but received no reply. It appeared watching television was
more important than her situation.

Ling Qingyu saw the bookshelf in front of her separated into two sides and a hollow chamber unfolded.

Under the luminesct light, it appeared to be a technologically advanced elevator. Ling Qingyu led the
two behind who were curiously gazing at everything meticulously.



