
Beautiful 88 

Chapter 88: At the police station 

 

Arriving at the police station, Ling Qingyu and the rest calmly retold the event while the officer on duty 

listened and recorded them. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu gazed around to find if Yang Qingyue worked here. But it seemed more unlikely since they 

were in a different district. 

 

 

The station chief visited her after knowing her identity and apologized for the trouble. Ling Qingyu 

merely stated she wanted those culprits behind bars and hoped justice would be served. 

 

 

Now that Ling Qingyu, the big shot, was watching them from the side, there was no way the police work 

would go perfunctory. 

 

 

As for Xiao Yue's harsh defense, the police didn't say a word but designated it as a responsible 

controlled legitimate self-defense. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu smiled at the words. She was okay with legitimate but controlled and responsible…she 

chuckled. 

 

 

The dulling procedure was over and Ling Qingyu conversed with the women who were still puzzled why 

Ling Qingyu was helping them. Xiao Yue was playing with the children under the jealous gaze of Tang 

Ziyi. 

 

 



"Two Sisters, in fact, I'm here to pay back my life gratitude. You don't need to be so solemn with me." 

Ling Qingyu broke the ice. 

 

 

Since the time when they saw Ling Qingyu's vehicle, they remained stiff whenever they talked with Ling 

Qingyu. Ling Qingyu's words drew curiosity from them. 

 

 

"No, Miss, it was our family who owes you." Chu Ying shook her head and said. 

 

 

"Let me tell you, your two husbands saved my life on the night of my accident. Otherwise, I wouldn't live 

standing here, talking to you." Ling Qingyu said in a gentle tone. 

 

 

The two's interest got piqued hearing Ling Qingyu say this. The status between the two parties was as 

wide as a chasm. 

 

 

Continuing their daily life, they understood the possibility of an encounter between the two was very 

rare. 

 

 

Now that Ling Qingyu stated she was rescued by their husbands, at least, their initial anxiety facing her 

disappeared and bridged the identity gap. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu described whatever happened that night from her perspective except for the part she was 

assassinated. The two women gasped in exasperation and sometimes exclaimed about the injustice Ling 

Qingyu suffered. 

 

 



When the narration reached the point where Ling Qingyu went unconscious, she said. "Your men had 

immense courage to save me from the burning car. It highlights everything about their characters and 

morals. How could I disappoint their family without even giving a hand?" 

 

 

Chu Ying and Sister Yan nodded and smiled at Ling Qingyu's compliment. They were satisfied marrying 

good husbands even though the men's salaries couldn't buy them Gucchi bags, jewelry, and diamonds. 

 

 

In their life, there wasn't any lack of necessary material needs. Their children were able to study and life 

was fulfilling. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu had to admit both Chu Ying and Sister Yan had positive scores in their beauty. Despite being 

incomparable to her, they were above average. The moment when they smiled as they reminisced was 

eye-catching. 

 

 

She applauded these men—how they got hold of the women above their tier, especially without 

spending too much. 

 

 

After introducing herself as Ling Qingyu, President of Spirit Beauty & Clothing, Ling Qingyu chuckled 

when the two women slapped their thighs in excitement. 

 

 

Her existence was similar to an idol among ordinary people. Many young women strove to achieve 

greatness like Ling Qingyu and the trend was more popular in Province N. 

 

 

As the parties conversed on different topics and about the two families' lifestyles, Ling Qingyu expressed 

support if there was any need. 



 

 

Chu Ying and Sister Yan appreciated Ling Qingyu's offer but felt it would be their overreach. 

 

 

Soon, the long-awaited husbands arrived. Their face appeared stern and anxious. Until they saw their 

family safe and sound, the whole air around them returned to peace. 

 

 

The two men pressed their chests as if to calm down the raging heart. Thanking the police officer, the 

two hugged their wives. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu watched from the side—ordinary people also had their blooms. She coughed after seeing 

them immerse in the embrace for longer than she thought. 

 

 

Chu Ying and Sister Yan blushed and didn't dare to look at Ling Qingyu. The two men were grateful for 

Ling Qingyu's help and the terrifying event, which was told by their wives during the hug. ¢*һа+р-τ+ƹг-

н@σ#∫тҽ@ԁ$-&оп!- 

 

 

They still didn't sense the familiarity from Ling Qingyu and didn't know they had rescued her before 

since the two wives failed to say so. 

 

 

"Thank you, young Miss. Without your help, I couldn't bear to imagine the consequences," One of the 

men said, his arms around Chu Ying's waist, reluctant to separate even for the slightest moment. 

 

 

"No need, Sir. It's my irresponsibility to come late for a visit," Ling Qingyu got into the topic. 



 

 

The two men were stunned and exchanged a glance. "A visit?" 

 

 

"The two Sirs might not remember and I wouldn't know if I didn't search for you. Remember the night 

you two dragged me out of the burning sedan." Ling Qingyu gave a hint as she grinned. 

 

 

"Oh! You're that little girl." The man slapped his forehead. "Perhaps because I'm too confused and 

frightened at that time, I forgot your appearance." 

 

 

The other man nodded in agreement. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu gave a deep bow in gratitude, causing the men to become perplexed about what to do next. 

"Thank you for your kindness. Because of your courage to save me, I exist." 

 

 

"It's just a matter of raising hands. I think everyone will do the same. No need to be stressed about it." 

 

 

Ling Qingyu nodded and smiled. 

 

 

"So, about those bastards, what are we going to do?" Chu Ying asked. 

 

 



"Don't worry, they won't be able to trouble you for a long time." Ling Qingyu snorted and her face 

turned cold, chilling everyone around. 

 

 

The two men understood the girl they saved had no simple identity. Noticing the momentum arising 

around Ling Qingyu, their judgment was correct. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu added: "Their group and the boss won't have a good time soon. I'll handle them for you." 

 

 

The men bowed slightly and thanked Ling Qingyu. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu replied the same way the men did previously a while ago. "Don't fret about it. It's just a 

matter of raising hands for me." 

 

 

Everyone smiled and chuckled when they heard Ling Qingyu copying. However, life was such the case. 

 

 

Your grim problem might just be solved by someone's words and small actions. 

 

 

Ling Qingyu handed over her contact cards to the loving couples before her. Initially, she was thinking 

about giving them apartments or cash support. 

 

 

Doing so might become contradictory to what she desired. If her action appeared condescending, the 

families might become uncomfortable. 



 

 

Sometimes, some people have pride even if the world falls and collapses—they'll uphold them. 

 

 

"Do note that if your family needs me, just give me a call." Ling Qingyu said. 

 

 

"Thank you, Miss, for taking care of everything for us." Chu Ying replied, grasping both of Ling Qingyu's 

hands. 

 

 

For their families, the previous crisis might not be over simply without Ling Qingyu's assistance. Even if 

they wanted to sue, their financial status couldn't last long. 

 

 

On the other hand, Ling Qingyu had the funds and connections to hire an excellent lawyer to throw the 

five bastards into jail for more than 10 years. 

 

 

Of course, Ling Qingyu's helps this time could count as her repayment but she didn't believe this was the 

case herself. 

 

 

No matter how much she tried, it was hard to repay a life-saving grace. 

 


