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Chapter 87: Explosive (3rd Update)

"You'll only ever be a monster in this lifetime!"

"You'll only ever be a monster in this lifetime!"

Ye Lingxin recalled what the doctor had said back then, like the voice of a devil lingering around her ears
and mind.

Thinking of that absolute voice was like receiving an absolute prophecy from Death itself.

Ye Lingxin's smile was somewhat desolate, "l think, but, the most authoritative doctor said that | could
only be a monster in this life. Can you, perhaps, make me beautiful?"

"Wait and you'll see," Lin Mo's starry eyes slightly lit up as he spoke indifferently, "If you believe me,
take off your mask."

Ye Lingxin was startled, but the wealthy elites below her were shouting with great disdain:

"Kid, do you have Divine Medicine or not? Hurry up and bring it out!"



"Yeah, where did you find such a shill? With such a great figure, she must already be beautiful; you're
not going to tell us you're going to make her beautiful, are you?"

"Exactly, if you're going to use a shill, at least find a credible one to make it convincing, right?"

The wealthy elites sneered dismissively, but the next second, their eyes widened as if they had seen a
ghost.

On stage, Ye Lingxin had already taken off her mask.

Instantly, various sounds of shock and rage resounded non-stop.

"Damn! Where did this monster come from?"

"Shit, you scared the hell out of me!"

Originally, they believed the girl on stage must surely be a top-level beauty.

But they never anticipated that upon removing her mask, she would be so horrifyingly ugly.



This definitely could not be a shill! Who would hire such an ugly shill? Only if they were out of their
minds!

The insults, shocks, and displeasure surrounding her were even more extreme than those from her
school.

After all, the situation was too sudden for them, too horrifying.

Suddenly, Ye Lingxin began to cry, the relentless barrage of insults making her unable to hold back her
tears any longer.

On stage, the boy standing beside her, tall and peerless, however, had a very calm expression.

It was precisely because of this, that the moment she truly became beautiful, it would be even more
cherished.

The next second, as if by magic, ten elixirs appeared in Lin Mo's hand, and he looked at everyone, his
tone indifferent:

"Here, | have two types of elixirs, a total of ten pills—one is the Eternal Youth Pill, and the other is the
Hundred Spirit Pilll"

"The former can make a person beautiful and, with continuous use, can preserve youth forever."



"The latter can extend life, remove toxins, and apart from untreatable diseases, it is nearly a cure-all
Spiritual Medicine."

As soon as Lin Mo finished speaking, Hu Beipeng immediately stood up, looking at Lin Mo with utmost
respect:

"Divine Doctor Lin, it seems someone has already chosen the Eternal Youth Pill. Might the elder try the
Hundred Spirit Pill?"

As soon as Hu Beipeng spoke, many began to persuade him:

"Elder Hu, you mustn't!"

"What if it's poison?"

Hu Beipeng's expression turned cold as he sternly said, "Whoever doubts Divine Doctor Lin's elixirs,
don't blame the elder for turning a deaf ear. Since the elder is willing to be the test subject, it naturally
represents absolute trust in Divine Doctor Lin!"

With that, Hu Beipeng even walked towards the stage.



"If you two believe me, eat the elixirs. In no more than two minutes, you will see miraculous effects," Lin
Mo said with a calm expression, glancing at Ye Lingxin and Hu Beipeng, his tone absolute and confident.

Hu Beipeng didn't hesitate to take Lin Mo's elixir and swallowed it under the surprised gazes of the
audience.

Ye Lingxin also took the elixir and swallowed it, thinking why not try if there's even a slight chance?

She believed this cold-hearted boy would not harm her.

As soon as Hu Beipeng swallowed it, everyone's expression turned to amazement.

They clearly saw, on stage, Hu Beipeng's aged face blooming with health, and even his wrinkles seemed
to fade significantly.

His aged eyes even seemed to come alive at least five or six times over!

Everyone's mouths gaped slightly, this was just too miraculous!

Hu Beipeng was incredibly astonished; he could clearly feel the miraculous changes inside his body, his
blood and flesh seemed to be revitalized in a flash!



He subconsciously looked around, only to find Lin Mo's figure had already disappeared, but his heart
was set on making Lin Mo his master no matter what.

At that moment, suddenly someone screamed as if they had seen a ghost:

"Look over there, quickly!"

He trembled all over, grabbed his companion, and pointed at Ye Lingxin on the stage, his voice filled
with terror.

His companions and the people around him thought the guy was crazy.

However, the moment their gaze turned to Ye Lingxin on stage, their expressions matched the terrified
look of that man, perhaps even more so.

"How is this even possible!!"

"If I hadn't seen it with my own eyes, I'd never believe it!"

Ye Lingxin finally sensed the strange atmosphere at the scene.



Almost every man there looked at her with eyes that seemed as if they wanted to see through her,
burning with intensity.

Not only that, but she also saw countless greedy looks, like hungry wolves before a feast.

"What's wrong with my face?"

Ye Lingxin subconsciously touched her cheeks, feeling extremely uneasy.

"She's so damn beautiful!!"

"Who just called her an ugly freak? I'll smack him dead!"

"Damn, she's ten times more beautiful than the hottest female star!"

Hearing those voices filled with curses due to excitement, Ye Lingxin's mind went blank, and countless
echoes surged in her mind as if she had been cut off from the world.

She's too beautiful! Absolutely breathtaking! Surely, this is the most enchanting girl I've ever seen in my
life!



The voices echoing in her ears made Ye Lingxin hardly believe this was real.

"Damn, this Elixir is magical! No matter the cost, I'm buying!"

"l bid a hundred thousand!"

"l bid three hundred thousand!"

"l bid a million!"

"Five million!"

The rich patrons, as if driven mad, bid feverishly as if they had lost their parents.

Long San then walked to the auction stage, waved his hand to signal for quiet, "Gentlemen, we have
only eight pills left. The highest bidder will take them! However, those three idiots who offended Mr. Lin
just now, no matter how much money you have, | won't sell to you. Now you can get lost."

Upon hearing this, those three rich patrons truly regretted their actions, almost kneeling and crying on
the ground:



"Please, sell us one pill!"

"Yes, just one would be enough!"

Long San ignored them completely and proceeded with the auction.

At that moment, Ye Lingxin walked up to a mirror on stage, her heart filled with unprecedented tension
and anxiety.

Slowly she lifted her head...

The next second, she was startled.

The mirror showed a beauty resembling a fairy, as if a breathtaking woman had stepped out of a
painting, directly into her view.

However, the woman in the mirror was making the exact same movements as she was.

She was sure, the fairy in the mirror was herself.



Her face was streaked with tears, yet she had never been so happy.

The face in the mirror was beyond stunning; any girl in Lin City could devastate her in the past, but now
her beauty could outshine all the beauties of Lin City!

By then, countless men had started approaching Ye Lingxin.

The middle-aged man who got to her first proactively handed over a business card: "Hello, | am the
general manager of Tianyu Entertainment Company. Would you consider signing with us? Just sign, and |
can make you a sensation in the entertainment industry overnight, and you'll receive three million as a
signing bonus."

Not just him, other men also crowded around:

"Beautiful miss, my name is Yu Haigu, owning assets over a billion, 1'd like to befriend you!"

"A billion is nothing. Miss, my name is Zhou Feng, | own eighteen subsidiaries, with a total asset of fifty
billion. Would you honor me by joining me for dinner?"

Amid the endless flattering words from these wealthy elites, it was as if Ye Lingxin hadn't heard them at
all. Her beautiful eyes, sparkling like stars in the sky, kept searching around for that aloof young man.



It seemed her eyes had no room for anyone else.

But after searching the entire auction house, she couldn't find that cool young man.

Almost running out, Ye Lingxin stumbled; when she became beautiful, she didn't think of anything else
but to find that upright, peerless young man. She felt she had so many things to tell him.



