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Cheng Hao was obviously taken aback, and quickly got up and stood
up, looking nervous and frightened, so he could only pull out a stiff

smile and open the chair for Yang Ning,

“When did you come, why didn’t I see it.”

Yang Ning’s expression was calm, and he chuckled lightly, the turbid
darkness in his eyes covered the light in his eyes: “I went to the
bathroom just now, you seem to be on the phone, I was going to

>

eavesdrop, but I stumbled on a chair and was discovered by you.’

She was in a bad mood, and Cheng Hao was a little suspicious of what
she said, but when he thought of the task in his heart, he couldn’t take

care of that much. Anyway, Yang Ning couldn’t run away.

“It’s okay, let’s order food first. To be honest, I'm a little hungry.”

Cheng Hao was very excited to order food, but Yang Ning had no
interest. She glanced indifferently at Cheng Hao who was ordering
food with her head down, and her eyes suddenly swept to the casino

outside the window.

It is said that there is not much in Las Vegas, but the most casinos. As
soon as Yang Ning saw these neon signboards, he thought of the

gambling debts he had paid for him in his previous life.

I really forgot, isn’t this man’s favorite thing about gambling?

Yang Ning laughed at herself and felt a little emotional. The stupidest
thing she did was not to pay his debts for him, but to believe that he
would quit these things one day. It turned out that she thought too

much.

“Forget it, it’s not interesting to eat something like this. It’s quite boring

at home. Shouldn’t you be happy when you go abroad?”

Yang Ning retracted her thoughts, her eyes fell erratically on Cheng

Hao’s face, she was smiling. but she seemed to mean something.
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Cheng Hao flipped his hand over the menu for a while, not knowing
what the woman in front of him was thinking. He still had too little
dealings with her. At this moment, he felt that she was taking the

mnitiative.

“That’s not good, let’s eat first.”

He obviously didn’t want to listen to Yang Ning’s advice, but where
would Yang Ning still be playing with him, she smiled and looked
disdainful: “Why, a big man 1s afraid of gambling? Las Vegas, such a

good resort, are your Can’t you see it?”’

At this stage, Cheng Hao obviously didn’t like gambling that much, but
he would still be infected after that. Yang Ning was just pushing the

boat and helping him.

“This...” Cheng Hao was a little hesitant, his task had not yet been
completed, he was willing to go to play first, so he had to find an
excuse: “I didn’t bring the principal, this time I came out for a talk

show, next time. .”

“It’s okay, I have it. I borrow you 50,000 yuan without interest. If you
earn it, it’s yours. I will take 10%. If you lose, it’s mine. I don’t want you

to pay it back.”

This 1s a common routine used in casinos, and Cheng Hao has also
heard of it. Yang Ning in front of him is obviously more reliable than

those people who say this, but Cheng Hao is still a little hesitant.

Seeing this, Yang Ning raised his eyebrows and said with a chuckle,
“We’ll go drink 1f we win. Wouldn’t it be nice to earn some wine money

to be happyr”

As soon as he heard the drinking, Cheng Hao’s eyes flashed obviously

and his expression relaxed.

As long as he can drink, Yang Ning has to be drunk if he is not drunk,

so that his goal can be achieved.

So, he closed the menu without hesitation, raised his gold-rimmed

glasses, and nodded with a smile: “Okay, just bet.”

After a while, the two came to the largest local casino in Las Vegas.
Yang Ning took out the 50,000 principal and gave it to Cheng Hao in

exchange for chips.

These money are all her endorsement and advertising income.

Although it is a little distressing to give it away, she doesn’t care at all if

Cheng Hao falls into hell.

In the casino, all kinds of people interspersed among them, men and
women holding various chips in their hands, thinking about which
table to play a game on. Yang Ning was already used to seeing these

scenes, and his expression did not fluctuate at all.

On the other hand, Cheng Hao, who was on the side, saw this scene

for the first time, and his body and mind were a little intoxicated.

“How, what do you want to have funr”

Yang Ning reminded him aloud, the cold stream in his eyes wrapped

around his neck like a snake, waiting to give him a fatal blow.
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