The Hidden Billionaire

Chapter 137 Cheater

When they heard that I wanted to play, their first reaction was to say no.

This was something I had expected. They had already been caught cheating by Baldie. There
would not dare to cheat again, and would not dare to go up against me.

The woman shook her head. "I don't want to play. Look for someone else. I'm tired."

When he heard the woman say so, the bearded man also found a reason not to play.

Gan advised me not to be hasty. These two swindlers were experienced, and no ordinary person
could best them.

I leisurely fished out my wallet and took ten thousand out. Placing the cash on the table, I said
slowly, "It's okay if they don't want to play. Is anyone else interested? You can't sleep or go out in
this blasted weather. What else can we do besides play cards?"

In this age of mobile payment, ten thousand was a very large amount of cash. The crowd
murmured, and some people jumped at the chance to try gambling with me.

The bearded man turned back too. He seemed reluctant to leave.

I then said, "Baldie, no matter what happens, you're not allowed to say or do anything."

Baldie sneered at me. "What do you mean? I'm supposed to pretend not to notice if they cheat?"

The bearded man shouted in anger, "Watch your words!"

Quickly, I interjected, "Do as I say. Keep your back to us, and don't interfere with our game."

Baldie was disgruntled by this, but I fixed him with a long stare. He twisted his cap around and
sat with his back to us.

Then, I nudged Gan. "Take out the money you have."

Gan froze. "Young Master, don't be hasty. You'll lose everything!"

I smiled back. "Don't worry, I'll pay you back what you lost tomorrow."

"I don't mind the money, but you can't gamble..."

I stuck out my hand, and he had no choice but to take all his money out of his wallet. Gan had a
lot of cash on him. Adding his thirty thousand, we had forty thousand between us.

I did not give the bearded man any time to consider. I looked straight at him and said, "Let's play."

Actually, I was not worried about the woman not playing. Between the two of them, the real cheat
was the woman. The bearded man was just a screen.

Due to the weather, everyone else was bored. Our game was the only thing interesting, and they
quickly became excited and urged him to play.

The bearded man had his eyes on the money. Seeing that Baldie was not facing us, he relaxed and
pulled the young woman back to the table.

"What are you playing?"

[ laughed. "Suggest something to me."

"What do you usually play? Five-card stud?"

Gan stood by my side radiating anxiety. As an experienced accountant, he had an aversion to
losing money.

The crowd turned to me too, waiting for my answer. I scratched my head and replied, "I've only
played Dou Dizhu before, and Pao De Kuai."

Everyone froze for a second, then burst into laughter. Gan's face was darker than the night sky.
There were multiple times when he wanted to stop me, but because of who I was, and since forty
thousand was not actually a large amount, he kept his mouth shut and swallowed his objections.

In fact, it was one of the two boys who tried to stop me from gambling in case I lost everything.

The bearded man laughed loudly in surprise. "You've never played anything else?"

The woman wasted no time. "He's a novice."

"Mister, don't say I didn't warn you. I've been playing cards for years. A novice like you will
lose," warned the bearded man.

"Yes." Gan agreed, saying, "A novice fears an experienced player."
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Since he did try to warn me, I figured I would be nice and leave a scrap for him at the end.

"Come on, I want to try something I haven't played. I don't want anything too complicated though,
let's just play Higher Or Lower," I said.

The bearded man mocked me, "I warned you. How about a thousand per round? When you regret
it, you won't have lost too much."

[ agreed. It seemed like the man did have some morals.

The bearded man was very confident and did not consider cheating at all. He dealt the first hand.
We each had a card, and opened them to compare who had the higher value. It was a simple game,
and difficult to cheat at.

"Jack of hearts." The bearded man smiled.

It was a pretty high card.

I flipped me card over. "Unfortunately, I have a queen of diamonds. Just a bit higher."

His mouth twitched, and he tossed the cash at me. "It's just luck. Do you still want to play?"

"Why not? I'm feeling lucky."

Our audience was getting excited, and stared at our cards with bated breath. They even forgot to
speak amongst themselves.

The bearded man's turn. "I've got a bloody king of spades!"

I flipped mine over. "Unfortunately, I've got an ace of diamonds. I must be so lucky to win you by
just a little each time."

There was a collective gasp from the crowd, and they were even more hyped up. The bearded man
could barely believe his eyes as he lifted his card to take a look. He was the dealer and the deck
was theirs. He simply could not understand how I was cheating, yet he refused to believe that it
was just my luck.

The bearded man dealt me another card. This time, he let me reveal my card first.

"Four clubs. A low card," I observed.

The crowd sighed. Some even felt sorry that I could not continue my winning streak.

Since the card was so low value, I had a higher chance of losing. The bearded man thought he had
already won. Full of confidence, he turned over his card...and stared.

Gan peered over and stared too. "Three of clubs. How... how is this possible...?"

I took a thousand off the pile and tossed it at the two boys, as I laughed. "Looks like my luck is
having a field day. Do you want to keep playing?"

The bearded man was so shocked. "How can that be? How is it possible?! Were...were you
cheating!"

This was a pretty normal reaction. I had managed to get cards that were just higher than him three
hands in a row. This was not just cheating, this was humiliating him!

I spread my hands wide. "Bro, this is a false accusation. If I was cheating, why didn't you catch
me then?"

I used the words that the woman said to Baldie, and turned them back onto him. The bearded man
and the woman became embarrassed. This was clearly aimed at them.

It was very clear that I was cheating. How else would I be able to win by just that bit, and three
times in a row? It could not be so coincidental.

I wanted everyone to know that I was cheating, but that they could not catch me. They could not
even tell how I did it.

Not only was everyone not angry, they were intrigued, and discussed among each other how I
pulled it off. Even though the lighting in the lobby was dim, there were so many pairs of eyes on
me. Yet no one could figure 1t out.

"It's not just luck. That would be terrifying."

"What else could it be? He couldn't have cheated. This guy doesn't know how to play cards."
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