The Hidden Billionaire

Chapter 225 Zhang Chao, I'm Sorry

Xia Genghuai thought I was still hung up that Chen Yuzhou had stolen my girl. He gave me an
"OK" sign, signaling that he would follow my lead.

Chen Yuzhou had spotted me too. He slowed down and rolled his eyes in disdain.

"Yo, well if 1t isn't Lin Kang and Chen Yuzhou. It's been a while, my friends. What a coincidence
meeting you here."

They both could not be bothered with me. Lin Kang even swore at me and spat at my feet.

"You should be more polite to me. You still owe me three hundred thousand." I warned with a
smile on my face.

Lin Kang's skin was thicker than a city wall. Not only did he not capitulate, he even grinned
cheekily and said, "I don't owe that, my sister does. Did you give me any money? You have the
money to Lin Fang, not Lin Kang."

From the arrogant look on his face, he seemed to think that he was very clever.

Some idiots would always be arrogant about their cleverness, without knowing that their
cleverness only worked because other people were simply unwilling to bother with them.

I said, "That's fine. I don't want that money. I can transfer the creditor's rights to a loan shark. You
can find out whether they'll come after you or your sister for the money. Maybe you'll end up in a
cage for another fifteen days. Fifteen days for three hundred thousand. Sounds worth it."

Before I even finished speaking, Lin Kang's forehead was covered in sweat, and he was no longer
as arrogant.

This man was the type of coward who bullied the weak but feared the strong. He wilted at my
words and quickly schooled his expression to a simpering one. "Brother-in-law, I'm not trying to
joke with you. Oh no, I mean, former brother-in-law. My sister doesn't deserve you."

He was really shameless to say such things.

[ really could not understand why Lin Fang supported him. He was clearly a waste of money.

I had the sudden urge to swing a punch at his face to wake him up.

Xia Genghuai pulled him away roughly and glared at him. "So, what 1s 1t?"

"Officer, I want to report this person..."

"Shut up!" Chen Yuzhou, who had been standing by the side quietly, suddenly leaped over and
covered Lin Kang's mouth. With the amount of force he was using, he almost broke Lin Kang's
neck.

Lin Kang kept struggling, but Chen Yuzhou refused to let go. He was ashen-faced and seemed
afraid of what Lin Kang might say.

Xia Genghuai broke them apart with his police baton, and Lin Kang coughed and gasped for a
while before he caught his breath.

"Are you crazy? Hitting me in front of a police officer? How many days do you want to spend in
the police station?"

Chen Yuzhou did seem like he had gone mad. His eyes were bloodshot and I had never seen him
move so fast before when he zoomed over to cover Lin Kang's mouth.

Normally, Chen Yuzhou would never let Xia Genghuai touch him. After all, who was Chen
Yuzhou? He was Tong City's prince who never needed to lift a finger. He could commit murder
and no one would care. The kind of second-generation rich son who got everything he wanted.
Why would he allow a poor police officer to touch him? He just needed to say the word, and the
police officer would be fired.

But Chen Yuzhou was being a very obedient citizen. After Xia Genghuai tapped him on the back
with the baton, he remained silent and stood by the side. He did keep his eyes on Lin Kang, and
his gaze could have burned him alive.

Xia Genghuai asked, "Who is he?"

Lin Kang did not say anything, glancing over at Chen Yuzhou, then rubbing his thumb and index
finger together, clearly telling Chen Yuzhou that he wanted money.

Chen Yuzhou looked furious. He looked as though he might breathe fire at any moment, but in the
end, he just nodded.

"He's an 1diot, Officer. Please arrest him. Remember to transfer the money into my Agricultural
Bank card. Transfer it by tonight."

Lin Kang's arrogance left Xia Genghuai and I shocked. He was obviously not afraid of anything if
he could commit blackmail in front of me and a police officer.

Lin Kang started swaggering away, and Xia Genghuai swung his baton and yelled at him to stop.

With the flair of the dramatic, Lin Kang turned and asked him what was the matter.

"Did you eat something last night that gave you brain damage? What kind of prank is this? Tell
me what's going on. If you're not honest, you'll come with us. I'll find a more serious charge to
stick to you and lock you up."

Xia Genghuai definitely wanted to know what was going on. Why was the school overlord Chen
Yuzhou being threatened by a coward like Lin Kang?

After all, when we were 1n high school, Chen Yuzhou was every boy's nightmare.

Especially for people like me and Xia Genghuai, who were always picked on by bullies. Chen
Yuzhou was the boss of the bullies and offending him was the worst thing you could do.

But right now, I held Xia Genghuai back and stared at Chen Yuzhou's face, asking, "Chen Yuzhou,
what did you do? What does he have on you that's making you so skittish?"

Xia Genghuai was quick to catch on. He remembered what I said and let Lin Kang go.

Chen Yuzhou was incensed to see Lin Kang released. He growled at me, "None of your business.
I don't have time to deal with you."

"Hold on, did I let you go?" I purposely stepped in front of him, blocking his way.

Chen Yuzhou tried to push me away and leave, but I was stronger than him. He shoved me, but
instead of pushing me aside, he was knocked back a few steps and lost his footing, ending up on
the ground.

There was already bad blood between us. I did not need to act as if we were enemies. However, |
was not a bully. I could only imitate what he was like in high school and looked down at him on
the ground.

"What do you want?" he bit out, seemingly a little fearful.

"I want to get even. Chen Yuzhou, there's plenty of things between us that need to be settled."

Chen Yuzhou was more bark than bite. He became more amiable after I intimidated him.

"Zhang Chao, I wronged you in the past. However, now that Lin Fang and I are through, there
aren't any grudges between us. I'm sorry for what happened in the past."

I never thought I could make this spoiled young master apologize.

Even though he was only paying lip service, I was still stunned.

I thought that an arrogant second-generation rich man like Chen Yuzhou would never apologize
for his mistakes. These people always felt that they were right.

Things were ever-changing.
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