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Chapter 143

Philip hurried to explain, “Wynnie, you’re overthinking it. Maybe there’s something wrong with the card.
I’ll be back soon.”

Patrick was a smart man and caught on immediately. He said, “Madam, please don’t worry about it.
We’'ll be back soon. | won’t take up too much of Mr. Clarke’s time.”

When Wynn heard his response, she could not say anything else. Hence, she nodded.
Philip followed Patrick to the VIP room and took a seat on the cozy sofa while Patrick made him tea.

Patrick was still astonished by Philip’s young age. He was a big customer with a balance of a hundred
billion after all!

The richest man in the country had a net worth of only slightly more than a hundred billion. However,
that included the assets of the man’s company.

As for Philip, he had a hundred billion in personal savings!
It was simply too inconceivable!
‘For him to be so wealthy, he has to be the offspring of a hidden family.’

“Mr. Clarke is so young and talented. | wasn’t expecting you to be so rich. It’s really unexpected,” Patrick
said.

Sitting next to Patrick was his little lover, the bank teller from the front counter.
Nevertheless, Philip turned a blind eye to this.
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