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Chapter 107: You come by yourself, or shall I help you? 

 

A fluttering playing card, how could it possibly have such great power. 

 

 

How could I possibly lose to a nobody, it must be an illusion, it must be an illusion. 

 

 

Some onlookers were still in a daze, curiously asking, "Hey Miss Wang, what happened to your clothes?" 

 

 

"No, nothing," Wang Xuxu subconsciously pulled her clothes tighter, comforting herself in her heart, it’s 

okay... 

 

 

It must be the poor quality of the evening gown, the manufacturer skimped on materials, it has nothing 

to do with that playing card. 

 

 

That nobody just happened to shoot the playing card onto the dartboard, it must have been just a fluke. 

 

 

Chu Jin casually drew out five more cards from the table, pinched them between two fingers, and 

squinted her eyes. 

 

 

’Whoosh whoosh whoosh’—in an instant, the five cards left her fingers, turning into a blur with full force 

and a brisk momentum, all sticking into the dartboard, still in the treble-20 zone! 

 



 

’Clap clap clap clap’—the sounds made as the darts originally stuck in the dartboard all fell to the 

ground. 

 

 

On the empty dartboard, only six cards remained deeply embedded in it. 

 

 

The surroundings were very quiet! 

 

 

It all fell silent in an instant. 

 

 

Everyone’s gaze gathered on this dartboard. 

 

 

Terrifying! Too terrifying! 

 

 

They had lived so long and yet this was the first time they realized that playing cards could be played like 

this! 

 

 

This wasn’t just playing cards anymore, calling them darts wouldn’t be an exaggeration! 

 

 

And the technique was so accurate, all six cards hit the treble-20 zone! 

 



 

Compared to the darts Wang Xuxu had thrown earlier, these cards were merely drizzle... 

 

 

A young man was completely stunned, looking at Chu Jin and exclaiming in surprise, "Holy shit! Big, big 

boss?!" 

 

 

Wang Xuxu, looking at the playing cards on the dartboard, was dumbfounded, her facial features twisted 

together, her expression definitely more than just fear and shock, standing there, listless as a withered 

tree. 

 

 

How could she possibly lose to a nobody. 

 

 

Even the private room had fallen into a dead silence, if they hadn’t seen with their own eyes Chu Jin 

shooting the playing cards into the dartboard, they would never have believed that a tiny playing card 

could have such great power. 

 

 

Could there be something wrong with the cards? 

 

 

Otherwise, how could a piece of paper fly so far? 

 

 

Wang Xuxu had evidently thought of this too, she steadied her mind, one hand guarding her chest, the 

other pointing at the dartboard, "The cards, there’s something wrong with the cards!" 

 

 



The cards definitely had a problem! 

 

 

She was now pinning all her hopes on those playing cards. 

 

 

The referee glanced at Chu Jin and Wang Xuxu and then walked briskly to the dartboard, reaching out to 

take the playing cards off. 

 

 

But the moment his hand touched the playing cards, the dartboard shattered into pieces, falling to the 

ground. 

 

 

The onlookers exchanged bewildered glances, seeing shock and horror in each other’s eyes! 

 

 

Qin Jinyong, however, was calmer than anyone else, slowly lifting his eyes to look at the girl under the 

lights, a flash of astonishment quickly crossing his eyes before returning to normal. 

 

 

The referee’s face turned pale in an instant, his hands trembling as he picked up the playing cards from 

the ground, the lightweight paper cards lying in his palm almost weightless. 

 

 

"The playing cards have no issues, all six hit the treble-20 zone, I declare, Miss Chu wins!" The referee 

suppressed his excited heart, trying to remain calm, he raised the playing cards in his hand, declaring the 

result of the match. 

 

 



A few skeptical youths snatched the playing cards from the referee’s hand to inspect them and after a 

long while, let out a surprised exclamation, "Damn it! They’re actually just ordinary playing cards!" 

 

 

The light in Wang Xuxu’s eyes gradually faded, like a deflated ball she slumped onto the ground. 

 

 

Without any semblance of grace. 

 

 

Chu Jin slowly turned her head, the corners of her lips slightly curving up, her deep black eyes looking 

towards Wang Xuxu, bringing a chilling light. 

 

 

"Miss Wang, will you do it yourself, or shall I help you?" 

 

 

She returned those words exactly as they were given to Wang Xuxu. 

 


