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Chapter 83 

“Damn.” Cao Ge also noticed the movement at my end, “Achang, hurry up and help!” 

“Yes!” Brother Achang merely agreed, and then he, getting rid of those around him, killed me directly in 

front of him. His strength was not small, with him alone trying to deal with two people, it was definitely 

not a problem. It was just that the people surrounding me were a bit too many for even him to handle. 

As I looked at the people surrounding me in front of me, I was getting a little anxious in my heart. 

With the broken bottle in front of me, I pointed right at their direction, “If you guys dare to come over, 

I’ll be rude!” 

“Cut it out, you’re just a kid. Even if I lend you a hundred guts, would you dare to stab us?” 

“You think we’re afraid of you just because you’re holding a broken bottle?” 

“What’s the use!” 

Their words were even more overwhelming to me. They were people who had been around in society 

and had definitely been threatened! 

I gritted my teeth and couldn’t help but squeeze the bottle even tighter. 

Was I really going to stab up? 

But honestly, I didn’t dare! 

“Chao, what are you still standing there for? Hurry up and run!” Cao Ge looked at me with tension in his 

tone. 

“I’ll give you time to stall, so hurry up and leave.” Ah Chang hurriedly got rid of the two men in front of 

him. He was nearly using his own body to buy me time, blocking their attack. As I watched the scene 

before me, I couldn’t help but clench my fists and think about leaving. 

If I continued to stay here, I would only cause them more trouble. 

But I stood outside the mahjong hall, looking in and listening to the commotion coming out, with even 

more resentment in my heart. 

“Jinchao? Is that you?” 

A voice suddenly came from behind me. 

Between turns of my head, I saw Wah coming towards me, and he looked at me with a look of confusion 

in his eyes. 

“Why are you here?” 

Wah asked me with even more curiosity. 



I briefly explained what had happened and then also rushed to him and asked, “Right Brother Wah, why 

are you here too?” 

“Just here to find a friend.” Wah said in a light-hearted response. 

Hua listened to the commotion in the mahjong hall and asked me, “Do you need any help? When I heard 

that, I didn’t respond, so I asked him back: How do you want to help? Wah replied: That’s it! With that, 

he rushed straight into the mahjong hall. 

With his sudden entry, I was worried that he might not be able to tell the difference between Cao Ge’s 

people. 

But he was obviously better at fighting than I was! 

He had seen Cao Ge before and stood directly around him. If someone pounced on him, he just ruffled 

them down! And no friendly fire by mistake. 

“When am I going to become this strong?” I was even more envious as I watched Hua’s flowing battle. 

‘Dingdong.’ 

My mobile phone suddenly rang. 

It was a call from Xu Ying. 

“Jin Chao, where are you now?” Xu Ying hadn’t looked for me for a while either. 

“I’m at Tie Shan, Hua is also over here.” I explained. 

“It looks like you’re really hanging out with Wah?” Xu Ying’s tone was, in fact, mixed with a little 

surprise. 

“Not quite. …… Right, Manager Xu, what can I do for you?” I then asked at her. 

“It’s not much, since you’re with Hua now, we’ll talk about it tonight.” Xu Ying didn’t specify either. She 

asked me not to go back at night either, and to go out with her. It was just that there was something 

strange between her words that made me feel as if there was some kind of purpose to it! 

I stood at the entrance of the mahjong hall for a while. After thinking about it, I decided to go back in! 

Although I couldn’t make any waves, this matter was caused by me after all, and it wasn’t good for me 

to stand outside and watch. 

“Brother Cao, let me help you!” 

I once again came beside Cao Ge. 

“You …… forget it, be careful and follow us around.” Cao Ge was a little helpless, but did not shout at me 

to go out again. 

“Brothers, kill all of Fatty Zhu’s men!” Cao Ge yelled. Along with his words, something seemed to burn 

up in my body as well. 

My emotions were completely dispatched! 



Although I knew that fighting was bad, at this moment, I was suddenly somewhat immersed in the 

atmosphere! 

Because of the addition of Wah, we were even more overwhelmed. 

“How about Fatty Zhu, are you convinced yet?” Cao Ge kicked Fatty Zhu down. 

“Convinced.” 

Fatty Zhu could only concede. 

“Now then, tell me again, how do you plan to settle this matter?” Cao Ge spat on the ground with 

disdain. It was a good thing this was the outskirts of the city, otherwise the police would have come over 

long ago after all the commotion. 

“It was indeed my fault before, I apologize …… can’t I?” Fatty Zhu hurriedly said. 

“Apology useful?” 

Cao Ge gulped and gave Fatty Zhu another kick. He extended three fingers and then said in a 

condescending tone, “Fatty Zhu, if your compensation is less than this figure, you’ll be on your own!” 

“Three hundred?” 

“Sh*t, it’s three thousand!” 

“Cao Ge, you’re not asking too much!” Fatty Zhu’s complexion was suddenly gloomy. 

“Then you’re on your own. If you can’t get that figure, I’ll have my brothers come to your place every 

now and then. Let’s see if your place is still open!” Cao Ge sneered and took a cigarette in the corner of 

his mouth, “Fatty Zhu, I’ll give you one day, by this time tomorrow, I want to see the money!” 

Cao Ge said this and then waved his hand even more: “Brothers, let’s go!” 

But it was after we left that the mahjong hall was already in a mess. Many of the mahjong machines 

were damaged, and with the money we had to pay Cao Ge, Fatty Zhu would have lost nearly ten 

thousand dollars on this trip! 

Thinking about this, my mood suddenly opened up a bit! The breath that was blocked in my chest was 

suddenly smoothed out! 

“Cao Ge, this is not over!” Fatty Zhu’s voice came over from afar. 

“It’s not over!” 

Cao Ge said with a sneer. 

“Brother Cao, do you think Fatty Zhu can give so much money?” I looked at him rather doubtfully. 

“He’ll have to pay even if he doesn’t!” 

Cao Ge said confidently. 



Cao and I said that if Fatty Zhu didn’t give this money, he would die a worse death! If he made a scene 

and called Xu Ying’s people over, then things wouldn’t be solved by three thousand dollars then. I 

thought to myself, “After all, 1908, even if it’s been closed down, the people in charge of it are not so 

easy to mess with! 

And as we walked forward, Wah was following us. 

Wasn’t he going to look for his friend? 

But we were leaving Tie Shan now, was he following us, on the way? 

  

 


