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The First Heir — Chapter 1683

“Hahaha!”

Henley laughed raucously.

Philip said he was richer than him and his wealth was beyond their imagination.

“Buddy, are you right in the head? Is there something wrong with you? Why did you start talking
crazy?” Henley smiled mockingly.

Clara shook with laughter next to him, holding her sides while saying, “Oh, Philip, | really have to give
it to you. I've never seen someone like you who is poor but still demands respect. Do you know what
happens when you brag too much?”

Philip looked at them coldly and said, “If | said that I'll buy everything, it means that I'll buy everything.
I'm not bragging.”

Henley smiled as he shook his head and mocked. “Okay then, I'll watch as you pay for it, okay? If you
can really shell out the money, I'll immediately get out of this store, alright?”

The attendant glanced at Philip coldly. OF course, she would not believe that a loser could be so rich.
He was just pretending to talk big. She did not take Philip seriously at all.

“Sir, we just did the inventory today. All the clothes will amormt to 1,375,600 dollars. I'll give you a
discount and sell you these clothes for 800. How about it? Don’t say | won't sell them to you. It's just
that | don’t think you can even afford 800 dollars, right?” The attendant joked with him.

Philip smiled lightly. “Whether you’ll sell them to me or not, | won’t buy from such a materialistic
person like you. Today, I'll buy everything in this store, but the sales will be given to this young lady.”

Philip pointed at another shop attendant as he said that. She looked like a newcomer. She had
obligingly cooperated with Wynn and Joy earlier, measuring their sizes and getting clothes for them.
She never said a word that was out of line and was polite the whole time. However, from her eyes, she
seemed to be afraid of this arrogant attendant.

“Okay, fine, give it all to her. | won’t grab a single cent,” the attendant said disdainfully. Anyway, a
loser like Philip would never be able to pay for anything.

Philip walked to the cashier at the front and took out a black bank card from his pocket.
“Get the bill,” Philip said indifferently.

Wynn, Joy, and the rest were taken aback Philip had taken out his bank card?

Did he really have the money to pay for the bill?

Everyone looked at Philip incredulously.



Henley felt a little apprehensive. Looking at the way Philip took his card out, he did not seem to be
bragging. Was this loser actually a rich guy in disguise?

“Clara, what's going on? Didn’t you say that he's a loser? Does he really have the money to settle the
bill?” Henley asked.

Clara was also a little confused and replied in a daze, “l don’t know. Could it be a fake card?”

While everyone was bewildered, the cashier at the counter spoke.

“Sir, where is your bank card from? Is it from a local or foreign bank? Why haven’ t we seen it before?”
The cashier held the slightly luxurious black bank card and asked.

Philip replied, “This is a limited edition card. Just swipe it if you can.”

The cashier had been watching the excitement in the store just now. With a frown, she returned the
card to Philip and said, “I'm sorry, sir. We've never seen this card of yours before. We can't use it.
Please use a regular debit card or credit card. We also accept mobile wallets or digital wallet
payment.”

It could not be used?

Philip frowned, and his Face chilled slightly as he said, “But | don’t have another bank card. | don’t have
any money in my mobile wallet or digital wallet either.”

PFft!

Henley was just thinking of how awesome and well-hidden Philip was. He was about to take a sip of
water to calm himself down. As a result, he spewed the mouthful of water all over the floor!

“Hahaha! My goodness, did you just take a fake card out to gloss things over? Hahaha, it’s so ridiculous!
Buddy, | have to admire your intelligence. You used a bank card that doesn’t exist so you can say that

all your money is in that card. In the end, you’ll blame the store for not being able to swipe it. Well
done! Excellent! In terms of deceiving people, | must say that you're the best I've seen!”
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