Life at the Top Chapter 1001

Henry clenched his jaw and spoke, “Fine, we’ll follow your plan. But | want to give
this f*cking manager a piece of my mind!”

“Don’t worry.”

Jasper patted Henry on the shoulder and raised his hand to push open the
lounge’s door.

His sudden entry interrupted Mr. Kain and Jill's argument.
The two of them looked at him at the same time.

Jasper met Jill's gaze.

Jasper was no stranger to Jill, of course.

However, this was the first time Jasper had seen her in person. In comparison to
the mature and experienced Jill he had seen in media in his past life, the one
before him looked rather refreshing and young.

Her features were average, but she exuded an aura not found in ordinary girls.

Perhaps Jill's unique confidence and calmness had something to do with her
long-standing relationship with sports, as well as her ability to maintain her title
as champion of women'’s diving for years.

This quality of hers might just be why Henry had fallen for her in the first place.



After all, most of Henry’s sex buddies had appearances and figures much better
than Jill’s.

Even so, Henry married Jill, not those beautiful and alluring women.

“Who are you?”

Frowning, Mr. Kain interrupted Jasper’s thoughts.

“I'm Jill's friend.”

Jasper gave Jill a look to tell her not to expose him before he replied Mr. Kain
calmly.

Mr. Kain frowned and looked at Jill suspiciously.

Jill had been in Swallow Capital with the National Diving Team the entire time. He
did not know of any friends she had in Nauritus City.

Jill did not know what Jasper’s intentions were, but his presence had at least
soothed the tense atmosphere between her and Mr. Kain. Therefore, she told Mr.
Kain, “He is my friend.”

Mr. Kain harrumphed and replied, “Jill and | are talking about something
important here. She doesn’t have time for nonsense with random people like

you.

Jasper smiled and replied, “But I'm not someone random. | heard you say you
need a sponsor for 2 million Dollars, Mr. Kain.”

Mr. Kain laughed and pointed at Jasper, “Look at the way you dress. I'm pretty
sure your entire outfit costs less than 200 bucks. How am | supposed to believe
that you can sponsor us that much?”



‘I can.” Jasper gave Mr. Kain confirmation.

While Jasper’s wealth could not rival a country’s yet, it could certainly rival a city.
The people in Jasper’s network were all extremely formidable, and he himself
had grown much more sophisticated than before.

Mr. Kain muttered internally when he heard Jasper’s certain reply. ‘No way,
unless | somehow met a low-profiled wealthy man with a penchant for acting
weak to catch people off-guard...’

With that, Mr. Kain’s expression softened slightly. “Oh? If you're able to sponsor
that amount, then my doors will always be open to you.”

“Your doors will always be open to me? What for? Am | suppose to pick a few
girls from your training team to eat and sleep with, Mr. Kain?

“If that’s the case, then 2 million is way too much. | can have a few celebrities for
that price,” Jasper spoke calmly.

Mr. Kain flushed when he heard this, and the man became enraged.



