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“As for the details, I'll have JW Real Estates hold a special briefing to reveal
more later. This is good news, after all, so all of you are welcome to attend and
join.”

Dudley’s gaze was dark and sinister as he stared at Jasper, who was surrounded
by countless reporters desperate to talk to him.

“Should | get rid of those reporters, Mr. Ball? There’s no reason to let Jasper
appear so magnificent,” A bodyguard leaned over to whisper in Dudley’s ear.

Dudley harrumphed before he smiled wretchedly. “We’ll let him feel gleeful for
now. The more people seek him out now, the more people will laugh and trample
over him after the forum is over and he’s lost everything. He'll soon become the
subject of public mockery.”

At that moment, Dudley’s phone rang.

He waved his bodyguards away and walked to a quieter area before picking up
the phone.

“It's me, Dudley.”
Lisa’s voice sounded from the other end of the line.

Dudley’s gaze flickered when he heard the voice, and he chuckled lowly, “Is
something wrong, Lisa?”

Lisa replied softly, “The forum’s about to start, right? Will your plan work?”



Dudley chuckled arrogantly and replied, “Don’t worry. My dad’s the one attacking
him this time, so it will definitely spell the end for Jasper. | can’t promise anything,
but he'll definitely be made a fool of, and the entirety of Waterhoof City will know

that Jasper’s a piece of trash with looks and no skills.

‘Hmph. His JW was only founded a year ago, so how can it compare with my
Seatreasures International? And to think that he’s ignorant enough to join this
forum. As if a fight between the Haddock and Teo Chambers of Commerce is
something trash like him can interfere with.

“Don’t worry, I'll make sure to give him a lesson he’ll never forget.”

Lisa’s tone was filled with glee and admiration. “You're so cool, Dudley. I'm sure
nothing will go wrong with you and Uncle Ball attacking him together, | have faith
in you.

“‘However, Jasper’s a very crafty and dangerous man. You have to be careful not
to fall for his tricks. He’s ruthless, so the slightest misstep will cause you to
immediately fall into his trap.”

Dudley sneered and replied, “Don’t worry. With my dad here, there’s no way he
can do anything crazy.

“But Lisa, you promised me that you'd spend a few days with me after | helped
you with this. Don’t forget that.”

“Oh my God, stop. We'll talk about this after you’re done, okay? Why’re you in
such a rush? It's not like I'll run away or anything.”

Dudley laughed out loud when he heard Lisa’s coquettish voice. He was about to
speak when a bodyguard came over to remind him of something.

“It's time, Mr. Ball. The interviews outside are over, and Jasper’s entered the
venue as well.”



“Alright, Lisa, I've got to hang up and go. I'll see you next time in the room |
booked for us, hahaha,” Dudley laughed loudly and hung up the phone. Then, he
turned to ask the bodyguard.

‘Do the people from the other companies, and especially that professor, know
our goal?”

The bodyguard snickered and replied, “Don’t worry Mr. Ball. These people took
the money, so they’ll know what to do. The other companies won’t dare to fight
against our Seatreasures International anyway. As for Professor Mack—he just

came over and personally requested to target Jasper, haha.

“You'll always be supported when you’re standing on the right side of history.
Jasper’s just too arrogant, so there’ll always be people who won't stand for it!”

Dudley laughed out loud and continued energetically, “Let’s go to the venue. |
want Jasper to know what it feels like as he slowly walks toward his own death!”

Life at the Top Chapter 1082

W Hotel's main conference hall.

W Hotel was Waterhof City’s best and most luxurious international five-star hotel, so its layout
and decorations were extremely luxurious. Its most important high-end conference room took up
an entire floor.

At the reception, where attendees of the conference would arrive first, Jasper had just gotten his
attendance card when he heard Henry’s voice from behind him.

“What do you mean I'm not on your name list? F*ck you! The fact that I'm coming to your
conference is an honor for you! How dare you throw me out?!”



Jasper turned around and frowned at the middle-aged manager in charge of handling the
attendance. He asked, “What’s going on?”

“My apologies, but this man isn’t on our list of invitees so he cannot join the forum.”

The middle-aged man looked polite, but he was hiding a mocking sneer behind his expression.
He looked at Jasper and Henry as if they were a joke as he spoke indifferently.

“I've already sent someone to pass you a list of people attending the event with me. There’s my
name and Henry Law, so how can he not be on your name list?” Jasper asked.

The middle-aged manager shrugged and replied uncaringly, “| have no idea about that. After all,
this forum is held by us, Seatreasures International, and we get to decide who we want to invite.
While you do have the right to invite others, Mr. Laine, the final say is ours, and we still have to
review your request.

“After all...”

The middle-aged manager then glanced at a furious-looking Henry arrogantly before he said in
a neutral tone, “We can’t just let questionable people in.”

“F*ck you!”

Henry’s anger exploded and he almost flipped over the small receptionist counter.

“Did you just call me a questionable person?!” Henry narrowed his eyes and stared at the other
person. His being exuded a dangerous aura.

The middle-aged manager had not expected Henry’s huge temper and took a wary step
backward. He shouted fiercely, “What are you doing! Are you trying to cause havoc? I'll call
security on you right now!

“Open your stupid eyes and take a look around. Does this look like a place where you can go
around causing trouble willy nilly?!”

At that moment, everyone’s attention was fixed on them. The crowd looked at Jasper and Henry
with curiosity, but no one came forward to seek justice for them.



It was evident that these people, whom Jasper had stolen the spotlight from, now wanted to see
Jasper made a fool of.

“Motherf*cker! You're f*cking crazy!”

Henry was enraged and he raised his leg to kick the middle-aged manager in the stomach.

The scene shocked everyone.

Everyone present had established identities, and they all thought of themselves as upper-class.
Hence, it was rare for them to be in situations where people started fighting physically from the
very offset.

Despite this, Henry had shown physical aggression before their eyes.

The scene was a mess, and quite a few people were in an uproar.

Hotel security guards who were in charge of maintaining order were shocked as well and they
immediately stepped forward pull the fight apart.

They did not dare to do anything against either party, so all they could do was pull away Henry,
who was aggressively throwing punches, away from the middle-aged manager.

Henry kicked the middle-aged a few times amidst the chaos and pushed the security guard
away once he had been pulled off. He glared at the middle-aged man darkly. From the way
Henry was standing, he still appeared to be infuriated.

“Ow, it hurts so much. How dare you hit me? Fine, then. This isn’t over! I'll make you pay for
this!”

The middle-aged manager whimpered as he shouted painfully with a bruised face and body.

“Motherf*cker, this guy is really a moron,” Henry spat and said.

Just then, Jasper walked over as well.

He stood in front of the middle-aged manager with an indifferent look in his eyes.



The middle-aged manager must have been terrified that he would get beaten up again, so he
looked at Jasper warily and threatened, “Are you going to hit me too, Mr. Laine?”

“You think you’re worth my energy?”
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Despite his mortification, the middle-aged manager did not dare to say anything to retort.

After all, Jasper was still the vice president of the Haddock Chamber of Commerce’s Waterhoof
City branch as well as the majority shareholder of JW.

Meanwhile, he was just a middle-ranked employee in Seatreasures Group.
Their statuses were miles apart.

He did not know who Henry was, and had merely thought that he was Jasper’s subordinate, so
he thought he would use this chance to put Jasper in a horrible position while gaining the favor
of the heir, Dudley, by humiliating Henry. He did not expect Henry to be such a difficult person.

Even so, this manager might have been petrified if he came to know Henry’s identity.
A name card was tossed onto the middle-aged manager’s body before Jasper’s voice piped up.

“Since you consider the people | bring in to be questionable, then perhaps you should question
my status as well. Until you’ve straightened that out, | don’t believe there’s any need for me to
attend this forum.”

Jasper then turned and walked toward the exit.

The scene stunned everyone in attendance, let alone the middle-aged manager.



They did not think that Jasper would take the issue sitting down, so they did not expect Jasper
to suddenly throw aside his name card and leave.

This forum was held with the sole purpose of targeting Jasper, the vice president of Harddock’s
Chamber of Commerce’s Waterhoof City branch. If he left, then was Seatreasures International
supposed to perform this play alone?

The middle-aged manager instantly paled in terror.

Similarly, Henry raised his hand to poke the middle-aged manager and sneered, his expression
arrogant.

“Seatreasures International, right? You think you're so capable, huh? Fine! Just you f*cking wait.
| won’'t waste my time dealing with nobodies like you. I'll screw your employer over. Just you
wait, your boss will be the one to deal with you!”

Henry then turned to leave furiously.

In the short moment it took Jasper to talk, Henry had already come up with tens of ways to blow
the things Seatreasures International did to him out of proportion while reporting it to his dad.

He already knew of this company, which a large local group from Mustiece Province. It was
located by Cavern City, and it was also coincidentally listed on Harbor Stocks.

That place.

Was Young Master Law’s territory!

Just as Jasper and Henry were about to take their leave together, a slightly chubby man
appeared while being surrounded by a crowd of people.

He resembled Dudley, but this man had a long-lasting smile on his face. He looked kind and
easy to talk to.

This man was Seatreasures International’s majority shareholder, and Dudley’s father, Alban
Ball.



Alban had a shocked expression on his face when he saw Jasper. “Mr. Laine, the forum’s
already begun. Where are you going?”

Jasper looked at Alban calmly and said with a subtle smile, “You sure came at the right time, Mr.
Ball.”

Alban pretended to not understand what Jasper was implying as he replied with a crescent-eyed
smile, “I was held back by some things. | just got here a few moments ago.”

“Just your motherf*cking foot. You were watching everything gleefully just now, weren’t you?
Henry scoffed and scolded as he stood beside Jasper.

His profanity caused everyone’s expressions to change drastically.

As the president of the Teo Chamber of Commerce and the chairman of Seatreasures
International, Alban was a formidable figure over at the borders of Mustiece Province. No one
would dare to scold him so blatantly.

Alban was the only one whose smile did not falter. It was as if he was not the one getting
scolded.

“You’re Mr. Law, right? Oh my, who angered you, Mr. Law? I'll be sure to make it up to you on
his behalf.”

“Make your f*cking foot up, stop acting so ambiguous in front of me! It’s disgusting!

“Alban, right? Seatreasures International, hmm? You think you can step all over me like I'm your
carpet?

“Just you wait, I'm calling home right now! There’s no point in me continuing to exist if | don’t get
your f¥cking Seatreasures International’s share prices to plummet!”
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This scene here.
Was an absolute classic!

Alban was a top-notch wealthy businessman who had a certain degree of influence in Mustiece
Province and even most of the southeast region. Yet, here he was, being pointed at and scolded
by Henry.

Henry even threatened Alban by saying that he would cause Seatreasures International’s share
price to plummet.

This scene reminded the crowd of something.

It was like their neighbor’s child was pointing fingers at them and threatening to light their house
on fire.

Everyone present felt their scalp grow numb.

Their gazes all instinctively shifted to Alban, wondering how this huge figure that dominated the
southeast region was going to react.

Alban’s smile slowly vanished as well.

He had to be crazy if he could still smile at such a time. After all, this had nothing to do with how
complex the man’s thoughts were.

“Mr. Law, there has been no history of resentment between us and the Law family. | was also
polite to you, so why do you have to force my hand right from the start?” Alban suppressed his
fury and asked.

Everyone else became even more confused when they heard Alban admit defeat so quickly.



They began to wonder who exactly Henry, and this Law family, was.

There was no powerful Law family in the Mainlands.

Therefore, why was Alban, such a powerful figure, terrified of a young man’s threats?

Henry sneered and said, “Stop acting in front of me. As if your dog would dare to bear its fangs
at me without your instructions!”

Alban looked back and saw the pale-faced middle-aged manager. He asked in a deep tone,
“What the hell happened?!”

Someone immediately stepped up and relayed the whole incident to Alban.

Alban was infuriated when he heard the story and he looked at the middle-aged manager who
was trembling on the ground. His eyes were cold as he shouted, ‘Do you even know who Mr.
Law is?!

“It's our honor to invite someone like him, yet you dare to shoo such an important VIP away! Are
you f*cking stupid or what?!”

The middle-aged man fell backward with a thud when he was shouted at. He now understood
that he had gotten himself in deep trouble.

“Mr. Ball, forgive me, please. | didn’t know. All | knew is that Mr. Dudley doesn’t like Mr. Laine so
| purposefully tried to pick on them. | was only doing it for our group and the Teo Chamber of
Commerce’s sake, Mr. Ball. Please forgive me!”

“Yo, what a loyal dog you’ve got there.”

Henry sneered. “For the sake of your Teo Chamber of Commerce and the group, huh? Is that
why you thought you could trample all over me?”

Alban’s expression was grim and he felt the urge to swallow this brainless middle-aged manager
alive.

How could he say something like that in public?



As expected, the crowd all looked at Alban weirdly, as if he had just been made a fool of.

“Mr. Ball, since this has matter has already been clarified, then | believe it's best Henry and |
leave. It's only natural we do so.”

Jasper suddenly said calmly.

“Since this forum is of such high standards, then it’s best if neither of us joins in case someone
interrogates us for being questionable people again.”

Jasper’s words caused Alban’s expression to turn even darker.

He forced a laugh and said, “Gentlemen, this is indeed a huge misunderstanding. It's completely
my fault, so please forgive me.

“You two are extremely important guests in this forum conference, after all. The forum will be
considered a failure if you two leave.”

Alban then turned to look at the middle-aged manager and snapped coldly, “You useless
b*stard! Get lost! | never want to see you in front of me again! Leave!”

The middle-aged man quickly scrambled off while Alban turned back to look at Jasper and
Henry. “Please follow me inside, gentlemen. | promise I'll make this up to you in the future, is
that alright?”

Henry lifted the corner of his lips insincerely and turned to look at Jasper.

He made his stance clear.

It meant that Jasper would decide whether Young Master Law stayed or left.

“Since this is just a misunderstanding, then it's only right we be respectful to you too, Mr. Ball.”

Just as Alban thought that Jasper was going to exploit the issue and make things more difficult
for him, Jasper caught him off guard by suddenly extending him a warm smile.



Alban narrowed his eyes as he gave Jasper a good look over. While Alban remained smiling, he
internally raised the perceived danger level of this youth that was two years younger than his
son by a few good notches.

They were all formidable members of society, and they understood that some things could only
be resolved through formal means.

These small misunderstandings and mistakes, regardless of who committed them, did not
influence the big picture too much. These were nothing more than appetizers before the main
dish.

If Jasper thought that he had won from this alone and became prideful over the matter, then
Alban would continue to see Jasper as an easy target.

However, Jasper’s current reaction caused Alban to sigh internally. That old crafty man, Gale,
had truly sent him a difficult opponent this time.

“That’s wonderful, then. Thank you for your generosity, Mr. Laine, Mr. Law. Let’s go inside,
they’ve been waiting for a long time already,” Alban beckoned them with a crescent-eyed smile.

They had just entered the main hall of the forum when Alban excused himself.

He walked into the room inside with a dark expression on his face. Dudley was already waiting
for him inside.

“‘How was it, Dad? Jasper and that Henry’s faces must've looked so sour, right?” Dudley rushed
over to say pridefully when he saw Alban walk in.

Alban asked Dudley grimly, “You instructed that imbecile?”

Dudley replied pridefully, “I didn’t actually tell him anything, | just gave him a hint. Hmph, take it
as a show of our power to Jasper and Henry. Let them know who’s territory they’re in.

“What a shame that | didn’t get to see how pitiful they looked. It must’'ve been exciting, haha!”

Alban’s expression darkened with every word he said. Dudley was about to ask what was wrong
when Alban suddenly raised his hand as if to slap him.



Dudley was shocked and he raised his hand to defend himself instinctively. He shouted,
“What're you hitting me for, Dad?!”

Even so, Alban’s suspended hand did not connect with Dudley’s cheek. The man simply replied
harshly, “Keep these lowly tricks of yours to yourself. You'll only make a fool our of yourself!’

Dudley was stunned. “It failed? No way!”

“Do you even know who Mr. Law is? His status or identity? How dare you use your tricks on
him!” Alban reprimanded disappointedly.

Dudley said indignantly, “I checked. It's nothing special, he’s just the young master of the Law
family. So what? I'm also the young master of the Ball family!”

“Young master my foot!”

Alban scolded, “You must be out of your mind. You think the bit of money our family made these
years can compete with what the Law family has?

“We’re not even on equal footing!

“'m warning you. Picking on Jasper is one thing, but you do not attack Henry! Otherwise, the
both of us are screwed!”
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Dudley was extremely pissed by Alban’s warning, but he had no choice but to endure it.
“Alright.”

Alban harrumphed upon seeing Dudley agree. “Good then. Alright, it's almost time to go out
there. Don’t forget what | told you!”



Alban then walked out of the room first.

Dudley followed after him, his expression so stormy that rain might as well have begun to fall in
the hall. His fists were bunched up tightly and his gaze was frigid.

The forum conference began after the host gave a passionate opening speech.

As the core representative, Jasper was of course invited to sit at the platform on stage.

Alban quickly rushed over to sit beside Jasper. Just then, a knowledgeable expert who had
been working in the financial industry for thirty years and had experience working abroad began
to speak.

Alban took this time to shift his body toward Jasper with a smile as he commented, “You've
founded such a large enterprise at such a young age, Mr. Laine. Perhaps there are some
experiences you can share with all of us?”

Jasper replied with a smile, “There’s no comparing my experience with seniors like you, Mr. Ball.
Therefore, | think I'd rather just listen and learn instead of speaking.”

“You’re too kind, Mr. Laine. But I'm afraid a lot of people are eager to hear wise comments from
your mouth, Mr. Laine,” Alban said with a meaningful tone.

Alban had just finished speaking when the previous expert walked off the stage amidst a round
of applause. The next person to speak was a balding Professor Mack.

As one of the renowned experts in Waterhoof City’s financial field, Professor Mack was quite the
formidable figure. Therefore, before he started speaking, applause rang out again below the
stage.

Professor Mack was rather prideful. After basking in a round of applause, he began.

“Hello, I'm sure all of you know who | am. I’'m Perry and I've been working in the financial
industry for more than twenty years. | am part of the first batch of financial practitioners that
grew up alongside our country’s financial industry.”

“I'm currently the chief professor employed by Waterhoof City’s Financial Policy Office.”



“'m here today to discuss with everyone how future development of our economy will look like.”

After saying that, Professor Mack cleared his throat and his gaze turned stern as he continued.

“There’s been a new thriving and especially hyped-up industry as of late, and the public
consensus seems to be that as long as a business is related to this industry, then it will instantly
be viewed as a high-end and sophisticated company. However, not many people understand it
at all. I'm referring to the dot-com industry.

“I believe that finance and economics should still lie on solid principles. What can the internet
contribute to our society and lives?

‘I admit that it's made many people’s lives easier, but that does not mean it's important. It’s just
an accessory to our economy. Yet, some people claim that it's the direction of humanity’s future,
and | find that ridiculous.

“Attending today’s forum, | know that Mr. Laine has the country’s huge dot-com enterprises in
his hands. Both Sena and Terizone are his property.

“Everyone knows Sena, the company that started with web portals and is now shifting to
develop games. This is an enterprise without a physical factory, yet it's worth tens of billions on
the market. It even experienced caused a wave of investments after listing on the Nasdaq.”

“This is evidently the second time the capitalist market is intentionally blowing the dot-com
industry out of proportion. Despite this, some people seem to have lost their minds and think
that they’re truly the owner of a capable business. If they just gave it some thought, they would
know that an enterprise that does not benefit our country’s employment tax should have no right
to such a high market value.

“All of this is fake! It's a bubble that will pop at the slightest poke! What a shame that our Mr.
Laine here is still drowning in his own delusions. He has no idea that he’s lying on a cliff, and
that a large gust of wind will have him falling to his demise!”

Perry’s words instantly caused quite an uproar within the audience.



