Life at The Top — Chapter 1559

“No matter how much they boast and how sophisticated their methods are, no one can
resist the wrath of the United States in terms of raw power. This is an indisputable fact.
If you attempt to deny this, it is merely self-deception.”

“So, we’ll see whether Jasper can stop this next attack.”

“Everything else will be easy for him if he manages to stop it.”

“If not, it will all have been for naught.”

“Okay, I’'m done talking and you have finished listening. Go out now, I’'m going to rest.”
The crippled Brown kicked Adele out.

Adele looked disappointed, but she knew she could not be dissatisfied with small gains.
Hence, she stood up anxiously and decided to go out.

“Wait.”



The crippled Brown stopped her suddenly.

“If you plan to sell him some news, tell him that if they want to seek a little bit of spare
change, the common neighbour of Somerland and Sunrise land would be a good
choice, and they are also interested in participating.”

Adele’s eyes lit up and she said hurriedly, “Wow, | know you can’t stand loneliness. You
must have been thinking about how to solve this when no one was paying attention to
you. You're outwardly cold but deep down you're passionate, huh?”

“Get out!”

The United States stock market had reached a trading curb and the trading that day
came to a natural end. Regardless of the huge waves rolling outside, after Jasper
communicated with the trading center of Harbor City and Waterhoof City and had a
small celebration with Jake and the others, he walked out of the office building while the
sky was gradually turning bright.

He still chose to walk back home. After experiencing a day of high tension and
excitement, Jasper was completely mentally and physically exhausted. This kind of
exhaustion could not even be blown away by the cold wind in the early autumn morning.

“Hello, give me hotdogs, two with ketchup and two without, and a cup of soy latte to go.”



Standing in front of a breakfast shop that was already open, Jasper shouted from in
front of the steaming coffee machine.

The shop owner responded and packed the things smoothly before handing it over to
Jasper.

Jasper hardly carried any cash now, so Julian would usually pay for such small amounts
of money.

However, Julian went to handle his tasks today and did not follow Jasper.

Jasper felt embarrassed as he held the food and his latte. In this era, a hotdog that was
about the size of his palm was just 50 cents while a huge cup of soy latte was also 50
cents a cup.

The total was 2.50 bucks, yet Jasper could not find the money after riffling through his
pockets.

The shop owner could tell that Jasper was not an ordinary man from his dressing, and
he did not look like he came here for a free meal. So, he said, “You don’t have it now,



right? It’s fine. You can owe me the money for now. It'll be the same if you give it back
next time.”

Even though the shop owner said this, he was prepared to treat Jasper to this meal.

“It's fine. I'll call someone over to pay.”

How could Jasper, a man worth so much, eat this food for free? Thus, he decided to not
take this home and just sat down in a chair in the shop. At the same time, he took out:
his phone to call Jake or Baz so that they could help pay if they were nearby. However,
his phone rang at this moment.

“‘Adele?” Jasper was surprised by the caller.



