Life at The Top — Chapter 1630

“Yes, we’re on the way to Sunrise Central Bank now. If it goes well, | can go back
tonight after | directly repay and get the mortgage released,” Jasper said.

“It won’t go so smoothly. Although you have forged an identity to enter the country, you
must show your true identity when you go to the central bank to cancel the mortgage. At
that time, you won‘t be able to hide. The higher-ups of Sunrise Land will immediately
know that you are already in Eastern Capital.

‘I have sent a text message to your mobile phone. You can contact the number on the
text message if you're in an emergency. They will find a way to help you.”

Jasper was surprised, “Do you have spies in Eastern Capital?”

“What are you talking about? That’s so unpleasant to hear. That’s not a spy, that’s the
embassy!”

Jasper was taken aback for a moment and then felt relieved. He smiled and said, “With
this, | even dare to barge into the Parliament building in Sunrise Land.”

After chatting with Adele for a while, Jasper hung up. At this moment, the car had
arrived in front of the central bank‘s headquarters.



Jasper got out of the car and saw the people entering and exiting the central bank. All of
them were suppressing grief and sadness under their calm expressions.

The central bank, unlike commercial banks, had no commercial business, so very few
ordinary people would come here. The ones here were either the staff of the central
bank or staff from other commercial banks or financial departments who were here on
business. These people would have been the most sensitive to the Sun Dollars
exchange rate avalanche that had just happened.

That incident had just happened and the impact it had on all of Sunrise Land society
would take some time to take effect, but these people in the financial industry already
sensed the horrors and disasters looming over the horizon.

Jasper and Henry entered the central bank headquarters as they chatted. Their mental
state was in sharp contrast with the people of Sunrise Land around them.

“Hello, sirs, are you here for someone, an errand, or perhaps a meeting?”

At the front desk, a beautiful and fair-skinned female staff member asked politely with a
smile.

“For an errand. I'm here for the repayment and cancellation of my mortgage,” Jasper
said.



“Okay, the pledge procedure office is on the 37th floor. You can resolve your issue over
there.” The female staff was still very polite. “However, | need you and the people who
are also entering alongside you to please show your IDs. We need to register your
information.”

Jasper contemplated before taking out his real passport from the briefcase he carried
with him.

Since he was at the central bank, there was no need to cover up. He would have to
show his identification when he went about the proceedings later anyway.

The female staff first registered the information of Henry and the gang. Everything was
normal and when she finally received Jasper’s passport, her expression froze when she
entered his information into the computer.

She glanced at the computer, then at Jasper. After that, she spoke nervously, “Mr. Laine
from Somerland, I'm sorry, your level is relatively high. Please wait a moment, a special
reception manager will come to you shortly.”

When the front desk entered Jasper’s information into the computer, within one minute,
the central bank president Vernon had received the news.

“This punk from Somerland can’ t wait to come and receive his trophy,” Vernon said
gloomily.



“Sir, the wealth of Sunrise Land must not be taken away so easily by this man from
Somerland,” the person who came to report this to Vernon said angrily.

“You should go and receive him. In short, he is not allowed to proceed with the
mortgage release, let alone let him take the gold away so easily. Do you understand?”
Vernon ordered.

“Yes! Don’t worry, sir, | will take good care of this matter!” The person in charge said
with an evil grin on his face.



