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“Alright! Let’'s head over tomorrow, then. I've taken a day off.”

Wendy nodded. Given her father’s current situation, it seemed that he would be
the one reaching out for Jasper’s help instead.

However, she was extremely worried about her father’s incident. That was why
she wanted Jasper to meet him as soon as possible.

“Sure!”
Jasper agreed at once.

After reaching home, Jasper did not rest. He continued to recall his memories to
further perfect the next steps he intended to carry out in his master plan!

Wendy arrived at Jasper’s place the next morning. The both of them then headed
off to the province.

Dawson decided on a time and venue for them to meet up under Wendy’s
arrangement.

They were not meeting up at his house or his company. Instead, they were
meeting up at a recreational facility... A golf course.

Thompson Golf Course was one of the most popular gathering locations among
the wealthy people from the province.

There were not many forms of entertainment available in the year 2000. A man
like Dawson Schumer could not be spending his leisure time in the disco, right ?



In comparison, golf was a relaxing, recreational, and premium activity that raised
one’s status. It naturally became one of the favorite sports of the local wealthy
people.

Jasper and Wendy entered the golf course together. A middle-aged man dressed
in white smiled at the both of them from a distance away.

It was a face that Jasper was extremely familiar with.

He was the chairman of Schuler Group, Dawson Schuler!

He was a businessman who had started off by selling fruits from a cart on the
streets and came to own billions of assets at his peak.

In the days of the 1990s, households that owned 10,000 dollars were considered
rich. During those days, Schuler Group was considered the province’s main
enterprise.

Although Schuler Group was not as brilliant as it was back then at this moment, it
still possessed a large number of funds. With more than one billion dollars worth
of assets, Dawson Schuler was the wealthiest man in the province. Of course,
this was all before Jasper was reborn.

“Father!”

Wendy called out happily. She threw herself into Dawson Schuler’s arms like a
bird returning home to its nest.

“‘Haha, | finally get to see my darling daughter. How’s everything? Is work going
well?” Dawson asked, laughing out loud.

“Everything’s going well.”



Wendy grinned. She did not forget to include Jasper in the conversation.
Returning back to his side, she said, “Father, this is the... friend | told you about,
Jasper Laine.”

“Mr. Schuler, I've admired you for a long time,” Jasper said sincerely.

In his past life, Jasper could only admire someone like Dawson Schuler from
afar. Even though he eventually committed suicide by jumping off a building,
Jasper could not even begin to compare to him.

Nevertheless, Jasper had unknowingly overtaken his place.

Dawson smiled and reached out his hand to Jasper. “Wendy has told me a lot
about you these days. Jasper Laine, right? Not bad at all. You’re talented. Don’t
call me Mr. Schuler. Since you’re Wendy’s friend, you can address me as Uncle
Schuler instead,” he said.

“I'll address you as Uncle Schuler, then,” Jasper said.

“Do you know how to play golf?” Dawson asked Jasper. So far, he was having a
pretty good first impression of this courteous man.

Dawson asked Jasper casually. In his opinion, a young man like Jasper should
be capable of playing billiards well. He would probably not know much about golf.

Golf was a sport pursued by those from an upper social class. According to
Wendy, Jasper was not from a wealthy family. He was born into a rather poor
family.

Wendy had the same thought as her father as well. Just as she was about to say
something to prevent Jasper from feeling awkward, he spoke up.

‘I know a bit. My skills are really mediocre, though. Even so, | should be able to
play a few rounds with you.”






