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Since Jasper was not customizing his car with additional accessories, he was
soon done with the procedure and could directly drive the car home.

The automobile industry in the year 2000 was not as disgusting as it would be in
the future, for bundled insurance had yet to be a thing. Once Jasper got the keys,
he was allowed to drive to the DMV for his license plate right away.

Jasper took the car keys from Xena and got into the car as the saleswoman
trembled to stuff the towel into her mouth.

Flicking on the headlights, he drove the car off its spot and left the showroom.

The entire time, Jasper did not seem to check if that saleswoman had really
swallowed the towel or not.

Dashing across the roads in his six, almost seven-million-dollar car, Jasper was
utterly exhilarated.

While a car this luxurious was not well-known among ordinary people in this time
and age, its aura was non-dismissible. Any discerning person could tell at a
glance that it was an expensive car.

Jasper did not care about the gazes from the surrounding people, but he was
overjoyed by the delight he felt from sitting in his dream car.

“Wow. This car really is different. It’s so much better than my BMW,” Wendy
exclaimed in surprise while sitting in the passenger seat.

“Do you like it? I can buy you one if you want.” Jasper smiled.



The price was but a speck of dust to him.

Not to mention that the purpose of making money was to spend it.

However, Wendy shook her head. “No, thanks. I think a car like this is more
suited to be driven by you men. I quite like my small BMW, it’s convenient and
easy to drive. Plus, I want to make my own money.”

“I like your determination. Quit your job and come with me if you want to earn
money,” Jasper suggested.

“Sure,” Wendy immediately replied.

“It surely must not have been easy to get a job with Commercial Bank, though.
Are you sure you want to give it up just like that?” It was Jasper’s time to be
shocked.

“I’m only there to hone my skills, but from what I see now, I learn more by your
side than at work. But you’ll have to pay my salary if you want me to work for
you, though.” Wendy joked.

“That’s fair.” Jasper chuckled. “You’ll work as my secretary for now, but I’ll give
you a more adequate position once I get my own company working and running.”

“You want to start a company?” Wendy asked, stunned.

Jasper nodded. “There’s not much I can do if I’m just a one-man entity. I’ve been
thinking about this for a while, so we’re going to go look for someone now. He’ll
play a crucial helping role.”

Wendy was speechless. Jasper alone had managed to earn four billion in a short
time. If he thought of this amount as ‘not much’, then she had no idea what would
satisfy him.



As he had said, Jasper did not return to the city. Instead, he took a detour and
drove into the heart of the country’s economy, Andros.

While Andros was hardly as flourishing as the province, there were already signs
of it being the center of Alexandria’s economy.

After driving for four to five hours, Jasper and Wendy arrived at a modern-looking
building in the heart of the city of Andros.

Weresoft Alexandria Technical Support Center.

This was the destination of Jasper’s journey.

The person he was looking for was the current general manager of this technical
support center.

He was Jack Tanner. In the future, he was a senior executive who took over the
position as Weresoft’s domestic president and then resigned from Weresoft to
work for Sacred as their professional manager.

Trained by Charles Granger himself to take over Weresoft, Jack had begun
working in its core management as someone of Oriental descent. Upon leaving
Weresoft, Jack then pushed Sacred into the strongest market in the world and
helped Quade Chandler become the richest man in the country.

Jasper thought that such a man would be the perfect choice to assist him in
starting his empire.

Not to mention that he should be at his lowest at this moment in time.

Wendy thought that she had heard wrongly when Jasper told her what kind of
person he was looking for.



“Are… Are you sure he’ll leave Weresoft to start a business with you, Jasp?”
Wendy could not help but ask.

“Definitely, because I know what he wants and I can give it to him,” Jasper
chuckled and said as he stared at the modern-looking building before him.


