Life at The Top — Chapter 1482

No matter how generous Todd was, there was no reason to simply hand out hundreds
of thousands of 1.2-micron semiconductor materials equipped with the most advanced
technology.

Todd looked constipated. Then, he turned his head and glanced at Jasper next to him.

However, he saw Master Jasper leaning on the sofa with one arm spread out on the
armrest of the sofa while the other hand supported his body. He was even playing with
his mobile phone in his palm. Jasper smiled and looked at Todd as if he didn’t intend to
speak.

Damn it!

What a profiteer!

When Todd made up his mind and was about to speak, Jasper spoke up.

“Greg, you’re not being sensible. Nawait Semiconductor Manufacturing is not a charity.
Mr. Puller is willing to help us, but if we’re not satisfied with small gains, then it would
mean that we’re being insensible.”



Upon hearing this, Todd grinned. Suddenly, he felt that Jasper was kind and someone
very easy to talk to. However, everything changed with the next sentence.

“Of course, Mr. Puller is kind and is also a man of his words. Naturally, he won't lie to
you. It's just that the price of the goods should be based on the market price and not a
penny less, understand?”

The smile on Todd’s face froze.

What a joke! Was this a matter of money?

Even if the semiconductors for the 1.2-micron chips were mainstream technology
products throughout the world, under the Western technology blockade, it was still
difficult to obtain such products in Somerland. Therefore, if Nawait Semiconductor
Manufacturing were to make it available now, the most important thing was not how
much it could sell for, but how many benefits he could exchange it for.

One had to know that there were simply too many domestic manufacturers that needed
this kind of semiconductor. Moreover, semiconductors were not just useful for making
mobile phones.

Almost all electronic products needed it.



Since there was a high demand but low supply, Todd had to be particular about who got
the goods and how much supply they would get.

Therefore, what Todd cared about was not how much it could sell for, but the underlying
profits he would derive from selling it.

Todd looked at Jasper with a grin and then looked at Greg with a look of expectation
before he snorted.

How come the more he looked at it, the more he felt that these two were plotting against
him?

“Hey, Mr. Puller, any other considerations?”

Henry’s abrupt words caused Todd’s brow to jump.

If Jasper could be described as stretching his hand in front of Todd to ask him for
benefits with a smile, Henry could be described as reaching his hands directly into
Todd’s pocket to take his money.

It sounded like he was joking, but the threat in that sentence was clear.



“Not at all...”

Todd also had a sincere smile on his face when he made his decision.

He shook his head and said firmly, “It's just goods. How much do you want? Just send a
letter to the headquarters of Nawait Semiconductor Manufacturing later. I'll tell my
father.”

“Thank you, Mr. Puller.” Greg quickly thanked him.

In any case, they had gained a huge advantage in this matter, and with Jasper’s status,
he could not personally thank Todd. This responsibility naturally fell on Greg.

He had great social skills, so after saying a few words of thanks, he left immediately.

“Blau Mobiles is small, and Fliegen is large. If you want to devour Fliegen, it won’t be
easy to digest it in such a short time. If you need any help in this matter, tell the
headquarters and | will let them help wherever | see fit.”

After Jasper told him that, Greg left with great excitement. For him, this fight was over
and it was now time to enjoy the fruits of his victory.



For Jasper and Todd, the confrontation has just begun.



