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Hearing Jasper‘s words, Kit looked at the calm but confident expression on Jasper’s
face. Then, he said in rumination, “Mr. Laine, are you that sure?

“You know, in order to try to gain the Maynard’s cooperation in North America, Sentel
Corporation has devoted a lot of manpower and material resources, but there has been
no progress in this matter so far. Moreover, the Maynards in North America are very low
key and they are not willing to declare their political position.”

“It’s easy to agree with you, but I won’t work with you until I see the results.”

Jasper nodded and said, “This is indeed the truth. Why don’t you give me a few hours,
Mr. Kit?”

Kit got up and said, “Very well, let’s have dinner together.”

Perhaps it was out of consideration for Jasper, a man from Somerland, but Sentel
family’s dinner consisted completely of dishes from Somerland today, Jasper was
relieved when he saw that there were no pickles on the table.



Ever since he tried it when he was in Coreana last time, Jasper was scared of
Coreana‘s pickles, which tasted like cabbages and cucumbers that were submerged in
spicy seawater. In short, the taste was very complex.

Not only that, almost all other close relatives of the Sentel family were present.

If someone who had been reincarnated was here, they would find that all the core
members of the Sentel family that held high authority in the future had arrived.

Jasper finally realized the size of this family.

Whether it was sincere or superficial, people in the Sentel family were very polite and
they did not look down on people who were in a lower social class than them.

This was also normal. After all, Jasper was currently a distinguished guest of the Sentel
family, and even Kit personally welcomed him. Meanwhile, in Coreana, where everyone
valued hierarchy and rank so much that it was etched into the very bones of its citizens,
if Kit himself was polite to Jasper, then other members dared not to be rude.

At the dinner table, Jasper quoted the classics, proving as always that he could never
fail to liven the atmosphere. The Sentel family was also very willing to cooperate too.
Even Kit cracked a little joke. In short, the atmosphere was still lively.



After dinner, Jasper bade farewell, got up, and returned to his guest room.

The Langs knew what Jasper was going to do, so they did not disturb him.

In the study, Kit sat behind the desk. Opposite him sat Emil and a few other core
members, while Sylphie could only stand to one side.

“A few hours? Jasper is just bragging, right?”

Sylphie’s aunt, Marie Lang said.

“No, he won’t joke about such a big thing.” Emil retorted.

On the other side, Emil‘s brother, Fred Lang, pushed up the glasses on the bridge of his
nose and said, “Whether it is true or not, the results will come out within a few hours.”

After he finished speaking, Fred looked up at his father and asked, “Are we going to
wait?”



Kit said slowly, “We’ll wait…”

“The attitude of the Maynards in North America is really important to us. Although we
failed in our M&A plan, Sentel Corporation‘s promotion and new product cooperative
research and development in the Western market requires the approval from the United
States government”

“Father, didn’t the Blue House promise to help us advance this matter at the next joint
meeting between the two countries?” Marie asked.

“Can you believe what the people at the Blue House say? They only need our money
and votes. Now that the general election have just ended and the newly appointed one
has five years in office, he won’t take us seriously,” Fred said unhappily.


