
Chapter 477 

Useful as a Person That night, Javier did not return to his room but slept with Suzanne. Even then, 

nothing actually happened between them as Javier chose to respect Suzanne’s wishes.  

Of course, it also had to do with the lab being abandoned after he offended Suzanne back then. After 

returning from the overseas trip, the assembled equipment arrived soon after them. Usually, the vice 

CEO would send such a huge order over. Still, Javier was obviously not a usual case to Heinfensmirtz Inc. 

Adolf sent it personally and promised that there would be a 60% discount when the rest of the 

equipment would be sent over within half a month. The discount was shocking-taking 96 million dollars 

off 160 million dollars-so Javier could not help asking, “You’re done being the CEO, is that the case?”  

Adolf was determined. “Even if the board of directors kicked me out, I stand firm to show my favor to 

you, Mr. Kersey. I strongly believe that you’re my lucky star.” Javier chuckled. “What if I watch you get 

kicked out and do nothing about it still?” Adolf repeated what he said, “I still believe that you’re my 

lucky star!” He then added. “You reap what you sow. Although Mr. Hiller is defined as a fascist, no one in 

the country hated him, and I agree with his gambling spirit.  

“To earn a bigger profit, one must be willing to invest a bigger capital!”  

Of course, Javier knew which Mr. Hiller Adolf was referring to-the famous one during the second war. 

After that, the world called him a murderer and a fascist, but one thing was for sure. Hildegard had risen 

in his hands and was called the Hildegarde tank. If one only looked at his contribution, he still deserved 

to be admired in certain aspects.  

Javier patted Adolf’s shoulder. “I think you’re like a second Yamatoto.”  

Adolf chuckled in genuine delight because he knew who Javier was referring to the admiral of Yuzuia 

and the mastermind of the ambush on Nacre Harbor and Battle of Equipoint. That was even more a 

gambler of fate. Before becoming the admiral, he had even dared tell the emperor back then, “If you 

dare give me a year, I’ll win you an aircraft carrier.”  

He had been gambling, but he got famous from the ambush on Nacre Harbor. Many people knew this as 

classic films had used that scene countless times.  

When Javier commented he was like Yamatoto, Adolf knew he had betted right. Risking it by defying the 

board of directors this time was like an ambush on the Nacre Harbor in his life. This was a crucial turning 

point that his life could even change because of it.  

After Javier asked Doug over to sign the contract, he shook hands with Adolf.  

“If you have the time to spend a few days here, you can ask Mr. Leigh to take you around. You can even 

visit the headquarters of Reivaj Group. As for your name, I have noted it down here. When I think you 

can turn a piece of gold, you’ll be gold then.” Adolf was ecstatic when he saw Javier pointing at his own 

head with a finger.  

“Thank you, Mr. Kersey, thank you!”  



Adolf had won his gamble. Even if he returned and got kicked out by Heinfensmirtz Inc., it did not 

matter. What was money for? It belonged to the company, and it was not his. This was nothing as long 

as he could get recruited for a higher position.  

After Adolf was ushered off for a rest, Doug looked at Javier. “Mr. Kersey, you’ve decided to put Adolf in 

an important position?” Javier lit a cigarette and snorted. “Have I lost my mind? Would I put someone 

who betrayed his company for his own future without any hesitation in a vital role and wait for him to 

cross me? I don’t mean comparing him to Yamatoto as a compliment. The end of a gambler is always a 

loss. I don’t need gamblers.  

“But it’s not that he’s not useful. When there’s an appropriate place in the future, I’ll put him in the 

family. As for which family, it might not be the Kerseys.”  

In Javier’s eyes, one was useful as long as it was a person. It was just a difference in position. Putting 

Adolf in a vital spot in his family was not quite appropriate, but if he were to be planted in an 

opponent’s place, it would make so much more sense… 

 


