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Alex followed the five in the back and listened in on their conversation.

“Sis Henderson, | heard the president of Green Dragons, Trevor Newman, was the one who challenged
us. He even brought a skilled fighter along this time. | wonder if Ms. Yowell can handle them,” one of the
guys said worriedly.

“Don’t worry, Newman is just all talk. He looks impressive but he’s just a weakling. He couldn’t even
beat me last time, let alone Michelle. He has no chance against her,” Annalise said confidently.

“But | heard Newman went for a special training for a duration of three months!”

“You guys might not understand martial art even if | were to explain it to you. Three months? Even if he
has trained for three years, he’s still no match for Michelle, and can’t even beat me. That’s because both
Michelle and | are experts in inner force after intensive training.”

“So, it’s really because of inner force? Then, aren’t you guys as strong as Shooriyojou?”

“Besides, Sis Henderson, you're so gorgeous. You really do have the similar elegance as Shooriyojou. |
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wish | was your Condor Hero!” Another guy flattered.

Annalise replied, “I'm no Shooriyojou, but my inner force may be almost as strong as hers.”

Alex couldn’t hold in his laughter and let out a chuckle. In fact, from his point of view, Annalise was no
more than a Beginner- Royal ranked fighter. Her inner force was no stronger than his mother, Brittany.
Yet she was here, bragging her strength.



“What are you laughing at?” Annalise turned around and glared at him.

Alex immediately replied, “Oh, nothing...”

“Hmph..l”

It was clear that Annalise was an egoistic person and hard to be befriended.

While trying to suppress his laughter, Alex curiously asked the girl with chubby cheeks and dimples,
“What’s Devil Coven, and what’s Green Dragons?”

The girl was shocked. “You don’t even know them? Looks like you really don’t know much about our
club president. Devil Coven is a club that we started, with Ms. Yowell as the club president. As for Green
Dragons, they’re a club from Technology and Business University. Both our clubs have been at each
other’s throats for the longest time, especially after Trevor Newman bullied one of our club members,
and that was how we became rivals.”

Annalise scolded again, “Priscilla Paytas! Can’t you just keep your mouth shut?”

Priscilla Paytas was the girl with chubby cheeks.

She stuck her tongue out at Alex and shrugged her shoulders, indicating that she could not say anything
more. However, she protested timidly and said, “Sis Henderson, this isn’t a secret anyway. He would
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know about this once he asks anyone else in schoo

Annalise huffed coldly again.

In just a few minutes, they finally reached the Taekwondo club.



Alex was taken aback by the large crowd. He thought there would be tens of people inside, but he did
not expect that the clubhouse was filled with people, blocking the entrance completely.

At first glance, there were definitely more than a thousand people here.

Suddenly, someone yelled out loud, “Annalise Henderson of Devil Coven has arrived! Everyone, hurry
and make way for her!”

Upon hearing those words, the whole crowd started gossiping, some even cheered loudly.

“Annalise Henderson is here! She’s the second best fighter of Devil Coven! Hurry and make way!”

“With Annalise here, Devil Coven couldn’t possibly lose, right?”

Alex noticed that Annalise held her head up, with a pleasurable look on her face as though she were
satisfied with such praises.

As they walked into the clubhouse, Priscilla pulled Alex’s arm and said, “Follow behind me, or else you
won’t be able to get in.”

“Okay!” Alex nodded as he stared at her intently.

Priscilla didn’t have a tall figure and elegance like Annalise, yet her pinkish chubby cheeks made her
unique. She was adorable, her face looked like a full moon with a hint of sakura petals.

Just then, the crowd started screaming loudly, Alex turned to the stage.



Michelle, who was wearing a white uniform, kicked her opponent away. However, she started vomiting
blood with a pale face, kneeling on the ground.

Everyone gasped loudly, especially the Devil Coven members. All of them had shocked expressions
plastered on their faces.

However, the long haired guy, Trevor Newman, was completely fine. He walked up to Michelle and
stared down at her. “Michelle Yowell, didn’t you say that you’re strong? Why did you get defeated so
quickly? I had you vomiting blood with just one punch. Looks like you’re no match for me either.”



