The Pinnacle of Life Chapter 190

While clasping her chest in pain, Michelle coughed up blood and couldn’t answer at all.

Meanwhile, Trevor scanned the crowd and yelled, “Hey, everyone in Devil Coven and California State
University, did you see that? Michelle Yowell, the one you claim as queen, is now kneeling before me,
Trevor Newman from Green Dragons! Do you guys yield?”

Alex frowned. He could tell that Michelle had acted recklessly again by using her inner force, resulting in
the recurrence of her injury. If it was not treated in time, it could leave serious repercussions on her
health. When the time came, she might not be able to recover completely, even with his help.

However, just as he was about to give Michelle a hand, the members of Devil Coven rushed up the stage
and helped her get down.

Annalise and the others rushed to her and asked about the situation. Only then did they realize that
Michelle had been wounded before the fight.

Annalise huffed. “I'll take him down.”
Michelle replied, “Be careful, Newman’s strength has improved quite a lot.”
Annalise nodded and went up to the stage.

Alex didn’t care about the fight onstage, he knew he must immediately tend to Michelle’s wounds. Just
as he took a step forward, Priscilla hurriedly pulled him back and whispered, “What are you doing? Don’t
go over there, Ms. Yowell has a bad temper and she’s hurt now.”



Alex smiled. “It’s fine, I'm here for her in the first place.”

Priscilla, not knowing whether to laugh or to cry at his silliness, said, “Dude, please don’t cause any
trouble for me. I’'m begging you, just stand here and watch the fight Don’t move a muscle.”

Just then, Michelle noticed Alex and hurriedly waved at him. “You! Oh my god, you're finally here! Come
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here quick, I’'m dying in pain

Huh?

Priscilla froze, with her mouth agape. She looked at Alex, then turned to Michelle as she thought, “Why
does it feel like I've done something stupid?”

The members of Devil Coven next to Michelle also looked at Alex in bewilderment as they thought,
“Who is this guy?”

Alex winked at Priscilla and said, “See? | didn’t lie to you, | really know Michelle.”

He then walked over to Michelle with furrowed eyebrows. “Were you trying to end your life because it’s
not long to begin with?”

Michelle grimaced in pain, with blood still dripping off of her chin. She grabbed Alex’s hand and pressed
it against her chest. “Quick, touch me now! Come on! | can’t stand it anymore! | can’t!”

What?

Everyone else nearby was astonished by such a scene, with their eyes widened.



What had just happened?

Their queen, their best fighter, was now placing a man’s hand on her... Ahem. Asking someone to touch
that body part was atrocious, everyone just couldn’t believe their eyes.

Priscilla was left tongue-tied, with her mouth agape. Yet, she came up with a theory that Alex might be
Michelle’s boyfriend.

Alex shook his head and sighed. However, he then pressed his hand on Michelle’s heart and channelled
his Chi to place compression on the wound. After that, he used the electrical acupuncture to heal her.

Her wound was able to heal up pretty well in just a brief moment.

Suddenly, the crowd screamed again, the members of Devil Coven gasped in shock as well. Annalise had
been kicked out of the stage, she lost!

Trevor laughed. “How was that? Devil Coven, your two best fighters have lost to me! Why aren’t you
guys admitting defeat yet? What are you waiting for?”

“Michelle Yowell, do you yield?”

“All of you from Devil Coven are just a bunch of useless weaklings!”

Michelle was fuming, she was about to rush up stage to fight him again but Alex stopped her.

He waved at Priscilla. “You're Priscilla Paytas, right? Do you trust me?”



Priscilla nodded and responded with a hum.

Alex replied, “Alright!”

He grabbed her hands and channelled a special form of Chi. After letting her hands go in just three
seconds, he slapped her hands gently and said, “Now go up there and beat him up.”



