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Alan was attracted to Beatrice, so he immediately replied, “A friend of Zendaya, his piano level has 

reached the pinnacle. I feel inferior to his level of playing, especially after witnessing the flawless 

coordination in his performance with Zendaya for the new song that will be released later tonight. I 

believe the song will definitely become an eternal masterpiece. You should listen to it carefully later.” 

 

Beatrice was astonished. As far as she knew, Alan was already the greatest piano master in Hong Kong. 

Then, someone called Master Rockefeller just appeared out of nowhere. More importantly, Alan 

admired this man very much. In that way, she wanted to meet the man as well. 

 

“He must be a well-known pianist at both local and international level then. Or, perhaps a senior 

expert?” She continued the conversation. 

 

“No, no, no. Master Rockefeller is still very young, just like me. Besides, I think he and Zendaya match 

very well.” 

 

“Uh…?” 

 

After entering the stadium, Alan suddenly said that he had extra first-row VIP tickets on hand, and asked 

Beatrice if she wanted them. 

 

Wilson quickly tugged Beatrice and said, “Sorry, we don’t know you that well, why don’t you keep it for 

yourself?” 

 

Alan looked at Wilson and immediately understood the reason. 

 

Having seen countless beauties over his lifetime, Alan was a bit attracted to a young lady like Beatrice 

but he did not intend to make advances to her. At the moment, he smiled and replied, “I suppose you 



are his boyfriend? Protecting your girlfriend is indeed the utmost priority… Anyway, I have many extra 

tickets in hand. I wanted to give them to my friends at first, but I could not give them in time. If you 

want to watch the concert at close quarters, just take these!” 

 

He gave Beatrice a few tickets and went straight ahead. 

 

The tickets purchased by Wilson were for extremely rear seats. Now there was an option of getting into 

first-row seats, only fools would forfeit them. 

 

The concert officially started at half past seven. 

 

Even with the presence of assassins during her previous concert, the fans were still passionate as ever. 

Furthermore, to ensure that the concert went on without any interruptions, the Stoermer family of 

Michigan had also deployed a stronger defense for this concert, by increasing the number of security 

personnel. They were a total of three hundred people, and all of them were fighters. 

 

They had almost encircled the entire stadium. 

 

Zendaya’s singing began as she filled the stadium with the release of her mental power. 

 

The audience once again became impassioned as they felt the amazing artistic conceptions in Zendaya’s 

singing. 

 

At the end of the fifth song, the title of the song “Doors of Fate” was shown on the big screen. 

 

Alan said excitedly, “Here it comes, this is the song. This new song of Zendaya’s will be a chart-topping 

release for sure! Originally, I came to California this time as an accompanist for this very song, since this 

is a piano piece. Unfortunately, I tried more than a dozen times, but I couldn’t do it perfectly. And then 

Master Rockefeller appeared.” 



 

“Perhaps it is fated that only a grandmaster level master like Master Rockefeller could play this song 

with Zendaya and convey its essences.” 

 

Wilson and the rest, who were sitting next to Alan, were shocked to hear his remark. 

 

They wanted to see what was so great about the so-called master, that he could make the First Piano 

Prince of Hong Kong praise him highly. 

 

Soon after, the curtains were drawn. 

 

This time, a holographic image of a medieval artistic conception was portrayed on the big screen. 

Drizzled in misty rain, the scenery of the south river that was accompanied by the mountains was as 

beautiful as a picture. 

 

Zendaya appeared dressed in a white medieval robe, drawing breaths wherever she went with her 

beauty and grace. 

 

Ding! Ding! Dong! Dong! 

 

The crisp piano sounds could be heard. 

 

The large screen turned as the cameras fell onto the pianist himself. 

 

It was Alex Rockefeller! 


