The Pinnacle of Life –
Chapter 0684

“How?” Her gorgeous eyes stared at him in disbelief.

However, her body was sent flying back by Alex’s strong force.

Just as she was about to fly off stage, Alex rushed over with the speed of lightning and grabbed the back of
her clothes, throwing her back onto stage.

At the sound of a snap, Ange noticed that something had loosened around her chest. She was infuriated.

‘This jerk broke my bra strap!’

Bam!

Ange was then slammed down, causing yet another deep pit in the stage.

If it weren’t for her strong inner force, this would have definitely turned her into a blob of flesh.

She then saw a black object falling down from the sky, it seemed light as it fell to her face.

‘This looks familiar.’

It was her bra that fell out from her just a while ago.

Everyone was shocked!

Many couldn’t help but stare, obviously confused.

‘How did that thing fall out?’

Ange’s face was flushed as she fumed. She then spat a mouthful of blood out.

But she was vomiting blood due to sheer anger, despite being unscratched.

As Suzaku of the Coleman family in Missouri, this was extremely humiliating to her. She won’t be able to
look her family in the eye anymore.

Everyone else would definitely be talking about her failure now.

“Look, that woman had her bra grabbed off during a fight!”

“How embarrassing! It must have been ripped off from her!”

Thinking about how people would shame her, she spat out another mouthful of blood.

“Holy sh*t!” Wilson couldn’t help but exclaim. “That was too cool! Is that what they call the Dragon
Grope?”

Ange wanted to rush over and beat Wilson to death, but she realized that she couldn’t. Alex had his foot on
her fair stomach, making her feel even more embarrassed and enraged.

Their pants have been ripped off by the force during their fight.

Their shoes and socks had suffered the same fate as well.

As Alex stepped on her stomach with his bare feet, their skin pressed against each other’s.

‘Ew, this is so disgusting!’

‘Hey, does your feet smell?!’

“Do you admit defeat?” Alex asked as he looked down upon Ange.

Ange grabbed Alex’s leg with both hands, her expression was as cold as ice. She was preparing to stand up
again.

However, she realized that Alex’s foot was like a giant boulder. She couldn’t seem to get out, let alone stand
up.

Alex huffed coldly. “What? So you Colemans of Missouri don’t admit defeat even when you have lost? Are
you guys a bunch of rogues? And you call yourselves royalty.”

The audience could feel goosebumps all over their body upon hearing this.

‘This man really is way too brave for his own good! Insulting the Coleman family like that, is he not scared
that the Colemans might seek revenge?’

However, some suspected that this man had someone extremely powerful behind his back as well. He seemed
to be quite powerful despite his seemingly young age. He didn’t seem afraid of the Colemans, hence it would
be wise to not offend him.

Ange struggled for another few seconds before realizing that it was all for naught.

She then said reluctantly, “You win, alright? I lose, us Colemans do keep our promises.”

Alex raised an eyebrow. “Okay, so how should you call me now?”

Ange clenched his teeth. “M-Master!”

Upon hearing this, everyone had their mouth agape, they didn’t dare to breathe any louder as well.

‘A princess of the Coleman family is now calling someone else Master, this is bad!’

Alex took his foot away from her stomach and scanned the crowd. “So does anyone else want the Sky
Tower?”

One second.

Five seconds.

Ten seconds.

No one dared to utter a word.

Alex turned to Philip, giving him a signal. Lord Bale stood up and prepared to announce the winner of the
battle.

Just then, a figure barged through the gates like a wild beast and leaped towards the stage.

It was a built man in black. He seemed to be drenched, as if he had just come out of water.

However, his aura was extremely intense. His eyes looked like that of a wolf’s, scanning the crowd as he
yelled. “Who is Grandmaster Alex? Come out here and face me!”

