The Pinnacle of Life – Chapter 0942
Cheryl Coney was anxious, but there was nothing she could do.

“Let her go. Do you know who she is?” The person who spoke was the boss of Hauffer Group of Michigan,
Jack Hauffer.

“She’s the only daughter of Michigan’s magistrate. If you kill her, not only will you be in trouble, but your
master will also equally be in big trouble.”

At first, not many people knew Phoebe Larsen’s identity.

Everyone felt that she was an unimportant woman, but they didn’t expect her to come from such a
distinguished family.

However, Yacoub Zabel didn’t buy it at all. “Michigan’s magistrate is nothing. He’ll also have to knee! in
front of the Witch Doctor Sect! Do as I say right now and heal Mr. Bayer’s stomach. Otherwise, I’m going to
stab her neck,” he said coldly.

“You… ” Jack said.

However, Alex chuckled. “Stab her!”

‘What?’ Cheryl was stunned.

Jack was also stunned.

Phoebe’s eyes snapped open, and she stared viciously at Alex. “Why… Why are you like this?”

“What do you mean? You’re not my wife. I couldn’t care less if you died. Earlier, you were even mocking me.
Not only did you try to ruin my relationship with Cheryl by being the third wheel, but you also wanted to
cause us to break up… Phoebe, since you look down on me, why must I save you? That’s why go ahead and
stab her! When you do it, make sure the angle is correct. Look at her collarbone. The most vital carotid artery
is three inches above her collar bone. Hurry up. Stab her. Let us witness a bloody scene. It will surely be an
appealing sight,” Alex said.

Phoebe was furious after hearing this. “Rockefeller, are you even human? How could you say something like
this? If I die, I won’t let you go even after I become a ghost.”

Alex shook his head. “You can’t become a ghost. Look, I can even destroy evil spirits, let alone a weak soul
like you.”

“You, you…” Phoebe’s eyes turned red, and tears started to fall down her cheeks.

Yacoub snorted coldly. “You’re just acting. Do you think I’m stupid and so easy to fool? Do you want me to
stab her? Fine, I’ll do it and show you.”

Yacoub didn’t stab Phoebe’s carotid artery near her neck.

Instead, he stabbed her stomach.

Within a split second, Alex’s mental power suddenly pierced through Yacoub’s mind. In the next moment,
Alex dashed in front of Yacoub at lightning speed and grabbed the dagger firmly before it hit Phoebe’s
stomach.

After that, he pushed the dagger into Yacoub’s energy core.

“Ahh…” Yacoub cried out as he looked in disbelief at the dagger in his lower abdomen.

With his energy core broken, his martial arts cultivation was laid to waste.

Meanwhile, Alex tugged at Phoebe, who was still in a dazed state and pulled her back to Cheryl’s side.

“Were you terrified?” Alex asked.

Phoebe subconsciously nodded. She had yet to calm down from the shock, and her face was pale, but she
knew that she had at last been saved. Alex was indeed just acting earlier.

Cheryl hugged Phoebe tight. “Phoebe, are you alright? I was scared to death.”

Phoebe leaned limply against Cheryl. She looked at Alex with complex emotions in her eyes as two streams of
tears poured down her cheeks.

Alex annihilated two Intermediate-Mystic rank martial artists in an instant.

Levi Bayer knew that things were not going well. Based on his weak cultivation, Alex could directly press him
against the ground and squash him.

On top of that, his stomach was growing larger and larger, and it greatly embarrassed him.

Levi needed to find a way to get rid of his large belly.

“Let’s go!” Right after saying this, Levi turned around and started walking out the door.

However, right then, a group of people in uniform charged in. These were members of the Divine
Constabulary led by Anna Coleman.

“No one is allowed to leave.”

“Stand still and show me your identity cards.”

“Who pushed the man off the building earlier? Come forward.”

