The Pinnacle of Life – Chapter 0960
Aidan tapped the table with his chopsticks and said, “Claire Assex, can you not talk like a shrew? What
happened to everything I taught you since you were young? Have they all gone down the drain?”

The moment Alex was mentioned, even Aidan couldn’t help the sad feeling from rising in him!

He thought back to his birthday banquet, where Alex had gifted him the painting, The Landscape, worth a
hundred million dollars, as well as the snow lotus worth thirty million. It had both been destroyed by this
fraudulent child of his.

The Landscape had been torn. The snow lotus had been trampled on.

After that incident had happened, he had almost died from the distress that he felt that night.

Adrianna asked, “Alex has married again? Who’s the woman?”

She had originally hoped that her daughter would be able to win Alex over. Still, after Claire had gone to City
Salon and made a ruckus there and offended the goddess of Thousand Miles Conglomerate, Waltz, Sharpay
knew that she was completely out of the picture and went home to tell Adrianna about it. There was no more
involvement after that.

Waltz was the big boss of Thousand Miles Conglomerate, after all.

If her daughter went and tried to get involved, wouldn’t she just be digging her own grave and hastening her
death?

Fortunately, although Sharpy wasn’t able to develop an intimate relationship with Alex in that way, her
business plan and mindset had gotten his acknowledgement. When Brittany and Maya had gone to City Salon
the last time, they had specially called for Sharpay and entrusted her with some important tasks. They
wouldn’t need to worry about making a small fortune in the future because of this.

However, with Alex finding a new wife, of course, it was something to take note of.

“Could it be the current president of Thousand Miles Conglomerate, Waltz?”

“Waltz, my ass! It’s that shameless female celebrity. That’s right, the one that you used to chase after so
desperately, Beatrice. Don’t you think you’re quite dim witted? What’s so good about a singer like that? The
entire scandal broke out about her being that thing’s mistress, and they had even kissed, and later it was
clarified as fake. But then, what happened in the end? Those media all just full of sh*t, and are all useless.”

“Zendaya? Alex and Zendaya are married?!” Beatrice cried and stood up.

“Huh? This Zendaya you’re talking about, is it the one that was particularly popular in the news some time
ago, the one that’s the third princess of the Michigan Stoermer family?” One of Adrianna’s female friends
suddenly asked.

“What third or fourth princess? Isn’t she just a singer? Are you talking about being some KTV princess? But
she’s such a shameless hussy. Being a princess is natural. I can only say her attitude is rotten.” The more
Claire spoke, the nastier the things she said became.

“Shh…”

The friend hurriedly hushed Claire not to continue speaking. “You better not say those things out there. It will
cause a catastrophe. Zendaya isn’t some KTV princess, but a real one! The Michigan Stoermer family is one
of the eight big royal families in America. The patriarch is a prince!”

“I also heard from my family that Zendaya’s grandfather had even forced Alaska’s Stoermer family to bow
down. Now, the Michigan’s Stoermer family is the main family, and Zendaya’s grandfather is the prince.”

“With just a single word from them, we, ordinary people, can just be wiped out in a single night!”

“So, you better not say those kinds of things ever again.”

Claire hadn’t paid much attention to news about Zendaya because of her internal conflict. So she didn’t know
the details about the Michigan’s Coleman family either. When she heard what her friend had said, her jaw
almost hit the ground. Zendaya was actually the granddaughter of a prince. Even if she wasn’t a princess, she
still was a lady of the country!

Dorothy closed her eyes and said, “Alright, enough. Let’s not talk about Alex anymore. I’ve already divorced
him. Don’t talk about this anymore in the future.”

Adrianna was clearly whining about their misfortune, and she said, “It’s just a little pity. If you hadn’t
threatened to kill yourself so that they would get a divorce, your family would be flourishing right now, and I
could have some of that spotlight as your younger sister. It’s possible that my birthday banquet would also not
be here, but at the Golden Age of Youth Hotel instead.”

Sharpay decided to rub salt into her wound further and said, “I heard that the Golden Age of Youth Hotel is
also under Thousand Miles Conglomerate, where Alex is a major shareholder. That means that that hotel is
also considered to be his.”

Claire stood up suddenly with a ‘whoosh’. Then, she turned and headed toward the door.

Aidan asked, “Claire, where in the world are you going?”

Claire replied, “I’m going to the toilet.”

However, after she left the room, she didn’t head for the washroom. Instead, she pushed open the door to the
opposite room directly and walked in.

