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Coolest Girl in Town Chapter 729

Ehjah stood up and looked at Russell before his gaze fell back to Elise.

"I will take them in since you asked.However, | want you too.”

Elijah’s voice was magnetic and domineering.He tilted his head as he spoke
before he instructed Marcus in a low tone.

Marcus nodded respectfully, then took a group of eight bodyguards to rush
straight to Russell’s family.Tania was being held by two bodyguards, and she
desperately called for help.

“Dad, Daniel, save me!”

Enter title...

Before Russell and Daniel could react, they were pressed to the ground.

“Who are you?! How dare you attack us in public?!” Russcll roared.

“Someone, call the police!”

Elise supported Jeanie and stood off to one side, looking indifferent and cold.
Alexander didn't even look at the family.

Elijah, however, walked up to Russell and stepped on his face to stop him from
making a sound.

“Incompetent piece of trash! You dare to think of being the head of the
Anderson Family?”

He paused and looked at Elise to show off.

“Now, | will clean up the rubbish for my future wife"

Then, his expression turned cold, and Elijah instructed his subordinate, “Send
the men to Africa to labour.As for the girl, take her as a cleaner!”

"Yes, sir!”

As Marcus heard the order, he led the bodyguards to take the family away from
the back door.When they left, Elijah tidied up his clothes and walked up to Elise
with a light smile.

“"Honcy, how did | do?”

Alexander stepped forward abruptly and blocked Elise from Elijah’s view.
Alexander's dark eyes emitted a cold gleam as he growled, "My wife isn't
interested in random people and issues.”

At that point, Elijah stopped smiling and he suddenly turned icy.

“You are Alexander Griffith, right? How dare you still be arrogant after robbing
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my fiancée? Do you think you are powerful enough?’

“Just enough to protect Elise,”

Alexander said lightly, but his tone was filled with traces of hostility.

“What if | fight you for Elise?”

Elijah playfully smiled.

“You have a marriage contract, but | have one too.Ellie was a member of the
Anderson Family, and it was only later that she became Elise Sinclair.No matter
how one sees it, you're the one who is cutting in line’

“You may try."

A cold gleam flashed in Alexander’s eyes.

The two men faced each other in silence.

Their gazes were dark and filled with hostility, and the atmosphere was tense.
Elise watched them for a while, then took the initiative to step forward and take
Alexander’s arm.

“Mr.Boyle, I'm thrilled to know you like me.However, | can't return your feelings.!
hope you can give up on me soon.

Let's go, Alexander.”

Alexander was tense all over.

Elise had to pull him twice before she managed to drag him away.

Elijah looked at the both of them leaving and his gaze gradually became
unreadable.

“Master, do | need to stop them?” Marcus asked.

“Let’s not be hasty...” Elijah was nothing short of a walking nightmare for
Alexander.

Alexander predicted Elijah was either on par or even a better man than him.If he
wasn't careful enough, Elijah would surely take his place.

Alexander stood in front of the French windows and fell into a trance, unaware
Elise was approaching.

“What are you thinking about?”

Elise hugged him from behind, rubbing her chin on his shoulder.Alexander
smiled immediately.

“I was thinking that God treats me well, which is why | can get to know you
earlier than Elijah.”

“Late or early, it doesn't matter.” Elise said, “Elijah and | are doomed from the
beginning.We wouldn't be together even if we had met carlier.”

Alexander’'s complex thoughts were suddenly untangled by Elise.He turned
around and looked at her with joy, his body immediately relaxing.



Indeed, everything was destined.If they were not fated to be together, so be it.
Elise was Alexander's wife, and no one could change that fact.

Suddenly, both Alexander and Elise’s cell phones rang.

They checked the notification and found a message sent by the same sender.
'‘Our Family will officially start filming the day after tomorrow.Please remain in
the filming location for a period of time.Any further questions, please call 835xxx
for clarification..”

As the duo wondered what that was, a WhatsApp message appeared on
Alexander's screen.

When he clicked in, it was a newly created WhatsApp group.

The Griffiths were members of that group.

Alexander sent a series of question marks to the chat.

The next second, Madeline’s message popped up on the screen.

Tagging everyone, she wrote, ‘Dear all, | have promised the team to record our
family’s daily life.

You must move back to the house and give your cooperation if you consider
yourself my son! [The money has been credited.Those who do not cooperate
will pay the liquidated damages on my behalf]:

Brendan answered, ‘Noted: ‘Noted, Jack responded too.

Danny said, ‘Noted too “

[Mainly because | can't afford to pay the liquidated damages]. Alexander
grinned.

Clicking on the upper right hand corner, he invited Elise into the group,
thereafter replying, ‘Noted from my wife and L' Elise laughed too.

“She has a hidden intention”

“Even you know it.”

Alexander put his arms around Elise’s shoulders, rubbing his hands up and
down.

“It's too obvious”

Elise said, “There’s no way your mom will go to the show for that measly
sum.She probably misses her sons, but she's too prideful to say it.Hence, she's
using this opportunity to bring everyone together.”

“If you don't want to meet her, I'll go back by myself,” Alexander murmured
softly.

"What are you talking about? It's only been a few days since marriage, and you
want to leave me alone?” Elisc said jokingly.

“You do have a point.”



Alexander nodded, then reached forward and carried Elise into his arms.

At that, Elise was shocked.

“What are you doing?”

“What do you think? We are newlyweds burning with desire.Let's go; | can’t wait
anymore.”

Alexander smiled ambiguously.

“That's not what | meant!”

Elise squeezed her fists and thumped his chest.

“But | meant that,”

Alexander murmured as he walked toward the bedroom.

The next day, Elise and Alexander moved back to the Griffith Residence.

The moment they put down their luggage, however, Madeline immediately came
over to find fault.

“The recording will start tomorrow.Except for the cleaners, all other employees
have been dismissed.You are my daughter-in-law, so you must wake up early to
make breakfast tomorrow”

“That's unnecessary.Just ask them to come back.”

Alexander then continued, “Ellie is my wife, and | can’t bear to see her work”
“Do you mean | am the one who must do it?”

Madeline rolled her eyes.

“As a mother-in-law, is it a sin to eat a meal made by my daughter-in-law?”
“That’s not what | meant—"

Before Alexander could finish his words, Elise interrupted, “It's alright.l should
be polite to my in-laws.”

“Now that's more like it,"

Madeline muttered, She then turned around and walked away.

Alexander sighed.

Turning around, he hugged Elise in his arms and coaxed softly, “You can treat
this as a vacation.I'll make breakfast tomorrow.”

Elise reached up and held Alexander’s face, thereafter saying seriously, “Your
mom is taking the initiative for once.Let her be satisfied.Then, we can truly be a
family.”

Maybe Madeline has already had a change of heart, it's just that she hasn't
changed her attitude.So, | won't be fussy about it.

Coolest Girl in Town Chapter 730
The next morning, Elise was busy in the kitchen.



Jack was busy with his report, so he left after he went downstairs and greeted
her.

Danny was also in a hurry, saying he was going to the company to deal with
something.

Brendan and Alexander came down together.

As soon as they sat down, Elise served them both some brioche.Then, she
served the remaining Italian breakfast.

Enter title...

Croissant, shrimp gnocchi, tiramisu, cannoli, and frittatas —all of them were
freshly made and still warm.

Just one look would be enough to arouse one’s appetite.

Brendan'’s eyes lit up.Then, he picked up his fork to pierce a piece of gnocchi
and took a bite.It was delicious and sweet.

Yummy! However, he didn’t show it.

Instead, he supportively took one bite after another and focused on the food.
When Madcline came over, she was slightly surprised to see Brendan'’s
appetite, so she skeptically ate a piece of cannoli.The delicate taste instantly
aroused her appetite.

“Mom, what do you think about Flise's cooking?” Alexander asked knowingly.
“Barely passed the mark,” Madeline said with mixed feelings and moved her
spoon to try the other items.

“You're asking for too much.”

Adam couldn’t stop eating.

“This is way better than what our chefs make”

Hearing that, Madeline immediately rolled her eyes at him, hinting at him to not
cut the ground from under her feet.

Adam awkwardly ignored her gazc.

Turning his head, he praised with a smile, “Elise, don't listen to Madeline.You
did a great job!”

“Thank you, Dad,” Elise responded with a smile.

Madeline hated this feeling.

When Elise was around, Madeline would be the one who was isolated.
Although she hated it, she couldn’t betray her tongue.

In the end, she sampled everything on the table without fail.



When the family was almost done with breakfast, Madeline wanted to eat
another piece of cannoli.

However, Adam suddenly appeared and snatched the last bit away.

Madeline smacked her lips, put down her fork in frustration, and began to act
like an evil mother-in-law.

“You barely passed the cooking test, but you're still far from being a qualified
daughter-in-law.After breakfast, don’t forget to wash the dishes!”

After saying that, she got up and left.

Adam glanced at his wife secretly.

When he saw Madeline go upstairs, he whispered to Elise, “Madeline is in
menopause, so don't mind her.We have servants, so just let them clean the
plates.Otherwise, why do we pay for servants? We are rich, but we're not
stupid, right?”

This made Alexander laugh.

“Dad, | think you have changed.”

Adam put down his fork.

Putting both his hands on the table, he said emotionally, “I used to live in a
mess.However, this resulted in the family almost falling apart.After such an
experience, | can’t call myself a father if | still do not wake up.”

Elise and Alexander did not answer.

Instead, they looked at each other and smiled.

“That's right; a family should be happy.How nice!”

Adam laughed.

“It's best if you two give me a granddaughter, so Madeline and | won't be bored
at home.”

When Elise heard this, she lowered her head in embarrassment.

Alexander, on the other hand, didn't mind at all.

“I will do my best”

“You're not the one who is giving birth, so what are you talking about? You have
to listen to Elise.You must not force her, understand?”

Adam was completely on Elise’s side.

“Dad, I'd really like to know—just who is your biological child?”

Alexander pretended to be disappointed and sighed.

“Whoever gives birth to my granddaughter,” Adam answered clearly.



Alexander was speechless upon hearing that.

On Ender Mountain twenty minutes before the game, Jamie made a high-profile
appearance in the car that Narissa had just refitted.

That car’s luxurious and exaggerated appearance caused an instant sensation.
Jamie took off his sunglasses and hung them in his coat pocket.

Narissa rode a motorcycle and stopped before him.

Taking off her helmet, she fluffed her hair elegantly, causing many in the
audience to whistle.

Almost immediately, Lucas led his subordinates and came over.He used his
index finger to poke at Jamie's chest repeatedly.

“Come on, let’s settle it once and for all!”

“I'm not afraid of you!” Jamie straightened his chest arrogantly.

“May the best man win!” Narissa spoke as she stood at the side.

Lucas turned and looked at her with gleaming eyes.

“Don’t be hasty.l haven't said the rules yet.”

“What else is there to say? The loser kneels down, admits his mistake, and will
disappear in this circle forever.Scared, are you?”

Jamie’s expression was cold, and he exuded an oppressing aura.

“You are overthinking things.”

Lucas’ gaze was sinister as he growled, “I'm not scared.l am doubling down.In
addition to leaving the circle, the loser must let go of his girl.” He spoke with
confidence while scanning Narissa's body unscrupulously.

To this day, the paparazzi were still reposting the picture of Lucas in his
underwear, with a drawing of a member on him.

In short, Lucas Potter had now become a joke in Cittadel.Hence, he was
determined to get his revenge no matter what.

Once he wanted a woman, there was no one that he couldn’t get.

Jamie hesitated when he heard this.In a game, he wouldn’t mind losing money
or dignity.

However, it was too nasty to bet on a woman.

Lucas saw through his thoughts and shouted, “If you're afraid, just admit
defeat.If you kneel and apologize to me, I'll let you go.However, you still have to
leave this girl behind.l'll return her to you when I'm bored with her”

“Sure.I'm down!”



Narissa agreed on Jamie's behalf.

“Narissa!”

Jamic tugged at her as he muttered, "Don't be rash.”

However, Narissa was confident.

“Don’t worry about me”

“Very good.You're courageous.| like women like you.”

Lucas grinned proudly, then raised his hand to give two claps, as if he was
giving someone a secret signal.

Then, a man dressed in a driver’'s uniform and had thick eyebrows pushed aside
the crowd and walked over to them.

When he came, he greeted meaningfully, “Mr.Keller, we met again.| wonder if
your driving skills improved from a few years ago?”

Jamic's expression turned unnatural when he heard that.

This was the racer who beat Jamie in the regional competition.

Rumor had it that this man'’s speed had increased.

Jamie was afraid that it would be difficult to beat him, and it would not be
possible to win.

Jamie greeted his teeth, and his dark eyes gleamed coldly.

“Lucas, you're cheating!”

Lucas simply shrugged.

“Do the rules say we can’t find someone to replace us?”

“Fine, I'll allow it.”

Jamic nodded his head in anger.

“I will find someone to help too! Tomorrow, | will find someone powerful enough
that you can’t see them on the racing track!”

“Tsk! Just say so if you can't do it.Everyone knows you keep postponing
because you're a loser!” Lucas said cynically, his tone sarcastic.



