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Brittany was already an Intermediate-Royal ranked fighter, so her hearing was astounding.

She had overheard these people discussing the plot of harming Zendaya. However, Zendaya was going
to become her company’s celebrity endorser soon. How could she let Zendaya get hurt?

Plus, she was very fond of Zendaya. Upon entering the restroom, she quickly dialed Alex’s number and
told him about the matter.

“Okay, | understand! Just pretend nothing has happened, Mom. Go home after the concert.”
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It was nine o’clock when Zendaya sang the final song of the night.

Alex was on the stage to play the piano for the song as well. Merging their mental powers as endless
artistic conceptions filled the stadium, they instantly pushed the atmosphere of the concert to a strange
pinnacle that was awed by ten of thousands of people.

“Chief, not to mention her singing, this song of Zendaya’s is really nice.”

“If I can listen to her live singing every day in the future, | will not trade it even if you were to give me
ten wives!”

The one who spoke was a fat man, and he was a subordinate of the chief earlier.



The chief in question was a rather young person in his thirties. He wore a pair of black rim glasses and
looked very polite. However, he had a nickname, Clown.

He was infamous in the tomb raiding circle, people would tremble with fear after hearing his name. He
was also wanted by Divine Constabulary.

Clown chuckled softly as he said, “Don’t worry, you will soon be able to listen to that angelic voice of
hers. Besides, such a beautiful lady could become your sister-in-law. What do you think?”

Fatty smiled as he said, “For Zendaya becoming my sister-in-law, that will be an amazing story to tell!”

Soon, as the concert ended, most of the audience headed for the exits.

Clown, Fatty, and a few of their men also left the stadium with the crowd. Everything seemed to go well
and the concert was a great success.

The song “Doors of Fate” quickly became the talk of the town. After a night of ebullition, it would
definitely top all the major music charts.

“You can leave now!”

At the backstage of the stadium, Alex was about to approach Zendaya, but a young man stopped in front
of him and also blocked Zendaya, who was approaching. Alex was slightly taken aback.

At first glance, he knew that the young man was a fighter and his cultivation level was not low. He was
even stronger than Autumn by half, he was at half step to Mystic rank.

The man was from the Stoermer family of Michigan, he was specifically tasked with the responsibility to
protect Zendaya for tonight’s concert.



“What do you think you are doing, Hunter Stoermer? Alex Rockefeller here is my friend!” Zendaya
chided as she tried to push away the young man.

However, Hunter didn’t even flinch as he said, “Miss, now that the concert has ended, your safety will
be my responsibility. The patriarch has already given his words, | can do things as | see fit.”

Alex looked at Hunter. At this moment, he could clearly see the look of jealousy and anger in Hunter’s
eyes. Yes, it was indeed jealousy.

Although Hunter hailed from the Stoermer family and shared the family name, Zendaya and him were
not blood-related. He was adopted by the Stoermer family and was given the family name as a result.

However, he possessed great talent and was already at half step to Mystic rank at such a young age. The
patriarch of the Stoermer family saw great potential in him and even promised to give him Zendaya’s
hand in marriage as long as he could achieve Mystic rank. Therefore, he already saw Zendaya as his
fiancée.

However, when he saw Zendaya and Alex’s collaboration in the song “Doors of Fate” earlier, he felt that
they were as if they were meant to be together. Even more infuriating was the fact that he even
shouted with the crowd like an idiot, “Kiss! Kiss!”

Now that he was clear headed, he wanted to give himself a few slaps on his face when recalling the
incident earlier. Didn’t he try to get himself cuckolded?

Therefore, when he saw Alex now, he wished dearly that he could break his fingers for being able to play
piano so well.

Alex said, “Well, | received news earlier that a group of people is trying to harm Miss Zendaya. They
might be setting up an ambush on your route back home, so | want to escort your back, just in case it
happens.”



“Could it be that they are the same group of people from last time?” Zendaya exclaimed.

Alex replied, “Very possible.”

Hunter snorted. “The Stoermer family has countless elite fighters here and I’ll stay by Zendaya’s side to
take care of her. If anyone ever tries to harm her, I'll make sure he will regret being born into this
world.”



