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Chapter 900 
After being beaten up, Hugo immediately called home 
for his bodyguards to come and back him up. His 
family’s bodyguards 
were all great fighters, and each of them could deal with 
more than a dozen people alone. 
No matter how good of a fighter James was, he would 
get him to kneel and beg for mercy. 
Hugo walked in, glared at James, and pointed to the 
ground, demanding, "B*stard! Kneel immediately, and 
I'll let you go, or 
else..." 
Yvette hid behind James and whispered, "He’s from the 
Doyles.They’re a quite an influential family in 
Sunleigh City and have 
assets worth tens of billions.They’re involved in both 
legal and illegal businesses." 
James nodded lightly. 
He knew that Hugo would keep pestering Yvette if he 
were to leave without resolving the matter. 
It would be useless to beat up Hugo again since he 
would still try to get revenge after James left the city. 
He would have to call Hugo’s father. 



When he got off the plane, Hardy had told him that 
some wealthy people from Sunleigh City were waiting 
outside the airport to 
meet him. 
However, he did not have Hardy’s number. 
He calmly took out his phone and called the Blithe 
King to ask for Hardy’s number. 
After hearing James’ conversation, Hugo scolded 
fiercely, "There’s no use calling for help! Attack him!" 
Following his order, the several burly men immediately 
charged toward James and swung their fists. 
"James, fight back! Beat them up!" 
Yvette seemed to be enjoying the scene as she hid 
behind James, shouting enthusiastically. 
Her behavior was completely different from the mature 
girl that she was just a few moments ago. 
Now, she seemed like a rebellious teenage girl. 
James looked at the bodyguards. 
One of them clenched his fist and swung it at James, 
shouting furiously, "B*stard! Kneel and apologize to 
him!" 
James raised his hand and quickly blocked the attack 
while exerting a little force. 
The burly man was pushed back by the force. 
Then, James quickly struck again. 
The accompanying bodyguards were knocked down 
instantly. 



The cafe was near the school, so plenty of students 
were present inside. 
Seeing that a fight was breaking out, they quickly 
retreated far away. 
Hugo was slightly terrified at the sight of his 
bodyguards being knocked down. He gradually backed 
away and said, "D-Don’t 
come near me!" 
James walked over slowly. 
Hugo kept backing away and slowly exited the private 
room. 
While retreating, he hit a table in the public hall and 
fell to the ground. 
James walked over, pulled a bench out, and sat down. 
Then, he took out his phone, called Hardy, and asked 
domineeringly, "Does Sunleigh City have a Doyle 
family?" 
Hardy answered excitedly upon receiving James’ call, 
"Y-Yeah. Would you like to meet Timothy Doyle?" 
"Tell him to come to Sunleigh High School 
immediately. His son has caused trouble." 
Hardy was shocked and went silent for a few seconds. 
He then recollected himself and said, "Understood! I'll 
notify him right away!" 
Hugo stood up from the ground. 
He glared at James and laughed disdainfully. 



"You’re calling me dad? B*stard, do you know who my 
dad is? Who are you to make my dad come here with 
just a single phone 
call?" 
James smiled indifferently. 
He was not interested in talking to a brat and simply 
waited for Timothy to arrive. 
Yvette took out her phone and took a picture of the 
scene. 
Then, she walked to James’ side, saying with a smile, 
"James, this brat has committed countless crimes. You 
have to punish him 
this time." 
James said with a smile, "Don't worry. He’ll be 
punished." 
"Haha!" 
Hugo burst out laughing. He pulled a bench out and sat 
down. 
"I'd love to see how you’ll punish me today." 
Many onlookers surrounded the place. 
Even the cafe owner had gathered with the crowd. He 
recognized the infamous rich, spoiled kid and dared not 
say much. He 
simply stood in the distance, praying that they would 
not start another fight in his cafe. He had just finished 
decorating the place, 
and he would have to refurbish it if they wrecked it. 



   
 


