
MIGHTY SOLDIER KING 

Chapter 14 Alfred’s Revenge 

 

Peter saw what the clumsy bag-snatcher was trying to 

do, but he was confident that the robber would reap 

what he had sown, and therefore, Peter did not stop 

him. 

 

Bella seemed like a delicate, pretty girl who could not 

do any harm to others, but she had the capability to 

fight. It was a piece of cake for Bella to beat up that 

clumsy bag-snatcher. 

 

The robber ran over to Bella and shouted at the same 

time, "Bastard, you've got guts? Now, kneel down 

before me. Otherwise, I'll mar this woman's face!" 

 

"Ahh! ! !" 

 

The robber curled into a ball as he felt the wincing 

pain coming from his lower body before he had even 
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finished his words. 

 

His face was distorted due to the agony he was 

feeling. 

 

Bella had lifted her right knee, hitting the robber's 

crotch brutally. 

 

"You said you were going to mar my face?" Bella 

squinted at the robber, and suddenly, she pulled his 

hair to drag him down to the ground. Then, she 

grabbed two cobblestones and hit him with them. 

 

The robber was in so much pain that he opened his 

mouth wide and screamed out loud. 

 

If he could turn back the clock, he would rather deal 

with Peter than this insane woman. 

 

The people around them, including Peter, were 



surprised at what had just happened. 

 

Violent and ferocious! 

 

It was better to stay far away from this tough beauty. 

 

Peter even felt chills upon witnessing the stunt that 

Bella had conducted. 

 

He now felt lucky that he had not kissed her. If he had 

dared kiss her, who knew what could happen... He 

feared the consequences. 

 

Bella's attack to the crotch was a lesson for Peter, 

indeed. No man would be able to survive that intense 

impact. 

 

"Miss Song, what should we do with these two men?" 

Peter asked with a low voice after seeing Bella stop. 

 



Bella squinted at the two men. They knelt down 

instantly, out of fear, before Bella made any sound. 

 

"Sir, madame, I'm sorry!" 

 

"Sir, madame, I will never dare do that again!" 

 

"We were wrong!" 

 

"Please show us your mercy and let us go!" 

 

"We are sorry for trying to harm you couple!" 

 

"We are guilty!" 

 

The two men begged for mercy with tears as they 

slapped their own faces. 

 

They were slapping themselves with much force. The 

sound of the smacks could be heard by everyone. 



Soon, their face were swollen like balls. 

 

They did not want to result to this at all, but they had 

no choice. Peter and Bella were just too strong for 

them. The thugs would hit themselves rather than get 

beaten up by Peter and Bella. 

 

But honestly, they would prefer to get hit by Peter 

because they would still be able to procreate. If they 

were hit by Bella, on the other hand... their ability to 

procreate would be close to none. 

 

Peter felt a little bit compassionate when he saw 

these two hitting themselves so roughly. However, 

when Peter heard the men call them a couple, he felt 

no compassion anymore, wanting to zip their mouths 

immediately. 

 

They were not a couple at all! If Bella got angry 

because of this, Peter would then suffer. 



 

"Let's go!" Bella blushed when the two men called 

Peter and her a couple, but she decided to let go of it. 

She glanced at Peter and went directly to her 

Hummer. Peter followed her immediately. 

 

"Peter, who are you exactly?" Bella did not drive 

straight home, but she parked her car on the roadside 

and asked. 

 

This question had been puzzling her the whole night. 

 

Peter was not any commoner for sure because he 

had great fighting skills and could even speak fluent 

French. 

 

"Who am I? I'm an ordinary security guard. Why did 

you ask? Are you feeling all right?" Peter wanted to 

joke over it. 

 



"Will you ever hurt me?" Bella did not continue that 

topic but, instead, asked another question. 

 

"No, I won't, " Peter answered with a serious face. He 

kne 

 

w that only a firm answer could make Bella feel at 

ease. 

 

"Let's get married, " Bella said as she leaned her body 

toward Peter. 

 

Peter was too shocked to follow what Bella was 

saying. 

 

But he had almost lost control as he was being 

seduced by the gorgeous Bella. He concentrated and 

focused very hard on trying to stay calm. 

 

"Miss Song, I just remembered that I still have things 



to do. I have to leave now. See you later!" Peter 

pushed Bella away slightly sniffing the perfume on 

her. He, then, opened the car door and hastily went 

away. 

 

Bella saw Peter running away. She was not angry 

with what he did, but she was confused with her own 

heart. She could not help asking herself, "Bella, Bella, 

do you like him? Do you love him? He has offended 

Alfred for you. How many other people will he need to 

offend for you?" 

 

-- 

 

Peter just kept running until he could not see the red 

Hummer anymore. He finally felt relieved. 

 

Bella seemed unusual tonight. He was afraid that he 

would not be able to control himself and go third base 

with her. If so, there would be a huge trouble. 



 

"Handsome, you are sweating so bad. How about 

coming in and taking a shower to cool down?" Peter 

ran to a bathhouse without noticing. The voice 

suddenly sounded, and it was too late for Peter to 

react before he was dragged in. 

But honestly, they would prefer to get hit by Peter 

because they would still be able to procreate. If they 

were hit by Bella, on the other hand... their ability to 

procreate would be close to none. 

 

Now that he had already gone inside, Peter decided 

not to go out immediately. He had just made more 

than a million tonight, so he could handle the cost. 

 

Peter looked over the women with heavy make-up 

and declared, "I just want to take a bath. I don't need 

any other service." 

 

"Set your mind at rest, handsome! There's no such 



special service here even if you want it, " the woman 

said that in an affectionate and sweet way. 

 

"That's fine." 

 

Peter reserved a private room and took a cold 

shower. He then lay down on the bed cozily. 

Suddenly, the door opened with the aroma of a 

woman's perfume soon after Peter lay down. 

 

"I've said that I don't need any service..." Peter did not 

finish his words because he realized that the perfume 

was poisonous! 

 

He held his breath immediately without any hesitation 

and soon put on his pants despite the strange woman 

in the room. 

 

"The cops are here! It's a raid! Get out now!" At that 

time, someone was shouting, and it became chaotic 



outside. 

 

Peter felt an unusual atmosphere. He had no time to 

put on his top, so he dashed toward the window with 

his clothes in his hand. 

 

"You cannot go!" The woman ran to Peter, wanting to 

seize him. 

 

Peter kicked the woman down coldly and broke the 

window glass without a second thought. He got out in 

no time and ran as fast as he could. 

 

Wham! 

 

The moment Peter had gotten out, the policemen 

broke down the door and went inside the room. 

 

"Shit! Chase that man now!" The police officer saw 

that only a woman was in the room and that Peter 



was nowhere to be found. He cursed angrily and led 

the other police to look for Peter. 

 

However, they all were stopped in their tracks. 

 

They were on the third floor and did not dare jump. 

 

-- 

 

Alfred was drinking with a few young ladies and 

young men in a luxurious room of Alfred Club. 

 

These young men were in expensive clothes, adorned 

with jewelry. It was easy to tell that they were born 

with silver spoons in their mouths. 

 

Alfred was in the middle. Apparently, he was the 

leader of these young men. 

 

Alfred was chatting with his fellows while glancing at 



his phone from time to time. He was waiting for 

something, obviously. 

 

Peter was just nobody, so Alfred made arrangements 

to fuck Peter up. Tonight, he would utterly discredit 

Peter's reputation, making him a nobody to Bella. 

 

At that moment, the phone alerted. Alfred picked up 

the phone with a bleak smile on his face. 
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Chapter 15 Robbery 

 

"Boss, we… failed the mission…" The man said 

trembling over the phone. 

 

https://www.gravitytales.net/mighty-soldier-king/
javascript:;


"I know you will make it. That's great. Wait... What did 

you say? You failed the mission? You did what?!" 

Alfred hadn't expected that they would fail the 

mission. His joy was replaced by rage within a 

second. When he jumped to his feet, all eyes in the 

room turned to him. 

 

"We didn't expect him to be so vigilant. He doesn't 

seem poisoned at all! He even managed to jump from 

the third floor and escape!" 

 

"You worthless piece of garbage!" Alfred boomed. "I 

paid good money for this mission, and you all pissed 

me over! Pray that I'll never see you again!" 

 

He yelled, ending the conversation. 

 

Alfred was so furious he didn't want to talk to any of 

his men. 

 



'You're lucky this time, Peter Wang, but trust me that 

your happy days are running out soon.' Alfred swore 

as he stormed out of the hall. 

 

-- 

 

Peter kept running until he was very far away from the 

small bathing place, and then he hailed a cab to get a 

ride home. 

 

'I know you did this, Alfred. But you know I should 

thank you for keeping my life interesting.' Lost in his 

thoughts, Peter devised a plan to defeat Alfred. 

 

Peter was new to the city. He didn't have friends yet, 

but he managed to make a few enemies. Alfred was 

one of them. Alfred was a very powerful man because 

of his connections to the local police. This was also 

why it was easy for Peter to trace the incident back to 

him. 



 

Exhausted from the day's happenings, Peter entered 

his home and immediately fell into a deep slumber. 

 

-- 

 

Peter hummed a tune as he rode an old electric 

vehicle to work, the next day. The skies were beautiful 

and sunny. 

 

Around him, he saw people shifting past each other 

—some of them in a hurry, some rather lost in their 

own thoughts. Peter felt happy just seeing so much 

life around him. Plus, there were a lot of beautiful 

women too! 

 

Suddenly, an accident occurred! 

 

While in the middle of a fun tune in his head, Peter 

heard loud gasps from the surrounding crowd. A 



middle-aged woman passing in front of his vehicle 

suddenly fell to the ground! 

 

'Fuck! 

 

Is this a modus operandi for a robbery?' 

 

Peter was very confused. 

 

'You've got to be kidding me! I'm riding a used electric 

bicycle and my clothes are not expensive! I look like a 

loser! I don't look rich at all! Of all the people she'd try 

to rob, why me?' This woman must be crazy to try to 

rob Peter. He had nothing valuable on him! 

 

Seeing that the woman hadn't done anything to 

validate his suspicions, Peter felt like there was 

something very, very wrong. Looking closer, Peter 

realized that she was actually in pain. 

 



Peter's expression changed. 'She needs help!' He 

immediately got off his vehicle and started massaging 

her chest with his hands. 

 

'Shit, she's having a heart attack!' 

 

"You idiot! What are you doing? Let my mom go!" 

 

Said a girl from behind him. In her panic, she threw 

him a kick 

 

Which Peter caught before it could hit him. 'Wow, 

these are smooth, strong and white legs, ' he couldn't 

help observing. At the same time, he felt offended. 

 

He was only trying to help, why did this girl 

immediately think he was up to no good? 'This is why 

a lot of people would rather just stand on the side 

than step up and help.' 

 



Although the woman's legs were beautiful, it wasn't a 

good time to dwell on it. Concentrating on the middle-

aged woman, Peter continued mass 

 

aging her chest. 

 

She was seriously ill! If Peter didn't act quickly, she 

might have already lost her life! 

 

Audrey looked at Peter wide-eyed. She didn't expect 

the idiot to be quick enough to catch her leg. 

 

Now she couldn't move and it was very annoying. She 

also saw what he was doing to her mom, and that 

drove her into a rage. 

 

"You maniac! What are you doing to my mom? I'm 

going to kill you, I swear!" In her anger, Audrey failed 

to notice her mom's pale face, and the reason why 

her mom was allowing Peter to continue what he was 



doing. 

 

Clearly, her prejudice came before her senses. 

 

Audrey and her mom were shopping before she had 

to buy a drink to quench her thirst. The moment she 

got back, the sight of her mom on the floor and Peter 

touching her chest was the first thing she saw. 

 

'PERVERT!' Audrey marched towards him wanting to 

throw her drink at him. 

 

Also angry, Peter pushed Audrey away as he caught 

her leg, causing her to painfully fall to the ground as 

well. 

 

"Have you lost your mind, little girl? Can't you see I'm 

trying to save your mom's life? Look at her! She looks 

awful! 

 



Despite your anxiety, how could you even think I'd 

take advantage of your mom in the middle of the 

road? It's a public fucking place, I'm not an idiot!" 

 

Seeing that the woman hadn't done anything to 

validate his suspicions, Peter felt like there was 

something very, very wrong. Looking closer, Peter 

realized that she was actually in pain. 

 

Audrey was a beautiful girl of 18 years with long, 

black hair that swayed gently in the breeze. 

 

Her T-shirt and denim shorts flattered her figure. 

 

She was the type of girl Peter would normally hit on. 

He would do whatever he can to find a way to talk to 

her and get her WeChat number. With Audrey, 

though, his first emotion was clearly that of anger. 

 

"Use your head, lady! Don't be stupid!" 



 

Peter finished, as he turned to his vehicle to leave. 

 

"Wait!" The middle-aged woman called out. "Thank 

you for your help, young man. You saved my life." 

 

"My daughter is a spoiled brat. I'm sorry for what she 

did to you. Please understand." 

 

The woman glared at her daughter, walked to Peter, 

and gave him a bow of appreciation. Peter felt odd 

seeing an older woman show him respect. 

 

Audrey gave Peter a piercing look. 

 

She refused to accept her misgiving, being spoiled 

from childhood. She hated being blamed for anything, 

and what Peter said infuriated her. 

 

"Please, ma'am, you don't have to do that. I accept 



your apology." Peter said quickly walking to the 

middle-aged woman to help her stand straight from 

her bow. "It seems that you've been ill for years. 

Please go to the hospital so it won't get worse." 

 

"Go to the hospital?" The middle-aged woman shook 

her head. "I've seen many doctors already, no one 

could cure my disease. 

 

Speaking of which, what you did to me just now was a 

traditional Chinese medical massage, correct?" 

 

Peter nodded. "I actually feel so much better. Do you 

think you can treat my disease?" 

 

The woman was positive that Peter could help her 

with what she was feeling. The relief she felt now was 

something she had never felt before with all the 

advice and procedures given by other medical 

professionals. 



 

"Uh... Yes, ma'am, I think I can treat you, but…" Peter 

hesitated. 

 

"But what? Don't worry. Money is not a problem. If 

you can cure my mother, you can get as much as you 

want." Audrey cut him off, excited when she heard 

that Peter could possibly cure her mother. Despite 

being spoiled and selfish, her mother meant a lot to 

her. She would give anything to see her healed. 
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