
MIGHTY SK 261 

Chapter 261 Bernal Escaped 

"You are Jasper, right? Where is Bernal, that old bastard?" Peter couldn't help but frown when he saw 

that Jasper was the only one in the room. 

 

He recognized Jasper. 

 

It was clear that he was not the man Peter was looking for. 

 

"Bernal ran away. Peter, please let me go. If you let me go, I will do anything for you. Anything! I can be 

your dog," 

 

Jasper pleaded. He was not dumb. He knew that threatening Peter was a bad idea. At this moment, the 

best thing to do was to beg for mercy. 

 

"Ran away?" Peter said, shocked. 

 

'What a bastard! He is fast! Who told him that I killed the young man?' thought he. 

 

He knew, however, that it was useless to run after him. He would not be able to catch him anymore. 

 

The identity of the informant bothered him more. 

 

"My dog? Are you stupid? I don't need you to be my dog. 

 

You made a big mistake when you kidnapped my friends. Now, you die in hell," 

 

Peter said as he glared at Jasper and punched him hard. 

 

"You...you can't kill me," Jasper said, terrified as he backed away. He begged for mercy. He was willing to 

give him everything he could ever want. Money, power... there was so much in it for him. 'Surely, he 

wouldn't kill me, ' Jasper hoped. 

 

However, Peter did not stop. He punched Jasper's head hard. 

 

Bang! In an instant, Jasper dropped on the floor, dead. 

 

Hanley watched the scene unfold from the side of the room. He couldn't believe that Peter killed Jasper. 

 

This terrified him immensely. 

 

His whole body trembled. He did not dare to move. He really could not believe his eyes. 

 



'He is Jasper, the most powerful man in Golden City! Isn't Peter afraid?' thought he. 

 

He had so many questions but he did not dare to speak. 'This is it 

 

despite the pain in his legs. Then, he pierced the knife to his chest. 

 

He stabbed again and again 

 

until Jasper's body was barely recognizable. 

 

When he finished, he turned and found Peter taking a video. 

 

Despite his fuming anger, he did not dare protest. 

 

"You did a good job! I won't kill you. The police are coming and you shall cooperate with them to 

destroy the Glory Club. If you break your promise, I will come after you and I will no longer let you go," 

Peter said. 

 

He then took out his needles and stopped the bleeding in Hanley's legs before making his escape. 

 

On the second floor, Cassie sat worried. 'Peter has been out for a long time! Why is he not back yet?' 

thought she. 

 

Then, she heard noises. It took all her willpower to stop herself from investigating because she also did 

not want to blow her cover. 

 

"What a bastard! Why is he not back yet? Is he in trouble?' Cassie asked herself. She then took out her 

phone, about to call Peter. 

 

All of a sudden, the door opened and a man in his forties entered followed by several hitmen. 

 

Cassie's face changed dramatically. She knew who he was. 

 

Bernal Dong! 

Chapter 262 Nobody Dared To Irritate Peter 

Cassie was stunned when Bernal and his men showed up and found her. 

 

She wanted to get her gun but she failed to bring it with her as this was not part of her assignment. 

 

"Stay back! Else, you'll be sorry! What did you do to Peter?" Cassie said, trying to look tough as she 

subconsciously took a step back. 

 

'What an interesting girl! She's in hot water herself but all she thinks about is Peter, ' thought Bernal. 



 

"Peter is dead and you're about to be next. Were you still waiting here for that bastard? 

 

You know, at first, I tried to ignore you and your snooty ass. Yet, you persisted. Now, I find you right in 

my nest. It's the time for me to deal with you." 

 

Bernal grinned as he signaled his men to bind Cassie. 

 

Bernal intended to escape as soon as possible. But seeing Cassie and the prospect of still having one 

against Peter made him change his mind. 

 

Peter killed several of his best men and caused him millions of dollars worth of loss in his business. This 

was his way to revenge. 

 

This was why he decided to come back for her. 

 

"You killed Peter? Son of a bitch! The moment I find evidence, I will end you!" 

 

Cassie cried. In rage and shock, she wanted so badly to kill Bernal. Unfortunately, she had no gun. 

 

The two hitmen came at her. Steadying herself, she fought. 

 

She was, after all, a cop. She threw a punch at one of them but it was futile. The men were just too 

strong for her. 

 

Instead of avoiding her attack, the hitmen received it head-to-head. This led Cassie flying into the air and 

landing on the floor hard. 

 

"Stop playing with her! Get her now! We need to go! You can fight her all you want once we're out of 

here!" 

 

Bernal shouted at his men as he went towards the door of the room, ready to leave. 

 

That was his number one priority right now. Just leave! Even Burgess was killed. His hitmen were unable 

to protect him! 

 

The hitmen grinned when they heard Bernal. Immediately, they pounced on Cassie. 

 

'She 

 

have a good rest. 

 

As soon as Peter left, a number of policemen arrived. With Hanley's help, the policemen found a lot of 

drugs in the place. Apart from that, they also found many girls who were imprisoned. 



 

Bernal and his men were taken away by the police and the club was destroyed. 

 

What stunned the public was the fact that Jasper was killed in the club. 

 

For the press release, it was announced that Jasper was killed due to a conflict that had long existed 

between him and Bernal. 

 

However, the powerful men in the city were not buying it. They knew that Peter had something to do 

with his death. 

 

Since then, no one dared to challenge Peter anymore. 

 

'Peter is too strong! He is so terrifying!' thought they. 

 

In just one year, Peter had defeated several powerful men in the city including Alfred, Jasper, Bernal and 

even Robin. He also destroyed Alfred Club and Glory Club. 

 

Therefore, nobody dared to get in his way. 

 

In a common courtyard in the capital, a man hung up the phone. He looked upset and dangerous. 

 

"You have been meddling on my business, fool. Peter Wang, I will end you," 

 

he whispered as he slammed a table made of marble. The table crumbled on impact. 

 

It was completely smashed. 

 

The man was infuriated which only multiplied his already incredible strength. 

Chapter 263 The Nurse 

"Ouch, it hurts! It hurts so much. I don't think I can take it any more. Miss, could you please rub it for 

me? Please!" 

 

In the intensive care unit of Golden City First People's Hospital, Peter was lying in bed, grinning at a 

charming nurse, trying to coax her for attention. 

 

He did not return to the villa. Instead, he just called back to tell that he was safe and then came to the 

hospital for treatment. 

 

He had no other choice as he didn't want to see Black Rasetsu and others all anxious and worried over 

his miserable frame. 

 

"You're in pain? Which part?" When the nurse saw Peter's pained expression, she immediately rushed 



to his side, her face full of concern. 

 

The superior of the hospital had asked her to pay special attention and take good care of this particular 

patient. She made sure not to disobey her superior. 

 

"Ouch. It just hurts all over. I think the bandage is tied too tightly..." Peter trailed off, trying significantly 

hard to suppress the smirk showing up to his lips. He reached for the beautiful nurse's waist, trying to 

nudge her more for attention. She was close enough to him that he could smell her. 

 

'God, she smells so sweet. Her skin's so soft, too. Girls nowaday are so well-developed. Why didn't I 

notice this beautiful nurse the last time I was here? 

 

She looks quite charming and tempting in her tiny nurse uniform. If she had stockings on, it would have 

been even better, ' he thought to himself excitedly. 

 

"Ah, hold on. Stop squirming and let me have a look." The nurse blushed when she was held by Peter, 

but she didn't think too much of it since she was too concerned about Peter's wounds. 

 

She held Peter in one arm to soothe him and lifted the quilt with the other to check on his bandage. 

 

Peter couldn't help but get excited once she held him. 

 

'Her breasts are right in front of me. They're so big and soft, I feel like if she comes closer I'll be in 

heaven, ' he thought to himself once more. 

 

He couldn't control himself any longer. He reached behind her and pinched her ass, making the nurse 

cry out instantly. She stood straight immediately, holding him tighter underneath her. 

 

"What did you just do?" 

 

asked the nurse apprehensively, wondering why Peter did that to her. He had just taken advantage of 

her like it was nothing. 

 

"What? I did nothing." Peter feigned ignorance, letting go of her. "Miss, you're holding me too tightly. If 

you don't let go, I might suffocate!" 

 

When the nurse heard him, she immediately realized that her breasts were, in fact, squeezing onto his 

face. She quickly loosened her hold and pulled away. 

 

'Oof, could it really be possible that he's a pervert? He's so vile to even touch my 

 

closer to me. Please. I need you. I need you," 

 

Peter begged. 'She is still thinking of me and misses me. She just doesn't want to admit it. I knew it.' 



 

Bella, meanwhile, paid no mind to Peter at all. She didn't even look at him. She walked straight towards 

the nurse who was in the room. 

 

The nurse felt Bella's powerful aura and felt kind of nervous. 

 

She wondered what the domineering lady had planned to do to her. 'Will she slap me for what I've just 

done?' she thought to herself worriedly. 

 

'No, I have nothing to do with the wicked man. Don't slap me. It was him who took advantage of me. 

Oof.' 

 

The nurse pouted her mouth, feeling afraid, but raised her head to look at Bella. 

 

She was just about to say something when Bella suddenly opened her bag and took out scissors. 

 

The nurse's feet froze in their place at the sight of the tool. 'Is she going to stab me with it? Oh god, isn't 

this too terrifying?' 

 

While the nurse was thinking to herself, Bella had already put the scissors into her hand. When the 

nurse looked up, she told her, "Take this. If that fellow even tries to touch you, use this. Just cut his 

balls." 

 

As Bella was speaking, she took out a small box of embroidery needles. "You also take these. If he dares 

to tease you or play tricks on you, just puncture his crotch. You have to stay strong to deal with that kind 

of idiot!" 

 

After Bella finished her warning, she turned around and went away again. 

 

Peter was at a loss for words. 

 

'Oh no, Bella. Are you really that cruel? 

 

You even brought scissors and needles with you? But I wonder if this nurse could be as strong as you 

are.' 

 

As the nurse came to her senses, Peter looked at her mischievously. Another set of cogs started working 

in his head, trying to fit all the pieces together. 

Chapter 264 What A Playboy 

"What do you think you're doing?" Peter couldn't help but stare at the nurse, who seemed to be 

enraged with anger. 

 

"Guess!" The nurse grinned at Peter, as she held the scissors in her hand, glaring at him fearlessly. 



 

Peter looked at her with a smile on his face. "Well now, pretty girl... Please, throw away the scissors. If 

you hurt yourself, I will feel very sorry for you. 

 

Besides, we are in the hospital now. If your boss sees you trying to harm a patient, you will be 

punished." 

 

"Are you threatening me?" The nurse thought that Peter might become scared of her if she'd 

threatened him with the scissors in hand. However, she had never expected him to threaten her back. 

As a result of his audacity, she was filled with anger. 

 

"No, I was not threatening you! It was just a tip for safety purposes. You are a girl. Don't be violent in 

this world. You know, men don't like it when women are violent. If you continue this way, nobody will 

dare to marry you! Men restrain from drama." Talking to the nurse, Peter had a serious look on his face. 

 

"Are you cursing me, dear Sir?" The nurse became angrier. She leaped onto Peter with the scissors. "I'm 

going to cut off your penis!" 

 

Hearing what he had said to her, she got very confused with the way he reacted to her threat. 'Why is 

that bastard so scared of Bella? He doesn't seem to be afraid of me, even though I'm threatening him 

with the scissors. 

 

He must be looking down upon me! I'd better teach this man a hard lesson!' the nurse thought. 

 

"No! Please don't!" Peter's mouth fell like it was about to drop down onto the ground. He couldn't 

believe his eyes. 'Is she really that mad in her mind?' he thought to himself. 

 

"What! No? I want to teach you a lesson today!" The nurse became even more furious with Peter. She 

lifted his quilt with the intention to hurt him. 

 

"My gosh, woman!" Chills quickly raced up and down his spine. 'That chick was not kidding when she 

threatened me! She is really going to cut off my penis!' 

 

Quickly, he grabbed her hand and held her tightly against his warm body. 

 

Then, he quickly yanked the scissors out of her hand and threw it on the floor. He then slapped the 

nurse's butt jokingly. 

 

The nurse's face suddenly flushed with embarrassment. 'You son of a bitch! How dare you touch me like 

that!' she cursed in her head. Apart from that, her head was a 

 

rustrated. 

 

Fortunately, Lisa and Shelly were not actually about to leave. Instead, they were planning on visiting 



Peter again later. When Lisa returned to Peter's room, she even fed him a banana. 

 

The nurse was stunned. Looking at the sight in front of her, she couldn't believe her eyes. 

 

About half an hour later, Shelly and Lisa had finally left the ward. It was already quite late at night. Both 

of them had to go to work early the next morning. 

 

Peter felt lonely. That was the reason why he was flirting with both of them. However, he was not about 

to take advantage of either of them whatsoever. 

 

When they'd left, Peter felt a little bit tired. He glanced at the nurse with a slight smile and was about to 

fall asleep. 

 

All of a sudden, the door was opened again. The nurse was shocked, as she found another visitor at the 

door. 

 

'Another woman? 

 

Why are all of these women so beautiful? They are just getting hotter! Is he really that special?' 

Somehow, the nurse felt a little disappointed at the sight of yet another woman entering the ward. 

 

To her surprise, there wasn't only one woman visiting him, but three. 'My god! It's so unbelievable! So 

many women visited him. He is like a playboy! 

 

Is he really that charming? He has so many girlfriends! Is that even normal?' she thought. 

 

At the sight of the beautiful women in front of him, Peter felt depressed. He really wanted to get some 

rest. 

 

"Peter!" Suddenly, a sweet voice touched the very base of his ears. Before he even had the chance to 

check who it was, a woman had run into his arms. 

Chapter 265 Tit For Tat 

It turned out that the girl who had just landed into Peter's arms was Anne. She had come here with 

Black Rasetsu and Minnie. 

 

Peter then told them that he was all right and comforted them. It was 4 a.m. in the night when the three 

girls finally left the hospital. 

 

But that was not the end of it. Later Elaine, Amelia, Dora, Cassie, and even Clair came to visit him one by 

one. 

 

'Well, it seems that it is going to be a sleepless day, ' Peter mocked himself. But he was moved by their 

kindness and was grateful to them from the bottom of his heart. He also realized that there were many 



nice and kind people around him, and they really cared a lot about him. 

 

Now, Kate Feng, the nurse had also gotten used to seeing him surrounded by girls all the time. 

'Undoubtedly, he is a shameless flirt who is good at picking up girls!' she thought. 

 

Peter stayed in the hospital for around three days. The day, he was going back home when a loud noise 

was heard outside his ward. 

 

"You bitch, are you blind? How dare you dirty my expensive trousers like that! How would you make 

amends for what you have done?" 

 

"Sorry, madam. I'm terribly sorry. I didn't mean to do that. Please allow me to wipe up the stain for 

you." 

 

"You didn't mean it? Damn you! I don't care about whether you really mean it or not. It is impossible to 

wipe up this stain. Come on! Let's have a talk about the payment. If you don't pay me right now, I'll 

complain to your superiors!" a woman said as she slapped the other woman hard in her face. 

 

Peter walked out of the room and chanced to see Kate being scolded by a woman. The woman was 

about forty years old. She looked overweight. Apparently, she was from a wealthy family. 

 

Kate Feng got down on the floor, her eyes glistening with tears. She covered her left face with her hand 

and wiped the woman's trousers with a tissue she had in the other hand. She dare not retort and 

remained silent at what was happening. 

 

Kate Feng's lunch box too was spilled on the floor with all its content knocked off and scattered all over 

the floor. The woman's trousers were stained just a little bit. Actually, it was nothing very serious. 

 

Seeing this, Peter frowned and walked towards them immediately. 

 

But before he could even get closer to them, the woman suddenly kicked Kate Feng heavily. 

 

Kate Feng was knocked over and she let out a painful scream. She lay on the floor and couldn't stop 

herself from bursting into tears. 

 

"Keep away from me! Don't touch my trousers with your damn dirty hands. You wou 

 

er was not worried about her retaliation at all. This kind of behavior was not new to him and he could 

easily deal with such a situation. 

 

Peter took Kate Feng to Herman and explained all that had happened. 

 

Although Herman was a little bit annoyed that Peter had treated the woman so violently, he promised 

to take good care of Kate Feng and protect her from the lady. 



 

With everything settled, Peter then decided to leave. Suddenly, Herman received a telephone call. He 

stopped Peter as it seemed important. 

 

"Mr. Wang, here comes an important patient. Could you please come with me?" He looked nervous. 

Obviously, the patient must be very prestigious. 

 

'It's none of my business, ' thought Peter. But he had hit the woman earlier and asked Herman to take 

care of Kate Feng. He owed him a favor. So he gritted his teeth and nodded. 

 

Herman was more than happy. He took Peter to see the patient immediately. 

 

A group of doctors surrounded a very ill old man, and there was some hustle and bustle. But none of 

them seemed to have the cure for his serious illness. 

 

A man of about seventy years old was lying in bed. His face was pale and twisted. His trembling hand 

covered his chest. It appeared that he was dying. 

 

A young man was standing beside the old man, and sweat was dripping down along his forehead. 

 

"Director Wang, Mr. Ye is very ill. We've tried our best, but are helpless now," 

 

one of the doctors said immediately at the sight of Herman. 

 

He looked sad. The best doctors had had a try, and they had used both Chinese and Western medicine, 

but all had proved ineffective. 

 

It would cause great trouble if such a prominent person died in their hospital. 

Chapter 266 Please Save Him 

"Director Wang, please help my grandpa! Please! I know that it's all my fault! I shouldn't have brought 

him outside!" 

 

begged a twenty-year-old young man sincerely. He was very anxious and he took Herman's hand tightly 

in his hands to convince him to do something. 

 

He was a young boy. Since his grandfather had been confined to home for a long time, he decided to 

take him out for a walk. But he hadn't told anyone in his family about this. And, suddenly his grandfather 

fell sick. 

 

If anything happened to his dear grandfather, how could he ever face his family? 

 

Herman also got nervous after he heard the young man's statement. His expression turned serious and 

he felt helpless. 



 

He didn't expect that the old man's illness could be so serious. If the old man, Bernard Ye, died in the 

hospital, as the director of this hospital, he would have to face the repercussions of the same. The 

thought of this made him fearful. Suddenly he turned towards Peter's direction and said, "Mr. Wang, 

could you please take a look at the patient?" 

 

"No problem. Since I'm already here, I can check on him right now. But I can't guarantee that I would be 

able to save him," replied Peter. He could not promise anything before he checked the patient once. 

Then he walked towards the old man. 

 

However, only after two steps, he was stopped by a few doctors. "Who are you? What do you want to 

do with him? Can you take the responsibility if anything happens to this patient?" 

 

they questioned Peter loudly. At the same time, they looked at Herman and said, "Director Wang, please 

stop him right now. Don't let him mess up here! He is not even a qualified doctor. What if the patient..." 

 

Even though they didn't finish their sentence, their attitude was clear that they didn't want to be held 

responsible if anything unfortunate happened to the patient. 

 

"If you don't trust me, I'm going to leave from here right now. Anyways, I'm not a doctor in this hospital, 

and I have nothing to do with this matter. Director Wang, you also know what has just happened. I can't 

help you. It's not because I am not willing to, but I'm unable to thanks to these doctors," 

 

Peter frowned and said. Then he turned around and was just ready to leave. How ridiculous! He didn't 

ask for it! He didn't even know the patient, nor did he care about his reputation. 

 

He was asked to help, but not obliged to save the patient. Why should he stay here and be questioned 

by all these doctors? 

 

"No, please don't! Mr. Wang!" Herman rushed to stop Peter. He then glared at all the doctors angrily. 

 

"This gentleman is a great doctor. I have invited him so many times, and he has agreed to help us. What 

are you all doing now? Step away! I will take all the responsibility. Are you comfortable with that?" 

 

He was infuriated. The doctors car 

 

Peter. But they could not do anything about that. 

 

They even had the evil thought that Peter might just fail to save Bernard Ye. If that were to be the case, 

they would get the chance to taunt Peter as much as they wanted. Moreover, the young man would not 

spare him, either. 

 

Peter was pretty surprised by the young man's politeness. He liked how the guy dealt with things. He 

was also tired of the doctor's attitude and he even wanted to give them a thrashing. But the young man 



took the initiative and taught them a lesson; Peter didn't have to be distracted at this moment. 

 

As he thought, Peter came back to the patient soon. 

 

He checked the old man's pulse at first but then turned serious soon. 

 

He was not sick but had been poisoned by a venomous insect. 

 

This venomous insect was not a common one. It was vicious enough to eat up any human's heart and 

vessel in the body. 

 

It was a cruel species. Who could be the old man's enemy? Who had taken revenge in such a sinister 

manner? 

 

'No wonder the doctors could not save him! This witchcraft is impossible to be cured by ordinary 

medicine, ' 

 

thought Peter. Immediately he took out his silver needle and acupunctured it near the position of heart, 

hoping for the best. 

 

The venomous insect had been driven out of the old man's heart thanks to his efforts. Soon it crawled 

rapidly from the patient's arm through the veins. 

 

When it reached the wrist, Peter picked up a scalpel and cut the man's wrist without any hesitation. 

 

At the same time, his left hand grabbed a towel and caught the insect which flew out from the wound as 

soon as it was inflicted. 

 

However, Peter's expression changed the moment he caught the insect. 

 

The insect traversed through the towel and got into his palm! 

 

The insect looked vicious and evil! 

 

Peter felt the insect crawling in his body, and panic struck him too. 

Chapter 267 Peter Again 

Peter couldn't believe that the insect was so poisonous. It traversed through the towel and got into his 

palm just in a second! 

 

He was alert as this was a very dangerous insect. Immediately, he started to violently pat his arm to 

force it out. He also had his knife prepared. 

 

He handled it with so much skill that the insect could not endanger his life at all. He was a capable man 



who knew how to deal with it. 

 

He continued to pat persistently until the insect was out of his body. It seemed that the insect was 

aware of Peter's strength. As soon as it got out, it tried to fly away. 

 

Peter grinned and threw the knife at the escaping insect. 

 

Shing! 

 

The insect was cut into half and the pieces that were once its body fell to the floor. 

 

Peter immediately took its remains and threw them into a container of ethyl alcohol, burning them to 

ashes. 

 

Bernard watched that with a stunned expression on his face. He could not believe his eyes. 

 

He thought for sure that he was a goner. He did not expect Peter to be able to save his life. 

 

'He is highly skilled!' thought he. 

 

He got out of the bed and bowed at Peter. "Thank you for saving my life! Thank you very much!" 

 

"You are welcome. Somebody asked me to help you. That's all. Please don't tell anyone that I saved your 

life. Although I'm not afraid of the person who did this to you, I just don't want to get myself into any 

more trouble," said Peter. 

 

He then left the ward without even looking back. 

 

He had so many things on his plate that he had no time for chitchat. Although Bernard had a powerful 

family, it was not as powerful as the Song family. Peter knew that he would not be able to help him. 

 

No one would believe what Peter did even if they saw it with their own eyes. 

 

This was Bernard! A lot of people wanted to please him. It was strange that Peter did not care much ab 

 

h, why can't they just let me leave, ' he thought. 

 

Before Peter was to give these men a lesson, the leader of the group got stunned at the first sight of 

Peter. All of a sudden, his face changed dramatically. A panic expression could be seen on his face. 

Instead of kicking Peter, the man turned back and slapped in the woman's face! 

 

"Shut up, you bitch! This is a hospital! Be quiet!" he shouted angrily as he continued to slap her 

repeatedly. 

 



The woman was shocked. Even the doctors were confused. 

 

'What the hell is wrong with this guy? He just does not seem to be capable of any form of decency! He 

has the guts to attack all people in a hospital!' thought they. 

 

After he stopped slapping the woman, the man ran towards Peter and apologized, "Mr. Wang, I'm sorry 

to bother you here. That bitch is a fool! How dare she did this to you! I will be sure to teach her a 

lesson!" 

 

The man was Dave. He was petrified. He did not expect to see Peter again. 

 

The last time he saw him, Peter beat him up in the hospital as well. 

 

Out of fear, he swore he'd never set foot in the hospital again just so he would not encounter Peter. 

 

The doctors who heard Dave were shaken to the core. They could not believe what they were hearing. 

Chapter 268 Quiet Down 

"What do you think you are doing? You've brought so many people here. Are you trying to beat me up, 

huh? Do you think that you are really that special?! How come you have the audacity to treat this 

hospital as your home?" Peter had recognized Dave too. Despite Dave's humble gesture, Peter lectured 

him without mercy. 

 

The hospital is merely a place for saving lives, not for people to mess about. If patients and their families 

had known that a group of aggressive gangsters had stayed here each day, with the purpose to cause 

trouble, nobody would ever dare to come here. 

 

"No... I promise that this is the very last time you'll ever see me." Dave broke out into a cold sweat and 

assured Peter at that moment. He was way too scared of Peter to challenge him. 

 

He didn't want to annoy Peter whatsoever. He wasn't a rival of his, because not only did Peter have a 

mysterious power, but he also had a rather strong background. 

 

The last time he was at the hospital, he had witnessed Freddy, the Director of the city's Public Health 

Bureau, had treated Peter with utmost respect. 

 

"Fuck off! Don't show up in this hospital from now on! The next time I see you here, I'm not sure what I 

will be capable of doing to you," said Peter, waving his hand impatiently, without moving any further as 

Dave had presented him in a kind manner. 

 

"Okay, fine... I'll leave right now," Dave said, grabbing the woman and ready to leave. He was far too 

frightened to show any signs of disagreement. 

 

"Hold on!" said Peter at that moment, as though something had come into his mind. 



 

Suddenly, Dave stopped. His facial expression had changed. "What else do you want?" asked Dave, 

carefully. 

 

He was truly scared that Peter would rethink the situation and change his mind of how to deal with him. 

 

"That woman just blackmailed me. She'd better return my $30, 000 to me before she dares to leave the 

hospital," said Peter. 

 

"Really?" Dave's face soured at Peter's words as he slapped the woman in the face a few times. 

 

The woman cried out in pain, but dared not to speak for herself, nor say any harsh words to Peter. She 

was a mean person, but definitely no fool. 

 

She could see that Dave was scared of Peter, and surely she could not afford to pick on Peter, after 

witnessing his aggression towards Dave. She could only hope that Dave wouldn't be so brutal towards 

her once they left the hospital. 

 

Soon thereafter, he found that there were $30, 000 in the woman's bag. Together with an additional 

$10, 000 that he had robbed from his men, Dave handed the money o 

 

ernard. He walked up to Bernard and said, "Thank goodness you are here and that you are fine. Mr. Ye, I 

am very sorry for the trouble Peter had caused you before. He's young and reckless. I hope that you 

don't mind that your treatment is delayed." 

 

At that moment, Bernard froze. After a long period of silence, he then asked, "James, what on earth are 

you talking about? Delayed? I don't understand. 

 

Speaking of treatment, I really have to thank that highly skilled doctor for helping me get better. If he 

had not been here, I would have died by now. 

 

However, he chose not to seek fame and wealth... So, I didn't get the chance to find out what his name 

is. What a pity!" 

 

James, along with the other people in the room, was surprised at the old man's words. They seemed 

confused and absent-minded for a while. 

 

Nicolas Lin' facial expression changed. 

 

This was indeed not the story that they were informed about before. 

 

What was more shocking was that Peter had even refused to become friends with Bernard. What a 

strange man! 

 



In fact, even Nicolas Lin would want to be friends with Bernard, but he he was unable to. 

 

Bernard was a very old man, yet smart enough to see through people and had the ability to understand 

situations quickly. He knew that something had happened. 

 

When he saw their expressions, especially Nicolas Lin' reaction, he immediately realized that something 

was wrong. 

 

He stood up suddenly. The enthusiasm on his face fell. "Did you arrest the highly skilled doctor?" 

 

Nicolas Lin felt uneasy in the presence of Bernard, as he didn't know how to respond to him. He got 

quiet and broke out into a cold sweat. 

 

He immediately thought he'd done something wrong. 

Chapter 269 Peter's Arrogance 

Bernard looked at the expression on Nicolas' face, and realized that something was wrong. He then 

rushed out of the ICU immediately. 

 

"Mr. Ye, Mind your steps!" said the officials in panic as they saw the speed at which Bernard was 

rushing. Nobody expected that he was so attached to Peter and would take so much pain to ensure his 

safety. 

 

Bernard ignored all of them and shoved away all the people who were coming in front of him. He rushed 

outside, only to see that Peter had been surrounded by a group of policemen. 

 

"Stop! What are you doing? Why are you taking him away?" Bernard was shocked and ran towards 

Peter in an effort to protect him. 

 

The doctors who had been mocking at Peter earlier were stunned now when they saw Bernard rushing 

away like that. 

 

Wasn't he severely sick? Where was he going at that pace? How could he get out of bed and even think 

of going outside? 

 

After they had come to their senses, they started to realize that Peter had cured Bernard. Suddenly they 

all blushed with shame, and they were eager to hide themselves to avoid the embarrassment. 

 

"What are you doing? Step aside now!" Bernard shoved away the police angrily and came close to Peter 

at once. "Sorry for all this! It is sheer nonsense! I never expected that this could happen!" he 

apologetically said to Peter. 

 

Even though the police didn't know Bernard, they could tell that he was a very prominent person 

because Nicolas was coming behind him. 



 

The police stood aside meekly and felt lucky that they had not done anything wrong to Peter. If they had 

used any kind of force on Peter, they might have had to face repercussions for the same. 

 

"It doesn't matter." Peter waved his hand. He didn't blame Bernard, but looked at Nicolas with anger 

and asked, "Am I free to go now? Or do you still need to keep me in custody?" 

 

There was a silence all around. 

 

Nobody expected that Peter could be so bold to question Nicolas like this. 

 

Though Bernard, a man with great power, now owed Peter a great favor, he was not actually Peter's 

close associate yet. Nicolas was the local Communist Party's Secretary and his position was considered 

to be very prestigious. 

 

Peter dared to question him like this in public. Didn't he know that this would offend Nicolas? What if 

Nicolas got annoyed and took it out in some other manner? 

 

Nicolas' face turned sullen as everyone had expected. No one talked to him like that. He didn't expect 

that Peter would now dare to challenge him. 

 

'This guy, who does he think he is, with so much arrogance? Does he think that Bernard would be his 

servant now that he has saved Bernard 

 

en commanded, a few men rushed towards Peter in full fury, with the intention of arresting him. 

 

Peter's face turned sullen and he in anger gave them several kicks. 

 

The plainclothes men didn't expect that Peter would dare to attack them, therefore they were totally 

unprepared for these kicks. They were all kicked in the midair and then fell on the ground. 

 

"Darren Bai! Who gave you the authority to arrest me? What is the reason for this drama that you are 

doing? What's more, who are you? Are you even qualified to arrest me?" 

 

As Peter spoke, he charged at them again and bashed up a few more men, including the two men who 

had caught Black Rasetsu. 

 

"How dare you attack the police?" Darren shouted angrily. He was totally pissed off and returned to give 

the treatment back. 

 

Never had he expected that Peter could be so bold to attack them, and even hurt so many of his men. 

He was far too crazy! This guy had no sense of discipline! 

 

"Attack the police?" Peter sneered. He asked smiling, "Have you shown me your ID? Are you wearing a 



police uniform? Why should I even believe that you are police? 

 

If all the hooligans act like you, and name themselves police and arrest people randomly without 

showing identity or wearing a uniform, and call anyone who questions them as 'attacking the police', 

then this world would be in total chaos!" 

 

"You—" Darren blurted out in great fury after he heard that Peter compared them to hooligans. He 

clenched his teeth and warned, "You son of a bitch, Peter Wang! You'll now pay for your arrogance! 

 

We are the special task group of the capital and are investigating the death of Wolf King. Now we 

suspect that you might be involved in his death. Please cooperate with our investigation." 

Chapter 270 Thomas Gong 

"Sorry. I'm not free at the moment," Peter said impolitely. He didn't have a good opinion of Darren 

whatsoever. In fact, he couldn't even recall his face. 

 

"You refuse to cooperate with us? Have you ever thought about the consequences of not doing what I 

tell you to?" Darren was irritated. His face suddenly turned gloomy. 

 

They had discovered that Black Rasetsu had once been a powerful general under the command of the 

Wolf King. Now, she had gone over to Peter's side. They had suspected that Peter was involved in the 

Wolf King's death, which was why they had come to capture him. 

 

However, no one would have ever thought that they would endure a setback from Peter. Peter did not 

care them at all. 

 

"You! Don't try to scare me by using your title. That type of thinking won't work on me. But it won't be 

impossible for you to get me to cooperate with your investigation. I need to check something. 

 

First of all, show me your ID, and secondly, you must prove to me why you suspect me. Otherwise, why 

should I go with you? By the way, how do I even know that you are actually the police? What if you're all 

part of a mafia?" 

 

Peter's words were sharp, slapping Darren hard in his face. 

 

"Show your IDs to him now!" Darren's face went livid as he spoke to those who were beside him. 

 

He was certain that if Peter had continued to pester him after the people had shown their IDs, he would 

not hesitate to kill him. 

 

Peter was a nobody. He even had the audacity to beat up Robin and dared to challenge Darren! 

 

The people beside Darren had reached into their pockets as they heard Darren command them to show 

him their IDs. However, there was nothing to be found in their pockets. Nobody had their IDs on them. 



 

Darren's face grew colder. He realized that he was way too excited to hear that Peter was involved in 

the Wolf King's death; he had just brought people here to arrest him without even telling them to bring 

their IDs. 

 

Most importantly, he did not expect Peter to be so formidable. He was the first one to ask for their IDs. 

 

In the past, the people who were to be arrested had been scared to the point that their legs had grown 

weak. It was, in fact, not even necessary for them to show their IDs. 

 

"What's wrong, hmm? You don't have your IDs on you?" Peter's eyes narrowed and grew even more 

serious. 

 

Originally, he had planned to ask for more evidence, should the people there had taken out their IDs. To 

his unexpected surprise, they weren't able to show their IDs to him. Just because of that one reason, 

Peter had decided that he wasn't going to be polite to them whatsoever. 

 

"Hey you! You have had a stroke of luck this time. Next time, you won't be so lucky. I can promise you 

that!" Darren gritted his teeth as he spoke to Peter. He then turned around and left. 

 

There were a few people watching them. If he had 

 

itted his teeth and threatened the police as soon as they had arrived. 

 

"I don't care who you are. Whoever commits a crime must be punished for it. Be humble, otherwise, 

don't blame me for being relentless towards you," one of the policemen said. 

 

The police didn't even look at Darren. With a wave of his hand, he forcefully cuffed Darren and the 

others. 

 

"Mr. Wang, I apologize for disturbing you. Please don't worry. These criminals will be severely punished 

by the law," 

 

the leader of the police said to Peter obsequiously. He then escorted Darren towards the police's car 

quickly. 

 

He was just a policeman who was unacquainted with Darren. What he knew was that Peter was the big 

wig who couldn't be provoked. He had witnessed his strength in hospital. 

 

Peter was glad that he had taken a few close-ups of Darren and sent them to Amelia. 

 

Darren was so angry that he was on the verge of fainting. He would never have thought that he was the 

one to arrest someone and end up being taken away by others. 

 



He was especially furious to see that Peter had taken pictures of them. He could imagine that once these 

photos were leaked, he would no longer be able to stay in the Golden City, nor keep his dignity. 

 

Evan had received the news within ten minutes after Darren had been arrested. He was so angry that 

he'd almost broken his phone. "Damn it! What a bastard! I would like to see for how long you are able to 

remain so arrogant!" 

 

At the same time, in the street outside the Silverland Group, a taxi had stopped and the door opened. A 

slightly skinny old man, wearing a linen robe, walked out. 

 

"Is this the place where Peter works? Wow, it is so high. I'm wondering whether Peter and his girls are in 

or not?" 

 

the skinny senior murmured. Then he approached the Silverland Group slowly. 

 

If Evan had been here, he would have recognized that the man was actually Thomas Gong. 

 


