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Woo!
The other guests immediately retreated. At the same time, they pointed
at Darryl and discussed in hushed tones.
"This dude clearly doesn't have any experience in the real world. How
dare he o end Walter Hart?"
"Even the hotel manager has been summoned. I'm afraid that he will be
punished."
"Who cares? He deserved it!"
No one pitied Darryl. They all thought that he had deserved it. A er all,
Walter was an in uential gure in the entertainment industry; none
should o end him.
Woo!
Giselle and Lana were extremely nervous.
Then, Giselle quietly pulled Darryl aside and asked worriedly, "Darryl,
what should we do?"
Darryl was outnumbered—would he be okay?
At the same time, Lana bit her lips so hard it almost bled. She trembled
worryingly.
They knew that Darryl was extremely strong, but he was also
outnumbered. The security guards were quite powerful in cultivation
too.
"Don't worry!" Darryl smiled as he comforted her.
Then, Darryl looked at Jimmy and said, "What if I don't want to
apologize?"
When Walter realized that Darryl would not bow down to him, he
yelled, "Jimmy, what are you waiting for? Beat him until he kneels!"
Very well!
Jimmy no longer hesitated. He immediately waved his hands and
shouted, "Take him down! Beat him until he kneels and kowtow to Boss
Walter to admit his mistakes."
Woola!
The security guards immediately surrounded Darryl with batons in
their hands.
Darryl smiled lightly and li ed his hand gently.
Buzz!
A strong aura erupted from Darryl's body like a typhoon and enveloped
everyone there! His aura was close to the Heaven Ascension level; it
suppressed his opponents and su ocated them!
The security guards' facial expression changed. They immediately
stopped in their tracks.
"Those who want to die tonight, I dare you to come forward." Darryl was
calm. He swept glances at the security guards and spoke to them coldly.
His voice was not loud, but everyone could hear him clearly.
The guards' expression looked ugly under Darryl's su ocating aura,
each one more hideous than the other!
There was only silence!
At that moment, the entire main hall of the hotel was in a death-like
stillness.
Powerful! How powerful!
Most of the guests were the elites from the business world—they were
not idiots. They immediately guessed that the person before them was
not any ordinary person.
Gulp!
Jimmy snapped back to his senses. He looked at Darryl and asked
cautiously, "Might I dare to ask for your name, sir?"
"Darryl Darby!" the man replied calmly.
What!?
Everyone was shocked.
Darryl Darby? The Darryl Darby who fought against the New World
Army? Elysium Gate's Sect Master?
Suddenly, Jimmy felt his legs turned to jelly.
Walter and the others were extremely shocked too. They looked at
Darryl in a daze; they were speechless.
Darryl's name was way too famous in the World Universe. Everyone in
every industry knew of him. No one expected that such a renowned
person would keep such a low pro le to accompany two huge stars to a
banquet.
If they did not see it with their own eyes, none of them would ever
believe that.
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"Darryl Darby!"
Finally, Walter snapped back to his senses. He looked at Darryl in shock
and fury. "So, you're the Elysium Gate's Sect Master. We have no feud
with each other, so why did you slap me?"
Walter scanned his surroundings and yelled, "Even if you're the World
Universe's hero, you can't just slap anyone. How unreasonable!" The
man spoke as if he were the righteous one.
Wow!
The entire crowd erupted into a heated discussion.
"Well, Boss Walter is not wrong."
"As the Elysium Gate's Sect Master, he had hit an ordinary person—
isn't that considered as bullying?"
"He's just doing as he pleases—how lawless!"
They continued to make comments about Darryl. Even though he had
made huge contributions to the World Universe and deserved to be
respected, he was wrong to hit Walter without reason.
"Why did I slap you?" Darryl sneered. "Walter Hart, as the president of
an entertainment company, you used your powers to bully your female
celebrities. You threaten to ruin their careers to get them to do what you
wanted. You're a scumbag—don't you think you deserved to be
slapped?"
Wow!
The crowd erupted into another uproar; many looked at Giselle and
Lana, who stood behind Darryl. They suddenly realized something.
It looked like Darryl was there to stand up for Giselle and Lana.
"I—"
Walter's face blushed. He opened his mouth, but he did not know what
to say.
He knew that he was in the wrong.
However, at that moment, Walter thought of something and tried to
retort. "Master Darby, do you have any proo ? If you do, take it out and
let everyone be the judge."
There were hints of cunningness in Walter's eyes.
He had only used text messages and calls to blackmail Giselle and Lana.
He knew that they would not dare to show the messages to the public.
A er all, they were female stars; they did not want to be embarrassed.
Swoosh!
Everyone's eyes were on Giselle and Lana as they waited for them to
show some proof.
However, Giselle and Lana bit their lips and blushed terribly.
They did have proofs, which were the messages that Walter had sent
them. However, those messages had too many crude remarks. How
could they let the public see that?
They were public gures, and their reputation mattered to them. If they
had any negative news, even if they were not at fault, it would a ect
their career in the entertainment industry.
Darryl frowned as he swore in his heart.
Walter was too vicious. He knew that Giselle and Lana would not dare
show the proof, so he had acted boldly. It was true—those who were
cheap and vulgar were also invincible.
When he realized that Giselle and Lana hesitated to show the messages,
Walter said arrogantly, "If they can't show us any proof, what do you
have to say, Master Darby?"
Woo!
Darryl took a deep breath as he looked at Walter coldly and said,
"Walter, whether or not there's any proof is not important right now.
You killing Giselle and Lana's career is the hard truth."
Walter shrugged. He smiled slyly and said, "Master Darby, you can't
blame me for that. When they signed with my company, I arranged a
new movie for them, but they rejected it. They were not willing to go
according to the company's arrangement. If I don't freeze their careers,
then whose should I freeze?"
"You're lying!"
Giselle was enraged. She immediately said, "No one would act in that
lm. It's—"
She stopped halfway; she could not continue with her words. She
trembled violently; her exquisite face looked furious and embarrassed.
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Walter did arrange a movie for Giselle and Lana. However, it also had
too many degrading scenes. Lana and Giselle were chaste women—how
could they accept it?
Walter deliberately used that as an excuse.
Darryl was a quick-witted man. So when he saw Giselle and Lana's
reaction, he immediately guessed the reason behind that.
Walter chuckled and smiled. He looked at Darryl and said, "Master
Darby, you're standing up for Giselle and Lana because you can't bear to
see their career ruined. I can understand that. However, these are our
industry's matters. It would be better for you to stick to the world of
cultivators and not meddle in the a airs of the entertainment
industry."
Then, Walter pretended to be a generous and forgiving man. "I'm not a
petty person. Master Darby, you have done many great things for the
World Universe. I can take a slap from you. It's nothing. Forget about it."
Most of the crowd nodded and sang praises for the man.
"Boss Walter is very generous."
"With such a forgiving leader, it is no wonder Galaxy Entertainment is
the top company in the industry."
"Mad respect for the man."
Darryl was furious, yet he found it comical at the same time.
Not only was Walter malicious, but he was also quite cunning. He could
twist the truth until it made him look good.
"So, you don't plan to explain your role in Giselle and Lana's matter?"
Darryl squinted his eyes as he looked at Walter.
"Master Darby!"
Walter pretended to be innocent and helpless. He smiled bitterly and
said, "There are so many things that you do not know. Giselle and Lana
refused to cooperate with us. That's going against their contracts. I only
froze them because of that. I was kind enough not to ask them to pay
for their breach of contract. What else do you want me to do?"
Then, Walter sighed and continued to say, "Master Darby, you're the
boss in the world of cultivators, but you don't understand what's going
on in the entertainment industry. Like I said, please don't meddle in our
a airs, alright?"
Walter's tone seemed sincere.
The man pretended to compromise in that matter. His dirty trick was so
well-done that the crowd could not take it any longer.
"Darryl, so what if you're the Elysium Gate's Sect Master? You can't just
meddle in other people's a airs."
"Yes, you're a Sect Master in the world of cultivators; who gave you the
right to meddle in other people's a airs?"
"Boss Walter even forgave you for that slap, yet you are still demanding
more from him. That's too much."
Many in the crowd started to reprimand Darryl.
Darryl was extremely depressed; a ball of fury suddenly rose in his
heart.
Walter was the one at fault, yet it had become as if it was his mistake.
How interesting!
Walter chuckled again.
He was delighted. 'So what if you're the Elysium Gate's Sect Master?
You might be powerful, but if you want to play politics with me, you're
still too young to be my opponent.'
As he thought about that, Walter chuckled and said, "Master Darby, let's
not talk about this anymore. Since you're here, let's have a good time
drinking."
Then, Walter's tone changed. His eyes gleamed with cunningness. He
said, "Well, Master Darby, if you can't bear to watch as Giselle and
Lana's career go down the drain, you can beg for my help. Perhaps I'll
consider saving their careers."
Walter looked arrogant when he said that.
He might be the boss of an entertainment company, but he always paid
attention to the world of cultivators.
He might not have dared to do the same thing a year before that. A er
all, Darryl was the Elysium Gate's Sect Master, and he was extremely
famous in the World Universe.
However, ever since Megan Castello became the Alliance Master, she
had started to destroy anything and everything connected to Darryl,
and it was extremely e ective. As a result, one could say that Darryl's
reputation had su ered as well.
That was why Walter was not afraid of Darryl. He could see that Darryl
cared a lot about his credibility and reputation. As long as he did not
cross the line, Darryl would not do anything to him.
"You want me to beg you?" Darryl was stunned; it was as if he had
misheard the man. He squinted his eyes as he looked at Walter.
"Yes!"
Walter nodded and smiled.

Chapter 1914
Walter was unspeakably delighted; he even chuckled discreetly.
The famous Elysium Gate's Sect Master stood before him; only a few
people in the world could get that man to bow and beg someone else!
Walter would have no regrets in his life if Darryl were to beg him in
front of so many people.
'F*ck!'
Darryl frowned; he was extremely furious.
It was one thing for him to twist his words; how would he dare to take
advantage of the situation? Darryl was the Elysium Gate's Sect Master,
and he had never bowed to anyone. How would Walter dare to ask him
to beg?
Darryl wanted to rush forward and teach Walter a lesson, but he
decided to hold back. A er all, there were too many witnesses there.
He had acted rashly when he slapped the other man. If he were to
attack him again, the crowd would say that he was bullying the weak.
More importantly, the Elysium Gate had punished those who were evil
and upheld the good all those years. It was not easy to garner a good
reputation; he could not ruin it like that.
If it had been a few years back, Darryl might not have cared so much
about that. However, he had grown more mature and stable; he cared
about that then.
"Things seem very lively here. What's going on?"
Just as Darryl was depressed about that, a charming voice echoed from
somewhere behind them.
Swoosh!
Everyone turned around to nd that voice, and they saw a young man
enter the hall.
The man looked extremely handsome with his angular facial features.
Women would always fall for him at rst sight. He was in a casual suit,
and he seemed unspeakably suave.
Many women in the main hall immediately mu ed their lips. Their
eyes sparkled brightly like stars.
What a good-looking man!
Walter's eyes sparkled as he quickly welcomed the newcomer. He
smiled and said, "President Paul, why did you come out of the VIP
room? I was only handling a small matter. I'll be with you shortly."
"President Paul?"
"My god! Is that President Paul from Dragon Tech?"
"Dragon Tech? The company that deals with all IT industries? I heard
that they have branches all over the Nine Mainland. Who knew that
their boss would be so young and so handsome as well."
The crowd exclaimed and commented on the man.
Darryl, on the other hand, smiled. He did not expect to meet someone
familiar there.
Yes, the young man was Paul James—the President of Dragon Tech.
The Lyndon family had experienced nancial troubles about ten years
ago. The whole family had caused so much trouble for Lily that Darryl
told Paul to use Dragon's Tech name to purchase 51 per cent of the
Lyndon shares and transfer them to Lily. Then, Lily's status rose, and
she immediately became the head of the family.
Lily had always been a so -hearted person, and she eventually
returned the shares to her grandmother.
Paul nodded at Walter. His handsome face looked calm; there was no
reaction on it.
Walter, who had been extremely con dent and arrogant, immediately
changed his tune. He was humble and respectful as he stood next to
Paul James. His arrogance and smugness were all but gone.
Everyone thought that Walter was the boss of Galaxy Entertainment.
However, it was actually Paul James.
Galaxy Entertainment was still a small company two years ago, and
they had insu cient nancial resources. As a result, their capital chain
was o en broken. Nevertheless, Paul had his eye on the company's
future, so he invested a considerable sum and became the largest
shareholder.
One could say that Paul was Galaxy Entertainment's real boss, and
Walter was only a spokesperson. There was no way the company could
grow into a giant in such a short period without Paul's support.
Then, Paul noticed Darryl's presence. He was surprised and delighted to
see the man.
"Brother Darryl?" Paul quickly walked forward and greeted him
respectfully.
Darryl smiled and nodded at the younger man.
"Walter, what is going on?" When he noticed that Darryl's expression
was a little o , Paul furrowed his brows. He turned to look at Walter for
an explanation.
Paul had great instinct—that was how he grew to be a respectable
business tycoon. He immediately noticed that something was wrong.
Walter quickly walked toward the man and explained the situation.
When he was done, Walter lowered his voice and said, "President Paul,
it's only about two female stars. It's nothing important."
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Walter seemed relaxed when he said that. He noticed that Paul
recognized Darryl, but so did everyone in the hall.
Swoosh!
Paul's expression immediately changed; he seemed furious.
'F*ck. This idiot Walter! How dare he go against Brother Darryl?'
Slap!
The next second, Paul suddenly li ed his hand and slapped Walter. He
had used up all of his might on that slap.
Walter clutched his swollen face.
"President Paul!" Walter yelled out loud; he was almost in tears. "Even
if Darryl is the Elysium Gate's Sect Master, I didn't o end him. Yet, he
slapped me, but I still let that go! Also, he wanted to help the two
female stars, so I asked him to beg me. There's nothing wrong with
that!"
Slap!
Paul slapped Walter again. Paul barked, "Nothing wrong with that? You
dare to say that nothing is wrong? Who the hell are you to ask Brother
Darryl to beg you?"
Paul was so furious that his body trembled. He glared at Walter and
said, "Walter Hart! From today onward, you will have nothing to do
with Galaxy Entertainment. At the same time, I am announcing that
Galaxy Entertainment will operate under Brother Darryl's name."
What?
The entire main hall was completely silent.
Walter was utterly ba ed. He knew that before Darryl had founded the
Elysium Gate sect, he knew many business tycoons in di erent
industries. However, that was years ago. Walter did not dream that
President Paul, whom he looked up to, was so respectful with Darryl
and that he would give Galaxy Entertainment to Darryl just like that.
Giselle and Lana were bewildered as well!
They saw a huge business tycoon, who had almost monopolized the
entire tech industry in the World Universe, stood in front of Darryl and
treated him with the utmost respect!
They thought that Walter and Darryl would ght until things turned
messy. They did not expect that the tables would turn so quickly.
The crowd also looked at Darryl in a daze; they were speechless.
Walter had used his status as the boss of an entertainment company to
force Darryl to beg. However, in the blink of an eye, Darryl was
suddenly the president, and Walter had nothing to his name.
It was unbelievable!
Was that about Darryl's network? It was amazing. It was no wonder he
was the Elysium Gate's Sect Master and the hero who had once saved
the World Universe.
Thud!
At that moment, Walter sweated profusely; he knelt in front of Darryl.
"I'm sorry, Master Darby. I was blind and o ended you. Please have
mercy and forgive me this one time."
However, Darryl did not even look at him—some people deserved
forgiveness, and some did not.
Walter completely slumped to the oor when he realized Darryl's
indi erence toward him. He was almost in tears.
At that moment, Walter was very regretful. If he had known that
earlier, he would not have been so proud as to provoke Darryl.
However, it was too late to say anything then.
"Brother Darryl!"
Paul said to Darryl respectfully, "I've not seen you in a long time. Let's
have a drink tonight."
"Perhaps next time." Darryl waved his hands. "Right, get someone else
to manage Galaxy Entertainment; I don't have the time to do that. Also,
please take care of Giselle and Lana."
The world of cultivators was still in unrest; where would he have the
time to manage a company?
"Very well!" Paul immediately nodded.
Darryl did not say anything else. A er he bade a farewell to Paul, he
walked out of the main hall.
Woo!
When he was outside, he looked at the brightly lit Mid City. He could
not relax; his heart sank deeper into a depression.
At that moment, Darryl thought of Zoran Carter.
There was not much for him to do in the World Universe at that
moment. He should go to Donoghue to avenge his godfather.
Even if he were to die, he would seek revenge for his godfather!
He would do it—even if he had to die to achieve that!
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A day later, at the palace in Westrington!
The weather was great, and the sun shone brightly.
The ags around the palace
celebration in the main hall.

apped in the air; there was a festive

Thousands of seats had been set up in the main hall. The o cials were
seated accordingly; they had smiles on their faces, and they looked
respectful.
Donoghue was in a dragon robe; he smiled as he sat on the dragon
throne.
That was right; it was Donoghue's o cial enthronement day. He
deliberately held it in the main hall and invited all the o cials; he also
announced it to the world so that everyone could join the celebration.
At that moment, the o cials stood up as they toast to Donoghue.
"Your Majesty, congratulations on ascending the throne."
"All hail His Majesty! Your Majesty, you are fated to become the
emperor and bring more blessings to Westrington."
"Let your humble servants toast you…"
The congratulatory greetings from the o cials continued to echo in the
hall. Donoghue felt delighted. He li ed his glass, chuckled, and said,
"Great, great! This smooth transition to the throne is all thanks to you,
my fellow o cials. Your hard work has not gone unnoticed. So let's
drink and be merry today!"
Buzz!
"Donoghue, come out and receive your death sentence!"
They heard an angry roar echoed from the sky!
The o cials and the palace guards shuddered at the sound of the roar
as they looked in the direction of that voice!
They were bewildered at what they saw!
They noticed a colossal gure up in the sky!
It was a huge beast—about 50 meters long. Its entire body was purplecolored, it looked as ambiguous as a tiger, and it had wings on its back.
There were also lightning bolts all around its body!
It was a erce beast that was as famous as the Azure Dragon and White
Tiger—Rocky!
A man with sharp, cold facial features stood on Rocky—it was Darryl!
Darryl looked majestic as he stood on Rocky. He did not look arrogant,
only pained and with a strong desire for revenge. He also emitted a
terrifying and murderous aura.
The entire crowd was in total silence! It was not only the palace, but the
entire Royal City was also deadly quiet! Everyone focused their
attention on Darryl!
Roar!
Rocky let out an earth-shattering roar! The next second, it ew down
and landed at the main hall entrance. The guards could not react in
time when the lightning bolts on Rocky's body attacked them. They
wailed miserably in pain as they fell onto a pool of their own blood.
Gasp!
A er a few seconds of silence, the entire hall erupted in an uproar!
"The Elysium Gate's Sect Master, Darryl Darby?"
"How bold of him to intrude the palace!"
Darryl's name had been spread far and wide throughout the entire Nine
Mainland for the past few years. Who had not heard of him?
Darryl Darby?
Donoghue's pupils constricted as he glared at Darryl with a sparkle in
his eyes.
'He has nally appeared.'
Bang!
The next second, Donoghue slammed his sts on the dragon throne
and stood up. He sneered at Darryl and said, "Darryl, you have been
hiding for more than ten years. You've nally shown up!"
Donoghue saw the mourning band on Darryl's arm and smiled
tauntingly. "Are you still mourning for Zoran Carter? Don't be too sad.
When I killed him, I did it swi ly and quickly. He did not su er much.
Also, I did not let your godmother su er as well. She is serving her
sentence in prison."
Swoosh!
Darryl's eyes reddened. His body emitted a murderous aura as fury
raged in him!
"Donoghue, I am not human if I don't kill you today!" Darryl said with a
tone so eerily cold it was as if it had come from the depths of hell. His
expression looked extremely hostile as well.
The ames of rage rose in his heart again as he was reminded of
Zoran's death.
His anger made him lose all sensibility. Furthermore, Donoghue's
words were like oil to a re; it made Darryl even more livid.
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Buzz!
A strong aura erupted from Darryl's body. His gure formed an illusion
as he immediately rushed toward Donoghue.
The air around them distorted; it was terrifyingly powerful!
Donoghue did not panic when Darryl attacked him. On the contrary,
his eyes glimmered with excitement. He had an endless desire for
battle.
Donoghue had always wanted Darryl out of his hiding place. So, he was
pleased when he showed up at the palace.
"Darryl!" Donoghue chuckled maliciously. Then, he said coldly, "No one
knows who would be the last man standing yet! Are you here alone?"
"I'm here alone." Darryl glared at the other man.
"Where did you get the courage to do that?" Donoghue smiled.
"I am enough to kill you," Darryl said in a low voice.
"Then, die!" Donoghue's eyes reddened as he rushed forward!
Clang!
Darryl and Donoghue's attack clashed. A strong force of internal
energy rumbled and enveloped the entire crowd! It distorted the air
around the entire palace!
Donoghue let out a mu ed grunt, and he was forced a few steps
backward!
Thud. Thud. Thud.
Donoghue's expression darkened. He stumbled a dozen steps backward
before he could stabilize himself. He was shocked—his powers were at
the Heaven Ascension level, and he had strong internal energy. How
did he not defeat Darryl in that attack?
At that moment, Donoghue did not know that even though Darryl had
not reached the Heaven Ascension level, he was at the peak of his level
ve Martial Emperor. He also cultivated the Pure Energy Scripture, so
his internal energy was extremely pure. He had so much rage that he
used all of his might in that attack—that was why his powers were
terrifying.
P

.

Donoghue glared at Darryl; his face blushed a violent shade of bloodred, and he spat out a mouthful of blood.
Darryl had managed to injure Donoghue's heart vein.
Gasp!
The o cials there gasped out loud—they were speechless and in a
daze!
Was it only one attack?
An attack was all Darryl needed to injure the Emperor?
They knew that the Elysium Gate's Sect Master was extremely strong.
However, Donoghue was not weak either. The previous Westrington
Emperor had appointed him as the Prime Minister, and he had led their
army to invade other lands. He had never lost—it was an excellent
streak record. Yet, Darryl had managed to injure the man with only one
attack.
It seemed like Darryl's powers were too terrifying!
However, he was only a level ve Martial Emperor!
"Donoghue, today is the day you die!" Darryl yelled out loud. He rushed
forward again, fueled by his raging aura.
"Bring it on!" Donoghue sneered; he was not afraid!
However, Donoghue did not greet the attack. Instead, he dodged it and
retreated into the main hall.
"Order!"
Donoghue wiped the blood o the corners of his mouth. Then, he
stretched his hand and pointed at Darryl. Then, he roared maniacally,
"Take Darryl Darby down! Those who can get me his head will be
heavily rewarded!"
When he yelled the last sentence, Donoghue's eyes gleamed maniacally.
He had been careless; that was probably how Darryl had managed to
injure him. He was the Westrington Emperor, yet he underestimated
his opponent. How could he bear it?
Darryl must die that day!
If he were still his old self, he would have fought Darryl to his death
even if he were injured. However, ever since he ascended the throne,
Donoghue had learned to be more cautious and not take unnecessary
risks.
Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!
A few generals and some royal guards attacked Darryl—their internal
energy exploded from their body.
Westrington was one of the more powerful mainlands in the Nine
Mainland, and they had many powerful generals and guards. Most of
them were at Martial Emperor and Martial Saint levels.
It was terrifying when their auras erupted at the same time.
Woo!
Darryl did not panic when he saw them rushed toward him. On the
contrary, the rage in him exploded utterly. With a manic expression, he
barked, "Come on, bring it on! I want to bury all of you with my
godfather!"
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Darryl was not afraid even if he had to face thousands of opponents!
His aura exploded. Then, he li ed both his hands slowly!
"Die!
"Grand! Destruction! Art!"
Darryl yelled maniacally—the air around him distorted as a strong
wind storm formed and headed toward the crowd.
"Argh!"
More than a hundred guards immediately wailed miserably under the
attack of the terrifying force. They were tossed into mid-air before they
fell into a pool of their own blood on the ground.
Gasp!
The other o cials gasped and shuddered when they saw that scene—
all but Donoghue!
Darryl was way too powerful.
He was only one man, yet he had such scary powers. None of his
opponents could block any of his attacks—not even a single one!
Donoghue's pupils constricted. He engaged his internal energy
discreetly to repair his heart vein. At the same time, anger rose in him
as well!
Darryl was not only his ultimate nemesis, but the man was also the root
of his problems. When he realized that Darryl had gotten stronger, his
desire to kill the man also increased.
Darryl had not even reached the Heaven Ascension level, yet he was
already so strong. If Donoghue did not get rid of him soon, the man
would only bring more trouble in the future.
"Attack!"
Donoghue yelled crazily at his men. "Everyone, attack him! No matter
what, we have to kill Darryl today! Kill him!"
Then, Donoghue quickened the pace of his internal energy recovery. He
had been too careless when he attacked Darryl, which caused his
injuries. He was annoyed because of that.
Woola!
The royal guards swarmed into the main hall; it looked like there were
about a few hundred thousands of them.
Donoghue laughed.
He was extremely arrogant when he saw the arrival of the Celestial
Guards and the royal army. He yelled at Darryl, "Do you think you can
kill me by yoursel ? Don't even think about leaving here today."
Then, Donoghue roared. "Take Darryl Darby down! I don't care whether
he lives or dies!"
Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!
The royal army yelled and attacked Darryl like a tidal wave.
Woo!
Darryl did not even panic when he saw the few hundred thousand men
in the royal army. He looked like a maniac. "Since you all want to die, I
shall ful ll your wishes."
At that moment, Darryl emitted a strong murderous aura; it was as if
the Slaughter God had arrived.
Darryl's heart broke whenever he thought about Zoran's death.
When he decided to go to Westrington by himself, Darryl was
determined not to rest until he killed Donoghue.
He would kill anyone in his way!
Darryl waved his hand, and a golden beam of light shone through his
palm. A golden pagoda appeared—it was the Seven Treasures Exquisite
Pagoda!
Woo! Woo! Woo!
The next second, many strong cultivators appeared from the pagoda
and came forth. The rst person to appear was huge, and he was in
black armor.
It was Yang Jian's Senior Brother—Bradley Young.
He was followed by Yuan Tiangang, Pang Tong, Red Eye Warrior,
Blazing Snake Queen, and others.
Gasp!
The o cials in the main hall were utterly shocked when they saw that.
What was that? Who were those people? Where did they come from?
That was the rst time they had witnessed Darryl cast his Seven
Treasures Exquisite Pagoda, so they were extremely shocked.
"Yuan Tiangang, Pang Tong, Red Eye Warrior, Blazing Snake Queen—I
want you to destroy this palace and kill everyone here!" Darryl roared
maniacally. He had completely lost it!
"Let's kill!"
Bradley Young and the other strong cultivators exploded forward and
rushed toward the royal army.
Both sides were engaged in an intense battle—miserable wails
continued to echo in the hall. There was blood everywhere; even the
skies seemed to have been dyed blood-red.
Swoosh!
At that moment, Darryl locked his eyes onto Donoghue. He yelled,
"Donoghue, I will kill you today. No one will be able to protect you."
Buzz!
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Then, a horrifying aura erupted from Darryl's body; the air around him
seemed to have stopped. He was almost at the Heaven Ascension level,
and his aura su ocated everyone there—it made them panic!
Ka-cha!
Then, they heard a crisp sound, followed by a shimmering beam from a
weapon in Darryl's hands.
It was the Heavenly Halberd!
Once the Heavenly Halberd appeared, the temperature rose—the air
had a blood-lust aura.
Woo!
At that moment, the crowd took a deep breath.
Even though there were many Celestial Guards and royal soldiers,
Darryl had the Heavenly Halberd in his hands—it was a Grand Weapon
that once belonged to Lu Bu. It would be hard for them to take Darryl
down.
Swoosh! Swoosh! Swoosh!
A dozen guards promptly appeared and stood in front of Donoghue.
Darryl noticed that those guards were di erent from the royal guards.
They wore purple and golden armor, and they had long sabers in their
hands—they looked terrifying.
They were the Westrington Palace's Celestial Guards.
The previous Westrington Emperor had formed the Celestial Guards to
protect the emperor, and he had handpicked each of its members—
they were the cream of the crop.
When the Westrington Emperor died, the Celestial Guards became
Donoghue's personal bodyguards.
Suddenly, one of the Celestial Guard yelled, "Formation!"
Swoosh!
The Celestial Guards moved swi ly—they cooperated and quickly
surrounded Darryl.
Hmm?
Darryl was stunned; he frowned.
'This is a formation?'
Darryl realized that the Celestial Guards worked closely together—
their bodies crossed each other, and they relied on one another. Yet,
every step they took seemed extremely mysterious.
Darryl was right.
The Celestial Guards had cast the extremely mystical Thirty-Six
Celestial Formation. It was a formation passed down for generations in
the Westrington Palace and nowhere else—even Darryl did not know
about that formation.
However, Darryl did not panic—he had his own set of formations.
Even so, Darryl had been surrounded, and he would not be able to get
out in a short while.
Woo!
Donoghue's expression darkened.
He had been in Westrington for many years, so he knew about the
powers of the Thirty-Six Celestial Formation. He knew that he would
not be able to defeat the formation if he were to face it alone. However,
Donoghue realized that something was wrong in just a few minutes.
Even though Darryl was surrounded, he was still not defeated.
Donoghue panicked a little. He barked, "Useless! All of you are useless!
Is there no one else in Westrington?"
He was extremely furious.
If he had not been so careless and injured by Darryl, things would not
progress that way—he would not have to be so passive.
"Your Majesty, don't panic. I'll kill that thie !"
Just as Donoghue felt extremely annoyed, he heard a yell from the
crowd. Then, a gure immediately rushed into the formation and
attacked Darryl!
It was Florian Darby!
Florian had always been a cunning man. When Darryl appeared, he hid
by the side—he waited for a chance to ambush the other man.
When he saw Darryl stuck in the formation, Florian knew that his
chance had come.
Buzz!
Florian's internal energy erupted the moment he entered the
formation. A strong, rumbling force with a dark light shimmered as a
blood-colored dragon appeared in front of Florian.
That was Florian's ultimate technique—the Mysterious Godly
Scripture!
When Florian fell o the cli by Donghai City's beach, he had
stumbled upon the Mysterious Godly Scripture. He treated it like a
treasure and had cultivated it discreetly.
Florian had cultivated the Mysterious Godly Scripture for more than
ten years, and he had long reached the peak of its mastery.
Even though the blood-colored dragon had a blood-lust aura was an
illusion, it had looked genuine. It was more than ten meters long, and it
emitted a Godly Beast-like aura—it would make one su ocate.
When the blood-colored dragon appeared, the air in the entire main
hall distorted. Everyone there felt as if they had been overwhelmed by
the blood-lust aura.

Chapter 1920
Swoosh!
Darryl's pupils constricted when he saw Florian; his eyes were
extremely red.
It seemed that Florian had defected to Donoghue!
Even though Donoghue killed Zoran, Florian must have had something
to do with it too!
Ka-cha! Ka-cha! Ka-cha!
Darryl's eyes were red as he cracked his sts!
"Darryl!" Florian looked hostile as he yelled angrily, "Die!"
At that moment, Florian's eyes had hints of grudges. He thought that
Susan had killed his wife, Yumo. Susan was Darryl's godmother, so he
was enraged when he saw Darryl!
At that moment, Florian did not know that his wife was alive.
Donoghue had de led her and kept her imprisoned.
Roar!
The illusionary blood-colored dragon roared before it attacked Darryl.
Donoghue smiled smugly; he felt pleased.
'Florian is great at sneak attacks! With his help, this time Darryl will
surely die.'
Darryl did not panic even when he saw the blood-colored dragon. He
sneered. "It's only a stupid illusion; you dare to take this out and
embarrass yoursel ?"
Then, Darryl immediately released Rocky from the enchanted beast
pouch.
Roar!
The dark-purple Rocky appeared, followed by a rumble of aura.
When the beast appeared, everyone in the main hall could hardly
breathe. Their hearts palpitated violently.
Rocky was a true godly beast; it was on a di erent scale than the
illusionary dragon formed by one's internal energy. A er all, one was
real, and the other was only an apparition.
Roar!
In the blink of an eye, Rocky let out a
blood-colored dragon.

erce roar and attacked the

The two gures clashed in mid-air. Rocky's powerful attack managed to
defeat the illusionary dragon almost immediately—the apparition had
dissolved into nothing.
What?
Florian shuddered; he was utterly ba ed.
Gasp!
The crowd were bewildered as well as they looked at Darryl in a daze;
they were speechless.
It only took one attack to defeat Florian's illusionary dragon?
"Darryl, don't even think about leaving here today!" A few seconds
later, Florian snapped back to his senses. He yelled angrily as he rushed
into the formation. He joined forces with the Celestial Guards to gang
up on Darryl.
At that moment, Florian had gone completely mad. The Mysterious
Godly Scripture was always his ultimate technique. Yet, Darryl had
managed to block it easily. Florian felt utterly humiliated.
Florian was like a maniac when he thought about how Darryl was a part
of his wife's death—he attacked the man ercely. Each of his blows was
intended to kill the man.
However, Darryl was able to handle Florian and the Celestial Guards
quite easily.
'F*ck!'
Donoghue's smile was still plastered on his face, but he was furious.
Then, he instructed the people behind him. "Go to the prison and bring
me that b*tch!"
Then, his bodyguard quickly went to the prison. In a short while, he
brought a tied-up Susan to the main hall.
Auntie Susan!
Darryl shuddered when he saw Susan; he was surprised and delighted.
Darryl noticed that Susan was quite weak. It was apparent she had
su ered while she was in prison. However, her clothes were still intact;
it did not look like anyone had assaulted her. Darryl was relieved when
he realized that.
"Darryl!"
Donoghue smiled maliciously. He drew his sword and placed it against
Susan's neck. Then, he yelled, "If you don't want to see this b*tch die,
then stop and surrender."

—— To be Continued... ——
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