
Chapter 996 

 

At this moment, a figure came flying out of the woods in a flash! 

 

Bam! Bam! Bam!  

 

In a blink of an eye, those few disciples’ acupoints were pressed before they could barely react and understood what 

was going on. They stood there frozen and could not move even a muscle. 

 

The figure then landed in front of Shelly and smiled maliciously with fury and resentment flashing in his eyes. 

 

Who else could it be but Leroy Henderson? 

 

“You…” Shelly’s expression changed. She looked at Leroy and said with her trembling voice, “Who are you? What do 

you want?” 

 

Shelly looked at Lydia in a complex expression as she said that and realized she was tricked. 

 

“Who am I?” Leroy sneered. He looked at Shelly with his mischievous eyes. “You should ask your husband, Chester. 

Weren’t they very powerful when those three brothers joined forces to destroy my Kunlun Sect? I bet they did not 

expect his beloved darling will one day end up in the hands of Leroy Henderson! Hehe.” 

 

‘What?! Leroy Henderson?!’ Shelly shuddered at his words. She would have heard of his name of course! 

 

Leroy sneered and said to Lydia, “Lydia, kill all the disciples.” His eyes were filled with ruthlessness when he said 

that. 

 

Lydia nodded before unsheathing her longsword and walked toward them. 

 

“Ah!” The next second, miserable wails could be heard as those disciples ended up in a pool of their own blood. 

Their acupoints had been pressed by Leroy so they could not even escape. 

 

“You two…” 

 

Shelly blacked out and almost fainted upon seeing this bloody scene. She anxiously looked at Leroy. “Chester will 

never forgive you if you dare hurt me!” 

 

Leroy sneered, “B*tch, you dare threaten me?” 

 

He quickly approached her and slapped Shelly hard on the face as he said that. 

 

Slap! 

 

The crisp slap sound rang loud as Shelly grunted, took a few steps back, and fell to the ground. 

 

Lydia looked at her coldly without an ounce of sympathy. Lydia used to be kind, but she would never forget how 

Darryl and his brothers burned Kunlun down! That scene was still jarring in her mind which only made Lydia’s heart 

loathing! 

 

“Don’t worry, I won’t immediately kill you. I will slowly torture you.” Leroy sized Shelly up and smiled viciously 

before slowly approaching her. 

 

Even though Shelly was pregnant, the charm of a mature woman was still hard to resist. 



 

Shelly panicked at Leroy’s gazes as she slowly retreated back. “Y-you…stop coming over.” 

 

Shelly was almost in tears and filled with regrets! She should not have come out! At that moment, her mind was 

filled with Chester. 

 

Yes! The phone! 

 

However, Leroy quickly rushed forward and snatched it over when she just took her phone out. 

 

“You dare make a phone call?” Leroy laughed coldly. “Let me tell you this. No one is coming to rescue you today! 

Don’t blame me for being ruthless. If you want to blame someone then blame yourself for following the wrong 

person! Haha... Haha!” 

 

Kacha!  

 

Leroy used his internal energy and crushed the phone into pieces upon saying that. 

 

She was done for. 

 

Noticing her current situation, Shelly’s face turned terribly pale in total despair! 

 

 

Chapter 997 

 

At Donghai City's Eternal Life Palace branch. 

 

Chester and Dax chatted and drank in the main hall. 

 

"What is up with Darryl? Why is he involved with this lady host?" Dax asked as he looked at his phone and read the 

Internet comments; they seemed to blame Darryl. He said helplessly, "Darryl attacked her? You may beat me to 

death, and I still won't believe it. These people are so stupid; how can they simply frame someone for it?" 

 

The news about Dora's death had spread everywhere, and everyone pointed their finger at Darryl. 

 

Chester sighed. "Cyberbullying has gotten even more serious these days." 

 

Dax suddenly got anxious. "What should we do? How can we help Darryl?" 

 

Chester shook his head. "What can we do? We can't predict the power of online comments; it's not like we can kill 

them with knives and guns. If someone created a rumor, then others might follow suit. There is nothing we can do." 

 

'F*ck!' Dax swore discreetly at Chester's words. 

 

Buzz! Buzz!  

 

At that moment, Chester's phone vibrated. He looked at it and saw that it was from Shelly. 

 

Shelly was in the clinic with many patients, so how did she have the time to call him? Did something happen? 

 

Chester was about to pick up the call, but before he could answer, it was dropped. When Chester called her back, 

the phone had been switched off. 

 



'Her phone is switched off?' Chester sweated profusely. Then, he stood up suddenly. 

 

Dax realized that his expression was off, so he immediately asked, "Chester, what happened?" 

 

Chester took a deep breath. "I think something might have happened to Shelly. I need to go to the clinic." 

 

Then, he quickly left. 

 

Dax's expression darkened. There was no time for further questions, so he quickly followed suit. 

 

It was three in the afternoon when the two brothers rushed to the Eternal Life Clinic. When they entered the 

building, they were stunned. Shelly was not there. 

 

Chester immediately panicked; his heart pounded. He tried to call her phone again. However, her phone was still 

switched off. 

 

"Where could she be?" 

 

His heart got more and more troubled. 

 

"Master, Mistress went to save someone. A small girl came in and said that an injured person was in grave danger. A 

few disciples followed her as well," one of the disciples said with trepidation. 

 

Chester was utterly furious. "Did I not tell you not to let her leave the clinic?" 

 

"Mistress insisted on leaving; we could not stop her!" The remaining disciples looked at each other before they 

lowered their heads. 

 

"Chester, don't panic." Dax quickly pulled Chester and said, "Her phone should have a tracking app, so check her 

position when she made the call." 

 

"Yes, yes!" 

 

Chester quickly took out his phone and checked; the phone showed Shelly's last position. 

 

It was Donghai City's Northern suburbs!  

 

Chester and Dax looked at each other and quickly rushed there without any hesitation. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Chapter 998 

 

Simultaneously, at Donghai City's Northern suburbs. 

 

Shelly had been tied up! Leroy dragged her into the woods as Lydia trailed behind them. 

 

Shelly was terrified; she could not stop her tears. Her call did not go through, and the phone was smashed to pieces. 

Would she die there? 

 

Leroy felt happier, the more frightened Shelly got. He waved at Lydia. "Stab her in her stomach!" 

 

'What?' Shelly trembled in fear; her face paled! She did not expect that Leroy would be so cruel! 

 

"Dad—" Lydia hesitated. Her hand that held her sword shivered a little. "Isn't it a little too cruel?" 

 

Darryl and his brothers had destroyed the Kunlun sect, so they had to take their revenge; one must die for the other 

to live. 

 

She had no qualms when she helped her dad trick Chester's family. However, she did not want to harm an unborn 

baby. 

 

"Cruel?" Leroy laughed. "Have you forgotten how they destroyed the Kunlun sect? Do you not remember how we 

had to rely on others while we lived at the Fuyao Palace? Do you still not understand that showing mercy to your 

enemies is being cruel to yourself?! Think about it! How many of your brothers have died in the hands of those three 

brothers?! This woman is Chester's wife. How could we let her go?" 

 

There was only wrath in his eyes! 

 

Even though he loved his daughter very much, he hoped that she would grow quickly through those experiences. 

 

As her father urged her, Lydia clenched her fist tightly and shook her head. She said, "Yes, this woman deserves to 

die. But, the child in her is innocent. Why don't I kill her straight away?" 

 

Lydia bit her lips as she walked toward Shelly. 

 

Shelly panicked. She tried to struggle, but her hands were tied; she could barely move. 

 

Leroy sighed as he stopped his daughter. "My good daughter, we cannot kill her yet." 

 

His eyes fell on Shelly. He laughed maliciously and said, "I have learned to cultivate the Dark Method. I want to 

absorb her essence to strengthen myself!" Then, he laughed. 

 

'What?' 

 

Shelly trembled as she looked at Leroy. "It was you! Those women whose spirit energy was absorbed! You should be 

punished for hurting innocent people!" 

 

Leroy arched his body backward as he laughed. He looked at Shelly and said mischievously, "Yes, it was me. I did all 

those things. However, don't worry. Soon, you'll be like them. However, before I absorb your essence, I will let you 

experience what it is like to suffer and what it means to suffer in pain! What does it feel to wish for a quick death!" 

 



Leroy drew his sword as he stared at Shelly's abdomen. Then, he approached her. Since Lydia could not bear to do it, 

he would have to do it then!  

 

Shelly's face paled as Leroy neared her. She was in utter despair, and she cried! 

 

'Chester, I'm so sorry. I did not protect myself and our child.' Shelly bit her lips as tears streamed down her cheeks 

and wet her shirt. 

 

"Tsk, tsk, tsk…" Leroy smiled as he looked at Shelly. He said coldly, "B*tch, what is there to cry about? You feel 

aggrieved? Do you know how many of my disciples those three brothers had killed? Do you know that several 

hundred thousand disciples died in their hands!?" 

 

Leroy was right in front of Shelly. With a cruel gleam in his eyes, he laughed wickedly. "Don't worry. I like to fulfil 

people's wishes. Once you die, I will quickly send Chester to you so that all three of you can be together forever." 

 

Leroy raised the long sword in his hand and aimed it at Shelly's stomach! 

 

 

 

Chapter 999 

 

Shelly shut her eyes. She was in utter despair when she saw the long sword in Leroy's hand moved toward her!  

 

Swish!  

 

In the nick of time, a stream of lightning-quick light hit the long sword in Leroy's hands. 

 

Clang!  

 

The sound as metals clashed was heard. Leroy felt a massive force of energy before his long sword flew out of his 

hands. 

 

At the same time, the stream of light lodged itself firmly on a tree beside him. It was a giant ax! 

 

"Leroy Henderson!" A roar exploded nearby before they saw Dax and Chester rushed toward them with reddened 

eyes. 

 

"Dax Sanders! Chester Wilson!" Leroy gritted his teeth; his eyes were red as well. 

 

Enemies would always stay vigilant when they met! He could feel that Dax and Chester were already Level One 

Martial Emperors. He had not seen them in a year, but he did not expect them to progress so quickly! 

 

Leroy was shocked; he did not think it was fair! He had worked so hard at the Fuyao Palace, but he was still only a 

Level Five Martial Saint!  

 

Whereas Dax and Chester, whose strengths were initially far inferior to his own, had already reached such a high 

level! How could that have happened?  

 

"My dear!" Chester rushed toward Shelly and helped her up. When he saw the palm prints on her face, he was 

heartbroken. "What happened?" 

 

As he asked, he quickly checked on Shelly's condition. When he was satisfied that she was not injured and the child 

in her was fine, he immediately let out a sigh of relief. 



 

However, the fury in him rose. 

 

"Leroy Henderson!" 

 

Dax glared at Leroy with reddened eyes as he yelled angrily, "F*ck you! If you wanted revenge, you should have just 

come at us! How could you lay your hands on a defenceless woman? Are you even a human being? F*ck you! I'm 

going to kill you today!" 

 

He retrieved his ax from the tree and aimed it at Leroy! 

 

Dax had always been hot-tempered. When he saw how Leroy tied up Shelly, his fury exploded in a blast. 

 

Leroy's expression changed when he felt the ax's power. He could barely think, but he pulled Lydia toward him, 

turned, and ran! He was only a Level Five Martial Saint; how could he be a match for Dax!  

 

"Dax, don't let him get away!" Chester's face darkened as he shouted. He quickly untied Shelly and handed her to his 

disciples before he chased after them. At that moment, he was livid!  

  

He had managed to get there in time; Leroy had not yet hurt Shelly. However, Adina's death made him depressed for 

a long time, and he was not over that yet. When he married Shelly, he swore never to let her get hurt. Leroy had 

crossed the line, and so Chester would have to kill him!  

 

Leroy ran as fast as he could. He panicked when he realized that Dax and Chester almost caught up to them. He was 

almost in tears! 

 

He thought he could trick Chester's wife. Not only could he absorb her spirit energy to gain extra powers, but he 

could also get his revenge when he killed her. 

 

However, he did not expect Chester and Dax would get there so quickly. He was even more devastated when he 

learned that the two brothers were already Martial Emperors!  

 

In a panic, Leroy led Lydia to a cliff by the sea. 

 

That was it for him. 

 

The cliff was a few hundred meters high; Leroy's face paled. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 1000 

 

Lydia could not hide her fear; her lips trembled. "Dad, what should we do?" 

 

Leroy was filled with bitterness. He did not know how to answer his daughter. They could no longer turn back. 

 

'Is this be God's plan? Is God trying to destroy me? This is so unfair! So unfair!' 

 

Dax and Chester had also reached them! When they realized that they were on a cliff, Dax clenched his fist and said, 

"Leroy Henderson, it is time for you to die!" He approached him with the giant axe in his hand!  

 

Chester did not say anything, but his eyes looked murderous too!  

 

"It looks like a fight is starting just as I've arrived. How interesting." 

 

A cheeky voice echoed nearby. It sounded very seductive, and any man who heard it would not be able to control 

themselves.  

 

The voice had spoken so suddenly, so the two brothers were stunned when they heard it. They looked toward the 

direction of the voice.  

 

A few people walked on the mountain road nearby, and one of them was a high-profile woman. 

 

She was in a long purple dress with cutouts. She had an alluring figure, and she was unspeakably seductive and sexy. 

However, there was a malicious smile on her exquisite face. She had such captivating beauty!  

 

Unfortunately, it was easy to detect the danger that lurked beneath her gorgeous looks. 

 

Gasp!  

 

Leroy gasped discreetly when he saw the beautiful woman.  

 

'She's so gorgeous!'  

 

"Tsk, Tsk, Dax Sanders? Long time no see." A cold voice echoed from behind that beautiful woman. Then, a 

handsome figure approached them. His attractive facial features displayed murderous intent!  

 

It was Donoghue Dixon!  

 

The seductive woman was the Five Poison Sect's Sect Master, Lindsay Jones!  

 

A few days ago, Donoghue Dixon had decided to go to the World Universe to exact his revenge on Darryl Darby. 

 

Their first stop was Donghai City because Darryl was a citizen there.  

 

They had only reached the city when they saw Dax and Chester chased after Leroy Henderson. 

 

'What? It's him!' When they saw Donoghue, Dax was stunned; he was also unspeakably shocked. 

 

'Darryl had destroyed the entire Dixon family last year; weren't they all dead? How is he still alive?' 

 



"You're not dead?" Dax clenched his fist; he almost roared in a low voice. 

 

Dax also felt Donoghue's powers. His heart sank again.  

 

A Level Two Martial Emperor? Donoghue was already a Level Two Martial Emperor? 

 

Donoghue laughed when he saw the changes in Dax's expression. Still, he could not hide the contempt he felt for the 

man. He gritted his teeth and said, "Dax Sanders. You and Darryl are still alive, so how could I die first?" 

 

Fury flashed in Donoghue's eyes, and his body emitted a murderous aura as he was reminded of how his family had 

been destroyed! 

 

"Who are you?" Donoghue's eyes slowly landed on Leroy. 

 

Leroy's soul shuddered when Donoghue's eyes landed on him. He quickly replied, "My hero, I am Leroy Henderson. I 

was initially the Kunlun Sect's Sect Master. A year ago, the three brothers destroyed my sect, and now they want to 

kill me. I beg you for your help!" 

 

Although he did not know Donoghue, Leroy could feel his powers! The man had unfathomable strength!  

 

At the same time, Leroy learned that Donoghue had a feud with Dax. 

 

Leroy was a cunning man; he knew to bend to the direction of the wind. The situation had changed, and so he 

needed to grab the opportunity! He and his daughter could stay safe if Donoghue were to help them. They would 

not need to die that day! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 1001 

 

"I see; so you're the Kunlun Sect's Sect Master." Donoghue smiled as he said, "I can help you, but from now onward, 

you have to offer me your loyalty. You can't have any second thoughts." 

 

Leroy Henderson was an enemy of Darryl and Dax; that was why Donoghue wanted to help him. 

 

However, Leroy's face changed when he heard those words. Donoghue wanted him to be his subordinate?  

 

Leroy was the Kunlun Sect's Sect Master, and Donoghue expected him to kowtow to him? He was not willing to do 

that! However, if Leroy did not agree to his demand, he and his daughter might die there!  

 

After he thought about it for some time, Leroy gritted his teeth and nodded. "Very well. From today onward, I shall 

follow you to the ends of the world—to this, I swear. Only one word from you and I would climb the mountains and 

cross the oceans—for you. I would never refuse your command!" 

 

"Great! Great!" Donoghue smiled as he nodded in agreement. "I shall save your life." Then, his expression turned 

confidently cold. 

 

"Who the f*ck do you think you are?" Dax took one giant stride forward as he glared at Donoghue. 

 

'Does this f*cker think that Chester and I are nobodies?' The fury in Dax rose as he clenched the axe tightly in his 

hand. "Donoghue, do you think you can simply save those I intended to kill? You're lucky to have gotten away when 

Darryl destroyed the Dixons. You shall die today!" 

 

Dax remembered how Donoghue stabbed him 36 times in a bar! His anger exploded—he roared and charged at 

Donoghue with his axe. 

 

Donoghue laughed. As he felt the axe's force, he smiled condescendingly. "Dax Sanders! What a lousy axe! And still, 

you dared to show it around? How embarrassing." 

 

A strong and powerful aura exploded from Donoghue's body. 

 

The next second, he was in the air. 

 

Kacha!  

 

A loud sound rang out as the Sky Breaking Axe appeared!  

 

Roar!  

 

A dragon's roar echoed from the two-meter-long Sky Breaking Axe as it shone brightly. The surrounding air distorted. 

 

Gasp!   

 

'Such powerful aura! What is this weapon?!' 

 

Was this the divine weapon that appeared a year ago?' 

 

Dax, Chester, Leroy, and Lydia were immediately baffled! Their eyes were on Donoghue, but they were at a loss for 

words!  



 

 "Die!" Donoghue did not bother to say anything else; he waved the axe violently! An earth-shattering dragon's roar 

echoed from the Sky Breaking Axe, followed by a beam of golden light that aimed at Dax! 

 

It was too quick; Dax could barely evade it!  

 

"Dax!" Chester's expression changed as he yelled. He waved his hand fan in the air to form a protective shield in 

front of Dax!  

 

At the same time, Chester rushed toward Dax; he wanted to block the attack that was meant for his brother! 

 

Roar!  

 

In a blink of an eye, the axe brutally lodged itself onto the protective shield as a terrifyingly loud sound erupted!  

 

Kacha!  

 

The protection shield broke into pieces, and the two brothers flew a few meters backward due to the impact. 

 

When they landed on the ground, their faces were as white as a sheet, and they spat out a mouthful of fresh blood!  

 

With a cold expression, Donoghue levitated back onto the ground. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

Chapter 1002 

 

Gasp!  

 

'He's really strong! Is this the Grand Weapon's power?' 

 

One move! All it took was one move to defeat two powerful Martial Emperors!  

 

Leroy looked at Donoghue in a daze as his heart was wild with joy! 'With Donoghue's support, I no longer have to 

worry about rising from the ashes!' 

 

Donoghue laughed coldly as he slowly approached Dax and Chester. 

 

"Dax Sanders. I'm in a good mood today, so I'll spare your life," Donoghue said condescendingly. "Go home and tell 

Darryl that I will be waiting for him at the Wishing Star Tower in three days. We shall settle this once and for all!" 

 

Donoghue smiled coldly. "Oh, by the way, I heard that Darryl is not only the Elysium Gate's Sect Master, but he also 

became the Alliance Master. I wonder if he would still dare show his face if he knew that I have the Grand Weapon?" 

The man laughed. 

 

The men behind Donoghue burst into laughter too. 

 

Lindsay Jones said, "If Darryl does not dare to show up, don't bother calling him Alliance Master, just call him the 

Alliance B*tch. That sounds more like it." 

 

Taunts and jeers continued as Dax's eyes turned red. With his temper, how could he bear it when others insulted 

Darryl? 

 

"Donoghue, I'm going to hack you into pieces, even if it means that I die today!" Dax roared in anger as he struggled 

to get up on his feet. 

 

"Dax, don't be hasty!" Chester was anxious; he quickly stopped Dax. 

 

Chester was overwhelmed with anger as well, but he was still a little more sensible. He knew that if they were to 

anger Donoghue, then they might not be able to stay alive! After all, Donoghue had the Grand Weapon!  

 

Chester had felt the force of the Sky Breaking Axe, and his heart had trembled. He was not afraid; he merely did not 

want to die for nothing! 

 

"Donoghue Dixon, right? I shall give Darryl your message. We shall wait for you at the Wishing Star Tower in three 

days," Chester said coldly as he took a deep breath. Then he took Dax with him and left. 

 

Leroy was relieved when those two brothers left. He was thrilled with his luck. He turned to Donoghue and bowed 

deeply, "Mister Dixon, you are a hero! Your axe is so shockingly earth-shattering that even the spirits would weep!" 

 

Donoghue smiled, but he said nothing. Ever since he became the Prime Minister, he had heard similar flatter words 

daily—he was long used to it.  

 

Lindsay walked toward him and asked, "Prime Minister, since the two of them are Darryl's brothers, why did you not 

kill them straight away?" 

 



Donoghue laughed lightly. "Don't you know that Dax and Darryl are like real brothers? When I stabbed Dax 36 times, 

Darryl came for me to avenge him. I may have let Dax and Chester off today, but all three of them will be at the 

Wishing Star Tower in three days. I want to torture those two brothers in front of Darryl. I want him to experience 

the most painful feelings on earth!" 

 

Lindsay nodded in realization. She realized that Donoghue loathed Darryl deeply! She was quiet for a while before 

she said slowly, "Prime Minister, I have an idea on how to let Darryl suffer more." 

 

Donoghue's eyes sparkled as he said coldly, "Do tell!" 

 

Lindsay smiled and said, "We can send an invite to all of the sects in the World Universe. Invite them to watch the 

battle at the Wishing Star Tower in three days! If this news were to spread out, Darryl would have no choice but to 

come, as he is the Alliance Master!" 

 

Then, Lindsay's exquisite face turned malicious. "I'll buy you some time at the Wishing Star Tower so you can kill the 

entire Carter family! I learned that they are as close as a family to Darryl. You can kill all the people who are closest 

to him as we held him back at the tower!" 

 

Donoghue laughed. "Awesome! That is a great idea! I also want Darryl to have a taste of what it feels like to lose his 

entire family! I shall kill the Carter family first, and then I'll kill Darryl. Not bad, Linsay. This is a perfect plan." 

 

Donoghue smiled widely with a hint of madness. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

Chapter 1003 

 

Meanwhile, at the Carter Mansion in Mid City. 

 

Darryl and Zoran sat on a chair in the main hall as they sipped their tea.  

 

Darryl had been immensely depressed for the past few days.  

 

Dora had fallen to her death, and the public had blamed Darryl for her death. There was also a rumor that Darryl 

wanted to sleep with her, but she refused, so he killed her. Some even said that he had tried to force her, so she 

jumped to her death. Some said that as the Alliance Master, Darryl had misbehaved, and he was morally corrupt. 

There were all sorts of comments. 

 

Darryl was speechless; he felt wronged!  

 

"Darryl!" Zoran took a deep breath; his expression was solemn as he said, "The incident with the host, don't think 

too much about it. The truth will prevail one day." 

 

The incident with Dora Simpson was all over the internet; even Zoran had heard about it. 

 

"It's fine if the people on the internet slander me, Godfather. Right now, I just want to find the killer." Darryl smiled 

bitterly as he clenched his fist tightly. 

 

He had suffered too much injustice for the past few years. 

 

Darryl was not resentful; he was heartbroken because Dora Simpson was such a kind girl, yet someone had attacked 

her! 

 

"Darryl!" 

 

A loud roar echoed from outside of the door. Then, Dax and Chester walked into the hall. The two brothers' faces 

were pale, and their energy field seemed extremely unstable. It was apparent that they had been in a fight!  

 

Darryl was stunned when he saw them. "Dax, Chester, what happened?" 

 

Dax and Chester were both Level One Martial Emperors.  

 

They had strong powers, and almost no one was their match in the entire World Universe. Who could have hurt 

them? 

 

Chester walked forward and sat on a chair; he was about to greet Zoran. 

 

Before he could open his mouth, Dax took the tea on the table and downed it. Then he said, "Bloody hell, Darryl! 

Guess who we met? Donoghue Dixon! Do you remember him?" 

 

Dax poured himself another cup of tea and drank a mouthful. Then he said, "That dude is now the prime minister of 

Westrington. He even has the Grand Weapon. When the enchanted barrier of the Nine Mainlands vanished, it was 

all because of this Grand Weapon! 

 

"Chester and I were chasing after Leroy Henderson when we met him. F*ck, the Grand Weapon's power is way too 

strong!" 



 

Dax seemed aggrieved and unhappy! 

 

'What? Donoghue Dixon? The Grand Weapon?' When Darryl heard that, his mind buzzed; he was utterly baffled. 

 

They could not find Donoghue's body when they destroyed the Dixon family. Darryl did not expect to hear that he 

was stronger than ever in only a year! 

 

Chester sighed; his expression was grave. "Darryl, Donoghue said that he wants you to meet him at the Wishing Star 

Tower in three days to settle everything once and for all and battle each other to death." 

 

Chester could not hide the worry on his face. 

 

Donoghue's Grand Weapon, the Sky Breaking Axe, was extremely terrifying!  

 

Darryl sighed; he had no words. 

 

"Darryl!" 

 

A voice echoed from outside. Then, Zephyr Dixon entered the hall hurriedly with a conflicted expression on his face. 

 

He approached Darryl with hesitation before he said in a low voice, "Brother Darryl, we just received some news 

from the martial arts community. Donoghue has invited all the sects to watch as he fights you at the Wishing Star 

Tower in three days. I think all the sects would attend this event." 

 

Zephyr's heart was conflicted when he said that. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 1004 

 

The Four Warlords—Zephyr, Nimbus, Levin, and Volt Dixon—were Donoghue's father's godsons. In other words, 

Donoghue was their godbrother. 

 

When the Dixon family was destroyed, the brothers thought that Donoghue had died. Later on, Darryl managed to 

convince them to join the Elysium Gate. 

 

For the Four Warlords, the years in the Dixon family had become a thing of the past. However, they did not expect 

that not only did Donoghue survive the attack, but he also brought the Grand Weapon back with him. 

 

'What? Donoghue even invited all the sects?'  

 

Chester, Dax, and Zoran were stunned when they heard that. 

 

"F*ck!" Chester swore. "Donoghue is a bloody evil fool! He made this known to everyone on purpose so that Darryl 

has no choice but to attend it." 

 

Zoran's expression was solemn as he nodded. "Darryl is the Alliance Master. If he does not agree to the battle, then 

everyone would ridicule him. If he does go to the battle, then he's also sending himself to his death. What a sinister 

move, indeed." 

 

Darryl's mind buzzed in a mess. 

 

'That's true! Based on the current situation, I'll have to go! But if I were to rise to his challenge, I'm not sure if I have 

a chance of winning it!" 

 

Darryl sighed as he looked at Zephyr and said, "Zephyr, Donoghue was your previous family's young master. Since he 

is back, if the four of you want to go back to him, then go. I will not stop you." 

 

Thud!  

 



Zephyr trembled and immediately knelt on the ground. "Brother Darryl, what are you saying? The four of us had 

given up on evil doings! We have chosen to follow you and the Elysium Gate; we have no regrets! We will never 

leave you!" 

 

"My good brother!" Darryl laughed as he patted Zephyr on the shoulder. 

 

Then, Zoran slowly stood up and held Darryl's hand tightly. "Darryl, you must not go to the Wishing Star Tower. The 

Grand Weapon is in Donoghue's hands. How can you possibly block its attacks?" Zoran was anxious. 

 

Even though his godson was a man of many talents, the other party had the Grand Weapon!  

 

Weapons were divided into seven categories—Red, Orange, Yellow, Green, Blue, Indigo, and Violet. Since ancient 

times, only a handful of weapons could be called a Grand Weapon! 

 

"Godfather!" Darryl smiled and said slowly, "Since Donoghue has already sent an invitation to everyone in the 

martial arts community, I must attend this battle." 

 

He was the Alliance Master. If he were to cower away from that battle, how could he still live with his head held 

high? The Elysium Gate would also lose its standing in the martial arts world! 

 

'Donoghue, you're lucky to have escaped a year ago. You won't be so fortunate this time.' 

 

Darryl's glare got colder. 

 

… 

 

Three days later. 

 

The news about Donoghue and Darryl's battle at the Wishing Star Tower spread throughout the World Universe. 

People from all over the World Universe discussed the deadly battle between those two. Most of the essential 

people in the World Universe and many skilled martial arts masters had received Donoghue's invitation to witness 

the fight at the Wishing Star Tower!  

 

Everyone had known that Donoghue had been a young master of a wealthy family that Darryl had destroyed. He had 

returned to avenge his family with a Grand Weapon. 

 

This battle was about revenge! It was also the battle of the century!  

 

Darryl the World Universe's hero, and many people would have supported him if it was not for Dora's incident. The 

martial arts community and people from the other industries had a strong opinion against Darryl.  

 

Almost all of them thought that Darryl was the one who had hurt Dora. So, many supported Donoghue for the battle 

at the Wishing Star Tower. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 1005 

 

At the Wishing Star Tower in Donghai City. 

 

On an average day, very few people would go to the Wishing Star Tower. However, it was packed that day! 

 

It was the day for Donoghue and Darryl's fight to their deaths! The battle would take place at the Wishing Star 

Tower!  

 

Darryl and Donoghue were legends! One was the Elysium Gate's Sect Master and the Alliance Master. The other was 

Westrington's Prime Minister, and he had the ultimate Grand Weapon, the Sky Breaking Axe! 

 

One could say that it was the most anticipated battle in the World Universe for the past few hundred years!  

 

Hence, all the sects were there at the Wishing Star Tower. 

 

Even the ordinary folks from Donghai City were there. The Wishing Star Tower was crowded to the brim! 

 

A huge platform was set up on the square in front of the Wishing Star Tower; it was called the Platform of Life and 

Death. 

 

The platform was as big as ten basketball courts! Barricade tape surrounded the platform; several thousand seats 

were set up beyond that. 

 

Those seats were arranged for the sects in attendance, and they were already filled. 

 

That battle was similar to a massive event in the martial arts world! Not only the Six Orthodox Sects were there, but 

even sects like the Island of Peach Blossom, the Iron Palms, the Giant Whales, and the beggars Sect were also there 

to observe the battle!  

 

Even the Fuyao Palace had received Donoghue's invitation. 

 



Gasp!  

 

When the Six Fairies of the Fuyao Palace arrived, the entire crowd was in an uproar. 

 

Each of the fairies was incredibly gorgeous! When they took their seats, their postures were alluring and demure; 

the men's eyes nearly popped out when they saw that. 

 

However, the men dared only to watch from afar; none attempted to disrespect them. After all, everyone knew of 

the six fairies' powers!  

 

Several hundred thousand spectators from Donghai City surrounded those seats. All of them anticipated the battle 

of the century to start! 

 

Buzz!  

 

Right at that moment, a loud eagle cry rang through the skies, followed by a snowy white eagle as it rushed 

downward!  

 

A figure stood proudly on the back of the huge eagle—it was Darryl!  

 

Dax, Chester, Debra, and the others were behind him. 

 

"Quick, look! Darryl is here!" 

 

"Darryl—" 

 

The people around the platform were in a commotion. 

 

However, people from the sects were calm; none of them showed any excitement. 

 

Reports about how Darryl had killed the female host had spread like wildfire in the martial arts community.  

 

Some of the sect masters believed that Darryl was the murderer. 

 

He was the Alliance Master, yet he still dared do those sorts of things. Many of the sects felt embarrassed! Darryl 

was a failure in the martial arts world!  

 

Darryl did not realize how those people had felt. The moment he landed on the Platform of Life and Death, he was 

stunned to see the huge crowd. 

 

'F*ck. Is the entire Donghai City here?' 

 

The next moment, Darryl's eyes fell on the six fairies, and he smiled. 

 

'Even the Fuyao Palace is here?' Darryl's eyes swept through the ladies one by one in discreet admiration. 

 

He had not seen them in a long time; it seemed like the fairies had gotten even more attractive—especially when 

they sat together. They had exquisite faces and sexy figures. They were equally gorgeous that one could not take 

their eyes off them; most would want to indulge in them!  

 

It was a pity that the second fairy had passed away. Otherwise, it would be perfect if the Seven Fairies were there 

together. 

 



"Darryl!" Little Fairy, Irene, bit her lips lightly as she waved at Darryl and called him to her side. She said gently, "You 

have to be careful in the fight." 

 

When the fairies received Donoghue's invitation, they did not know who he was. However, they eventually found 

out that Donoghue had the Sky Breaking Axe. The six sisters were extremely shocked when they learned that. So, 

when Little Fairy saw Darryl, she was worried, so she reminded him to be careful.  

 

'Little Fairy is still extremely lovable as usual.' 

 

Darryl's mood lifted when he heard her words. He smiled as he looked at her. "Thank you, Little Wife, for your 

concerns. Did you miss your hubby recently?" 

 

He went closer toward her. 

 

"Darryl, you—" 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 1006 

 

Little Fairy was extremely annoyed; her face immediately flushed red. 

 

Darryl was about to fight for his life. Yet he was still so cheeky! It seemed like his flirtatious habit would never 

change. 

 

"I should not have bothered with you!" Little Fairy harrumphed, turned around, and left. She was inexplicably 

attractive. 

 

Right at that moment, the disciples from various sects pointed at Darryl. It seemed like they were in a heated 

discussion! 

 

"He even dared to flirt with the Fuyao Palace Fairies—Darryl is truly a pervert." 

 

"Yes, and he is our Alliance Master. He is not mature at all." 

 

"There was news that Darryl got horny and killed Dora; looks like it is true." 

 

Surrounded by the discussions, the other sect masters from the Six Orthodox Sects looked solemn too—they looked 

conflicted. 

 

Master Leonard, Naomi Grand, and the others looked at each other; they saw the fury in each other's eyes. 

 

They had heard about the news on the Internet; it was rumored that Dora had died because she had rejected 

Darryl's advances. 

 

Initially, the sect masters had refused to believe that. However, when they saw Darryl flirted with the fairies from 

the Fuyao Palace without the slightest hint of decency, they had believed in the comments. 

 

It was a massive insult to the martial arts world in the World Universe to let someone like him be their Alliance 

Master! It looked like they should let someone else take that position! 



 

At that moment, most of the attendees had arrived—all except for Donoghue. 

 

"Darryl!" Dax scanned the surroundings with a frown. He approached his brother and said, "F*ck! Donoghue invited 

you here for a battle. We're here, yet he is nowhere to be seen. What is this fool playing at?" Dax could not hide the 

anger in his heart. 

 

Donoghue had humiliated Chester and him three days ago. They would have to earn their dignity in front of the 

entire martial arts community. 

 

Darryl frowned, but he said nothing. He wondered about that too. 'What is happening? Technically, he should be 

anxious to seek his revenge on me. How is he not here yet, when I'm already here?' 

 

Chester thought about it for a while before he said solemnly, "That person is extremely cunning. We have to be 

careful in case he launches a sneak attack on us." As he said that, he looked around cautiously. 

 

Even though Chester had only met Donoghue once, he knew that Donoghue was not an easy person to handle. 

 

Debra did not say anything as she trailed behind Darryl. Darryl had not wanted her to go with them, but she was 

worried. She said that she wanted to be there too. 

 

"Tsk, Tsk, Tsk. I see that you are all here already. This is such a grand occasion." 

 

A burst of seductive laughter echoed from afar. 

 

A petite figure, under the protection of a few men, slowly approached them. It was Lindsay Jones!  

 

Lindsay wore a tight-fitting long black dress that showed off her body curves. It left little to one's imagination. 

 

However, Darryl did not dare to be careless. Lindsay might have looked seductive and gorgeous; however, she 

emitted a dangerous aura that could not be taken lightly. 

 

Gasp!  

 

When Lindsay appeared, everyone gasped. 

 

Such a gorgeous woman! She was the beauty of her generation!  

 

All eyes were on Lindsay; many men were in a daze!  

 

"Darryl!" Chester said softly, "This woman is one of Donoghue's men." 

 

'Donoghue's men?' Darryl was stunned at his words. He felt her powers, and he was shocked. 

 

'F*ck. A Level One Martial Emperor! Even a Level One Martial Emperor was willing to work under Donoghue; how 

powerful must he be?' 

 

Darryl looked at Lindsay and asked calmly, "Where is Donoghue Dixon?" 

 

Lindsay laughed seductively as she sized Darryl up. Then she smiled and said gently, "You must be Darryl Darby. They 

say that you're a young genius, an Alliance Master at such a young age. It's an admirable feat!" 

 

Those words were filled with sarcasm and tease; there was no hint of admiration in them. 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 1007 

 

Darryl did not bother to say anything more; he looked at Lindsay and asked coldly, "Where is Donoghue?" 

 

"There is no need to rush." Lindsay laughed. Her seductive face had hints of fury. "The Prime Minister had something 

personal to handle. He might be delayed. So he made me come and serve you first. Please wait a few more 

moments; he will be here soon." 

 

Lindsay laughed lightly. Donoghue would not be there for some time because he was already on the way to the 

Carter family to kill them!  

 

Lindsay's mission was to stall Darryl so that she could buy him some time—the longer, the better!  

 

Clap! Clap!  

 

Lindsay clapped a few times lightly, and a few strong men behind her walked forward.  

 

They had a jar of wine and a jade cup. 

 

The three brothers looked at each other, 'What games is she playing?' 

 

"The Prime Minister has told me that there is a saying in the World Universe—be courteous first before the war," 

Lindsay said with a smile. "He also said that despite having a perpetual grudge against you, he still respects your 

strength, so he wants to salute you with this cup of wine. I guess Alliance Master Darby would not be too petty to 

reject it, right?" 

 

Her men already poured the wine and handed it to Darryl. 

 

The air was filled with the wine's strong aroma. 

 

"F*ck you!" Dax yelled as he lifted his hands and spilled the wine. He glared at Lindsay and said coldly, "Stop with the 

nonsense. Get Donoghue here and fight us!" 



 

Lindsay did not say anything; her seductive face flashed hints of mischievousness. 

 

"Darryl, there is something wrong with the wine!" Debra said with a frown. 

 

Debra could feel the moment her body went soft; she could not use her strength at all. She could not release the 

internal energy in her body; it was as if her energy field had been suppressed. It was a sign of poison. 

 

It was apparent that the wine had poison in it; it was also a poison that did not need to be consumed. As long as one 

had a whiff of it, then one would be poisoned.  

 

Debra felt her legs buckled; she could barely stand firm. 

 

'What? The wine is poisonous?' 

 

The people below the platform were in an uproar. 

 

"Poisoning even before the battle! It's despicable!" 

 

"Doesn't Donoghue have the Grand Weapon? Why does he resort to such cheap tricks?" 

 

The crowd was in a heated discussion, but they were not poisoned; Lindsay's poison was only effective to the people 

around her. Those below the platform were not in any danger—only Dax, Chester, and Debra were poisoned. 

 

Darryl looked at Lindsay coldly; he could not hide the anger in him. "Is that all Donoghue can do? Tell him to come 

out now!" 

 

Darryl still did not know that Donoghue was not even in the Wishing Star Tower. 

 

… 

 

Meanwhile, at Lily's mansion!  

 

Lily had worn her mask, and she was about to rush out of the door. 

 

There was some news about Darryl and Donoghue's fight at the Wishing Star Tower. Everyone had discussed it, so 

naturally, Lily had heard of it as well. 

 

Lily could not forget Donoghue Dixon. 

 

When she did live streams, Donoghue had given her a lot of money. Then he had asked her to meet him at the bar, 

but his intentions were malicious. Unfortunately, she was naive back then and did not know about it. 

 

Then, Dax received 36 stabs from Donoghue as he tried to save her; he had almost lost his life. That was why Darryl 

had ignored her for a long time. 

 

After that, she heard that the Dixon family had been destroyed. Lily did not expect that Donoghue had survived the 

attack, and he also had the Grand Weapon. He was back to seek revenge from Darryl. 

 

So technically, she was the reason for the feud between them. 

 

Lily was extremely anxious when she thought about the past. 

 



'Hubby, you have to win! Please don't let anything happen to you.' 

 

Then, she quickly walked out of the door and made her way toward the Wishing Star Tower. 

 

Swoosh!  

 

Just as Lily got into the car, she saw a figure flew across the sky at a fast speed. 

 

The figure had a handsome face and silhouette. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 1008 

 

Who was it if not Donoghue? 

 

Lily was stunned.  

 

'Shouldn't he be at the Wishing Star Tower with Darryl? Why is he here?' 

 

Lily bit her lips as she chased after Donoghue with her car. At the same time, she took out her phone and called 

Darryl. 

 

She did not want to initiate contact with Darryl; she was afraid that he would return for her. After all, she looked ugly 

and was not worthy of Darryl. However, when she saw Donoghue went toward Mid City, she felt that the situation 

was too odd; she had to tell Darryl to be careful. 

 

… 

 

Meanwhile, at the Wishing Star Tower. 

 

Lindsay smiled. She thought that Darryl was poisoned as well. She smiled and said, "Alliance Master Darryl, please be 

patient. Master Donoghue told us to serve you well. However, you did not drink the wine I presented, so I have no 

choice but to play a little trick and poison you." 

 

Dax clenched his fist tightly. He sat down with crossed legs and used his internal energy to expel the poison. 

 

However, he was surprised when his body felt more numb as he activated his internal energy!  

 

Lindsay smiled and said, "I'd advise you not to try to expel the poison. I have used our Five Poison Sect's Heart Bone 

Rotten Poison. The more you try to remove the poison, the faster it would spread in your body. 

 

'Heart Bone Rotten Poison?' Chester, Dax, and Debra's expressions changed.  

 



The name of the poison itself was terrifying. 

 

Ring! Ring!  

 

A phone rang. Darryl sighed as he took his phone and saw that it was a call from Lily. He was stunned, but he 

immediately answered it. 

 

"Darryl, Donoghue is headed toward Mid City. Please be extra careful," Lily said anxiously the moment the call 

connected. Then, she hung up. She did not even wait for a response from him. 

 

'What? Donoghue is heading to Mid City? Does he want to hurt the Carter family?' 

 

Darryl was extremely shocked and angry at the same time! Donoghue had led him there so that he could kill the 

Carter family!  

 

Buzz!  

 

Suddenly, a murderous aura exploded from Darryl!  

 

"You're not poisoned?" Lindsay's expression changed. Her voice trembled as she spoke. She realized that her poison 

had no effect on Darryl!  

 

How could that be possible? The Heart Bone Rotten Poison was the Five Poison Sect's greatest poison. It had no 

taste or smell, yet it was highly poisonous. Even the strongest martial emperors would not be able to stand against 

it!  

 

She had seen him take a whiff of the poison, so how could he still be fine? He was only a Level One Martial Emperor!  

 

When he saw the changes in Darryl's expression, Chester asked weakly, "Darryl, what happened?" 

 

Darryl gritted his teeth and took a deep breath. With reddened eyes, he said, "Donoghue is not here. He went to the 

Carter family." 

 

What?  

 

Dax, Chester, and Debra's expressions also changed. 

 

The situation was obvious. Donoghue had purposely challenged Darryl to a battle and led him to the Wishing Star 

Tower. Then, he instructed Lindsay to try and stall him. Donoghue would then rush to Mid City discreetly to destroy 

the Carter family. 

 

After all, the Carters were Darryl's family; even his parents were there. 

 

Donoghue did that because he wanted Darryl to have a taste of a broken family. 

 

That move was too cruel!  

 

Gasp!  

 

Everyone there was in an uproar. It seemed like Donoghue did not plan to fight Darryl at the Wishing Star Tower that 

day. His primary purpose was to kill the Carter family. 

 

Lindsay frowned; her plan had been exposed. She needed to make a quick retreat. 



 

"Well, even if you know the truth now, it is already too late." Lindsay smiled at Darryl as her eyes taunted him. "The 

Prime Minister has probably already started his killing spree." Then, she laughed. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Chapter 1009 

 

Swoosh!  

 

Darryl's eyes reddened as he glared at Lindsay; he wished to hack her into pieces!  

 

The man gritted his teeth as he turned to look at his three companions and said, "Dax, Chester, Debra, can you still 

walk?" 

 

At that moment, Darryl only wanted to go back to the Carter family as soon as possible!  

 

"Walk?" Lindsay laughed arrogantly. "Alliance Master Darryl, you underestimate our Five Poison Sect's Heart Bone 

Rotten Poison. In an hour, if the three of them do not have an antidote, their bones will rot, and their hearts will 

burn. They will bleed from their eyes, nose, mouth, and ears. After that, you only need to pick up their corpses." 

 

'F*ck you!' Darryl was livid. He was outraged!  

 

"Hand over the antidote, and I'll spare your life." 

 

Darryl moved in a flash as he rushed toward Lindsay—a terrifying force erupted. 

 



The surrounding area's air was heavily distorted under the violent force of energy. 

 

'He's strong!' Lindsay's expression changed, but she did not panic. She laughed lightly, and like a snake, she ran 

toward the Wishing Star Tower to avoid the attack. 

 

Roar!  

 

The attack landed brutally on the position where Lindsay had been. It formed a bottomless pit with a diameter of 

several dozen meters. The force of the attack was terrifying. 

 

However, Lindsay managed to escape; she was not injured. However, when she realized the force of the attack, her 

heart pounded! 

 

"My fellow sect masters, as the Alliance Master, I order you to head to the Carter family quickly and help them out. 

There can be no mistakes." 

 

The next second, Darryl activated his energy field as a deep voice rang throughout the Wishing Star Tower. 

 

Dax, Chester, and Debra's lives hung by a thread; he had to get the antidote. However, the Carter family needed 

help, as well. 

 

However, the sect masters looked at each other and sat firmly in their seats. They had ignored his orders! 

 

"Darryl!" Tianshan's Sect Master said in a conflicted tone, "You are the Alliance Master, yet you are morally corrupt. 

You killed Dora Simpson! From now onward, I shall no longer recognize you as the Alliance Master. Forgive me if I do 

not obey your orders!" 

 

Other sects started to chime in, as well. 

 

"Yes. You do not have the right to be our Alliance Master." 

 

"Dora was defenceless, yet you still attacked her. What right do you have to be our Alliance Master? What right do 

you have to order us?" 

 

The other sects reprimanded him as well. Darryl trembled as his mind buzzed. 

 

'F*ck! At such a crucial moment, these people can still be so cold-blooded!' 

 

Little Fairy stood up slowly as she glanced at the crowd. "Don't you all have any shame in saying these words?" 

 

She stomped her feet and yelled, "You have all slandered Darryl previously as well when you said that he had defiled 

his own siblings. What happened then? The truth came out, right? The truth about Dora's incident has not even 

come to light; what right do you have to call him a murderer?" 

 

Little Fairy was so agitated that she shuddered. 

 

Cindy White stood up as well and said, "I believe that Darryl has been wrongly blamed. Furthermore, now is not the 

time to say all these things. The Carter family is in danger. We are their peers in the martial arts world, so we should 

lend them a hand." 

 

The other four fairies nodded in agreement. 

 



Darryl was utterly anxious. "My fellow sect masters, I don't have to be the Alliance Master. The Fuyao Palace Sect 

Master is right. All of you have a good relationship with the Carter family. You should help them out, even if it's not 

for me. I'm begging you." 

 

'This—' The various sect masters were in deep thoughts. 

 

"Everyone!" Lindsay suddenly said, "I hope you could understand one thing. Today's matter is the personal feud 

between the Prime Minister and Darryl Darby. Darryl had destroyed the Prime Minister's family. Now, he's back to 

seek revenge by destroying the Carter family. It's only reasonable." 

 

Then, Lindsay's voice turned cold. "If you were to help the Carter family, you are going against the Prime Minister. 

And going against the Prime Minister means that you are going against Westrington. You have to think clearly!" 

 

Gasp!  

 

Everyone gasped. They could not hide the fear in their hearts. 

 

Donoghue did not only have the Grand Weapon, but he was also the Prime Minister of Westrington. He bowed to 

none but one person! With such strong background support, none of the sects could compete with him!  

 

If Donoghue got angry and led an army to attack the World Universe, how could they possibly tackle him? 

 

Suddenly, fear and anxiety gripped the hearts of every sect master there. 

 

The next second, Sect Master Endless went forward and apologized to Darryl. "Darryl, for the safety of the World 

Universe, forgive us as we cannot help you." 

 

"Yes. If we were to help you and the Carter family, we would offend Donoghue. What would happen if he led an 

army to attack the World Universe?" 

 

"We can't afford to lose for something so small." 

 

"Darryl, we're sorry, but we cannot help you." 

 

Most of the sects withdrew their help; they walked away determinedly. 

 

Darryl's eyes reddened. He clenched his fist tightly and wanted to laugh out loud. 

 

He did so much for the World Universe, and what did he get back in return? 

 

'Excellent! This bunch of people are magnificent!' Darryl thought sarcastically. 


