
 
 
Chapter 1161 
Darryl felt relieved. It seemed that the Empress was so drunk that 
she had mistaken him for the late Emperor. 
 
Darryl swallowed as he hugged the Empress.'No, this isn't right. I'll be 
in big trouble if the Empress sobers later and realizes the truth, he 
thought as he struggled to release himself from the Empress' 
embrace so that he could leave. 
The Empress hugged Darryl's waist even tighter, locking all her ten 
fingers. There was no way for him to release himself at all. Darryl 
could activate his internal energy and shake the Empress away, but 
he did not dare do so. 
 
"Dear, why aren't you talking?" the Empress finally spoke as she 
pressed her face against Darryl's chest. "You've been gone for 
months now. Don't you miss me? You have nothing to say to me?" 
Darryl could only cough and go into a cold sweat as he heard those 
words. The wheels in his mind were turning. 
 
He cleared his throat and attempted to mimic the tone of a middle-
aged man as he spoke,"My dear, of course, I miss you. That's why I'm 
here to see you." 
 
Darryl possessed the 'voice changing' ability,so voice changing was a 
piece of cake for him.As expected, the Empress did not have a doubt 
when she heard Darryl's voice. She became extremely emotional as 
she hugged Darryl tighter and mumbled, “I knew it. I knew you 
wouldn't forget me, and just like me, I miss you every day." 
As she spoke, the Empress held Darryl's arms and walked towards 
the dragon bed. "Dear, let's rest in the bed. I have a lot that I wish 
to say to you." 
 
'What? Going to bed already?' Darryl's whole body went stiff as he 
followed the Empress to the bed. 
 



As they stood in front of the dragon bed, Darryl sat down on the 
bed. He felt uneasy the moment he sat down. 
'This is the late Emperor's bed; how could I just sit here. Not only 
am I sitting here, but I am also intimate with the Empress. If a royal 
guard saw him, I would be sentenced to death and chopped into 
pieces,' he thought as he became worried and started to sweat 
profusely. 
 
The Empress was still drunk and fell into her own fantasy. She was 
lying on Darryl's body and enjoying herself very much. She was 
blushing and smiling happily.The Empress kept speaking softly, “Dear, 
for the past year, I worked hard, and I didn't abandon our empire. I 
didn't disappoint you. "Besides that, Westrington is planning to attack 
the South Cloud World, but don't worry, we have a strong army. If 
Westrington attacks us, they would only harm themselves. The 
diplomat from Westrington will be arriving tomorrow. I'm sure they 
are here to assess our capabilities. I shall show the diplomat the 
South Cloud World's true capability..." The Empress kept on going 
and going until her voice turned softer and softer. 
Darryl was worried. He did not listen to a single thing she said. As 
he saw the Empress was exhausted, he said in a hoarse voice, 
"Dear, you must be tired. It's late, and you have drunk so much. You 
should sleep now." 
"Okay!" the Empress answered obediently as she leaned on Darryl's 
lap and shut her eyes. 
 
Soon, he could hear her breathing deeply. The Empress was sleeping 
deeply and really thought that the late Emperor was still with her. 
Darryl did not move a muscle. Once he was confident that the 
Empress had fallen asleep did he stand up carefully. Darryl dared 
not be careless this time. He tip-toed out of the bedroom without 
making a single sound. 
 
Once he was outside, the sky started to turn bright, and the maids 
and eunuchs started 
going around the palace. Darryl's face turned dark in that instant. 
It was not easy for him to escape from Princess Evergreen, but yet 



the Empress occupied him the entire night. 
'I just want to find Quincy and get the Dragon Essence back. Why is 
that so difficult?' Darryl was frustrated as he could only return to 
Forever Green Palace. 
He had no choice. If he waited any longer, people might spot him 
leaving the Empress' bedroom, and he would be in big trouble. 
Soon, he returned to the Forever Green Palace and saw Princess 
Evergreen was still fast asleep. Her eyelashes fluttered slightly, and 
she looked calm and gentle. It was such a huge contrast compared 
to her cruel character when she was awake. 
Darryl looked at her. He was so sleepy, so he laid down on the 
carpet and went to sleep.Early in the morning the next day, Darryl 
was still sleeping soundly when Princess 
Evergreen awoke him. "Brother Darryl, wake up. Go to the main hall 
with me. I need to accompany Her Majesty to 
meet the Westrington diplomat," she said in a tone that did not 
sound bossy at all and, in fact, sounded like she was begging. 
'This eunuch is special. I need to bring him everywhere I go," she 
thought. 
"Fine, fine," Darryl replied as he woke up but still felt barely 
conscious. 
 
He had spent three days and three nights following Quincy without a 
chance to take a break. Yesterday, he was occupied the whole night 
in the palace, and he finally managed to sleep till the next morning. 
Darryl was really sleepy, but he could not reject Princess's request. 
After aiding the Princess to get ready and after having breakfast 
together, they went to the main hall at the front of the palace. 
Once they arrived at the Royal Emperor Main Hall, all the ministers 
had almost arrived.They stood organized at both sides of the main 
hall, looking serious. 
 
The Empress sat quietly on the dragon chair in the middle of the 
main hall. She wore an elegant dragon robe that showed off her 
exquisite body perfectly. She looked grand and elegant, exuding the 
power of the royal 
family Darryl's heart could not stop racing when he saw the Empress. 



'The Empress was really drunk yesterday; she wouldn't be able to 
recognize me, right?' he wondered as images from the incident the 
night before flashed through his mind. He remembered when the 
Empress hugged him and called him the late Emperor. The Empress 
was so gentle then and alluring. She was not as cold and arrogant 
as she was now. 
 
Darryl then turned to look to the Empress's side when he was 
stunned by what he saw. 
 



 
Chapter 1162 
 
'Sh*t! Quincy was here too!' he thought. Quincy was standing 
quietly beside the Empress, wearing a long, purple, and gold 
dress. She looked extremely beautiful and attractive and had the 
aura of a warrior at the same time. 
 
Quincy and the Empress stood side by side, and both stood out 
in their own way. Both of the women's looks and bodies were 
perfect. Both of them were Goddesses, but the energy they 
displayed was completely different.At that moment, Darryl 
panicked. He did not take another look and stood behind 
Princess Evergreen with his head down, looking like an 
obedient eunuch. 
 
At the moment Darryl saw Quincy, he had the urge of rushing 
forwarding directly. When Darryl saw Quincy, he had the urge to 
rush towards her, but he held himself back. He was no match for 
Quincy's power during their one-on-one battle earlier. 
 
'If I were to charge forward recklessly with so many people in 
the main hall, I might as well be asking for death, he thought. 
Darry could also clearly feel that the Ministers in front of him 
were all strong cultivators. The weakest amongst the Ministers 
was a Level One Martial Emperor. There were a dozen Level 
Three Martial Emperors and some Level 
Four Martial Emperors too! The strength of the entire South 
Cloud World was levels higher than the New World. 
With that thought, Darryl quickly hid his head so that Quincy 
could not see him. 
 
"Everyone's here? The diplomat from Westrington will be here 
soon. What's your plan?" the Empress looked around as her red 
lips spoke. 



Her voice was soft but stern. At that moment, all the Ministers 
broke into discussion instantly. 
Suddenly, a tall figure walked out from the crowd, wearing a 
long, dark green robe and had intricate tattoos on both of his 
shoulders. He looked extremely smart. It was Fletcher Yadiel, the 
Royal Army General! 
Fletcher Yadiel was 25 years old and had already achieved the 
power of Level Four Martial Emperor. He led the royal army that 
consisted of 100,000 soldiers. His position at South Cloud World 
was only second to Quincy. 
 
The Empress spoke highly of him! Fletcher bowed towards the 
Empress politely and spoke with confidence and pride, "Your 
Majesty! No matter the Westrington Diplomat's objective during 
his visit, we must impress him with the strength of the South 
Cloud World army. Then, they will forget about whatever desires 
they had to attack our continent." 
The other Ministers nodded in agreement. "General Yadiel is 
right. Let the diplomat feel the power of the South Cloud World 
and see how we compare to his home!" 
"We must let the diplomat leave in a panic even though he 
arrives in confidence." 
"Yes, there were rumors spread that Westrington was about to 
attack us. But now that they have sent a diplomate, it is clear 
that they are trying to scope out the strength of the South 
Cloud World." All the Ministers started to comment as the 
Empress nodded silently. 
 
"Fletcher. How many people did the diplomat bring to the Royal 
City?" Quincy asked. "Dear Princess, the diplomat is bringing 500 
soldiers. The soldiers will not follow the diplomat into the palace, 
but they'll stay at a 
motel outside the palace. The diplomat is now waiting outside 
the palace alone," Fletcher replied. 
There were only two women that he respected the most in the 



entire South Cloud World. One of them was Her Majesty, the 
Empress. The other would definitely be Quincy. He had nothing 
but respect for her. 
'500 soldiers?' Quincy thought. 
 
She nodded and said to the Empress, "Your Majesty, I shall lead 
my people to take down the five hundred soldiers." 
Five hundred soldiers were not that many, but it was not a small 
number either."What if there is a disagreement between the 
diplomat and the Empress later. There would be less damage 
incurred if I take down the 500 soldiers first, Quincy thought. 
"Great!" the Empress nodded her head without further thoughts. 
 
With that, Quincy walked straight out of the main hall and led 
the royal guards to the motel outside the palace. Darryl was 
worried as he watched Quincy leave the palace. He wanted to 
follow her too. 
However, Princess Evergreen pulled Darryl's arm and said softly, 
"Brother Darryl, you are new to the palace, so you may not know 
all the rules. You should know that in this main hall, you cannot 
move or talk, alright? If you 
move or talk, you might be decapitated." "Alright." Darryl could 
only nod his head as he wanted to cry. He had to give up the 
thought of chasing after Quincy and stay put obediently. 












































