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The Almighty Dragon General Chapter 4468-Soren and Wyot traded blows. 
The shockwaves of their power spread out, directly shattering the seal. It 
exposed the universes inhabited by humans in the Chaos. 

Even though Soren was in the middle of the Omniscience Path’s Ninth Stage, 
and his physical body was immortal, he still found it somewhat challenging to 
withstand the aftermath of resisting Wyot. His blood surged, and tiny cracks 
appeared on his skin. 

He was invincible against anyone below the Terra Acme Rank. However, 
Wyot’s power had surpassed the Caelum Acme Rank, even though he had 
not officially become a Caelum Acmean yet. 

Wyot’s appearance was in disarray. Gone was his previous composure. His 
hair was disheveled, and he had a fatigued expression. Both men circled each 
other in the Chaos. Neither in a hurry to act. 

Meanwhile, Carson led the search Doom Race’s army forward. Just then, 
some human Acmeans appeared, blocking his path. 

As the two armies were about to clash, a copper coffin emerged from above, 
descending directly between the two armies. The copper coffin emitted an 
incredibly powerful aura, startling even Wyot and Soren. 

‘What is this?” 

The human powerhouses were all dumbfounded. Only the 

search Doom Race knew it was the Death Copper Coffin. It appeared about 
30,000 epochs ago in various dangerous places across the Greater Realms, 
absorbing the energy of heaven and earth from those areas. 

‘The Death Copper Coffin?” 

‘Why is it here?” 

Everyone from the Dooms had solemn expressions. For a moment, the 
atmosphere grew tense. 



James spurred the copper coffin to appear, he could sense the situation here 
even though his voice could not reach them. He sensed the standoff between 
Soren and Wyot in the distance. He also recognized the search Doom Race’s 
general, Carson. 

Recalling the time he spent with the dooms, he learned that Carson was his 
and Yemima’s son. He also sensed Winnie, Xainte, Jacopo, Noel, and Jabari 
among those around him. He had never seen Noel before, but he could sense 
a familiarity between him and the man. From this, he deduced that Noel must 
be the son Thea bore to him. 

He could also sense the distant region where the Human Universe was 
merging. It would take some time to fully fuse together. Powerhouses from 
across the Greater Realms also sensed the seal from the Sealed Realm 
breaking. 

Although the Dooms had regained control over various major races, some 
powerhouses who were immune to their influence had arisen in the past 
30,000 epochs. These powerhouses were aware of the resentment the 
Human 

Race earned from the other races. 

At this moment, countless powerhouses, including the ones from 
the search Doom Race watched the area closely. 

In the search Doom Race’s main hall, Youri sat all the way in the front. Many 
of the Doom Race’s powerhouses were also present. In front of the main hall, 
a scene of the situation outside the Sealed Realm was projected. 

“Soren not only regained his strength, but also progressed through the 
Omniscience Path. It seems Wyot might have a hard time dealing with him,” 
Youri’s expression was solemn as he spoke. “Also, how did humans raise so 
many Acmeans? We’ve been monitoring them all this time. How did they 
manage to conceal this fact from us? Also, why did this copper coffin appear 
on the battlefield?” 

“Sir Youri,” Qimat said, “Should we send reinforcements? The human’s 
universes are already merging. If they complete the fusion, they will create a 
universe that’s at least as strong as the Primordial Realm. How can we 
oppose them then?” 



Youri’s face scrunched in contemplation. His expression was heavy. i 
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The Almighty Dragon General Chapter 4469-The Human Race had amassed 
a colossal amount of providence. In theory, if someone were to destroy the 
Human Universe, their providence would be likewise dispersed. However, 
doing so would incur a tremendous amount of Karma, so Wyot refrained from 
taking action. He was unwilling to be entangled in such fate. 

However, now that he had attained the Caelum Acme Rank, he no longer 
feared Karma. As he observed the scene unfolding before him, he could 
sense Thea, who was currently spurring the universe’s formation. Her aura 
was intense, and he could still sense her presence even in 
the search Doom Universe. 

“Who would have thought that Thea would also have reached the Caelum 
Acme Rank? With her and Soren’s strength combined, Wyot wouldn’t stand a 
chance. Even if Thea is preoccupied with fusion and unable to participate, 
Wyot has no choice but to face Soren. He won’t be able to stop the birth of the 
Human Universe,” said Youri. His solemn remark was followed by an order. 
“We cannot allow the human’s New Universe to form. We must stop it even if 
it means risking our entire race. Dolph, deploy all our powerhouses to support 
our forces.” 

“Yes, sir,” Dolph replied. Once the former Patriarch of the search Doom Race, 
his position was highly esteemed. However, since Youri had taken the lead, 
he had stepped back and was now just an elder. 

Dolph assembled the mighty search Doom Race army and hurried towards 
the universe where the Human Race resided. 

In the vast Chaos, Soren was face-to-face with Wyot, yet neither made a 
move. Both were observing the sudden appearance of a copper coffin, 
wondering what this entity intended to do. 

In the distance, Jacopo frowned slightly and asked in a hushed tone, “What is 
this copper coffin?” 

“Who knows?” Xainte shook her head. 



“I don’t care what it is.” Noel exuded a terrifying aura and took a step forward, 
declaring loudly, “Today is the day we wipe clean the Human Race’s slate!” 

In his hand materialized a brilliant longsword, its substantial sword aura 
rippling as it slashed at the copper coffin in front of them. 

Noel radiated a dazzling white light, his aura blazing vigorously. He had 
reached the later part of the Omniscience Path’s Eighth Stage and the Eternal 
Boundless Supreme Path Rank. His power surpassed the strength James had 
when he died in battle. Unlike him, James had numerous means to enhance 
his strength. Moreover, his current rank was even higher than his father’s. 

James was still at the Quasi Boundless Supreme Path Rank, not even having 
stepped into the Permanence Acme Rank. 

Yet, boundless meant infinite. In theory, any Boundless Rank possesses 
limitless power and was comparable to the 

Caelum Acme Rank. However, some people’s strength developed slowly after 
entering the Boundless Rank, which is why they choose to break through to 
the next rank. Such boundless living beings were stronger than living beings 
in the same rank. 

James could not bring himself to attack his own son. As the Sword Energy 
neared him, the copper coffin emitted a copper-colored radiance, resisting the 
fearsome strike and invisibly dissolving the Sword Energy. 

“What the heck is this thing? It’s so powerful!” Noel said, furrowing his brow in 
confusion. 

“Carson, why are you still standing there? Attack them!” Wyot’s voice came 
from afar. 

After receiving the order, Carson raised the spear and yelled, “Warriors, heed 
my orders! Charge into the Human Universe and annihilate all its inhabitants. 
Don’t spare even a single ant!” 

Carson took the lead, rushing forward with his spear, followed by the surge of 
soldiers behind him. 

James witnessed everything from within his coffin and immediately exerted his 
power. The copper coffin sent forth an oppressive force, forming an invisible 



wave of energy. The charging army ahead collided with it and their bodies 
sent flying. Even Carson felt its considerable strength. He was forced 
backward and was unable to approach the Human Universe. 

“What is this copper coffin? Is it an ally?” Powerhouses of the Human Race 
were puzzled by the events. 

Soren furrowed his brows, trying to discern what the copper coffin could be 
and what might be inside it. He wondered why it was aiding the Human Race. 
He could not remember encountering such a thing before, not even coming 
across it in ancient scrolls. This was his first encounter with it. 
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The Almighty Dragon General Chapter 4470-A copper coffin blocked the 
advance of the search Doom Race army led by Carson. 

James had no fondness for the search Doom Race, as they were the ones 
primarily responsible for the destruction of the Primordial Realm. 30,000 
epochs ago, he had laid out plans in the Cloud Universe and had slain many 
powerhouses seeking to destroy the Primordial Realm. However, the true 
mastermind behind it all, the Dooms, had managed to elude justice. If it were 
not for Carson before him, James would have unleashed a bloodbath. 

“Father, we can’t break through,” Carson shouted as he was pushed back by 
the force. 

“Damn it!” Wyot’s face darkened, unable to contain his frustration. 

He no longer had the luxury of nonchalantly challenging Soren at the moment. 
In an instant, he vanished from his original spot and reappeared in front of the 
coffin. He raised his hand, attempting to shove the coffin back, but just as he 
struck, Soren appeared mysteriously and intercepted his attack. 

The disparity in power between Wyot and Soren was minimal. While Wyot 
might have been slightly stronger, they were almost equally matched. After all, 
Soren was currently in the Middle of the Omniscience Path’s Ninth Stage, 
which boasted incredible strength. It surpassed the Caelum Acme Rank’s 
early stage and was closer to somewhere within the middle stage of that rank. 

“Damn it!” Wyot cursed once more. In his hand, a white longsword 
materialized. The sword was adorned with numerous mysterious inscriptions. 



As he held the white longsword, it trembled, and unspeakable power welled 
within it. 

This was the First Tone of the Chaos’ Nine Voices. 

Wyot had completely comprehended all the Chaos’ Nine Voices and was now 
able to wield them using his sword. 

A dreadful sound echoed in the area, and sound waves converged, forming a 
dazzling Sword Energy that surged toward Soren. 

Soren’s expression turned serious. He did not know what this move was, but 
he could sense the terrifying power it contained. Instead of evading, he chose 
to face it head-on. His fist radiated with white light as he struck, and an illusory 
shadow of his fist appeared. It collided with the sonic Sword Energy. 

Boom! 

Holes opened in the Chaos, creating terrifying Spatial Black Holes. They were 
as big as a massive universe. 

Soren was sent flying, blood trickling out the corners of his mouth, and his 
face turned pale. His fist felt numb, and the sensation spread throughout his 
body. For a moment, he seemed to have lost control of his own body. 
However, he recovered in an instant. 

Soren could have dodged the attack, but he chose to face it directly. If he had 
employed the Blithe Omniscience to evade it, the copper coffin would have 
been struck as well, and the distant human Acmeans would be caught in the 
aftermath. 

Soren’s ability to withstand the First Tone of the Chaos’ Nine Voices was 
something Wyot did not expect. 

From afar, Winnie and the others gathered together. Jabari’s expression was 
dark as he spoke, ‘That power is too terrifying. Even Mr. Soren could barely 
withstand the attack. If it were us, we’d be killed instantly.’’ 

Everyone else had similarly serious expressions. No one had anticipated that 
the search Doom Race would possess such talented experts. 



Wyot stood in the Chaotic Void, holding the white longsword. His expression 
relaxed as he looked at Soren, who had sustained some cracks on his arm. 

“Soren, your heart is wavering and it’s preventing you from properly 
comprehending the Blithe Omniscience. 

Meanwhile, I have already reached the pinnacle of mastery of the Chaos 
Sacred Art. What do you have to protect the Human Race with? They are 
bound to lose,” Wyot’s voice echoed. 

‘This is only my first move. Let’s see how you handle another,” he declared. 

As his words fell, Wyot unleashed a second sword strike. All his vocalizations 
of the Chaos’ Nine Voices formed into mysterious inscription sigils. These 
inscription sigils transformed into Sword Energy. The radiant Sword Energy 
flew out with the swing of the white longsword, tearing through the void. The 
attack reached Soren instantly. 

Inside the copper coffin, James watched silently. He knew how strong the 
Chaos’ Nine Voices were and understood the extent of Wyot’s strength. 

 


