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The Almighty Dragon General Chapter 5181-The Endlos Plane merged with a 
new plane, and their future potential appeared 

tremendous. Furthermore, this fusion gave rise to numerous talents in the 

region of the new plane, who rapidly ascended to become powerhouses. This 

inevitably stirred up a lot of controversy and chaos in Endlos, which was not 

what James had wished to see. 

“Since the Endlos Plane has merged with another plane, I’ll find the genesis of 

the new plane and hand it over to you for refinement. Then, you’ll gain control 

over the new Endlos Plane.” 

“Sure,” Thea responded without giving it much thought. 

Then, she added, “However, there are many talents and powerhouses among 

the Human Race now. It does not necessarily have to be me. Hetsema Caden 

from the Orstellen Sect is an excellent choice. After you left, his cultivation 
base 

skyrocketed, and he has already reached the Chaos Completare Rank.” 

“I don’t trust him,” James said, shaking his head slightly. 

‘You don’t trust your son.” Thea rolled her eyes. 

James reached out to embrace Thea, saying, “I only trust you.” 

“Alright, alright.” Thea smiled and asked, “So, you came back to tell me all 
this? 

When will you leave again?” 

“I’ve already covered most of what I needed to do. I won’t stay in Endlos for 
too 



long. Probably an epoch at most. After that, I’ll leave and search for promising 

talents to train as disciples.” 

James spent some time with Thea, expressing his hopes for Endlos and his 

desire to nurture it into a super plane. 

However, he closely guarded the secret of his past life’s identity. 

Afterward, James departed for the newly merged plane in search of its 
genesis. 

With his current strength and the memories of his past life, finding it was easy. 

The genesis was the inscriptions, the Path, and the mystical power of heaven 

and earth. 

Soon, James found the genesis of the new plane, which manifested as a 
beam 

of light created by five mysterious inscriptions. 

After collecting the light, James entered into seclusion. He mastered the 

Genesis Path Scripture, which held records of the Genesis Path of numerous 

planes. Consequently, he easily comprehended the Genesis Path of the new 

plane. He also merged it with the Endlos Light, the genesis of the Endlos 
Plane, 

forming a complete genesis for the new plane. 

Having gained this insight, James found Thea and led her to the birthplace of 

the new plane’s genesis. There stood five mountains created by mystical 

inscriptions. They looked awe-inspiring. James summoned five beams of 

Genesis Lights, each one corresponding to one of the peaks. 



“Thea, you will stay here in seclusion. Once you’ve refined these five beams 
of 

Genesis Lights, it’d be equivalent to refining these five spiritual mountains. 

Then, you’ll gain control over all the Paths in this new plane and become the 

Endlos Lord of the new plane,” James said. 

In order to save Thea’s time, he explained in great detail how to comprehend 

these five Genesis Paths. With his guidance, Thea’s task became much 
simpler. 

However, it would still require a considerable amount of time for her to emerge 

from her seclusion. 

“Thea, concentrate on your cultivation. I’ll leave now. Once you’ve gained 

control of this plane and if you want to find me in the Central Plane, you can 

entrust the new Endlos Plane to someone you trust.” 

James’ voice resounded through the mystical area, gradually diminishing until 
it 

finally faded away. 
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Thea, James departed. He intended to select and 

nurture talented living beings. The original Endlos Plane already had some 

exceptional talents 

As other planes were discovered, powerhouses would invade and reclaim 
them, 

guiding the living beings of those planes into cultivation. However, the Endlos 

Plane did not undergo this process. Instead, it faced battles. 



The living beings of the Endlos could continue to explore and cultivate. 

Achieving the Chaos Rank in such circumstances was already impressive, 
and 

with a little nurturing, entering the Sovereign Rank would be relatively easy. 

James had made arrangements before leaving the previous Endlos. He left 

behind numerous opportunities and boons and provided the Human Race with 

the Genesis Path Scripture. 

The genesis of a plane was enough to turn a human into a powerhouse, not to 

mention the Genesis Path Scripture formed from the Genesis Paths of 
countless 

planes. In due time, the Endlos Human Race would give rise to a multitude of 

Sovereign Rank powerhouses. 

James appeared in the newly merged area. He casually chose a spiritual 

mountain and settled. He did not rush to select disciples but instead planned 
to 

engage in divination to see whose potential stood out the most. 

In his insights, the future did not exist. There were countless potential futures, 

each decision of every living being capable of altering what lay ahead. 

Nonetheless, the future could still be extrapolated using specific rules, though 

not necessarily with perfect accuracy. 

James intended to use the Extrapolation Path to see if there were currently 
any 

outstanding and high-potential talents in this plane. 

Squeak! 



At that moment, the Extrapolation Formation before him suddenly assumed a 

bizarre state. He encountered an entity that was impossible to extrapolate. In 

such cases, it meant that the living being’s future was filled with variables. He 

would become incredibly strong and alter numerous fixed futures, making 

prediction impossible. 

James used the Extrapolation Path and discovered an entity that was 

impossible to extrapolate, even with his current cultivation realm. This 
indicated 

that the living being had immense potential and would reach a terrifying level. 

James disappeared from his original spot and reappeared in an unknown 
area, 

a sacred land where several cultivation sects, families, and a few mighty 

empires had already been established. However, all of them were relatively 

weak, with the strongest among them having reached only the Macrocosm 

Ancestral God Rank. 

Within a family in a relatively weak empire, a young man lay bare-chested on 
a 

chair as several individuals whipped his 

back. His back bore gruesome wounds, but he clenched his teeth and 
endured 

the pain without uttering a word. 

James observed this scene from the shadows. The living being that could not 
be 

extrapolated by the Extrapolation Path was the disciple of this small family. 



The young man had a low cultivation realm that was barely higher than the 
one 

James had during his time on Earth before the resurgence of Spiritual Energy 
in 

the Martial Path. At most, his realm was two realms above that, making him 
only 

slightly stronger than an ordinary person. 

In the backyard, a shabby room stood. Inside, a solitary wooden plank served 

as the bed, and the young man lay upon it, his back covered in gruesome 

wounds. 

“Damn it! Once my injuries heal, I’ll leave and seek the Celestials in the 

mountain to cultivate immortality. You’ll see when I return,” the young man 

cursed loudly. 

“Ah!” The pain was unbearable, and he could not help but let out a pitiful 

scream. 

James silently appeared and sat on a chair. 
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unaware of James’ arrival. Feeling exhausted 

from his ordeal, he struggled to sit up. He was shocked when he saw James 

seated in the room. 

Keeping a vigilant eye on James, he asked, “Who… who are you?” 

“Are you Stephen Yaman?” James asked, smiling faintly at the young man, 
who 

appeared to be around eighteen or nineteen. 



“Yes, I am. Who are you?” Stephen asked, staring at James. He then darted 
to 

the door and found it was locked. He wondered how James had entered. 

“Are you a Celestial?” Stephen suddenly remembered something and 
widened 

his eyes. 

James smiled and said, “Don’t you want revenge? Well, I can help you with 

that.” 

Stephen had often heard stories from the elders at the tavern about the 

Celestials in the mountains. He had dreamt of cultivating immortality and 

becoming a Celestial who could soar on a sword. 

“Take me as your master,” James suggested with a smile.” Kowtow to me, 
and 

you’ll be my disciple from today.” 

“Take you as my master?” Stephen was thrilled, but then he calmed down and 

looked at James, asking, “I only accept a Celestial as my master. Are you 
one? 

What can you teach me if I become your disciple?” 

James asked, “What do you want to learn?” 

“Um…” Stephen rubbed his chin, pondering for a moment. Then, he said, “I’ve 

heard Mr. Sylvester say that Celestials can fly on clouds, move mountains and 

seas, create clouds and rain at will, and possess various Celestial Arts. I want 
to 

learn all of that.” 



“I will teach you whatever you want to learn,” James said while looking at him. 

“Really?” Stephen’s face lit up with joy. 

“Yes,” James replied. 

Stephen knelt down and kowtowed several times, loudly declaring, “Master, 

please accept my kowtow.” 

“Alright, get up,” James said, lowering his hand slightly. 

Stephen stood up, and James looked at him with satisfaction. 

However, what he did not expect was that in just a few years, Stephen would 

become one of the most formidable powerhouses across countless planes. If 

James had not taken him as a disciple today, Stephen’s future would have 
been 

filled with doom. 

“Come with me,” James said and casually waved his hand, creating a power 

that enveloped Stephen and took him 

away. 

In the next instant, they appeared on the spiritual mountain where James had 

been staying. The scenery changed in the blink of an eye, startling Stephen. 
His 

face showed a look of amazement as he asked, “Where… where are we, 

Master?” 

James replied, “From now on, you will cultivate here.” 

Stephen asked, “How far is this place from Sun Dragon City?” 

James smiled and said, “It’s far from countless universes.” 



Stephen was dumbfounded, sitting on the ground with a look of despair. “Oh 
no, 

I can’t go back. My Xuxa, I can’t see you again.” 

Seeing his reaction, James reassured him, “You can go back at any time if 
you 

want to. I’ll only give you guidance for one epoch. During this time, your 

progress will depend on your own boons.” 

Upon hearing this, Stephen stood up, looking puzzled, and asked, “How long 
is 

one epoch?” 

James explained, “Forty-nine billion years.” 

“Ahhh…” Stephen was petrified. “Forty-nine… billion years? Can I live that 

long?” 
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disciple, and Stephen displayed remarkable insight, 

making rapid progress in his cultivation. 

James resided in the place for one epoch, during which he guided Stephen 
with 

various teachings and opportunities. After just one epoch, Stephen had 
reached 

the Celestial Ancestor Rank. Although this rank appeared weak, it was 

remarkable that he could reach it in such a short time. 

One epoch later, James departed. The future of Stephen’s growth depended 
on 

his own efforts. 



Outside the Endlos Plane, James, Gaius, Gurgen, King Marciais, and Taran 

reunited. Throughout this epoch, they meticulously selected and mentored 

disciples. 

“Let’s go,” James said. 

King Marciais gazed at the Endlos Plane and sighed. “Who knows how the 

Endlos will have changed when we return?” 

Taran added, “By then, the Endlos Plane may have evolved into an eighth-
level 

plane with many powerhouses and perhaps even a few Celestial Rank 

powerhouses.” 

Gaius nodded slightly and said, ‘The numerous Supernatural Signature Skills 

left by Mr. Caden in Endlos are enough to give rise to some Celestial Rank 

powerhouses. However, it’s uncertain how many living beings will reach that 

rank.” 

James had contributed a lot to Endlos, but its growth and 

the potential of its living beings ultimately depended on their own boons. 

They swiftly left Endlos, entering the vast Dark World. 

On their journey toward the Central Plane, where Dieux Academy was 
located, 

they took breaks for cultivation and discussed the Paths, martial arts, and 
secret 

Supernatural Arts. They also absorbed the Empyrean herbs they had obtained 

during their raid on the Ancient Clan’s Immortal Mountain. 



The five of them had acquired numerous Empyrean herbs, which allowed 
them 

to advance by one small realm. They cultivated as they traveled. 

A few epochs passed in the blink of an eye, and they had reached the core 
area 

of the Central Plane, not far from Dieux Academy. However, it would be over 
a 

thousand epochs before the disciples’ assessment at the academy. Instead of 

leaving, they found a place to cultivate. 

Many epochs passed before the Ancient Clan’s Immortal Mountain discovered 

Brett’s death. 

Many powerhouses had gathered in the main hall of the Ancient Clan’s 
Immortal 

Mountain. An elder said angrily, ” Damn it! They knew our Ancient Clan’s 

emblem was clearly displayed on our flying battleship, yet they still dared to 

attack it. This is a clear insult to us.” 

“Great Elder, this is an extraordinary matter,” another elder commented. “Such 

an incident hasn’t occurred since the founding of our Immortal Mountain. I 

believe we should 

request our Clan Leader to personally investigate.” 

An attack on the Ancient Clan’s army was a rare occurrence, but it had 

happened now. Although only some unknown disciples and unimportant 
soldiers 

had died, it still posed a problem for the Ancient Clan. 



The death of a disciple may not matter much, but the shame felt by the 
Ancient 

Clan was a significant issue. If this news were to spread, countless planes 

would ridicule them. 
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personally,” the Great Elder said before leaving. 

In one of the spiritual mountains of the Ancient Clan’s Immortal Mountain, an 

eerie silence prevailed through a land devoid of any disciples. 

In front of a waterfall at the back mountain, a man sat in a lotus position. He 

appeared to be in his early twenties, wore a white robe, and had a handsome 

and imposing demeanor. 

This man was one of the most formidable powerhouses across the countless 

planes. He came from a ninth-level plane and was the lord of one such plane. 

He had ascended from the ninth-level plane and established the Immortal 

Mountain in the Central Plane, making it one of the ten major powers in the 

region. 

The Ancient Clan’s Great Elder arrived and respectfully reported, “Clan 
Leader, 

the army sent to find Empyrean herbs was annihilated.” 

“Oh?” The man in the white robe could not help but exclaim. Then, a bright 

smile spread across his face as he spoke softly, ‘That’s interesting. It’s been 

countless ages since anyone has dared to challenge the Ancient Clan. It 
seems 

we need to stir up some trouble. I’m curious to know who has the audacity to 



attack our clan’s army.” 

The man stood up, stretched lazily, and said, ‘Tell me the details. I’ll 
personally 

investigate.” 

“Alright.” The Great Elder conveyed all the available information on the matter. 

After learning the clues, Fabrizio disappeared and headed toward the location 

where Brett’s aura last vanished. 

Upon arriving, he sensed an unusual aura, and his smile gradually froze. He 

furrowed his brows and said, “What’s going on? Why is there the aura of the 

Genesis Path Scripture here? Could it be that he didn’t die and has returned?” 

Then, Fabrizio attempted to use his Supernatural Power to recreate the scene 
in 

the area. However, the spatial here had been disrupted, making it impossible 
for 

him to recreate the scene. All he could see were some chaotic spatial 

disturbances, with everything else hidden from view. 

Fabrizio was unable to see what caused Brett’s death. He attempted to rewind 

time, and this time he saw Brett leading the army into a plane. Before entering 

the plane, they encountered the plane patrols. He could see everything except 

who killed Brett. He could not even perceive the plane that was supposed to 
be 

in this place. 

“Nothing was left behind except the aura of the Genesis Path Scripture. He’s 
the 



only one who possessed the Genesis Path Scripture across countless 
planes,” 

Fabrizio said with a solemn expression. It had been countless ages since he 

showed such seriousness. 

“Has he truly returned? If indeed the former Lord Supremus returned, this 
could 

bring chaos to countless planes,” 

Fabrizio murmured and left swiftly. He needed to discuss this matter with 

someone due to its severity. 

He came to an ancient Orthodox in the Central Plane. 

“What?” a middle-aged man exclaimed upon hearing Fabrizio’s words. ‘That’s 

absolutely impossible! So many powerhouses besieged Lord Supremus in 
that 

battle! He was destroyed utterly. It’s impossible for him to still be alive.” 

“I can’t believe it either,” Fabrizio said with a solemn expression. “One of our 

clan’s armies was annihilated, and I couldn’t find any clues during my 

investigation. I only sensed the residual power of the Genesis Path Scripture 
in 

that area. Across countless planes, only the former Lord Supremus, James, 

possessed it. This world might be changing.” 

“Hmph, there’s nothing to fear. If we could kill him once, we can certainly do it 

again. If he dares to appear, we guarantee he’ll end up as a pile of bones.” 


