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Chapter 1831: Phantom Dome

Xiang Shaoyun had always been capable of fighting above his class. He had firmly believed that he 
was no weaker than anyone else in terms of combat. Furthermore, he had the Primal Inception 
Physique, a physique granting him a combat strength others couldn't compare with.

Right after he went through the Primal Chaos Star Locking Formation, he turned into his giant form 
and started madly absorbing energy. A large amount of astral energy surged over, boosting his 
cultivation.

At the same time, he threw a punch at Huan Xingyi, unleashing a stunning attack capable of 
smashing through countless stars and erasing the past and the present. Huan Xingyi was about to 
deal the final blow to Ge Yi when he sensed the incoming attack. With only a slight flicker, he 
avoided Xiang Shaoyun's punch.

"Huh? This kid is already displaying a tiny trace of an undefeatable willpower," said Huan Xingyi 
in astonishment.

When Ge Yi, who was badly injured, saw Xiang Shaoyun, he shouted anxiously, "Shaoyun, leave. 
You have no business being here!"

Ge Yi's distraction allowed Long Wusheng to crush Ge Yi's lower body. Tun Shanhe proceeded to 
devour the blood and flesh floating about, exhausting the final bit of energy Ge Yi had.

Xiang Shaoyun grew even more anxious as he said, "Master, today, let us fight together. I can't 
watch and do nothing as you die!"

He then released the Imperial Nether Domain and spread it toward the undefeatable experts. He 
could only place his hope on the Imperial Nether Domain.

Ming Dao, who had yet to make a move, said in astonishment, "An ability of my race? Is this kid 
also an imperial nether devil?"

Ming Dao was in no rush to make a move. He wanted to see what Xiang Shaoyun was capable of.



Xiang Shaoyun's Imperial Nether Domain had reached a terrifying level. It was able to cover a 
much larger area. The undefeatable experts showed no fear. None of them bothered escaping.

"Imperial Nether Domain? What an interesting little fellow," said Tian Yan with his eyes narrowed.

Mo Busi snorted coldly, "The dominion has a special prison for us devils. This kid must have 
mutated after absorbing the blood of some imperial nether devil."

"Just blast it apart. It can be quite annoying otherwise," said Long Wusheng as he threw out a 
punch, aiming to punch through the domain.

At this time, Xiang Shaoyun's clone moved and took on the punch with all his strength. Punch after 
punch clashed, creating numerous explosions. Xiang Shaoyun's clone was at peak Nine 
Revolutions, but unfortunately, he was unable to take the final step forward. That was mainly 
because his main body was too weak, unable to support his soul's growth. However, his Primal 
Inception Physique was still incredible, granting him enough strength to contend against 
Reincarnation Realm experts.

After taking on the punch, he was merely pushed backward and did not suffer grievous injuries. The 
exchange granted him even more confidence. The Imperial Nether Domain's chains lashed out at 
the undefeatable experts. However, the experts were able to easily break them all.

Tian Yan laughed nastily and said, "This kid's soul is quite decent. After eating him, my soul power 
will be boosted significantly."

Then, Tian Yan's soul flew out and attacked with formidable soul power. Using the nine-colored 
lotus foundation, Xiang Shaoyun counterattacked, blocking Tian Hun's attack. The lotus was at a 
high level, capable of releasing primal inception energy. Unfortunately, it was unable to fully stop 
Tian Yan's soul power and was ultimately sent flying away.

Tian Hun's power reached Xiang Shaoyun, and the unique power that targeted one's soul gave 
Xiang Shaoyun an intense feeling of danger. However, he did not panic. He resisted with all his 
strength, using his hands as sabers to slice the incoming soul power apart.



Unfortunately, undefeatable experts were too powerful. Just one was enough to give him a hard 
time, to say nothing of six. Even if it looked like he could forcefully contend against them, they 
were not really using all their strength yet.

Finally, Mo Busi grew impatient and blew the domain apart. Only then did Xiang Shaoyun notice 
how big the gap between him and an undefeatable expert was.

"Send both of them to the afterlife before destroying this planet," said Mo Busi impatiently. He then 
stabbed his spear toward Xiang Shaoyun's main body.

Xiang Shaoyun swung his Primal Inception Saber with all his strength, unleashing a world-shaking 
saber ray powered by primal inception energy. It was as though this part of the universe was about 
to be cut into nothingness.

Phantom Dome!

That was Xiang Shaoyun's strongest saber attack, a technique he had created after spending a 
hundred years roaming the universe. Before this technique, the blue dome of heaven ceased 
existing, reduced to a vast expanse of empty shadows.

"Pointless struggle," said Mo Busi with derision as his spear unleashed an unequaled aura before 
clashing against the saber attack. The saber ray was shattered, and the spear ray slowly fell apart, 
unable to push on toward Xiang Shaoyun.

Xiang Shaoyun took the opportunity to utilize the power of time, splitting yin and yang, creating a 
domain of time that gave Mo Busi a sensation that time had grown erratic around him. Countless 
saber rays cut into Mo Busi's body, slashing his body apart while weakening his life force. Mo Busi 
managed to instantly recover from his confusion. He used his own power to repel the power of time 
from his body before unleashing a furious attack at Xiang Shaoyun.

"Nobody can save you today!" said Mo Busi. He was thoroughly infuriated after being injured again 
and again by lowly humans.

His spear left countless holes in Xiang Shaoyun's body. Not even the Primal Inception Wall could 
protect Xiang Shaoyun. Countless devil claws descended upon him, clawing him apart, threatening 
to erase his existence after destroying his body.



Meanwhile, Xiang Shaoyun's soul clone was also under Tian Yan's intense attack. Initially, he was 
able to resist somewhat. But when Long Wusheng joined in, his soul clone received a terrible 
beating and was pushed to the brink of death.

As for Ge Yi, he was able to obtain a slight respite, but he failed to break free from Tun Shanhe and 
Huan Xingyi. He was still disadvantaged in the fight. The master and disciple pair were in a great 
crisis.

At that moment, a primal chaos beam shot out of the dominion and formed a primal chaos world. A 
voice rang out, "Let me die on your behalf."

Chapter 1832: Six Paths of Reincarnation

The newcomer was none other than Baili Xiongshi, who had been staying at Wumo Pass for a very 
long time. Someone as arrogant as him was naturally unwilling to enter Xiang Shaoyun's astral 
cosmos sea.

When he saw both Ge Yi and Xiang Shaoyun completely helpless before the undefeatable experts, 
he finally lost all his patience and charged out. This time, he arrived with 108 ancient coffins, all his 
strength, and the tiny portion of the dominion's power he had been granted.

The 108 coffins were akin to 108 stars. Large amounts of death energy and corpse energy were 
gathered in the coffins. The energy reached a certain limit, creating a domain of death that 
surrounded the six undefeatable experts. Additionally, a powerful primal chaos seal was placed 
around the world of death. It almost seemed like Baili Xiongshi was going to kill both himself and 
the invaders.

In truth, Baili Xiongshi was using the cover of the death energy to rescue Ge Yi and Xiang 
Shaoyun. He naturally did not have the strength to do much to the undefeatable experts. But after 
receiving a portion of the dominion's power, he decided to throw all caution to the wind.

The terrifying death energy caused even the undefeatable experts a headache. At the same time, 
wave after wave of primal chaos energy strengthened the world of death, forcing them to actually 
focus on breaking free.

Ming Dao, who had not done anything so far, threw a punch, breaking the ancient coffins. As for the 
death energy, with one puff from Tun Shanhe, they were all blown far away. Long Wusheng 
punched Baili Xiongshi, attempting to kill the newcomer.



Baili Xiongshi was already prepared to die. With a determined look, he howled with laughter, "My 
entire life I have been dreaming about entering the Reincarnation Realm, but I have never 
succeeded. In truth, I still hold too much reverence for Reincarnation. Today, I shall die so that I can 
rise again. I'm hoping to instead take that step in my next life!"

Baili Xiongshi did not self-detonate. Rather, he gathered all his energy into Venerable Yuan Shi's 
token and strengthened the Primal Chaos Star Locking Formation.

He was a peak Nine Revolutions expert, and he had gallantly thrown his life into strengthening the 
barrier protecting the dominion. Alas, only Xiang Shaoyun and Ge Yi bore witness to his heroic 
feat.

"Are you seeing this, Master? The planet you protected, let your disciple protect it for a bit as well!" 
muttered Baili Xiongshi. With a look of no regrets, he slowly faded into nothingness.

The Primal Chaos Star Locking Formation was fully restored. In fact, it had even received the 
enhancement of more energy, protecting the nearly destroyed dominion. Unlike Xiang Shaoyun, 
who was sent back to the dominion, Ge Yi had refused to be sent back. He remained outside and 
continued to face the undefeatable experts.

During the instant Xiang Shaoyun was thrown back to the dominion, Ge Yi transmitted, "Master is 
proud of having you as a disciple. After returning, absorb the world root essence and enter 
Reincarnation. Avenge your master and everyone who has died."

"No, Master!" Xiang Shaoyun yelled with grief, unwilling to accept the fact that his master was 
going to die.

He tried to charge out of the dominion again, but he could no longer do so. The newly reinforced 
Primal Chaos Star Locking Formation blocked all travel through the formation. Xiang Shaoyun 
could only watch as Baili Xiongshi died and his master was helplessly beaten by the undefeatable 
experts. Ge Yi's blood sprayed everywhere, his body was destroyed, and finally, his soul was 
extracted and devoured by Tian Yan.

"NO!"

Xiang Shaoyun howled in pain, and he suffered so much grief he started coughing up blood. He 
seemed to be on the verge of madness, but his anger couldn't change anything.



"Child, absorb my power and avenge your master," said the dominion.

At this time, the nine parts of the dominion fully broke apart. This was the prelude to full 
destruction. Those who remained howled in grief as they perished. The ancient mountain ranges 
crumbled, the majestic rivers dried...everything was being destroyed. Only a clump of incomparably 
pure energy remained before Xiang Shaoyun, awaiting his absorption.

"Master!" Xiang Shaoyun roared one last time before releasing his astral cosmos sea, fully 
absorbing the energy around him.

The world root essence covered his entire body, forming a massive energy cocoon. The crumbling 
mountains, rivers, and seas entered his astral cosmos sea, becoming new mountain ranges, rivers, 
and seas.

The world root essence was the origin of a planet. Without the essence, the planet would cease to 
exist. The dominion was truly going to be destroyed. As the world root essence entered Xiang 
Shaoyun's astral cosmos sea, his strength soared. Soon, he reached the peak of Nine Revolutions, 
only a step away from the Reincarnation Realm.

Nine Revolutions to Reincarnation!

The term might seem simple, but a massive bottleneck existed between the two realms. It was 
extremely difficult to take that step. Reincarnation was akin to rebirth. Scenes from the past played 
incessantly in Xiang Shaoyun's mind, allowing him to relive his experience from his past and 
current lives.

Xiang Shaoyun, a hegemon for three lifetimes. Two lives ago, he was a great general. Ultimately, a 
treacherous court official caused his downfall. Betrayed by his most trusted person, he died 
violently.

In his last life, he attempted to dominate the world. Leading his five generals and the eight thousand 
soldiers of the Xiang Clan Army, he swept the world, achieving brilliant military feats. Ultimately, 
he was surrounded on all sides by enemies and died.



In this life, he worked hard for his family, trampling upon treacherous villains. Unexpectedly, he 
had stepped onto the path of the strongest in this life. Cause and effect, fruits of karma, everything 
was replayed in his mind.

The brands of his three lives showed him his past, gave him clarity on the present, and allowed him 
to step into the six paths of reincarnation after nine Revolutions.

The heavenly path—the path carrying the mandate of heaven and the planet. To repair the planet, to 
tread the martial path, to battle the world, to be unequaled.

The human path—the path of human suffering. Happiness, anger, sorrow, joy, sourness, sweetness, 
bitterness, and spiciness. All aspects of human life and emotions were experienced.

The asura path—the path showing one's heart. To understand good and evil, to put down the evil 
and treacherous, to be the defender of justice, to fight to survive yet have no regrets in death.

The beast path—the path of animals. The form of a beast was yet another form of a fleshly body. 
Committing all manners of atrocities, slaughtering one another, scourging life.

The hungry ghost path—the path of constant hunger, of devouring raw meat and fowl like a savage. 
Unforgettable life and death, the broken ones always striving to not die from hunger.

The hell path—the path with eight frosty tortures and eight flaming tortures. Unending torture, 
unseen rebirth. Bridge of Forgetfulness, Old Lady Meng's Soup of Forgetfulness. Forgetting the 
past, the present was yet to be seen. To never reincarnate.

...

The various aspects of the six paths, the clear separation of cause and effect. Three lives, the 
reversal of heaven and earth, the nine revolutions of the body, the reincarnation into a soul.

To witness Reincarnation.

Chapter 1833: Overlord’s Hegemony



Ge Yi, a man who had fought against the aliens since ancient times. He had lost his eyes during the 
ancient war, yet he had relied on his willpower alone to cultivate divine dao eyes, gaining enough 
strength to stand at the peak of existence. For the dominion, he had sacrificed everything, including 
his life. However, who would remember all that he had done?

For Xiang Shaoyun, Ge Yi wasn’t someone whom he had spent a lot of time with. However, his 
lessons with Ge Yi had benefited him endlessly. Furthermore, by going deep into the Devil Domain 
for his sake, handing the wolf guards to him, and leaving the remaining world root essence to him, 
Ge Yi had done all that a master should do.

Xiang Shaoyun could only watch as his master died. He felt as if his heart was being cut with a 
sharp blade. No word could describe the grief he felt. He went through the six paths, saw through 
his past and current lives, and experienced all a human would experience. Finally, he felt the 
sensation of having encountered Reincarnation.

The nine rivers of stars coiling around him like dragons were torn apart like broken chains. The 
broken pieces reformed into a brand of Reincarnation. Additionally, he also had a brand in his soul 
and another brand in his astral cosmos sea, representing the power of his three lives.

Seated amid the brand of Reincarnation, his soul was sparkling and translucent. It looked much 
more corporeal than before, and it was as pure as a newborn baby. The brand in his astral cosmos 
sea spun like the sun and the moon, creating a distinct cycle of day and night. New primal inception 
energy was being produced incessantly, forming a majestic volume of energy to nourish all living 
beings in the astral cosmos sea.

The divine primal chaos lotus and divine discerning tree, which were almost exhausted of energy, 
received the sudden nourishment. They grew lush and were filled with life once again. Their energy 
returned to their original levels.

Everyone in the astral cosmos sea was overjoyed. After absorbing the surging energy around them, 
they broke through repeatedly. This was truly an auspicious day. Nobody knew what was 
happening. In fact, most of them only knew this place as a mystical domain where primal inception 
energy existed. Primal inception energy was the mother of all energy, an energy anyone would 
dream about obtaining.

Xiang Shaoyun had just reached the Nine Revolutions Realm a while ago, and he was once again 
breaking through—this time, into the Reincarnation Realm. His speed was heaven-defying. It was 
during that moment that the Primal Chaos Star Locking Formation finally broke under the assault of 
the six undefeatable experts.



"Ming Dao, it doesn’t matter if that kid is one of yours. Even if he is, we need to first give him a 
beating," said Mo Busi.

"We’ll see. I have an odd feeling. I thought you said there was a planet here? Why is there nothing 
at all?" said Ming Dao with a nod.

"Look! That kid is absorbing the energy here. H-he’s entering that realm!" Tian Yan cried out in 
alarm.

"No, we can’t allow him to take that step, or he’ll turn into a dangerous enemy!" Long Wusheng 
roared and was the first to attack.

The dragon-shaped fist smashed through space, instantly reaching Xiang Shaoyun. Xiang Shaoyun 
seemed to still be immersed in his breakthrough, completely oblivious to his surroundings. The 
punch struck, sending him flying far away. Long Wusheng did not stop. He punched 81 punches in 
a row, each punch powerful enough to destroy a river of stars. He was determined to ravage and kill 
Xiang Shaoyun.

Rumble! Rumble!

Dragon-shaped energy streaked through the area, creating numerous terrifying explosions.

Just as Long Wusheng was about to sigh in relief, Xiang Shaoyun’s voice rang out, "Are you done? 
It’s your turn to take a punch from me."

A fist broke through space itself and streaked toward Long Wusheng. The punch was shrouded in 
nine colors. It was a simple straight punch, but its might and momentum seemed unstoppable.

Long Wusheng raised his brow and met the punch head on. But the moment his fist met Xiang 
Shaoyun’s fist, his fist energy crumbled. Before he could pull his arm back, it snapped.

"So strong!" exclaimed Long Wusheng in alarm when he felt how strong Xiang Shaoyun was.



Stepping on nothingness, Xiang Shaoyun strode forth, gazing at the six undefeatable experts with 
sharp eyes. "All of you deserve death!"

Even after entering the Reincarnation Realm, the hatred in his heart remained. His sole wish at the 
moment was to kill the six before him to avenge his master.

"Kid, do you have the blood of my race in your body?" asked Ming Dao.

His answer came in the form of a punch. Primal inception energy formed a fist with surging fist 
intent that clearly demonstrated Xiang Shaoyun’s desire to kill them all.

Screw the Imperial Nether Clan!

Xiang Shaoyun no longer cared about bloodline. After reaching such a height in cultivation, his 
blood had long evolved. His current bloodline was one that was unique only to himself. Regardless 
of whether he was a human or an imperial nether devil, he no longer cared about those chains from 
the past.

Ming Dao’s palm was smashed apart. The punch continued onward, ultimately punching half his 
body into pulp. With a flicker, Xiang Shaoyun approached Ming Dao and unleashed a storm of 
attacks. His power of reincarnation gained from three lifetimes was overwhelming and powerful, 
forcing Ming Dao to use all his strength.

"Why is he so freakishly strong when he has just broken through? This is impossible!" exclaimed 
Ming Dao in alarm as he clawed repeatedly forward.

"Let’s attack together. This kid is too strange," said Long Wusheng, finally letting go of his pride.

The others also felt Xiang Shaoyun’s aura, which was much stronger than theirs. Furthermore, this 
was the first time they had ever witnessed primal inception energy being used in combat. It seemed 
unstoppable. If they didn’t work together, they might be killed one after another.

Imperial Nether Domain, a myriad of chaotic devilish claws tore forth.

Heavenly Dragon’s Roar, punching a hole through the heavens.



Undying Devil Body, a dance of devil and ice.

Heavenly Soul Stream, countless soul-severing slashes.

Phantasma Illusory God, putting all living beings in a trance.

Annihilating Mountains and Erasing Rivers, devouring heaven and earth.

The six undefeatable experts unleashed numerous different techniques and abilities, flooding the 
area with countless different powers, creating a dazzling scene akin to fireworks blooming again 
and again in the boundless universe.

"All of you deserve death!" The scenes of his master’s death flickered in Xiang Shaoyun’s mind yet 
again. Scenes of the dominion breaking apart piece by piece, the alien invasion, and the death of so 
many humans flickered past his mind. A price of blood needed to be paid.

Reincarnation of Three Lives, Primal Inception World Destroyer!

Xiang Shaoyun held the Primal Inception Saber in his hand. Along with his breakthrough, his saber 
had also become a reincarnation weapon capable of perfectly displaying his strength. One slash to 
sever the karma of three lives. One slash to sever the passage of time. One slash to sever the 
universe and all living things. One slash to sever the starry sky and a river of stars. One slash to 
sever the six paths. One slash to attain Reincarnation.

The boundless universe was filled with indescribable, endless nine-colored saber rays. The devilish 
claws, draconic fists, ice spears, soul blades, illusions, and devouring power were all crushed.

The universe itself turned bleak.

The fight continued for an indeterminate amount of time. It was as though only three days had 
passed, but it was also as though an entire era had passed. Ultimately, only a boundless nine-colored 
saber ray remained. The ray shot toward the distant Myriad Planet Field, instantly destroying 
several high-tier planets. A nine-colored lotus bloomed, absorbing the power of countless planets. 
All living beings in the Myriad Planet Field trembled in fear.



A youth appeared out of thin air. A nine-colored saber rested upon his shoulder as he leisurely 
walked out of the void, one step at a time. He shone resplendently, as though he was the sun and the 
moon.

An overbearing voice rang out in the busy Myriad Planet Field, "The experts of the Myriad Planet 
Field are nothing special, it seems."

Before long, a planet of the highest tier named Planet Overlord appeared at the very center of the 
Myriad Planet Field. It became the first planet of the Myriad Planet Field and was worshiped by the 
myriad races.

The Overlord proclaimed his hegemony, and humanity flourished.

The end.


	Overlord 1831

