
Wizard 105 

Chapter 105: Giant Double-Legged Beast and Red Lotus Breathing Technique! (1) 

 

Becoming a grand knight at the age of 20 was nothing short of a fantasy in the eyes of others. 

 

 

Even the White Horse Knight, hailed as a genius, became a grand knight at a much older age. 

 

 

However, Levi now had ample ambergris and the Black Snake Secret Medicine. He estimated that with 

his current speed, he would be able to reach level 7 of the Black Snake Breathing Technique in the 

second half of this year and become a peak knight. 

 

 

Next year, he should be able to cultivate the Black Snake Breathing Technique to level 8 and become a 

grand knight! 

 

 

Levi walked out of the shelter, feeling hopeful. 

 

 

The Magic Shark stood there quietly, maintaining a low-power consumption state. 

 

 

Levi stood on the city gate tower, breathing in the fresh air. 

 

 

In the sky above the territory, the snow-white Harris merged with the sky and flew freely. 

 

 



Under such circumstances, nothing would usually happen. 

 

If anything happened, Harris would scream and alert the authorities. The three brothers, which the 

grand knight had injured, had completely recovered. 

Their bodies grew larger, like a rhinoceros with astonishing weight. 

 

 

Their appetites were increasing day by day. They would have been penniless if not for Levi being a rich 

baron. 

 

 

Sam was the only one who was there where Fred trained his soldiers. 

 

 

Sam’s talent in breathing techniques was not bad, which would make Fred very happy if he were alive. 

 

 

Unfortunately, even if Sam became an official knight in the future, Fred would not have the chance to 

see him. 

 

 

With the continuous improvement of the forging industry, the current Black Water Valley did not need 

any additional investment from Levi. It could develop and grow on its own. 

 

 

The battle with the grand knight proved the power of the Red Blood Cavalry. With the three brothers 

and infantry, the Red Blood Cavalry could also cause much damage to grand knights. The current 

premise was to form a crushing advantage in numbers, so the army construction of the territory 

continued. 

 

 



It was the year 1009 of the Holy Brilliance Calendar, the Month of Warmth. 

 

 

In the past month, Levi continued to cultivate, practice his swordsmanship, and occasionally forge iron 

or make medicine. 

 

 

Moreover, he would also learn painting techniques and emulate Master’s paintings in his busy schedule. 

He practiced copying not for pleasure but for the upcoming trip to Icewind City. 

 

 

In the Silver Mountain Castle of Icewind City, Master Tyra, wearing a golden mask, strode to the front of 

the Earl of Silver Mountain’s castle. 

 

 

In the car behind him were three sets of mithril armor and weapons he had forged during this period. 

 

 

In the end, Levi still reached an agreement with the Earl of Silver Mountain, who would provide mithril 

and raw materials while Levi would forge mithril armor and weapons for him. The volume was three sets 

per month, which was the limit of an ordinary blacksmith. 

 

 

Of course, the truth was that Levi had finished forging in five days. 

 

 

Meanwhile, the Earl of Silver Mountain would provide a fee of 300 gold coins for each set of custom-

made equipment. One hundred sets of custom-made equipment would be required across three years. 

 

 



300 gold coins were the discounted price Levi gave the Earl of Silver Mountain. After all, it was a large 

order, and the Earl of Silver Mountain provided all the materials. It was not good to ask for too much. 

 

 

In return for Levi’s preferential treatment, the Earl of Silver Mountain had to give Levi the blueprints of 

the Bloodline Breathing Technique inheritance diagrams he had collected. 

 

 

The reason was that Levi no longer had any pursuit for forging. He was also a breathing technique 

collector, and he wanted to see more breathing technique inheritance diagrams to study ancient 

mythological knowledge. 

 

 

Levi had no hopes for the sole authentic copy of the breathing technique inheritance diagrams. The Earl 

of Silver Mountain was a collector, so he naturally would not give it to Li Wei. After all, he did not lack 

this bit of money. 

 

 

Thus, Levi only hoped that he could obtain some copies of the book and see if he could cultivate it. 

 

 

That’s right; this was why Levi had been practicing copying these days. 

 

 

The Earl of Silver Mountain agreed. Many people collected breathing techniques to gain mysticism 

knowledge or to show off their taste and money. 

 

 

As for selling these fake Bloodline Breathing Techniques? Only a fool would buy it! 

 

 



Authentic breathing technique inheritance diagrams had been passed down since ancient times. The 

exact origin could not be verified. In any case, the major nobles claimed that their ancestors created it. 

 

 

Their special ancient parchment was completely different from the parchment used by the people of 

this era. Otherwise, it would not have been able to resist the erosion of time and survive until now. 

 

 

Therefore, the authenticity of breathing technique inheritance diagrams could be easily determined. For 

Bloodline Breathing Techniques, other than the genuine copy, the other copies had no value in 

collecting. 

 

 

Previously, some people sold copies of the Non-Bloodline Breathing Technique for money, but very few 

people bought them. 

 

 

This was because it was impossible to determine the authenticity and accuracy of the copy. 

 

 

Even a small change in breathing techniques was enough to cause serious consequences. This was 

because it was common for people to go berserk when cultivating fake breathing techniques. 

 

 

In the eyes of the Earl of Silver Mountain, the Bloodline Breathing Technique inheritance diagrams in his 

collection were no different from the paintings in the art gallery. 

 

 

Just by giving Master Tyra some copies of the Bloodline Breathing Technique, he could get a real 

discount and a good impression from the Master. Why not? 

 

 



The Earl of Silver Mountain’s castle was very stylish. Although it could not compare to the church in the 

city, it was still the second-tallest building. 

 


