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Chapter 1231: Venturing Into Arcanist of Blood Relic 

 

 

“Hello, both of you,” Holy Infant smiled and said calmly. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard said with a smile, “Sir Holy Infant, let me introduce you to her. This is Witch Mary. She’s a 

fifth-circle array wizard and also an alchemy wizard.” 

 

 

“Hello, Madam Mary.” 

 

 

Witch Mary nodded slightly in return and said, “There’s no time to lose. Let’s get started.” 

 

 

Arctic Wizard nodded and said, “There are some black beasts at the periphery of the relic. However, 

according to my previous experience, most of them are level 1 and level 2. If we are careful, we can 

easily pass through… However, if we want to enter the relic, we have to face the three Earthquake 

Dragons. These Earthquake Dragons are ferocious and can create small-scale earthquakes. We have to 

be careful. If we are affected by the earthquake waves, even the fifth-circle force field won’t last long.” 

 

 

Witch Mary and Holy Infant nodded in understanding. 

 

 

“Let’s go.” 

 

 



The three of them stepped into the foggy valley and disappeared. 

 

As soon as they entered the valley, a cold aura enveloped Holy Infant. 

The surrounding fog seemed to be able to hinder the detection of spiritual force. 

 

 

Holy Infant looked at Phoenix on his shoulder. If there was a battle, it would be Holy Infant’s 

responsibility. 

 

 

As for the Mind Flayers and the divine talismans, they were his hidden trump cards. 

 

 

On the ground, there were corpses everywhere. These corpses looked extremely strange as if they were 

pieced together. 

 

 

“These are modified monsters that have been dead for a long time. The Life School of Thought usually 

uses them to guard their homes. After ten thousand years, they’ve long turned into a pile of bones. Time 

is merciless,” sighed Arctic Wizard. 

 

 

One by one, alchemy crows flew out of Witch Mary’s hand and entered the clouds. 

 

 

Suddenly, the fog in front of them churned, and there was a squeaking sound. 

 

 

They saw a group of black giant rats as big as bulls charging towards the three of them. 

 



 

Arctic Wizard waved his hand, and ice arrows shot out, killing a large number of black rats. 

 

 

“These black rats are the most common black beasts in the Land of Darkness. They are not strong, but 

there are many of them. Everyone, be careful.” 

 

 

The alchemy eagle on top of Witch Mary’s head let out a cry. Runes flickered on its wings, and feather 

blades shot out, killing the black rats. 

 

 

Flames spread around Holy Infant. With him as the center, a scorching storm swept out, killing a large 

circle of black rats. 

 

 

“It’s a pity that their level is too low. Otherwise, the fur of these black rats would be a good material to 

make divine talismans,” thought Holy Infant as he quietly sighed. ＲâꞐộ𝔟ЁS̩ 

 

 

According to the Encyclopedia of Divine Talismans, the fur of various beasts was usually the best 

material to make divine talismans. 

 

 

What he needed was the fur of a black beast above level 3. 

 

 

These giant rats were only at level 1 or level 2. 

 

 



Not long after, the three wizards cleared the black beasts. 

 

 

Before they could catch their breath, the fog above their heads began to surge, and giant bats 

descended from the sky one after another. 

 

 

“Why are there so many black beasts here?” Witch Mary frowned and asked. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard replied, “The valley here is dark and damp. It’s filled with miasma and negative energy. 

These black beasts like to rest in such places the most. However, the black beasts here are rarely at level 

4, so it’s fine. We just need to kill our way there.” 

 

 

The three of them used their own methods to deal with these small fries. 

 

 

As they ventured deeper into the valley, Arctic Wizard was soon slapped in the face. 

 

 

In front of them, a giant black snake coiled in the void, its scarlet eyes staring at the three of them. 

 

 

This giant snake was more than a hundred meters long, and its body was covered in scarred scales. Its 

tail was raised like a rattlesnake, and it let out a warning sound. Its aura was already at level 5! 

 

 

Arctic Wizard smiled bitterly and said, “What’s going on? Did this valley become a new intersection in 

recent years?” 



 

 

Generally speaking, there would be many black beasts that were sucked in by the ancient tower at the 

newly born intersection. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard asked, “Do you two still want to continue? This valley might be different from what I 

know. I’m not sure if there are any other dangers other than those three sub-dragons.” 

 

 

Witch Mary replied, “Since we’re already here, let’s continue. The real battle is coming up. I hope 

someone won’t hold us back.” She was obviously referring to Holy Infant wizard who was at the 

perfected fourth-circle realm. 

 

 

“I’ll continue too,” Holy Infant said calmly and patted Phoenix’s head. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard shouted, “Let’s go!” 

 

 

The next moment, the two wizards and Phoenix attacked at the same time. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard’s innate spell was a tall and mighty ice giant phantom. 

 

 

The giant held the frost-longsword in his hand and attacked the giant black snake. 

 

 



Witch Mary still used the giant alchemy eagle to fight. The giant eagle used wind blades, hurricanes, and 

air cannons to constantly harass the giant snake. 

 

 

Phoenix spat out flames and fought with the giant snake. 

 

 

Although the black beast was powerful, it was not the work of three level 5 existences. 

 

 

After a while, after some effort, the black snake was on the verge of death. Then, its head was cut off by 

the ice giant’s sword. 

 

 

Then, Phoenix’s flaming breath turned the head into ashes. 

 

 

The giant black snake was dead. Phoenix returned to Holy Infant’s shoulder. 

 

 

Witnessing this scene, the expression in Witch Mary’s eyes changed slightly. She said lightly, “It’s good 

to have a level 5 Fire Elemental Spirit. I wonder if you’re willing to part with it. If you’re willing, I have 

some good things here that I can trade with you.” 

 

 

Phoenix, who was sitting on the Holy Infant’s shoulder, thought in disdain, “What level do you think 

you’re at? You also want to control me, the Flame Avenger, Anvada? Even if I agree, he won’t. My 

importance to him goes without saying!” 

Chapter 1232: Trading With Witch Mary 

 

 



Holy Infant was moved. He did not refuse immediately. He smiled and said, “I wonder if you have 

anything good. If it’s as valuable as this rare fifth-grade Fire Elemental Spirit, I can consider it.” 

 

 

Phoenix found it unbelievable. “He really plans to hand me over? Am I so insignificant in his heart?” 

 

 

Arctic Wizard saw that the two of them seemed to have the intention to make a deal, so he consciously 

left the place and disappeared into the fog. 

 

 

Witch Mary’s expression did not change, but she was delighted. 

 

 

Initially, she did not have any hope at all and was just asking casually. 

 

 

After all, having a level 5 Fire Elemental Spirit was equivalent to having another level 5 fighter. 

 

 

Other than that, it was an excellent helper for crafting weapons, alchemy, and medicine. Generally 

speaking, no wizard would trade. However, it seemed that Holy Infant had actually been persuaded by 

her. 

 

 

“You’re a wizard from the Burning Faction, aren’t you?” asked Witch Mary. 

 

“That’s right,” said Holy Infant with a smile. 

Witch Mary suddenly stretched out her hand, and a furry golden rat appeared in her hand. The golden 

rat’s eyes were rolling, and its body was emitting a scorching aura. Truth Runes were circulating on its 

body. 



 

 

“What do you think of this? Can I trade for a level 5 fire element with you?” 

 

 

When Holy Infant saw this scene, he almost broke his defense and cursed in his heart, “D*mn you, my 

true body has just crystallized without regret, and you’re here to mess with my mentality again, right? 

Wait, no, this is a large Earth-Grade Oddity,[Great Rat’s Sniff]. According to my illustrated book of 

oddities, this oddity doesn’t have the ability to increase the upper limit of one’s spiritual force… Phew, 

that’s much better. I’ll continue the crystallization!” 

 

 

From the Illustrated Book of Oddities: 

 

 

The Great Rat’s Sniff was a fire-type Truth Oddity. It had three functions: 

 

 

1. Increase the power of fire spells. 

 

 

2. Give birth to a third-circle fire-type innate spell. 

 

 

3. It was said that some very lucky wizard would have a chance to give birth to a type of spiritual 

companion after refining it. It was called the [Goldfur Great Rat]. 

 

 

The Goldfur Great Rat wasn’t a living creature, nor was it a clone. It was a peculiar accompanying 

spiritual creature. 

 



 

This kind of spiritual companion would usually live in the nose of the refiner and be extremely alert. 

 

 

The Goldfur Great Rat could predict danger to a certain extent, but its ability to predict danger was far 

inferior to Levi’s. 

 

 

Of course, other than predicting danger, the Goldfur Great Rat seemed to be born with the ability to 

sense magnetic fields, elements, and even treasures within a certain range. 

 

 

It was said that someone had once relied on the Goldfur Great Rat to replace Ruins Hunters in searching 

for the relics of ancient wizards. However, no one knew how effective it was. 

 

 

As for relying on the Goldfur Great Rat to obtain treasures, from the limited cases in the Illustrated Book 

of Oddities, it seemed to be of little value. 

 

 

Many times, the places that the Goldfur Great Rat went to might not be dangerous to it, but to the 

wizard, it was extremely dangerous. There was no return. 

 

 

As a result, more people were harmed by it, and very few truly benefited. 

 

 

After all, if it could greatly increase the efficiency of treasure hunting, it wouldn’t be a large Earth-Grade 

oddity, but an oddity at least Morning Star-level or above. RÁΝỗВΕⱾ 

 

 



Thinking of this, Holy Infant immediately lost interest. 

 

 

In comparison, the Phoenix in front of him was better. 

 

 

Seeing that Holy Infant did not respond for a long time, Witch Mary asked, “What do you think? Want to 

trade? If you want to trade, you can sign an agreement now. We’ll trade in good faith.” 

 

 

Holy Infant smiled apologetically and shook his head. He refused and said, “I’m sorry. Forget it. Although 

I’m from the Burning Faction, this kind of oddity is not very useful to me. Moreover, this Fire Elemental 

Spirit has feelings for me. I won’t trade it so easily.” 

 

 

Witch Mary’s face darkened. She snorted and said nothing. She put away the oddity and walked 

forward. 

 

 

Phoenix heaved a sigh of relief and cursed in her heart, “What feelings? You didn’t want to exchange it 

because you saw that it wasn’t worth much, right? If it was really valuable, I would have been exchanged 

by you… Damn it, I’ve bled and sweated for you. I’ve worked hard for so long. Even if I don’t have any 

credit, I’ve worked hard. You’re actually so cruel. As expected of my lifelong enemy!” 

 

 

Phoenix was determined to torture Levi to death, otherwise her thoughts would be incomprehensible! 

 

 

Holy Infant stroked Phoenix’s head and continued walking forward. 

 

 



Phoenix enjoyed it and purred. 

 

 

Holy Infant muttered to himself when he saw that no one had collected the corpse of the level 5 giant 

snake. 

 

 

He thought, “Since none of you want it, then I will do as I please. This snake skin can also be used to 

make divine talismans, but its effects are not as good as a level 5 beast skin… Besides, this is a level 5 

material. When I go back, I can use the Purification Elixir to get rid of the dark corrosive power. It’s 

excellent for alchemy and refining weapons.” 

 

 

The thrifty Levi divided the giant snake into pieces and stored them in his storage ring before following 

them. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard saw that Witch Mary’s expression did not look too good. It must be that the deal just now 

was not successful. 

 

 

He only hoped that this lady who was the only one who knew the way of arrays would not do anything 

funny next. Otherwise, his long wait would be in vain. 

 

 

Witch Mary did not say a word. The three of them finally killed some mutated creatures and black 

beasts and gradually went deep into the relic. 

 

 

At this moment, the three wizards had solemn expressions. 

 

 



Even without using their Spiritual Perception to sense, they could feel that the ground in this area was 

trembling slightly and rhythmically. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard said, “This is the sleeping Earthquake Dragon. Feel it carefully. You will be able to feel 

three different rhythms. It means there are three Earthquake Dragons.” 

Chapter 1233: Fighting Three Earthquake Dragons 

 

 

“I’ll set up the array trap,” said Witch Mary. 

 

 

“Thank you.” 

 

 

Holy Infant and Arctic Wizard thanked her. 

 

 

Witch Mary didn’t say anything. She took out a disc-like array item which was engraved with 

complicated patterns and shimmering yellow runes. 

 

 

“Earth Sinking Serene Prison Array… a fifth-circle array. It looks like she’s a genuine fifth-circle array 

wizard with some skill,” Holy Infant evaluated in his heart. 

 

 

With his current level of spiritual force, he could still try out the fifth-circle array. However, he had been 

busy creating talismans and advancing to the fifth-circle recently, so he had not had the time to try. 

 

 



Witch Mary chanted an incantation, and a pile of Aether Stones turned into yellow earthen elemental 

power, which was injected into these array disks. The array disks spun and flew out, disappearing into 

the fog. If one were to look from the sky, one would be able to see a circle of earthen yellow light 

flickering and then disappearing into the ground. 

 

 

The Earth Sinking Serene Prison Array was a portable, small-scale array that could be quickly set up. 

 

In Holy Infant’s opinion, in terms of power, it was inferior to the Seven Kings of Hell that he had 

modified many times. 

Watching Mary set up the array, Holy Infant thought to himself, “After reaching the fifth-circle realm, 

upgrading the version of the Seven Kings of Hell should also be put on the agenda. It’s best to research a 

simple and low-level miniature array of the Seven Kings of Hell. This way, it’ll be easier to use in actual 

combat. 

 

 

“The array is ready. Next, Holy Infant will lure the Earthquake Dragon over,” said Witch Mary calmly. 

 

 

Holy Infant felt helpless. It seemed that this woman was still dissatisfied with what had just happened. 

 

 

Furthermore, he could feel that this woman seemed to look down on him, a fourth-circle wizard. Unlike 

Arctic Wizard, she did not treat himself as a peer. Of course, he couldn’t blame anyone else. After all, 

Holy Infant’s cultivation was low. 

 

 

“I’ll go. I’m more familiar with this place,” Arctic Wizard sighed. 

 

 

“Thank you, Sir,” Holy Infant thanked him. 

 



 

Arctic Wizard nodded and entered the fog ahead. 

 

 

After flying for an unknown period of time, he saw a huge pit ahead. 

 

 

There were many sparkling crystals around the hole. Most of them were ordinary items, but there were 

also some transcendent materials that wizards could use. 

 

 

Three earthen-yellow dragons that were similar in appearance and size were lying in the pit, snoring 

loudly. 

 

 

As they snored, the ground shook. 

 

 

The three of them were the kings of this valley. The three brothers were invincible when they joined 

forces, so they were less vigilant. 

 

 

However, Arctic Wizard’s arrival still caught their attention. 

 

 

The big Earthquake Dragon in the middle opened its yellow eyes and woke up the two brothers who 

were still sleeping. 

 

 



The three Earthquake Dragons stood up. They didn’t have dragon wings, and they looked like Earthly 

Dragon Beasts from the mortal world. 

 

 

However, as the earthen yellow sand gathered in the surroundings, they rode the sandstorm and flew 

into the sky with a terrifying momentum. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard took a deep breath, and three ice greatswords shot out from his hands toward the three 

Earthquake Dragons. 

 

 

Ang! Ang! Ang! 

 

 

The three Earthquake Dragons roared in anger, and a yellow light spread out, shattering the ice! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

One of the Earthquake Dragons descended from the sky like an asteroid crashing into Earth. 

 

 

Its terrifying weight coupled with its vast dragon power caused the earth to shake, and a visible 

shockwave swept in all directions. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard’s protective force field flashed, and the ice wings on his back flapped. He turned into a 

blue light and flew towards the trap. 



 

 

On the other side, he could feel the increasingly intense tremors. 

 

 

Witch Mary and Holy Infant were ready. 

 

 

“Activate the array and prepare for battle,” Arctic Wizard shouted. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

In the next moment, the three Earthquake Dragons rode on the yellow sand and charged over. 

 

 

If he was hit, the force field of a fifth-circle wizard would be shattered instantly. 

 

 

“Phoenix! Go!” 

 

 

Holy Infant hurriedly retreated. Phoenix would be the one to fight the rest of the battle. He was merely 

a fourth-circle wizard, so he would not participate. ℝ𝙖ꞐÒ𝖇ΕＳ 

 

 

As a level 5 sub-dragon, the Earthquake Dragon’s strength was not to be underestimated. 

 



 

Their bodies were like small mountains. They did not need any spells. With just a raise of their hands, 

they had the power to destroy the world. Most importantly, there were still three of them! 

 

 

That was why Arctic Wizard had never thought of killing all three of them. Instead, he wanted to trap or 

expel them as much as possible, and then leave after obtaining the treasures inside the relic. 

 

 

After the three inseparable Earthquake Dragons entered the range of the array, rays of earthen yellow 

light shot into the sky. 

 

 

The ground began to collapse, and a huge sinkhole was formed. A huge suction force came from within. 

 

 

The three Earthquake Dragons that were flying in the air directly fell into the sinkhole. The ground 

trembled and dust filled the air! 

 

 

“Quick, take this opportunity to attack!” said Witch Mary. 

 

 

The giant alchemy eagle above her head spat out countless white wind swords and hit the back of one of 

the Earthquake Dragons. Its scales began to crack and it wailed in pain. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard’s robe billowed as snowflakes fell from the sky. The ground was frozen, and the power of 

extreme cold swept out. The three Earthquake Dragons were sealed within, unable to move for a 

moment! 

 



 

Sharp flaming feather blades shot out from Phoenix’s body! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

After a premeditated and well-coordinated barrage of attacks, the tough defense of the three 

Earthquake Dragons was instantly penetrated. 

 

 

Frost and flames intertwined on the wound. Ice and fire were two heavens, and it was extremely 

painful! 

 

 

The three brothers were naturally not easy to deal with. They roared toward the sky and spat out 

earthen yellow dragon breath. 

 

 

For a moment, it was a mess. 

 

 

In the chaos, Holy Infant who was swimming in the water flicked his fingers. Three inconspicuous 

streams of light entered the wounds of the three brothers. He muttered to himself, “I’ll make a mark 

first. After I advance, I’ll come and take you all.” 

Chapter 1234: Arcanist of Blood Items 

 

 

After doing all this, he quickly left the battlefield. 

 



 

After an unknown period of time… 

 

 

Rumble! 

 

 

An earth-shattering explosion sounded. 

 

 

The Earth Sinking Serene Prison Array was completely torn apart by the three brothers’ struggles. 

 

 

However, at this moment, the three brothers were already heavily injured and were bleeding profusely. 

After breaking through the array, they did not continue to attack. They looked at the group of people 

with hatred in their eyes and quickly left. 

 

 

It was obvious that the three brothers would remember this grudge. Perhaps they would seek revenge 

in the future. 

 

 

“Do you want to chase after them? The corpse of a sub-dragon is also very valuable,” asked Witch Mary. 

 

Arctic Wizard replied, “Forget it. A trapped beast will fight and that kind of beast is the most dangerous. 

Let’s hurry up and find the treasure before retreating. I have a feeling that the three Earthquake 

Dragons will come back. If they find their own kind, we have no chance of winning.” 

Arctic Wizard flew forward. 

 

 



After the battle ended, Holy Infant ran out from somewhere and hurriedly followed. 

 

 

Witch Mary stretched out her hand and blocked Holy Infant. She asked icily, “Why did you run away just 

now? Why didn’t you fight?” 

 

 

Holy Infant smiled and replied, “My strength is all in the Fire Elemental Spirit. If I come forward to help, 

I’ll only be more of a hindrance, so I found a safe place to hide for a while. My pet also contributed a lot 

to this battle. How can you say that I didn’t fight? This is slander!” 

 

 

With that, Holy Infant ignored her and quickly chased after Arctic Wizard. 

 

 

Witch Mary looked at the back of Holy Infant and the Fire Elemental Spirit on his shoulder with a gloomy 

expression. 

 

 

Not long after, the three of them arrived in front of a dilapidated wizard tower. 

 

 

Around the wizard tower, there was still an array absorbing elemental power. It was slowly operating, 

but it was quite broken. 

 

 

“It’s indeed a complicated array. No wonder Witch Mary took so long to prepare,” Holy Infant muttered 

to himself. 

 

 



At this time, Witch Mary took out the items that she had prepared to break the array, and array flags 

flew into it. 

 

 

She mumbled something as sweat dripped down her forehead. 

 

 

Then, the broken array finally lost its effectiveness and stopped operating. 

 

 

After the three of them confirmed that there were no other traps, they came to the surroundings of the 

wizard tower. 

 

 

There was a small herb garden here, but no one had taken care of it for ten thousand years. The herbs 

were sparse, and most of them were weeds and shrubs. 

 

 

The three of them were afraid that others would steal their treasures, so they kept an eye on each 

other. 

 

 

Upon seeing that, Arctic Wizard suggested, “Let’s see what we have first and we’ll distribute it later. 

How about that?” 

 

 

“Agreed.” 

 

 

The ancient tower was extremely quiet. 



 

 

There was nothing of value inside until they reached the highest level. In a dry bath, they saw a white 

skeleton. 

 

 

The skeleton had dragon horns on its head, wings on its back, and a pair of huge dragon claws. It looked 

similar to the claws of the Earthquake Dragon outside. ŔＡℕɵʙË𝘴 

 

 

“This is the Arcanist of Blood. He died alone in his own bathroom,” Arctic Wizard suddenly exclaimed. 

 

 

There were many storage rings on the claws of the Arcanist of Blood. 

 

 

Arctic Wizard took off the rings and poured out all the items inside. He let Holy Infant and Mary examine 

the items. 

 

 

On the ground, there were mountains of Aether Stones and all kinds of bottles and jars. However, the 

things inside had already dried up. There were also a large number of books and spell models… 

 

 

After a round of searching, Arctic Wizard’s face lit up as he picked up three stone slates. 

 

 

“Earth Core Crystal Shattering Technique, Mountain Moving Spirit Concentration Technique, Dragon 

Soul Mystic Classic… I roughly scanned through them. Other than the Dragon Soul Mystic Classic, the 

first two are the Crystal Shattering Technique and Spirit Concentration Technique which we need. It’s 

best that only the three of us know about this precious secret technique. If it’s leaked, it’ll definitely 



bring us trouble. Therefore, according to our agreement, the three of us have to sign a confidentiality 

contract. This matter will not be leaked! Lastly, this Dragon Soul Mystic Classic is the secret method that 

the Arcanist of Blood used to condense his soul. If you two want it, you can copy it.” 

 

 

Arctic Wizard was sincere about it. This was what everyone had agreed upon at the beginning. Holy 

Infant and Witch Mary were naturally fine. 

 

 

The three of them copied each of the three most precious books. 

 

 

Then, Arctic Wizard clenched his hand, and cold air burst out. In front of the two of them, the original 

stone slab was crushed. 

 

 

Other than that, there was also some knowledge, mainly from the Life School of Thought and the Earth 

School of Thought. 

 

 

The three of them discussed this knowledge and copied it. 

 

 

As for the remaining resources, including the herbs outside, according to the original agreement, Holy 

Infant would get a quarter while Arctic Wizard and Witch Mary would get the other three-quarters. 

 

 

“Everyone, it’s been a pleasure working together this time. When we return to the Wizard World in the 

future, I look forward to our continued cooperation!” 

 

 



Arctic Wizard’s expression was great. It was obvious that he had gained a lot. After saying that, he 

quickly left the place and did not stay for a moment longer. 

 

 

“Madam Mary, we’ll meet again if fate permits!” 

 

 

Holy Infant smiled and also entered the fog, leaving hurriedly. 

 

 

If the three Earthquake Dragon brothers returned, he wouldn’t be able to deal with them alone. 

 

 

Witch Mary’s eyes flickered as she chased after Holy Infant. 

 

 

With her fifth-circle cultivation base, it was naturally easy for her to catch up to a fourth-circle wizard. 

 

 

It didn’t take long for her to catch up to Holy Infant. Holy Infant was currently picking herbs in the valley, 

completely unaware that he was about to die. 

 

 

Sensing that someone was there, Holy Infant looked up with a puzzled expression and asked, “Madam, 

is there anything else?” 

 

 

“Hand over the Fire Elemental Spirit and its control method. Become my wizard servant, and I can bring 

you out of the Dark Ancient Tower safely… Otherwise, the valley in this foreign world will be your 

grave!” threatened Witch Mary. Above her head, the giant alchemy eagle hovered and stared at Holy 

Infant. 



Chapter 1235: A Free Level 5 Alchemical Creature 

 

 

Holy Infant’s expression changed. Then, he smiled bitterly, “Madam, how about I agree to the deal just 

now? I’ll take the oddity, and you take the fire element?” 

 

 

When Phoenix heard that, her heart sank as she thought, “I may not be human, but you’re a real dog!” 

 

 

Mary sneered, “You want to trade now? Too late, I just made a deal with you on account of Arctic 

Wizard, but you refused. You’re just a mere fourth-circle wizard, and you want to be on equal footing 

with me by relying on a mere level 5 fire element? Who gave you the courage?” 

 

 

The alchemy eagle in the sky dived down without any explanation, and a terrifying wind blade swept 

towards Levi. 

 

 

This was a level 5 alchemical creature, the one Witch Mary relied on the most other than the array. 

 

 

“Madam, I don’t want to fight to the death,” Holy Infant threatened. 

 

 

Witch Mary said with a sneer, “Well you might die but I won’t.” 

 

 

“Phoenix, go! We’ll fight her to the death!” Holy Infant patted his shoulder, and Phoenix reluctantly flew 

into the sky to fight the alchemy eagle. 



 

A steel giant bird and a flame giant bird collided in the sky with astonishing might! 

“You’re courting death!” 

 

 

Witch Mary was surrounded by a force field, and she had also prepared her innate spells. She thought 

that Holy Infant was going to fight her to the death. However, she saw Holy Infant dragging a long trail 

of flames as he ran away… 

 

 

“You tricked me!” 

 

 

She was filled with killing intent and quickly chased after him! 

 

 

“Don’t force me!” Holy Infant looked at the approaching Witch Mary and threatened her. 

 

 

“It’s just a threat from the weak!” Witch Mary waved her hand, and level 3 alchemy crows shot out one 

after another. 

 

 

“Capture him alive!” she ordered. 

 

 

Flames surrounded Holy Infant, burning the alchemy crows and causing them to fall. 

 

 

“You’re quite capable, but that’s it!” 



 

 

Witch Mary waved her hand, and several level 4 alchemy creatures flew out and surrounded Holy Infant. 

 

 

Seeing this, Holy Infant stopped. 

 

 

“Why aren’t you running anymore?” Witch Mary asked jokingly. 

 

 

Holy Infant smiled, revealing his big white teeth, like a devilish child who had succeeded in his evil 

scheme. 

 

 

Rays of arrays rose from the sky and enveloped Witch Mary. 

 

 

“This is… Demon Cage Formation! Did you just leave to set up the array? You’re actually an array wizard, 

you’ve hidden it so well! However, I’m very curious. How did you know that I would harm you?” 

 

 

Witch Mary was not too flustered. She was also an array wizard, and she was a fifth-circle one. Although 

the array in front of her was different from the regular Demon Cage array, it was not difficult to break it. 

 

 

Holy Infant did not answer her. With a wave of his hand, hundreds of animal skins fell into the Demon 

Cage Array. On each animal’s skin was a fire dragon! ꞦâŊ𝐎�ĘṦ 

 

 



Although she didn’t know what kind of method this was, the strong sense of crisis made Witch Mary’s 

force field flash crazily, and all the alchemical creatures were released to protect her, their master! 

 

 

“Explode!” Holy Infant said coldly. 

 

 

In the next moment, hundreds of third-circle Fire Dragon Tribulation exploded in the narrow space of 

the Demon Cage Array! 

 

 

Countless fire dragons roared, and the flames that filled the sky fused into a huge fire dragon that 

reached the sky! 

 

 

At the same time, a Secret Fire Sphere appeared in the hands of Holy Infant Wizard! 

 

 

Fifth-circle spell, Solar Aggregation! 

 

 

A huge sun squeezed in and merged with the giant fire dragon! 

 

 

At that moment, nearly 350 Cas of energy was released. Even a fifth-circle senior wizard would have to 

retreat! 

 

 

In the terrifying explosion, Witch Mary only let out a scream before her aura quickly dissipated. 

 



 

Holy Infant muttered in his heart, “To be honest, without my Danger Perception, I wouldn’t have known 

that you wanted to harm me… I was only traumatized by exploring relics and secret realms and had 

paranoia from being persecuted by my teammates. I also didn’t feel safe without my main body here, so 

I found an excuse to set up an array. I didn’t expect it to really come in handy. Sigh, where is the trust 

between people? Couldn’t they be like Arctic Wizard, where everyone could explore the secret realm 

peacefully and work together for a win-win situation? Why do you have to fight and kill? How boring!” 

 

 

In the center of the explosion, Holy Infant found a storage ring that looked extraordinary. The ring 

exuded the aura of time, and the words “Lemay” were written on it. Other than that, everything else 

had been purified by the flames. 

 

 

“This divine talisman is really useful. It just costs more black beasts. Looks like I have to hunt more black 

beasts in the ancient tower and bring them back.” 

 

 

Holy Infant came to Phoenix’s battlefield. The alchemy eagle was no match for Phoenix in a one-on-one 

battle. Moreover, the controller was already dead. In the end, it stayed where it was and did not move. 

 

 

“Not bad, a level 5 alchemical creature for free.” 

 

 

Holy Infant happily put away the alchemy eagle and left the valley with Phoenix. 

 

 

“My crystallization has already begun, and there’s no way to stop it. I’ll wait until I advance to the next 

level before deciding on this new oddity. At that time, I’ll have to subdue the three Earthquake Dragon 

brothers. That will be the most important harvest…” 

 

 



… 

 

 

The battle between Holy Infant and the Witch Mary did not cause any commotion in the outside world. 

 

 

These two people were not famous, and their fight was not interesting to watch. There was no interest 

in discussing them at all. 

 

 

Especially in the past few years, the top wizard geniuses had also advanced to the fifth circle one after 

another, competing for Io! 

 

 

The atmosphere in the Dark Ancient Tower was pushed to a climax! 

 

 

Just a few days ago, a huge battle broke out at an intersection between the elites of Storm City led by 

the Sky Dragon Wizard, and the subordinates of the Nine Cities Alliance led by the Fire Dragon 

Destroyer. The Nine Cities Alliance was no match for them and led their troops to retreat! 

 

 

The Sky Dragon Wizard became famous in one battle and appeared out of nowhere! 

 

 

He had a fifth-circle cultivation base, profound spells, a dual cultivation body, a pure-blooded dragon 

descendant bloodline, and a sub-dragon mount! 

 

 



His ranking in the ancient tower shot up like a rocket to the top of the overall ranking. Just like the Fire 

Dragon Destroyer, he was sandwiched between a group of fifth-circle existences and even surpassed 

some of the fifth-circle senior existences! 

 

 

For a moment, Sky Dragon Wizard Cyrus was in the limelight! 

 

 

The Hurricane Sky Island had earned enough attention! 

 

 

Today, the entire Io Continent has become a stage for geniuses. They fought against the heavens and 

the earth with high morale and blood! 

 

 

The only ones who could compete with these wizards were the smaller and more powerful races, such 

as the Amethyst Race, Dragon Abomination, and Tomb Clan. 

 

 

Especially the Amethyst Race, their pair of purple iron fists were unhindered in Io, and geniuses who 

weren’t wizards wouldn’t dare to go against them! 

 

 

Dragon Abomination was much inferior, especially since the notorious Three-Headed Dragon 

Abomination was suspected to have died, its presence had dropped again and again. 

 

 

Outside the Dark Ancient Tower. 

 

 



Dragon Abomination Venerable looked at the battle between the higher-ups, but his eyes occasionally 

looked at the fourth and fifth floor. 

 

 

“Why has the child been silent for so long? Did he die prematurely? Sigh, the path of the strong is 

destined to be filled with thorns…” 
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Dark Ancient Tower, Fifth Layer 

 

 

In the depths of the Dark Ancient Tower, at its mysterious fifth layer, lay the expansive Million 

Mountains. 

 

 

After sending the Mind Flayers back to the Minotaur Tribe, the Holy Infant returned to his secluded 

training ground. He took out the storage ring he had acquired from Witch Mary and broke the 

restriction on it, revealing its contents. 

 

 

A cascade of Aether Stones spilled out, forming a mountain of sparkling gems. The Holy Infant counted 

them and discovered there were a million Aether Stones in total. It made sense that Witch Mary, being 

both an array wizard and an alchemy wizard, would carry such a large quantity of Aether Stones to 

facilitate her spell formations. 

 

 

“Sixteen million Aether Stones,” he murmured to himself. “Once I return to the Wizard World, I must 

quickly convert these into resources and combat power. I have no interest in money…” 

 

 



Apart from the Aether Stones, there were numerous alchemical creatures, though most were of low 

quality. It seemed that Witch Mary favored quantity over quality in her alchemical pursuits. Levi, 

however, preferred to focus on fewer, but higher-quality creations. Keeping too many was useless; they 

were merely cannon fodder. 

 

 

Among these alchemical creatures, only one was of the fifth level—the Alchemy Eagle. This giant eagle, 

known as the “Hast Eagle,” was about the height of a person and resembled a mundane golden eagle. 

However, it possessed the ability to solidify and manipulate its size through a size-altering spell, allowing 

it to appear much larger. 

 

 

Refined primarily from fifth-level wind elemental metal and supplemented with other rare materials, the 

eagle could release the wind elemental power within the metal as Wind Blades or hurricanes, making it 

a formidable weapon. 

 

“Not bad,” the Holy Infant mused. “It’s a fifth-level combat power after all. In the future, I can have 

Phoenix act as the eagle’s pilot. Combining wind and fire will make for even greater power!” 

With this thought, the Holy Infant summoned Phoenix and sent it outside for training. Phoenix complied 

silently, its expression one of grievance. Since their return from exploring the relic, it had been this way, 

and the Holy Infant had grown accustomed to it. 

 

 

Next, the Holy Infant retrieved a glass jar containing a trembling golden mouse, the Truth Oddity known 

as the “Great Rat’s Sniff.” 

 

 

“If only you had appeared earlier… Oh well, I said I would have no regrets, and I won’t. Missing a great 

opportunity for advancement over an uncertain future would be true regret.” 

 

 

With that, he put the oddity away and continued searching for more treasures. 

 



 

Finally, he found two books. 

 

 

One of them contained fifth-level array knowledge, which required no further explanation. But the other 

one was quite unexpected. 

 

 

It was titled Lemay’s Alchemy Cottage. 

 

 

“So, it’s him. I thought the ‘Lemay’ inscribed on the ring was a coincidence. It seems Witch Mary might 

be a descendant of Master Lemay…” 

 

 

Master Lemay was a renowned alchemy wizard. Levi had once obtained his alchemical legacy, Lemay’s 

Secret Workshop, at an auction. Now, he had found a similar legacy from Witch Mary. 

 

 

What shocked Levi the most was that this legacy directly pertained to fifth-level alchemical creatures, 

surpassing the usual level one to four alchemical creatures. The legacy included twelve fifth-level 

alchemical blueprints, one of which was the “Hast Eagle.” Additionally, there were three sixth-level 

blueprints and one seventh-level blueprint. 

 

 

Ultimately, Levi found a brooch with the inscription “Mary Lemay.” 

 

 

“Indeed, she is a descendant of Master Lemay. It’s incredible to think that after ten thousand years, the 

Lemay family has fallen to such a state,” the Holy Infant sighed. 

 



 

Lemay’s Alchemy Cottage was the highest level of knowledge legacy he had ever acquired. The seventh-

level alchemical creatures were formidable enough to contend with powerful beings like the Molten 

Gold Wizard King. It was awe-inspiring to consider their potential. 𝐫ΆŊŐᛒĚṧ 

 

 

The School of Alchemy was a relatively small faction, lacking even a Grand Wizard. Its strongest 

members were likely of the eighth-circle level. Levi speculated that the legacy he had obtained might be 

the highest level of alchemical knowledge available. 

 

 

“After I reach the fifth circle, my next goal will be to refine all the fifth-level alchemical creatures from 

these blueprints. They can both guard my home and assist me in battle.” 

 

 

The twelve fifth-level alchemical creatures were divided into four elements: Earth, Fire, Wind, and 

Water, with three creatures for each element. 

 

 

Lemay referred to them as the Three Wind Gods, Three Fire Gods, Three Earth Gods, and Three Water 

Gods! 

 

 

The “Hast Eagle” was one of the Three Wind Gods. The other two Wind God models were the “Kulcan 

Feathered Serpent” and the “Meshus Winged Dragon.” 

 

 

The Holy Infant was deeply impressed after reading about the Three Wind Gods. 

 

 

“If these three models appear together, they can combine into the Wind God model, with power 

comparable to a senior fifth-circle wizard!” 



 

 

He quickly examined the Three Fire Gods and Three Water Gods, discovering that they had similar 

capabilities. Once the three models of the same element were assembled, they could form the 

respective Fire God or Water God models… 

 

 

If he managed to assemble all twelve gods of Earth, Fire, Wind, and Water, they could combine into the 

ultimate Nick God model! 

 

 

The Nick God’s power would be enough to suppress most perfected fifth-circle wizards! 

 

 

The three sixth-level blueprints represented: Ice, Thunder, and Metal. 

 

 

The final seventh-level blueprint was beyond the Holy Infant’s current knowledge. He could only 

comprehend the name of its model: Divine Weapon Titan! 

 

 

“What a magnificent alchemical creature,” the Holy Infant marveled. 

 

 

“Levels six and seven are too distant for me. For now, my short-term goal is to refine the Three Wind 

Gods.” 

 

 

In the third layer of the Dark Ancient Tower, Levi had collected a lot of Mist Sand, which was wind 

elemental metal. With other materials, he had enough to complete the Three Wind Gods. 
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“At this stage, it’s best to focus on talisman crafting and leave alchemy for after my ascension,” the Holy 

Infant decided. 

 

 

He then took out the three techniques for ascending to the primordial soul level. 

 

 

“Earth Core Crystal Shattering Technique: This method involves traveling to the vicinity of a small plane’s 

core and using immense pressure to shatter the crystal. It’s a common technique in the Earth School of 

Thought and the Burning School of Thought, similar to the Thunder Fire Crystal Shattering Technique. 

It’s a second-rate method, relying on external forces, with a few drawbacks.” 

 

 

First, reaching the core of a small plane is difficult, as most fifth-circle wizards lack the ability to venture 

into the Land of Darkness to find such a plane. 

 

 

Second, even near the core of a small plane, the temperature, density, and pressure are incredibly 

daunting. Those with insufficient cultivation may be crushed by the high pressure before even reaching 

the core. 

 

 

As a result, the Earth School of Thought developed arrays to simulate the core’s environment. These 

arrays are less effective and have a lower success rate, but they are safer. 

 

 

“I do have access to a small plane—the Ancient Saint Plane. This method might come in handy in the 

future.” 

 

 



“Mountain Moving Soul Condensation Technique: This third-rate soul condensation method involves 

covering a small mountain with one’s spiritual force before ascending to the primordial soul level. 

Gradually, you try to lift the mountain with your spiritual force. Through years of practice, when the 

mountain slightly trembles, you’re ready. At this point, you take a breakthrough potion and shatter the 

crystal, potentially giving birth to a primordial soul. Even a small mountain hundreds of meters high 

weighs an immense amount, highlighting the vast difference between the primordial soul and the fifth-

circle level.” 

 

A fifth-circle perfection wizard, using their full power and spells, might shatter a small mountaintop. But 

moving a mountain with spiritual force alone is an entirely different level. 

Spells are a shortcut for wizards to harness supernatural strength and are the leverage for manipulating 

the world. Without spells, no matter how strong one’s spiritual force, moving a mountain is nearly 

impossible. 

 

 

Even with Levi’s current knight realm, activating the Flame Dragon’s true form and various 

enhancements, he couldn’t physically lift a mountain. 

 

 

“No wonder primordial souls are so revered. Their power can stir rivers and seas, move mountains—it’s 

not just a legend!” 

 

 

The Holy Infant looked at the last technique. 

 

 

“Dragon Soul Mystic Classic: Created by the Arcanist of Blood through wild imagination, it is divided into 

two parts: the Dragon Blood Crystal Shattering Technique and the Dragon Soul Spirit Concentration 

Technique.” 

 

 

“The Dragon Blood Crystal Shattering Technique requires two types of level six or higher dragon blood. 

The conflicting nature of different dragon bloodlines is used to shatter the crystal through their clash. 

 



 

“The Dragon Soul Spirit Concentration Technique involves sending the bewildered soul of a level six or 

higher sub-dragon into one’s spiritual sea, merging it with the crystal. When the crystal is finally 

shattered, the result is not a pure primordial soul but a ‘Dragon Primordial Soul,’ a powerful being half-

wizard, half-sub-dragon. This is too insane; it’s even riskier than the Earth Core Crystal Shattering 

Technique and the Mountain Moving Soul Condensation Technique.” 

 

 

After reading, the Holy Infant felt that the Arcanist of Blood was indeed a madman. 

 

 

No wonder he went insane. He deliberately used the conflicting nature of different dragon bloodlines to 

impact the crystal and fused a dragon soul into his own crystal. This was truly beyond human limits. 

 

 

“Without a cheat, playing like this is courting death.” 

 

 

The Holy Infant sighed, storing away all the secret techniques. 

 

 

He was still far from reaching the primordial soul level. For now, he needed to gather more secret 

techniques, compare them, and use this knowledge as a reference. Whether he relied on others’ 

methods or created his own in the future, these insights would be invaluable. 

 

 

“Let’s continue crafting talismans and strive to reach the fourth level soon.” 

 

 

… 

 



 

Time flew by, months passed. 

 

 

In the Holy Brilliance Calendar year 1195, during the Month of Northern Wind, in the western part of the 

Kane Empire, lay the Ron Province. 

 

 

This area, once a frontier, had become an established province of the empire over the years. 

 

 

The Church of Chaos had established the Thunder Monastery in Ron Province, led by Lightning Supreme 

Mage Nurezz. In Stan City, the second largest city in the province after the capital, the Order of Thunder 

maintained peace and eliminated heresy. 

 

 

On this particular day, thick smoke rose from the central part of Stan City, where the Order of Thunder’s 

treasury was located. 

 

 

Nine witches and one wizard were battling a group of top mages from the order. These were two squads 

from the Witch’s Family executing a joint mission, led by Phantom Witch Sierra and Green Vine Witch 

Winnie, both at the fourth-circle perfection level. 

 

 

Anya, the main offensive force of the team, sat cross-legged at the back, protected by green bronze 

armor. 

 

 

With a flick of his fingers, knights’ longswords materialized and flew towards the enemies. 

 



 

Just then, a mage from the order sneaked up from behind. 

 

 

“Heretic!” he shouted angrily, gripping his lightning staff. A huge lightning ball shot towards Anya. 

 

 

A shadow flashed, shattering the lightning ball into electric serpents that dissipated. 

 

 

It was the Phantom Witch. She smiled slightly and with a wave of her hand, a massive water vortex 

appeared around the mage, pulling him in. 

 

 

“Thank you!” Anya smiled, though he was confident his protective force field could have withstood the 

attack. 
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“No worries,” the Phantom Witch replied as she quickly vanished to support the others. 

 

 

Before long, the indigenous mages were utterly defeated by the elite assault team. In contrast, only a 

few members of the Witch’s Family squad sustained injuries, highlighting the stark difference in power. 

 

 

“Too weak, not even a bit of challenge,” Witch Winnie remarked with a smile. 

 

 

“Indeed,” Nola added, kicking the corpse of a male mage and spitting. “So ugly.” 



 

 

Anya frowned slightly at this but said nothing. 

 

 

Soon, the team breached the treasury protected by an array. Upon seeing its contents, they were 

stunned. 

 

 

The vast treasury was empty except for an overwhelming presence of negative energy. Ghosts and 

wraiths hovered around, giving it a hellish atmosphere. 

 

 

In the center of the treasury stood a small, pitch-black tree bearing fruit resembling dates. The tree was 

planted in a three-meter-wide dharma artifact basin, filled with various bones, including some that 

appeared freshly tossed in. The tree’s roots dug into the bones, absorbing the blood and flesh. 

 

“What on earth is this?” Nola exclaimed in shock at the sight. 

The Phantom Witch looked delighted and said,” This is a Dead Soul Date. Previously, only wild 

individuals were found in Hell, so it was difficult to transplant them successfully. I didn’t expect the 

Church of Chaos to hide such a thing in the church’s treasure vault. No wonder they sent so many 

people to guard it. Tsk, tsk, tsk. This is an evil thing in the eyes of mortals.” 

 

 

The Phantom Witch’s face lit up with joy. “This is a Dead Soul Date Tree. Previously, such specimens 

were only found in Hell and were very difficult to transplant successfully. I can’t believe the Church of 

Chaos hid one in their treasury. No wonder they had so many guards. This is considered an evil artifact 

by mortals.” 

 

 

“Is it useful?” someone asked. 

 



 

“This plant produces a fruit that, when consumed over many years, can slightly enhance spiritual force. 

It has no consumption limit, though it does have side effects due to its growth from negative energies 

and death auras. Consuming too many can affect one’s mind. These fruits look unripe, otherwise, the 

archmages of the Church of Chaos would have harvested them already.” 

 

 

“Let’s take it anyway,” Winnie suggested. “This is valuable. We can exchange it for a lot of cultivation 

resources with our organization.” 

 

 

“This thing can’t be stored in a storage ring. Someone needs to use a spell to transport it back to the 

organization’s base,” the Phantom Witch instructed. 

 

 

Just as she finished speaking, her expression changed dramatically. Outside the treasury, a wizard 

descended from the sky. 

 

 

He had long, fiery red hair, a strikingly handsome face with an arrogant air, and was bare-chested, 

revealing well-toned muscles. A flaming red ribbon danced around his waist, and he stood barefoot. 

 

 

In his palm, crimson chess pieces circled. 

 

 

“Seal!” 

 

 

With a wave of his hand, the chess pieces in the air enlarged, transforming into terrifying dragon heads 

that landed around the treasury, emitting a powerful suppressive force. Everyone present felt as if they 

were trapped in a quagmire. 



 

 

“You’re the Fire Dragon Destroyer, Simon?” the Phantom Witch exclaimed in shock. 

 

 

This young wizard was none other than the renowned rising star of the Nine Cities Alliance! Not only 

was he a Fifth-Circle Wizard, but also an array wizard and a weapon craftsman. The dragon head chess 

pieces he used as array items were a testament to the numerous dragons he had slain and his immense 

strength. 

 

 

“Correct. I didn’t expect to find such a catch while passing through. Where’s the Snow Lotus Witch? 

She’s not here? Killing a bunch of Fourth-Circle kids is hardly entertaining,” Simon chuckled lightly. 

 

 

“There are ten of us. We might stand a chance!” Anya suddenly declared, sweat streaming down his 

forehead as he sent a longsword flying towards Simon. 

 

 

Simon didn’t even bother to activate his defensive field. His eyes turned crimson, revealing the faint 

silhouette of a towering fire god. 

 

 

In an instant, two beams of flame shot out, melting the incoming longsword into molten metal that 

dripped onto the ground. 

 

 

“If I look at you any longer, you’ll explode… You have no idea how vast the gap is between us, silver-

haired pretty boy,” Simon said, stepping up to Anya, who found himself unable to move. 

 

 



Simon lifted Anya’s chin with a playful smirk. “Don’t play with fire. If you willingly become my 

manservant, I might spare your life.” 

 

 

Anya shuddered with disgust. In the next moment, a blue light burst from his body, radiating a powerful 

energy wave. 

 

 

“Hmm?” 

 

 

Simon’s playful demeanor vanished as he quickly retreated! 

 

 

A white, jade-like woman’s hand emerged, with long, beautiful fingers exuding a peculiar fragrance! 

 

 

The array Simon had set up glowed brightly, coalescing into a massive dragon-slaying sword that clashed 

with the hand. 

 

 

“Dragon Destruction Array: Dragon’s Dusk!” 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The terrifying shockwave shattered the array’s suppressive force. 

 

 



Regaining his mobility, Anya hurriedly grabbed the nearest Phantom Witch and stepped into a 

teleportation portal, disappearing instantly. It was clear he had used the trump card given by Triss. 

 

 

These resources would only be used by Anya in life-and-death situations! 

 

 

Taking advantage of this, the other witches employed various techniques to flee in different directions. 

 

 

Simon remained motionless, letting out a cold laugh as fiery tentacles shot out, grabbing the fleeing 

witches from all directions. 

 

 

Amidst the cacophony of spell arrays and explosions, half of the witches were captured by Simon’s fiery 

tentacles. The rest who escaped, he didn’t bother to pursue, sensing a powerful presence approaching. 

 

 

Behind him, a gigantic silhouette of a fire god appeared, and with it, he uprooted the entire treasury 

along with the Dead Soul Date Tree inside! 
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“Lord Simon… please don’t kill me. My name is Nola, and I am your admirer,” the unfortunate witch 

trembled, tears streaming down her face. 

 

 

“Oh, I’m curious, how much do you admire me?” Simon’s eyes sparkled with amusement. 

 

 



“As long as you don’t kill me, I’ll do anything you want. I can leave the Witch’s Family and become your 

servant,” Nola replied, blushing as she fantasized about being accepted by Simon. 

 

 

“Winnie spoke up, “Lord Simon, Nola’s mother is also a Fifth-Circle Wizard and currently resides in the 

Dark Ancient Tower. I don’t think you need to offend another Fifth-Circle Wizard, do you? Besides, we 

are willing to give you everything in our storage rings. There’s no need for this to be a matter of life and 

death.” 

 

 

Simon listened without a word, leaving the witches in a state of unease. 

 

 

Then, he grinned and said, “Sorry, but I still want to… kill you!” 

 

 

Despair washed over Nola and Winnie, cursing Anya internally for escaping with only Sierra and not 

taking them along. 

 

 

Simon’s eyes shot out flames, slicing through Nola’s protective force field like tofu. She was cut in half, 

her body already partially cooked. 

 

Boom! 

As Simon attacked Nola, Winnie sprang into action. Her attack, however, failed to breach Simon’s 

protective field. 

 

 

Simon grabbed Winnie’s throat, her face turning crimson as she struggled to breathe. 

 

 



In the next moment, Winnie’s flesh and bones ignited, turning to black ash that Simon blew away with a 

breath. 

 

 

Casually dealing with two Fourth-Circle Wizards, Simon suddenly looked outside. 

 

 

“Bold heretic, how dare you steal our sacred treasure!” 

 

 

From the sky descended an imperial archmage in a purple robe, wielding an array that summoned a 

thick purple lightning bolt. 

 

 

Simon raised a hand, and a volcanic eruption sent a crimson river of fire soaring into the sky. 

 

 

After a stunning clash, flames and lightning tangled in the heavens. 

 

 

“You must be Archmage Kaustat, the Thunderbolt Supreme Mage’s prized student. I have other matters 

today; I’ll visit you another time,” Simon said as the shockwave dissipated. He had already fled with the 

Dead Soul Date Tree. 

 

 

Thunderbolt looked grimly at the ground below, sending chains of lightning to capture the surviving 

witches. 

 

 

“Let us go! The Witch’s Family won’t forgive you!” one witch shouted. 



 

 

“You invaded our land, killed our followers, and robbed our treasury. Now you claim to have a case? I 

won’t kill you; I’ll cleanse your twisted, dark, greedy, and evil hearts with thunder!” Thunderbolt 

sneered. 

 

 

He captured the witches alive and headed towards the Thunder Punishment Tribunal. 

 

 

A thousand miles away, Anya and Sierra were flying swiftly through the air. 

 

 

“I believe my strike should have broken through Simon’s array. I wonder if they managed to escape…” 

Anya said, his face somber. This was the most dangerous moment they had faced since their mission 

began. 

 

 

Since Simon’s ascension to the Fifth Circle, the gap between geniuses like them and top-tier geniuses 

had become insurmountable. In the Witch’s Family, only the Snow Lotus Witch could stand against him. 

 

 

“Thank you, Anya,” Sierra said, still shaken. 

 

 

“You’re welcome. We didn’t have enough time to save more people,” Anya replied, feeling a bit 

frustrated. 

 

 

“Don’t let it weigh on you. It’s not your fault. Besides, I suspect there’s a traitor in the Witch’s Family… 

Otherwise, how could Simon have appeared here so coincidentally?” Phantom Witch added. 



 

 

“Without reaching the Fifth Circle, we are nothing but ants in the fifth layer,” Anya sighed, vowing to 

himself to reach the Fifth Circle within fifteen years. One day, he would face Simon head-on without his 

mother’s help to avenge today’s humiliation. 

 

 

Phantom Witch looked at her communication device with a glimmer of hope. “Good news! Shaman said 

she and Amy escaped in the chaos. Let’s meet up with them. It seems only Natalia didn’t make it.” 

 

 

Anya frowned and said, “Wait, this could be a trap set by Simon. Let’s not go just yet!” 

 

 

Phantom Witch nodded, “You’re right. I got too excited. We need to stay rational. I’m not as cautious as 

you.” 

 

 

“I learned it from someone else—always think of the worst-case scenario first. Better to believe it might 

be true than to ignore it,” Anya said. 

 

 

“Was it Levi?” 

 

 

“Yes.” 

 

 

“Then let’s not go to them and risk exposing ourselves.” 

 



 

They continued their escape. 

 

 

Not long after, a figure suddenly broke through the clouds like a bolt of lightning! 

 

 

Thunderbolt Mage stood before them, with two Fourth-Circle witches bound by chains of lightning 

behind him—Shaman and Amy from Anya’s squad. The witches looked at Anya with venomous eyes, 

hating him for only taking Sierra and leaving them behind. 

 

 

Anya’s face showed disappointment, his expression complicated. Sierra looked furious, unable to believe 

their teammates had indeed betrayed them. 

 

 

“You two, surrender now, or I’ll make you,” Thunderbolt said calmly, his powerful Fifth-Circle aura 

sweeping over them. 

 

 

His strength was extraordinary, even among the Archmages of the Kane Empire, equivalent to a senior-

level Fifth-Circle wizard. 

 

 

Anya turned to Sierra and said, “No matter what, I’m going to struggle a bit. At least I’ll die with some 

dignity. How about you?” 

 

 

Sierra laughed, despite herself, “Is this the first time you’ve ever tried to be funny?” 
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Anya sighed. “It will also be the last.” 

 

 

Behind him, a figure of a knight in crimson bronze armor appeared, a means left by his mother. He could 

no longer rely on it. From now on, he would have to depend on himself. 

 

 

“The Patrol of Crimson Bronze Rite!” 

 

 

The Phantom Witch also unleashed her most potent ability, summoning a colossal specter of a Deep Sea 

Siren. 

 

 

“Specter of the Phantom Sea!” 

 

 

Thunderbolt’s face remained impassive. With a wave of his staff, a sword of lightning tore through the 

crimson knight, and another bolt shattered the Phantom Witch’s attack. 

 

 

With a flick of his hand, two chains of lightning ensnared Anya and the Phantom Witch. The intense 

electrical force made their spiritual power quiver, instantly robbing them of any resistance. 

 

 

It was all so effortless, smooth as flowing water. 

 

“Each of you acts like a heroic martyr, yet you are the invaders… Besides, do you think I would let you 

die so easily?” 



Thunderbolt sneered, grabbing the two of them and flying swiftly toward Thunder Basin. 

 

 

A few days later, in Thunder Punishment Tribunal. 

 

 

“Send these people to the Pool of Thunder. Request the Supreme Eye from the Lightning Supreme 

Mage. In one month, publicly execute the captured dark mages at the Pool of Thunder to deter heresy 

and set an example!” 

 

 

Thunderbolt had already imprisoned Anya and the others with spell restrictions. 

 

 

Soon, tribunal mages led Anya and the others to the Pool of Thunder. 

 

 

Before them was a massive pit, roughly a mile wide, filled with what appeared to be liquid lightning. 

Countless Thunder Snakes writhed and swam within it. 

 

 

Surrounding the pool was an array personally set by Thunderbolt, channeling the lightning power of 

Thunder Basin to this location. 

 

 

In the center of the pool stood a white stone pillar, hundreds of meters tall, wrapped in illusory chains. 

Above the pillar was a massive purple Thunderbird, its wings spanning over a hundred meters. It 

resembled a grand roc, majestic and imposing, its body ethereal—clearly an elemental spirit! The 

Thunderbird was weak, its power drained by the chains to sustain the Pool of Thunder. 

 

 



Amid the terrifying thunderclaps, wails of agony could be heard. 

 

 

Dark mages, bound by chains at the base of the pillar, were primarily nomadic wizards. 

 

 

Seeing this, Anya fell silent, a mix of bitterness, unwillingness, and fear washing over him. 

 

 

Beside him, Sierra’s face was equally grim. She took Anya’s hand. 

 

 

“Is there really no way out?” 

 

 

Anya shook his head. 

 

 

“Alright then, it seems we’ll be buried in a foreign land… No, not even our bones will remain,” Sierra said 

with a sorrowful smile. 

 

 

Chains extended from the pillar, dragging the four of them into the sea of lightning. 

 

 

Upon entering, Anya felt an onslaught of pain. 

 

 

The electrical currents were perfectly calibrated to torture their bodies and minds without killing them. 



 

 

Periodically, a healing force would mend their injuries. 

 

 

This torment, where death was preferable, was the invention of the Lightning Supreme Mage—

”Thunder Punishment.” 

 

 

… 

 

 

A month later, under Thunderbolt’s supervision, the Supreme Eye hovered above the Pool of Thunder, 

recording everything it saw. 

 

 

Meanwhile, in the major city squares of the Kane Empire, wherever there was a Church presence, 

people could witness the scenes of punishment in the Pool of Thunder. ȐΆ�O͍BƐş 

 

 

“They’re making a nationwide spectacle of executing heretics!” 

 

 

“These dark mages deserve death for invading our homeland!” 

 

 

Citizens and mages of the Kane Empire shouted in excitement. 

 

 



Covert intelligence units from various organizations within the main cities also relayed this information 

to their respective headquarters. 

 

 

On the west coast, the Deep Blue Organization, the Witch’s Family, the Snow Lotus Witch put away her 

wizard tool and quickly flew toward the Thunder Punishment Tribunal with Nola’s mother. 

 

 

An elderly woman with unfathomable strength appeared before them. 

 

 

“Commander,” the Snow Lotus Witch said calmly. 

 

 

“During this rescue mission, act within your limits, prioritize the bigger picture, and ensure your own 

safety. When it’s time to retreat, retreat.” 

 

 

“Understood.” 

 

 

With that, the two fifth-circle witches hurriedly departed. 

 

 

On the Endless Sea, at the Headquarters of the Pharmacist Association, Triss, who had seen Anya escape 

from Simon’s grasp, finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

 

Since the subsequent battle with Thunderbolt wasn’t projected, she remained unaware that Anya was 

now imprisoned in the Pool of Thunder and being publicly executed. 



 

 

… 

 

 

At the bottom of the crater, the thunderous liquid churned, and within it, a black-scaled figure sat cross-

legged. 

 

 

It had been over six months since Levi began his crystallization seclusion. 

 

 

In Levi’s mind, monumental changes were occurring. 

 

 

The Divine Ring Tower, originally with four layers, spun faster and faster. 

 

 

As it spun, the embryonic form of the fifth layer began to take shape. 

 

 

After an indeterminate amount of time, the fifth layer of the Divine Ring Tower finally solidified! 

 

 

Simultaneously, within the Divine Ring Tower, a mass of dreamlike, iridescent spiritual force liquid had 

transformed into a pure white crystalline sphere, shining with rainbow hues. 

 

 

This crystal was composed of a staggering 570 points of spiritual force, formed from billions of spiritual 

force particles. 



 

 

As Levi’s crystallization completed, his spiritual force surged, reaching 571, 572… until it skyrocketed to 

600. 

 

 

Only then did the increase stop. 

 

 

The crystal had grown correspondingly larger. 

 

 

A torrent of spell power surged through Levi’s body, like a mighty river breaking through a dam. 

 

 

Within the crystal, four indistinct shadows could be seen. 

 

 

They were a water dragon, a scythe, a thunder bug, and a flame ghost! 

 

 

These were the Truth Oddities Levi had once consumed! 

 

 

At the same time, in the Million Mountains, the Holy Infant, practicing talisman-making, suddenly 

smiled. 

 


