
Wizard 134 

Chapter 134: The Pot of Equal Value, Meditation Technique! (3) 

 

"Where’s Witch Rollin?” Levi asked calmly. 

 

 

"Ms. Rollin, a powerful wizard from the Realm of Life, a master of the Life 

 

 

School of Thought….” 

 

 

"Sir, you must think that I don’t know much about the wizarding world and want to test me to see if I’m 

lying.” 

 

 

The bald phantom continued carefully, “Then the questions you asked are all wrong. After all, these two 

people are both famous figures.” 

 

 

Levi was speechless. 

 

 

The two clues he had found with great difficulty were big shots in the wizard realm. 

 

 

However, this baldy seemed to be a member of the wizard circle. 

 

 



The bald phantom said, “The decline of the four great clans seems far beyond my imagination. You don’t 

even know such basic knowledge.” 

 

"If you can talk, then say more.” Levi grabbed at him fiercely, and the bald phantom screamed in pain. 

"I… I can’t breathe…” 

 

 

"Aren’t you an artifact spirit? Do you still need to breathe?” 

 

 

"But you’re using the black gas to strangle me. I’m indeed suffocating.” 

 

 

After a round of abuse, the bald phantom was barely breathing. Levi did not care and said coldly, “Give 

me the meditation technique, Meditation Art, and you can continue to stay inside.” 

 

 

The bald phantom said weakly and helplessly, “According to the [Principle of Equal Exchange], you must 

provide me with the corresponding price before I can give you the Meditation Art…Hey, please don’t kill 

me first. I didn’t set this. This is the rule that the creator of this Wizard Tool imposed. I don’t think you 

should blame me for this. I also want to give it to you for free to save my life.” 

 

 

Levi looked at the bald phantom and fell into deep thought. 

 

 

"What price do you need?” 

 

 



"Soul. Only the power of the soul can maintain the normal operation of this Wizard Tool. Therefore, the 

creator of this Wizard Tool set the equivalent exchange price as the soul. The higher the level of life, the 

higher the value of the soul.” 

 

 

"Is a human soul okay?” 

 

 

"Ordinary people won’t do. Only knights will do. A grand knight’s soul is the best. A grand knight’s soul is 

enough to keep this Wizard Tool running for many years. ” 

 

 

"What is the use of this Wizard Tool of yours? Who is the creator? Please don’t lie to me. It won’t do you 

any good. If you treat me sincerely, with my strength, I can maintain your Wizard Tool,” Levi said. 

 

 

"Can you let go of me first? I’m going to be strangled to death by you.” 

 

 

"No, if you continue to talk nonsense, I’ll destroy your body and soul directly.” 

 

 

"Don’t, I’ll tell you. My name is Tuten, and this magic tool is called the [Pot of Equal Value]. An official 

wizard made it from the Soul School of Thought. I’m his apprentice, and he plotted against me by 

trapping me in this container, turning me into a tool spirit that has no desires and can’t do anything. My 

existence means to be an ancestral item of his family in the secular world. 

 

 

"To prevent his clan from relying too much on this magic weapon, he had set up the Principle of Equal 

Exchange, allowing the clan members to constantly hunt the knight of other families to maintain the 

operation of this Wizard Tool. 

 



 

"In this Wizard Tool, he stored some inheritances that were very important to his family in the secular 

world, including his family’s breathing technique inheritance, secret medicine, and other inheritances 

that were helpful to the cultivation of knights. There was even a tiny portion of the estates of wizard 

apprentices. 

 

 

"As long as the disciples of his family completed the Equal Exchange, they could obtain the inherited 

knowledge from the Wizard Tool. In this way, his family would have a foundation in the secular world. If 

there was a wizard with talent, they might be able to embark on the path of a wizard through the 

inheritance left behind. He would personally guide his descendants into the Realm of the Unbelievers. 

 

 

"However, his plan was not foolproof. He had carefully planned many things, but he never returned 

after going to the Realm of the Unbelievers. Later, there were people in his family who became wizards, 

but they never waited for him to return. He probably died in the wizard world. 

 

 

"Later, his family also declined. Even though he had deliberately set up so many backup plans, he could 

not stand the disappointing descendants of his family. 

 

 

"Ultimately, the Wilderness Brotherhood destroyed their family, and the [Pot of Equal Value] fell into 

the hands of the Wilderness Brotherhood vice president. I pretended to be an evil spirit to trick him and 

provided him with the secret medicine knowledge that could be used to break through as a knight. At 

the same time, I asked him to kill knights for me. I used the knight’s soul to maintain the operation of 

this Wizard Tool. 

 

 

The bald phantom that called himself Tuten continued begging, “Everything I said was true. I do have 

Meditation Art. Please don’t kill me. Although I’m living a miserable life now, at least I can use this 

artifact spirit method for a long life. Even though it’s very dull, I don’t want to die.” 

 

 



"What would happen if I cut or burn this snuff bottle into pieces?”Levi pointed his longsword at the 

snuff bottle in Magic Shark’s hand and asked calmly. 

 

 

The bald phantom said, “Don’t… I’m just an artifact spirit, I can deal with a normal knight, but I’m no 

match for a grand knight.” 

 

 

Levi was skeptical of his words but temporarily gave up on killing him. 

 

 

After all, his conditions were indeed very tempting. 

 

 

"Meditation Art.” 

 

 

This was something that Levi had always dreamed of. 

 

 

With this, Levi had one foot on the path of a wizard. 

 

 

"I can keep you temporarily. I hope you don’t have second thoughts.” 

 

 

"Now, tell me, if I need the [Meditation Art], how many knight’s souls do I need for the exchange?” Levi 

said in a dangerous tone. 

 

 



The bald man said, “The souls of the three grand knights. Meditation Art is the most valuable thing in 

the Pot of Equal Value. The quality of the souls of ordinary knights is not enough.” 

 

 

He mumbled, a little aggrieved, “One could have been enough, but your seal made me lose too much 

power…” 

 

 

"Sure. How can I provide you with a soul?” 

 

 

"You only need to bring me with you and release me within seven minutes after killing the enemy. I will 

naturally absorb the enemy’s soul to maintain the operation of this Wizard Tool.” 

 

 

"Alright then, I hope you won’t lie to me. Otherwise, you’ll completely disappear from this world and 

won’t even have the qualifications to become an artifact spirit.” 

 

 

Levi pointed at the snuff bottle. 

 

 

"Now, go in by yourself. You can come out again the next time we need you.” 

 

 

"Do you need me to tell you the spell to reveal myself? You can call me out next time without opening 

the lid…” “No need. Hurry up and roll back.” 

 

 

"Alright..” 



 


