Wizard 150

Chapter 150: Level 7 Seal, Hell Apostle! (2)

Levi’s vacant summoning slots were prepared for his enemies.

"Continue to work hard. No matter what, | must cultivate my Seal of Hell to the maximum! | must not
miss this chance.’

Levi thought going to the Evernight Kingdom was difficult, so he did not want to waste this opportunity.

Five days later... “298.”

11299."

11300. ”

Levi’s expression was as calm as an ancient well. He was focused on following behind Magic Shark,
watching as Magic Shark used his Frostmourne to kill in all directions.

After giving Magic Shark his weapon, his efficiency was much higher. It was at least three times higher.






Magic Shark killed the 300th Snow Demon. Levi’s Seal of Hell leveled up once again. [Seal of Hell: Level 6
(1/40000)]

"It’s not the maximum? It’s already at level 6....”

"Unbelievable. My current Seal of Hell realm has surpassed the Constantine Family’s ancestor....”

"To be honest, the difficulty of cultivating the seal is much lower than that of breathing techniques,
where the only problem was too few casting materials. It really wouldn’t be difficult to cultivate the
seal.

Levi was calm.

If so, he would continue to work hard. He refused to believe it.

Could this seal continue?

If this seal could reach level 10,000...

Summoning 10,000 living dead, wouldn’t even wizards tremble upon the sight?






He could only use the corpses of ordinary people to make up the numbers.

In any case, he did not expect them to fight. He just wanted to gain Proficiency points for himself.

Moreover, even if Levi was given six grand knights, he felt he might be unable to control them.

To the master, controlling the living dead was not entirely without consumption. It would consume his
spiritual energy.

Spiritual power was imaginary, but it did exist.

Wizards cultivated spiritual power, but Levi was not a wizard.

However, as a grand knight, his spiritual power was higher than that of ordinary people.

He roughly estimated that with his current spiritual power.

At most, he could control five grand knights.

If he wanted to control the sixth grand knight, he would have to be at least a top-tier grand knight.






He looked at his panel.

[Seal of Hell: 6 (30000/40000)]

"D*mn it; we were so close. In the end, in the vast Snow Valley City, other than the scattered Snow
Demons in the various area, we didn’t see them at all.” Up until now, Levi had killed over a thousand
Snow Demons.

According to Levi’s information, there were at most three to four thousand Snow Demons in Snow
Valley City.

"I’'m still short of 100. It’s too slow to find them one by one in other places. Why don’t we try it in the
castle?” Levi looked at the towering castle.

As a duke’s castle, Bluefeather Castle was very imposing.

The buildings inside were densely packed. It resembled a small city within a city.

The black castle was like a dormant beast sleeping in front of them.






