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"Speaking of which, deep within the mines of the New World, there is suspected to be something
terribly fearsome sealed. Even | dare not delve too deep... This New World is no simple matter."

Ancient Dragon Continent.

On this day.

Levi was studying the Ashen Dragon Egg.

He could feel a heartbeat pulsing from within the egg, causing the surrounding void to tremble.

"Such a formidable presence, it seems it could be level 4 or even rank five right from birth."

Generally speaking.

The strength of newly hatched younglings varies greatly among different Dragon Clans.



Even within the Legendary Dragon Race, some might be born at only Level 1, extremely weak, but a
mother dragon can lay many eggs.

Some, like this Ashen Dragon, Levi suspected that its young might be born at level 4 or 5.

Of course, this could also be related to the Ashen Dragon’s trait of true immortality.

This seemingly young Ashen Dragon, might just be born with the memories of having been a Level 9
Expert.

In that case, Levi would have to be careful when drawing blood... not to anger this reborn powerhouse.

After checking on the Ashen Dragon, he strolled around his garden like an old farmer, picking a batch of
freshly ripened Death Soul Dates, totaling over a hundred.

Levi could clearly feel that the quality of this batch of Death Soul Dates was far superior to the previous
batch.

"The Death Soul Dates aren’t as effective for my primordial soul as they were during the Five-Ring
Period, but it’s better than nothing... Hmm, this time I’ll share some with Hundred Flowers to try."

He walked out of fairyland with hands behind his back.



Under the banyan tree, Mana and Martha lost at chess again.

She grabbed the Red Flame Mink in a swoop, placing it in her palm and rubbing it.

"Eh, what’s up? Why is there a patch of fur missing from your butt?"

She rubbed the mink’s butt and asked suspiciously.

The little mink whined plaintively, and Mana understood.

It turns out the little guy lost a spar with "Three-Eyed" and accidentally got scratched.

Three-Eyed refers to the Four-eyed Shrimp Dragon, its missing eye has not yet regrown, and Levi no
longer held any designs on it. Even if it could regrow, it would certainly consume its essence and time,
unnecessary to torment it.

But looking at the Red Flame Mink’s fur, it seemed it could regenerate relatively quickly.

With this, mass-producing Sixth-level Fire Dragon Tribulations after the Holy Infant should be feasible.



Of course, he still shouldn’t waste resources, even if made, they should only be used as a last resort for
protection.

Emperor’s Palace.

Hundred Flowers returned from the loner Triss, visiting Dragon King Levi who was immersed in his
cultivation.

Levi smiled and said,

"Come, eat a date."

Hundred Flowers exclaimed,

"Death Soul Date?"

Levi nodded.



Hundred Flowers tasted one, feeling a warm current merging into her primordial soul.

"Not bad, but these shouldn’t be consumed in excess, they can accumulate negative energy..."

Levi said,

"No worries, I've already purified them."

After finishing the dates.

They also ate some grapes, melons, peaches, bananas, and other fruits.

Sweet and delicious, mouth-watering, and unforgettable, hard to stop eating.

After enjoying the fruits, three days had passed.

There was no helping it, the food intake of the powerful was just so vast.

Hundred Flowers, sweating all over, leaned against Levi’s chest, gasping for air.



"Commander, you’re really amazing."

Levi, looking unfazed, checked messages on his communication device, his brow furrowed.

Hundred Flowers wondered, could this guy’s stamina be so good? Where was his limit?

Unfortunately, with her strength, she seemed unable to reach Levi’s limit.

Hundred Flowers felt a bit defeated suddenly.

Isn’t it said, "Only the dead ox, not the plowed field that breaks"?

Why didn’t it apply to her and Levi?

She leaned on Levi’s neck, looking at his communication device, and asked,

"What's wrong?"



Levi spoke of the invitation for the Holy Infant to explore relics in the New World.

Hundred Flowers said,

"It must be a trap, but the New World must be real... | heard indeed some lucky ones encountered the
New World and gained some fortunes. However, so far, these New Worlds are just small continents, not
even comparable to the Ancient Dragon Continent, the opportunities there aren’t worth mentioning for
us, no need to clash with congress over this."

Levi said,

"It is indeed a trap, but I still want to visit. There are some things inside that | need."

Achilles Fire Ore, priceless. Besides that, the alien race puppets intrigued him.

If he could study them, allowing the Holy Infant to incorporate them into the Alchemy Path, that would
be great.

Lemay’s alchemy legacy included three types of six-circle alchemical creatures and one type of seven-
circle alchemical creature.

Having witnessed the power of God Nick, Levi naturally wanted the Holy Infant to refine them.



By the way.

God Nick had now become the guardian of the Tower of Dawn, continuing as the gatekeeper.

Hundred Flowers said,

"Then | want to go too."

Levi said,

"You better stay and guard the Ancient Dragon Continent. The Black Dragon Pirate Group has been
increasingly rampant lately; we can’t both leave. Besides, | have the ability to conceal my form, even a
seven-circle wizard might not be able to detect me. If you go, I’'m worried it will alert the enemies and
put you in danger."

Hearing this, Hundred Flowers found it reasonable.

"Alright, | won’t trouble you anymore, but be careful and contact me immediately if anything happens.
We're both in the human realm, | should be able to make it in time."



Levi kissed her forehead, dressed, and vanished.

At the same time.

Midland Continent.

In a grand and luxurious pharmacy, Gandaph took off his gold-rimmed glasses, took off his white coat,
and put on a wizard robe.
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He picked up the Purple Crystal Wand beside him and slung the Flash Greatsword on his back.

These years.

Gandaph’s "Thousand-Handed Ancient God Body Refining Technique" had advanced quite a bit.

Compared to Holy Infant, he only needed to learn Pharmacy and social skills, so he had more time for
cultivation.

Besides, he had also learned a fair bit about the combat techniques that his original self had taught him
and was now ready to test out his own achievements.



"Come to think of it, this seems to be the first time the three of us are taking action together."

He quietly left, heading towards the human realm.

Human realm.

Over the past years.

The outer sea region of the human realm had expanded significantly.

No other plane dominated as much as the ocean.

The waters all merged into Nora, altering significantly over time.

Today.

A foggy sea area obscured the sun.

Two figures descended onto a vast area much larger than the Ancient Dragon Continent, comparable to
the Yellow Earth Continent.



This was the newly emerged New World that, so far, the congress had not yet visited.

Moore had also passed by this place and stumbled into what appeared to be a hidden Taoyuan.

Holy Infant said,

"The fog here can actually affect Perception and detection; no wonder it’s so concealed."

Moore said,

"That may be true, but the congress has specialized Wizard Tools monitoring the human realm.
Discovering this place is only a matter of time; we should hurry up and act."

Holy Infant nodded and followed Moore towards a mine.

Shortly after they left,

A burly figure descended from the sky, wearing a black robe, his face wearing a smile.



"Go on, once inside the relic in the mine, it’s the perfect chance for me to trap them."

The Eight-Armed Demon Witch released his Perception and then vanished into the fog.

Somewhere in the New World.

Levi, with Hermit Runes flickering on his body, maneuvered through the fog. Gandaph was with him.

"Holy Infant has already reached the mine; we need to hurry.'

The mantis stalks the cicada, unaware of the oriole behind.

The oriole unaware, the kite in the sky.

Schubert Family.

The Qilute Family Master and two other primordial soul wizards had been depressed all this time.



The murderer of Damont had not been found, and the Fire Dragon Shop had already resumed normal
business, and none of the promises made by the Electric Eel Wizard had been fulfilled.

Matro said,

"Perhaps, we should give up weapon-making and return to competing as array wizards."

Qilute sighed and said,

"We don’t have a choice; we never wanted to be involved in the weapon-making domain. It was the
Letney Family who promised first to support us and help us get started..."

Not long after.

The communication device rang.

The projection of the Electric Eel Wizard appeared, his expression calm as he said,

"If there are no accidents, after today, the Fire Dragon Shop will encounter some major changes. | hope
you seize this opportunity to take over the Fire Dragon Shop and make it our own."



Qilute and the others instantly understood that the Electric Eel Wizard was personally taking action
against Master Fire Dragon.

He forced a smile and said,

"We'll try our best...I wanted to ask, how is the investigation into Damont’s case going?"

The Electric Eel Wizard said,

"It’s still under investigation; you all wait for the results."

After saying this, he hung up.

Leaving the three primordial souls looking at each other.

"It seems there’s no hope left; Damont just died unclearly."

"Alas, one mistake leads to another. We thought we were boarding the giant ship of the Letney Family,
but in reality, it was a pirate ship..."



"But it seems like this time the Electric Eel Wizard is personally dealing with Master Fire Dragon, and
there should be no more mistakes...probably."

Star Tower.

Law Enforcement Office.

The Electric Eel Wizard sat with his eyes closed, cultivating.

"After dealing with Master Fire Dragon, the next step is you... Golden Dominator, Levi."

Human realm.

Mist Continent.

Traveling an unknown distance down the mine shaft.



Holy Infant and Moore stopped in front of a majestic ancient ruin.

It was a mining relic; at the entrance of the relic stood two hundred-meter-tall Stone Men, embedded
with bronze armor using rivets.

The Stone Man on the left held a huge axe in its long handle, also a rare treasure, still radiating light.

The Stone Man on the right held a shark-tooth-shaped sword, glaring with anger.

The overall design resembled the terracotta warriors.

Moore said,

"Those two Stone Men are what | referred to as puppets, each possesses the strength of a Level 6 Early
Stage."

Holy Infant nodded.

"We'll take one each, deal with the Stone Men first, and then explore the relic together."



Moore said,

"However, Master, be careful."

The two stopped chatting.

Holy Infant unleashed a Fire Dragon Tribulation, directing it straight at the huge axe Stone Man!

Boom!

The explosion echoed in the plaza of the relic, flames soaring into the sky.

Suddenly, a huge axe with a sharp aura cleaved through the flames, splitting the firelight, with an
unstoppable force aiming at Holy Infant!

Holy Infant assessed in his mind.

"Indeed impressive, this Stone Man puppet has mastered basic combat techniques; interesting."



Under his feet, the Extreme Fire Wheel lit up brilliantly; his figure flickered with incredible speed, Ice
Dragon Prison opened, and the Crimson Dragon Ring flew out.

Moore Wizard, as agreed, battled with the longsword Stone Man.

Thunderous roars!

At that moment.

At the entrance of the mine,

A powerful presence charged forward like a Raging Bull, breaking through all obstacles, and descended
into the plaza.

The Eight-Armed Demon Witch laughed maniacally, his body entwined with black Qi that shook the void,
forming two tendrils like octopus Tentacles, attacking Holy Infant who was fighting the Stone Man.

Holy Infant wasn’t the slightest bit panicked.

His figure flashed instantaneously; the streamers of the Purgatory Nine Dragon Umbrella wildly
extended, entangling the Stone Man, and threw it towards the Eight-Armed Demon Witch!
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The Stone Giant Axe chopped down towards the Eight-Armed Demon Witch, and two black gi waves
rocketed out from the witch’s body, colliding with the Stone Giant Axe.

Crack.

The indestructible giant axe cracked.

Under the terrifying attack, this sixth-level treasure could barely withstand the pressure.

Boom!

The gi waves slammed into the stone giant’s chest, sending it flying into the distance. It crashed into the
earth, shattering it, and lay motionless, apparently disabled.

The Eight-Armed Demon Witch burst forth, forming demon claws from the qi waves and reaching
towards the Holy Infant.

"A mere puppet, and you think you can stop me?"

The next moment.



The Eight-Armed Demon Witch instinctively felt a huge sense of crisis approaching from behind!

A tall wizard in a white robe, radiating with golden light, appeared.

A majestic golden ray stealthily strafed towards him!

He had no place to hide, no way to dodge; he had to endure it!

Layers of black gi waves, like woven vines!

Boom!

The vines shattered but also blocked the attack of the golden light.

Seizing this opportunity, the Eight-Armed Demon Witch’s expression froze, then turned into wild joy.

"Ah, ah, ah. Golden Dominator, | wasn’t seeking you, yet you have delivered yourself to me... Sir Levi, it
seems you are quite confident."

He steadied himself, and larger waves of black vitality, like a boundless ocean, erupted, collapsing the
buildings of the Immersed Ancient Castle like dominos.



Levi’s expression turned grave.

He hadn’t expected that it was the Eight-Armed Demon Witch who was dealing with the Holy Infant.

He had thought it was the Electric Eel Wizard or the Mysterious Organization.

Moreover, this person seemed to have also investigated him.

No wonder he had been feeling a specific danger lately.

He had thought it was someone from the Mysterious Organization. Turns out, it was the people from
the Immersed Ancient Castle after all.

Or perhaps both.

He drew his longsword, Golden Rock Armor materialized.

"I heard you’ve cultivated the Eight-Armed Demon God Body Tempering Technique to the highest level
of the Endless Sea... Today, | shall witness your skills firsthand."



Boom!

Around Levi, golden strength transformed into a flowing, majestic mane of a lion!

Lion King Battle Technique!

With the ferocious power boosting him, Levi’s shark-tooth-shaped sword slashed towards the Eight-
Armed Demon Witch!

Unparalleled Sword Qi swept across for miles, clashing with the witch’s black vitality!

The Demon Witch laughed:

"Missing our last chance to fight was a regret of mine, today, let us clash vehemently."

The black vitality twisted together, like a long spear, bursting through Levi’s Sword Qi, charging towards
him.

Levi’s body nurtured immense power from the Crimson Emperor Dragon.



The Red Dragon Sword roared, a mix of extreme heat and Sword Qi formed a long river, sweeping
forward!

The Eight-Armed Demon Witch laughed wildly.

"Beautifully done, Demon God Eight Extremes-Break!"

Eight waves of black vitality merged into a black long spear. Its tip, gleaming with darkness, annihilated
everything!

Boom!

Levi’s Sword Qi collided with the black light, exploding into a shockwave.

His form continually retreating, the Eight-Armed Demon Witch charged forward, swinging the long
spear, his attacks growing more ferocious.

"Ha ha ha ha, that’s all you’ve got! Come on, show me your true wizard form, let us battle heartily!"

Suddenly.



The Eight-Armed Demon Witch again sensed imminent danger behind him.

A spiderweb sprayed towards him from the Void.

Caught off-guard, he was directly ensnared.

Almost simultaneously, a wizard in a white robe glowing with bronze light, wielding the Flash
Greatsword, struck towards him!

Boom!

The sword light shattered the Eight-Armed Demon Witch’s black vitality field, colliding with his bodly,
covered in Black Scale.

These black scales, all were comprised of thousands of Demon Shark Runes combined, providing
extreme defense!

Sparks flew, the clang of metal, and the Flash Greatsword was repelled as Gandaph was also blown
away.

Of course, many of the Black Scales shattered too, revealing wounds beneath.



"You... you are Gandaph, the Golden Dominator, how despicable to team up for a sneak attack on me!"

The Eight-Armed Demon Witch seeing another opponent, couldn’t help but curse.

Levi sneered:

"For a Six-Circle Perfect Wizard to sneak attack a Sixth Ring Senior—what’s so despicable about several
of us joining against you?"

Gandaph noticed the great sword seemed not very effective, so he put it away right then. It was better
against demons, not as good as his fists against a wizard.

He rolled up his sleeves, more magnificent Ancient God Runes lighting up one by one, forming a layer of
dark golden glow.

Gandaph knew that with his level, if not exerting full effort, he might struggle to match his true self,
leaving this person behind,

He brought his hands together, sitting cross-legged in the void like the Immovable King.



A two-hundred-meter tall figure with a thousand arms, sitting on a sacred throne, a dignified and sacred
Ancient God phantom emerged.

Primordial Soul Witch Image-Demon Suppression Ming King!

Elsewhere.

Moore exclaimed in shock.

"Ranked 588 on the Leaderboard—the ‘Demon Suppression Ming King’ wizard form!"

Witnessing in person, he then understood, why was this wizard form ranked so highly?

The appearance of a thousand-arm Ancient God was truly earth-shattering!

Elsewhere.

Having dealt with all puppets, and collected them all, the Holy Infant descended from the sky holding an
ancient umbrella.



Behind Moore Wizard, a witch form resembling a giant ape, pitch black as ink, wrapped in Death Energy,
two hundred meters tall, emerged.

On the chest of the Ape Witch, a Skull True Mark was visible—it seemed he had just entered the six
environments and mastered but one primordial soul spell.

Primordial Soul Witch Image-Netherworld Prison Ape.

He spoke helplessly:

"Master Fire Dragon, I’'m not involved in this matter—genuinely, | had no knowledge."

The Holy Infant refused to speak, his Fire Dragon Tribulation launched towards the opponent.

This kind of witch form, he had never encountered, and from its aura, it seemed mediocre—probably a
Nameless character not on the leaderboard.
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He wanted to quickly resolve this person and then go help his original self, so he directly erupted.

In his mind, the external projection of the purple primordial soul appeared, a continuous, majestic five-
clawed Holy Dragon phantom coiled behind him, its purple mane fluttering, imposing and extraordinary.



Purple Extreme Holy Dragon!

In the abdomen of the Holy Dragon, two witch marks faintly flickered: a Six Suns pattern and a Flame
Demon pattern.

These were the two primordial soul spells learned by the Holy Infant amidst his hundred tasks.

"Six Suns Continuous Explosion" and "Flame Demon’s Eye", the latter being disdain by his original self;
thus, he learned it.

Boom!

The Holy Dragon soared into the sky, its claws and teeth wrapping around the Fire Dragon Tribulation
and Ice Dragon Prison spells, charging towards Moore Wizard.

Not only that, but under the Ancient Burning Sky Umbrella, the Holy Infant chanted continuously.

From the eyes of the Holy Dragon, beams of Flame Demon shot out.

A great battle erupted, intensely fierce, after countless rounds.

Moore Wizard’s Ape Witch form was riddled with holes, emitting black smoke, unable to continue, and
he directly dissipated it.



He flung out a strange Soul Artifact shaped like a Halloween pumpkin lantern, from which numerous
undead surged.

This guy was a primordial soul from the School of Death!

With the Purgatory Nine Dragon Umbrella shining brightly, nine fire dragons launched a furious
bombardment from all directions at Moore Wizard.

Countless undead melted away, and the pumpkin lantern was quickly blasted into the air, cracking.

Of those undead, except for one level 6 upper-level Undead lord, the rest were obliterated.

This level 6 Undead, a three-headed hellhound, but what was it before the Holy Infant?

Under the combined attack of the Purple Extreme Holy Dragon and the Nine Dragon Umbrella, the
three-headed dog quickly crumbled into a pile of bone debris, leaving only a head that slipped back to
Hell.

The Crimson Dragon Ring flew out from the Holy Infant, pinning down Moore who was preparing to flee
through space.



After a bombardment, Moore’s defensive field shattered, and he lay gasping like burnt charcoal.

His primordial soul attempted to escape but was entangled by Leon’s spider web, skillfully injected with
venom, paralyzed, and swallowed into its belly.

After dealing with one primordial soul, the Holy Infant, riding the Purple Extreme Holy Dragon, turned
his head to charge at the Eight-Armed Demon Witch.

The Eight-Armed Demon Witch, surrounded by Gandalf and Levi at this moment, was inwardly shocked.

"Moore fell so quickly... damn. | need to find a way to escape."

The Holy Infant joined the battle.

Levi and his two duplicates joined forces today to fight at Sixth Circle Perfection!

Gandalf merged into his wizard forms.

Clad in the Radiant King Armor forged by the Holy Infant, his body emitted a dazzling light, indestructible
to Vajra.



Nearly two million Ancient God Runes flickered around his limbs and throughout his muscles and blood,
transforming into endless divine power, enveloping him in a protective divine light, offering a complete
sense of security.

The Demon Suppressing Ming King glared furiously at the Eight-Armed Demon Witch, a powerful
spiritual force blast charged towards the witch.

The witch was engaged in a fist-to-flesh melee with Levi.

Suddenly, his mind staggered.

Although he quickly recovered, Levi landed a punch that shattered much of his scales and flesh, and
several bones cracked.

"Damn, a mere ordinary spiritual force attack from a Sixth Circle could catch me off guard; what sort of
body tempering technique is this?"

The inner shock of the Eight-Armed Demon Witch was indescribable.

Now it seems that not only the Golden Dominator, Gandalf’s body tempering technique was also
extraordinary, feeling even stronger than his own Eight-Armed Demon God Body Tempering Technique.



With the Holy Infant joining the battlefield, the Eight-Armed Demon Witch was overwhelmed.

The purple Divine Dragon roared, engulfing him in a world of Ice and Fire Double Heaven.

Within the Ice Dragon Prison, the Eight-Armed Demon Witch’s movements greatly weakened.

Seizing this chance, the Demon Suppressing Ming King’s thousand arms launched a simultaneous attack,
booming!

Ancient God Skill-Thousand Hands!

Impenetrable, earth-shattering fist shadows filled the sky and earth.

Like a wall crushing everything, it swooped towards the Eight-Armed Demon Witch.

Boom!

Engaged in battle with Levi, unable to spare a thought, the Eight-Armed Demon Witch was struck like by
thunder, spitting blood, and blasted away. After stabilizing his form, he revealed a smile.



"Ha ha ha, | can’t believe | was injured by an ordinary Sixth Circle body-refining wizard..."

Just at this moment, the Holy Infant’s Purple Extreme Holy Dragon descended with the might to seize
the heavens and earth!

The Purgatory Nine Dragon Umbrella enveloped the Eight-Armed Demon Witch, sealing the space to
prevent his escape!

Boom!

The fierce melee devastated much of the underground relic.

Under the joint forces of the Purple Extreme Holy Dragon and the Demon Suppressing Ming King, the
two giants actually managed to put the Eight-Armed Demon Witch at a disadvantage, if only for a short
time.

This made Levi realize that his duplicate indeed had strong capabilities, only overshadowed by his own
radiance.

"But, the two of them barely holding the Eight-Armed Demon Witch at a draw is already the maximum;
defeating him is impossible... This Eight-Armed Demon Witch, even hasn’t used his wizard form, relying
solely on raw physical resistance. It seems | must be the one to ultimately strike!"



Levi closed his eyes, and his Primordial Spirit projection emerged in his mind!

Boom!

Nine-colored divine light cascaded like a waterfall from the relic’s roof.

Among the light, the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon unfolded its wings, overshadowing the sun,
descending dramatically!

The white dragon head roared heavenward.

Four Earth Spirit Soldiers instantly formed, all launching an attack surrounding the Eight-Armed Demon
Witch.

Then, the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon soared into the air. Behind it, on the golden chariot, the
Thunder Emperor’s phantom grasped the Emperor’s Sword, swinging out brilliant Chaos Sword Energy
with immense divine power!

"Eight-Armed Demon God!"

In an endless rage, the roar of the Eight-Armed Demon Witch shook the skies.



A demonic, Eight-Armed figure, each arm wielding swords, spears, and halberds, charged fiercely into
this realm.

Beneath this momentum, the space of the underground relic, as if swept by a heat wave, began to
distort.
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"I will tear you apart!"

Boom!

The Eight-Armed Demon God leapt forward with a slash, directly sending the Demon Suppressing Ming
King flying!

A crack appeared on the armor of the Ming King!

The body of the Ming King collided with the rock walls of the relic, as if the underground world itself was
about to collapse!

Meanwhile,



the arm of the Eight-Armed Demon God wielding a hammer ferociously smashed down towards the
Purple Extreme Holy Dragon!

An invisible heavy pressure came forth, as if gravity had instantly increased a hundredfold!

The massive body of the Holy Dragon directly fell to the ground, and a Nine Dragon Umbrella flew out to
block the remaining shockwave.

Seeing this scene, the unrivaled Eight-Armed Demon Witch sneered coldly,

"Who else?"

Crack crack!

Four Spiritual Weapons rushed towards the Eight-Armed Demon Witch, with the Holy Infant and
Gandaph attacking again.

Levi had a thought.

From the rest of the eight heads of the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon,

eight great talents simultaneously released a dazzling spell light!



The brilliance of the spells illuminated eternity: the fire dragon roared, the water dragon coiled, the
earth dragon protected the body, the ice dragon sealed off, and the thunder dragon dashed...

In that moment, the shock in the heart of the Eight-Armed Demon Witch was indescribable.

"How is it possible to release so many spells at the same time... Are you insane?"

Rumble!

A sky full of explosive shockwaves engulfed the Eight-Armed Demon Witch!

As Levi chanted, his hand seals changed, and he saw the "Six Yang True Trace" of the Nine-headed
Emperor Dragon flickering, with six suns hanging high above the head of its fire-element dragon head!

Boom!

Six Suns Continuous Explosion!

Levi’s most powerful spell to date!



Under the barrage of attacks, the Eight-Armed Demon God wielded his weapon with all his might,
standing tall like an unbeatable God of War...

But in this world, who truly never loses?

The Thunder Emperor rose from the ground and vanished into the Nine Heavens.

The next moment, the void shattered, and the emperor, wielding the Emperor’s Sword, opened the
Destroying Heaven and Earth Red Emperor Domain all around him!

Billions of flames scorched the skies, with a five-hundred percent increase in strength!

A world-ending sword slashed downward towards the Eight-Armed Demon God!

Eagle Divine Scripture-Roc Soaring Nine Heavens!

This sword’s power far surpassed any of Levi’s previous strikes!

Because this was the Roc Sword Energy from above the Nine Heavens!



While the Eight-Armed Demon God, locked in fierce battle with Gandaph and others, had his invincible
body torn open by the sword energy, losing half a shoulder.

The battered body of the Eight-Armed Demon God still stood tall, and his violent assault did not cease!

Levi waved his hand, and the long-awaited Snake King Dragon and Heaven Crystal Dragon Ant emerged
from the Ancient Banyan Fairyland!

By now, the heart of the Eight-Armed Demon Witch was already in a panic.

The kilometer-long mighty serpent and the giant ant covered in ice crystals were both mid-stage level 6!

Under normal circumstances, with his strength, he would have been fine.

But now, he was being besieged by Master Fire Dragon, Gandaph, and the Golden Dominator, three top-
level prodigious individuals.

These giant beasts had indeed become the last straw that broke the camel’s back.

The body of the Snake King Dragon surged, lifting layers of the ground like tidal waves crashing onto the
body of the Eight-Armed Demon God.



The Heaven Crystal Dragon Ants, like mad dogs, tore at him.

The Emperor’s Sword Qi crisscrossed, the purple dragon spewed ice and fire, and the Ming King's fists
suppressed millennia!

After Levi’s full-force strike, the battle did not last long, and the wounded, dilapidated Demon God
Witch form suddenly disintegrated!

The Ninety Body of the Eight-Armed Demon Witch, was also already full of cracks, and with a bang, a
black light shot through the body!

Without hesitation, he detonated his body, indeed a decisive and ruthless man!

The terrifying shockwave rolled back, pushing away all the attacks, a primordial soul flew up, aiming to
escape to the heavens.

What met it head-on was the sky-covering Ancient Burning Sky Umbrella and spiderweb, trapping its
primordial soul.

The nine heads of the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon all bit on the fierce primordial soul of the Eight-
Armed Demon Witch, pulling it out from the void!



The Fire Dragon Head directly faced the primordial soul and unleashed the Fire Dragon Tribulation spell!

Rumble!

The primordial soul ultimately could not withstand it, and it began to disintegrate; before this, Levi
quickly sent the primordial soul into the Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

"Even in death, you shall perish on my turf, so that you might benefit future generations."
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Endless Sea.

Bounty Department office.

The Deputy Minister’s face showed a moment of surprise.

"Electric Eel Wizard?"

The staff nodded, obviously also finding themselves in a bit of a bind.



Hundred Flowers maintained a calm demeanor, her mind seemingly preoccupied.

"We were still uncertain who the culprit behind Master Fire Dragon’s assassination was... But now it
seems some people just can’t wait to show their true colors."

There was no doubt.

It was the Electric Eel Wizard who conspired with the Eight-Armed Demon Witch to assassinate Master
Fire Dragon.

After the Master killed the Eight-Armed Demon Witch in self-defense, the Electric Eel Wizard, worried
that the Master would claim his reward and grow even stronger, preemptively took the only Burning
Sect oddity. .c

Of course, there were other possibilities, but the suspicion towards the Electric Eel Wizard couldn’t be
excluded.

Hundred Flowers understood all of this, yet she held back from acting.

There would be no point, it would only spook the suspect.

Clavier spoke with a tone of slight dejection, apologizing as he said,

"Elena, would you consider choosing another oddity?"



Hundred Flowers shook her head.

"Sorry, | only want that Burning oddity."

Clavier thought for a moment, then said,

"Just wait a moment."

He temporarily left the hall to go to the Minister’s office.

The Minister was a middle-aged wizard with a small, wispy goatee and a lean figure. He might look
unremarkable, but his strength was at the Sixth Circle Perfection.

The Deputy Minister asked,

"Minister, about the reward for killing the Eight-Armed Demon Witch, that Burning artifact... Is there
any way to get it back? After all, it belongs to our Bounty Department and now Elena only wants this
oddity, she’s not interested in anything else."

The Minister frowned.



"Why does someone from the Ocean Sect want a Burning oddity? Take it or leave it, she really thinks too
highly of herself. What, is it just because she’s a bit talented?"

As a wizard who was approaching the end of his lifespan, he despised people like the Flower Witch the
most.

He had worked so hard in his cultivation, investing so much time, yet he could only look up to the
seventh circle, unable to advance even an inch.

Why should that be?

The Deputy Minister asserted,

"Minister, | think it’s inappropriate for the Electric Eel Wizard to take away that Burning oddity... Firstly,
our Bounty Department, though part of the Law Enforcement Department, has autonomous rights over
its property. Secondly, according to the ‘Reward Money Standard Act’, killing a Sixth Ring Senior simply

does not warrant a Morning Star-level oddity. Morning Star artifacts are extremely rare; only by killing a
seventh-circle wizard or a top-level talent of Sixth Circle Perfection does one qualifies to obtain one."

The Minister waved his hand dismissively,



"Enough, don’t come quoting the law at me. How many years have | been in the Bounty Department?
Don’t | understand it better than you? It’s no use talking reason with me here, you ought to take it up
with those higher up."

The Deputy Minister, left speechless, turned and left.

Back in the hall.

Hundred Flowers communicated the situation to Levi and received a simple response.

"Then just choose another one, go for that Frost Artifact."

Given the situation, she let go of her insistence. But still, she felt a strong displeasure towards the
Electric Eel Wizard.

She even considered calling Lady Witch over to argue with these people.

But then she thought better of it.

Star Tower was a joint venture established by the Sea of Six Towers, and the Letney Family was just one
part of it.



As in all places, one raven will not peck out another’s eyes; with the Letney Family having undue
influence in the Law Enforcement Department, it was only natural that other departments were
controlled by other top-level organizations.

In such a climate, no one was flawless, it was best to accept bad luck with grace.

In the end, Elena left with a blue crow-shaped oddity in her hand.

But then she saw someone in a golden robe stepping in.

His golden hair fluttered, and lightning flickered around him; who could it be if not the Electric Eel
Wizard?

The Electric Eel Wizard smiled and said,

"Isn’t this Elena?"

Elena replied with a smile,

"Isn’t this the Electric Eel?"



The Electric Eel Wizard’s face twitched, insulted that she didn’t address him as ‘wizard’ or ’sir’.

He smiled and asked,

"What brings Elena here?"

Elena replied,

"Nothing."

She walked past the Electric Eel Wizard with a calm expression and even let out a disdainful sniff.

The Electric Eel Wizard suppressed the urge to react and turned to watch as Elena walked away, his
thoughts darkening.

"Heh, let’s see if you can still smile once Levi is dead."

He refused to believe that Elena had killed the Eight-Armed Demon Witch. Although Elena was strong,
she had only recently advanced to Sixth Circle Perfection, with her spiritual force barely reaching four
thousand points, whereas the Eight-Armed Demon Witch had a spiritual force near the maximum of five
thousand points.



Both at Sixth Circle Perfection, there was still a significant gap between them.

He was certain it was an ally of Master Fire Dragon who had killed the Eight-Armed Demon Witch, then
collected the bounty under Elena’s name.

As to whether this ally was Master Fire Dragon’s friend Levi, that remained unknown.

Levi’s displayed realm and power seemed even less than Elena’s, but he seemed to have some strength
hidden.

In any case, neither Master Fire Dragon nor Levi were ordinary opponents.

He would deal with these individuals with the utmost caution.

As for the Burning oddity, it was already in his possession.

Even if he couldn’t refine it, he could still trade it with others.

These recent setbacks only fueled the Electric Eel Wizard’s competitive spirit.



"What a monotonous life, at last, there are some ripples."

Ancient Dragon Continent.

Levi looked at the blue crow artifact in Elena’s hands and said,

"This is the ‘Branch Cold Crow,’ indeed an excellent Truth Oddity, thank you."

Elena asked,

"How do you know the names of so many oddities?"

Levi replied,

"Ms. Lucy gave me a guide."



Elena then asked,

"What about the 'Flame King’s Arm,” what should we do with that?"
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Levi said,

"For now let’s leave it at that, what comes will come, what goes will go, I've come to terms with it."

Hundred Flowers said,

"You’re definitely thinking about how to deal with the Electric Eel Wizard, aren’t you?"

Levi said,

"I am not, stop making things up... But on that note, do you have any ideas? This person has targeted
Master Fire Dragon several times, indeed, | harbor intentions to kill him."

Hundred Flowers said,



"This man’s position is not one that an ordinary sixth-circle wizard can match. Whether it is his father,
the Golden Prince, or Grandpa Witch King, they all hold high hopes for him, even wanting to groom him
as a successor for the Letney Family... If we lay hands on him, it will definitely cause a huge uproar in the
Endless Sea, and likely the entire Letney Family will be shaken. We must do it cleanly and leave no
trace."

Levi said,

"I have mastered the Flying Secret Sword Flow, which can kill an enemy from three thousand miles
away. If we can assassinate the Electric Eel Wizard instantly, it should be possible to do it without God
and ghosts being the wiser... However, he will surely have powerful protective treasures. If the strike
misses, we’ll have to flee straight away."

Being Levi’s intimate companion, Hundred Flowers was well aware of her man’s capabilities.

"We'll try to gauge the Electric Eel Wizard’s strength and full measure first, then make plans."

Levi embraced Hundred Flowers and said,

"This matter isn’t urgent, we can talk about it later.'

Three days later,

Levi left the Ancient Dragon Continent.



Though he said it was not urgent, he was actually quite anxious.

The Flame King’s Arm was of strategic importance to him.

It was essential for improving the efficiency and output of the Holy Infant Artifact and paving the way for
his future cultivation.

Thus, he had to act before the Electric Eel Wizard could trade away this treasure.

Lest the oddity be refined by someone else, making it a done deal.

Honestly, Levi had not intended to move against the Electric Eel Wizard so soon.

These days,

He had checked the memories of the Eight-Armed Demon Witch and Moore Wizard but had not
acquired any useful information.

To gain more intelligence on the Electric Eel Wizard, he would have to start with some of his close
associates,



These people included members of his family as well as his colleagues at work.

It had been a long time since Levi had been so intent on dealing with someone.

The Electric Eel Wizard was worth the effort.

Endless Sea.

Law Enforcement Department Office.

Celine Witch came out of the Electric Eel Wizard's office, feeling somewhat displeased.

As the personal secretary of the Electric Eel Wizard, she had grown tired of being treated as a tool for
others to vent their frustrations.

But unlike the other privileged second-generations who used their families and organizations to get
their positions, she truly earned her way here through her abilities.



Working as a high-level secretary at the Star Tower, particularly next to a primordial soul wizard, was a
role countless people desired.

Moreover, this primordial soul wizard was the ideal type for numerous witches, the Electric Eel Wizard!

Looks, talent, power, position, influence, wealth... The Electric Eel Wizard had it all.

But that was all superficial.

With prolonged contact, it would be discovered that the Electric Eel Wizard was just trying to maintain
his public persona.

In Celine Witch’s eyes, the Electric Eel Wizard was hypocritical, arrogant, capricious, and self-righteous.

And there, even after enhancement with spells and medicine, he was just so-so.

Having navigated her way to her current position amid numerous men, Celine Witch certainly had a say
in the matter.

As usual, she returned to her highly valuable small home in the Star Sea, located in a wizard tower in
Nether Capital.



The moment she opened the door, her gaze froze.

A burly White Robe Wizard, seemingly three times bigger than the Electric Eel Wizard, was leisurely
inspecting her home, hands behind his back.

He turned and smilingly said,

"Miss Celine?"

A powerful oppressive force swept over her, plunging her into a hellish abyss without the slightest
resistance.

Being able to enter her wizard tower, which was fortified by a fifth-circle array undetected, this man’s
strength... was clearly that of a primordial soul!

Boom!

The next moment,

Celine’s gaze held only confusion. After regaining normalcy, she bowed her head and said,



"Master."

Clearly, she had been subjected to Crimson Enslavement.

Levi sat on the couch and said,

"Tell me everything you know about the Electric Eel Wizard, spare no detail."

Celine Witch nodded and began to recount...

By the time Celine had finished, it was the next day.

Levi collected the relevant information; he stood up and approached Celine.

Meanwhile, a thread of crimson power split from the Scarlet Dragon Seed in his heart, surging into
Celine’s body, lying dormant within her.

Levi said,



"Go to work as usual, and once this matter is settled, you can be free..."

Celine Witch left.

Levi said,

"We can’t make our move in the Star Tower; there are eighth-circle powerhouses on guard here all year
round, making failure easy and potentially exposing us."

He planned to use this secretary to lure the Electric Eel Wizard to a deserted place, then strike with the
parasite and secret sword, aiming for an instant kill.

Following,

Levi, like a lurking venomous snake, roamed the outskirts of the Star Tower, waiting for an opportune
moment.

Days later,

The opportunity arrived.



Through Celine Witch, Levi learned that the Electric Eel Wizard was scheduled to attend the Star League
as a guest and give a pre-competition speech in a month.

Star League.

Organized by the Star Tower, this competition aimed to select talents and motivate young wizards in
their cultivation.
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Only players below the primordial soul level could register for the league, which was divided into five
levels, from the first-circle to the fifth-circle, competing in groups.

Simon had started his career from the Nine Cities League.

The Electric Eel Wizard was also a champion of a previous league.

Although these events were merely minor skirmishes among low-level and middle-level wizards, some
primordial soul wizards were invited to maintain order at the venue.

The Electric Eel Wizard had been a guest at many previous leagues.

"Next, let this dazzling, highly anticipated league become the last memory of the Electric Eel Wizard."



After contemplating, Levi decided to take action.

There should be more than one primordial soul wizard at the league, but based on past experiences,
they all were sixth-circle wizards.

After all, seventh-circle and eighth-circle wizards certainly wouldn’t be interested in participating in
these children’s games.

This meant that, aside from any ace up the Electric Eel Wizard’s sleeve, no one else could save him.

Levi was quite confident in the power of his "Golden Dragon Break"; though it might not be enough to
fully take down a sixth-circle perfection wizard, a surprise attack should be enough to severely injure a
sixth-ring senior.

Just in case his initial strike failed to hit, he planned to have the Holy Infant disguise his secret sword and
then deliver a second blow!

Two fully charged secret sword attacks — he didn’t believe it wouldn’t kill a sixth-ring senior Electric Eel
Wizard.

And if it indeed failed,

If the first strike missed, he and the Holy Infant would have already fled thousands of miles away, and
the symbiote would self-destruct without a trace. Afterwards, the Star Tower wouldn’t be able to trace
any leads.



Otherwise, the case of him murdering Schubert would have been solved long ago, rather than being
dragged out unresolved like this.

From Hundred Flowers, Levi learned that the Star Tower’s primary divine weapon for solving cases was
the "Mirror of the Past," some rare treasure possibly involving time recursion.

However, the range and time it could backtrack were limited.

After all, knowledge about time could rightfully be called the most complex and mysterious truth.

Even for a legendary wizard, apart from someone as calculating as Sauron who planned through the
ages, it seemed unlikely that anyone could delve too deeply into it.

Land of Darkness.

Boundless, void, unknown.

Nora stood like a giant in the eternal night, attracting the surrounding planes.



In a cluster of meteorites deep in space, a stone coffin, one kilometer in diameter, quietly floated.

The stone coffin was engraved with complex and mysterious patterns, glowing with a magical brilliance,
evidently a powerful rare treasure.

Around the stone coffin stood two silver-armored puppets and twelve bronze-armored puppets, with
over a hundred stone-armored puppets nearby.

Suddenly, a hand as large as a fan, smooth, slender, and elegant with long fingernails, extended from
the coffin — it appeared to be a woman’s hand.

A woman, standing a hundred meters tall, clad in black scale armor and dressed like a military
commander, arose from within. She stretched lazily, gazing towards distant Nora.

"Sigh, finally recovered from my injuries. Who would have thought that after a sleep, I'd end up in the
Wizard World, nearly left behind by the congress... Unfortunately, many of the Ancient Tomb Guards
prepared by my father were destroyed. It seems some youngster took advantage of my unconscious
state and stole two level 6 guards, which is really bothersome."

At that moment,

A level 6 black beast lord happened to pass by, an imposing and handsome White-headed Divine Eagle.



Seeing the woman, without caring whether he could defeat her or not, it charged directly at her.

In the woman’s hand, a glowing silver long spear of rare treasure materialized with a light tap!

Boom!

A terrifying attack pierced through the void, blasting directly through hundreds of miles, turning the
black beast lord into blood fog.

With a sweep of her hand, the coffin emitted dazzling light, sucking in all the puppet creatures.

Then, she transformed, shrinking to the size of a normal human woman, dressed in tight-fitting Dragon
Armor.

"Taking this opportunity to travel around the Wizard World, if | encounter that little thief, | must teach
them a lesson."

Several days later.



Nether Capital.

Inside the wizard tower, Levi’s eyes were tightly closed, his forehead sweating profusely as though he
was constructing an extremely difficult spell.

In his mind,

A two-foot-tall primordial soul Levi sat cross-legged.

Within the primordial soul, besides spell models, there were various other rune patterns.

Bull, Heavenly Horse, Hidden Snake, Aries, Jade Rabbit...

After the Jade Rabbit, another rune pattern lit up, this one featuring a somewhat comical pig head.

The pig head’s eyes were closed, its mouth cracked in a sinister smile.

"The sixth rune of the Rune Language, the Fool Rune is completed. This rune is somewhat unique."



Levi opened his proficiency panel.

Levi

Fool: level 1 (1/1000), Special Effect: Power of the Blind Pig Star Constellation (Level 1).

[Power of the Blind Pig Star Constellation: The Rune Language communicates with the Blind Pig Star
Constellation, boosting your Power of Fooling and Power of Foreknowledge by 10%.]

The so-called Power of Fooling.

It refers to fooling fate and human calculations— in plain terms, it’s "anti-divination,
creating misconceptions for others.

anti-spying," and

The powerful ones even fool history, even time!

No need for further explanation about the Power of Foreknowledge.



Levi’s Danger Perception was essentially a kind of Power of Foreknowledge.

"The Fool Rune seems to function like astrology, meant to boost astrology and anti-astrology powers... It
seems, besides Danger Perception, | need to start getting a grip on Astrology Magic."

Chapter 1769: Star Alliance Tournament, Sword from the West arrives, the Dragon awakens, Electric Eel
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Astrology magic, profound and unpredictable, extremely difficult, with scarcely any versions circulating
outside.

Even primordial soul wizards haven’t many learners among them.

Of the people Levi knew, only one possessed such a spell.

Ms. Lucy.

However, he wasn’t very acquainted with Ms. Lucy.

It would be awkward to seek her out for learning; if it were Triss, he would have already done it.

After comprehending the Fool Rune, Levi felt that his Danger Perception Ability seemed to have
strengthened somewhat.



In his mind’s eye, the closed-eyed pig head rune suddenly opened, revealing those hollow sockets.

Shadows flitted across those sockets.

The fleeting Land of Darkness, the Endless Sea...

This meant that the potential enemies posing a threat to Levi were mainly from these two places.

Beyond the simple display of direction, there was nothing more.

Levi’s Fool Rune was currently too low.

Perhaps in the future it could provide a more direct visualization of the source of danger.

"Land of Darkness, it should be the Council of Ten Thousand Clans, | killed that Green Light Walker
before, they might have sensed it... And the Endless Sea, most likely is the Immersed Ancient Castle,
judging from what the Eight-Armed Demon Witch said, his target seems to not only be the Holy Infant
but also me; | have already caught the attention of the Immersed Ancient Castle."

Levi opened his eyes and got up to leave the wizard tower.



"With the Fool Rune shielding fate and predicting capability, using treasures like the Mirror of the Past,
or employing other astrology skills to predict my moves will now be less successful. | need to ’cultivate’
this rune quickly. It can play a significant role when I’'m playing games with the major players... Now that
everything is ready, it’s time to send the Electric Eel Wizard on his way."

Elsewhere.

Fire Dragon Shop.

The Holy Infant altered his appearance completely and silently departed, heading for the Star Sea.

Today, Double Dragons slay the eel.

Star Sea.

Odyssey Island.

The Star League, once every ten years, was always held on this island.



On this day.

The island was bustling with activity.

An array of Sixth Circle Level was erected around to prevent sea beasts or other dark wizards from
infiltrating and causing chaos.

Several viewing stands floated in the void, encompassing a giant arena ten kilometers in diameter.

Participants from top organizations, high-level organizations, and the nomadic wizard market had
gathered here, their expressions excited and anticipatory.

The host said:

"Now, let us welcome Electric Eel Wizard-Ooi Vander! The rising star of the Letney Family, the righteous
emissary of the Law Enforcement Department, it’s worth mentioning that just a short time ago, the
Electric Eel Wizard just slew the Fallen Dark Dragon Witch who had plagued us for a hundred years."

Accompanied by enthusiastic applause and cheers, two figures descended onto the scene.

The Electric Eel Wizard and his secretary, Celine Witch.



The Electric Eel Wizard’s face beamed with a warm smile as he spoke:

"Seeing so many vibrant young people reminds me of my early days..."

The Electric Eel Wizard was a charismatic speaker, and his speech touched the hearts of many
competitors.

The host led the applause.

The other two primordial soul wizards present also nodded in agreement.

Finally, the Electric Eel Wizard looked around, his expression one of lofty righteousness as he said:

"All of you are the hope of the Endless Sea, the future pillars of the Wizard World. | hope that in your
future cultivation, you will abide by the law, maintaining a kind and righteous heart!"

As the words "a righteous heart" fell, it was already noon. The sunlight shone on the Electric Eel
Wizard’s blonde hair, making him dazzle like a heavenly deity.

At the same time.



More than two thousand miles away from Odyssey Island.

Levi sat cross-legged on the Silver War Chariot, with a Black Secret Sword suspended above his head,
radiating bright light.

The power of the metal element within a dozen miles around, like a whale drawing water, was sucked
into the sword.

Sword World.

The Sword Spirit appeared almost tangibly, her expression resolute, filled with a fierce aura!

Before the Electric Eel Wizard began his speech, Levi had already started to accumulate power.

Now at Sixth Ring Level and over a million points in spell power, one-third of which was fully infused into
this sword.

Plus the summoned elemental power, this strike from Levi could be said to be his Golden Dragon Break’s
strongest force yet.

He exhaled a breath of impure air and softly said:



"The hour has come, go... send Mr. Justice on his way!"

Swoosh!

The Black Secret Sword transformed into a wisp of ghostly light and disappeared in an instant.

Moments later.

In front of Levi, the surface of the sea suddenly split open with a white line, creating an earth-shattering
wave rolling towards either side.

"Electric Eel Wizard, goodbye!"

Meanwhile.

Another place.

Dressed in a black robe, with a mask concealing his face and aura, the Holy Infant sat cross-legged on a
solitary island.



In front of him, a blue secret sword emitted a cold light, breathing sharpness.

IIGO!“

Odyssey Island.

The Electric Eel Wizard, having just finished his speech, enjoyed the attention of the crowd. Celine Witch
asked softly beside him:

"Lord, are you done?"

The Electric Eel Wizard said:

"It's done."

The next moment.



His expression changed dramatically!

Boom!

Suddenly, Celine Witch burst into towering Blood Flames, sweeping over the entire arena!

She transformed into a Blood Flame Giant hundreds of meters high, with blood-colored Bat wings that
covered the sky behind her.

Bang!

The Electric Eel Wizard’s defensive field collided with the palm of the Blood Flame Giant!

Was this person... the killer who slew Damont?

This is bad!

The Electric Eel Wizard seemed to recall something, but it was too late.



A corner of the Sixth-circle array had already been blasted open from the previous collision, creating a
gap.

A streak of black light shot straight at him!

Engaged in a struggle with the Blood Flame Giant, the Electric Eel Wizard had no time to dodge!

Boom!

With a crackling sound of shattering, the secret sword pierced through the Electric Eel Wizard’s
defensive field.
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Crackle.

The clash between the Electric Eel Wizard’s Witch Artifact Robe and the Secret Sword emitted violent
sparks.

Relying on his precious Six-Circle High-Grade Witch Artifact Robe, he managed to block the first wave of
the secret sword’s assault.

Suddenly,



From within the secret sword, emerged a silent and wordless shadow of a swordswoman!

With Wizard Levi’s advancement to a Sixth-Ring Senior, his associated special spiritual creatures had also
greatly increased in strength!

Sword Spirit Fleur silently raised her shark-tooth-shaped sword, swinging down a fully charged strike!

The sky dome was cleaved apart, the sea of clouds rolled and dispersed, revealing a passage several
miles long!

The unstoppable Level 6 Metal Element Sword Energy swept through, slicing everything asunder!

Boom!

Under the dual assault, the Electric Eel Wizard’s protective Witch Artifact Robe dimmed and cracked
open.

His body was torn in two by the Metal Element Sword Energy!

The attack of the Blood Flame Giant came sweeping in, seeking to crush the Electric Eel Wizard into dust
while he was vulnerable!



Suddenly,

In the sky, purple thunderclouds converged, and a huge electric eel with a dragon head burst forth from
the void.

It struck the Blood Flame Giant aside, grabbed the Electric Eel Wizard, and was about to escape into the
void.

The Blood Flame Giant’s wings pounded, its boundless Blood River entangling the Wild Electric Dragon
Eel.

The Black Secret Sword went straight into the clouds, piercing the dragon eel cold-heartedly, its blood
spilling on the spot!

In the hands of the Electric Eel Wizard appeared a spell scroll painted with golden lightning, an
extremely terrifying aura brewing over Odyssey Island.

A Seven-Ring Spell Scroll!

Upon witnessing this scene, the complexions of two observing Primordial Soul Wizards changed
drastically.

"This is going to kill us and everyone else!"



"Damn it, stop him quickly, or everyone’s done for!"

The two Primordial Soul Wizards each employed their means to deal with the Electric Eel Wizard.

Caught off-guard by the sudden attack, the Electric Eel Wizard’s strength was insufficient to handle the
crisis in such a short time.

Thus, without hesitation, he employed a Seven-Ring Spell Scroll bestowed by the Molten Gold Wizard
King long ago, intending to leave the Blood Flame Giant behind.

Boom!

Before the Electric Eel Wizard could use the scroll, his head exploded silently, with a glint of cold light
flashing briefly.

In the end, it still relied on the Holy Infant’s backup strike; a single Secret Sword was clearly insufficient
to capture the Electric Eel Wizard.

Where could the Electric Eel Wizard have expected that not one, but two Secret Sword Flow Wizards
were ambushing him...



The giant hands of the Blood Flame Giant grabbed the Electric Eel Wizard’s primordial soul, engulfing it
in its belly, the Blood Flame rolling and melting everything.

The two Secret Swords had long since vanished without a trace.

The Blood Flame Giant, clutching the severely injured Wild Electric Dragon Eel, escaped into the void
and vanished.

The participants below were flabbergasted. In this flash of lightning and flint, they had witnessed an
extremely terrifying and intense battle!

In fact, with their capabilities, they couldn’t see the attacks of the two Secret Swords at all; they just felt
that invisibly, the Electric Eel Wizard’s defensive field shattered, the Witch Artifact was torn apart, and
then he simply exploded...

"This is what a Primordial Soul battle looks like."

"What are you staring at, run! The Mysterious Organization is attacking! Even the Electric Eel Wizard’s
fate is uncertain!"

Immediately,



The participants scattered like birds and beasts, for no ranking was more important than their lives.

The two Primordial Soul Wizards looked at the devastated island with grave expressions.

"This person had a clear target, coming specifically for the Electric Eel Wizard, probably not someone
from the Mysterious Organization."

"That’s right, if it were someone from the Mysterious Organization, these participants might have
suffered heavily."

"The Letney Family has grown too conspicuous and surely attracted many enemies."

"Forget it, this matter doesn’t concern us. With the death of the Electric Eel Wizard, the Molten Gold
Wizard King will definitely rage, | have a feeling, the Endless Sea is about to change..."

The two Primordial Souls quickly departed.

On an isolated island.



The Black Robed Holy Infant stepped into the void and vanished.

Meanwhile,

Levi closed his eyes and waited until a blood-colored figure descended explosively and disintegrated
before him.

The primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard looked at Levi in panic.

"It's you!"

Levi cracked a smile.

"It's me."

A hand as large as the sky grabbed the primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard and the Wild Electric
Dragon Eel, sending them into the Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

With a wave of his sleeve, he hopped onto the Silver War Chariot, in an instant moving four thousand
miles away. After a series of maneuvers, he soon found himself ten thousand miles away and took cover
in a deep ocean abyss.



In the Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

Leon, well-versed in these matters, had already packaged up the Electric Eel Wizard’s primordial soul,
with the spoils of battle placed to the side.

The Wild Electric Dragon Eel, severely injured by a single sword strike, was simply healed by Levi using
the Death Ember Dragon’s power, leaving Snake King Dragon and Dragon Ant to watch over it.

The primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard asked:

"Do you realize how foolish the thing you just did was?"

Levi replied:

"You only need to know that today’s catastrophe is entirely of your own making."

He didn’t waste any words and decisively crushed the Electric Eel Wizard’s primordial soul.

There was nothing he wanted to ask this man; he knew he would probably not get any valid information
and would rather wait for Leon to produce a disk for him to see.



After the primordial soul dissolved, the Mark of Truth gradually dispersed into the universe.

A golden lightning-shaped tracking mark shot towards Levi.

The little creature blinked before Levi, and a white spider web sprung up to engulf it.

However, this golden lightning didn’t seem so simple; still struggling even while caught, it had knocked
Leon away.

Leon struggled to subdue it.

"Hmph, not even realizing you’re food! I'll just eat you!"

Leon, dragging the tracking mark and the soul of the Electric Eel Wizard, left, set for a battle of three
hundred rounds with the opponent



