
Wizard 1781 

Chapter 1781: The Star League Sword comes from the West, the hibernating dragon awakens, and the 

electric eel falls! 

 

 

Astrology Magic, profound and unpredictable, of extreme difficulty. 

 

 

What’s circulating in the public is, even more, exceptionally rare. Even primordial soul wizards aren’t 

many who study it. 

 

 

Among the people Levi knows, only one possesses such a spell. 

 

 

Ms. Lucy. 

 

 

However, he wasn’t close enough to Ms. Lucy to feel comfortable asking her to teach him; had it been 

Triss, he would have already done so. 

 

 

After comprehending the Fool Rune, Levi felt that his Danger Perception Ability had somewhat 

strengthened. 

 

 

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

 

 

Light and shadow emerged within those sockets. 



 

 

A fleeting vision of the Land of Darkness, the Endless Sea... 

 

 

This indicated that the potential enemies that posed dangers to Levi were mainly from these two places. 

 

 

Aside from a simple directional display, there was nothing more. 

 

 

Levi’s Fool Rune is still too low-level at the moment. 

 

 

Perhaps in the future, it might vividly reveal the origins of danger. 

 

 

"Land of Darkness, must be the Council of Ten Thousand Clans. I’ve killed the Green Light Walker before; 

they might have noticed... As for the Endless Sea, it’s likely the Immersed Ancient Castle. From what the 

Eight-Armed Demon Witch said, it seems his target is not just the Holy Infant but me as well. I’ve been 

marked by the Immersed Ancient Castle." 

 

 

Levi stood up and left. 

 

 

"With the Fool Rune shielding against heavenly detection and human calculation, even using treasures 

like the Mirror of the Past, or other astrology skills, the chance of successfully divining information about 

me is reduced. I need to cultivate this rune quickly; it can play a significant role when I play games of 

wits with powerful figures... Now, all is ready; it’s time to send the Electric Eel Wizard on his way." 

 



 

Meanwhile. 

 

 

Fire Dragon Shop. 

 

 

The Holy Infant, having changed his appearance, quietly left for the Star Sea. 

 

 

Today, twin dragons target the eel. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Star Sea. 

 

 

Odyssey Island. 

 

 

The Star League meeting, once every decade, is always held on this island. 

 

 

On this day. 

 

 

The island is bustling with activity. 



 

 

Sixth Circle Level arrays are set up around to prevent sea beasts or other dark wizards from invading and 

causing trouble. 

 

 

Spectator stands, floating in the void, encircle a gigantic stage with a diameter of ten kilometers. 

 

 

Participants from top-level organizations, high-level organizations, and even the nomadic wizard market, 

have gathered here, faces filled with excitement, anticipation. 

 

 

The host said: 

 

 

"Let’s now welcome Electric Eel Wizard·Ooi Vander! The star of tomorrow of the Letney Family, the 

upright emissary of the Law Enforcement Department, and it’s worth mentioning, just recently, the 

Electric Eel Wizard has just slain the Fallen Dark Dragon Witch who brought calamity for a hundred 

years." 

 

 

Accompanied by enthusiastic applause and cheers, two figures descended. 

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard and his secretary, Celine Witch. 

 

 

With a warm smile on his face, the Electric Eel Wizard said: 

 



 

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

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard was a great orator, and his speech touched the hearts of many participants. 

 

 

The host led the applause. 

 

 

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

 

 

Finally, the Electric Eel Wizard looked around with a righteous gaze and declared: 

 

 

"You all are the hope of the Endless Sea, the future pillars of the Wizard World. I hope that in your 

future cultivation, you can abide by the law and maintain a kind and just heart!" 

 

 

With the utterance of "a just heart," it was now high noon. The sunlight shone on the Electric Eel 

Wizard’s blond hair, making him look as dazzling as a heavenly deity. 

 

 

At the same time. 

 

 

More than two thousand miles away from Odyssey Island. 

 



 

Levi was sitting cross-legged on the Silver War Chariot, and above his head, a Black Secret Sword 

radiated brilliant light. 

 

 

The Power of Metal Element within a dozen miles around was drawn into the sword like a whale 

swallowing the sea. 

 

 

Sword World. 

 

 

The Sword Spirit, tangible, with a determined face full of murderous intent! 

 

 

Before the speech of the Electric Eel Wizard began, Levi had already started charging up. 

 

 

With his Sixth Ring Level cultivation and over a million spell power points, a third of it was infused into 

the sword. 

 

 

Plus, with the summoned elemental power, this strike from Levi could be said to be the strongest force 

of his Golden Dragon’s Blessing. 

 

 

He exhaled a breath of turbid air and softly said: 

 

 

"Midday has arrived, go... send Mr. Justice on his way!" 



 

 

Whoosh! 

 

 

The Black Secret Sword turned into a dark gleam, vanishing from sight in an instant. 

 

 

Moments later. 

 

 

In front of Levi, the sea suddenly burst open with a white line, as waves reaching to the skies rolled in 

both directions. 

 

 

"Goodbye, Electric Eel Wizard!" 

 

 

At the same time. 

 

 

Elsewhere. 

 

 

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

solitary island. 

 

 

In front of him, a blue secret sword radiated a cold light, breathing out sharp energy. 



 

 

"Go!" 

 

 

... 

 

 

Odyssey Island. 

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard, having just finished his speech, was enjoying the attention of the crowd. Celine 

Witch, beside him, quietly asked: 

 

 

"Lord, are you done?" 

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard said: 

 

 

"It’s done." 

 

 

The next moment. 

 

 

His expression changed! 

 



 

Boom! 

 

 

Suddenly, Celine Witch erupted in a magnificent wave of Blood Flames, sweeping over the entire area! 

 

 

She transformed into a Blood Flame Giant hundreds of meters tall, with blood-colored Bat wings that 

covered the sky. 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard’s defensive field collided with the giant’s hand! 

 

 

Is this person... the killer who murdered Damont? 

 

 

Disaster! 

 

 

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

 

 

At the corner of the Sixth-circle array, a gap had been blasted open by the previous collision. 

 

 



A black gleam shot straight towards him! With the Electric Eel Wizard entangled with the Blood Flame 

Giant, there was no chance to avoid it! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

With a crackling sound of breaking, 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 intense 

sparks. 

 

 

Thanks to the protective Witch Artifact Robe, a six-circle masterpiece, he managed to block the first 

wave of the secret sword’s assault. 

 

 

Suddenly. 

 

 

A silent shadow of a swordswoman burst out from within the secret sword! 

 

 

As Wizard Levi’s cultivation ascended to the rank of a sixth-circle senior, the strength of his companion 

spiritual creatures also surged considerably! 



 

 

Sword Spirit Fleur raised the great sword in silence, bringing down a fully-charged slash! 

 

 

The sky dome was cleaved apart, and rolling sea clouds scattered, revealing a passage several miles 

long! 

 

 

The unparalleled level 6 Metal Element Sword Qi swept through, slicing through all matter! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Under the double assault, the Electric Eel Wizard’s protective Witch Artifact Robe dulled and tore open. 

 

 

His body was ripped in half by the Elemental Sword Energy! 

 

 

The offensive might of the Blood Flame Giant also swept over, seizing the moment to pulverize the 

Electric Eel Wizard into dust! 

 

 

In an instant. 

 

 

Violet thunderclouds gathered in the sky, as a gigantic electric eel with the head of a dragon tore 

through the air. 



 

 

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

 

 

The Blood Flame Giant’s wings stirred vigorously, entangling the Wild Electric Dragon Eel with the 

boundless Blood River. 

 

 

The Black Secret Sword shot up into the heavens, piercing right through the dragon eel’s heart, its blood 

spilling on the spot! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

A Six-winged Angel bathed in golden lightning descended upon this place! The Primordial Soul Witch 

Form·Thunder Angel! 

 

 

At the same time. 

 

 

In the hands of the Electric Eel Wizard, a spell scroll with golden lightning emerged, conjuring an 

extremely terrifying aura brewing above Odyssey Island. 

 

 

A Seven-Ring Spell Scroll! 

 

 



Seeing this scene, the two primordial soul wizards spectating changed color drastically. 

 

 

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

 

 

"Damn it, stop him quick, or we’re all doomed!" 

 

 

The two primordial soul wizards each executed their techniques against the Electric Eel Wizard. 

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard, caught by surprise in the assassination, was not powerful enough to cope with 

the crisis in such a short time. 

 

 

Therefore, he decided to use the Seven-Ring Spell Scroll given to him in his earlier years by the Molten 

Gold Wizard King, aiming to eradicate the Blood Flame Giant and facilitate his escape. 

 

 

Swoosh! 

 

 

Before the Electric Eel Wizard could use the scroll, a beam of light penetrated the Thunder Angel! 

 

 

In an instant, his head silently exploded. 

 

 



How could the Electric Eel Wizard have expected that not one, but two Secret Sword Flow Wizards had 

ambushed him... 

 

 

The Blood Flame Giant’s huge hand grabbed the primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard, swallowing it 

into its belly where the surging blood flames dissolved everything. 

 

 

The two secret swords had already vanished without a trace. 

 

 

Holding the severely injured Wild Electric Dragon Eel, the Blood Flame Giant escaped into the void, 

disappearing from sight. 

 

 

The contestants below were dumbstruck. In the blink of an eye, they had witnessed an extremely 

terrifying and intense battle! 

 

 

In reality, with their strength, they couldn’t even see the attacks of the two secret swords; they only felt 

that in the invisible realm, the defensive field of the Electric Eel Wizard was shattered, the Witch 

Artifacts torn, and then the whole person just exploded... 

 

 

"This is a battle among primordial souls." 

 

 

"What are you standing around for, run! A terrible organization has struck! The fate of the Electric Eel 

Wizard is uncertain!" 

 

 



Suddenly. 

 

 

The contestants scattered like birds and beasts, their lives obviously more important than their rankings. 

 

 

The two primordial soul wizards looked at the devastated island, their expressions grave. 

 

 

"This person’s goal was clear, he came specifically for the Electric Eel Wizard, and must not be from the 

mysterious organization." 

 

 

"That’s right, if it were someone from the mysterious organization, then many of these contestants 

would likely be dead or injured." 

 

 

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

 

 

"Forget it, this matter does not concern us. With the death of the Electric Eel Wizard, the Molten Gold 

Wizard King will surely be furious. I have a premonition that the Endless Sea is about to change..." 

 

 

The two primordial souls quickly departed. 

 

 

... 

 

 



On a deserted island. 

 

 

The Black Robed Holy Infant stepped into the void, disappearing from sight. 

 

 

Elsewhere. 

 

 

Levi closed his eyes and waited until a blood-colored figure thunderously descended and disintegrated 

before him. 

 

 

The primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard looked at the person before him with a terrified 

expression. 

 

 

"It’s you!" 

 

 

Levi grinned with a smile. 

 

 

"It’s me." 

 

 

Levi grasped the primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard and the Wild Electric Dragon Eel with his 

grand hand, sending them into the Ancient Banyan Fairyland. 

 

 



With a sweep of his robe, he mounted the Silver War Chariot and in an instant, he had traveled four 

thousand miles away. After a set of maneuvers, he was already tens of thousands of miles away. He 

found a deep abyss under the sea to hide. 

 

 

In the Ancient Banyan Fairyland. 

 

 

The well-prepared Leon had already packaged the primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard, and the 

spoils of war were set aside. 

 

 

The Wild Electric Dragon Eel was gravely injured by a sword strike; Levi used the power of the Death 

Ember Dragon to simply heal its wounds and let the Snake King Dragon and the Dragon Ant take turns 

guarding it. 

 

 

The primordial soul of the Electric Eel Wizard asked: 

 

 

"Do you have any idea how foolish what you just did was?" 

 

 

Levi replied: 

 

 

"You only need to know that the consequences you face today are all of your own making." 

 

 

He did not waste words, crushing the Electric Eel Wizard’s primordial soul with a massive grip. 



 

 

He had no questions for this man. Levi knew he wouldn’t get any answers, and it was better to wait for 

Leon to produce a disc for him to watch. 

 

 

After the primordial soul shattered, the Mark of Truth gradually dissipated into the world. 

 

 

A golden lightning-shaped tracking mark shot towards Levi. 

 

 

The young creature blinked in front of Levi, with a white web shooting forth to envelop it. 

 

 

But this golden lightning seemed not so simple; even when netted, it still struggled, knocking Leon flying. 

 

 

After some effort, Leon finally subdued it. 

 

 

"Hmph, it had no intention of being food! See if I don’t eat you!" 

 

 

Leon dragged away the lightning mark and the Electric Eel Wizard’s soul, ready to battle with the latter 

for three hundred rounds. 
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A Soul Imprint made Leon struggle so much. 



 

 

Clearly, this might very well be a mark personally set by the Molten Gold Wizard King or an even 

stronger entity. 

 

 

Levi quickly returned to the human realm. 

 

 

Having killed the Electric Eel Wizard, the Letney Family would certainly not let things go. 

 

 

Next, he would have to lay low in the Ancient Dragon Continent for a while. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Star Tower. 

 

 

Law Enforcement Department meeting. 

 

 

The golden prince was currently holding a meeting. 

 

 

"In a month, the Inspection Envoy from the Central Realm will be coming to inspect the Star Tower. 

Everyone, be sharp, raise your awareness. As wizards of the Law Enforcement Department, setting an 

example and abiding by the law is our fundamental duty!" 



 

 

The wizards below replied: 

 

 

"Understood!" 

 

 

The golden prince mused to himself. 

 

 

"Lately, inspections from the Central Realm have become more frequent." 

 

 

All of a sudden. 

 

 

His expression changed, and a token appeared in his hand. 

 

 

This was the soul token of his most cherished son, the Electric Eel Wizard. 

 

 

Crack. 

 

 

The token broke into pieces in his hand, turning into dust. 

 

 



His usually calm heart was now roaring with shock and anger. 

 

 

He hadn’t been this agitated in a long time. 

 

 

"How could it be... How could Ooi Vander die?" 

 

 

He turned and left the meeting room. 

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard was a primordial soul wizard that he and his family had spent many resources to 

successfully cultivate, with potential even greater than his own. 

 

 

He thought that after his son became a primordial soul, he wouldn’t have to worry anymore. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, such a family tragedy of a parent sending off his child had occurred! 

 

 

"First, I need to report this to my father." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Central Realm. 



 

 

Within a secluded valley’s wizard tower. 

 

 

Molten Gold Wizard King was playing chess with an elderly man in a white robe with white hair, 

appearing quite leisurely. 

 

 

"Elder, although the Schubert Family is just a high-level wizard organization, it is also an important part 

of our interests. If we can’t give them an explanation, I’m afraid it might dishearten our other affiliated 

families... We still need to trouble you for this matter." 

 

 

The amiable-looking white-haired elderly man smiled and said: 

 

 

"Molten Gold, I understand what you mean, but we old folks can’t easily leave the Central, and to 

involve ourselves in such matters is strictly forbidden. Do you know how many eyes are watching our 

every move?" 

 

 

Molten Gold Wizard King said: 

 

 

"Elder, I’ve heard that not long ago the Black Abyss Walker intervened in the affairs of the human realm 

and claimed a New World..." 

 

 

The white-haired elder huffed coldly, frightening the Wizard King into a shiver. He hurriedly said: 

 



 

"Elder, they were just careless words, please pay them no mind." 

 

 

The elder said: 

 

 

"The Black Abyss matter, the Frost Witch and several legendary wizards all agreed upon it... otherwise 

what right would he have to be the exception? Am I supposed to bother the Legendary Wizards for your 

trivial matter?" 

 

 

Molten Gold Wizard King fell silent, then said: 

 

 

"I understand, elder. The Bright Moon Artifact might not catch your fancy, but it’s a token of my 

sincerity... I shall take my leave now." 

 

 

Shortly after Molten Gold Wizard King left, he received a message from his son. 

 

 

Upon seeing it, his expression grew rigid, and then his face was filled with anger. 

 

 

"Again, this person! Last time, it was forgivable to deal with the Schubert Family, but this time, he even 

dared to lay hands on my grandson!" 

 

 

In the image. 



 

 

The Blood Flame Giant’s ferocity shook the heavens... this scene, how strikingly similar it was. 

 

 

No need for the Mirror of the Past to revisit, he knew—it was the work of that murderer! 

 

 

He calmed himself, and then turned around to head for the home of that senior. This matter, he could 

not just let go! 

 

 

... 

 

 

Several days later. 

 

 

Ancient Banyan Fairyland. 

 

 

After the death of the Electric Eel Wizard, the Wild Electric Dragon Eel and the contract dissipated. 

 

 

With the powerful Dragon’s Might, Levi easily tamed this sub-dragon of the thunder element. 

 

 

And just like that, a new member joined the Dragon Palace, warmly welcomed by everyone. 

 



 

Having seen the oddity that is the Four-eyed Shrimp Dragon, the electric eel seemed quite normal in 

comparison. 

 

 

Thus, another had joined the ranks of the Dragon Palace’s sixth-level Generals. 

 

 

Snake King Dragon, Black Lotus Beast, Bloodsucking Demon Dragon, Four-eyed Shrimp Dragon, Wild 

Electric Dragon Eel... and other creatures like the Green Fire Crow, Dragon Ant, and Red Flame Mink, 

that are not sub-dragons. 

 

 

The spoils of war from the Electric Eel Wizard were also inventoried. 

 

 

As for the Aether Stones, there weren’t as many as Levi had imagined, about 5 billion. Now Levi’s Aether 

Stone reserves have reached 20 billion. 

 

 

At present, with the Fire Dragon Shop and pharmacy covering his cultivation expenses, he could stash 

his money, just so he could splurge at auctions! 

 

 

Furthermore, among them was the Morning Star-level oddity, the Flame King’s Arm. 

 

 

"Not bad, the head of an Eight-Armed Demon Witch in exchange for two Truth Oddities." 

 

 



Levi planned to refine the Branch Cold Crow himself, since, being a Morning Star-level oddity, it was also 

useful to his true self. 

 

 

This oddity itself had a chance to produce special spiritual creatures, and Levi only needed thunder and 

frost to collect all seven Elementalist Schools. 

 

 

The Flame King’s Arm was to be refined by the Holy Infant. The Holy Infant, earnest in its duties, truly 

deserved a reward of a Morning Star-level oddity. In the future, upon acquiring an ice oddity, he would 

bestow another to the Holy Infant, to further advance its Ice and Fire Body. 

 

 

Besides. 

 

 

There were three Sixth-Ring Wizard Tools, and one Sixth-level Treasure. 

 

 

The three Wizard Tools were Sixth-Ring Masterpiece Golden Feather Robe, an Ordinary Sixth-Ring 

Golden Thunder Needle, and the Sixth-Ring Masterpiece Golden King Spear. 

 

 

An ordinary wizard would already be doing well to have one Sixth-Ring Masterpiece, but the Electric Eel 

Wizard had two. 

 

 

However, even he didn’t possess any top-grade Sixth-Ring Wizard Tools. The rarity of top-grade Wizard 

Tools was evident. 

 

 



Among them, the Golden King Spear was the Electric Eel Wizard’s Soul Artifact. 

 

 

This was an extremely ornate golden spear, forged from the rare thunder element metal, Thunder Melt 

True Gold, yet before it had been used to showcase its elegance, the Electric Eel Wizard was slain by 

Levi. 

 

 

The Golden Feather Robe was also excellent, nearly causing Levi’s assassination plan to fail. 

 

 

This robe, like the Holy Infant’s Fiery Flame Iron Armor Treasure, automatically protected its master 

when in danger. 

 

 

Now bearing a gap from Levi’s strike, it was not a large issue, and it could still be used after future 

repairs and modifications. 

 

 

Considering the Holy Infant’s risk of assassination, Levi decided to let the Holy Infant use it to add an 

extra layer of protection. 

 

 

The other Treasure, however, was somewhat unexpected to Levi. 

 

 

In his hand emerged an unassuming longbow, around which air currents twined. 

 

 

"The Wind Chasing Bow, made by Doster Collin... this Treasure, actually made by the owner of the Wind 

Disaster Pearl, is no simple person, leaving behind so many heritages of Treasures." 



 

 

The Wind Chasing Bow’s capabilities were formidable; it did not need arrows, because when drawn, it 

could automatically condense Wind Element Arrows! 

 

 

If fully drawn, its might could pierce through the Protective Force Fields of Sixth Ring Senior Wizards. 

 

 

Even a Six-Circle Perfect Wizard would not dare to take the hit head-on. 

 

 

Its effective range was an impressive five hundred li, comparable to the Flying Secret Sword Flow. 

 

 

"A nice bow and arrow, it can make up for my lack of methods." 

 

 

Although Secret Sword was powerful, it required momentum to build up; otherwise, it was just so-so. 

 

 

"I also have max-level archery skills, never missing a shot, to deal with common affairs. This bow seems 

tailor-made for me... in the grand scheme of things, it’s meant to be mine." 
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Furthermore. 

 

 

In the Electric Eel Wizard’s storage bag, there was another item that was quite special. 



 

 

It was the Seven-Ring Spell Scroll, on which the Seven-Ring Spell "Thunderfall Sky Strike" was solidified. 

 

 

Levi studied it for a while and found that there was some sort of restriction placed on the spell scroll. 

 

 

It was probably the kind that could only be used by members of the Letney Family. 

 

 

He planned to study it slowly later on, to see if he could remove the restriction. 

 

 

If he could, he would gain an additional powerful trump card. 

 

 

Upon returning to the Imperial Palace, Levi asked someone to bring over the newspapers from these 

past few days. 

 

 

His killing of the Electric Eel Wizard would definitely cause a significant stir in the Endless Sea. 

 

 

Indeed, as expected, today’s headline was about the death of the Electric Eel Wizard. 

 

 

[Recently, the genius of the Letney Family, Electric Eel Wizard·Wuyi Fan Dier, was murdered while 

attending the Star League as a guest. The killer is suspected to have mastered both Secret Sword Magic 

and Blood Magic, disguised as the Electric Eel Wizard’s secretary, and committed the murder! The 



killer’s motive seems to be personal, and they did not actively harm others, likely due to a private 

grudge with the Electric Eel Wizard. Star Tower sternly condemns the killer’s actions. The Molten Gold 

Wizard King, Minister of Law Enforcement, announced that the investigation will be thorough, with no 

statute of limitations! Informants with details about the killer who provide information to the Law 

Enforcement Department will be awarded 30 million Aether Stones. Those who capture the killer will be 

rewarded 200 million Aether Stones and other additional rewards.] 

 

 

Hundred Flowers came over, smiling: 

 

 

"You did well, that jumping clown is finally dead." 

 

 

Levi sighed: 

 

 

"I had actually wanted to spare his dog life a while longer, but he just went too far." 

 

 

Hundred Flowers said: 

 

 

"Are you going to Hell next?" 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"Yes, once I refine the oddity, I will set off." 



 

 

After dealing with affairs in Hell, he needed to head to the Dark Ancient Tower, and it was only 6 years 

until the ancient tower opened. 

 

 

Hundred Flowers, embracing Levi, said: 

 

 

"Then be careful, Hell is still very dangerous." 

 

 

Levi replied: 

 

 

"Don’t worry, I’ll just wander before the sixth level; I won’t go beyond the seventh floor." 

 

 

The fall of the Electric Eel calls for celebration! 

 

 

After being tender and affectionate for several days. 

 

 

Levi began refining the oddity. 

 

 

Previously, inside the Sword of Victory, he had also received a Sky-level Artifact [Knight’s Sword], which 

he now also started to refine. 



 

 

Time flew by. 

 

 

Half a year later. 

 

 

Year 13 of Nora, in the Month of Beginning. 

 

 

There were over 5 more years until the ancient tower opened. 

 

 

Ancient Banyan Fairyland. 

 

 

Levi had already successfully refined two artifacts. 

 

 

First was the [Knight’s Sword]. 

 

 

Levi hadn’t held much hope for this artifact, mainly wanting to increase his spiritual force and upper 

limit. 

 

 

As a result, unexpected things happened after the fusion. 

 



 

Levi summoned the Amethyst Light Sword, and the Companion Sword Spirit Fleur flew out from inside 

the Sword World. 

 

 

She had once held a broken Knight’s Sword in her hands. 

 

 

But now, it was a perfect, whole Knight’s Sword. 

 

 

The Knight’s Sword was wrapped in golden light, with an awe that was hard to look at directly. 

 

 

"The broken sword is reforged, and the knight returns." 

 

 

Levi could feel that Fleur’s strength had become even more formidable. 

 

 

Originally, Fleur’s level of strength had already surged significantly as Wizard Levi’s own strength 

improved. 

 

 

But with the refining of [Knight’s Sword], her own grade or level had also improved. 

 

 

Levi had an epiphany. 

 



 

"The broken sword oddity and this [Knight’s Sword] must have intricate connections. When both 

artifacts were refined simultaneously, they caused some kind of strange reaction that led to the 

evolution of the Sword Spirit as well." 

 

 

Coming outside. 

 

 

With a thought from Levi, Fleur entered back into the Sword World. 

 

 

The elemental power within a fifteen-mile radius began to roll towards the center, where the Amethyst 

Light Sword was. 

 

 

"The range of elemental power that Golden Dragon Break can mobilize is now larger... and this 

improvement isn’t due to my contribution, but because of the Sword Spirit." 

 

 

After accumulating power. 

 

 

Levi pointed outwards, and the Amethyst Light Sword became like a beam of light. 

 

 

After four breaths, it had appeared four thousand miles away! 

 

 



In an instant, the sword light traversed nearly half the Ancient Dragon Continent, reaching the outer sea 

region, plunged into an island, and penetrated it as if it were tofu. 

 

 

At the same time, a swordswoman’s phantom shadow holding a Knight’s Sword burst forth! 

 

 

Her hand held a complete Knight’s Sword, which cut through the clouds, and then split the island in two! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Countless debris fell into the sea, with thousand-foot waves reaching for the heavens! 

 

 

The impact wave parted the island into two halves, which sank into the sea! 

 

 

"The first enhancement is the striking distance of Golden Dragon Break, which increased from three 

thousand miles to four thousand miles... In addition, the speed of the Amethyst Light Sword is faster 

too. During the Five-Ring Period, it was 500 miles in a breath; after reaching the Sixth-Circle, it became 

800 miles in a breath. Now, following the reforging of the broken sword, even more – it’s a thousand 

miles in a breath! A true sense of being instantaneously a thousand miles away." 

 

 

For the Amethyst Light Sword, the faster the speed, the more formidable the power it carried. At the 

same time, the less likely it is to be defended against or stopped. 

 

 

With martial arts around the world, no fortress is impregnable, only speed is unbeatable! 



 

 

Speed, to a certain extent, will make the enemy’s perception and reactions seem relatively sluggish. 

 

 

Take for example Levi’s recent slaughter of the Electric Eel Wizard. 

 

 

By the time the Electric Eel Wizard perceived the sword, it was already too late. 

 

 

Therefore, he had no chance to use the Seven-Ring Spell Scroll before he was instantly killed. 

 

 

In such circumstances, those defensive measures that require active deployment are less effective than 

passive ones. 

 

 

For instance, treasures like [Golden Feather Robe], [Fiery Flame Iron Armor], and others that offer 

automatic protection, or a powerful Body, and the long-term existence of passive protective force fields. 

 

 

This is why Levi decided to give the [Golden Feather Robe] and [Fiery Flame Iron Armor] entirely to the 

Holy Infant for protection. 
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With the strength of his physical body, there are many ways to deal with secret sword attacks. 

 

 

Whether it is strong physical defense or the means of true immortal god. 



 

 

As a body-refining wizard, Gandalf is no exception. 

 

 

However, the methods of Holy Infant are relatively lacking. 

 

 

After all, the Secret Sword Flow is not only mastered by Levi. 

 

 

The enemies of the Holy Infant might also use the Secret Sword Flow to kill him. 

 

 

Especially the terrifying organization known as the Council of Ten Thousand Clans. 

 

 

According to the current cases of assassination victims, almost one quarter died from secret sword 

attacks. 

 

 

In fact, for primordial soul wizards, besides protective force fields, they also have wizard forms to 

defend themselves. 

 

 

If a level six expert were to attack a Fifth-Circle Wizard, it would be virtually impossible to guard against, 

with each strike assuredly fatal. 

 

 

At this time, the role of powerful rare treasures and Wizard Tools becomes evident. 



 

 

Apart from promoting the evolution of Sword Spirit, the Knight’s Sword also increased Levi’s spiritual 

force limit by 30 points. 

 

 

In addition, Levi’s Golden Dragon Break innate spell also gained further optimization, with spells from 

the Metal Faction seeing a significant increase in power. 

 

 

All things considered, it was better than nothing. 

 

 

The most important thing was still to promote the evolution of Sword Spirit once again. 

 

 

"Looking at this, the King’s Sword will likely allow the Sword Spirit to evolve again." 

 

 

The King’s Sword is a Morning Star-level oddity after all, and through these two evolutions, the Sword 

Spirit may reach a new realm. 

 

 

Thinking along these lines. 

 

 

Creatures like Jin, Long, Ah Kun, ABiao, Ah Gu, and Nick, the six companion spiritual beasts, might also 

have the potential to evolve further in the future. 

 

 



Of course. 

 

 

The greatest benefit for Levi this half-year was the refinement of the Traveling Crow. 

 

 

In fact, this oddity is also very suitable for the Holy Infant; it is a being birthed by a Sky-Grade Oddity, 

inherently a body of fire element, and has fused with the Cry of the Cold Cicada from Sky-Grade, 

becoming an Ice and Fire Body. 

 

 

After refining the Morning Star-level Flame King’s Arm, it would be best to have a Frost Artifact of the 

same Morning Star level to balance it out. 

 

 

Unfortunately, Levi is a collector at heart; he only lacks a Frost Artifact and a Thunderbolt Artifact to 

complete the collection of Seven Elements oddities. Ｒ𝔞Ｎỗ𝐛Εş 

 

 

His main purpose in refining this oddity was for the companion spiritual creatures. 

 

 

The final result was just as he wished, with the following functions of the Traveling Crow: 

 

 

The first. 

 

 

It instantly increased Levi’s spiritual force by 50 points, sparing him five to six years of arduous 

cultivation. Levi’s current spiritual force has reached 3490 points. 



 

 

Under regular standards, a spiritual force above 3000 is considered a Sixth Ring Senior, and from 4000 to 

5000 points is the Sixth Circle Perfection realm. 

 

 

That is to say, Levi is only 500 points away from Sixth Circle Perfection — at most a matter of sixty years. 

 

 

If he refines more Soul Artifacts, Soul Stones, and oddities in the meantime. 

 

 

He could advance to the next minor realm within fifty years. 

 

 

It shouldn’t be difficult to catch up with Hundred Flowers before reaching the seven-circle. 

 

 

A man born between heaven and earth should not languish beneath a woman for long. 

 

 

Dragon King Li is no pretty boy who likes to live off women! 

 

 

The second. 

 

 

A frost talent of elemental affinity called the Cold Crow Throne was born, a Special Talent. 

 



 

Because Levi does not have any special talent enhancing talent spells for frost-type breathing 

techniques, this frost talent was slightly weaker than talents like Earth, Fire, Wind, and Water. 

 

 

Now, this weakness has been compensated for. 

 

 

The third, Levi’s Ice Dragon Prison innate spell has been greatly optimized. As a domain-type spell, its 

area coverage has doubled upon its original extent, and the effects have accordingly improved. 

 

 

This is the strength of a Morning Star-level oddity. 

 

 

Other oddities can only slightly optimize the talent spell model, while Morning Star Artifacts drastically 

remodel and strengthen them! 

 

 

The fourth, and most important, a new companion spiritual beast was born. 

 

 

Within Levi’s mind. 

 

 

Jin and ABiao currently looked at the newcomer perching atop the six-layered Magic Ring Holy Tower 

with curious expressions. 

 

 

It was a small bird resembling a crow. 



 

 

Its body was covered with ice-blue feathers, semi-translucent like ice crystals, emitting a beautiful luster. 

 

 

Mysterious blue Truth Runes adhered to it, exuding a high-end luxurious aura. 

 

 

It appeared proud and aloof, like an immortal bird standing alone in this world. 

 

 

"Ga ga ga, ga ga ga..." 

 

 

If it didn’t speak, it would retain an air of nobility. Unfortunately, it was not mute. 

 

 

Clearly, neither Jin nor ABiao dared to approach the Traveling Crow up close, only observing from a 

distance. 

 

 

This is the difference in quality between oddities, unrelated to realm. 

 

 

Upon Levi’s advancement, these companion spiritual creatures can be considered level six spiritual 

creatures. 

 

 

However, due to their unique functions, creatures like Jin, which serve a supportive role, do not possess 

the combat strength of a level six expert. 



 

 

As for Sword Spirit Fleur, she can be regarded as a level six expert. 

 

 

With a single thought from Levi, the proud blue crow flew out, cawing loudly, and landed on his 

shoulder. 

 

 

According to the Illustrated Guide of Strange Items, this crow is called the Traveling Crow, and its 

functions, as the name implies, are related to travel. 

 

 

The Traveling Crow can leave its master very far away, far enough to cross mountains and seas, even 

different planes. 

 

 

Therefore, it has three functions. 

 

 

The first, combat. 

 

 

Despite seeming ordinary, because it is a Morning Star-level oddity and refined by a primordial soul 

wizard like Levi, it has the battle capabilities of a level six expert. It masters many frost-type spell 

abilities, freezing everything wherever it passes—its power not inferior to Sword Spirit Missy. 

 

 

Among Levi’s companion spiritual creatures, except for Jin, the others have considerable strength. 

 



 

However, with Levi’s power, there is generally no need for the spiritual creatures to fight. 

 

 

The second, sending messages. 
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Nowadays, primordial soul wizards generally use more convenient communication devices to keep in 

touch. 

 

 

But when contacting across planes, most communication devices would fail. 

 

 

Only high-level wizard tools or rare treasures like the round table can be used for such purposes. 

 

 

If such oddities are not available, traditional methods like the flesh-and-blood delivery of the Traveling 

Crow can come in handy. 

 

 

Of course, contacting across planes takes quite a bit of time... However, the Traveling Crow itself flies at 

an extremely fast speed, far surpassing wizards of the same realm, which can save some time. 

 

 

Thirdly, 

 

 

the Traveling Crow would pick up precious materials from different planes, especially various branches, 

flowers, and herbs, shiny metals, or feathers from other transcendent birds, to build their nests... 



 

 

God knows why special spiritual creatures still do such things. 

 

 

Levi guessed that it might be related to the habits of the being that became this oddity before its 

formation. 

 

 

With this trait, the owner of the oddity can occasionally receive little surprises without leaving home. 

 

 

For example, waking up to find that the Traveling Crow has brought a feather that fell in the Land of 

Darkness from a Legendary Creature for various reasons. 

 

 

He patted the blue crow’s head and said: 

 

 

"Ayak, go on a long journey, bring me back some good stuff, be careful on the way, avoid medium to 

large planes, steer clear of strong beings... When I make a fortune, I’ll rely on you and Jin." 

 

 

If Jin could travel without being too far from Levi, he would certainly let Ayak carry Jin on the journey, 

which might be twice as effective... Of course, it is also possible that Ayak could be led by Jin into 

dangerous places. 

 

 

"Caw caw caw!" 

 



 

Ayak flew high into the sky, with snowflakes fluttering down. 

 

 

It passed through the crystal wall, heading to the Land of Darkness alone. 

 

 

In the current Wizard World, there are too few resources to explore, and they are all controlled by 

major powers and powerful beings; too many wolves for too little meat, Levi didn’t compete with them. 

 

 

With Ayak’s Level 6 power, it was esteemed like an ancestor in other small planes, so safety was not a 

big issue. 

 

 

"Now that everything is ready, it’s time to head to Hell." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Several days later. 

 

 

Emperor’s Palace. 

 

 

Levi packed his baggage, and Hundred Flowers said: 

 



 

"Be careful, and stay in touch with me through the round table." 

 

 

Levi replied with a smile: 

 

 

"This trip will be quick, one year at most, or three to five years at longest. It won’t be too long." 

 

 

Hundred Flowers nodded. 

 

 

"I will take good care of the Ancient Dragon Continent, you don’t need to worry here." 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"Thank you for your hard work. If there’s a problem, you can contact Master Fire Dragon and Gandaph." 

 

 

Now Hundred Flowers also knew the true identities of Gandaph and Master Fire Dragon, knowing that 

both were Levi’s Body Separation incarnations. 

 

 

Just thinking about Levi occupying half of the ancient tower’s rank list, she found it amusing. 

 

 



Hundred Flowers added: 

 

 

"Go on, the sooner you leave, the sooner you’ll return. Don’t forget, I have Triss and Ms. Lucy here... and 

if you’re too embarrassed to bother them, I won’t be, hee hee." 

 

 

After a goodbye kiss. 

 

 

Levi recited the spell "Summon Hell Lord" to establish a connection with Hell. 

 

 

Little Pink had been waiting at the door for a long time. 

 

 

... 

 

 

A month later. 

 

 

Endless Sea. 

 

 

No. 1 Witch City. 

 

 

The thriving Fire Dragon Shop. 



 

 

Weapon Refinement room. 

 

 

The Holy Infant snapped his fingers, and a colossal, planetary engine-like phantom furnace appeared, 

towering threefold. 

 

 

The furnace was covered with thousands of pipes through which flames flowed, heating everything. 

 

 

The furnace’s four legs resembled those of ancient Alchemy Furnaces, allowing it to move 

autonomously. 

 

 

On its belly was also a face like golden masks from the Sanxingdui relics. 

 

 

Although this furnace seemed inanimate, it was actually a special spiritual creature called "Flame King’s 

Mobile Furnace". 

 

 

The furnace was ethereal, lacking a physical form, but its functionality rivaled most wizards’ entire 

Weapon Refinement rooms. 

 

 

Behind the Holy Infant, eight mechanical tentacles, like those of an octopus, stretched out, as well as a 

dexterous pair of Wizard Tool Molten Fire Pliers. 

 



 

The tentacles, artifacted by the Tower Master as auxiliary mechanical prosthetics for the Holy Infant. 

 

 

The chips within these limbs were the Holy Infant’s thinking brain. 

 

 

Just with a single thought, he could do whatever he wished. 

 

 

With this set up, paired with the Molten Fire Pliers and the mobile furnace, the Holy Infant’s Weapon 

Refinement efficiency doubled! 

 

 

Moreover, 

 

 

inside the furnace, one could see hundreds of small flame creatures bustling about, occasionally 

emitting "ho-hum, ho-hum" sounds. 

 

 

These were known as "Melter Elves", also a major part of the moving furnace. 

 

 

When they were sparked to anger, flames would burst forth, increasing fire intensity, and vice versa. 

 

 

Besides controlling the flames, the Melter Elves could also assist with many simple Refinement tasks. 

 



 

A joyous smile spread across the Holy Infant’s face; he genuinely loved weapon refining. 

 

 

In addition to the special spiritual creature, the "Flame King’s Arm" also enhanced the Holy Infant’s fire 

element body and added a full 60 points to his spiritual force, 10 points higher than Levi’s "Branch Cold 

Crow". 

 

 

Now, the Holy Infant’s spiritual force had reached 2356 points. For someone who had only advanced to 

primordial soul for a little over fifty years, this was quite a rapid pace. 

 

 

After all, it took Hundred Flowers a hundred years to go from sixth-circle to Sixth Ring Senior. 

 

 

Of course, with the ongoing refinement of the "Flame King’s Arm", the Holy Infant’s talent continued to 

improve. 

 

 

In the future, as more Ice and Fire oddities were refined, great prospects beckoned on his path of dual 

Ice and Fire cultivation! 

 

 

"Woo! Woo! Woo!" 

 

 

Accompanied by a sound like a train whistle from the moving furnace. 

 

 



Rays of light surged out, creating a tremendous anomaly: 

 

 

An infinity of stars plummeted under a pair of robust fists, dimming, annihilating! It was as if a giant with 

a starry sky was using stars as sandbags for punching practice. 
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Holy Infant looked at the phenomenon with great joy. 

 

 

"The [Falling Star Ring] has been successfully reforged, and yet another top-grade piece has emerged." 

 

 

As the anomaly faded, two iron rings, emitting red flames, shone like the sun, blinding to the naked eye. 

 

 

"This Wizard Tool, having incorporated the [White Dwarf Scorching Gold] I bought from the auction, as 

well as the equally top-level [Achilles Fire Ore], has been refined to surpass its original top-grade 

quality... I’m afraid it’s no less impressive than an ordinary Seven-Ring Witch Artifact." 

 

 

White Dwarf Scorching Gold is a high-quality fire element metal formed after the collapse of certain 

planes. 

 

 

From the auction, Holy Infant purchased two grains of this metal, each the size of a rice grain, at the 

hefty price of 100 million Aether Stones... Of course, this money all came from his true self. 

 

 

These tiny grains of metal, each weighing a hundred thousand catties, were all melted into the iron rings 

by Holy Infant. 



 

 

In addition, a large amount of Achilles Fire Ore was incorporated into the mix. 

 

 

In the end, each of the two iron rings weighed 360 thousand catties, totalling 720 thousand catties! 

 

 

Aside from body-refining wizards and knights. 

 

 

Ordinary spell wizards, without using magic, couldn’t even lift them, let alone use them in battle. 

 

 

However, for Levi, this weight was barely sufficient. 

 

 

If not for material limitations, he would have preferred a few million catties. 

 

 

With one punch, the innate strength, coupled with the secondary collision of the Falling Star Ring. 

 

 

The power is imaginable! 

 

 

Holy Infant looked towards the corner, where more than ten Six-Ring Magical Artifacts and Soul Artifacts 

awaited his modification... 

 



 

With the mobile forge now in his possession, his future was illuminated with light. 

 

 

Being able to engage in one’s beloved career and strive for life, isn’t that a blessing? 

 

 

... 

 

 

Years are irrelevant in cultivation. 

 

 

A year later. 

 

 

The 14th year of Nora. 

 

 

Fire Dragon Shop. 

 

 

Alexandra and Elsie successfully obtained their weapon craftsman license. 

 

 

The low-level Wizard Tools they crafted began to be stocked on the shelves of the Fire Dragon Shop. 

 

 

Later on, after the shop took its cut, the remaining profits would go entirely to the two women. 



 

 

Of course, with the women’s strength and financial resources, they naturally wouldn’t care about this 

small amount of money. 

 

 

It was also in this year that Schubert’s House officially announced its withdrawal from No.1 Witch City. 

 

 

This was a move of no choice, for the Fire Dragon Shop had made a solid reputation by only selling top-

quality products. 

 

 

With the promotion by the Flower Witch, the Red Dragon Queen, and others, the business flourished 

even more. 

 

 

On the other hand, profits for Schubert’s House dwindled year by year. 

 

 

Holy Infant took the initiative to attend the ceremonies of primordial soul wizards of good character and 

reputation, offering gifts and taking the opportunity to network with more powerful individuals. 

 

 

Last year. 

 

 

Fire Dragon Shop and the Starfire Wizard Academy’s weapon-making department reached a strategic 

collaboration. 

 



 

The department’s teachers and students could go to the Fire Dragon Shop for advanced practical 

learning, but the top-quality Wizard Tools they produced would belong to the shop, with teachers and 

students receiving a share of the profits. 

 

 

Furthermore, the Pharmacy family from Inner Ring District 1, the Madic Family, and the Fire Dragon 

Shop signed a major procurement contract and established cooperation. 

 

 

This was undoubtedly a milestone event! 

 

 

Everyone knew that nomadic wizards didn’t have much money; making money from the poor was no big 

feat. 

 

 

Real heroes make money from these stingy rich! 

 

 

Why could the Seven Waters Steeple become a top wizard organization by shipbuilding? 

 

 

It’s all because of its cooperation with the families, organizations, and even the official bodies of all 

schools within the Wizard World, ensuring a stable and continuous source of income. 

 

 

On this day. 

 

 



Inside the Weapon Refinement room. 

 

 

Holy Infant drew talismans in the void, in front of him was a piece of mink fur that burned intensely. 

 

 

On the fur, a vivid Crimson Divine Dragon model, with tens of thousands of magic nodes, faintly 

appeared. 

 

 

Holy Infant’s forehead was covered in sweat, his spiritual force highly focused. 

 

 

Such a state persisted until days later when a divine talisman, radiating treasures’ glow, floated in the 

void, emitting terrifying power. 

 

 

"Level 6 divine talisman, success!" 

 

 

Holy Infant exhaled heavily, stood up, and couldn’t help but laugh heartily. 

 

 

"Let’s set a small goal, to save up 100 level 6 divine talismans as soon as possible." 

 

 

Considering the gap in combat strength between Sixth-Circle Wizards and Seventh-Circle ordinary 

wizards. 

 

 



A hundred exploding level 6 divine talismans could pose a significant threat to a Seven-Ring ordinary 

wizard. 

 

 

Of course, crafting 100 level 6 divine talismans was no easy task. 

 

 

But the Divine Talisman Dao, a hidden trump card, would not be used lightly. 

 

 

Inside the shop. 

 

 

Alexandra saw the master’s nimble steps and laughed: 

 

 

"Master, did you forge another top-grade Wizard Tool?" 

 

 

In her view, only the excitement of producing a top-grade item could make the master unable to hide 

his joy. 

 

 

Holy Infant smiled and nodded. 

 

 

"Both of you, I’m going to attend an auction today, the shop will be in your care." 

 

 



Alexandra said: 

 

 

"Master, we’d like to come too, so that if you are assassinated, the three of us can look out for each 

other." 

 

 

Elsie nodded in agreement. 

 

 

Holy Infant laughed: 

 

 

"Then let’s go together..." 

 

 

In his heart, he knew that tomorrow’s entertainment newspapers would likely feature his new story. 

 

 

It was a headache. 

 

 

He wished to be as low-profile as the true self, but his strength would not allow it. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Hell. 



 

 

Sixth Layer. 

 

 

Southern region. 

 

 

The further down Hell went, the broader it became. 

 

 

On the wilderness. 

 

 

Levi sat cross-legged on Little Pink’s head, as the skeleton carried him along. 

 

 

"Lucky me, just over a year into Hell, and I’m nearly finished gathering the advancement ingredients for 

the Book of the Undead, only the last one, the [Stone of the Dead], remains, then the foundation task 

for this trip will be complete." 

 

 

Once the Book of the Undead was promoted, he planned to strike while the iron was hot, fill all ten 

thousand undead spirit slots in Hell, ideally recruiting several level 6 Hell Lords. 

Chapter 1788: Traveling Crow traverses myriad realms, Dragon King Li dominates Hell! 

 

Additionally, the swordsman Gerri is now at the peak of level 5, just a step away from level 6. Seize this 

opportunity to let him advance to level 6 here. 

 

 



Gerri’s potential is currently the strongest among all the undead; he must have been no ordinary person 

in life. 

 

 

The place that Levi is heading to now is one of the largest devil cities on the sixth layer. 

 

 

[Rogel City]. 

 

 

The City Lord of this place is a genuine Level 7 Devil. 

 

 

His true name is unknown to all, self-proclaimed as [Prince Tusk], and his true form is said to be a Pig 

Demon. 

 

 

Generally speaking, Pig Demons are considered rather inferior devils, but there are always some 

prodigies who stand out. 

 

 

Prince Tusk is one of them. 

 

 

Not only that, it is said his son, [Wild Boar Duke], 

 

 

has climbed from the lowest Pig Demon to the realm of level 6 grand duke in just four hundred years, 

also making him a legendary figure. 

 



 

As a city ruled by a Level 7 Devil, Levi definitely cannot enter blatantly. 

 

 

He plans to enslave a Devil Duke with at least level 5 strength to do his bidding. 

 

 

Several days later. 

 

 

On the wilderness. 

 

 

Levi has Little Pink stop and turns into a little skeleton, hiding in his sleeve. 

 

 

He looks ahead, where intense battle fluctuations are coming from. 

 

 

With the Hermit Runes flickering, Levi stealthily advances. 

 

 

... 

 

 

On the wilderness. 

 

 

A fierce battle is unfolding here. 



 

 

On the left is an Undead Army led by a sixth-level Bone Dragon Lord. 

 

 

On the right is a red Devil with sheep horns. 

 

 

With a ferocious face and a bulky physique, he is bare-handedly brawling with the Bone Dragon in the 

sky, creating horrifying explosive waves that spread to the distance. 

 

 

Levi watches quietly. 

 

 

"A sixth-level Bone Dragon, a Devil grand duke... not bad, I might as well enslave this sheep-horned 

devil, use him to run errands in Hell, help me collect resources later, so I don’t need to shuttle back and 

forth between Hell and the human realm, wasting time. This Bone Dragon can also be collected, sealed 

in the Book of the Undead, and that’s another Level 6 combatant." 

 

 

The Bone Dragon and the Devil grand duke are evenly matched in strength, fighting for a while without a 

victor. 

 

 

Levi notices, under the command of the Ancient Dragon, a Skeleton Warrior radiating cold air, holding 

an ancient katana. 

 

 

That katana must be a rare treasure, paired with his sword skill that has reached perfection, comparable 

to swordsman Gerri. Every strike creates a Sword Energy Domain where countless snowflakes fall, 

freezing many from the Devil Army to death. 



 

 

"Another undead with extraordinary talent, surely a strong swordsman in life, I will take him..." 

 

 

Levi immediately develops a fondness for talent. 

 

 

After waiting for the two level 6 experts to peck at each other and exhaust a lot of their strength, Levi 

finally makes his move. 

 

 

He grasps the Eight Desolate Halberd and steps out from the Void! 

 

 

Unmatched Spear Light aims first at the Bone Dragon! 

 

 

Thunder Half Moon Slash! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The Spear Light tears through the Bone Dragon’s Frost Breath, shattering its protective blue light! 

 

 

The Bone Dragon, as though struck by a mountain, is sent flying backward, landing on the Earth with 

resounding echoes. 



 

 

It shakes its head, this one strike nearly disintegrating it into a pile of bones. 

 

 

Such an early-stage level 6 Undead lord is no challenge for Levi. 

 

 

He waves his hand. 

 

 

Endless wind surges, whirling around him, condensing into two imposing, awe-inspiring White Tiger 

Spirit Soldiers. 

 

 

A roar from ABiao in his mind, he too lunges forth. 

 

 

Three behemoths quickly suppress the Bone Dragon on the spot! 

 

 

The sheep-horned devil, startled, experiences interior turmoil. 

 

 

Clearly, this foreigner is not a native of Hell. 

 

 

With a flick of his wrist, he suppresses a Hell Lord; what kind of strength is that? 

 



 

Even in the crowded level 6, such strength is rare to see, other than those Level 7 Devils, there might be 

no one who could contend with him. 

 

 

This reminded him of the black-armored swordsman who caused a commotion in the Sixth Level of Hell 

recently, self-naming [Purgatory Demon Sword]. 

 

 

Could this person be that black-armored swordsman? 

 

 

At this thought, the sheep-horned devil speaks with a smile: 

 

 

"Your Excellency, let’s not act rashly, as the saying goes, a friend from afar..." 

 

 

Before he can finish, the two White Tiger Spirit Soldiers roar in approach, encircling him. 

 

 

Levi points to the sky, the Ice Dragon Prison Domain, stronger than before, appears out of nowhere, 

preventing the Devil grand duke planning to shatter the Void and escape from leaving. 

 

 

What a joke, devils are exceedingly sly creatures. In the Multidimensional Plane, only wizards can be 

considered their match. 

 

 

He doesn’t believe a word they say; he only believes in Crimson Enslavement! 



 

 

"How dare you!" 

 

 

The Sheep-Horned Demon surrounded by Hell’s red flames bursts a Spirit Soldier, the flames turning 

into torrents, attacking Levi. 

 

 

Levi casually spreads his hand. 

 

 

Golden Gravity centered on himself, repelling to both sides, surging! 

 

 

The flames, like floodwater blocked by a mountain, part ways, not touching him in the slightest. 

 

 

Watching the unmovable foreigner, the Sheep-Horned Demon’s heart is awash with shock. 

 

 

"This person must be the Purgatory Demon Sword!" 

 

 

He does not know what power he unleashed, suddenly transforming into a three-hundred-meter-tall 

Devil Giant, his aura further climbing. 

 

 

"Explode!" 



 

 

From the mouth of the giant, a Blazing Sun of Hell bursts forth! 

 

 

The Ice Dragon Prison has a gap blown open, and the Devil takes this opportunity to escape the domain. 

 

 

Levi’s eyes remain calm, a slight smile on his lips, the Wind Chasing Bow materializes. 

 

 

He brings forth immense strength, the bowstring a wizard needs a spell to draw, immediately pulled into 

a full arc by him! 

 

 

For miles around, the fierce wind elemental power gathers, condensing into a cyan arrow! 
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"Break!" 

 

 

With a swish. 

 

 

The arrows turned into shooting stars, entering just as the devil stepped into the Void! 

 

 

Boom! 

 



 

Hundreds of miles away. 

 

 

The Void exploded, chaotic debris flew everywhere, and a figure staggered out from within. 

 

 

A vicious bloody hole appeared in the chest of the Sheep-Horned Demon, the chaotic wind currents 

slicing through flesh, causing unbearable pain. 

 

 

A peculiar black force was attached to the wound, preventing the powerful devil’s body from self-

healing. 

 

 

Not only that, but also a Crimson force used the wound to wander within him, corroding his organs and 

even his soul. 

 

 

Clearly, he was struck by the enemy’s peculiar poison. 

 

 

The Sheep-Horned Demon cursed in desperation: 

 

 

"Why target me when I have no grudges against you?" 

 

 

Levi said nothing, continued to draw his bow, aiming at the devil’s head. 

 



 

"If you don’t behave, next time, it will be your head that explodes." 

 

 

The Sheep-Horned Demon felt wronged. 

 

 

I didn’t do anything; you started attacking without saying a word. 

 

 

Levi’s figure flickered, appearing next to the Sheep-Horned Demon. 

 

 

He looked at the trembling Archdevil of Hell and smiled: 

 

 

"To think that even devils can feel fear... Don’t worry, up next, I will grant you a great opportunity." 

 

 

He wished to foster a devil force in Hell as his own to gather resources. 

 

 

The Sheep-Horned Demon was lucky; it was the first Archdevil of Hell Levi encountered, so he decided 

on it. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 



Levi’s Scarlet Dragon force was injected into the Sheep-Horned Demon. 

 

 

After a moment of confusion, the Sheep-Horned Demon said: 

 

 

"Greetings, Master." 

 

 

Levi asked: 

 

 

"What’s your true devil name?" 

 

 

The devil replied: 

 

 

"MGM Eyegobeni Paredes..." 

 

 

Levi quickly interrupted. 

 

 

"I understand, MGM, you must be from the Sheep-Horned Demon clan, right?" 

 

 

MGM replied: 

 



 

"Yes, Master, in the southern area of the Sixth Level of Hell, our clan is the most numerous, followed by 

the Pig Demons, Bull Head Demons, and Chicken Crown Demons... Each of our four clans has a Level 7 

Devil presiding over the main city." ŗ𝙖ƝŏβƐS̩ 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"First, withdraw your troops. I’m going to subdue the bone dragon." 

 

 

Elsewhere. 

 

 

The bone dragon, locked by three tigers, couldn’t move, its eyes filled with sorrow. 

 

 

Levi, looking at the bone dragon, declared: 

 

 

"Submit to me... or die!" 

 

 

His powerful Dragon’s Might entered the Soul Fire inside the bone dragon’s skull. 

 

 

The bone dragon lay prostrate on the ground, trembling uncontrollably. 

 



 

In that moment, it perceived in the clouds six immense, diverse dragons piercing the skies. 

 

 

Among them, the most dazzling was the central Red Giant Dragon. 

 

 

As the bone dragon was also part of the Dragon Clan and hadn’t been eroded like the black beasts but 

had merely become an undead creature with only its skeletal frame and Soul Fire left. 

 

 

Therefore, it couldn’t be immune to Levi’s Dragon’s Might. 

 

 

Under this unprecedented fear, it quickly indicated its submission. 

 

 

Generally speaking, the combat prowess of a bone dragon is weaker than that of a same-realm sub-

dragon. 

 

 

However, this bone dragon was close to the Mid Stage Level 6, with commendable strength; otherwise, 

it couldn’t have contended with an Archdevil of Hell. 

 

 

After forming a Dragon Clan Contract, Levi also learned its name. 

 

 

Frost Bone Dragon·Igus. 

 



 

It must have been some kind of Frost sub-dragon species in its life. 

 

 

"Igus, sound the retreat." 

 

 

Under Levi’s mediation, both parties withdrew their troops. 

 

 

Levi approached the skeleton warrior from Igus’ camp. 

 

 

The warrior stood with dignity, his hand on his katana. 

 

 

Levi asked: 

 

 

"What’s your name?" 

 

 

The skeleton warrior shook his head. 

 

 

Igus said: 

 

 



"Lord, this fellow cannot speak. We all call him ’Snowflake Warrior.’ His sword skill is a rare sight on the 

Sixth Level of Hell, so much so that even the Purgatory Demon Sword, which has been rising in fame for 

slaying several grand dukes consecutively, has praised him." 

 

 

Upon hearing this, Levi was slightly startled, his eyes reflecting a moment of recollection. 

 

 

"Snowflake Warrior, would you follow me?" 

 

 

Snowflake Warrior remained dazed, and Igus said: 

 

 

"Lord, he is obsessed with sword skill, naturally, he is willing to follow you." 

 

 

This bone dragon surely knows how to play along, quite clever and tactful, which Levi liked. 

 

 

Snowflake Warrior inclined slightly, drew his katana, and then pointed towards the large shark-tooth-

shaped sword on Levi’s back. 

 

 

Levi smiled and said: 

 

 

"Do you want to challenge me?" 

 

 



The Snowflake Warrior nodded. 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"Then bring it on!" 

 

 

He suppressed his Strength to a fifth-circle ordinary level, the same realm as the Snowflake Warrior. 

 

 

Since becoming a sixth-circle wizard, Levi, who had been using his wizard forms to overpower enemies, 

had seldom engaged in true combat technique fights with others. 

 

 

The two exchanged moves in the wilderness, their Sword Qi crisscrossing. 

 

 

Levi was using his own creation, the "Heavenly Dragon Sword Codex." 

 

 

The Snowflake Warrior employed Nameless Sword Skill, each move naturally flawless, paired with rare 

treasures, the force was immense. 

 

 

Yet, in the end, Levi was far superior. 

 

 



The Snowflake Warrior sighed and bowed to Levi as a sign of true acceptance. 

 

 

Levi flicked his finger, launching a blue light into the Snowflake Warrior’s mind. 

 

 

"This is ’Cold Ice Breath,’ consider it a meeting gift, may your path in sword skill be endless... Gerri, come 

meet your new friend." 

 

 

Swordsman Gerri appeared from behind Levi, looking at Snowflake Warrior and recognizing a kindred 

spirit. 

 

 

Having recruited a sword skill prodigy with unlimited potential, Levi was quite satisfied. 

 

 

"Igus, return temporarily to the wilderness and wait for my message." 

 

 

Obediently, Igus left with the mighty army of undead. 

 

 

The Snowflake Warrior stayed by Levi’s side. 

 

 

MGM said: 

 

 



"Lord, what should I do?" 

 

 

Levi asked: 

 

 

"I need to purchase some materials. Here is the list... Your next task is to collect these for me across 

various devil territories." 

 

 

The list included the Stone of the Dead, Host God Fruit, Soul Stones, and other special products from 

Hell. 

 

 

MGM, upon receiving the list, expressed concerns: 

 

 

"Lord, these materials are also rare in Hell; given my strength and status, it might be difficult to gather 

them completely." 

 

 

Levi asked: 

 

 

"What do you devils usually trade with?" 

 

 

He had almost two billion Aether Stones, but they were useless in Hell. 

 

 



MGM replied: 

 

 

"We generally use Joss Paper... This is the universal currency of the Underworld and Hell, minted by the 

rulers of the Underworld." 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"Just go ahead and collect them. I will also figure out a solution for the money... by the way, who’s the 

richest devil on the Sixth Level’s South?" 

 

 

MGM explained: 

 

 

"Without a doubt, it’s Prince Tusk of Rogel City, also the strongest in the southern region. His strength 

has reached Level 7 Mid Stage. He has many offspring, many of whom have advanced to level six. 

 

 

His youngest son, the Wild Boar Duke, is a top-level genius who became a grand duke at 400 years old, 

and it’s said that a daughter of a Level 8 Devil from the seventh floor has taken a liking to him and 

wishes to take him as her son-in-law." 

 

 

Levi concluded: 

 

 

"This Wild Boar Duke sounds fearsome." 



Chapter 1790: Seventh Floor Desire Realm Witch, Dragon King Li’s thoughts are clear! 

 

Endless Sea. 

 

 

Star Tower. 

 

 

Leaders of various departments of the Star Tower, including the Tower Master, Deputy Tower Master, 

Law Enforcement Minister, and Administrative Minister, along with a multitude of Perfect Eight-Circle 

Wizards, stood respectfully in front of a teleportation portal, awaiting the grand arrival of a dignitary. 

 

 

Before long, an elderly white-robed wizard with kind eyes and white hair descended gracefully. 

 

 

His gaze was profound and calm, unchanging like the stars across the ages. 

 

 

The Star Tower Master was an elegant and capable witch of Eight Ring Perfection, exuding a strong 

presence. 

 

 

Her cultivation has surpassed 3500 years. 

 

 

She paid her respects, saying: 

 

 



"Representatives of various departments of the Star Tower, we welcome the arrival of the High Sky 

Walker!" 

 

 

"Welcoming the High Sky Walker!" 

 

 

The elderly white-haired wizard surveyed the crowd and then said: 

 

 

"There is no need for such formalities, nor such an elaborate reception for me. I am simply here to 

administer justice, under the orders of the congress, to thoroughly investigate some of the unresolved 

challenging cases that have occurred in the Endless Sea! Once the cases are resolved, I will naturally 

depart." 

 

 

The Star Tower Master replied: 

 

 

"We will do our utmost to assist Lord in the investigation, and any evil will ultimately be brought to 

justice." 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King said: 

 

 

"The entire Law Enforcement Department, including myself, is at Lord’s disposal at any time." 

 

 

The High Sky Walker said: 



 

 

"That will be all, you may all go about your business. The Law Enforcement Department stays; report to 

me one by one about the challenging cases in the Endless Sea over these years." 

 

 

The High Sky Walker followed the Molten Gold Wizard King to the Law Enforcement Department. 

 

 

The Star Tower Master looked on thoughtfully at this scene. 

 

 

High Sky Walker. 

 

 

A genuine ninth-circle Grand Wizard from the Storm Faction. 

 

 

He is also a figure of legend. 

 

 

Originating from the Hurricane Tower Family in the Endless Sea, he was a child blessed with exceptional 

talent, a Wind Element Child. 

 

 

Yet, due to unknown reasons, his body could not contain spell power. 

 

 

After reaching the state of a high-level apprentice wizard, his cultivation halted. 



 

 

He spent a hundred years as an apprentice wizard, falling from a genius to a failure. 

 

 

Wizard families also have different branches and blood sects. 

 

 

As talent faded, he was quickly washed out in the fiercely competitive family. 

 

 

Faced with the cold indifference of his family, kin remained as bystanders. 

 

 

He simply left the family and began his solitary journey as a wizard. 

 

 

Unexpectedly, after breaking through the wizard realm, he soared to great heights against all odds. 

 

 

Four thousand years later, he stood as a ninth-circle Grand Wizard, at the pinnacle of the wizard’s 

pyramid. 

 

 

Below the legend, above ten thousand wizards! 

 

 

Today. 

 



 

The High Sky Walker is one of the chief enforcers at the congress headquarters. 

 

 

Generally, the beings of the Central Realm are detached and merely coordinate the grand schemes and 

major events of the Wizard World. 

 

 

They would not personally involve themselves in the work at various local Schools. 

 

 

The Star Tower Master understood that most likely, the Molten Gold Wizard King had gone to great 

lengths to invite this venerable individual, with high probability to clarify his grandson’s case. 

 

 

Otherwise. 

 

 

As the Law Enforcement Minister for so many years, the Molten Gold Wizard King had seen numerous 

unresolved cases and miscarriages of justice, so why hadn’t the chief enforcer come before? 

 

 

Why did he come after the Electric Eel Wizard was killed? 

 

 

The great beings of the Central Realm, seemingly lofty and unapproachable, are not above worldly 

affairs. 

 

 



On the contrary, behind each of them surely stands at least one top wizard organization for support, 

especially those born from such organizations. 

 

 

In the Law Enforcement Department’s meeting room. 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King said: 

 

 

"Thank you, senior, for personally investigating this case." 

 

 

The High Sky Walker replied: 

 

 

"I am not here specifically to investigate your case." 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King said: 

 

 

"I understand... However, the murderer who assassinated Damont and Ooi Vander is extremely 

dangerous, I suggest we apprehend this person first, to prevent the harm of other innocent wizards!" 

 

 

The High Sky Walker said: 

 

 



"Present to me the projection of the murderer’s method and all the clues you have gathered; then take 

me to the murder scene for a look." 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King’s face lit up as he promptly arranged for someone to present the 

information. 

 

 

Several days later. 

 

 

Upon completing the investigation. 

 

 

The High Sky Walker’s expression was grave as he muttered: 

 

 

"The murderer is proficient in some kind of parasitic technique, capable of controlling others through 

parasitism, and using the host as a channel to attack others... The Blood Flame Giant is just an illusion; 

the actual murderer should be the one who also employed the secret sword, the strong members of the 

Blood Sect have mostly been eradicated, and nowadays are just the dregs, such a powerful being 

capable of instantly killing your grandson does not seem to exist... Right, whom has your grandson 

offended before?" 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King answered: 

 

 

"He worked earnestly for the family’s glory, I have never heard of any grudge against anyone. His 

character is well-known to all." 

 

 



The High Sky Walker chuckled: 

 

 

"Then why would someone assassinate him and not the other people at the tournament site?" 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King was at a loss for words, and then sighed: 

 

 

"Perhaps it’s out of jealousy for his talent and gifts... I usually don’t interfere with his affairs." 

 

 

The Electric Eel Wizard was an adult; as a Wizard King, he naturally did not have much time to concern 

himself with what he was doing. 

 

 

Occasionally when the Electric Eel Wizard encountered problems, he would step in to resolve them. 

 

 

The High Sky Walker said: 

 

 

"Here’s what we’ll do, I happen to have some understanding of curses and foreknowledge. Do you have 

any flesh or blood tissue from the murderer? The Blood Flame Giant’s will do as well." 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King shook his head. 

 

 



He had not seen the murderer anywhere. 

 

 

Nor had he seen any bodily tissues of the Blood Flame Giant. 

 

 

The High Sky Walker frowned and asked: 

 

 

"Do you have any of the Electric Eel Wizard’s? Let me try to lock onto the murderer through him." 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King said: 

 

 

"I have that." 

 

 

He secretly rejoiced in his heart, as expected, it required inviting a Grand Wizard to take action. 

 

 

Such mysterious and unpredictable spells would surely track the murderer’s whereabouts. 

 


