Wizard 1831

Chapter 1831: The ferocity of the Eight-headed Giant Snake is fierce, unleash full firepower to battle the
stars!

Hundred Flowers naturally worried about Levi. She knew that Levi was strong, but the Purple Crystal
Clan was simply too terrifying.

It's better this way, a mixed doubles with husband and wife, even more foolproof.

Deep in space.

The giant snake wreaked havoc, with eight purple flame flows sweeping the battlefield like lasers, while
Hundred Flowers fluttered like a scattering of butterflies, gracefully navigating through them.

Levi, on the other hand, attacked boldly with body and Sword Qi, breaking through the flame flows, and
fiercely attacked the Eight-headed Giant Snake!

Hundred Flowers seized the opportunity.

"Flower Language-Eternal Star!"

Countless Star Flowers descended, sealing Wanda once again within the barrier.



Taking advantage of this moment, Levi charged straight in, his peerless Sword Qi slashing at one of the
snake’s heads.

Accompanied by a crashing sound.

The snake’s head was almost completely severed. However, it clung by a thin thread, hanging
powerlessly in midair.

"You... you despicable couple!"

Wanda was furious.

He felt too restrained.

That woman, from afar, continuously released innate spells limiting his performance.

Hundred Flowers was aware that her spell’s power was not potent enough to be lethal to this exploded
with power Purple Crystal Clan member.

Therefore, she mainly employed control-type spells.

This was also her forte.



Leave the support to herself, and the task of dealing with output to Levi.

Swoosh!

Levi followed up on his advantage, flickering in front of the giant snake, and once again his Sword Qi
chopped down on that half-severed head!

Crack.

The snake’s head fell to the ground, and no new head grew out.

Clearly, the undying body of the Purple Crystal Clan also had its limits.

Wanda bellowed:

"Sacred Skill-Star Devour!"

The now seven-headed giant snake erupted with a powerful suction force, turning the space in front of
it into a black hole.



Levi involuntarily flew towards the black hole.

His greatsword stabbed into the void, sparks scattering along the way in the Land of Darkness.

The hearts of the Warband Wizards were raised.

"We must win!"

Yabek said:

"Everyone get ready to attack, support this senior."

The terrifying suction force pulled at Levi, as if trying to suck him into the abyss.

"Thousand Mountain Butterfly!"

Hundred Flowers raised her hand, and an innate spell materialized thousands of butterfly flowers,
pulling Levi back.



Levi sighed inwardly.

It seems now, without using wizard forms or Primordial Spirit, defeating this Level 6 Peak Purple Crystal
Clan member is still insufficient.

He had relied on his powerful physical qualities and combat techniques to last till now, which was
already his limit.

"Forget it, it seems difficult to keep a low profile today!"

He pulled out the Red Flame Giant Sword, giving into the suction force.

In his mind.

The projection of the Primordial Spirit appeared!

Time-Riding Six Dragons-Thunder Emperor!

A majestic figure, four hundred meters tall holding the Emperor’s Sword, landed with a sovereign
presence, an invisible dominion spreading from him.



Levi’s form merged with the emperor as the red flames and golden light mingled, forming a Red Gold
Emperor Robe flaring in the darkness, with various Emperor’s Tools brightly shining.

The Warband Wizards gasped in awe. They finally realized who this red flame figure was.

"Golden Dominator!"

"It’s him... No wonder he’s so powerful, it makes sense if it’s the Golden Dominator."

"This dazzling dominion wizard form, except the Dominator, no one else!"

Yabek was also profoundly shaken.

"Golden Dominator! When first appearing, he made a resounding name in the Realm of Hell, and
afterward in the Midland Continent, he fought against four primordial souls, saving a group of body-
refining wizards. Hearing that this man has a suspicious relationship with the Flower Witch, no wonder
he and Elena appeared almost simultaneously... | must say, Elena has a formidable eye."

On the other hand.

Laplace is still on his way...



Seeing that the figure surrounded by red flames was the Golden Dominator, he felt greatly relieved.

"Good! This man also seems to be the type who righteously engages in battle; Gandaph speaks highly of
him... Mysterious and immensely powerful yet low-key up to now, he most likely has a master guiding
him from behind by the way he conducts himself."

With such a powerhouse joining, this battle is secure. By the time | arrive, it might already be over.

Battlefield.

Wanda saw the emperor’s phantom, his face startled.

From its wizard forms, it’s evident that this is the Golden Dominator shortlisted on the Council of Ten
Thousand Clans’ killing list and the culprit who killed the Green Light Walker!

Before, he only knew of this man’s prowess indirectly, but seeing him now... the council’s assessment of
his strength was utterly wrong! What Master Fire Dragon, Gandaph, and other geniuses, they’re nothing
in front of him!

Boom!



Chaos Sword Energy descends, sending the Eight-headed Giant Snake flying again, one of its heads
falling.

"Holy Skill-Moon Gaze!"

Around the snake, a purple Qi forms an invincible Moon Gaze beast phantom!

Then, with a gesture, the destructive attack hits a spherical shield in front of the emperor, shattering it.

The emperor’s phantom also took a hit, getting thrust ten-odd miles with a puncture through the chest.

Levi, wounded all over with multiple lethal penetrations, seemingly oblivious to them.

Death Ember Dragon’s power rapidly healed his injuries, while the power of the Sky Dragon ceaselessly
supplied him with energy.

The emperor drew his sword again, striking towards the giant snake!

"Beauty’s Captive!"



Lilac flowers float down, sealing the surroundings, Hundred Flowers using her innate spell to control the
snake’s movements.

Crack.

Another snake head was sliced off.

Wanda began to feel some fear in his heart, but was quickly overwhelmed by a surge of murderous
intent and madness!

"The Strongest Tribe, is invincible!"

The Five-Headed Snake madly danced, its purple strength burning within.

"Holy Spirit Technique: Swallowing All Directions!"

In an instant, the three heads Levi had severed grew back!

Eight snake heads, emitting an aura as if devouring the universe, intertwined and expelled a purple, sun-
like energy cannon!



Wanda, filled with a fighting spirit, roared:

"If you can withstand my most powerful strike in its ascended form... then |, Wanda, dying in this foreign
land, will have no regrets!"

Boom!

The energy cannon expanded, exploded, its terrifying impact sweeping across the field!

An intense sense of danger arrived, Elena rapidly flickered, withdrawing from the battlefield.
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A nine-colored anomaly descended in the Land of Darkness, accompanied by an earth-shattering dragon
roar!

The Nine-headed Emperor Dragon, pulling the emperor’s phantom, descended, its splendid spells and
dazzling Sword Qi splitting the purple sun.

The Emperor Dragon’s claws pressed down on the Eight-headed Giant Snake, with wings spread wide,
roaring heavenward!



The emperor yelled, descended from above, a Red Flame Giant Sword slaying from the head of the
dragon, plunging into the snake!

Endless Crimson Emperor Dragon Flames and Sword Qi infused into it, endlessly.

"Explode!"

The Land of Darkness burst into the most splendid fireworks.

A purple true soul emerged from the explosion and quietly vanished.

The aftermath dissipated.

Levi, leaning on his sword, thrust into the void, stood upright.

In his mind, the rousing melody of heated blood also reached its finale.

Beside him, a piece of irregular amethyst revolved, emitting an eye-catching luster.



As the melody ended, Levi collected the amethyst and took his spoils.

"It’s quiet now."

Chapter 1832: Harvest

Land of Darkness.

Silence and stillness.

The warband wizards seemed to hear their comrades’ intense heartbeats, clearly overwhelmed by the
startling scene before them.

From initially blocking the Big Snake Breath with the Red Flame Giant Sword, to the flesh-and-blood
combat with the giant serpent as a human, to the suppression achieved by the Golden Dominator... the
most shocking of all was the Nine-headed Giant Dragon crowned with nine-colored divine light!

They had always assumed that the emperor’s phantom was the Golden Dominator’s wizard form, but
now they realized how wrong they were.

The wizard form of the Golden Dominator was this invincible Nine-headed Giant Dragon!

The emperor’s phantom might be other methods similar to a wizard form, such as Simon’s Fire God’s
phantom.



In front of this Nine-headed Dragon wizard form, everyone felt a tangible sense of insignificance.

Yabek, Garcia, and the other primordial soul wizards all stood dumbfounded.

Being primordial souls themselves, they could tell how extraordinary this wizard form was.

This wasn’t an ordinary Single Element Witch Phase, nor was it a Dual-element Witch Avatar... It was an
extremely rare Multi-element Witch Avatar that few have mastered from ancient times to the present.

This wizard form could definitely be ranked within the top three hundred on the Wizards Ranking, or
even higher!

As the Golden Dominator’s strength increased, it was feared he could compete with the Grand Wizards,
or even the Legendary Wizards’ forms!

"Damn awesome!"

Someone couldn’t help but use a crude phrase to praise.

"Oh my god, so powerful... Is that invincible Amethyst Race really fallen?"

"Yes, there is no breath left, it has now turned into amethysts, which means death."



"However, though the Amethyst Race is dead, they were indeed formidable. Today, we have gained
combat experience against them; next time we meet, we strive to kill them alone."

"The Golden Dominator is indeed terrifying. The power he has shown before is probably just the tip of
the iceberg."

"It is a blessing for Humans that the Wizard World has such a strong being."

"The Golden Dominator cannot possibly be a nomadic wizard; behind him, there must be a powerful
figure who keeps a low profile!"

"Yes, in today’s era, it’s too hard for a nomadic wizard to emerge as a brilliant and talented being...
Many who claim to be nomadic wizards turn out to be invested in by some distinguished person in the
end."

The warband wizards discussed animatedly, their emotions stirred.

Yabek composed himself and said:

"The battle is over; all squads take inventory of casualties, bring the injured to the medical department
for treatment, and issue honor subsidies to the relatives or clans of the deceased."



He approached the Golden Dominator.

At this point, Levi was slightly panting, sitting cross-legged on the ground, with Elena silently protecting
him.

Yabek asked:

"Are you the Golden Dominator?"

Levi said:

"Golden Dominator? Hahaha, it’s just a nickname others gave me; to be honest, | don’t really like it,
sounds a bit tacky."

Yabek was speechless, then respectfully asked:

"Then do you have any other title?"

Levi casually replied:



"I have no title; I'm just a Nameless person."

Yabek laughed:

"If someone as brilliant as you calls themselves Nameless, then the rest of us are mere ants."

Levi said:

"There’s no need for you to belittle yourselves. Being able to push the Sixth-level Peak Amethyst Race to
this extent is already very impressive."

Elena spoke up:

"With so many well-trained and stronger-than-weak warband wizards, we will undoubtedly emerge
victorious in the future plane’s Great Tribulation."

Both Levi and Bai (Hundred Flowers) sincerely respected those wizards fighting on the front lines with
the battle groups.

Otherwise, Levi wouldn’t have intervened but rather waited to reap the fisherman’s benefit after they
were wiped out by the Amethyst Race.



Admittedly, there were many corrupt members within the Wizard Council.

But these warband wizards, who fought selflessly to protect the Wizard World from the Sixth-level Peak
Amethyst Race, were not wrong.

Put plainly, everyone is struggling on the front lines; it is not easy for anyone, and mutual respect is due.

Yabek said:

"Your name is Levi, right?... I've seen your file from the congress."

Levi confirmed:
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Yabek continued:

"According to the recent "Wizard World All Citizens Law in Response to Tribulation’ issued a while ago,
your slaying of the Amethyst Race can earn you a corresponding reward. It may not be much for you,
but it is a token of our council’s appreciation."



Levi replied with a smile:

"Just act according to the law. As a member of the Wizard Council, killing these invading unfriendly alien
races is my duty."

Yabek nodded.

"Then | will report this battle situation and apply for rewards for you."

He hesitantly added:

"There’s one more thing, | need to inform you, and | hope you won’t be angry... According to the battle
group law, the piece of amethyst resulting from our battle group’s involvement must be processed
officially. But rest assured, the battle loot will surely be allocated to you. It’s a command from above;
otherwise, when the higher-ups ask where the loot has gone, we won’t be able to explain."

It was clear he was reluctant to say it, worrying about angering Levi.

He knew well that without Levi, the battle group would have suffered significant losses.



Levi pondered:

"l wonder how much | and Elena will receive from this battle?"

Indeed, it was not just him who participated; the battle group wizards made considerable contributions,
even making sacrifices.

Seeing Levi so amiable, Yabek breathed a sigh of relief and apologized:

"We are just following orders. According to past practices, | estimate the officials will take half."

Chapter 1833: Harvest

Levi pondered.

Suddenly, an awe-inspiring voice came through.

"This amethyst shall not be desired by the officials; it all belongs to Sir Levi."

Then appeared a young and handsome golden-robed male wizard.



It was none other than Laplace, Deputy Head of the Law Enforcement Department of the Sorren Holy
Tower.

He was also a senior member of congress.

According to Gandaph’s introduction, Laplace came from a distinguished background.

His father was a Grand Wizard who held an important military command in the battle group and was a
favored disciple of the Legendary Wizard, the Thousand Mountains Immortal, following the Legendary
Wizard in the past Five Sector Expedition.

From a young age, Laplace aspired to join the battle group, to fight in the military, and to participate in
the grand wars of plane conquest!

But his father found the battle group too dangerous and compromised by letting him choose the Law
Enforcement Department.

However, it was clear that Laplace had still chosen the path of the battle group.

Yabek said:

"Lord Laplace... | worry that there may be objections from congress."

Laplace said:



"Don’t worry, | will handle it... Although you’ve all tried your best in this battle, it was Sir Levi who
played the decisive role. Without him, the entire wizard battle group would have been lost; such a loss
could never be offset by any amount of amethyst.

As per the law, congress ought to reward Sir Levi, not only for slaying members of the Amethyst Race
but also for saving a battle group. There is no reason for congress to split the amethyst reward."

Yabek was in a dilemma.

"This..."

Laplace said:

"You're simply following my orders. If there’s any blame from above, | will bear the responsibility. You
needn’t overthink it. With the Blood Battle imminent, previous statutes also need revising to adapt to
the changes of the new era, and only then can we mobilize the entire Wizard World to actively confront
the Abyss and the alien races."

Yabek said:

"Then we’'ll drop this matter; without Sir Levi, we might have lost our lives, let alone concern ourselves
with opinions from above."



Wanda’s strength exceeded Laplace’s expectations.

Had he known that Wanda practiced the Holy Spirit Law, he wouldn’t have allowed the Dragon Knight
wizard battle group to intercept it.

So, that the wizard battle group was able to survive was a stroke of great fortune.

Laplace said:

"Levi, Elena, Garcia, the three of you have rendered meritorious service in assisting the battle group
against a formidable enemy. Following this, officials will reward you with Aether Stones or cultivation
resources according to your battle contributions, to commend your valiant actions."

Levi said:

"Thank you, senior. | merely made some contributions within my power for the wizard civilization."

Garcia said:



"Indeed so. Furthermore, this alien race even attempted to assassinate my friend, Master Fire Dragon;
naturally, | couldn’t let it pass."

Elena said:

"Senior Laplace, | was too caught up in business to attend your seven-circle ceremony earlier. |
congratulate you here today on your successful promotion. May you take another step ahead on the
path of the primordial soul!"

Laplace’s talent was no weaker than hers, and Elena approved of his conduct in society.

Compared to the Law Enforcement Department members of the Star Tower, the quality of Sorren Holy
Tower’s members was clearly much higher.

Laplace said:

"Haha, Elena, you're also not far from the seven-circle, are you? | preemptively wish you success in your
promotion."

Elena humbly said:

"There’s still a long way to go for me compared to Lord Laplace."



Laplace seriously said:

"Levi, | have long heard of the great name of the Golden Dominator. There are some matters, | would
like to have a private word with you if possible?"

Levi said:

"No problem."

Hundred Flowers went to chat warmly with Garcia.

Garcia exclaimed:

"Sir Levi really is the most low-profile yet monstrous talent I've ever met."

Elena felt proud inside, but humbly said on the surface:

"It’s not that exaggerated. There are always stronger masters in this world. The Wizard World is full of
hidden dragons and crouching tigers. With the onset of the Great Tribulation, these existences will also
step onto the historical stage!"



Elena had personally witnessed Levi’s transformation from a timid little wizard to his current stature.

Now with a solid foundation of strength, the current Levi, though still low-profile, was no longer as
cowardly as he used to be.

Like the time he killed the Electric Eel Wizard, Hundred Flowers thought Levi would endure longer
before taking action.

Unexpectedly, Levi killed without hesitation.

Little did she know.

Following the regrettable incursion of the Wild Boar Knight, Levi’s mindset had also changed somewhat.

Vengeance must not wait until morning, otherwise, the opportunity could be lost.

In Levi’s words.

"When it’s time to strike, | strike with fire through the universe."



It wasn’t for the sake of being belittled that he had cultivated arduously to the realm of the primordial
soul, but for the purpose of raising his head high with pride.

Elsewhere.

Levi and Laplace talked merrily. The latter asked some trivial questions, and Levi answered all that was
asked.

Afterwards.

Laplace said:

"Did you visit the Midland Continent today and destroy a Nether Capital?"

Levi asked:

"Did you use the 'Mirror of the Past’ to investigate?"

Laplace affirmed:



"Yes, the leader of that Nether Capital was the seven-circle dark wizard, the Raven Ancestor Witch.
Based on the information | have acquired so far, this individual has joined the Council of Ten Thousand
Clans. Your action of taking them on directly means they won’t let this pass easily; take care in your
future endeavors."

Levi thanked him:

"Thank you for the warning, senior."

Laplace added:

"Moreover, regarding the battle, we won’t publicize it widely. Currently, there are many spies from the
Council of Ten Thousand Clans within the Wizard World. A monstrous existence like you is a primary
target for the council. If they learn of this battle, they will spare no expense to assassinate you, thereby
nipping the potential growth of a future Grand Wizard, or even a Legendary Wizard, in the bud. You
know as well as | do that in wars of this scale, ultimately, what’s most critical is the struggle at the top;
the less ninth-circle wizards there are, the less pressure the Council of Ten Thousand Clans faces."

Chapter 1834: Harvest

He gave his thanks:

"Thank you, senior, for considering my welfare."



No wonder Gandaph had such high praises for Laplace, declaring that he would achieve great things in
the future.

Levi realized that this person indeed possessed high emotional intelligence and meticulous thoughts.

It was a good thing for Gandaph to be friends with such a being.

Laplace said:

"Our Gandaph from the Midland Continent often talks about you. He says you are a genius among body-
refining wizards, and seeing you now, | can say your reputation is well-deserved... Moreover, you must
be of the Dragon Bloodline, right?"

Levi said:

"Yes."

Laplace spoke again:

"Indeed, the wizard form of a typical Dragon descendant wizard cannot escape the influence of the
Dragon Clan. However, your type of wizard form is rare... If the people from the Tower of Thousand
Mechanisms hear about this and invite you to the Wizards Ranking, my advice would be to decline.
Aside from fame, that list only brings trouble, and many strong wizards choose not to appear on it."

Levi laughed:



"It’s similar to what | was thinking, thank you for your guidance."

After a pleasant conversation and exchanging contacts, Laplace left with his battle group.

Garcia also bid farewell to Levi and returned to the Endless Sea.

Levi exchanged a glance with Hundred Flowers and disappeared into the void.

On the way back.

Laplace looked at his battle group and said:

"I need everyone to make a vow, to not divulge the details of how the Golden Dominator killed a
member of the Amethyst Race today. The battle projection should only be viewed internally and not be
leaked. As the conflict with the Council of Ten Thousand Clans intensifies, it is best not to reveal our
ace’s strengths just yet."

The wizards replied in unison:

"We understand!"



Their lives had been saved by the Golden Dominator.

This great favor could only be kept in their hearts, to be repaid when an opportunity arises.

"Wanda is dead..."

The Snake Envoy loomed over an increasingly desolate plane, appearing rather bleak, much like an old
man who had outlived younger generations.

Ever since becoming an envoy and accepting the task to assassinate Master Fire Dragon, his life had
been a whirlwind of bizarre trajectories.

The twenty-three swords, Rock Dragon, Green Light Walker had all left him.

Newly assigned subordinates Kara and Wanda had also perished on the same day.

What was this?



Bad luck?

He could barely accept the death of the lesser members.

He could come to terms with Kara, a Sixth Circle Perfection, dying.

But how could someone as powerful as Wanda die?

Aren’t the Amethyst Race claimed to be the strongest across all planes?

Aren’t they unbeatable six-dimensional warriors in one-on-one combat?

Aren’t they the nemesis of spellcasters?

With such prowess, how could they just fall unexpectedly in the middle of rising to power?

Now, the only competent subordinate he had left was Victor.



Victor had been discreetly fostering the Nine-Headed Snake offspring over the years and had survived
quite well.

"Tired of this, let it be destroyed."

He looked over his shoulder at the dying plane, his heart filled with sorrow and complex emotions, a
resentful unwillingness rising within him.

"Before my death, even if it means burning myself out, | must make the Wizard World feel the pain,
even if it’s just a trivial amount... Fire Dragon Ais, my Komodo Snake will be the calamity you cannot
escape!"

Land of Darkness.

On a shattered plane remnant, a spacecraft hovered.

An array lit up, cloaking both the remnants and the spacecraft in invisibility.

Inside the spacecraft.



The Raven Ancestor Witch and a group of wizards from Black Soil City looked upset.

They were originally hiding comfortably at home when they were struck by an unexpected misfortune
and had to flee the Wizard World.

It was all that damnable Kara and the red flame entity’s fault.

The Raven Ancestor Witch chanted an incantation, and a projection appeared showcasing the Snake
Envoy.

He spoke coldly:

"Your people truly excel at failing missions; my safe haven was lost just like that!"

The Snake Envoy offered no rebuttal.

He felt that the Raven Ancestor Witch was right.

It had to be the fault of these subordinates; surely it couldn’t be his own fault, right?



The Snake Envoy said:

"You mentioned it was a body-refining wizard who killed Kara. Who is this person?"

The Raven Ancestor Witch calmed down and spoke:

"I'm not sure, he was shrouded in red flames, it all happened so suddenly, | couldn’t confirm his identity,
but in the Wizard World, there aren’t many powerful body-refining wizards. Just filter through the
organization’s list, and we should be able to find him."

The Snake Envoy said:

"This person must be quite familiar with the Flower Witch, narrow down the search, and you should be
able to find him."

Through Wanda, he knew that it was the Flower Witch who had planted the tracking mark on him and
Kara.

The murderer must have also found Kara through the Flower Witch and executed him. Wanda was
probably also killed by him.



Thus, finding this person was crucial.

If the murderer was a seven-circle wizard, then it would be fine.

But if the murderer was a sixth-circle wizard with the power to kill Kara and Wanda...

Such a person would be terrifying and must be nipped in the bud.

The Council of Ten Thousand Clans absolutely would not permit such an impressive person to exist in
the Wizard World!

Endless Sea.

Witch’s Family.

Triss heard that Master Fire Dragon had been assassinated again... she quickly contacted Ace to check
on his safety.



After learning that he was unharmed, she finally breathed a sigh of relief.

"This Council of Ten Thousand Clans really has no shame, targeting only the Master to kill."

In fact.

Even Levi didn’t understand.

Both being geniuses, why were there so few assassination attempts on Gandaph, and why was Ace
always the target?

After some analysis, he came up with a few reasons.

One was because the impression Gandaph had previously given that he was more of a hedonist with
talent but lacked diligence. To the Council of Ten Thousand Clans, he seemed unlikely to achieve
greatness. In contrast, the young, talented, and disciplined Holy Infant who trained rigorously every day
naturally had higher potential and a seemingly taunting physique.

Chapter 1835: Harvest

1. The security conditions in the Midland Continent are much better than in the Endless Sea.

2. Through Gandaph, Levi learned that enforcers who really get the job done, like Laplace, are not a few
in Sorren Holy Tower.



3. Compared to the security under the management of the Letney Family in the Endless Sea... it’s rather
indescribable.

4. When the higher-ups are corrupt, the lower ones are crooked; alas, Levi is helpless to do anything
about it.

A few days later.

North Sea Secret Realm.

Lucy’s tea party.

Triss and Lucy are exchanging knowledge about medicines.

After the academic discussion ended, she said:

"Really, the Council of Ten Thousand Clans is audacious, daring to come to our Wizard World to carry
out assassinations. Does the Wizard Council have any plans?"

Lucy said:



"Who knows? If we were to launch a Great Expedition against the Purple Crystal World alone, we might
fall into an ambush of the Council of Ten Thousand Clans... The strategy for now is to focus on protecting
Nora - that’s the key."

Triss said:

"Ah... you're right, the Blood Battle is imminent, we certainly can’t afford to be distracted."

Suddenly, Lucy received a message from a Black Abyss Walker.

After reading it, her face revealed a knowing smile.

Triss asked:

"Madam, did you see something that made you happy?"

Lucy gestured lightly, and a projection appeared on the table.

In the projection.



A formidable Purple Crystal Clan member was killing left and right, fighting an elite battle group of
wizards single-handedly, making several primordial soul wizards continually retreat.

At the critical moment.

A figure shrouded in red flames emerged from nowhere, turning the tide and saving those wizards.

Then, the familiar Elena appeared, and the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon...

"Elena, Levi?"

In the end, even Triss had to carefully deal with it; the extremely ferocious Eight-headed Giant Snake
was actually slain by the two of them.

Triss’s mouth hung open slightly.

"These two, to think they’ve actually pursued their foes to the Land of Darkness and flexed their might
vigorously, looks like they’ll be famous in the Wizard World soon."

Lucy shook her head.



"This battle is classified and won’t be publicized; only the high echelons of the congress will receive
word of it, in order to protect the geniuses... It’s said that the Frost Witch has taken notice of Levi and
wants to make time to see him."

Triss exclaimed:

"The Legendary Witch wants to meet Levi? That’s quite a high honor."

Lucy said:

"Gold will always shine, it can’t be hidden."

Triss suddenly sighed:

"Ah, look at Elena and Levi, these two young people, they’re so well-matched, so nice..."

Lucy laughed:

"Why the sigh? You’re not old either."



Elena said:

"My child, who'’s the same age as Levi, is about to advance into being a primordial soul..."

Lucy laughed heartily.

Watching the battle projection, to tell the truth, she was somewhat surprised by Levi’s intervention.

"It seems Levi is ready. Then let him create myths on the next stage."

Ancient Dragon Continent.

Emperor’s Palace.

Hundred Flowers said:



"Mr. Levi, may | interview you? How do you feel about killing a sixth-level peak member of the Purple
Crystal Clan?"

Levi coughed and said solemnly:

"Thanks to Sorren, thanks to the congress, thanks to my parents, thanks to my wife..."

Hundred Flowers’ eyes curved into a smile, and she chuckled, wrapping her arms around Levi.

"Just for that thank you, you deserve a good reward today."

A day in bed, a year in the human realm.

After three days of intimacy.

Hundred Flowers felt completely drained.

Levi said:



"You’re still too weak, you should cultivate to become a level 6 knight soon, so you can last longer in
battle with me."

Hundred Flowers said:

"That’s difficult, after all, | practice three forms of cultivation. Besides, | have to do alchemy now... Tell
me, what’s your secret to cultivating so many skills?"

Levi said:

"98% hard work and 1% talent, the remaining 1%, is luck..."

However, Levi was well aware that the 2% of talent and luck might be more important than the 98% of
hard work.

Soon.

The loot from killing the two assassins was also tallied.

It could only be described as meager.



That Gray-Robed Wizard, being a Six-Circle Perfect Wizard, only had 200 million Aether Stones on him.

In addition to that, there was a Wizard Tool and several Soul Artifact fragments.

The Wizard Tool was a six-circle ordinary staff, quite ordinary, perhaps worth a few tens of millions.

At present, Levi’s cash reserves usually fluctuated around 2 billion.

Looking back, it seemed that primordial soul wizards weren’t as rich as he had imagined; they still had to
hustle for their cultivation.

Compared to himself, being supported by the Holy Infant, he was truly living comfortably.

Various organizations could also be self-sufficient and occasionally create some profits for him.

The Gray-Robed Wizard did provide Levi with several primordial soul spell models, apart from the ones
that were damaged due to restrictions, there were still two from the Earth Faction.

They are "Mountain Ranges" and "Earth Splitting Sky Star."



The former spell is an excellent-level spell. The latter, in the Earth Faction, can be considered a top-
grade spell.

"Mountain Ranges" can form mountain peaks around the wizard when casting the spell. At its highest
realm, it can form seven peaks. Seven mountain ranges stacked on top of one another, creating a
formidable defense.

"Earth Splitting Sky Star" is about summoning shattered stones, sealing the enemy within, controlling
the enemy, and using the immense pressure inside the heavenly star to crush the enemy.

"They are both good, | can learn them. Currently, in my primordial soul spells, | indeed lack earth
element methods, especially “Earth Splitting Sky Star’ which is a must-learn."

Most importantly, to enhance the potential and power of his wizard forms, Levi must imprint more True
Traces.

Currently, the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon is his strongest technique. Since its inception, there has
been no enemy it hasn’t resolved.
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His main focus going forward would be to continuously strengthen his wizard forms.

Other spoils of war were not worth mentioning.



As for Wanda, aside from a piece of amethyst and a pile of rare minerals in its belly, it had no other
possessions.

Of course, the Level 6 Peak Purple Crystal was Levi’s greatest gain from this trip.

He handed it over to Holy Infant for proper distribution.

His Amethyst Light Sword, Gandaph’s Radiant King Armor, Hundred Flowers’ Star Ring, including Holy
Infant’s own Red Infant Sword, could all be re-forged anew, turned into top-grade items.

With such high-quality materials and Holy Infant’s weapon-making skills, achieving top-grade quality
should not be difficult.

In addition to this, Levi allocated 200 million for Holy Infant to purchase other supplementary
ingredients.

A month later.

The rewards from the congress were also distributed.

Levi received 100 million Aether Stones, Hundred Flowers got 60 million, and Garcia received 20 million.

Predictably, the congress still upheld its usual penny-pinching nature.



However, as an extra source of income, it was still decent enough.

After all, Levi had already taken the Level 6 Peak Purple Crystal for himself.

Without Laplace’s help, Levi could only have taken half.

Therefore, Levi did not expect to receive a lot of money.

In fact, Levi learned from Gandaph.

According to the usual antics of the congress, wizards often had to wait a year to receive their rewards
after going through a bunch of meaningless procedures.

Receiving it within a month was also due to Laplace’s help.

For this senior’s kindness, Levi naturally kept it in his heart.

Following this assassination event, Levi made a decision.



He would move the Fire Dragon Shop to Midland Continent, and from then on, Holy Infant and Gandaph
would become neighbors.

For one, security was better on Midland Continent, and the business environment was favorable.

Secondly, the market on Midland Continent was much broader compared to the Endless Sea, making it
one of the most bustling places outside the central area.

As for No.1 Witch City, leaving a branch there would suffice.

Afterwards.

Levi threw himself into his cultivation plan, toiling until the path to enlightenment was within reach.

Of course, at specific times each month, he would still cultivate alongside Hundred Flowers, discussing
the production of wizard towers.

Time flies, the years go by.



There are no years in cultivation.

Five years later.

This was the 27th year in the Nora Calendar, and there are still 91 years until the next opening of the
Dark Ancient Tower.

Dragon King Li was now 450 years old.

The World’s First Dragon Tournament had been held 20 times.

Learning from his seniors, the Faceless Infant Dragon announced his retirement from competition,
focusing on preparing for his ascension to level 6.

For two hundred years, the Thunderstorm Wolf Dragon remained the perennial runner-up, finally
ascending to the top rank.

On this day.

Over the Sky Dome of Thunderclap Mountain, a majestic Winged Dragon soared high, its nearly
hundred-meter-wide wings casting a shadow over the land.



Following Levi for hundreds of years, Raja finally stepped into the rank five realm!

And its spouse had already advanced two years ago.

Even its child, the Wind Shadow Winged Dragon, is now a Third-level Creature.

Members of the Dragon Palace sent their blessings one after another.

As a member of the mixed-blood dragon clan, rank five was the pinnacle of Raja’s life.

From then on, it had no more pursuits and could rest easy.

On this day.

Members of the Dragon Palace gathered under the giant tree with dragon scale-like foliage.

The tree was laden with red fruits bearing dragon scales.

Levi wore the joy of a bountiful harvest like an old farmer.



He kept a portion for his own research and consumption.

The rest were distributed based on the previous Martial Arts Tournament results.

Of course, elders like Gustav and Leviathan, though not excelling in combat, still received a consolation
prize.

Levi said:

"In the next two hundred years, the Dragon Scale Tree will only bear fruit once. All of you should
cultivate diligently during this time; if you can step into the level 6 realm, you will receive the fruits
without needing to compete."

The members of the Dragon Palace nodded eagerly like pecking chicks, the Dragon Scale Fruit emitting a
fragrant scent, their appearance alone far from ordinary.

After consuming one, the Black Lotus Beast felt a warm current flowing into its body.

Not wanting to delay, it hurried to refine and absorb it.



Several months later.

Once all the Dragon Palace members had finished refining.

Levi found that the lower the rank, the better the effect of the fruit.

Both Gustav and Leviathan achieved considerable gains.

Levi himself ate a few, feeling a change in the Bloodline Breathing Technique within his body.

For a period, his Proficiency advancement from practice of the breathing technique increased, but the
effect was limited.

"Perhaps the effect is not as pronounced for the Dragon Clan because | am still mostly human."

Levi was unconcerned about this, as the main reason for transplanting the tree was for the benefit of
the members of the Dragon Palace.

Returning to the edge of the Small Stone Pond, he cultivated the "Earth Splitting Sky Star" once more.



With incantations under his breath and changing hand seals, pieces of rock and earth elemental power
converged high in the sky.

Eventually, they formed a meteor with a diameter of hundreds of meters.

Boom!

The immense pressure inside the meteor immediately burst the testing instrument placed within it by
Levi.

"Explode!"

The meteor exploded, its shock wave dispersed with a wave of Levi’s hand.

"Not bad, achieving such an effect at level 13, the future is promising."

After five years of cultivation.

Both "Mountain Ranges" and "Earth Splitting Sky Star" had been cultivated by Levi to the 13th level
realm.



And "Death Finger" was now at level 14, officially entering the sixth-circle stage.

Levi had ventured into the Land of Darkness to test it on the black beast.

Below the sixth-circle, one touch meant a near certainty of death!

Above the sixth-circle, he conducted four tests and succeeded only once.

Even so, such power was quite impressive.

Imagine, just moving a fingertip could instantly kill a peer in the same realm. How shocking would that
be?

Furthermore.

After five years of cultivation.

The Strength Rune had been cultivated to the 13th level, with a strength increase of 20%, reaching
140%.
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Levi had also figured out the pattern.

Before level 2, each enhancement increases by 5%. From level 3 to level 12, an enhancement increases
by 10%. Starting from level 13, the increase is 20%.

The most important thing is that the Rune Language, up to now, still has no upper limit.

Levi suspected that as long as he lived long enough and cultivated to a sufficiently high level,

sooner or later, he would be able to punch through an entire plane.

And as for the path of knights,

the Sky Dragon Breathing Technique had also been cultivated to the mid-stage of level 6.

The diameter of the "Storm Domain" expanded from 5 kilometers to 6 kilometers.

The speed of "Traveling the Void," after Levi’s test, increased from ten times the speed of regular travel
to fifteen times.

Traveling the Void, this ability, can be called the most powerful Divine Skill of the Sky Dragon.



Whether it is for traveling, escaping, or pursuing enemies, it can attack and overcome opponents of the
same realm from another dimension.

In these five years, Levi had also refined some Soul Stone items.

Now his spiritual force had reached 3600 points.

The research into the wizard tower had also made some progress.

Levi dismantled the main body of the [Blackstone] he had obtained before, planning to use it as the core
for his embryonic wizard tower.

Next, after collecting a batch of rare materials, he could start construction.

There are nine levels of the [Eternal Star Abyss], and with Levi’s current strength, naturally, there is no
need to refine so many.

He planned to refine one level first and then, in the years to come, gradually add more levels until it
keeps up with his cultivation.

Refining the wizard tower is extremely mentally draining, and most primordial soul wizards have now
given up on this path.



Starting to refine from the sixth circle, Levi estimated that by the time he reached the seven-ring realm,
his wizard tower could keep up with the progress of his cultivation, and he could create a seven-level
version of the [Eternal Star Abyss].

As for Nora on her end, she planned to refine a relatively simple wizard tower. Now she had an idea and
had also devoted herself to the construction work.

However, relying on her alone, naturally, it will be difficult to complete, and Levi, along with the Holy
Infant, would also help her refine it from time to time.

Midland Continent.

The Fire Dragon Shop had also relocated to [Gondor City].

This city has a long history and existed since the era of Sauron.

After hundreds of thousands of years, it has become the first Nether Capital of the Midland Continent,
as well as the largest gathering place for nomadic wizards in the Wizard World.

The city is permanently guarded by seven-circle wizards and battle groups dispatched by the congress,
who are responsible for security, making the possibility of assassination very small.



Just to move into it, the Fire Dragon Shop spent a large amount of Aether Stone, and that was after the
Holy Infant had used her relationship with Levi and Gandaph to pull many strings.

The shop’s arrival also caused quite a stir.

It is foreseeable that in the coming years, the shop will inevitably go through some tempering from
various forces within the city, but Levi believed the Holy Infant could solve it.

In his mind, the Amethyst Light Sword shone with a rich purple light, and around the sword body,
anomalies were emerging:

Sword rain streaked across the Milky Way like meteors, extinguishing stars one by one! With one strike,
stars fall like rain!

Now, the Amethyst Light Sword had become a top-grade Wizard Tool.

The elemental power that could be stored in the sword had increased by another level.

This meant that Levi could gather strength for longer and exert greater power.



Additionally, because the main materials were Level 6 Peak Amethyst Crystals and Achilles Fire Ore,
along with other rare items,

the hardness of the sword itself could be said to be indestructible.

Levi was confident that with full force behind one sword strike, he could penetrate a sixth ring perfect
level force field, or even that of the seventh circle.

Month of Beginning.

The 350th round table meeting of the Knights was convened.

The Blood Knight was just one step away from the level 6 realm.

At the meeting, he consulted with Levi on many questions about promotion.

The main focus of the meeting was the discussion surrounding the upcoming great battle.



Levi pointed out that the next step was to carry out extensive General Education about Abyss Demons,
as knowing both the enemy and ourselves will lead to invincibility in a hundred battles.

The person in charge of carrying out this work would be the succubus and Mind Flayers.

After consuming a large amount of crystal cores, these two had now become Level 5 Peak Demons and
were not far from reaching level 6.

At the same time, preparations for the Bright Faction faction of the Tower of Dawn should also be put
on the agenda.

This blood battle will last for hundreds, thousands, or even tens of thousands of years.

Of course, what will take effect most quickly in a short time is still the Tower Master’s "Ancient Dragon
Continent Mechanical Transformation Plan."

Currently, the first step of the plan, the "Extreme Warrior" project, was progressing smoothly.

Over the years, a new generation of armor that is more cost-effective and quicker to produce, yet
powerful, had been developed based on the original models.

With financial support and strong backing from Levi, the Tower Master was able to devote himself to
research, and new achievements were made each year.



By now, the Tower of Dawn has formed a research team of around one hundred people from the
Mechanical School. Most of them were converted from the School of Alchemy.

It has been the 217th year since the foundation of the Tower of Dawn.

The seedlings that Levi had brought from the ancient tower all those years ago have now blossomed and
born fruit, and many have become Intermediate Wizards, becoming pillars of the organization.

Aya, the girl who Levi had brought out of the ancient tower more than two hundred years ago, has now
been promoted to the fifth-circle and can be considered a master of the Shadow Faction.

Sta, the Son of Thunder Element brought out a hundred years ago, is already a three-rings perfect
wizard.

As for the Ancient Dragon Empire, there was no need to say more.

After the Ancient Saint plane merged into Nora and became a part of it,

it seemed as if it had received Nora’s destiny. The suppressed Ancient Saints had accumulated a great
deal of power and had made successive breakthroughs.



Now, there are as many as 30 Level 5 Ancient King Strong People, with the Lizardmen still the absolute
main force of the battle group.

Like the Golden Feathers King, one of the initial three kings, their cultivation speed is not much slower
than the Eighteen Riders, and reaching level 6 in the future is promising.

The biodiversity in the Giant Beast Paradise has seen significant development.

Not long ago, a wizard organization from the School of Spiritualism signed a preliminary cooperation
agreement with the Giant Beast Paradise, signing a transcendent creature procurement contract.

Now that the breeding of transcendent creatures is going well, it is appropriate to sell a part for profit.

Of course, the vast majority are still mainly for their own use.

After all, the Tower of Dawn has its own Spirit Summoning Academy, and knights and Lizardmen also
need secret medicine.

Besides these overt forces, in the Nightmare World, Levi had even more, with three territories.

Under the Nightmare Black Dragon Territory, there are now more than thirty level 5 experts.



As for the low-level Nightmare Creatures that are cannon fodder, there are even more.

Levi was confident that before the blood battle came, he could create a safe haven as solid as a bastion
in the human realm.
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Sauron Plane.

Far from Nora, this is a place of spatial distortion, creating a graveyard for travelers akin to the Bermuda
Triangle.

Since ancient times, countless black beasts and travelers from alien races have accidentally entered this
place and vanished without a trace.

"Caw caw caw!"

An ice blue crow passed by, diving into the Dark Rift and disappeared.

When it opened its eyes, it was already in an unknown world.



The sky was azure, and the sunlight was splendid.

"Caw caw caw."

On the ground, an extremely fierce battle was erupting.

In an oasis, a group of green-skinned beings were using various primitive and wild tools to fend off an
invading army of black beasts from the desert.

These green-skinned beings had diverse forms, including giants with towering physiques up to a
hundred meters tall, their skin dark green and textured like tree bark, without legs but with roots
anchored to the Earth.

The giants had branching limbs that joined hands with the surrounding giants, encircling the oasis to
form a "Giant Wall."

The weaker black beasts that could not penetrate this wall were impaled by the suddenly extending
branches from the giant’s body, their flesh melting away like ice and snow.

Behind this Giant Wall.

There were delicate-bodied green-skinned beings with large heads and mouths, capable of spitting
green viscous projectiles.



These gluey projectiles landed among the black beast horde, exploding and killing many.

There were green-skinned beings covered with Frost, who with each breath could exhale numerous ice
arrows.

And there were also groups of tiny beings similar to green potatoes, less than one meter tall, seemingly
with low intelligence.

These small green beings chanted jibberish slogans with devout faces.

"Mother Goddess above!"

"For the Mother Goddess!"

The small green beings were launched into the black beast horde by the branches of the giants,
exploding ferociously, leaving no black beasts within a hundred meters radius!

In the center of the oasis, rising from the fertile soil, was a giant tree that reached a height of a
kilometer. Under the green canopy, a shrubby plant sprouted from the ground, those tiny green beings
from before nested underground.



Ayak wandered around this world, discovering that this oasis was the only place where life still thrived.

It was quite interested in the branches of the kilometer-tall tree.

Those would certainly make a fine nest.

In the oasis.

The green-skinned beings continuously fought to protect the giant tree, their home.

But unfortunately, there were too many black beasts.

Ayak, like a traveler, silently watched the grand battle unfolding below.

After roaming the Land of Darkness for ten years, it was not the first time it had witnessed such a scene.

In the distance.

Two black beast lords, emanating a level 6 upper-level aura, joined the battle.



In the oasis, the green-skinned beings fell into despair.

On the trunk of the kilometer giant tree, a pair of old, dim yellow eyes opened, filled with reluctance.

For the wizard civilization, two black beast lords could be dealt with effortlessly.

But for this little civilization on the oasis, it spelled the doom of their world, a calamity of extinction.

After the great battle.

The Giant Wall collapsed thunderously with roots torn from the ground, and the last of its life force
slowly ebbed away into a true Dead Wood.

The other green-skinned beings also vanished amid the sea beast tide.

The giant tree was overwhelmed by the black beasts, erupting with a strong green light.

"Caw caw caw!"



High in the sky, a miraculous Cold Crow flapped its wings, and snowflakes began to fall above the oasis.

Black beast after black beast was frozen within, utterly devoid of life.

Where Ayak passed, a sweep of icy light turned the black beast lord into solid ice.

Its claws made a grasping motion in the Void, and a crunching noise came from the body of the giant
beast.

After a bitter fight.

One black beast lord fell thunderously to the ground. The other, heavily injured, fled in panic.

The tide of black beasts receded, and Ayak circled above the oasis, cold eyes watching the giant tree
below.

"Traveler, can you do me a favor?"

Ayak, as Long, naturally couldn’t speak.



With a sigh, the giant tree said:

"I am about to die. Inside me, there is a fifty thousand-year-old Tree Core, a rare and precious material...
You can pull it out and take it away. | only hope that you can carry these seeds and leave this world,
forgotten by the Mother Goddess."

Ayak cawed in response.

The giant tree took it as an agreement.

Soon after, it closed its eyes, its verdant branches and leaves instantly withered yellow, completely
lifeless.

Ayak spread its wings, transforming into a blade of Frost.

Crack crack crack!

The tough bark of the giant tree was sliced open.

Before long, a kilometer-long, Divine Light beaming green column emerged.



The column slowly shrank and was swallowed by Ayak.

Colorful seeds, exuding exotic fragrances, floated in the Void.

Ayak swallowed them as well.

It looked down at the oasis, gradually buried by the winds and sands, then broke through the crystal
wall, continuing to wander in the Darkness, searching for the exit from the rift.

Another flicker of civilization’s light vanished in an obscure corner of the Land of Darkness. Ayak was the
sole witness.

Three years later.

Year 30 of Nora.

Endless Sea, Witch’s Family, Triss Wizard Tower.



On this day, rolling seven-colored clouds brewed high up in the sky.

One after another, primordial souls flew out.

"This is the Triss Wizard Tower... What's going on? Wasn’t Triss a primordial soul long ago?"

"It must be her son, Anya. Recently, the Wizard World has been unsafe, and she’s worried about Anya
secluding himself in the Nether Capital."

"l see, remarkable indeed. Triss has actually cultivated a primordial soul wizard."

"Yes, it feels like just yesterday when Anya was still a little boy being teased by the witches with his bare
behind... And now in the blink of an eye, he has become a primordial soul wizard."

The group of old folks sighed incessantly.
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Triss, Levi, and Hundred Flowers surrounded the wizard tower to protect Anya.

Even though it was her own home, one could not afford to be careless. The Prince of Airstream, who
was ambushed by a spy during his breakthrough, was a cautionary tale.



Levi thought to himself:

"It hasn’t been easy, Anya has also become a primordial soul."

Anya was about the same age as himself, and advancing to a primordial soul before the age of five
hundred was quite fast.

Although Triss verbally claimed not to care about Anya, in reality, she still worried quite a bit.

With the Blood Battle approaching, Triss wouldn’t feel at ease unless Anya possessed the strength of a
primordial soul.

For Anya, who possessed top-grade wizard tools, overcoming the three calamities and four disasters
wasn’t difficult.

For the final Soul Artifact, he chose a golden secret sword.

It was forged by Master Fire Dragon, named "Flash Dragon."

As the sword’s cry echoed through the sky, Anya came riding on the sword with his silver hair fluttering,
and his wizard robe billowing, looking quite dashing and clearly excited.

"Thank you all for the help along the way; | have now succeeded in becoming a primordial soul."



Triss said:

"Don’t thank me; I’'m your mother. You should thank Levi."

Levi smiled and said:

"I didn’t really help you; your achievements today are all thanks to your own effort."

Elena said:

"Congratulations, Anya, on becoming a primordial soul and becoming famous throughout the Endless
Sea."

Anya shook his head and said:

"I just hope to protect myself in these troubled times and not rely on my mother."

Triss smiled and replied:



"Don’t feel too much pressure. If there truly are difficulties you can’t handle, | certainly won’t ignore
them."

The Cat Witch gracefully arrived, sighing:

"I’'m getting old, getting old. Little Anya has become a primordial soul. If it weren’t for my recent
advancement to seven-circle, | would have to consider you a peer."

Other primordial soul wizards also offered their congratulations.

Triss asked:

"Are you going to hold a primordial soul ceremony?"

Anya replied:

"No need; it’s just an empty title."

As the troubled times approached.



This once-important tradition is gradually being abandoned by wizards.

After a brief celebration for Anya.

Anya then followed Levi and Hundred Flowers to report to the Ancient Dragon Continent.

With his Primordial Soul Cultivation, he naturally became the head of the Metal Faction at Tower of
Dawn.

In addition, Levi also suggested that Anya could learn some mechanics and alchemy knowledge, since
those fields have a good synergy with the Metal Faction.

Now.

The Holy Infant stays behind the scenes at the Tower of Dawn, no longer involved in management,
focusing on Weapon Refinement, crafting talismans, cultivation, and running the Fire Dragon Shop.

The primary management is the old team from Gray Tower, led by Herman.

It’s quite difficult for the Dawn Wizard Tower to catch up with other wizard organizations on the
conventional path, especially in terms of the Elementalist School.



That’s why Levi places greater emphasis on the development of the mechanical path.

Mechanical School.

It’s not just about following the Mechanic’s path of transforming oneself into a non-human entity, as the
Tower Master is an extreme case.

They could also, like alchemy wizards, simply research and create mechanical creations, relying on
mechanical creations for combat, while still following the path of a wizard.

This type is what the Tower Master calls "Mechanical Wizard," or "Mechanic" for short.

Manufacturing firearms, artillery, powered weapons, mechanical prosthetics, mechanical armor,
mechanical transportation, bionic mechanical creatures, war fortresses, etc., are all research directions
and functions of mechanics.

As their focus differs from that of the traditional Elementalist School, the knowledge and ability they
gain are also primarily about strengthening these external objects, not as combat-oriented as traditional
wizards.

The meditation techniques Mechanics need are also unique, including the "Heavenly Net Meditation
Method" and "Elemental Magnetic Meditation Method" among others, invented by Machine Sage.



After meditation, they produce something called "Mechanical Power."

Mechanical Power is similar to spell power, also born of spiritual force, and is the foundation for
Mechanics to manufacture and control machinery. Elemental Magnetism is also a force that Mechanics
must comprehend for manufacturing.

The spells mastered by Mechanics are called "Mechanical Formulas."

These are knowledge structures similar to "Alchemy Styles," composed of arrangements and
combinations of mechanical runes.

When Mechanics meditate or advance, they can often observe nature and study to understand
interesting mechanical formulas.

According to Madison, this seems to be a gift from the "Mechanical Sky Net."

And some people are naturally more sensitive to this, and more easily connect to the Mechanical Sky
Net.

These individuals are what Herman seeks as "Mechanical Sons."



Therefore, elemental affinity talents are not the most crucial for the Mechanical School.

Of course, Children of the Elements are still excellent.

After all, elements are the basic composition of everything in the world, the fundamental force.

The Mechanical School is just one of its variations and different expressions.

Now.

The Mechanical Department has become a mainstay of the Tower of Dawn.

As Anya walked through the Tower of Dawn, he felt as if he had entered a dreamlike world.

The entire Dawn Wizard Tower is made of alloy, seamless in one piece.

Protective arrays, cannons, and mechanical guards on each floor.

These are mechanical creations similar to alchemical creatures.



Compared with traditional alchemical creatures, mechanical creations have lower material requirements
and their performance is not inferior.

These mechanical guards range in power from Level 1 to rank five.

But for now, the institute only has four rank five guards.

Then, under the guidance of the Tower Master, Anya visited the production workshop for Mechanical
Battle Armor, witnessing many new and fresh things.
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Anya exclaimed:

"I didn’t expect that the Ancient Dragon Continent has already established such a vast mechanical
kingdom... It feels no less magnificent than the Myriad Machine Plane | read about in the newspapers."

Herman said:

"It is still too early to call it a kingdom; it is just the beginning. The grand plan for the mechanical
transformation of the Ancient Dragon Continent is a thousand-year plan, a legacy for future generations.
If we truly achieve some results, perhaps we can influence the course of wizard civilization and become
eternally renowned."



The Tower Master is well aware that the mechanical knowledge of the Myriad Machine Plane is just the
tip of the iceberg revealed by Madison. And Madison himself is a seeker on the path of mechanics, not
the strongest.

That mysterious Mechanical Sky Net, the mechanical world behind the anomaly of Tribulation, all of this
needs to be explored by the Mechanical School.

Afterward.

Anya also showed a strong interest in the path of mechanics.

She often followed the students to listen to Herman’s lectures.

Two years later.

Year 32 of Nora.

With the progress of the mechanical transformation movement, the Dusk Holy Temple initially
established a special forces team of 100 Extreme Warriors.

Levi named this team the "Fire Dragon Apostles."

The members of the Fire Dragon Apostles were all carefully selected elite knights from the Dusk Holy
Temple, the top of their level.



Levi had tested them with low-level black beasts he had raised himself.

A hundred-member Fire Dragon Apostle Group could easily defeat a far greater number of black beasts.

The Fire Dragon Apostle Group, led by the Fire Dragon Knight, was responsible for regular training and
missions.

Levi planned to use the 18 Twilight Riders as the core to create the "Eighteen Apostle Groups."

Each knight would have his own Extreme Warriors squad, named after each of their own titles.

The "Fire Dragon Apostles" was just the beginning, followed by the "Dark Moon Apostles," "Silver
Dragon Apostles"... "Blood Apostles," and others.

Finally, the eighteen ace battle groups of the Dusk Holy Temple took shape, becoming a sharp sword on
the Blood Battle Battlefield and a shield for the Ancient Dragon Continent.

Each battle group leader was responsible for their subordinates, all loyal to the supreme knights as
leaders.



The special forces structure of the Ancient Dragon Empire, on the other hand, was based on the original
Three Kings, establishing three special battle groups, collectively known as the "Three Kings Team."

The Three Kings Team had more personnel than the Eighteen Apostle Groups and had lower
requirements.

The Eighteen Apostle Groups were the absolute elite, small in number but highly skilled, responsible for
carrying out special complex siege tasks.

Whereas the Three Kings Team was the main force on the battlefield, responsible for frontal combat.

Additionally.

Based on the Sea Demon Knight Order, they established the "Song of the Sirens," all equipped with
armor enhanced for assassination, speed, and burst, responsible for sacrificial soldier missions.

Based on Double-headed Giants, they established the "Giant Soldier Roar," serving as the battlefield
steamroller, piloting giant armors comparable to those of the Ring of Pacific, crushing enemies and
combating formidable foes.

Based on the Fur Knights, they established the "Barbarian Ancestors," also a formidable special forces
unit.



The "Apostle Groups," "Three Kings Teams," "Song of the Sirens," "Giant Soldier Roar," "Barbarian
Ancestors" together created an invincible Extreme Warrior system.

If new soldier species emerge later, new formations can be established accordingly.

Of course.

All these require money.

Ordinary high-level wizard organizations can’t afford to fully arm themselves. However, since there is
still some time before the Blood Battle, there is no need to be overly anxious.

The Ancient Dragon Continent is undergoing massive construction.

Levi himself also continued his diligent cultivation.

Over these years, after refining all the Soul Stones he obtained from Hell,

His spiritual force level has reached 3930 points, just a step away from Sixth Circle Perfection.

The "Holy Light Barrier" and "Death One Strike" spells have also stepped into the fourteenth tier,
formally entering the sixth-circle stage.



The Holy Light Barrier, mainly prepared for combating demons, envelopes in holy light once activated,
causing multiple times the holy light damage to any demon daring to approach.

The Death One Strike, tested with good results, can instantly kill severely wounded sixth-level black
beasts, obliterating both body and spirit, excluding them from reincarnation.

However, Levi dares not use this technique recklessly, fearing it might break too many rules and attract
the Underworld’s scrutiny. After witnessing the might of the Underworld, he inevitably holds some
reverence in his heart.

The Wizard Council’s listing of "Death One Strike" as a forbidden technique is not without reason.

Now.

Levi’s Nine-headed Emperor Dragon form has been branded with 9 True Traces.

This is the minimum quantity for advancing to a Seven-Circle Wizard.

Six months later.



At the edge of Small Stone Pond.

Levi emerged from his cultivation state.

He opened his proficiency panel.

Levi

Scarlet Dragon Breathing Technique: Eighteenth Tier (2,000,000/5,000,000), Special Effect: Red Dragon
Body:-Legendary (Level 6 Middle Stage)...

After reaching Level 6 Middle Stage, many spell-like abilities such as "Crimson Rot" and "Red Boil" have
been further strengthened, with the diameter of "Scarlet Blood Prison" reaching 6 kilometers.

In comparison, the initial diameter of the "Red Emperor Domain" at Level 6 Early Stage was 7
kilometers, and after reaching Mid Stage, it reached 9 kilometers.

The gap between Legendary level and Super Mythical level is evident.

To this day.



Levi’s basic attributes such as strength, defense, endurance, and speed, have all reached Level 6 Middle
Stage.

Without resorting to wizard forms or Primordial Spirits, relying solely on his pure physical body and
physical techniques, he is confident in contending with Sixth Circle Perfection Wizards.

The stronger he becomes, the greater his chances of successfully surviving the Blood Battle.



