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Following that, the prison made of ocean continuously contracted, becoming more compressed, and
immense pressure assailed them.

The bodies of the two immensely strong members of the alien races creaked and groaned under the
overwhelming force, clearly on the brink of collapse.

The Wanderer of the Vast Sea, holding the prison in hand, looked intently as the outlines of two
struggling miniatures were barely visible inside.

He said:

"Eight-Armed Demon Emperor, are you aware that for your own selfish desires, you have doomed the
future of your entire Sea Clan... After the great confluence of Nora, the congress was planning to grant
you a large territory for your own delight, to govern yourselves. With the rise of Nora fueling you, it was
not impossible to aid in your ascendance to level-9, how foolish of you."

Though the Sea Clan is an alien race, after existing in Nora for so long, the Wizard Council actually did
not wish to exterminate them but rather adopted a laissez-faire policy.

Even if the Sea Clan escaped from Nora, their crime did not warrant death.



But what they should not have done at all costs was to collude with the Council of Ten Thousand Clans.

A voice from the Eight-Armed Demon Emperor came from within.

"Heh, stop feigning benevolence. We, men of the Sea Clan, do not fear death. If you want to kill or to
scrape, just get it over with!"

All of a sudden.

The expression of the Wanderer of the Vast Sea shifted, and he hastily threw the prison from his palm.

The crystal wall shattered, and an expanse of sea emerged out of nowhere in the Land of Darkness,
sweeping waves engulfing the space.

A fat and pale worm then emerged from the heart of the crimson-scaled member of the alien race.

In the next moment.

The worm’s head transformed into that of a chubby young man.

The crimson-scaled alien race, obviously under his control.



A mighty aura strong enough to shake the Land of Darkness caused the nearby Nora Crystal Wall to
tremble constantly!

Behind the Wanderer of the Vast Sea, a long and unbroken blue river stretching thousands of miles
appeared.

Primordial Soul Wizard Form-Blue River Returns to the Sea.

This was the formidable wizard form ranked 38th among wizard forms, also a leading figure among
Grand Wizards.

"Although | do not know which level-10 being you are, to think a mere body separation incarnation
could wreak havoc in the Wizard World is overly confident."

The blue river surged into the Land of Darkness, encircling the chubby young man. Thousands of hands
of water emerged to grasp at him.

The chubby young man chuckled lightly:

"I am just a Nameless nobody from the Multidimensional Plane, how dare | catch the eye of the Wizard
Lords?"



He stretched out his plump and fair fingers, and with a single point in the void, the blue river trembled
violently, disintegrating inch by inch.

"I have other matters to attend to, | shall face your abilities some other day... We have all the time in the
world, let’s wait and see."

Nora.

Central Realm.

A middle-aged wizard wearing an azure robe with a stern face opened his star-studded eyes.

This was the only remaining Legendary Wizard of the Ocean School of Thought, the Survivor of the Vast
Sea.

He calmly stated:

"No matter who you are, since you have come, you might as well leave this body separation incarnation
behind."

Beside the Survivor of the Vast Sea, the Black Abyss Walker looked into the void with a solemn
expression.



"Indeed, within the Sauron Pan-Plane, there are dragons lying in wait, such a level-10 existence exists
without our knowledge..."

With the establishment of the Council of Ten Thousand Clans, all manner of demons and monsters
started to surface.

The Survivor of the Vast Sea sat at home and with a casual wave of his hand.

A seemingly insignificant grain of sand flew from his hand, instantly appearing before the Worm Lord in
the Land of Darkness.

This insignificant piece of sand obliterated a swath of the dark void into nothingness. Everything within
the range of the hit dissolved into basic Elemental Particles of Earth, Fire, Wind, and Water, a wild
spectacle akin to the end of the world.

"One grain one world... Legendary spells-A Drop in the Ocean, your famous masterpiece lives up to the
reputation."

Under that legendary strike, the Worm Lord, Eight-Armed Demon Emperor, and the red scale member
of the alien race turned to ash and smoke.

The Survivor of the Vast Sea frowned slightly.



Not long after, in the place annihilated by the legendary spell, the figure of the Survivor of the Vast Sea
emerged.

Amid the chaos of the void, only the disintegrating shell of an insect was left.

"Golden Cicada Moulting... this Worm Lord does have some tricks up his sleeve, no wonder he dared to
come to Nora."

The Wanderer of the Vast Sea arrived at the scene and asked:

"Master, what happened?"

He was the Survivor of the Vast Sea’s prized pupil, akin to the relationship between the Black Abyss
Walker and the Deep Blue Sage.

The Survivor of the Vast Sea said:

"The Eight-Armed Demon Emperor and the member of the red scale alien race are dead, but the level-
10 alien race’s body separation incarnation has escaped... However, | have implanted a tracking method
within it. If it dares to return to its lair, then its plane coordinates will be exposed before us."



The Wanderer of the Vast Sea breathed a sigh of relief.

"It seems that the Sea Clan and the Council of Ten Thousand Clans have been colluding for a long time
and have come prepared. It is necessary to adopt some special measures for all alien races in the Wizard
World. The enemy intends to dissolve us Nora from the inside."

The Survivor of the Vast Sea stated:

"Indeed, a cleanse is in order."

The Land of Darkness.

A spatial vortex suddenly emerged, spitting out the figure of a pale and chubby man.

"Damn it, | have cultivated this body separation for ten thousand years, it almost perished... | did not

expect the Wizard Council to care so much about the Sea Clan, even the Legendary Wizards have taken
the field."



This pale and chubby figure was indeed the body separation incarnation of the Worm Lord, who had
been parasitizing the crimson-scaled member of the alien race.

That member of the crimson-scaled alien race was also one of his generals, whom he took in and
cultivated step by step to level 8, and now he was quite pained by the loss. The Eight-Armed Demon
Emperor, too, had been destroyed by the legendary spell.

Their objective in this profound venture was firstly for the Sea Clan, and secondly for the Eight-Armed
Demon Emperor.

After all, this individual was a Level 8 Peak powerhouse, and with some cultivation could possibly
achieve level-9.

The Worm Lord spat out a sea-blue bead, which was indeed the Nine-level Treasure[Realm of Azure
Blue].

Chapter 1852: Annihilate the Seven-Circle!

Inside, there lay the hope of the Sea Clan that even the Eight-Armed Demon Emperor would die to
protect.

"Fortunately, this Sea Clan is now in my hands, and the organization’s [Last Epoch Plan] can also be put
into action."

The so-called [Last Epoch Plan] was proposed by the most powerful ancient being among the Council of
Ten Thousand Clans.



This plan requires collecting races with strong physical bodies from various Multidimensional Planes to
cultivate a type of warrior geared specifically against Spell Caster professions.

These warriors will possess a Magic Resistance as formidable as that of the Amethyst Race and will
master powerful physical techniques and combat techniques.

They are known as "Destructive Mages," "Wizard Terminators."

Their purpose is to bring Dusk upon the wizards of Nora.

The Worm Lord looked inside himself, where a seemingly insignificant grain of sand was hidden, many
methods attempted, but none could extract it.

"The Survivor of the Vast Sea indeed has good schemes; if | am careless and return to my own plane, my
lair will be exposed to the wizards’ eyes. The Wizard Council will likely dispatch a Legendary Wizard to
besiege me. With my Ability, | really cannot extract this grain of sand; it seems | must seek that
individual."

Within the Realm of Azure Blue.

Numerous Sea Clan members gazed at the sky with anxious hearts.

"Lord Eight-Armed Demon Emperor is dead... Damn those wizards!"



"Yes, it’s outrageous, we just wanted freedom!"

"Wait and see, one day we will rise again."

Among the indignant Sea Clan was a Level 5 noble from the Sea Clan, somewhat disoriented and
standing there. He was the Sea Clan noble that Levi had previously subdued, Baghdad, a descendant of
an ancient Sturgeon Queen.

Human realm.

Outer sea region.

As usual, Levi left the Ancient Dragon Continent.

After who knows how long, the Danger Perception within him grew increasingly intense.

He pretended not to notice and continued on his way as normal.



Beneath the sea’s surface.

An ordinary-looking shark’s eyes flashed with a strange glow.

Giant Whale Castle.

The expression on the Giant Whale King’s face was sorrowful; he was once an emperor of the Sea Clan.

Only to be defeated by the Eight-Armed Demon Emperor and reduced to serving under him, swearing
allegiance.

He once despised the Eight-Armed Demon Emperor, but gradually acknowledged the emperor from his
heart after realizing he had indeed always had the Sea Clan’s best interests at heart.

"Rest assured, Demon Emperor, though you have died, I, as the Giant Whale King, will uphold your will,
open the Monarch’s Treasure, and lead the Sea Clan to greatness once again!"

After regaining his composure.

The Giant Whale King solemnly declared:



"Red Whale, act now."

Elsewhere.

The Red Whale Ancestor Witch took a deep breath.

"Success or failure hinges on this moment. No matter what, preserving my own life is the priority."

Above the sea.

Levi stood in the Void, his face reflecting deep thought.

Through Excalibur, he felt that his connection with Baghdad was somehow severed.

The Contract was still intact, but Levi couldn’t sense Baghdad’s presence.

If this was the case, it likely meant that Baghdad was no longer in the Nora Great World.



"What's going on?"

Previously, Levi had arranged for Baghdad to return to the Sea Clan and resume a normal life,
occasionally sending back some unimportant Sea Clan intelligence; Levi had almost forgotten about him.

Combining the recent wanted notice issued by the congress for the Sea Clan, Levi muttered:

"It seems the Sea Clan has encountered some sort of major event; | should ask Ms. Lucy, given her status
and background, perhaps she knows something."

However, Levi was not overly concerned about this matter.

He had neither conflicts of interest nor grudges with the Sea Clan.

All of a sudden, Levi’s expression tightened.

"They’re here."

Suddenly, walls of water rose from the void around him, forming a Colosseum-like structure out of the
sea.



Levi was trapped within it, his expression dramatically changing.

"It really is those from the Immersed Ancient Castle, this rare treasure had been used by the Red Whale
Ancestor Witch before."

He casually unleashed a Fire Dragon Tribulation towards the walls of water!

A terrifying explosion caused only a slight tremor in the walls.

Clearly, the quality of this rare treasure was not low.

With a soaring momentum, the Red Whale Ancestor Witch sneered:

"Tsk tsk tsk, Golden Dominator:Levi, long time no see."

Boom!

Another terrifying figure squeezed into this space.



It was a Frost Giant with the head of a whale, holding a Golden Warhammer that could stop an army, an
impassable force!

"Stop the chatter, kill him quickly and leave."

As soon as the Giant Whale King appeared, he didn’t say a second word, but simply swung his huge axe
straight over.

An Axe Light, unstoppable, ripped through the water heading straight towards Levi.

Relying on the Eagle Divine Scripture, Levi somersaulted like a hawk, avoiding the strike with incredible
agility.

"Not a bad movement technique."

The Giant Whale King’s teeth shone with a sharp, chilling light.

Levi didn’t understand why the Red Whale Ancestor Witch had again allied with the Sea Clan.

Seeing the enemies that tormented him for years, he nevertheless breathed a sigh of relief.



Unknown enemies are the most terrifying; knowing who the enemy is gave him confidence.

In a single thought.

An anomaly of nine-colored divine light descended, and the majestic illusory figure of the Nine-headed
Emperor Dragon emerged from the clouds, its dragon’s eyes looking down indifferently and coldly at the
foes.

"This person is indeed extraordinary; Red Whale’s caution is not unwarranted."

The Giant Whale King’s expression shifted. Although he belonged to the Sea Clan, he had also
encountered several primordial soul wizards.

Levi’s Nine-headed Emperor Dragon witch form was clearly much stronger compared to the others.

Red Whale Ancestor Witch said:

"Giant Whale King, be mindful with your strikes, don’t kill the young man, or | won’t be able to explain
myself."

Giant Whale King replied:



"Worry not, | will break every bone in his body yet leave enough breath in him for you."

Seeing these two Level 7 Experts taking him lightly, Levi scoffed:
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"As a wizard, to collude with the Sea Clan against your own kind... Red Whale Ancestor Witch, even
among dark wizards, you are despicable enough!"

Red Whale Ancestor Witch sneered:

IIDie!"

He unleashed a seven-circle spell of innate power, directing it straight at Levi.

On the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon, layers of rainbow light gathered, followed by the roaring
onslaught of various colored innate spells!

Boom!

After the earth-shattering explosion.



Red Whale Ancestor Witch’s face showed shock; this Levi was merely at Sixth Ring Perfect Cultivation,
yet he could withstand his innate spell.

If he were to ascend to the seventh circle, then he would definitely not be a match for him. Such a
formidable child must not be left alive!

He decided that if he couldn’t capture Levi alive, then he would kill him directly to prevent future
vengeance from Levi!

At this moment.

Around the Colosseum at sea, lights from arrays rose to the sky, a total of nine, enveloping the entire
Colosseum.

Immediately afterward, the nine Hells of Earth, Fire, Wind, and Water arrived in a shocking descent!

Red Whale Ancestor Witch’s face changed.

"There’s a trap... such a powerful array, could it be that he already sensed we were going to make a
move?"

How was this possible? Besides him and a few upper echelons of the Sea Clan, no one else knew about
this.



Could it be that the Golden Dominator also possesses Prophetic Magic, which enables divination of
fortunes and misfortunes? Damn it, a miscalculation again.

Red Whale Ancestor Witch said:

"Quick, make your move with full force!"

Behind him, the Red Whale Sky Patrol Witch emerged, slapping the waves and sweeping across.

Behind Levi, space split open, and one figure after another rapidly flew out, nearly all exuding Level 6
energy.

These figures quickly entered the cores of the nine Hells of Hell and vanished from sight.

Two graceful silhouettes, one on the left and the other on the right, appeared beside Levi; it was Triss
and Elena.

Triss said:

"It really is you, Red Whale Ancestor Witch!"



Red Whale Ancestor Witch said:

"Triss? Didn’t you return to the Endless Sea?"

Triss said:

"I fooled you to make you, a coward, show your face."

Red Whale Ancestor Witch was both ashamed and angry.

These people, having already known through Astrology Magic that he would take action and thus set the
trap to lure him in, were truly detestable.

This level of Astrology Magic is seldomly mastered by ordinary primordial soul wizards. Usually, it’s a
method of Grand Wizards and Legendary Wizards.

How could he have expected that Levi’s Nightmare Dragon talent and Fool Rune could achieve this?

Triss’s wizard form, the Medicine-Gathering Woman, emerged, wielding the Demon Dragon Whip that
haunted Red Whale Ancestor Witch’s dreams, throwing it at him. The whip sliced through the air with a
loud sound, catching him off guard and sending Red Whale Witch Prime flying into the Fire Dragon
Purgatory.



Triss once again chose Red Whale Ancestor Witch as her opponent, leaving the Giant Whale King to Levi
and Hundred Flowers.

By conventional wisdom, a primordial soul wizard of the same realm would definitely be harder to deal
with.

Behind Hundred Flowers, the wizard form Hundred Flowers and Thousand Trees emerged, its Sixth
Circle Perfection energy surging towards the sky. The giant tree and Levi’s Emperor Dragon reflected
each other, turning this world into a myriad of colors.

Though assisted by Levi’s carefully crafted strongest sixth-circle combination array, they are still facing
level 7 experts. Therefore, from the start, they must put forth their full strength without holding back.

Indeed, the gap between rank five and Level 6 is not as exaggerated as that from Level 6 to Level 7.
However, throughout history, in the Wizard World, examples of using a body of Level 6 to defeat a Level
7 are still rare as phoenix feathers and unicorn horns.

Faced with this unexpected development, the Giant Whale King also felt somewhat unsure. But then he
thought of how the Sea Clan now had no way back, and his heart immediately firmed up.

Since there’s no way back, let it be a last stand!



The powerful Level 7 energy collided with the emanations of the Emperor Dragon and the giant tree,
sparking countless sparks that shook the void.

The Giant Whale King swung his axe, lifting a white wave into a surge!

In front of the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon, the Thunder Emperor descended from the sky, holding the
Chaos Shield to block it!

The emperor’s phantom was blown away, cracks spreading across the surface of the shield.

But evidently, Levi could now withstand the attacks of a Level 7 Early Stage expert.

Hundred Flowers stood atop the giant tree, casting one binding innate spell after another. Stars Forever,
Mandrake, Beauty’s Captive...

Not just that, she also summoned out Levi’s projected form from Dragon’s Protection.

On the battlefield, two Nine-headed Emperor Dragons, one large and one small, charged at the Giant
Whale King, creating a moment of utter chaos.

Levi then released the Nightmare Cannibal Flower from Flower Gaze to assist in battle; after all, it also
wielded Level 6 power. Against Level 7, every ounce of effort was required.



The terrifying attacks from the Nine Dragon Purgatory Array coming from all directions also gave the
Giant Whale King a massive headache.

With so many Level 6 existences guarding the array core, each attack released by the Nine Dragon
Purgatory Array was comparable to a Sixth Circle Perfection spell, but more relentless and continuous,
making them hard to defend against.

Levi had spent just under a billion Aether Stone on the array, enough to buy ten Six-Circle High-Grade
Witch Artifacts, and now the power of a "whale" player was fully displayed.

The Giant Whale King, caught amidst countless attacks, accrued injuries all over his majestic body in no
time.

Burns from fire, cuts from swords, frostbite from ice, corrosion from death... it had it all.

On another front.

The situation for Red Whale Ancestor Witch was even worse than for the Giant Whale King.

He was horrified to find that, after decades, he could hardly keep up with Triss.



And, Triss’s skill with the Level 8 Exotic Treasure, the Demon Dragon Whip, had grown even more what
proficient, making its power even stronger.

Most crucially, standing beside her was a silent shadow clad in blue armor, a giant brandishing a
greatsword, acting as her protector, blocking many attacks by Red Whale Ancestor Witch. The scene
resembled a knight guarding a princess.
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"A special spiritual creature born with it?"

The Red Whale Ancestor Witch could hardly believe it.

Little did he know that over these years, just through the method of receiving gifts,

Triss had already refined two rare Morning Star-level oddities from Ms. Lucy and the Frost Witch.

Moreover, the oddity bestowed by the Frost Witch was luckily born with a companion spirit creature,
which Triss called the "Blue Silver Knight."

The Blue Silver Knight was a combat support-type spirit creature, similar to the "Snow King" of the Holy
Infant, integrating offense and defense, extremely useful, directly elevating Triss’s combat power a level
higher, coupled with her 12 Witch Marks’ wizard forms, she could contend against a common senior
seventh-ring wizard.



In contrast, the Red Whale Ancestor Witch, whether in terms of spiritual force intensity, number of
Witch Marks, or other aspects, was far left behind by Triss. Thoughts of retreat began to emerge in his
heart.

Judging from the experience of the last time, under the current situation, it was already impossible to
capture Levi alive.

If he continued to stay here, on the one hand, he was no match for Triss. On the other hand, human
realm enforcers might also arrive, and by then, he wouldn’t even be able to escape.

While resisting the storm-like Demon Dragon Whip and spell attacks from Triss, he was also muttering
incantations, retrieving the treasure that resembled the Colosseum.

This was a Level 7 Treasure, the "Struggle of the Trapped Beast," which had already helped the Red
Whale Ancestor Witch to kill several entities with Primordial Souls.

It was just a pity that since encountering Levi, this invariably successful rare treasure had already failed
twice.

Seeing the situation, Triss laughed and said:

"Thinking of leaving? Can you really escape?"

In her hand, a treasure like a flower basket flew out.



Seeing this rare treasure, the Red Whale Ancestor Witch exclaimed in horror:

"For that Levi, you actually brought out this rare treasure from the Witch’s Family?"

This rare treasure must also be a highly renowned object.

Triss said:

"It’s not for him, it’s for you... Stay today!"

The flower basket burst out with a strong suction force, and the Red Whale Ancestor Witch, who had
escaped into the void, was unexpectedly drawn out.

His "Struggle of the Trapped Beast" emitted a strong light, combating against the flower basket, but to
no avail.

Because this flower basket was a Nine-level Treasure, the "Flower God’s Basket," treasured even by the
top organizations!

"Triss, are you really going to be ruthless?"



Triss said:

"I’'m just returning the favor."

Red Whale yelled:

"Vl fight you with all I've got!"

On one side of the battlefield, Triss’s advantage was growing.

On the other side.

The Nine-headed Emperor Dragon, pulling along the Emperor, was invincible on the battlefield, together
with the wizard form(s) of Hundred Flowers, firmly suppressed the Giant Whale King.

Levi unleashed his full firepower.

Crimson Emperor Domain, Scarlet Blood Prison, Undying Divine Domain, Primordial Magnetic Field,
Storm Domain; he activated everything he could.



The Giant Whale King was like seeing a ghost.

He watched with his own eyes as Levi, who was chopped in half by his own huge axe, instantly restored
to normal as if nothing had happened and charged at him again.

Even once, when he had cleaved off half of that man’s head, he was still jumping around and swung a
sword at him, injuring himself substantially.

This Golden Dominator actually had an Undying Body!

Even though his Level 7 Sea Clan body was strong, he could not endure Levi’s tactic of trading injury for
injury.

Levi could be immortal, but he couldn’t.

If he were split in half, it would result in severe injury, even death.

Seeing the Giant Whale King being forced back step by step, Hundred Flowers’ fighting spirit grew even
stronger.

Now, she had found her role.



That was, when joining forces with Levi against others, she was responsible for long-range control spells,
creating opportunities for Levi and causing trouble for the enemy.

There was a time when she also used this method to allow Levi to kill the Ghost Baby Lord in the
Nightmare World.

But at that time, she deliberately played a supporting role to let Levi stand out.

Now, facing Level 7 experts, she truly was only suitable for a supporting role...

This put an invisible pressure on Hundred Flowers.

She couldn’t be left too far behind by Levi. After this battle, she must buckle down and learn from Ace.

The Emperor moved step by step, sword in hand, the aura of a person, the aura of stars, the aura of the
moon, the aura of sunrise, rising with each step!

"Stepping on Snow Without Trace!"

"Thunder Half-Moon!"



"Rising Sun!"

"Sacrifice Life for Justice!"

At this moment, even the creator of the Warlord Catalog, the Sky Badger Barbarian King, would likely be
surprised that the power of these combat techniques far exceeded his expectations when he created
them.

Under Levi’'s comprehension, these Barbarian King Level combat techniques had long since taken on his
own form.

The Emperor unleashed divine power, and Levi himself was not idle, punching out while the light from
the Falling Star Ring on his wrist shone brilliantly! With the amplifying effects of the Strength Rune, Holy
Image Law, Lion King Battle Technique, and many other strength-enhancing methods combined!

Boom!

He unleashed a punch at the pinnacle of ascension, and around Levi, the phenomenon of stars falling
like rain appeared!

The fist wind obliterated everything in its path, colliding with the damaged War Axe of the Giant Whale
King!



Crack.

The weapon that had accompanied the Giant Whale King in many battles could no longer withstand
such high-intensity combat and actually shattered.

Levi seized the opportunity to press the attack, his invincible fists and the Sword Qi of the Emperor
blasting the Giant Whale King away!

The Giant Whale King’s body, tough as a diamond, was pierced with a huge gap, flesh blurred, with black
flames entwined on it, preventing it from healing.

At the same time.

Accompanied by chanting.

Six red suns, each hundreds of meters in diameter, suddenly appeared in the sky, the six suns merged
and exploded with a boom!

The Giant Whale King struggled amidst surrounding sea currents under the high temperatures.



After the aftermath, his entire body was left with no intact flesh, a layer of charred flesh peeled off, and
the excruciating pain twisted his features.
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The "Six Suns Continuous Explosion" primordial soul spell, refined to perfection, was so powerful that
not even the level 7 Giant Whale King could resist it head-on, bringing about pleasing destructive force.

He gasped for air, never having imagined that a sixth-circle existence could push him to such a desperate
and bedraggled state.

The emperor once again mounted his dragon, ready to kill.

Meanwhile, Levi and Hundred Flowers were preparing other primordial soul spells.

The Giant Whale King’s eyes were resolute— he had to use the method bestowed by the Eight-Armed
Demon Emperor before his passing. This was his only hope for victory!

A drop of blood emerged from the center of his forehead, emitting a demonic black radiance.

In an instant.

A powerful and imposing aura erupted skywards.



The array carefully laid out by Levi was directly shattered, revealing the heavens and earth outside.

"What the hell is this?"

Danger Perception sounding frantic alarms, Levi swiftly swept through, scooping up Hundred Flowers,
bringing her into the Ancient Banyan Fairyland, ready to detonate and flee at any moment.

On the other side.

Triss, who had just taken down the Red Whale Ancestor Witch’s head, showed a change in expression.

The Flower God’s Basket shone brightly, providing shelter within its light.

"This is... the aura of a level 9 being, Levi, come to my side!"

How could this Giant Whale King possess such a treasure? It is known that since the end of the Antiquity
Age, no new level 9 beings from the Sea Clan have emerged.

The Giant Whale King declared:

"Compelling me to use the Blood of the Sea God, your deaths are worth it... All of you, die!"



He no longer cared about capturing Levi alive; the Red Whale Ancestral Witch was dead, and the deal
had fallen through.

This Blood of the Sea God represented the last of the Sea Clan’s heritage.

The blood caught fire, and with it, the very body of the Giant Whale King burned as well.

A vague, colossal shadow emerged.

It resembled both whale and octopus, with countless Tentacles on its body, each ending seemingly
adorned with a blurry human face.

The Giant Whale King devoutly proclaimed:

"0 Sea God, please deliver Divine Punishment upon these ignorants!"

The Sea God’s shadowy figure emitted an irresistible, overwhelmingly powerful aura.

Levi knew he couldn’t possibly withstand it!



Above the high heavens, a cold harrumph was heard, followed by the release of a pitch-black pillar of
light.

Instantly.

The sea seemed to explode from nowhere, revealing an enormous vacuum beneath.

The so-called shadow of the Sea God vanished into nothing under the devastating column of light,
leaving no trace.

The eyes of the Giant Whale King filled with shock, staring into the high heavens, now empty. But he
knew that just now, there had been the intervention of a being stronger than level 9.

He laughed bitterly.

This far in, though he was eager to kill his enemies, he was powerless to reverse the situation.

His body trembled, suffering the aftereffects of burning his life force.

The Nine-headed Emperor Dragon descended from the sky, pinning him to the ground.



The emperor’s spectral form, like a judging heavenly deity, executed him with the Emperor’s Sword.

The head of the Giant Whale King fell with a thud, rolling aside, eyes wide with fury.

"The Wizard Council has wrought endless misdeeds; surely, it will face the backlash from the Land of
Darkness... Hahaha!"

He laughed wildly, his laughter echoing sorrowfully as he was erased by the breath of the Nine-headed
Emperor Dragon, his voice lingering.

Until the headless corpse lay completely devoid of life, the soul of the Giant Whale King emerged, still
filled with resentment and unwillingness.

"I won't let you off in my next life either!"

Accompanied by the grunting effortful sounds, strands of webbing bound the soul. With all the might
Leon could muster, he finally packaged the soul of the Giant Whale King.

"Master, this... this is a true feast!"

Before the Giant Whale King, Leon had already captured the soul of the Red Whale Ancestral Witch.



Two level 7 feasts were more than enough for him to digest for a long time.

Levi looked upon the headless corpse of the Giant Whale King.

The Land of Darkness, merciless in the extreme.

Civilizations’ existence and competition possess no distinction of good or evil.

From the perspective of the Sea Clan and other weaker civilizations, the Wizard Council is undeniably a
major villain akin to the Abyss.

Regrettably, Levi is also a wizard, as well as a human.

He cannot genuinely empathize or consider situations from their perspective.

Personal survival comes first; this holds even truer for civilizations.

Today’s battle was another perfect instance of Levi overcoming higher-level adversaries.



Though it was clear that a powerful member of the Wizard Council had intervened with that dark ray.

But that was due to that damned Giant Whale King cheating.

Had the fight continued under normal conditions, Levi could have worn him down to death all the same.

Hence, Levi can be regarded as having defeated a genuine Level 7 Early Stage expert with a Level 6 body!

"I have maintained my record of battles where I've punched above my weight."

Originally, he planned to leave this achievement to be challenged by Cave Wizards.

Now it seems, the Sea Clan is quite fitting; their strength isn’t much greater than that of Cave Wizards.

Cave Wizards are considered the sewer of wizard combat capability, not of all combat capabilities across
all clans. Against some alien races, they still prove formidable.

In this battle, victory was attainable because:



First, Levi leveraged his Danger Perception to create an information gap, luring the enemy out and
striking unexpectedly.

Second, Triss, a seven-circle power, kept the formidable foe, the Red Whale Ancestor Witch, tied up.

Third, Hundred Flowers’ support that severely limited the Giant Whale King, preventing him from
displaying his full strength.

Fourth, the continuous powerful attacks released by the Nine Dragon Purgatory Array left the Giant
Whale King too strained to cope.

Of course, the most important factor

was Levi’s Witch Mark imprinted Nine-headed Emperor Dragon Witch Form after attaining Sixth Ring
Perfect Cultivation, which made him far more powerful than before.

Together with the generally Level 6 Middle Stage Knight Breathing Technique, he became a six-
dimensional warrior.

Especially the "Undying Body" from the Death Ember Dragon, which greatly increased his error
tolerance in battle.



With so many formidable capabilities at his disposal, defeating a Level 7 with a Level 6 body is
reasonable.

The Giant Whale King is a Level 7 member of the Sea Clan and possesses the bloodline of ancient
emperors; moreover, its body is well-preserved.

Levi intends to study and refine a Level 7 Corpse Demon from it, which could significantly boost his own
strength.

Levi said:

"I have a use for the Giant Whale King’s corpse. You can take the head of the Red Whale Ancestor Witch
to claim the bounty, milady."

The Red Whale Ancestor Witch was killed by Triss in the first place, with Levi’s array merely playing
some supportive role. Thus, he claimed none of the spoils of war.

Triss said:

"Then | won'’t be polite. Oh, here, take this oddity for yourself."

The bounty for the Red Whale Ancestor Witch also included a Morning Star-level oddity, which Triss
desperately needed.



The Colosseum model flew towards Levi, landing in the palm of his hand.

Levi shook his head and said:

"Milady, | can’t accept it."

He had troubled Triss a lot over the past decade and already felt indebted.

Triss said:

"Take it. Thanks to you, I've also gained quite a bit, and | have the Demon Dragon Whip, no need for it...
If you don’t want it, I'll give it to Elena."

Levi replied:

"This..."

Ultimately, Triss gave it to Elena.



Elena, having acquired another Level 7 Treasure, was overjoyed.

"Levi, when did your skin become so thin? If you don’t want it, | do."

Levi said:

"I've always been this way."
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Triss said:

"I’'m going back to the Endless Sea first. The Immersed Ancient Castle has lost another seven-circle
wizard, they shouldn’t dare to trouble us anymore, unless their City Lord takes action personally."

Levi said:

"Thank you for your help during this time, madam. Will you return to the Ancient Dragon Continent?"

Elena smiled and said:



"What, are you going to miss me?"

Levi laughed heartily, without saying a word.

A free seven-circle worker, it’s a waste not to use.

Triss waved her hand and disappeared in a very chic manner.

"I will come back for a vacation, after all, Elena is here."

Elena gazed at the sky, saying:

"The senior who just took action must be a Black Abyss Walker."

Above the high sky.

The Black Abyss Walker stood with hands behind his back, next to him was the Wanderer of the Vast
Sea.

The Wanderer of the Vast Sea said:



"The Immersed Ancient Castle actually teamed up with the Sea Clan, it really is crossing the line."

The Black Abyss Walker said:

"Indeed, the congress is considering the imminent Blood Battle, and they don’t want to take action
against their own people... But these guys, some of them really don’t give face."

With the Blood Battle imminent, the entire wizard civilization is under threat.

The congress naturally hopes that both dark and righteous wizards can put aside their past grievances
and unite against external threats.

Every primordial soul wizard who can match a demon lord is an extremely precious treasure.

After all, how many primordial soul wizards does the entire wizard civilization have?

The Wanderer of the Vast Sea said:

"I will be heading back first, there are still a bunch of matters to settle with the Sea Clan, and we need to
intensify our efforts to regulate the alien races."



The Black Abyss Walker nodded in agreement.

He looked towards the Ancient Dragon Continent, standing alone in contemplation.

At some point, Lucy’s figure appeared, and she said with a smile:

"A six-ring body, slaying a Level 7 expert, not bad."

The Black Abyss Walker smiled and said:

"Indeed, I've never done such a thing... And | won’t have the chance for cross-level battles in the future
either."

Immersed Ancient Castle.

The City Lord’s gaze was deep, looking at the shattered soul token in his hand.



A seven-circle wizard, a Level 7 Sea Clan. Such a lineup lost, the City Lord was silent.

"Let’s put this issue aside for now, we have already lost quite a few people over the years."

This upheaval with the Sea Clan is yet another blow to the Immersed Ancient Castle and the Ocean
Abyss Alliance.

Because many members of these two organizations, especially the body-refining wizards, are hybrids of
the Sea Clan and wizards.

Ancient Dragon Continent.

After slaying a Level 7 expert, Levi was in high spirits.

He walked back to the fairyland with his hands behind his back, carrying the air of a master.

"In this battle, everyone who oversaw the array cores performed outstandingly, | have substantial
rewards for you."



Mana lamented that Levi could even kill Level 7 experts now, and she said with a sigh:

"You humans are really something, although your lifespans are short, you can strengthen so quickly...
Unlike me, apart from living long, I'm good for nothing else."

Levi gave a bitter smile:

"But as humans, we have thousands of spells and wizard techniques, all just to live longer and see more
of the world."

Mana said:

"That’s also true. How many short-lived species have fallen into the dark path in pursuit of eternal life...
Speaking of which, if  hadn’t met you, | might have died lonely in the ancient tower, turned into
decayed wood."

Over the years, everyone’s strength has improved quite noticeably.

Relatively speaking, as a tree, Mana indeed progressed slowly, still at the Level 6 Middle Stage. Thus,
Levi could understand her sentiment.



Several days later.

The spoils of war were also counted.

From the Red Whale Ancestor Witch’s side, they obtained a Level 7 Treasure, Exotic Treasure: Struggle
of the Trapped Beast. Levi was one with Hundred Flowers, so what Hundred Flowers gained, he gained.

This exotic treasure had three main functions:

First, it could lay ambushes without alerting the enemy, sending them into a barrier known as the
Colosseum, where the use of the Void Travel ability was impossible, preventing the enemy from
escaping.

Second, the Colosseum itself also had defensive capabilities, enough to withstand Seven-Ring Attacks.

Third, the Colosseum could also slightly amplify the user’'s momentum and combat strength, although it
was minimal and not enough to change the destiny of the Red Whale Ancestor Witch’s downfall.

Afterward, Levi also learned.

For this battle, Triss had paid a significant price, specially borrowing a nine-level treasure, the Flower
God'’s Basket, from the organization.



Had it not been for this treasure, it would have been very difficult to hold onto a peer in the same realm.

This warmed Levi’s heart; Triss was genuinely a good person, deserving to be regarded as his second
most important benefactor in his journey as a wizard... As for the first, naturally, it was that Sauron
whom he had never met.

Besides that.

All other spoils of war from the Red Whale Ancestor Witch belonged to Triss alone.

On the Giant Whale King's side.

Firstly, there were about 4 billion Aether Stones. Although he was of the Sea Clan, as a Level 7 expert,
his worth was naturally significant.

Levi had previously spent a lot to create the Nine Dragon Purgatory Array.

Now, it’s like he regained some funds, and his worth reached 14 billion.

"It’s terrifying, | was almost bankrupted."



Levi, owner of tens of billions of Aether Stones, said as such.

The Giant Whale King’s War Axe was also a fine exotic treasure weapon, but it was damaged by Levi.

He tossed the fragments to the Sword of Victory, for evolving the Morning Star Artifact, the King’s
Sword.

Besides that.

The spoils of war from the Giant Whale King that were useful to Levi also included a combat technique
of the Sea Clan, called the Whale Emperor Power Book.

This combat technique, created by the Ancient Whale Emperor, was a type of hand-to-hand combat
physical technique belonging to the rare Level 8 category, and could be split into eight layers.

Its power was in its efficient stimulation of human potential. For a short period, it could greatly increase
the user’s strength.

Reaching the first layer would amplify strength by 10%, the second layer by 30%, the third layer by 60%,
the fourth layer by 100%... Upon reaching the perfection of the eighth layer, for a short period, one
could enhance the Basic Strength Attribute by 360%.
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"Not bad combat technique, pushing the path of strength to its ultimate limit."

It should be noted that the Red Emperor Domain only enhanced my base strength attribute by 550%.

As a combat technique, a short-term 360% strength enhancement is already quite powerful.

Of course, mastering it is obviously not easy.

Even the Giant Whale King hasn’t managed to achieve it.

Compared to the Barbarian King Battle Skills that Levi acquired, the "Whale Emperor Power Book" lacks
fancy moves and special effects, offering a simple and pure strength augmentation.

When battling the Giant Whale King, Levi felt that his opponent’s strength was incredibly strong.

Even stronger than his own self who is at the middle stage of Level 6 with a Crimson Emperor Dragon,
but the Giant Whale King’s combat skill was far inferior to his.

Strength could break all techniques.



When faced with absolute power, indeed, no skill is needed.

Regrettably, while Levi’s realm was one level lower than his, his strength was barely weaker, and what's
more, he possessed an Undying Body.

This made it so that the Giant Whale King’s advantages could not be fully utilized.

Had it been a common wizard getting squarely hit by the Giant Whale King, the consequences would
have been severe.

Furthermore,

What the Giant Whale King had the most of were various precious materials, all sourced from the Deep
Sea.

Just the water-element ore at ranks five and six numbered up to five kinds.

There was even a piece of Level 7 Ghost Water Fine Iron, which Levi planned to use to reforge his divine
weapon, the Golden Dragon Heavenly Shield.

As for the Sixth-Ring Magical Artifact, there were two pieces: one ordinary, one top-quality, most likely
looted from other wizards. Levi handed them over to the Holy Infant for disposal.



Other spoils of war were numerous yet none worth mentioning.

Several days later.

Levi opened his proficiency panel.

Levi

Whale Emperor Power Book: Level 1 (1/1000), Special Effect: Whale Power (Level 1).

[Whale Power (Level 1): Upon activation, for a short period, you gain a tremendous strength
enhancement akin to that of a giant whale, the current strength enhancement effect is 10%!]

"Not bad, if | continue to endlessly enhance my strength, one day, without any technique needed, a
single punch will bring down the Heavenly Father."

Mastering the rudiments of the "Whale Emperor Power Book" presented no difficulty for Levi.



He had previously cultivated knight, barbarian, and other alien race combat techniques, a true master of
physical techniques.

In the art of war, mastering one technique could lead to the mastery of all. However, at his current
realm, the first layer’s enhancement was minimal at best.

Several days later.

The Wizard Council announced that the new "Nora Alien Race Management Method" was officially
implemented.

After the method was enacted, including the Sea Clan, all human-like intelligent alien races living in Nora
must make corresponding oath commitments.

Never betray Nora, never carry out actions that threaten the congress or the wizard civilization, and
especially not allowed to have any dealings with terror organizations like the Council of Ten Thousand
Clans.

Those who violate their oath, at the least, will enter prison to serve out sentences and provide labor; at
worst, they would be sent to serve in the specialized Death Soldier Battle Group and dispatched to the
upcoming Blood Battle Battlefield.

Moreover,



For wizards who domesticate alien races as slaves or laborers, they must bear joint responsibility for the
actions of their subordinates.

If poor management leads to alien race escape, the wizard will also be punished.

Not just alien races, if any wizards are found colluding with the Council of Ten Thousand Clans, those
who report the truth will receive a substantial reward. Those who conceal it will be implicated.

After reading this, Levi pondered:

"It seems the Sea Clan incident had quite an impact."

He learned from Lucy that the Eight-Armed Demon Emperor colluded with alien races, leading his entire
clan to defect from Nora and join the Council of Ten Thousand Clans.

In the end, it was discovered by the Wizard Council and the Grand Wizard led the forces surrounding
them.

However, the unexpected presence of a level-10 being within the ranks of the alien races ultimately
succeeded in taking away the Sea Clan.

Although the Eight-Armed Demon Emperor died, his goals had indeed been achieved.



Thus, Levi speculated that Bagh, along with the Sea Clan, had gone to the Land of Darkness, their
whereabouts unknown.

"I have quite a few alien races on my Ancient Dragon Continent, and | need to add some new terms to
the oath."

With rare treasures like Excalibur, the likelihood of traitors among his subordinates is very low, but not
nonexistent.

The incident with the Sea Clan has given Levi a greater sense of crisis.

Even level-10 beings have already taken action. One can imagine how chaotic the upcoming Blood Battle
will be.

Abyss Demon, Council of Ten Thousand Clans.

These two Sword of Damocles hang over the current Wizard Council’s head.

It is unknown whether the wizard civilization, with only eleven Legendary Wizards, can withstand the
pressure.



Following that,

Levi updated the second oath content in accordance with the new regulatory measures and demanded
that all members of each organization on the Ancient Dragon Continent take the oath.

Important backbones and core members were subject to strict demands.

Ordinary members’ defection is not a significant risk, but the defection of core members can be bone-
breaking.

Half a year later.

Law enforcement teams dispatched by the Wizard Council began to inspect and assess areas with large
gatherings of alien races, and the Ancient Dragon Continent was among them.

Naturally, Levi cooperated with the official law enforcement activities, and ultimately passed smoothly.

Three years later.



The 50th year of Nora.

Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

A robust figure, broad-backed, held a heavy sword in his hand.

With a few casual swings, he caused the surrounding Void to tremble.

Levi

Whale Emperor Power Book: Level 4 (1/20000), Special Effect: Whale Power (Level 4)

"The fourth layer of the Whale Emperor Power Book, after activation, is enough to augment my strength
by 100% for a short period."

The further it progresses, the more pronounced the enhancement effect of the Whale Emperor Power
Book becomes, and of course, the difficulty of cultivation also escalates dramatically.



However, for Levi, four layers were enough; he could now cultivate at will as the situation dictates.
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He returned to the Weapon Refinement room.

The massive Corpse of the Giant Whale King was submerged in a pool that was one hundred meters in
length and width, and Levi had re-attached its severed head.

Within the pool, the "Corpse Water" brewed from numerous rare materials worth 300 million Aether
Stones collected by Levi emitted a ghostly green gleam, pervading the air with a pungent stench.

The Corpse Water contained over a hundred types of deadly toxins, including poisons above level 6.

Additionally, there were more than a dozen water elemental metals of rank five and level 6, as well as a
small piece of Level 7 Ghost Water Fine Iron, all slowly being absorbed by the Corpse Water.

After a lengthy soaking and spellcasting process, the Giant Whale King’s body would absorb all the
substances in the Corpse Water, refining the already formidable Sea Clan body to be even more robust.

Absorbing the Corpse Water is the longest and most torturous step in refining a Level 7 Corpse Demon.

Levi estimated that it would take decades or even centuries to complete.



As for the final step, sealing a level 7 Spiritual Body Type Undead, he would go to Hell to find one when
the time comes.

Elena voiced her concern:

"Since the realm of this Level 7 Giant Whale King Corpse Demon is higher than yours, could it backfire on
you after it’s cultivated?"

Levi replied:

"Indeed, ordinary School of Death wizards can’t refine a corpse demon beyond their own realm, as it
can’t be controlled and would harm themselves... However, | have my methods."

He only needed to control the Level 7 Undead with Crimson Enslavement, then there would be no need
to worry about the corpse demon backfiring.

The body of the corpse demon itself was just a shell; what truly animates it is the undead spirit within.

Hundred Flowers said:

"Then I'm relieved."



During the intervals in refining the corpse demon, Levi was resting, when news came from the Divine
Light Knights.

Levi’s face lit up with joy.

"Fantastic, the Blood Knight is advancing to level 6."

Ancient Dragon Continent.

Behind the Dusk Holy Temple.

A figure stood in the Void, gazing at the imposing gray giant eagle high above.

Wind and Cloud surged, natural disasters struck.

This giant eagle was none other than Maya, the Blood Knight of the [Blood Tribulation Master].



The Blood Knight was fully concentrated, draped in the [Cyan Blue Feather Armor], wielding the [Wind
Moon Sword], with the Bloodline Dharma Idol of the [Sky King] manifesting behind him.

Above his head was the presence of a graceful cyan divine palace, with countless divine eagle
apparitions circling around it, emitting bursts of clear cries.

In order to get through the tribulation, the Blood Knight had gone all out, using every tactic at his
disposal.

The Maya Giant Eagle flapped its wings, conjuring boundless gales, launching a ferocious attack at the
Blood Knight, who stood steadfast in the divine temple against this fierce assault.

In the brief respite.

He shot out from his stance, leaping into the high heavens, as a dazzling blade of light descended from
the Sky Dome.

"Roc Ascends to the Ninth Heaven!"

Boom!

The blade light clashed with Maya’s steel feathers, sending sparks flying.



Levi muttered to himself:

"Not bad, the Blood Knight has finally cultivated the [Eagle Divine Scripture] to the seventh level."

The [Eagle Divine Scripture] harmonized extremely well with the [Maya Breathing Technique].

Thus, upon obtaining it initially, Levi bestowed it to the Blood Knight for cultivation. It seems the results
were favorable now.

Hundred Flowers watched carefully as well.

She clearly understood that Levi’s experience in overcoming tribulations wasn’t as effective as the Blood
Knight’s.

Because Levi was an anomaly with numerous breathing techniques; as a six-dimensional warrior, his
base attributes crushed those of fellow knights, making his tribulations as simple as eating and drinking.

The Blood Knight’s experience represented the typical state of ordinary knights crossing tribulations.

It seemed strenuous for the Blood Knight.



After all, many of his abilities, including the Talent Brands studied by knights,

Ultimately, all originated from the Blood Tribulation Master; how difficult it is to surpass such ancestors?

Therefore, combat techniques and divine weapons are key for a knight to overcome the Blood
Tribulation Master.

Blood Knight had made thorough preparations before advancing,

Utilizing level 6 materials to reforge divine weapons, honing combat techniques, all for this very
moment.

Levi, too, felt nervous for the Blood Knight.

If the Blood Knight were to succeed, it would be a milestone event for the Twilight Knights.

Besides him as the commander, a new level 6 knight would emerge!

This meant, the path of knights established through the proficiency panel was absolutely feasible.



Gradually.

More and more knights arrived, observing from afar.

In the sky, the Blood Knight was covered in wounds, his body scarred with cuts from Wind Blades.

But his expression remained resolute, without a hint of hesitation.

This battle was destined to be a war of attrition, for the Maya Breathing Technique was inherently
endurance-type.

The Golden Lion Knight thought quietly to himself:

"Come on, vice commander!"

Though Blood Knight’s cultivation was not as high as Hundred Flowers’, Levi did not give the vice
commander position to Hundred Flowers.

Because compared to Hundred Flowers, the Blood Knight’s prestige among knights was second only to
his own.



Moreover, in terms of personality, willpower, and other areas, he was even described as perfect.

In the Doomsday Era, with a mortal rookie frame, resisting the corruption of will by the Secondary Blood
Clan force without ever drinking a drop of human blood, even becoming a benevolent Quasi-Knight
Ranger.

How could such a person not achieve greatness?

Seconds and minutes ticked by.

In the sky, the Blood Knight’s longsword pierced into Maya’s neck, and with all his might, he cut through
the steel feathers, severing them.

Maya calmly looked at the Blood Knight, turning into a gust of wind elemental power, vanishing without
a trace.

"If fate allows, perhaps we’ll meet again," the Blood Knight murmured.

Watching the holy beast from his family’s legends, he felt a mix of emotions.



The commander’s loud voice rang out:

"Congratulations to the Blood Knight for reaching level 6!"

The fellow members also gathered around, and even the Black Knights from the Midland Continent
projected their presence from afar.
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"Congratulations, Vice Commander!"

This moment.

The feelings of all the knights are indescribable.

The promotion of the Blood Knight to level 6 signifies that as long as they work hard, they too have hope
to reach this realm in the future.

Levi smiled and said:

"Alright, don’t disturb the Blood Knight while he consolidates his realm. Everyone go back to your
cultivation. After some time, we will hold a banquet to celebrate properly."



The Blood Knight, looking at his departing companions, exclaimed:

"Commander, without realizing it, we have known each other for three hundred and sixty years... When
| first met you, | felt that you might be the key to my breaking through the legendary barrier. Indeed, my
judgment was correct. Under your leadership, we have broken limits time and again, developed new
abilities, and now we even stand shoulder to shoulder with the Primordial Soul Wizards. Even |, who
have lived for a thousand years, am moved to tears at this moment."

Levi patted the Blood Knight on the shoulder, laughing as he spoke:

"I have only made an insignificant contribution. Your achievements today are all due to your own
efforts. Keep striving, my Vice Commander!"

The two men embraced, expressing centuries of friendship.

Hundred Flowers coughed and said:

"You two grown men, hold back your tears."

Soon.

The news of the Blood Knight’s promotion to level 6 spread throughout the Dusk Holy Temple and other
organizations.



The knights pursued their cultivation even more enthusiastically, and some wizards also wanted to
practice the Knight Breathing Technique.

However, these individuals lacked the needed bloodlines.

Levi also tried to replicate the method of the fur clan, transplanting knight bloodlines into ordinary
people.

But the success rate was extremely low, and the consequences of failure... were death.

As for the Non-bloodline Breathing Technique, for wizards, it’s actually better to stick to their own path
of wizardry.

Moreover.

For a wizard to switch to knight mid-way, the time cost is substantial.

It means starting from scratch, on a completely different path.

Those with average talent will end up achieving less than they would as wizards.



Of course, for those determined to try, Levi won’t stop them; after all, he can’t be blamed if they die.

Currently.

With the mass production of Purification Elixirs and the prosperity of Giant Beast Paradise, a steady
source of secret medicine is also ensured.

Next, to prepare for the Blood Battle, after deep consideration and discussing with the Eighteen Riders.

Levi released some additional recruitment quotas for the Dusk Holy Temple.

He aimed to expand the number of temple members to ten thousand to ensure a continuous supply of
fresh forces during the war.

Soon after.

The recruitment department of the Dusk Holy Temple and the Midland Squad began to operate.

They traveled to the major gathering places of mortals in the Wizard World to search for potential
knights.



Time flies.

In a blink of an eye, it has been seven years.

Nora year 57.

years remaining until the opening of the Dark Ancient Tower.

Over these years.

One-third of the Eighteen Apostle Groups has been formed.

Besides their cultivation, the apostle group commanders and knights spent time on the training field to
coordinate their combat skills.

With the revival of the Dark Wave, more and more planes were merged.

The number of transcendent sea beasts in the Outer Sea region also increased.



Providing perfect training targets for the apostle groups.

Within fairyland.

The Dragon Dao Conference has been held for 24 sessions, with the Thunderstorm Wolf Dragon
achieving a triple crown, reaching dragonic Perfection.

Due to the effects of the Dragon Scale Fruit, the growth of the Dragon Clan members indeed accelerated
notably.

Even for the slowest-growing ones like the Dragon Turtle and the Ash Dragon, transformations were
visible.

The Heaven Crystal Dragon Ant successfully shed its exoskeleton again.

After awakening, its strength increased slightly compared to before.

But it remained at the mid-stage of level 6, not enough to be considered a qualitative change.

For it, as long as it can shed successfully, its size and strength can theoretically keep progressing.



If one day it can no longer break free from its shell, that would also mark the time of its natural death.

The shell of the Dragon Ant is both the fundamental preservation of its life and the lifespan shackles laid
onit.

This is similar to lobsters in a previous life.

By the Small Stone Pond.

Levi placed his hand on the Klein Crystal Ball, discovering his spiritual force had now reached 4100
points, and his spell power was over two hundred thousand.

He went to the training field, changing his hand seals, chanting:

"Thunder Dragon!"

A fearsome black Thunder Dragon, beating its wings nearly a kilometer wide, roared into existence,
turning the entire Sky Dome into a Thunder Ocean!

Boom!



The Thunder Dragon roared forth, its explosive electric currents scrambling chaotically, a scene of world
destruction.

Even more deadly, after the Thunder Dragon dissipated, these black currents, like parasitic maggots,
continuously entangled and corroded everything.

"A fifteenth order limit Thunder Dragon, combined with my exotic thunder, the power of this spell can
now threaten a seven-circle wizard."

This was Levi’s second limit spell.

He increasingly felt spells like "Six Suns Continuous Explosion" and "Thunder Dragon," the advantages of
these series of spells became distinctly clear as he progressed.

They might not have been useful in the initial stages, but now, they have become his strongest spell
measures.

"If one day, these two spells become Legendary Spells, their power might even be capable of slaying
gods..."

The leader of the Wizard Council, Legendary Wizard Emon, became the fourth entity across the Pan-
Plane with his signature spell "Emon’s Eternal Blazing Sun," defeating various alien powerhouses.



Additionally.

The path of knights.

The "Golden Snake Breathing Technique" was not far from reaching the late stage of level 6.

His latest study of the "Whale Emperor Power Book" advanced to the fifth level, boosting his strength by
150%.
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After reaching the fifth level, the pace of cultivation with the "Whale Emperor Power Book" became
sluggish. To reach the sixth layer would require considerable time for polishing.

After completing his cultivation.

Levi arrived at the Golden Light Cave.

Within the Sword of Victory, an ancient sword’s shadow that radiated an aura of dominance flickered in
and out of existence.

"This thing really burns through money."



To accelerate the birth of the King’s Sword, Levi had invested numerous Sixth-Ring Magical Artifacts and
residues of rare treasures.

He even hard-heartedly and begrudgingly threw in 100 million Aether Stones.

As of now, it had barely been able to nurture an embryonic form.

Realizing this was a money pit, he cut his losses decisively and stopped pouring in funds.

At this rate, to be fully formed, it would take at least a millennium.

"Too slow."

Levi couldn’t help but sigh.

Under normal circumstances, a King’s Sword would take three thousand years to be born.

Because of the dense metal elemental power in the Golden Light Cave and Levi’s continuous feeding,
the process had already been significantly shortened.

But to quicken its formation, Levi estimated that even throwing in all his Aether Stones wouldn’t
necessarily be enough.



For a Morning Star-level oddity, the price was clearly not worth it.

"The way forward now is either to wait or find golden leaves to speed up its evolution."

Ultimately, one must head to the Golden Sacred Realm.

Midland Continent.

Gondor City.

Fire Dragon Shop.

That day, another earth-shaking anomaly emerged, with a violet light shining brightly, obscuring the sky.

"Such an anomaly, could Master Fire Dragon have crafted another top-grade Wizard Tool?"



"I've become numb to it. It feels like every other day, Fire Dragon Shop births a top-grade item, which is
something | can’t even dream of possessing."

"In Gondor City, aside from the seventh-circle weapon craftsman Fire God’s Hammer who is elusive like
a Divine Dragon, among the sixth-circle, no one likely surpasses Master Fire Dragon in skill."

Fire Dragon Shop.

Above the Flame King Furnace.

A palm-sized purple crucible floated, radiating bursts of light.

The Holy Infant, who had refined many top-grade Wizard Tools, was unfazed as if old well without
ripples.

"To think a Level 6 Peak member of the Purple Crystal Clan died but resulted in several Sixth-Ring top-
grade Witch Artifacts, the Amethyst Race is truly a blessing for weapon makers... If not for the
overwhelming power of the Amethyst Saint, why would the Wizard Council even think of letting go such
a potential colony?"

Amethyst Light Sword, Star Ring, Radiant King Armor, Red Infant Sword, and now this newly minted
"Purple Holy Crucible."



A total of five top-grade Wizard Tools, all forged from Wanda’s body.

This Purple Holy Crucible.

It could be used in alchemy, and was also an extremely strong treasure for trapping enemies.

On one hand, the Holy Infant reinforced the hardware of the crucible with amethyst and Achilles Fire
Ore.

On the other, he upgraded the magical array inside with his excellent skills to prevent enemies from
breaking out from within.

Thus, even a Six-Circle Perfect Wizard, if not careful, could be captured inside.

Then, the crucible would spew poisonous, intense flames.

If one cannot escape quickly, even a Level 6 Perfection defensive field would not last long.

Once the field shatters, the venomous flames could turn the enemy into a puddle of pus, extremely
malicious.



The Holy Infant stowed away the treasure and after giving some instructions to the two ladies in
Weapon Refinement, he left Gondor City.

On the way back to the human realm, he encountered sounds of battle ahead.

He initially intended to stay out of it.

But unexpectedly, he recognized one of the parties involved.

"Wizard Silverbeard?"

On the battlefield.

A short, stocky Dwarf Kingdom wizard with a white beard was being forced into retreat as three alien
races attacked him.

It was obvious that those alien races willing to attack a wizard at this critical juncture were from the
Council of Ten Thousand Clans.

The Holy Infant pondered internally.



These three alien races looked insubstantial, like spirits, appearing to be from the Void Spirit Clan as
introduced in the "Alien Species Atlas."

They are a race wandering the Land of Darkness, not to be underestimated, with two at Level 6 Early
Stage and one at Mid Stage.

Compared to Wizard Silverbeard, who after centuries was still at an ordinary sixth-circle cultivation
level.

Considering his talent, the Holy Infant thought there must have been some mishap for his progress to be
so slow.

Wizard Silverbeard had once stepped in and saved the White Robe Wizard Association, and the Holy
Infant had a good impression of him.

With this thought, he decided to intervene.

All this time, it had been the Council of Ten Thousand Clans harassing him, and now it was time for
payback.

He traveled hundreds of miles away and sat cross-legged on the ground, while the Red Infant Sword in
his mind hummed with a resonating buzz.



A Red Python flew out, weaving through heaven and earth, drawing in fire elemental power, and storing
it within the Sword World.

Once the energy build-up was complete.

The Holy Infant opened his icy eyes and pointed a finger.

Hundreds of miles away.

Wizard Silverbeard was sweating profusely.

A hammer-shaped top-quality magical artifact danced about, trying to fend off the two Void Spirits.

One of the Void Spirits said:

"Silverbeard, as one of the best from the Nora Dwarf Clan, we don’t wish to kill you. Just come back with
us, and your life won’t be in danger."

Similar to Humans, the Dwarf Kingdom is a widely distributed race.



The Council of Ten Thousand Clans has a Venerable leader from the Pangong Plane’s Dwarf Kingdom.

Centuries ago, he took a fancy to Silverbeard’s talent and even lured him to the Pangong Plane to work
for him.

Silverbeard, with double Special Talents in fire and earth, practiced two sects, and was also a weapon-
making master.

Tasked with important duties, he had just advanced to a primordial soul in the Wizard World and
naturally did not want to leave.

He struggled with all his might to escape from the Pangong Plane and then, after a long and arduous
corporeal journey, finally returned to Nora.

Resultantly, that Venerable dispatched nearby members of the Void Spirit Clan to capture Silverbeard,
clearly unwilling to let him go.



