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Chapter 2061: Consecutive Gains! 

 

Seventh floor. 

 

 

In the wilderness. 

 

 

Jabba’s expression changed. 

 

 

"Who are you? I have met all the saints from Rune Land." 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"I am but a nameless figure. You haven’t answered my question yet." 

 

 

Jabba’s face turned ashen. 

 

 

"I don’t care who you are, leave my presence immediately. I am of the royal family of the Flame 

Country. My father is a level 8 powerhouse, the mightiest in this realm." 

 

 

His father was indeed the king of the Flame Country, whom he referred to as the old man. 



 

The Flame Clan’s strength ranked upper-middle among the Three Realms and Four Lands. 

Except for suffering losses from a foreign invasion centuries ago, no one dared to provoke the Flame 

Country on this Saint Roland Continent. 

 

 

And the foreigners had long since left; among the humans, besides those Marquis Saints, there were no 

powerhouses. 

 

 

This human before him seemed to be a Rune Saint hidden away somewhere. 

 

 

It couldn’t possibly be a foreigner. 

 

 

They had captured some foreigners before and knew that foreigners would inevitably leave once the 

time came. 

 

 

Even those foreigners imprisoned in the Flame Clan’s prisons would suddenly disappear on that day. 

 

 

Therefore, no foreigner could stay on the Saint Roland Continent. 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"Enough, let’s not waste words. This opportunity today... whether you want it or not, you must take it!" 



 

 

He waved his hand, and the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon roared out, dragging the Emperor’s Essence, 

unstoppable! 

 

 

"Flame Stream Strike!" 

 

 

Jabba took a deep breath, slamming his palm down as a river of red flames surged, stretching across the 

sky for miles. 

 

 

The Emperor raised the Crimson Dragon Slash high, his aura erupting. 

 

 

Chaos Sword Energy split the river of red flames, sweeping towards Jabba with overwhelming might. 

 

 

"Flame Flow Wall!" 

 

 

Jabba stomped fiercely, countless magma appeared, forming a high wall of magma before him! 

 

 

At the same time, he extended his right palm, a slit opening in the center. 

 

 

"Flame Shot!" 



 

 

Bang! 

 

 

A highly condensed red flame ray shattered the void! 

 

 

Without giving Levi time to react, it struck his body. 

 

 

Both engaged in a life-and-death fight, leaving no room for restraint. 

 

 

The Golden Force Field was melted, creating a hole, the ray piercing through Levi’s chest. 

 

 

He calmly glanced at his blasted heart, smiling: 

 

 

"A decent attack, compressing all energy into a point, seeking maximum penetrating power." 

 

 

On the other side, Chaos Sword Energy had already blasted Jabba away, his indestructible crimson scales 

flew everywhere. 

 

 

Jabba looked shocked, gazing at Levi as if staring at a demon god. 

 



 

"What is this monster? An undying body?" 

 

 

Yet Levi’s chest had already returned to normal. 

 

 

Mere lethal injuries were nothing to fear. 

 

 

At this moment, Levi was like the classic villain from filmworks. 

 

 

With a proud grin, robust stature, and an undying body. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The Nine-headed Emperor Dragon plunged down, whipping up storms, Water Dragon’s Song howling, 

entangling him. 

 

 

The Ice Dragon Prison Domain unfolded, sealing off all retreat. 

 

 

The Emperor leaped down from the sky, the greatsword slashing towards Jabba! 

 

 



"Flame Shield!" 

 

 

Jabba raised his hands, a small crimson shield appeared, orbiting above his head. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Sword and shield collided! 

 

 

Clanging echoed across the clouds. 

 

 

The small shield was knocked away, yet remained unharmed; it seemed to be an extraordinary rare 

treasure. 

 

 

The Nine-headed Emperor Dragon roared to the sky, gathering the celestial vapors and water mist into 

two indistinct kilometer-long water dragons. 

 

 

The water dragons exuded early-stage Level 7 auras, quickly surrounding Jabba. 

 

 

Not only that, a loud and piercing eagle screech came from the sky. 

 

 



A wing span of a thousand meters Hast Eagle appeared, it was Maya! 

 

 

Behind Jabba, a towering giant like a mountain appeared, holding a bone knife, striking ferociously! 

 

 

Giant Whale King also joined the surrounding attack army. 

 

 

With so many Level 7 hitters, plus the Emperor Dragon and Emperor, it was completely one-sided 

crushing. 

 

 

Despite his Level 7 Middle Stage cultivation, it was of no avail. 

 

 

Levi watched leisurely from the side. 

 

 

"Friend, do you want my opportunity?" 

 

 

"Don’t you wish to become the king of the Flame Country?" 

 

 

He initially came searching for the Flame Dragon Saint, unexpectedly encountering Jabba, this Flame 

Clan powerhouse. 

 

 



Through intelligence from the Water Dragon Saint and others, Levi learned that Jabba was relatively 

close to the Flame Dragon Saint. nσvel.cøm 

 

 

The current Emperor of Flame was aged, already in his twilight years. 

 

 

Apparently, it coveted the king’s throne of the Flame Country, since besides Jabba, it had some brothers, 

and competition wasn’t absent. 

 

 

Furthermore, Jabba was not the eldest son. 

 

 

Because of the previous foreign invasion event, his strength among these brothers was at the bottom. 

 

 

Only Level 7 Middle Stage cultivation. 

 

 

So Levi devised a plan, intending to start with Jabba for a breakthrough, to leave a pawn in the Flame 

Country. 

 

 

Eventually supporting Jabba to the top, with Levi acting as the puppet master. 

 

 

Jabba swayed like a lone leaf amidst various Level 7 offensives. 

 

 



Several attempts to escape were intercepted each time. 

 

 

No one knew how long the surrounding would last until Jabba’s inner defenses finally broke. 

 

 

It stared at Levi, voice trembling: 

 

 

"What... what exactly do you want? I have no grudge against you." 

 

 

Levi laughed: 

 

 

"I already said, I want to gift you a great opportunity." 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Accompanied by the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon’s tail sweep, Jabba’s figure flew out, crashing into 

the Emperor’s solid chest. 

 

 

His body’s crimson scales shattered, flame-blood flowed profusely. 

 

 

The Emperor swung sharply, the sword’s body smacking Jabba back before Levi. 



 

 

Levi reached out like an eagle catching a chick, grasping Jabba’s head. 

 

 

He smiled sinisterly: 

 

 

"I am kindly giving you an opportunity, don’t be ungrateful, mate." 
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Jabba’s body trembled, partly due to fear, partly due to humiliation. 

 

 

As a member of the Flame Country’s royal family, it was among the most powerful and prestigious in 

this land. 

 

 

In the eyes of those humble Humans, it was akin to the "Heavenly Dragon Tribe." 

 

 

And now, it was being manipulated by the Human in front of it, like a worn-out puppet. 

 

 

Humiliation! What a humiliation! 

 

 

Yet, its life was at stake, and even in humiliation, it dared not act rashly. 

 



 

Jabba said: 

 

 

"You may speak, sir." 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

"As long as you obey me, I will support you in leading the Flame Country’s royal family, and in the future, 

unite the Three Realms and Four Lands under your rule!" 

Upon hearing this, Jabba’s face was greatly shocked. 

 

 

"Unite the Three Realms and Four Lands, do you know how many Sky Peak powerhouses reside there?" 

 

 

On the Saint Roland Continent, level 8 powerhouses are called "Sky Peaks," meaning the pinnacle of the 

heavens, the peak of the era. 

 

 

The strongest ever! 

 

 

Seeing Levi remain silent, Jabba couldn’t help but say: 

 

 

"Just from what I know, there are ten of them... Unless one transcends to a realm above Sky Peak, no 

one throughout the ages has accomplished such a feat. But above Sky Peak, there is no path; even Sky 

Peak powerhouses are confined to this world, unable to leave." 



 

 

What Jabba said held truth. 

 

 

With so many level 8 powerhouses, it’s indeed challenging to subdue them with the strength of the alien 

races born in this world, unless one reaches level 9. 

 

 

However, Levi was different. 

 

 

He was a supreme being at the top of his realm. 

 

 

From his cultivation till now, he has consistently performed beyond his level in battles. 

 

 

Even the insurmountable chasm between level 5 and level 6, he had crossed it in reverse! 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"You only need to do as I say, and swear on this sword." 

 

 

He took out Excalibur. 

 



 

As the blue longsword emitting a divine radiance appeared, Jabba knew from that moment, it feared it 

lost its freedom. 

 

 

The emperor’s longsword was placed at Jabba’s neck, and it "willingly" made the oath. 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"If you wish to live, don’t harbor any deceit." 

 

 

Jabba said: 

 

 

"I understand." 

 

 

It could feel an indescribable power binding its soul. 

 

 

Levi currently lacked Scarlet Contract slots, but luckily, Excalibur could also be used on alien races. 

 

 

As long as it wasn’t a special existence like a devil or demon, the effect of Excalibur was guaranteed to 

be effective. 

 



 

Next, Levi "searched" Jabba. 

 

 

He obtained several good items. 

 

 

For example, a level 7 piece of Red Flame Star Gold, a specialty of the Flame Country. 

 

 

It’s an excellent material for refining fire element treasure or Wizard Tool, as well as arrays. 

 

 

Whenever the ancient tower opened, wizards would go to the Flame Country to seize this as a primary 

resource. 

 

 

However, with the level 8 powerhouses of the Flame Country guarding, most wizards could only return 

empty-handed. 

 

 

The piece Levi obtained from Jabba was enough to refine a seven-circle Witch Artifact. 

 

 

In addition, there was a three-thousand-year-old Flowing Fire Fruit. 

 

 

This is a cultivation treasure that Burning Faction wizards dream of. 

 



 

Consuming it can significantly enhance spiritual force and slightly improve talent. 

 

 

Of course, for Jabba, a member of the Flame Clan, it was an almighty Holy Fruit, with remarkable effects 

as well. 

 

 

However, even in the Flame Country, the Flowing Fire Fruit is quite rare. 

 

 

It can only be found in newly emerged intersection points on the Saint Roland Continent. 

 

 

So, Jabba secretly manipulated the Flame Wolf Saint, leveraging its status to pua him. 

 

 

Forcing Flame Wolf Saint to use his Rune Master subordinates to search for the Holy Fruit worldwide. 

 

 

Of course, they all belonged to Levi now. 

 

 

Besides, Jabba also had a level 7 rare treasure, the Flame Shield. 

 

 

This was his protective treasure, capable of withstanding the emperor’s sword stroke. 

 

 



Its defense was comparable to a seven-ring high-grade Witch Artifact. 

 

 

Levi unhesitatingly took it as well, which was most suitable for Ace’s protection. 

 

 

Levi did not plunder all of Jabba’s belongings, as he still needed Jabba to work for him. 

 

 

Before parting, Levi said to Jabba: 

 

 

"Don’t disappoint me, buddy; survival and Death hinge upon your decisions." 

 

 

Jabba said: 

 

 

"I understand." 

 

 

The situation was crystal clear; it acknowledged the realities. 

 

 

Watching Jabba leave, Levi remained calm. 

 

 

Even if Jabba betrayed him, it was of no loss to him. 

 



 

To put it plainly, he was only short of time. 

 

 

Supporting the rise of Saint Roland’s Humans was not imperative. 

 

 

Once he attained eighth-circle or Seven Rings Perfection, he would be invincible on this seventh floor. 

 

 

Then, just like on the fifth level, a major reshuffle would be quite nice. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Zula City. 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint looked displeased. 

 

 

"This Jabba, with mere level 7 Middle Stage cultivation, dares to act arrogantly in front of me... If not for 

his level 8 father, what would he amount to?" 

 

 

"When I, Flame Wolf, advance to level 8 and become the supreme King’s Right Saint, would not the 

position of King be mine?" 

 



 

Due to Human bloodline, it was assigned to this Rune Land. 

 

 

Yet its ambition was equally enormous. 

 

 

Suddenly. 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint received a message from Water Dragon Saint, stating there was something to discuss. 

 

 

Without suspicion of any deceit, he dramatically waved his sleeve and vanished. 

 

 

Rune Mountain. 

 

 

This was the meeting and discussion place for all the saints. 

 

 

Thirteen figures gathered here. 

 

 

In the distance, a red cloud filled the sky, and a figure clad in a red robe slowly arrived. 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint laughed and said: 



 

 

"Gathered here, is there any significant event happening?" 

 

 

Water Dragon Saint suddenly asked: 

 

 

"Flame Wolf, do you consider yourself Human or part of the Flame Clan?" 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint replied without hesitation: 

 

 

"Is that even a question? Naturally, I am Human." 
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Gale Saint said: 

 

 

"We called you here for one thing, to overthrow the rule of the Three Realms and Four Lands." 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint’s expression changed. 

 

 

"What are you trying to do? Rebellion? If anyone from the Three Realms and Four Lands makes a move, 

our Rune Land will be flattened." 

 



 

Sand Storm Saint said: 

 

 

"Flame Wolf, we Humans have been struggling to survive on this Saint Roland Continent for thousands 

of years. It’s time to fight back. You, as a Human, don’t have a heart filled with passion?" 

 

 

Hearing the uncharacteristic words of these three Marquis Saints, Flame Wolf Saint sensed something 

was amiss. 

 

 

These three cowards, who usually cower before him, were speaking so righteously today. 

 

 

Always talking about Human righteousness. 

 

Flame Wolf Saint frowned and said: 

"What’s wrong with you? Were you threatened?" 

 

 

Suddenly, his expression changed. 

 

 

A vague and unpredictable voice came from the Nine Heavens above. 

 

 

"Flame Wolf Saint, you’re mistaken. Everyone is acting voluntarily for the good of the Humans, no threat 

involved. Since you consider yourself a Human, why not join us in restoring Human glory, it is our duty!" 

 



 

He saw a black-armored swordsman standing arrogantly with a greatsword on his back. 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint coldly said: 

 

 

"Who do you think you are? Dare to lecture me!" 

 

 

Boom! A Level 7 Late Stage aura erupted. 

 

 

Causing all other Saints, even the Marquis Saints, to change their expressions. 

 

 

Levi laughed and said: 

 

 

"Such a feeble Level 7 Late Stage, truly uninteresting. Everyone, take action." 

 

 

The Saints under his control showed reluctance, but eventually acted. 

 

 

Water Dragon Saint said: 

 

 

"Flame Wolf, stop resisting, you’re no match for the Dharma Transmission Venerable." 



 

 

He waved his hand, and a water dragon shot out towards Flame Wolf Saint. 

 

 

Other Saints displayed their various spells, surrounding Flame Wolf Saint. 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint fought alone against the many, but since his realm was the highest, he managed to 

barely hold his ground in the beginning. 

 

 

But as they say, wild punches can defeat a master. 

 

 

Everyone was a Saint; the gap wasn’t as vast as between rank five and level 6. 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint quickly discovered his defensive field’s recovery speed couldn’t keep up with the 

destructive bombardment. 

 

 

Spiritual force and sacred energy were draining quickly. 

 

 

"Damn it, you forced me!" 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint tried hard to activate his Flame Clan bloodline, scales growing on his body. 



 

 

Muscles swelled and knotted together. 

 

 

He spat out a thick sulfur smoke, eyes turned blood-red, transforming into a ferocious beast, charging at 

Water Dragon Saint. 

 

 

Spell and Power of the Body erupted simultaneously, breaking through Water Dragon Saint’s defensive 

field and sending him flying. 

 

 

Seeing Flame Wolf Saint explode with power, everyone was shocked. 

 

 

Obviously not expecting him to have hidden strength. 

 

 

The mad Flame Wolf Saint broke through the encirclement within moments. 

 

 

This made Levi, who was watching, sigh inwardly. 

 

 

"So many can’t handle one, alas, too weak..." 

 

 

He pressed his hand against the void. 



 

 

Silver Mountain Skyfall, Wind Illusion Realm! 

 

 

With a single hand, attempting to escape into the void, Flame Wolf Saint was locked down. 

 

 

Since acquiring these two moves, Levi never needed Struggle of the Trapped Beast. 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint, after battling everyone, was already heavily spent. 

 

 

Now exhausted, he looked at the black-armored swordsman with complex eyes. 

 

 

Behind the opponent, a phantom of a nine-headed giant dragon with a wingspan of two thousand 

meters appeared, commanding respect. 

 

 

"My friend, I am willing to join everyone in restoring Human glory, don’t kill me!" 

 

 

He knew that today, he was defeated here. 

 

 

He never thought that among Humans, there would be such a powerful figure. 

 



 

Could it be this person had secretly become the King’s Right Saint, and the present aura was just a 

disguise? 

 

 

Levi smiled and said: 

 

 

"Very good, I gathered everyone here today to discuss this. Let’s avoid unpleasantness over this. Flame 

Wolf Saint, swear an oath, and you can take a seat." 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint could only comply. 

 

 

During the meeting. 

 

 

Fourteen Saints, under the witness of Excalibur, jointly swore an oath not to betray Humans. 

 

 

Those who violate it will be slain by Excalibur! 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint felt sorrowful inside, lamenting his misfortune. 

 

 

Unable to achieve great success, he ended up as someone else’s subordinate. 

 



 

Levi said: 

 

 

"Water Dragon, give every Saint a copy of the Dharma Transmission Crystal Ball." 

 

 

These Saints, especially Flame Wolf Saint with skeptical eyes, browsed the contents of the crystal ball. 

 

 

Then their expressions changed, especially the previously strongest resisting Flame Wolf Saint. 

 

 

He couldn’t help but smile mysteriously and laugh crazily: 

 

 

"This...this is the true Rune Master inheritance. No wonder I always felt my knowledge was missing 

something! Alas, if only I had met the Dharma Transmission Venerable earlier, but now that my 

foundation is set, it’s difficult to change." 

 

 

"Heavenly Venerate, please accept Flame Wolf’s bow, I was disrespectful just now, I hope Heavenly 

Venerate doesn’t mind." 

 

 

The law of true fragrance! 

 

 

Levi said: 

 



 

"You only need to fulfill my tasks according to my requirements, and if you exceed the task goals, I have 

additional rewards." 

 

 

Flame Wolf Saint was the first to say: 

 

 

"Heavenly Venerate, rest assured, I guarantee to complete the tasks!" 

 

 

Levi said: 

 

 

"Everyone, the hope for Human resurgence lies within you. In a hundred years, I will return to this world 

to assess your achievements. Do your best, don’t disappoint my expectations... I can make you, but I can 

also destroy you." 

 

 

Levi’s figure dissipated, leaving the Saints alone gazing at the sky, lost in thought. 
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"It seems this person is indeed the enforcer of this world." 

 

 

"Yes, as it stands, our Saint Roland Continent is merely an inner world created by foreigners to make 

treasures. The Dharma Transmission Venerable is surely also a foreigner in charge of managing us." 

 

 

"Luckily, I didn’t resist. It’s said those who didn’t join have already disappeared." 



 

 

"For us, these foreigners like the Dharma Transmission Venerable are akin to Gods, and resistance is 

futile. The real solution is to find a way to overthrow the Three Realms and Four Lands overshadowing 

us." 

 

 

The Rune Saints dispersed, beginning their effort in teaching. 

 

 

As long as the seeds are sown, wildfires won’t destroy them, and the spring breeze will bring them back 

to life. 

 

 

Someday, we can push the Three Realms and Four Lands down from the altar and usher in a great era 

for the Humans! 

 

 

... 

 

 

South of the Saint Roland Continent. 

 

Giant Beast Restricted Area. 

Here, the mountains stretch endlessly, covered in miasma. 

 

 

The roars of beasts rise and fall, flickering in and out of earshot. 

 

 



From time to time, massive shadows pass through the mist, shattering rocks. 

 

 

Levi’s figure appeared, staring at the foggy area ahead. 

 

 

"The entire Giant Beast Restricted Area is shrouded in mist, stretching unknown tens of thousands of 

miles. Besides the Star-devoring Spider King, one must also be wary of the Level 7 and even Level 8 black 

beasts lurking within... However, these black beasts are few in number, usually found in the center of 

the restricted zone. For now, I’ll hunt some black beasts on the outskirts, no need to venture further 

until my strength increases enough to sweep through this area." 

 

 

Levi’s Hermit Rune flickered, and he vanished into the mist. 

 

 

Meanwhile. 

 

 

In the center of the restricted zone. 

 

 

A stretch of yellow sand suddenly appeared here, extending endlessly. 

 

 

Beneath the sand was a monstrous blood-colored shell measuring a thousand meters in diameter. 

 

 

Inside it, a long-bodied winged dragon lay dormant. 

 



 

It’s uncertain when it might awaken. 

 

 

"Thank goodness Hanks is safe, but where is this place?" 

 

 

The golden prince was puzzled; he had just awoken from unconsciousness to find himself engulfed in 

boundless mist. 

 

 

His instincts told him this fog was anything but simple, as beastly roars echoed from afar. 

 

 

The golden prince gathered his courage and flew towards the direction of the relic. 

 

 

Whatever the case, he needed to secure the inheritance within the relic first. 

 

 

Along the way, as he hunted some black beasts, the golden prince’s expression grew graver. 

 

 

"Why does it feel like this is... inside the Dark Ancient Tower?" 

 

 

He had participated in the previous opening of the ancient tower and had also explored the Giant Beast 

Restricted Area. 

 



 

The aura of this place sparked distant memories in him. 

 

 

In the end, the golden prince confirmed that this was indeed inside the Dark Ancient Tower. 

 

 

Because he found a storage bag with the Ocean Abyss Alliance’s emblem in a wilderness area. 

 

 

Beside it was a corpse that, judging by its remnants, seemed to have been... a seven-circle wizard when 

alive. 

 

 

Finding the spoils of a seven-circle wizard didn’t make the golden prince happy. 

 

 

"I’m trapped in the Dark Ancient Tower forever... What’s to be done?" 

 

 

Throughout history, cases like his are rare. 

 

 

"Whatever, I must head to the relics; perhaps there I can find a way out." 

 

 

Before long, the golden prince arrived at the relics. 

 

 



He tried every means to break through the peripheral, half-inactive arrays and restrictions to enter. 

 

 

Unbeknownst to him, within the mist behind him, a giant silhouette loomed faintly. 

 

 

Eight legs, each at least a thousand meters tall, spanned the eight corners of the world like pillars. 

 

 

Pair after pair of blue lanterns lit up. 

 

 

... 

 

 

At the edge of the restricted zone. 

 

 

"To increase efficiency, I’ll plant a Nine-leaf Blood Datura here." 

 

 

"If it inadvertently attracts a Level 8 black beast, I’ll immediately make my escape." 

 

 

After setting everything in place, Levi hid on one side, waiting. 

 

 

Soon enough, a group of black beasts followed the scent to this place. 

 



 

In an instant, Levi unleashed the Shadow Dragon group. 

 

 

Unless encountering black beasts above level 6, he could hardly be bothered to take action. 

 

 

Ten thousand shadow army members effortlessly surrounded and exterminated the black beasts. 

 

 

Following this pattern, Levi began a large-scale slaughter of black beasts. 

 

 

"It’s my favorite routine of persecuting black beasts again." 

 

 

Roar! 

 

 

A giant tiger-like black beast emitting level 6 energy strode through the wind. 

 

 

The next moment, Xi Mu’s and the Giant Whale King’s shadows annihilated it. 

 

 

The tiger’s skin was peeled off, an excellent material for refining Supreme Divine Talismans. 

 

 

"Great, with the Shadow Dragon group, hunting black beasts is just like playing an idle game for me." 



 

 

As time passed, the density of black beasts steadily increased. 

 

 

Yet they remained within the Shadow Dragon group’s capability. 

 

 

Levi rarely took action, choosing instead to remain hidden and wait for bigger prey. 

 

 

Ancient Banyan Fairyland. 

 

 

Maya and Long stared blankly as black beast corpses descended from the sky, quickly piling up like 

mountains. 

 

 

"This guy is at it again. Long, your good days have returned." 

 

 

After years of growth, Long had now reached a length of a kilometer, bloated like a tunnel. 

 

 

Its massive form could easily loosen more soil. 

 

 

The black crystals inside its semi-transparent body were becoming rounder and deeper in hue. 

 



 

Emitting an indescribable ominous aura. 

 

 

The next day. 

 

 

As the black mist dispersed, a giant snake at the level 7 early stage suddenly broke through. 

 

 

Its body swayed, flinging away all the black beasts near the Nine-leaf Blood Datura, attempting to claim 

the treasure alone. 

 

 

Eagle cries echoed as the Maiya Spirit and two Wind Spirit Weapons formed a giant hast eagle, 

appearing together. 

 

 

The three hast eagles unleashed countless Wind Blades, instantly engulfing the giant snake. 

 

 

The giant snake writhed in pain, the Divine Dragon wagged its tail, flinging the eagles away, and spewed 

out thick, ink-like poisonous fog from its mouth. 
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"Heavenly Badger Path · Battle Heaven and Earth!" 

 

 

The sword Qi, enveloped with human three energies and the imposing aura of the sun, moon, and stars, 

tore through the fog, cleaving the heavens and earth, and struck the giant serpent! 



 

 

Sizzle. 

 

 

The thousand-meter-long serpent’s body was instantly split in two. 

 

 

The sword Qi did not lose momentum, crashing through several mountain ranges in succession before 

finally coming to a complete stop. 

 

 

Levi sheathed his sword, his movements fluid like flowing water, killing in one blow. 

 

 

The giant serpent’s aura vanished entirely, and its soul, not allowed to go to waste, was captured by 

Leon. 

 

 

In fact, Leon had already stockpiled enough food for his advancement to Level 7; now he was storing 

canned food for post-Level 7. 

 

 

Levi used his longsword to peel off the serpent’s skin, which was excellent material for weapon 

refinement. 

 

In addition, he obtained a pitch-black snake gall. 

Levi pierced it, allowing the venom to flow out, which he collected with a specially made vessel. 

 

 



"This is a natural Level 7 poison, extremely precious." 

 

 

Apart from that, the snake gall itself, once specially refined, could also be used as a medicine. 

 

 

Taking it would have effects similar to a Soul Stone, directly increasing spiritual force significantly, saving 

years of arduous practice. 

 

 

"The snake fangs are also excellent materials for refining a seven-circle Wizard Tool... truly a treasure 

trove." 

 

 

The black beast, truly Levi’s best brother. 

 

 

With these big fellows around, the Holy Infant, after reaching the seven-circle, will never lack major 

weapon-refinement materials. 

 

 

Before long, the giant serpent was dissected. 

 

 

Suddenly, a white thread broke through the void, flying out from the giant serpent’s head, shooting 

towards him! 

 

 

"I knew it, why did I feel danger even though the giant serpent was dead? So it’s you causing trouble!" 

 



 

Levi was already prepared. Golden light flared up, gravitational shield activated, Snow Iron Dragon 

Armor appeared, and the Red Emperor Domain opened! 

 

 

As the white thread rushed into the domain, it began to dissolve continuously. 

 

 

Seemingly sensing that Levi was not to be provoked, the white thread started to retreat, fleeing into the 

void. 

 

 

"Trying to run? No way!" 

 

 

"Heavenly Cold Path! Frost Sword Realm!" 

 

 

With a casual swing of Levi’s sword, the icy world sealed the white thread within. 

 

 

Then, Silver Mountain Skyfall and Wind Illusion Realm descended. 

 

 

He also threw out the Purple Holy Crucible. 

 

 

The white thread, incredibly agile, dodged the crucible’s suction. 

 



 

However, along its route, the Bag of Gluttony had already predicted and set an ambush. 

 

 

Levi stretched out his hand, and the Bag of Gluttony landed in his palm. 

 

 

Within it, the white thread revealed its true form, a palm-sized translucent spider. 

 

 

Its entire body shone as if cast from starlight. 

 

 

"Tsk, tsk, tsk, Star-devouring Spider King, a formidable level 8 powerhouse, only dares to scheme in the 

shadows?" 

 

 

Levi sneered. 

 

 

An unheard-of achievement in the world of wizardry, an eight-level mighty creature dared not show 

itself by daylight. 

 

 

Suddenly, a human face appeared on the spider’s back. 

 

 

"Human, you dare capture my duplication, release me immediately, or you’ll pay!" 

 



 

Levi urged the Bag of Gluttony; the flames within grew increasingly intense. 

 

 

The little spider writhed incessantly inside, wailing non-stop. 

 

 

"A mere duplication, how dare it be so arrogant?" 

 

 

Before long, the little spider’s struggles grew weaker and weaker. 

 

 

"I concede, as long as you release my duplication, I am willing to give you unimaginable Rune Stones, 

you as a Rune Saint should need these, right?" 

 

 

Rune Stones, that is, Aether Stones. 

 

 

This Star-devouring Spider King, during the last opening of the ancient tower, caused trouble for 

countless great wizards. 

 

 

In addition to plundering the Rune Land, it indeed hoarded quite a bit. 

 

 

Levi laughed: 

 



 

"It seems this duplication is quite important to you." 

 

 

The flames within the Bag of Gluttony gradually reduced. 

 

 

Levi didn’t plan to kill it now; he intended to keep it for research on the Star-devouring Spider King’s 

weaknesses and abilities. 

 

 

Then, when his strength was sufficient, he would enter the ancient tower, and through this entity, find 

the Spider King and subdue it. 

 

 

The Star-devouring Spider King, extremely unique, according to ancient records. 

 

 

This species has a blood relation to the Mythical Creatures of the Multidimensional Plane, the "Star 

Spider." 

 

 

Legend has it that the Star Spider can weave an endless web, encompassing stars! 

 

 

Its web hides in the Land of Darkness, waiting for unsuspecting prey to walk into its trap. 

 

 

In history, a Legendary Wizard was once ensnared and had to exert great effort to escape. 

 



 

In the Star Spider’s lair, one might even find the skeletal remains of angels and Gods; 

 

 

which means it can hunt Gods! 

 

 

Thus, if this Spider King could be subdued. 

 

 

Below the ninth-circle, using its ability to control other creatures, Levi could practically walk invincibly! 

 

 

Levi alone is an army; the Spider King is a beast that is an army. 

 

 

One person, one beast, unstoppable! 

 

 

Seeing that sweet talking was futile, the Spider King fell silent. 

 

 

Levi sent Leon into the Bag of Gluttony. 

 

 

"What are you doing? Ah! It hurts!" 

 

 

Leon bit the little spider, injecting his venom, putting it into slumber. 



 

 

This act was mainly to prevent the Spider King’s duplication from committing suicide. 

 

 

Levi added other restrictions on the little spider, sealed the Bag of Gluttony. 

 

 

"Next, just sleep inside." 

 

 

He sent the Bag of Gluttony into the Ancient Banyan Fairyland, letting Dragon Palace members watch 

over it. 

 

 

After all, it was the duplication of a level 8 powerhouse, not to be underestimated. 

 

 

After all this, Levi slipped away! 

 

 

Kidding; having offended the master of this restricted zone, he no longer had the mood to continue 

hunting. 

 

 

Instead, he set off for the Thunder Realm, to seek other opportunities. 

 

 

At the same time. 



 

 

The center of the Giant Beast Restricted Area. 

 

 

Above the yellow sand relic, the golden prince was wrapped tightly in spider silk, like a giant dumpling. 

 

 

He looked fearfully at the colossal figure high in the sky. 

 

 

"Star-devouring... Spider King." 

 

 

This Spider King’s aura, even compared to his father, the Molten Gold Wizard King, who ascended to the 

eighth-circle hundreds of years ago, was a bit stronger. 

 

 

It was evidently at Level 8 Middle Stage. 

 

 

In the Wizard World, it was a top-tier figure, just below the Grand Wizard. 
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"It’s over... it’s over." 

 

 

In the next moment, the golden prince lost consciousness. 

 



 

A white thread of spider silk pierced through his forehead, entering his spiritual sea. 

 

 

A semi-transparent small spider appeared in his mind, and then impolitely drilled into his primordial 

soul. 

 

 

"Is this... possession?" 

 

 

After the spider settled in the primordial soul, countless silk threads descended from the sky, plunging 

into the primordial soul body. 

 

 

This scene was like a shadow play. 

 

 

In the next moment, the golden prince awoke, his heart filled with terror. 

 

 

"I... I can’t control myself!" 

 

"What’s going on? I can’t speak either!" 

This feeling, like being pressed down by a ghost, suffocated him. 

 

 

Clearly, he was conscious, yet he couldn’t move according to his will. 

 



 

No organ would obey his commands. 

 

 

"Go, find that damned human! Bring back my duplication!" 

 

 

In the mist, silhouettes of giant beasts or humans flew out from the forbidden zone towards all 

directions. 

 

 

"Damn it!" 

 

 

The golden prince was also forced to fly out, his heart in despair. 

 

 

High in the sky, the blue eyes of the Spider King rotated. 

 

 

"On this Saint Roland Continent, there are spies everywhere, human, you have already taken the path of 

death!" 

 

 

All along, it had been an existence akin to a god in the southern part of the continent. 

 

 

No matter what, it could not swallow the anger of a mere human defying it. 

 



 

... 

 

 

Above the boundless swamp, thunderclouds gathered. 

 

 

Lightning occasionally struck from the sky to the earth, making one’s heart palpitate. 

 

 

A purple crack ran vertically across the sky and earth. 

 

 

Two Thunder Marsh Clan members, exuding a level 6 aura, wielding giant soldiers, stood guard at the 

crack. 

 

 

"These two Thunder Marsh Clan members, hundreds of meters tall, truly worthy of being descendants 

of Thunder Giants." 

 

 

Levi was hiding at the Thunder Marsh entrance, but the two guards were oblivious. 

 

 

His concealment technique was so superb that the defenses of the Thunder Marsh Clan were rendered 

useless. 

 

 

"Recently, Danger Perception has been lingering. That Spider King must have sent its minions to search 

the world for me." 



 

 

Levi was unconcerned about this, as he was about to leave the ancient tower. 

 

 

When he returned next time, he’d be in the Seven Rings Senior Realm, fearing nothing. 

 

 

With that, Levi swaggered into the Thunder Pool Secret Realm. 

 

 

The two level 6 guards were still chatting. 

 

 

"Have you heard? There’s been some movement in the Giant Beast Restricted Area lately. It seems a 

human provoked the Spider King, who was enraged, dispatching an army to the Rune Land to search for 

the human." 

 

 

"Heh, the Giant Beast Restricted Area is nothing compared to our Thunder Realm." 

 

 

"Exactly, with the two of us guarding the gate, the Thunder Realm is impregnable!" 

 

 

"That’s right, not even a fly can get in!" 

 

 

... 



 

 

Within the Thunder Pool Secret Realm. 

 

 

Levi gazed at the Sky Dome, observing nothing but lightning. 

 

 

Some weak elemental spirits of thunder flitted about. 

 

 

Levi considered capturing some to cultivate in the Ancient Banyan Fairyland. 

 

 

However, worried about exposing himself, he held off for now. 

 

 

He planned to grab some when leaving the Thunder Pool Secret Realm. 

 

 

This operation was mainly to find a thunder element Truth Oddity. 

 

 

According to Hundred Flowers, during their operation, they sensed multiple Truth Oddities deep within 

the Thunder Pool. 

 

 

However, these Truth Oddities were mostly guarded by powerful elemental spirits of thunder, forming a 

symbiotic relationship. 



 

 

After their attempt, they quickly attracted strong Thunder Marsh Clan members and had to leave swiftly 

after obtaining the Thunder God’s Eye. 

 

 

Levi thought that with his luck and Jin’s capability, he should reap some rewards. 

 

 

Days later. 

 

 

Levi carefully stealthily maneuvered through the secret realm. 

 

 

Along the way, he found some rare thunder-element herbs and ores. 

 

 

These were treasures rarely seen in the outside world, not lacking sixth-level and above. 

 

 

One day, his form emerged in a purple forest. 

 

 

Trees with purple thunder patterns towered into the sky; each casually reaching a hundred meters. 

 

 

"Thunder Pattern Wood, thunder element Strange Wood, incredibly hard, rich in elemental power, can 

channel Nine Heavens thunder." 



 

 

Levi’s face lit up with joy. 

 

 

"Unfortunately, they are all less than a thousand years old, just rank five and below materials. If they 

were ten thousand years old, they would be top-grade level 6 materials, perfect for constructing a 

wizard tower." 

 

 

"Wait, since this place has existed so long, there must have been ten thousand-year-old Thunder Pattern 

Wood. It seems the Thunder Marsh Clan must have cut them down." 

 

 

In the woodland, some giant pits clearly marked former growth sites of ten thousand-year-old Thunder 

Pattern Wood. 

 

 

"The giant clans love to construct wonders; no doubt the best Thunder Pattern Wood was used to build 

their royal palaces..." 

 

 

Levi frowned slightly; with his current strength, he certainly couldn’t contend with level 8 powerhouses. 

 

 

Moreover, the Thunder Pool Secret Realm might have more than one level 8. 

 

 

Levi put this matter aside for now and continued exploring the secret realm. 

 



 

He must at least find a Morning Star-level oddity to make his risky entry worthwhile. 

 

 

He took a few below-thousand-year Thunder Woods intending to transplant them in the Ancient Banyan 

Fairyland for retention. 

 

 

He left the rest untouched. 

 

 

Because this place suited their growth, taking all would waste resources and be unsustainable. 

 

 

Thus it went. 

 

 

Another month passed. 

 

 

The Thunder Pool Secret Realm was as vast as a medium-sized plane with an above-average area. 

 

 

Levi estimated the place had been a whole plane sucked and fell here by the ancient tower. 

 

 

He avoided Thunder Marsh Clan gathering spots, wandering the wilderness. 

 

 



One day. 

 

 

He arrived before a gigantic purple lake, looking delighted. 

 

 

"A myriad-mile lake formed by lightning liquid... there must be a Truth Oddity gestating here." 

 

 

Meanwhile, Levi also sensed pervasive danger. 

 

 

Clearly, formidable beings resided within the lake, likely rank 7 or higher. 

 

 

They could be Thunder Marsh Clan members cultivating there or elemental spirits of thunder. 

 

 

Following Jin’s guidance, Levi dived into the lake. 

 

 

The crackling purple lightning liquid enveloped him. 

 

 

"This lightning liquid can shatter a fifth-circle wizard’s defensive field instantly." 

 

 

Levi didn’t initiate protection, bathing within, using the opportunity to temper his body. 

 



 

The numbing sensation felt oddly pleasant to Levi. 

 

 

He continued deeper, where thunder’s power grew to near Six-Circle Spell level, causing continuous 

attacks. 

 

 

Even a seven-circle wizard wouldn’t linger long, needing to retreat before depleting their power. 

 

 

Only Levi, with his strong body, felt nothing. 

 

 

At the lake’s bottom lay a Wizard Tool wrapped in lightning liquid, a water-blue robe with glowing runes. 

 

 

"It’s actually a seven-circle water-element Wizard Tool; seems a seven-circle wizard perished here." 

 

 

Confirming no issues, Levi picked it up and stored it away. 

 

 

Long exposed to lightning erosion, the robe’s surface had many damages, but with repairs, it could 

definitely be used. 

 

 

The seven-circle Wizard Tool starts at 500 million in value, the top-quality one reaching around 1 billion, 

while the top-grade is incalculable. 

 



 

Typically, only eighth-circle wizards can afford seven-ring top-grade Wizard Tools. 

 

 

Levi pressed on deeper; the power of lightning consistently increased. After pondering, he activated his 

protective force field. 

 

 

Not that he couldn’t withstand it, but worried about potential enemy ambushes. 

 

 

Finally, at the center of the Thunder Pool, equivalent to a Seven-Circle Thunder Element Spell. 

 

 

Levi spotted a heart floating in the lightning liquid. 

 

 

At this moment, he couldn’t suppress a slightly excited heart. 

 

 

"Thunder God’s Heart... Bright Moon Artifact!" 
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Thunder God’s Heart! 

 

 

Levi knew that there must be treasure within this Thunder Lake. 

 

 



But he never imagined it would be such a Bright Moon-level artifact. 

 

 

Even on the seventh floor, Bright Moon Artifacts are rarely seen. 

 

 

Moreover, he considered that the Thunder Realm had likely been swept by wizards, so he wasn’t too 

hopeful. 

 

 

He thought he would have profited with a Morning Star-level oddity. 

 

 

"Stay calm, this oddity hasn’t been taken for a reason; this place must be dangerous, and the seven-

circle wizard serves as a cautionary tale." 

 

 

Levi calmed his mind. 

 

 

Beneath the Thunder God’s Heart, a vast aura existed. 

 

However, its energy and the destructive aura of the Lightning Pool were intertwined, making it hard to 

detect. 

If Levi rashly moved forward, he would likely be ambushed. 

 

 

"Judging by Danger Perception, there are several seventh-level auras in Thunder Lake, lurking near the 

Bright Moon Artifact, possibly the eighth level." 

 



 

Levi estimated that the Thunder Marsh Clan wouldn’t refine the oddity. 

 

 

Otherwise, they surely would have taken it away. 

 

 

What was likely lurking there was an eighth-level thunder elemental spirit. 

 

 

Hundred Flowers once said that in the Thunder Pool Secret Realm, there were places that the Thunder 

Marsh Clan regarded as forbidden zones. 

 

 

Presumably, Thunder Lake was one of those. 

 

 

Levi observed from afar, not daring to get too close, fearing to alert the unknown presence. 

 

 

He moved back a thousand miles. 

 

 

Then let Lord Victor out. 

 

 

He pondered and decided to repeat the strategy used in robbing Andreas, giving it another try. 

 

 



If it succeeded, great; if it failed, he would quickly escape. 

 

 

Anyway, seeing the Bright Moon Artifact right before his eyes and not trying would lead to regret. 

 

 

"Victor, begin your preparation. Use the Sword Spirit to grab the oddity, strive for success in one go." 

 

 

Victor said: 

 

 

"Understood!" 

 

 

He sat cross-legged. 

 

 

Frankly speaking, the Power of Metal Element here was quite sparse, mostly consisting of thunder 

element. 

 

 

Fortunately, Victor had now ascended to the level of a seven-circle wizard, and the power of the secret 

sword hadn’t diminished much. 

 

 

Besides, it’s about snatching things amidst chaos, not killing enemies, so power isn’t crucial. 

 

 



Levi set the divine palace resurrection point by Victor’s side, guarded by him, while he sneaked ahead. 

 

 

He waved his hands, instantly summoning two thousand-meter-long Thunder Serpents heading forward. 

 

 

At the same time, he summoned Maiya Spirit. 

 

 

"Three summoned creatures at the seventh level, plus myself, and the Giant Whale King, should be 

enough to stall that fellow for a moment, taking this chance to see how much difference there really is 

between me and an eighth-level powerhouse with my full firepower." 

 

 

If not for resurrection and the Undying Body, Levi would never dare such a reckless adventure. 

 

 

Even eighth-circle wizards wouldn’t dare dive in alone. 

 

 

No choice, the resurrection of the Death Ember Divine Palace is a bug skill. 

 

 

A level 6 Death Ember Dragon has two resurrection opportunities, and when it advances to level 7, it 

should be able to increase to three times. 

 

 

This makes Levi even more fearless. 

 

 



In the center of Thunder Lake, at the bottom, a figure several thousand meters long lay dormant, 

resembling a crocodile. 

 

 

Its body was enveloped by cloud flames formed by condensed lightning, covered in purple scales, 

shifting between reality and void. 

 

 

As Levi suspected, it was indeed a thunder elemental lord, and at eighth level. 

 

 

For now, it could be called "Thunder Crocodile." 

 

 

On the Thunder Crocodile’s back, a heart quietly floated. 

 

 

On the heart’s surface, countless truth runes formed of lightning densely packed, forming vein-like 

patterns. 

 

 

Wisps of purple aura streamed from the heart into the Thunder Crocodile. 

 

 

This truth oddity and Thunder Crocodile formed a kind of symbiotic relationship. 

 

 

Though Thunder Crocodile won’t refine the truth oddity, it can absorb the contained lightning for 

cultivation. 

 



 

Meanwhile, the heart relies on the Thunder Crocodile’s instincts to protect itself. 

 

 

Many powerful truth oddities have such relationships around them. 

 

 

Suddenly, Thunder Crocodile opened its eyes, its violent lightning aura flashing. 

 

 

The surrounding hundreds of miles of Thunder Lake began to boil as it opened its eyes, with lightning 

pillars shooting skyward. 

 

 

From a certain void, the invisible Levi was blasted out. 

 

 

"Everyone, attack!" 

 

 

Boom, boom, boom, boom! 

 

 

Four seventh-level auras burst forth, all rushing towards the Thunder Crocodile. 

 

 

Thunder Crocodile coldly said: 

 

 



"Foreigner? Truly reckless!" 

 

 

It leapt into the air, flying to the surface of the lake. 

 

 

In the place it occupied, many wizard skeletons and Wizard Tools were evident. 

 

 

Clearly, more than one primordial soul wizard had perished here. 

 

 

The danger of this place was evident, no wonder it could become a forbidden zone of the Thunder 

Marsh Clan, feared by all. 

 

 

Thunder Crocodile merely opened its mouth, releasing a lightning ball, blasting Levi’s seventh-level 

Thunder Snake summoned creature into pieces, vanishing without a trace. 

 

 

"So strong?" 

 

 

Levi’s face changed, instantly retrieving the Giant Whale King. 

 

 

It seemed Thunder Crocodile’s true power in this Ten Thousand Thunder Lake was even stronger than 

he imagined. 

 

 



A casual attack could obliterate his summoned creature. 

 

 

The Giant Whale King likely couldn’t withstand either. 

 

 

If the Giant Whale King were utterly destroyed, Levi’s loss would be great. 

 

 

Such a useful Level 7 Corpse Demon is hard to find. 

 

 

The other Thunder Snake didn’t last long either, being torn apart by Thunder Crocodile. 

 

 

Only Maiya Spirit, relying on its speed and agility, lasted a while longer before fading away. 

 

 

Levi shouted, as the Nine-headed Emperor Dragon appeared behind him, the Thunder Emperor 

descended. 

 

 

His entire body shone with golden light, defensive field fully opened, countless divine palaces roared 

within him! 

 

 

Red Emperor Domain activated, Sea of Fire emptied Thunder Lake, forming Levi’s own Fire World. 

 

 



Whale Emperor Power Book, Strength Rune, Holy Image Law, and other means enhanced him. 
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"Heavenly Badger Path! Uncontainable Fury!" 

 

 

Levi suddenly slashed out with a sword, his strongest strike since making his debut! 

 

 

Sword Test Level 8! 

 

 

The Thunder Crocodile’s eyes narrowed slightly. 

 

 

"Unbelievable, I actually feel threatened by a mere Level 7 Early Stage junior..." 

 

 

Its attack was still the same unadorned lightning ball. 

 

 

However, this time, the lightning ball was like an asteroid, with a diameter exceeding ten kilometers! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Just the core explosion radius alone surpassed a hundred kilometers! 

 



The unimaginable lightning engulfed Levi. 

He tried his best to resist using protective means like golden light. 

 

 

The Nine-headed Emperor Dragon crumbled first, followed by the gradual collapse of the Emperor, and 

Levi at the center, whose layers of protection shattered. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The remaining thunderwave engulfed Levi. 

 

 

Levi’s broken body shattered, the corners of his eyes carrying a smile. 

 

 

"Farewell, see you again!" 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

The broken body completely exploded, the aura dissipated. 

 

 

In fact, that move didn’t kill Levi instantly. 

 

 



As long as he wished, he could completely use the Undying Body to instantly self-heal. 

 

 

But it was meaningless, even if he resurrected, he still couldn’t inflict any damage on the Thunder 

Crocodile. 

 

 

While the opponent’s full-force strike could push him to the brink of death. 

 

 

Once the Death Ember Dragon’s power was exhausted, he still had to escape. 

 

 

Although this big guy was just at the early stage of Level 8, in Thunder Lake, its level of difficulty was 

comparable to Level 8 Mid Stage. 

 

 

It exceeded Levi by one major realm plus one minor realm within that major realm. 

 

 

Not to mention, the Thunder Crocodile was one of the top thunder elemental spirits in terms of killing 

power. 

 

 

It was already enough for Levi to withstand its full-force strike, and he was quite satisfied. 

 

 

The Thunder Crocodile looked at the human it had annihilated without any aura and felt doubtful inside: 

 

 



"He’s all dead, how can we meet again? Could it be that he can reincarnate? Crazy, disturbing my sleep 

for no reason." 

 

 

Just as it was about to close its eyes to rest, it suddenly realized something was wrong. 

 

 

Only to find that the thunder heart that had been lying on its back was unexpectedly gone. f 

 

 

"Ah ah ah! Cunning human! I, the Thunderbolt Destroyer, am irreconcilable with you!" 

 

 

The Thunder Crocodile roared in anger, alarming Thunder Lake, scaring countless thunder elemental 

spirits to flee. 

 

 

Somewhere in Thunder Lake, a tall giant with a height of about a thousand meters, and purple skin, 

looked at the rippling Thunder Lake. 

 

 

"Who angered the Thunder Lake Dominator?" 

 

 

The Thunder Lake Dominator is one of the strongest existences in the Thunder Realm. 

 

 

Even the Level 8 powerhouses of their Thunder Marsh Clan dared not provoke it. 

 

 



In the previous major event of foreigners invading, countless foreigners went to provoke the Thunder 

Lake Dominator, only never to return. 

 

 

"This matter must be reported to Lord Thunder King." 

 

 

The Thunder King is the current ruler of the Thunder Marsh Clan, an absolute top-level powerhouse in 

the Thunder Realm. 

 

 

In Thunder Lake. 

 

 

Lord Victor looked at the lightning soaring into the sky ahead and the wave of impact spreading towards 

him. 

 

 

He methodically put away the secret sword, and the thunder heart pierced by the sword was still 

struggling continuously. 

 

 

The Sword Spirit did her utmost to suppress this oddity. 

 

 

The Bright Moon Artifact was too strong, but fortunately, it was just a heart. 

 

 

If this oddity had been mimicking an object or a person, Lord Victor wasn’t even sure if the secret sword 

could subdue it. 



 

 

He used a spell restriction to imprison it and then placed it into a strengthened container that Levi had 

prepared beforehand. 

 

 

In the Death Ember Divine Palace, Levi’s figure emerged. 

 

 

He and Lord Victor merged into one, sat on the horse carriage, and with one Void Travel, they were 

already out of the range of Thunder Lake. 

 

 

Levi continued void escaping until he returned to the previous Thunder Pattern Forest. 

 

 

"Phew, this Thunder Crocodile is a treasure too, an eighth-level thunder elemental spirit, valued higher 

than the Bright Moon Artifact... Once I have the strength in the future, I must capture it to guard my 

house. With such a guardian, the gap in foundation between Ancient Dragon Continent and top-level 

organizations would be much reduced." 

 

 

He had Lord Victor take out the oddity and then checked it personally, applying a seal himself. 

 

 

"The trip to the ancient tower this time was immensely rewarding. Not to mention those rare medicinal 

herbs, mining materials, black beast materials, just the Seven-Ring Witch Artifact picked up in Thunder 

Lake and this Bright Moon Artifact is enough to drive primordial soul wizards crazy." 

 

 

The journey was already a complete success for Levi. 



 

 

It’s just that he still wanted to try getting a piece of Thunder Pattern Wood from the Thunder Marsh 

Clan. 

 

 

There were still two months until the ancient tower closed, he still had a chance. 

 

 

Levi continued to roam in the Thunder Realm. 

 

 

Subsequently, he found some rare materials. 

 

 

On this day, he saw a person from the Thunder Marsh Clan with the strength of rank five, a hundred 

meters tall, flying in the sky. 

 

 

With a thought, Levi grabbed with a big hand and caught it. 

 

 

This Thunder Marsh Clan member was humming a tune while on the road, completely unsuspecting, 

suddenly an unforeseen event. 

 

 

Only to see a black-armored swordsman, exuding terrifying majesty, looking at himself. 

 

 

"Sleep!" 



 

 

Levi squeezed it to death and then had Leon devour its soul. 

 

 

"Replicate this person’s memory disc for me." 

 

 

Leon immediately got busy. 

 

 

It didn’t take long before the little guy presented the disc. 

 

 

"Completed." 

 

 

Levi examined it and pondered: 

 

 

"Sure enough, the temple of the ancestor priest of the Thunder Marsh Clan was built with Thunder 

Pattern Wood, and its main beam was made from ten-thousand-year-old Level 8 Thunder Wood... This is 

good stuff, more than enough to refine my wizard tower." 

 

 

The benefit of the Wood Tower is that it possesses strong growth potential. 

 

 

Just like a real Strange Wood, it can continuously advance with Levi’s growth. 



 

 

Levi wasn’t just constructing a dead wizard tower, it was more like planting a tree. 

 

 

Although it can grow, the higher the initial level of the Strange Wood, the better it is, saving much 

trouble. 
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After obtaining the necessary information from this person, Levi’s figure dissipated and he began 

planning the robbery of the hundred-thousand-year-old Thunder Wood. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Central area of the Thunder Realm. 

 

 

There stands a towering purple Thunder Mountain, stretching endlessly for hundreds of miles. 

 

 

On the Thunder Mountain, various buildings are dispersed among its peaks. 

 

 

They all have one thing in common: they are all quite tall, with a rugged style, carved with various 

hunting patterns. 

 

 

Hunting dragons, hunting giant beasts, and even hunting gods. 



 

 

And at the pinnacle of the Thunder Mountain, the majestic temple that stands ten thousand meters high 

is the place of the Priest Ancestors of the Thunder Marsh Clan. 

 

 

The Giant Tribe does not revere gods, but they all respect their ancestors. 

 

A thousand miles away. 

Levi gazed at the temple from afar, his heart pounding fiercely. 

 

 

He could sense the eighth-level aura lurking within that temple. 

 

 

It must be another level 8 powerhouse of the Thunder Realm, the king of the Thunder Marsh Clan. 

 

 

"Forcing my way in is almost impossible... Not only is there an eighth-level powerhouse guarding the 

temple, but there are obviously other protective measures similar to a wizard array, safeguarding this 

most important sacred land of the Thunder Marsh Clan. As the place of the Priest Ancestors, it probably 

also has some means like ancestral heroic spirits. Many backward tribes across the Multidimensional 

Plane like to engage in such practices." 

 

 

"Forget it, can’t be too greedy, already acquired a good Bright Moon Artifact, let’s temporarily give up." 

 

 

After conducting on-site research, Levi decided to take what he had gained and not take further risks. 

 



 

The construction of his wizard tower wasn’t urgent. 

 

 

Thus, Levi left the gathering place of the Thunder Marsh Clan without disturbing them. 

 

 

Since he already had an eighth-level Thunder Wood, he wasn’t interested in robbing those sixth-level 

ones, to avoid alarming them. 

 

 

Before leaving, Levi visited Thunder Lake once more. 

 

 

This time, he didn’t provoke the Thunder Crocodiles in the center. 

 

 

He only captured 5 fifth-circle thunder elemental spirits and 1 sixth-circle along the periphery. 

 

 

He planned to nurture this group of thunder elements in Thunderclap Mountain to foster the 

development of "Element-Rich Lands," forming a more complete ecosystem. 

 

 

Creatures like elemental spirits do not reproduce sexually; like the Amethyst Race, they are born of the 

heavens and nurtured by the earth. 

 

 

Only in places where the Element Density is very rich can they possibly be born. 

 



 

Since the enhancement of the Ancient Banyan Fairyland, some blessed lands have also independently 

birthed elemental spirits, although their levels are quite low. 

 

 

Creating a super ecosystem like the Thunder Realm, capable of birthing level 8 thunder elements, who 

knows when that will happen. 

 

 

Returning to the site where the seven-circle wizard fell, Levi inspected it again and didn’t find any place 

nurturing oddities. 

 

 

"Seven-circle wizards, if they could give birth to oddities, it would most likely be Morning Star-level. 

However, he was of the water element, while this place is extremely saturated with thunder elements. 

Since the Mark of Truth dissipated, the conditions for the birth of an oddity weren’t met. So, indeed, the 

birth of oddities truly requires the right timing, geographical advantage, and human harmony, plus 

serendipity, no wonder they’re so rare." 

 

 

His figure flickered and disappeared between heaven and earth. 

 

 

Upon arriving at the entrance of the Thunder Realm, the two sixth-level guards of the Thunder Marsh 

Clan were still chatting idly. 

 

 

"The Star-devouring Spider King is truly domineering, daring to come into our Thunder Realm seeking 

someone." 

 

 

"Exactly, does it think our Thunder Realm is its own home?" 



 

 

"Luckily, Lord Thunder King merely let out a cold snort from a distance, and the Spider King’s duplication 

retreated." 

 

 

"I think the Giant Beast Restricted Area is itching for trouble. In my opinion, it should be flattened, 

annihilating the Spider King. After all, a gentleman does not stand under a dangerous wall." 

 

 

Levi, deep in thought, calmly departed. 

 

 

Through it all, these two slackers never noticed Levi. 

 

 

After leaving the Thunder Realm, Levi wore a serious expression. 

 

 

"I wonder if by disguising myself as a Thunder Marsh Clansman, I could kill the Star-devouring Spider 

King’s duplication to incite a conflict between the two factions?" 

 

 

For him, disguising as a Thunder Marsh Clansman was not difficult. 

 

 

His current body could transform into a thousand-meter giant at will if he wished. 

 

 

However, it had no real significance, as it didn’t enhance combat power. 



 

 

On the contrary, it made him an easy target due to his large size. 

 

 

He had thunder abilities. 

 

 

With the powers of the Silver Mountain Dragon and his thunder element spells, as well as the [Thunder 

God Illusion], he could easily mimic them. 

 

 

"Might as well give it a try." 

 

 

After exiting the Thunder Realm, Levi deliberately released some clues about himself. 

 

 

Simultaneously, he actively sought the whereabouts of the Star-devouring Spider King. 

 

 

He had Lord Victor pretend to be himself, while he disguised as a Thunder Marsh Clansman, lurking 

nearby. 

 

 

Time flew by. 

 

 

With just a month left before the ancient tower’s closure. 



 

 

In the distant sky, suddenly a streak of golden lightning came tearing through the air! 

 

 

At the same time, there were also two giant silhouettes exuding a seventh-level aura. 

 

 

"Three Level 7 experts? One Level 7 Mid Stage, wait, how come there’s also a seven-circle ordinary 

wizard? Isn’t this the golden prince?" 

 

 

For a moment, Levi was dumbfounded. 

 

 

How did the golden prince enter the Dark Ancient Tower? 

 

 

As far as he knew, the Dark Ancient Tower had long since distanced itself from Nora. 

 

 

With the golden prince’s means, finding the ancient tower was completely impossible, 

 

 

"Doesn’t matter, seize this opportunity to kill him! This is truly a heavenly bestowed chance!" 

 

 

In the Wizard World, quietly killing the golden prince was basically impossible. 

 



 

Last time, Levi killed an Electric Eel Wizard, and it caused quite a storm. 

 

 

"Human! I’ve caught you! Didn’t I say that you couldn’t escape my grasp?" 

 

 

The golden prince opened his mouth, uttering some unintelligible words. 

 

 

Levi knew he was forcibly controlled by the Star-devouring Spider King. 

 

 

Victor, seeing this, swiftly flew toward the direction of the Thunder Realm. 

 

 

The three Level 7s quickly gave chase. 

 

 

"Now you know to run? Too late!" 

Chapter 2070: Returning with a full load, Infinite Blade Technique! 

 

Not long after. 

 

 

About ten thousand miles from the entrance to the Thunder Realm, the three Level 7s stopped. 

 

 



In the distance, a thousand-meter-tall giant figure, the disguised Thunder Marsh Clan as Levi was flying 

toward them. 

 

 

"Who dares trespass on our Thunder Realm’s territory?" 

 

 

Levi roared, thunder roared wildly in the sky like the Thunder God. 

 

 

The Golden Prince frowned and said: 

 

 

"Get lost, don’t obstruct my business. There are still ten thousand miles to your Thunder Realm’s 

territory." 

 

 

Without another word, Levi’s left hand transformed into a purple Lightning Spear. 

 

 

To reveal his deception, he didn’t use the Black Annihilation Divine Thunder but rather the most 

ordinary lightning. 

 

Crackle! 

Lightning exploded as the Golden Prince waved his hand and a golden lightning barrier descended, 

protecting himself. 

 

 

"Good, very good! You dare to attack me, today I’ll kill you, you junior, and teach you on behalf of the 

Thunder King! Attack together!" 



 

 

The Golden Prince commanded. 

 

 

The two Level 7 Black Beasts, including the mid-level 7 one, all attacked the Thunder Marsh Clan. 

 

 

Lord Victor, played by Levi, took the opportunity to flee and disappeared. 

 

 

"Good, now I understand why I couldn’t find that human, you must be sheltered by the Thunder Realm!" 

 

 

The Star-devouring Spider King was furious. 

 

 

It knew Levi’s strength was formidable, thus dispatched the strongest mid-level 7 Black Beast to hunt 

Lord Victor. 

 

 

As for the Thunder Marsh Clan before them, a Level 7 early-stage Black Beast, plus the Golden Prince, 

could easily win. 

 

 

Once they dealt with this Thunder Marsh Clan, they could aid the other side. 

 

 

Levi was delighted. 



 

 

If he used all his power, killing all replicas would be easy. 

 

 

But he had to disguise as Thunder Marsh Clan, so he couldn’t use abilities outside the lightning element. 

 

 

Now that the most difficult mid-level 7 has left, dealing with these two wouldn’t be a problem. 

 

 

"You think intruding on our Thunder Realm is reasonable?" 

 

 

Levi attacked, turning thunder into a spear and thrusting fiercely! 

 

 

The Golden Prince held a golden scepter, waving it effortlessly, golden lightning burst forth, shattering 

Levi’s thunder spear. 

 

 

Levi felt a surge in his heart. 

 

 

"What immense power! The Golden Prince is merely of ordinary seven-circle cultivation, this can’t be his 

strength alone. This golden scepter must be an extraordinary treasure!" 

 

 

He was not surprised but pleased, the opening of this ancient tower was a great opportunity. 



 

 

He abandoned using thunder as his primary attacking means and instead cloaked himself in thunder, 

forming Thunder Armor. 

 

 

He went in for a bare-handed attack. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Golden lightning continually struck Levi’s fists, igniting countless sparks, the void shattered. 

 

 

The Star-devouring Spider King was suspicious. 

 

 

"Is the Thunder Marsh Clan’s body that strong?" 

 

 

It knew the Thunder Marsh Clan were descendants of Thunder Giants, with powerful bodies and high 

elemental resistance. 

 

 

Yet to withstand the Golden Prince’s golden lightning with such ease was still odd. 



 

 

But now was not the time to think idly; it had already lost a Level 7 replica and could not afford another 

loss. 

 

 

This person should be a hidden genius of the Thunder Marsh Clan. 

 

 

While Levi was clashing with the Golden Prince, another black beast, resembling a lizard with long tail 

feathers, constantly spewed flames to harass Levi. 

 

 

Levi paid no heed, his dense fist shadows overwhelming the Golden Prince, making him unable to 

defend. 

 

 

"Damn it, why is this Thunder Marsh Clan so powerful?" 

 

 

The Spider King grew more scared as the fight progressed. 

 

 

Boom! Levi’s fist shattered the golden prince’s protective wizard tool completely. 

 

 

Uncontrollable spell power surged into the golden scepter. 

 

 

Levi’s danger perception flashed wildly. 



 

 

Sky Eagle Road: Boundless Future! 

 

 

A one-hundred-meter-wide golden beam shot forth, pursuing Levi. 

 

 

Levi narrowly evaded using the Skyhawk Dao body technique but couldn’t avoid being grazed. 

 

 

Just a brush, half of his body was nearly melted by lightning, flesh charred to charcoal. 

 

 

The extending golden beam obliterated everything in its path, leaving a terrifying chaotic space corridor. 

 

 

"What a powerful rare treasure, that strike surely was of Level 7 late-stage caliber... and that’s with the 

Golden Prince not able to unleash its full potential." 

 

 

Seeing the strongest move futile against Levi, the Golden Prince exclaimed: 

 

 

"Who are you really? How could the Thunder Marsh Clan have such a Level 7 expert?" 

 

 

Levi knew the cunning Star-devouring Spider King must have suspicions. 

 



 

He stubbornly retorted: 

 

 

"Looking down on our Thunder Marsh Clan, perish!" 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

From the other side, the lizard-like black beast swept Levi with flame flow. 

 

 

Roc’s Mighty Sweep Across the Skies! 

 

 

His form moved like an arrow, suddenly appearing in front of the black beast! 

 

 

Boom, his pillar-like right leg kicked through the void, striking the black beast’s flank! 

 

 

Crack! 

 

 

Countless black scales shattered on the beast’s surface, the immense force broke ribs, bones pierced 

flesh. 

 

 



The black beast flew dozens of miles like a cannonball, crashing into a giant mountain, fracturing it. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Towering lightning pillars descended from the sky, engulfing the black beast, exploding into the sky, 

waves of energy swept! 

 

 

Levi didn’t watch the explosion, a golden divine bird with a wingspan of kilometers cloaked in endless 

lightning was charging at him. 

 

 

Primordial Soul Witch Minister·Thunder Flow Golden Sparrow! 

 

 

Levi’s hands wrapped in thunder, grabbed the golden divine bird’s legs. 

 

 

Unleashing immense force, he tore it apart, disintegrating into countless specks of light. 

 

 

The controlled Golden Prince’s mind was collapsing. 

 

 

"How could it be? Tearing apart my wizard form with bare hands?" 

 

 



The Star-devouring Spider King’s expression changed, coldly declared: 

 

 

"You’re not from the Thunder Marsh Clan! Who are you really?" 

 

 

As a neighbor frequently dealing with the Thunder Marsh Clan, its suspicions grew deeper. 

 

 

Levi realized this plan to redirect disaster eastward was probably failing. 

 


