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Chapter 2191: Seven Rings Perfection! 

 

This is because the [Soul of Reality and Illusion] in his mind has reached the final stage. 

 

 

In the Divine Ring Tower of seven layers, a somewhat elusive and unpredictable primordial soul sits 

solemnly, with many primordial soul spells imprinted on it, blending seamlessly with the soul. 

 

 

Levi casually points a finger, and the Fire Dragon Tribulation explodes high in the sky, flames shooting up 

as the void collapses, causing a cataclysm. 

 

 

"The power of my innate spell is also stronger. Even an eighth-circle wizard wouldn’t dare to face it 

head-on." 

 

 

Levi opens the proficiency panel. 

 

 

Levi 

 

 

Micro Lysis Technique: Level 17 (Maximum). 

 

 

... 

 

 



"Ever since stepping into seventh-ring cultivation, this spell has reached Perfection. Now it’s just waiting 

to cultivate the ’Little Decomposition Skill’ after reaching the eighth ring." 

 

In addition, ’Fire Jump’ and ’Earth to Prison’ have also advanced to Level 17. 

’Absolute Ice Point’, ’Wildness Sound’, ’Shadow Wind’ have been upgraded to Level 16. 

 

 

The latest ’Exile Light’ has also reached Level 15. All other spells are at Maximum. 

 

 

"With about 13 brands, I should polish my spiritual force to the limit next and then learn 14 spells." 

 

 

For other wizards, increasing spiritual force is very difficult. 

 

 

However, Levi doesn’t feel much about it. He is now over two thousand points away from his limit, 

planning to make a trip to Hell for a batch of Soul Stones, and then refine the upcoming Sun Refining 

Artifact. In about a hundred years, he should reach his goal. 

 

 

The challenging part is imprinting 27 brands. However, with the proficiency panel at hand, everything is 

foreseeable. Just proceed step by step. 

 

 

Besides spells, the ’Chariot Rune’ has been elevated to Level 16, increasing speed by 200%, expanding 

the Void Travel distance by 2,000 miles, reaching 12,000 miles. The ’Luck Rune’ enhancement is raised 

to Level 12, with a 110% luck boost. 

 

 



Through continuous sparring with Lopez’s Nightmare World, Levi’s ’Extreme Dao Strategy’ has reached 

the late stage, and the power of his combat techniques has surged accordingly. 

 

 

In terms of breathing techniques. 

 

 

The latest advancement of the ’Nightmare Dragon Breathing Technique’ is swift. 

 

 

On one hand, it’s thanks to the bloodline secret medicine of the Golden Spear. 

 

 

On the other hand, because after Level 7 of the Nightmare Dragon Breathing Technique, Levi can gain 

"idle experience" whether or not he is in the Nightmare World. These experiences aren’t substantial, but 

they are steady and lasting. 

 

 

This led the previously slowest progressing breathing technique to now transform into the fastest 

developing one. 

 

 

At this pace, the progress of the six main breathing techniques should even out. 

 

 

Already reaching Seven Rings Perfection, Levi is determined to go out and hunt demons. 

 

 

For Triss’s safety, Levi brought her from the Endless Sea to the Ancient Dragon Continent. 

 



 

After all, conducting research is the same anywhere. Triss gladly agreed. Levi placed the Dragon 

Descendant Giant beside Triss, and instructed the Guardians to await her orders before leaving. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Forsaken Continent. 

 

 

Levi opens the Level 8 Demon Slaughter List. 

 

 

"After slacking off too long, I’m about to fall out of the top ten." 

 

 

The Destruction Realm Thunder leads with over 350 million points, followed closely by the Light Divine 

Sword and Hand of the Fire God, with just a few million in difference. Levi is currently the tenth 

gatekeeper with 120 million points. 

 

 

He can’t help but sigh. 

 

 

"Even for a seventh-ring genius wizard, to exchange for a Sun Refining Artifact, with their hunting 

efficiency, it would take at least a millennium. The number of demons hunted during this time is 

incalculable... The Wizard Council calculated really well." 

 

 



The transformed warband demon-hunting wizards couldn’t possibly spend a thousand years just hunting 

demons without any other activities — they surely need to cultivate and rest, though not as leisurely as 

Levi with three days of fishing and two days of sunbathing. 

 

 

The Gondor Three Heroes and Hundred Flowers are approaching 30 million points as well. With the 

intensified war situation and a surge in demon numbers, they’re not far from exchanging for a Bright 

Moon Artifact, provided they can stay alive. 

 

 

"The Three Avatars co-operating seamlessly can at least push back a Level 8 demon without worry. I 

don’t need to join them... Elena as a Senior Seventh Ring has a wizard tower as well and doesn’t need 

me." 

 

 

With this in mind, Levi chose not to join them, opting for his usual lone wolf strategy. 

 

 

Of course, he will always keep track of the situation there and will rush to help if there’s ever any 

danger. 

 

 

With his ability to travel the void, as long as they can hold the fort for a while, he can arrive in time. 

 

 

Meanwhile, he has decided that before demon hunting every day, he will cast the ’Destiny Coin’ and 

’Luck Changing Coin’ spells to predict any omens of good or ill. 

 

 

Though meritorious, safety comes first. 

 

 



... 

 

 

Several days later. 

 

 

Deep Blue Army Command Center. 

 

 

Levi met Ms. Lucy. 

 

 

Lucy seemed a bit surprised to see Levi. 

 

 

"Why did you come looking for me?" 

 

 

Levi smiled and said: 

 

 

"Madam, I’ve been in retreat for too long. Recently, my strength has made some breakthroughs, so I’m 

here to help you hunt demons." 

 

 

He wandered around for several days and found that the large-scale demon gathering spots he could 

locate were mostly guarded by Level 8 demons. Out of caution, he didn’t act and instead came to Lucy. 

 

 



Lucy gave a slight smile. 

 

 

"Not bad, you’re almost at the eighth-circle. If you want to hunt demons, you can support the Endless 

Sea front. The battles there are much more intense than on the Forsaken Continent. Here, we have 

myself and the Deep Blue Expeditionary Army keeping watch, so there’s no immediate worry." 
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Levi suddenly realized: 

 

 

"I understand now, thank you, madam." 

 

 

He turned around and left. 

 

 

Lucy watched Levi’s silhouette fade away and continued her meditation. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Endless Sea. 

 

 

Outer Ring Ninth District. 

 

 



Levi once again set foot on the sea area where he first entered the Wizard World, gazing around, a faint 

demonic aura lingering. 

 

 

"In just over a decade, the outer ring has been corrupted by demons to such an extent." 

 

He arrived at the former residence on Black Fire Island. On the island, there were still some remnants of 

broken walls, revealing traces of time. 

As he walked, not a single wizard was seen in the outer ring area, clearly abandoned. The figures of 

bottom-dwelling fish demons were everywhere on the sea surface, all killed by Levi with a wave of his 

hand, turning them into war merits. 

 

 

"Next, I’ll center my demon-hunting from Black Fire Island and see how long it takes to clear demons 

from the Ninth District." 

 

 

With a wave of Levi’s hand, the shadows behind him surged with the Shadow Dragon Group. The 

Shadow Wind swept across as the Shadow Army rushed into the sea and sky, starting the slaughter. 

 

 

Levi followed a trail of seventh-level demonic aura, starting his search. It wasn’t long before he 

discovered his first target. 

 

 

It was a demon camp located on the seabed, thick with demonic aura, where numerous armies of 

bottom-dwelling fish demons were stationed. 

 

 

There were four Level 6 demons alone, led by a thousand-meter-long pitch-black fish demon, ugly and 

ferocious. 

 



 

On the outskirts of the camp, human skeletal remains and some belongings of low-level wizards were 

scattered everywhere. 

 

 

This was the commanding demon overseeing the Ninth District, responsible for wiping out the remnants 

of wizards and responding to the continuously arriving demon army. 

 

 

Suddenly. 

 

 

A menacing Thunder Beast phantom leaped over the waves. 

 

 

Sparks of electricity flickered around it, black electric snakes conducting underwater with crackling 

sounds, exploding over the camp. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Within a radius of fifty miles, it was completely transformed into an ocean of lightning, and a myriad of 

lightning beams shot out like squid ink. 

 

 

Levi descended, looking at the demon camp turned to nothingness, expressionless. 

 

 



After one strike of the Thunder Beast Technique, the only ones left alive were the seventh-level 

commander and scattered demons. 

 

 

Having occupied this area for so long, they thought the wizards had abandoned the outer sea region. 

How could they have expected a fierce strike like Levi’s sudden raid, utterly unprepared, being wiped 

out in an instant. 

 

 

"You... you are the Dusk Palace Master!" 

 

 

The commander actually recognized Levi. It tried to escape with a heavily wounded body but was 

casually taken away by Levi with a Fire Dragon Tribulation. 

 

 

Although the power of combustion spells was reduced underwater, it was more than enough to kill this 

Level 7 Early Stage demon. 

 

 

Before long, over two million war merits were credited. 

 

 

Levi sat cross-legged, waiting for Leon to clean up the battlefield. 

 

 

Inside the storage bags, the cores of the Abyss above Level 5 were piled high, with many Level 6 and 7 as 

well. 

 

 

A portion was for Mind Flayers and succubus cultivation, while the rest was hoarded by Levi. 



 

 

He did not plan to sell them. During the blood battle, the value of the core of the Abyss was severely 

depreciated due to inflation, so it was better to keep them for pharmacy crafting, weapon-making, and 

arrays. 

 

 

For other demon materials, Levi was too lazy to bother with low-level ones. If destroyed by spells, so be 

it; if not, they were thrown to Long as food. 

 

 

Only middle-level and high-level ones were specifically collected and taken back to the Ancient Dragon 

Continent for organized sorting. 

 

 

In the land of the Ninth District, Levi embarked on a long demon-hunting journey. 

 

 

He didn’t stay in one place for long to avoid being targeted by the Demon Army’s experts, but instead, 

moved from place to place, engaging in guerrilla warfare with the demons. 

 

 

Six months later. 

 

 

As Levi’s points began to rise sharply again, wizards who frequently monitored the points board noticed 

that the Dusk Palace Master, long immersed, had emerged once more. 

 

 

Outer Ring 53rd District. 

 



 

On the deck of a state-of-the-art battleboat flickering with lightning, Destruction Realm Thunder was 

immersed in an ancient book. 

 

 

The slender Thunder Fox came over with a bitter smile, saying: 

 

 

"Commander, we need to speed up. The Dusk Palace Master has started demon hunting again, and the 

first place is at risk of being lost..." 

 

 

Destruction Realm Thunder looked up, his presence subdued, seemingly like an ordinary person, not a 

seven-circle wizard. 

 

 

"It’s fine, if he can single-handedly hunt down all demons in the outer ring region, it would be right for 

the Wizard Council to directly reward him with a Glorious Sun-Grade Oddity. At my level, you’ll find 

we’re no match for him, just do our best." 

 

 

Thunder Fox’s eyes showed some surprise. Since knowing the commander, she had found those so-

called top talents to be just so-so, and the commander had never paid them much mind. Yet, in the 

commander’s tone, she heard a hint of helplessness. Had the Dusk Palace Master grown strong enough 

to make the commander feel a bit disheartened? 

 

 

Outside, there were some hearsay rumors that the top wizards on various major demon-slaying lists 

might be reincarnations of those great legendary wizards in the history of the Wizard World. 

 

 



Though the commander never admitted, Thunder Fox already regarded him as a legendary 

reincarnation. If the Dusk Palace Master was even more powerful than a legendary reincarnation, what 

could he possibly be reincarnated from? Could it be, like the Frost Witch, he is the descendant of an 

extremely powerful God? 

 

 

Thunder Fox asked again: 

 

 

"Commander, you have already accumulated 48 Brands, and your spiritual force has long reached its 

maximum. When will you advance to the eight-circle?" 

 

 

Destruction Realm Thunder laughed heartily: 

 

 

"Soon, I just want to see where my limits lie." 

 

 

Harvis’s past life advanced to Grand Wizard at 69 Brands and later successfully entered the legendary 

realm, becoming Dust World’s Thunder·Isu. But before his fall, he was still some distance from Level 11. 

 

 

In this life, he possessed the top talents as a Child of the Thunder Element and a Thunder Prince, with 

the memories, experience, and knowledge of a legendary wizard, and resources accumulated for this 

life, along with the favorable conditions of this golden era. He certainly wouldn’t settle for 69 Brands; he 

aimed to reach higher levels, and how far he could go would depend on his efforts and creations in this 

life. 

 

 

He gazed into the distance, his eyes holding a sense of expectation. 

 



 

"I wonder how many legendary wizards I’ve heard of have reincarnated in this vast era." 

 

 

When young and impetuous, he only regretted not being able to be contemporary with certain 

legendary sages. Now, with the chance, he was eager to see who could first step into Level 11. 
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Legendary reincarnation comes with significant uncertainty. 

 

 

Most legendary wizards choose to reincarnate within their original faction, allowing their previous life’s 

spell knowledge and experience to seamlessly integrate. 

 

 

They only need to continuously grasp it as their realm advances, resulting in swift progress. 

 

 

However, some defy the heavens, and for certain considerations, choose to retrain within a new faction, 

even opting for those with dual affinity talent to walk the path of dual factions. 

 

 

It is well known that dual affinity talent is far inferior to that of the Children of the Elements, naturally 

slowing down the cultivation process. 

 

 

These legends often prepare numerous Truth Oddities required by factions before their death, possibly 

even a complete set from Earth to Glorious Sun-Grade, to improve their aptitude by layering special 

talents. 

 

 



This way, the issue of slow meditation is resolved, and plus the accumulated knowledge, wisdom, 

experience, resources, and spell cultivation from the past life, it won’t be difficult. 

 

 

Apart from legendary reincarnation, ordinary wizards who wish to pursue dual or multiple affinities will 

find the path extremely arduous, meaning they need to exert twice the effort with subpar talent. 

 

 

Thus, Harvey still chose Thunder. 

 

Based on some information left by Sauron before leaving, a single faction can also reach Level 11; the 

choice between multiple factions or a single faction depends entirely on the wizard’s preference. 

One thing is certain though, after achieving legendary status, a dual-faction [Legendary Profession] will 

be stronger than a single faction, and the difficulty to reach Level 11 will also be slightly lower compared 

to a single faction. 

 

 

After becoming legendary, the power gap between wizards further narrows. To the extent that two 

legendary wizards with similar strength might battle for a hundred years, ultimately ending in a draw, 

unable to overwhelm each other. 

 

 

Low-level, middle-level, high-level, Grand Wizard, legendary. 

 

 

As wizards advance in their realms, with continuous selection, refining the best among the best, the 

individual differences inevitably decrease significantly compared to before. Hence, achieving legendary 

status with multiple factions provides an incomparable advantage, and stepping into Level 11 

subsequently follows the same logic. 

 

 

In the early stages, some top genius wizards can often cross several minor realms, or even major realms 

to fight, and can sweep their peers invincible, possibly defeating ten of the same level. 



 

 

However, after the primordial soul stage, even top genius wizards generally only cross one minor realm 

to fight. Those who can leap two minor realms, or like Harvey, achieve Seven Rings Perfection to 

confront an eighth-circle, are typically legendary reincarnations. 

 

 

This is also the basis for the popular speculation that certain leading talents on various rankings are 

legendary reincarnations, because many believe only a legendary reincarnation can explain their 

freakish and otherworldly abilities. 

 

 

Without the accumulated methods, treasures of a legendary past life, crossing major realms is still quite 

challenging, even if the gap between the seventh-circle and eighth-circle is not significant, the same 

reasoning applies. 

 

 

A while ago, North Sea Fish Lucy, with an eighth-circle Perfected body, confronted a Grand Wizard. 

Upon seeing the news, Harvey could confirm that Lucy is a reincarnation of a legendary wizard and 

undoubtedly an outstanding one among the legends. 

 

 

Between the eighth-circle and ninth-circle lies a chasm, a sky chasm. 

 

 

If Lucy didn’t have legendary means and treasure assistance, it would be impossible to contend with a 

Level 9 Demon. 

 

 

Of course, this is also because the Level 9 Demon Nova was suppressed by the will of the Nora plane, 

not fully exerting its strength. 

 



 

Harvey currently can’t deduce which legendary wizard Lucy has reincarnated from. Throughout history, 

the number of legendary wizards born in the Ocean School of Thought slightly lags behind the Earth 

School of Thought, ranking second, with Burning, Storm, and Thunder following after. 

 

 

However, he suspects it might be the Deep Blue Sage. 

 

 

Because among legendary wizards, the Deep Blue Sage’s battle achievements are quite remarkable. 

 

 

During the Five Sector Expedition, he was the only one who killed the four Evil Gods of Chaos. It should 

be known that the four evil gods were the four major subordinates of the Lord of Chaos, a [Powerful 

God], and considered [Intermediate Gods] in the astral world. Each was significantly stronger than 

ordinary [Weak Gods]. 

 

 

The Intermediate God’s power manifested in the astral world is not significantly different from its power 

in the astral world. 

 

 

Being able to slay the [Father of Plagues], causing its true soul to return to the astral world for rebirth, it 

is clear that the Deep Blue Sage has gone far on the legendary path. 

 

 

Of course, before Lucy discloses their identity, all this remains speculation. 

 

 

The sea breeze blows, seagulls call out. 

 



 

During the battle’s intermission, the team members either cultivated or entertained themselves. 

 

 

Harvey drew a yellowed envelope from his sleeve. 

 

 

On it was written "To the Future, To New Worlds, To Iso—Sauron." 

 

 

Indeed, Sauron had personally written some letters before disappearing. 

 

 

These letters were written by Sauron at the time for possible future legendary wizards. 

 

 

It seems through unimaginable methods of astrology and foreknowledge, he had already deduced the 

names of every potential future legendary wizard, leaving behind letters written in his own hand. 

 

 

These letters were sealed in the core part of the Wizard Council, personally safeguarded by each Grand 

Council Chairman, and as soon as a new legendary wizard emerged, the letter would automatically fly to 

their hands. 

 

 

To date, without exception, all who received a letter from Sauron became legendary wizards and also 

received a letter from Sauron. 

 

 



However, even the Grand Council Chairman would not, and dare not, sneak a peek at these letters in 

advance, so before a new legend emerges, no one would know to whom Sauron had written. 

 

 

This is why, despite the ancestor of wizards having been absent for so long, so many legendary wizards 

continue to hold him in such reverence and awe. Because Sauron’s methods truly defied logic and 

astonished the world. 

Chapter 2194: Sauron’s Letter, To the Future, To the New Worlds! 

 

Since the establishment of the congress, from ancient times to the present legendary wizards, there 

might have been frictions, internal conflicts, machinations among them, but in the grand scheme of 

things, very few have betrayed the Wizard Council. 

 

 

Humans act, while Sauron watches. He is not a God, yet stronger than any god the wizards have 

encountered. 

 

 

This letter "To Iso," Harvis has read many times in his past and current life. He always keeps it close, 

treasures it carefully, viewing it as more important than any treasure. 

 

 

He muttered to himself: 

 

 

"Sauron once said, this millennium is a great change for the wizard civilization since antiquity, a change 

never seen in the ages, where an existence beyond common sense will lead the council, lead the 

legendary wizards, allowing the Nora plane to break free from the cyclic laws of life and death of the 

Multidimensional Plane, casting off the shackles of the Land of Darkness, becoming a super large plane 

like the Abyss, Underworld, astral world, and Nightmare. 

 

 



If this step can be taken, it will be a golden age for the humans of Nora and the Multidimensional Plane. 

But for Nora to pass this hurdle, it must inevitably face three unprecedented tribulations from the Land 

of Darkness, a common tribulation for Nora and the entire wizard civilization, countless wizards’ shared 

destiny! 

 

 

Looking at it now, the Council of Ten Thousand Clans is the small tribulation of Nora, the Abyss Blood 

Battle is the medium tribulation of Nora. These two tribulations have already been fulfilled one by one, 

and the insects causing great suffering to the astral world are the great tribulation that Nora will face in 

the future, yet to be fulfilled! 

 

 

The wizard world now has only twelve legendary wizards, who can handle the small tribulation without 

much issue, it’s just a matter of time. For the medium tribulation, with those reincarnated legendary 

wizards, they should be able to overcome it successfully. 

 

 

However, if the great tribulation, which even leaves the gods of the astral world with broken bones and 

injuries, falls, even dozens of legendary wizards may not be able to pass through safely. 

 

The wizard world urgently needs an eleventh-level existence to support the ceiling, to resist the 

terrifying will of the mother nest." 

Harvis often wonders who will become the first eleven-level in the wizard world? 

 

 

Currently, it seems the greatest possibility is the current Great Council Chairman. 

 

 

Blazing Sun God Wizard Edmund. 

 

 

He is a very peculiar person. 



 

 

Obviously, as a possessor of the terrifying Three Flames Talent, theoretically, he should be an extreme 

person, yet never shows such a temperament. 

 

 

On the contrary, sometimes, from some news, it can be seen, when he faces the public, he is somewhat 

smooth and sophisticated, with a full smile, and a gentle temper. 

 

 

As the most powerful person, he seems to lack some of the dominance that the most high-ranking ones 

should have, sometimes, making people feel hypocritical. 

 

 

But in reality, such a strong person’s heart is inevitably proud, after all, standing atop the multitudes of 

living beings. 

 

 

Of course, Edmund’s strength is beyond doubt. 

 

 

Among the legends throughout history, those stronger than him are less than a handful. 

 

 

At least from some of Edmund’s achievements, the once-legendary wizard Harvis finds himself 

inadequate by comparison. 

 

 

The second potential eleven-level is the Frost Witch. 

 



 

Although she is a rising star, she has a close relationship with the Frost Giant Ancestor of ancient times. 

The Frost Giant Ancestor was the strongest of the once incredibly prosperous giant civilization, and 

should be an eleventh-level existence, similar to Sauron’s level. 

 

 

He led the powerful Giant Kingdom, commanding a group of Titan-like gods and thousands of giant 

warriors, to launch the ancient Great Expedition against the oppressing Giant Dominator Star Realm and 

lost with honor. 

 

 

His position in the hearts of the giant race is comparable to Sauron’s in the wizard civilization, and with 

her relationship to him, how could Gullwig be ordinary? 

 

 

But after all, she became a legend relatively late, although she advanced quickly before becoming a 

legend, her qualifications and strength still have a large gap compared to the Blazing Sun God Wizard, 

hence she can only rank second. 

 

 

And the third... 

 

 

For some unknown reason, Harvis thought of the Dusk Palace Master. 

 

 

Because he is too extraordinary, even someone like Harvis, a legendary reincarnation, feels dazzled, as if 

seeing a second Gullwig. 

 

 

The record holder for most sect cultivation. 

 



 

The pioneer of the path of a knight. 

 

 

During the demon-hunting on the God-forsaken Continent, his achievements were so terrifying that they 

brought him to despair. Harvis suspects that the Dusk Palace Master is the "existence beyond common 

sense" mentioned in Sauron’s letter. 

 

 

"Whoever it is, I hope the new world in Sauron’s letter can come soon..." 

 

 

As time passes by, accompanying Levi’s demon-expelling journey. 

 

 

While the wizard world gazes over, there are also those eyes hidden in darkness, stirring restlessly. 

 

 

... 

 

 

God-forsaken Continent. 

 

 

In the cave. 

 

 

The Black Dragon Wizard’s gaze was deep. 

 



 

"Has the Dusk Palace Master finally left the Ancient Dragon Continent? It’s truly a rare golden 

opportunity." 

 

 

After advancing to eight-ring senior, he had been waiting for the right moment. 

 

 

This wait has lasted a full cycle of sixty years. 

 

 

He has made all preparations, just waiting for Levi to leave the Ancient Dragon Continent. 

 

 

"That Turtle King Fruit must belong to me. Let me become the first Body Refining Great Wizard of the 

Wizard World! I am the King of Body Refining throughout the ages!" 

 

 

... 

 

 

Realm of Hell. 

 

 

Undead Spirit Steeple. 

 

 

Within a certain secret realm. 

 



 

The Lowe Wizard opened his weathered eyes. 

 

 

Around him, the aura of twilight had begun to coil. 

 

 

"Only a cycle of sixty years remains until the final limit, and I still need at least two hundred years to 

reach the Seven Rings Limit... Alas, I only had to wait another two hundred years for the Bright Moon-

level Truth Oddity in Dragon Fall Valley to form, after refining it, not only can I step into the eight rings, 

but also reduce some difficulty in advancing to the ninth circle. In the end, there’s just not enough time, 

humans are good in every way, except that their lifespans are too short." 

 

 

High above, the Blood Slaughter Bat Dragon spiraled. 

 

 

On his shoulder stood a Little Black Dragon cloaked in black scales and bearing four wings. This was the 

Black Prison Beast he had invited at great cost from Hell’s Eighth Layer, with the true name Yegon. It had 

been some years since it advanced to level 8, its strength somewhat stronger than the Blood Slaughter 

Bat Dragon. 
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Lowe took a deep breath. 

 

 

"Whether it succeeds or not, I won’t regret it. Fighting to the death is better than watching myself die of 

old age!" 

 

 

... 

 



 

Four years later. 

 

 

Nora Calendar year 480. 

 

 

The 266th year of the Blood Battle. 

 

 

Area 7 of the outer sea region, Yellow Earth Continent. 

 

 

Once the capital of the Lion King, now only a small group of mortals and low-level wizards remained, 

trembling under the siege of the demons outside the city. 

 

 

Suddenly, a towering figure of a black-armored swordsman appeared high in the sky, holding a 

greatsword and an austere gaze. 

 

The Shadow Dragon Group descended like divine weapons from the sky, slaughtering both inside and 

outside the city. The once imposing Demon Army melted away like snow in an instant. 

Levi didn’t even bother to make a move. 

 

 

He said flatly: 

 

 

"I have already contacted the authorities; you can wait here for rescue." 

 



 

After saying this, the Shadow Dragon Group soared into the sky, disappearing behind him. 

 

 

The black-armored swordsman left gracefully. 

 

 

The people, having survived the calamity, showed joyful smiles. 

 

 

"Which wizard is this?" 

 

 

"Don’t you know? This is the Dusk Palace Master, a friend of our former City Lord. Perhaps out of old 

feelings, he specifically came to save us." 

 

 

"So powerful! He didn’t even move, yet those shadows easily annihilated the Demon Army that 

besieged us for three days and nights." 

 

 

In some place on the Yellow Earth Continent, Levi was resting. 

 

 

He had experienced many things like that over the past four years. 

 

 

He couldn’t even remember how many weak ones he had rescued casually from forgotten corners. Over 

four years of demon hunting, with all his might, the demons in Area 9 and Area 8 were turned upside 

down by Levi alone. 



 

 

Currently, the large-scale Demon Camps have been pierced by Levi, leaving only some scattered demon 

nests. Since it would take too much time, he left them for the civilians and official demon hunters to 

finish off. 

 

 

In these four years, Levi’s points skyrocketed by over 80 million, reaching 200 million points, and he has 

now entered the top five. 

 

 

As long as no Level 8 demons come to disturb him, his speed of demon hunting isn’t constrained by his 

strength but by the number of demons. 

 

 

But even with his incredible speed in earning war merit, he still has a long way to go to redeem the 

Shadow Emblem, which requires 1.6 billion war merit. 

 

 

Calculating an average of 20 million war merits per year, it will still take him about 80 years to exchange 

for the Shadow Emblem. 

 

 

Levi quietly mused to himself: 

 

 

"To quickly accumulate war merit, I must conduct large-scale hunts of demons Level 6 and above. 

Relying solely on low-level demons for accumulation, who knows how long it will take just to find them, 

which is already a waste of time." 

 

 



"Perhaps next I should attempt to hunt Level 8 demons. Even the weakest Level 8 early-stage demons 

start with tens of millions of points, and slightly more powerful ones can be worth several tens of 

millions. This is the real deal." 

 

 

Even demons of the same realm offer different points depending on their type. 

 

 

Among the mainstream demons in the Wizard World, the highest points are given for the Formless 

Demon. Killing a Level 8 early-stage Formless Demon can offer over 50 million war merits. 

 

 

Such demons are somewhat like the Mind Flayers, adept at concealment, disguise, and transformation, 

often serving as spies and undercover agents. They are the hardest to guard against and pose the 

greatest harm to wizards, thus the reward is extremely generous. 

 

 

In contrast, for the relatively weakest Bottom-dwelling Fish Demon, killing a Level 8 early-stage one can 

yield about 10 to 15 million. The Flame Demon gives about 20 million, and the Sky Anger Demon about 

30 million. 

 

 

Over these four years, Levi mainly hunted Bottom-dwelling Fish Demons, as they gathered in swarms at 

major wizard outposts, far outnumbering Formless Demons and were easier to find. 

 

 

After these years of probing, Levi has also basically understood the tactics of those Level 8 demons in 

the Endless Sea. 

 

 

He came to the Ancient Banyan Fairyland and saw Lopez sitting grandly in the wilderness, his aura 

surpassing that of the past. 



 

 

The Water Disaster Giant Ape had also recently advanced to the peak of Level 7, with the hope of 

advancing to Level 8 within a few centuries. 

 

 

"Lopez at Level 7 Peak, combined with me, is powerful enough to dominate the Endless Sea." 

 

 

With this thought in mind. 

 

 

Levi’s figure shimmered, flying towards Area 6. 

 

 

Over there is the demon headquarters of the Sixth District, which includes a Level 8 early-stage Bottom-

dwelling Fish Demon commander, along with several Level 7 demons. 

 

 

Levi, having previously scouted the situation through Crimson Enslavement, was very familiar with it, 

but had never dared to make a move. If he could succeed this time, it would account for a year of 

hunting. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Area 6. 

 

 



Location of the Shining Gold Defense Line. 

 

 

The [Shining Gold Defense Line] is mainly led by the [Radiant Gold Battle Group] under the command of 

the Shining Gold Witch King, one of the four Great Witch Kings of the Letney Family, supplemented by 

various other battle groups and civilian demon hunters. 

 

 

As one of the four Great Witch Kings of the Letney Family, the Shining Gold Witch King has senior eighth 

circle cultivation, with more experience than the Molten Gold Wizard King. 

 

 

On this day, the Shining Gold Witch King stood with hands behind his back, gazing towards the distant 

smoke-filled horizon, contemplating the future of the family. 

 

 

The Letney Family, one of the Six Pagodas of the Endless Sea, has thrived and perpetuated its legacy to 

this day by relying on the powerful [Golden Lightning]. 

 

 

Though not an Ocean School of Thought, they have thrived in the Endless Sea’s Ocean School of 

Thought’s dojo in spectacular fashion, their comprehensive strength surpassing even that of the Witch’s 

Family or the Ocean Abyss Alliance, the Ocean Schools of Thought. 

 

 

But all of this changed with the opening of the ancient tower this time. In past years, the invincible 

Golden Lightning family first lost the [Golden Light Wizard], a top-level genius, within the ancient tower. 

In the following centuries, [Electric Eel Wizard], [Golden Prince], and [Lightning Nun], these genius 

primordial soul wizards, successively died prematurely. 
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Yes, the "Golden Lightning" illuminating the sky has begun to decline, as if an invisible hand has 

extinguished the flame of fortune for the Letney Family. 



 

 

"Who exactly is targeting our Letney Family?" 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King sighed in his heart. 

 

 

Suddenly, a primordial soul wizard flew in. 

 

 

"Wizard King, we just received a distress message from Area 6. While performing rescue tasks, the Black 

Cat Battle Group from the Witch’s Family was trapped on Skade Island, surrounded by a demon army. 

Should we send troops to assist?" 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King asked: 

 

 

"How long have they been trapped?" 

 

 

The person replied: 

 

 

"It’s been half a day. They are currently relying on the group’s array to barely hold on, but it’s uncertain 

how much longer they can last." 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King asked again: 

"What’s the strength of the leading demons?" 



 

 

The person replied: 

 

 

"There are four level 7 bottom-dwelling fish demons." 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King sternly said: 

 

 

"If it’s only these demons, it’s manageable. The fear is that we might fall into the demon’s trap. If we 

rashly go to rescue them, our Shining Gold Defense Line might suffer a sneak attack and collapse. This 

would only allow more demon armies from the Outer Sea to break into the Inner Sea and affect the 

already tense warfare in the Inner Sea, delaying greater opportunities..." 

 

 

The person hesitated and said: 

 

 

"Then what should we do? The Black Cat Battle Group is an elite unit, all allies of the Stars Sword. If they 

suffer losses in our Area 6, it wouldn’t look good." 

 

 

The Molten Gold Wizard King pondered for a moment and said: 

 

 

"We can’t just watch them perish... So, broadcast this matter to the nearby civilian demon hunters and 

issue some rewards, let them first go to support. I’ll find a way to arrange for someone to lead a rescue." 

 



 

... 

 

 

Skade Island. 

 

 

This is the largest island in Area 6, with an area about one-fifth of the Yellow Earth Continent. As the war 

arrived, most mortal gathering places and small witch cities have been relocated, only the inland Luo 

Zha City remains to be moved. 

 

 

Luo Zha Witch City, a constantly flickering yellow protective barrier. 

 

 

Inside the barrier, a wizard group of about a hundred people is in various corners of the city, some 

hosting arrays, others responsible for attacks. 

 

 

This is the Black Cat Battle Group, led by the seven-circle wizard Cat Witch, under which are four 

primordial soul wizards, as well as elite demon-hunting groups from the Witch’s Family and the civilian. 

 

 

On top of the barrier, a large group of bottom-dwelling fish demons are attacking it. Although they are 

aquatic demons, they can also fight on land, but their strength is far inferior compared to underwater. 

However, relying on absolute numerical superiority, they still put the Black Cat Battle Group in peril. 

 

 

In each corner of the city are enormous black Demon Mountains, thousands of feet tall, emitting pillars 

of light that seal the city, preventing the wizards from escaping through Void Travel. 

 



 

On each Demon Mountain rests a level 7 demon lord, with strengths ranging from early to late stage 

level 7. 

 

 

The Cat Witch, furrowing her brows, contemplated. 

 

 

"With such formations, the enemy probably has an ambush planned. In such considerations, the nearest 

Radiant Gold Battle Group would likely not come to our rescue. The relationship between the Witch’s 

Family and the Letney Family is not good, what can be done about this?" 

 

 

Other wizards, seeing the demon lords not rushing to attack, just letting the cannon fodder surround 

and die, guessed the intent of the enemy. 

 

 

"Commander, how about we fight our way out?" 

 

 

"Exactly, rather than being trapped to death, it’s better to fight with all our might, whoever can survive 

should." 

 

 

"The combat array won’t hold for much longer, Commander." 

 

 

The Cat Witch said: 

 

 



"When the combat array is about to fail, I will use my trump card. Everyone’s attack will be combined 

with mine, see if we can break through the Demon Mountain’s blockade, and then you all enter my 

Dimension Ring, I’ll take you away." 

 

 

Even saying this, the journey is feared to be fraught with danger. 

 

 

The Cat Witch knows well, in two centuries of blood battle, many seven-circle wizards have died. 

 

 

Outside the city. 

 

 

Thousands of miles away from Luo Zha City, Levi was hidden here, using his powerful Thunder Magic Net 

ability to have already taken in the situation in the city. 

 

 

On his communication device, a message from Triss on the Ancient Dragon Continent was left. 

 

 

[Just got information, a friend of mine, the Cat Witch, is trapped in Luo Zha City. Take a look at the 

situation, if you can, save her life, consider it a favor I owe you. If there is danger, you can ignore it, 

everyone has their fate, war is ruthless.] 

 

 

Levi’s reply was simple. 

 

 

[No problem.] 



 

 

He originally intended to find that level 8 demon but now temporarily came here. After all, she’s from 

the Witch’s Family and Triss’ friend, worth saving. 

 

 

Moreover, killing all these demons, plus the bonus from aiding the official battle group, the war merit 

won’t be lower than killing a level 8 demon. 

 

 

Having seen the situation on-site, Levi suspected that the demons were fishing, intentionally besieging 

without conquering, likely hiding a strong demon nearby, planning for a full harvest. His Danger 

Perception and divination confirmed this. 

 

 

Meanwhile. 

 

 

Around Luo Zha City. 

 

 

There is also a demon hunter group roaming in the outer sea region, including primordial soul wizards, 

named Starsea Battle Group. They are cautiously watching the besieged city, considering whether to 

rescue. 

 

 

A wizard said: 

 

 

"Commander, it looks like there are just four level 7 demons, about ten level 6 demons, and the rest are 

some low and mid-level demons, we should strike, earn a wave of war merits, and help the wizards 

inside escape." 



 

 

The Starsea Commander calmly said: 

 

 

"Don’t rush, it might be the demon’s trap, don’t act on impulse. Recklessness is a great enemy, be 

cautious, this ensures longevity." 
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Within the city. 

 

 

The Cat Witch watched the power of the array begin to weaken, knowing it was time to make a decision. 

 

 

"Everyone, prepare spells with me to attack one of the Demon Mountains and break the demon’s 

blockade!" 

 

 

As soon as she finished speaking. 

 

 

Four pitch-black holes suddenly appeared high in the sky, surrounded by dark clouds covering the 

heavens, with Thunder Snakes spreading, these four holes perfectly aligned with the Demon Mountains 

in four directions. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 



Boom! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

Four thick lightning pillars fell from the sky. 

Like four descending Nightmare Black Dragons, exuding a destructive aura, the black light illuminated 

the world, a scene of apocalypse. 

 

 

Three demons stationed at the Demon Mountains were instantly killed; they had already died before 

the screams were heard. 

 

 

Only one Level 7 Late Stage Fish Demon remained alive, but it was weak and heavily injured, its copper-

bell eyes wide open, staring at the shattered Demon Mountains and the four large pits on the ground. 

 

 

"What... What is happening?" 

 

 

It could not understand how its comrades it was just laughing and chatting with suddenly were gone. 

 

 

Meanwhile, in Luo Zha City. 

 

 



The wizards of the Black Cat Battle Group were also dumbfounded. 

 

 

"What happened? What just happened?" 

 

 

"Why did Black Thunder suddenly descend?" 

 

 

"Could it be friends from the Lightning School of Thought coming to support us?" 

 

 

These wizards spoke one after another, their hearts excited. 

 

 

The Cat Witch looked at the black thunder on the ground, attached like bone maggots, remembering 

Triss’s message on the communication device just now. 

 

 

[Don’t worry, someone will save you.] 

 

 

The Cat Witch’s heart surged with emotion, her chest slightly trembling. 

 

 

"Could it be him? The Dusk Palace Master is nearby." 

 

 



She knew Triss had a good relationship with the Dusk Palace Master, closer than colleagues at the 

Witch’s Family, frequently living on the Ancient Dragon Continent for cultivation. 

 

 

Although the Dusk Palace Master did not appear, her previously uneasy mood calmed down. 

 

 

That man was too dazzling; in four short years, he captured eighty million points, rose rapidly, and 

entered the top five of the Level 8 Demon Slaughter List. 

 

 

With him here, the Black Cat Battle Group was saved. 

 

 

Meanwhile, farther away, the Star Sea Wizard Group preparing to act were dumbfounded, especially the 

commander with seven-circle strength. 

 

 

"Is there an expert nearby?" 

 

 

"The aura of Level 7 demons vanished instantly, leaving only one barely surviving." 

 

 

"Four Level 7 demons wiped out in the blink of an eye, truly terrifying." 

 

 

"Commander, can we attack now? Otherwise, there’ll be nothing to gain." 

 

 



The commander suddenly said: 

 

 

"Don’t move, a great fear is coming." 

 

 

In the distant Sky Dome. 

 

 

The pitch-black hole reappeared above the lucky surviving Level 7 Late Stage demon’s head, it quickly 

drove its sea of Black Water, viscous tar-like liquid oozing from its surface, as the lightning pillar struck 

again. 

 

 

Crack. 

 

 

Amidst the terrifying shock wave sweep. 

 

 

The demon showed an expression of terror, yet realized it was still alive. 

 

 

The sky suddenly tore open, revealing a giant fish figure over five thousand meters long, covered in 

fierce Black Scales, human-like face with six catfish-like whiskers dancing in mid-air. 

 

 

A violent unmatched Level 8 aura swept like a storm, shaking the protective array in Luo Zha City. 

 

 



"Who’s sneaking around? Come out and fight me openly, only daring to ambush?" 

 

 

Roaring sounds echoed across the world. 

 

 

The Black Cat Battle Group’s initially kindled hearts turned cold, like a roller coaster. 

 

 

"It’s over, indeed a Level 8 is lying in ambush." 

 

 

"The strong one just now probably left." 

 

 

"Sigh, commander, since that’s the case, let’s charge out and fight, at least dying with dignity." 

 

 

Only ace battle groups like the Thunder Light Wizard Group can deal with and slay Level 8 demons. 

 

 

The Star Sea Wizard Group far away dared not breathe. 

 

 

"It’s over, it’s a Level 8 demon, Demon Fish Venerable Philins... luckily we didn’t act, we might not be 

exposed." 

 

 



"Let’s act according to circumstances, we can’t help the Black Cat Battle Group, that damned Shining 

Gold Witch King is hiding behind, letting us tread the muddy water." 

 

 

Shining Gold Defense Line. 

 

 

The wizard self-spoke: 

 

 

"Indeed a Level 8 demon is laying an ambush, but if it’s only Demon Fish Venerable, it’s no matter." 

 

 

He let the battle group continue guarding here. 

 

 

He quietly set off, heading to Skade Island, planning to handle the Demon Fish Venerable and earn 

substantial war merit. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Skade Island. 

 

 

Thousands of miles outside Luo Zha City. 

 

 



Levi’s expression was calm. 

 

 

"As expected, there’s a Level 8 demon ambushing nearby, and it’s the one I’m planning to find, the 

Demon Fish Venerable, Commander of Area 6." 

 

 

He buried the Death Ember Divine Palace a thousand miles underground, stepped out, body flickered, 

and vanished. 

 

 

On the other side. 

 

 

The Demon Fish Venerable saw the hidden enemy was silent. 

 

 

It sneered, sweeping its fish tail, raising smoke and dust within a hundred miles, uprooting mountains 

and smashing them onto Luo Zha City’s array. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The array shattered instantly. 

 

 

The Cat Witch had already placed everyone in her Dimension Ring; seizing the opportunity, she dodged 

the attack and escaped into the Void. 

 



 

The next moment, black water gushed out to sweep her out, rapidly corroding the protective force field, 

her expression changed, she unleashed an innate spell toward the Demon Fish Venerable. 

 

 

The Demon Fish Venerable did not dodge but let the innate spell hit, leaving minor injuries that quickly 

healed. 

 

 

It laughed eerily: 

 

 

"Looks like you’ve been abandoned, wizards are just like us demons, half a dozen of each." 
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"Since no one is coming to save you, then die." 

 

 

Behind the Cat Witch, tentacles emerged from the void at some unknown time, instantly binding her. 

Mucus slid over her smooth legs, abdomen, shoulder, and neck—disgusting and icy. 

 

 

Her innate spell shattered the tentacles, but more surged forth, enveloping her. 

 

 

Just as she was about to be fed into the abyssal maw of the Demon Fish Venerable, a stream of Red 

Flame Sword Energy descended from the void. The Sword Qi severed the tentacles, and the red flames 

rolled back, melting them all. 

 

 



The locked void shattered like a mirror, 

 

 

and a black-armored swordsman stood in the air, surrounded by demon flames, confronting the Demon 

Fish Venerable like a giant kun. 

 

 

The Cat Witch looked at this silhouette, and her earlier suspicion was confirmed—it was the Dusk Palace 

Master. 

 

 

"Leave this place!" 

 

 

A calm voice entered her mind, making the Cat Witch, who had intended to stay and fight, smile bitterly 

in her heart. 

 

If she stayed, she would just be a burden to him... 

Seeing this, the Demon Fish Venerable, millions of tentacles emerged from the void, aiming to hinder 

the Cat Witch! 

 

 

Levi activated the Crimson Emperor Domain, covering a radius of fifty miles, roasting all the tentacles. 

 

 

In intense pain, the Demon Fish Venerable had to quickly withdraw the tentacles. 

 

 

"Thank you!" 

 



 

The voice transmission from the Cat Witch was heard, but she had already vanished without a trace. 

 

 

Luo Zha City had turned into ruins. 

 

 

The enraged Demon Fish Venerable howled furiously, 

 

 

"Die, worm!" 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

From all directions, black water walls pressed in, twisting and shattering space, and the earth was 

upheaved. 

 

 

In Levi’s mind, a small pagoda flew out, growing rapidly in the wind, reaching a height of ten thousand 

meters in an instant. The pages turned swiftly without wind. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The Death Storm and black water walls collided, and two massive energies exploded, causing the 

heavens and earth to tremble. 

 



 

The shockwave scattered in all directions, and before Levi could act, many low-level demons had 

perished on the spot. 

 

 

"Oh gosh, run quickly!" 

 

 

"This mysterious powerhouse turned out to be the Dusk Palace Master! He’s damn fierce, daring to solo 

a level 8 demon?" 

 

 

"Isn’t it! He didn’t even bring a battle group. Fortunately, he kept the level 8 demon in check." 

 

 

The Star Sea Wizard Group, who had intended to act bravely, immediately fled, no longer concerned 

about earning war merit. 

 

 

"Good, worthy of being the Dusk Palace Master, truly has some skill, but let’s see how long you can 

last?" 

 

 

The Demon Fish Venerable also knew the Dusk Palace Master was capable, having escaped from level 8 

powerhouses multiple times. 

 

 

But being able to escape and being able to fight are vastly different. 

 

 



It didn’t believe it, a dignified level 8 demon, a figure dominating one side of the Abyss, couldn’t defeat 

this person. 

 

 

Within the Death Storm, a Dark Evil Soul suddenly emerged, its Death Scythe slashing towards the 

Venerable, but the Venerable’s fish tail nimbly wrapped it, crushing it into countless ghosts and undead 

souls. 

 

 

Taking this opportunity, the Nine-colored Emperor blinked to the side of the fish tail, fiercely slashing 

down. Sparks flew as the indestructible fish scales collided with Sword Qi, producing a harsh cutting 

sound. 

 

 

"Break!" 

 

 

Crack. 

 

 

Accompanied by the Venerable’s cry of pain, a section of the fish tail was severed and fell to the ground, 

still twitching. 

 

 

The tail leapt up, trying to reconnect, but it was captured by the Bag of Gluttony appearing in the void. 

 

 

It couldn’t contain the eighth-circle, but containing a severed tail was more than enough. 

 

 

"Give me back my tail!" 



 

 

The Venerable spewed out poisonous water everywhere, transforming into countless poisonous 

creatures and monsters, engulfing the Nine-colored Emperor. 

 

 

The Nine-colored Force Field expanded, stubbornly resisting the poisonous water. Four Spiritual 

Weapons and Maya harassed the Venerable from the side. 

 

 

Meanwhile, Levi’s Doomsday Fist was already charged. He activated the Dragon Whale Path, surrounded 

by the Crimson Emperor Domain, the Holy Image Law flickering, and the Great Light King Body cloaked 

him in Holy Light... 

 

 

Levi’s agile figure was like a drawn bow, his core exerting force, and then he transferred it all to his right 

fist. 

 

 

The five energy cores on the gauntlet lit up completely. 

 

 

"Destroying Heaven and Earth!" 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

An invisible fist wind tore through space, forming a tangible, shattered passage, like a scar between 

heaven and earth. 

 



 

A terrifying explosion sounded at the Venerable’s massive head, countless scales shattered and flew off 

in an instant. 

 

 

Following was the creaking sound of bones cracking. The Venerable’s head split like a watermelon, black 

water flowing out. 

 

 

At the same time, beside the Nine-colored Emperor, 

 

 

A series of fire dragons roared over, the Seven Suns Falling Domain, Thunder Beast Technique, and 

various other spells arrived in quick succession. 

 

 

The light pollution formed by the Magic Radiance was enough to blind an ordinary wizard. 

 

 

The Demon Fish Venerable, truly a level 8 demon, endured Levi’s ensemble of attacks, which could 

easily one-shot any Level 7. Yet, it still managed to hold on. However, its entire body was now 

thoroughly battered, with thick demonic aura constantly leaking out, no longer as formidable as before. 

 

 

The higher the demon’s level, the more it cherishes its life. 

 

 

Seeing it couldn’t kill Levi, it wanted to retreat, launching terrifying spell-like attacks to create a chance 

to escape. 

 

 



Levi, while stalling with the Wind Illusion Realm and Silver Mountain Skyfall, simultaneously suppressed 

with the Black Soul Demon Tower, and activated multiple layers of defense, leaping onto the body of the 

Demon Fish Venerable. The greatsword pierced its body, determined not to let it escape today, lest the 

energy core be wasted. 

 

 

After activating Limitless Path, his entire body transformed into an array of eighteen weapons—hooks, 

spikes, all deeply embedded into the fish’s skin and flesh, his arms transforming into scythe-like blades, 

akin to a whirlwind as he swung them madly, flesh and blood flying. 

 

 

The demon fish struggled incessantly, using various means to attack Levi, all intercepted and restrained 

by the Nine-colored Emperor. Even if it did cause Levi some injury, his Undying Body allowed him to 

recover quickly. 

 

 

Thus, Levi and the Demon Fish Venerable battled from Skade Island to Void Land, then a thousand miles 

beyond, continuing the fight on the ocean surface. 

 

 

Upon seeing the ocean, a glimmer of hope ignited inside the Demon Fish Venerable. Just moments ago, 

it was at a disadvantage on land, but now, the Fish Dragon entering the water should surely give that 

worm a hard time. 

 

 

Suddenly, colossal waves surged over tens of miles, transforming into a terrifying ape’s palm that 

smacked the Demon Fish Venerable from above. 

 

 

As the Water Disaster Giant Ape, newly advanced to Level 7 Peak, and also a Legendary Creature, this 

strike from Lopez carried immense power, exceeding the Venerable’s expectations, and sent it flying 

into the clouds. 

 



 

Levi maneuvered deftly, dragging the greatsword, thoroughly tearing apart the Venerable’s shattered 

body, Demon Blood flowing into the sea like rivers. 

 

 

As the Demon Soul appeared, it was caught by a net from the sky, and Leon flew out with a rosy face, 

exclaiming excitedly: 

 

 

"Fish, such a big fish!" 
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Demon Fish Venerable, fallen. 

 

 

 

Leon has now advanced to Level 7 Mid Stage. Although still far from catching up to the Demon Fish 

Venerable, with his specialized skills, it didn’t take long for him to capture its soul and carefully roll it up. 

 

 

 

Levi waved his hand, extracting the Level 8 Abyss Core from the Demon Fish Venerable, then sliced its 

damaged body, storing it in his storage ring. 

 

 

 

He looked at the sea surface, stained with demon blood, took out a wizard tool resembling a jade bottle, 

chanted an incantation, and absorbed all the blood and seawater into it until the ocean was clean. 

 

 



 

“Hmm, can’t waste it, and can’t pollute the environment either.” 

 

 

 

A Level 8 demon is a treasure trove. 

 

 

 

Some materials can be used for weapon refinement, while the other useless flesh is fed to Long, 

producing Level 8 fertilizer, which is very effective. 

 

 

 

Lady Rowling’s companion spirit growing to a hundred miles in length must have consumed plenty of 

Level 8, even Level 9 corpses. 

 

 

 

That’s why she was able to quickly conduct cultivation and research, bringing Oasis One into existence. 

 

 

 

The shattered space restored, and the world returned to silence. 

 

 

 

Levi scanned the battlefield once more, then took Leon back to Skade Island. 

 



 

 

 

Having just slain the Demon Fish Venerable, he unexpectedly earned 18 million war merits, 1.8 times the 

average for a Level 8 Early Stage demon. 

 

 

Levi hadn’t expected that the demon he had pummeled to death so casually was actually this 

formidable. 

 

 

 

“Still, hunting Level 8s is the way to go. The bounty from hunting demons all year can’t compare, and 

hunting low-level demons, albeit safer, is inefficient—so much time wasted just finding them and 

traveling.” 

 

 

 

“Though I must admit, hunting Level 8s inherently carries a certain level of danger. After all, to deal with 

a Level 8 demon, a protracted battle and attrition is needed. If during that period it calls for backup, I’d 

have to retreat to stay alive.” 

 

 

 

“In general, relying on my primordial spirit, wizard forms, and knight techniques, I am currently quite 

stable when it comes to hunting down typical Level 8 bottom-dwelling fish demons one-on-one.” 

 

 

 

“I was overly cautious before, but with my undying body, I just need to stick to these behemoths. Even if 

they escape with void travel, they can’t shake me off.” 

 



 

 

“Still, it’s a bit like gambling with my life; can’t use it too often… Need to upgrade [Silver Mountain 

Skyfall] and [Wind Illusion Realm] to Level 7 Late Stage soon, then learn a few specialized void lockdown 

spells. If one won’t do it, stack them. I’ll surely capture a Level 8 securely!” 

 

 

 

Along the way. 

 

 

 

Levi summarized the gains and losses of this battle, feeling quite pleased within. 

 

 

 

He didn’t rely on his battle group nor did he call on Lopez. He pressed a Level 8 demon into submission, 

rendering it incapable of retaliating from start to finish. 

 

 

 

Previously, he had relied on killing sewer-dwelling cave wizards to fight above his level, ensuring his 

undefeated record. 

 

 

 

Now, he straight-up killed a Level 8 demon openly, no longer needing the cave wizards! 

 

 

 



 

Dragon King Li, not bad. 

 

 

… 

 

 

 

Skade Island. 

 

 

 

Levi manifested in the void; those defeated remnants of the demon army scattered once their leader 

departed. 

 

 

 

He summoned the Shadow Dragon Group and four spiritual weapons, slaying in all directions, while he 

hid temporarily to avoid being ambushed by a demon counterattack. 

 

 

 

With these reliable summoned creatures, hunting demons below Level 7, he could safely hang back and 

let the battle play out. 

 

 

 

After earning over two million more war merits, he cleaned up the battlefield and left the outer sea 

region, planning to hide in the Star Sea for a while. 

 



 

 

According to Levi’s analysis and divination, he felt it necessary to leave the outer sea region for a short 

period. 

 

 

 

A Level 8 demon, an important commander in the Abyss Army, isn’t a common commodity; it holds 

considerable status. 

 

 

 

The Abyss will certainly send other powerhouses to check the situation; Levi isn’t worried about Level 8 

demons. 

 

 

 

He’s worried about the Abyss finding out it was him, and a Level 9 expert might sacrifice themselves to 

bring both Levi and an enemy down with them, making it a lose-lose situation. 

 

 

 

… 

 

 

 

Soon after. 

 

 

 



Skade Island. 

 

 

 

Demon blood blackened the Earth, rivers of blood flowed, black gas soared. 

 

 

 

In the void, the Shining Gold Wizard, clad in a golden lightning robe, looked upon the battlefield, his face 

expressing a bit of puzzlement. 

 

 

 

“Is it already over? Has the Black Cat Battle Group been annihilated?” 

 

 

 

After searching around, he didn’t find the Demon Fish Venerable or the Black Cat Battle Group. From the 

scene, the demons seemed to have sustained heavy losses. 

 

 

 

But considering the strength of the Black Cat Battle Group and those civilian demon-hunting groups, 

they shouldn’t have been able to wipe out a well-prepared demon army. 

 

 

 

Soon after, he received news, his expression somewhat colorful. 

 

 



 

“It was him, after all…” 

 

 

 

The Black Cat Battle Group had been rescued; present at the scene was the long-silent Dusk Palace 

Master. By himself, he held back the Demon Fish Venerable, aiding the Black Cat Battle Group’s escape. 

 

 

 

“That Dusk Palace Master, who had previously appeared to possess newly attained Seven Rings 

Perfection level cultivation, now faces the veteran Level 8 Demon Fish Venerable, who was not far from 

Level 8 Mid Stage. Has he grown to the point of standing toe-to-toe with Level 8 experts?” 

 

 

 

The Shining Gold Wizard pondered carefully, confirming the Dusk Palace Master held no grudges against 

the Letney Family, and then heaved a quiet sigh of relief. 

 

 

 

He understood that some family disciples and juniors might be a bit arrogant and reckless, potentially 

provoking some enemies. 

 

 

 

Most of the time, the Shining Gold Wizard didn’t care, as the Letney Family was a giant and didn’t need 

to worry about those ants’ resentment. 

 

 

 



But ever since the family’s decline, he’s been more concerned about it, advising the younger generation 

not to stir up trouble outside, or it might become the straw that breaks the family’s back. 
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... 

 

 

Witch’s Family. 

 

 

The Black Cat Wizard Group successfully returned, the Cat Witch gracefully walking on invisible steps, 

slowly descending. 

 

 

The Old Witch looked at her with concern and said: 

 

 

"Are you alright?" 

 

 

The Cat Witch replied: 

 

 

"I’m fine, Lady Witch. This matter was fraught with twists and turns, but luckily a path appeared from 

the heavens, and we were rescued by the Dusk Hall Master. The Hall Master and Triss are my 

benefactors." 

 

 

The witch turned pale and said: 

 



 

"That damned Shining Gold Wizard, even when fellow wizards are in danger, is still scheming. Standing 

firm at the defense line is just an excuse. I must go to the Star Tower Master and lodge a complaint." 

 

The Cat Witch said: 

"The Letney Family thinks our group of witches is easy to bully. Sigh." 

 

 

The Old Witch said: 

 

 

"The kindness of the Dusk Hall Master indeed needs to be repaid. In a few days, we will invite him and 

host a banquet. All the witches who are not engaged in battles and are home should attend. Notify 

them." 

 

 

The Cat Witch said: 

 

 

"No problem, but I left in a hurry. I don’t know if the Dusk Hall Master managed to get away safely, after 

all, he faced a level 8 demon." 

 

 

The Old Witch said: 

 

 

"Don’t worry. I know the strength of the Dusk Hall Master quite well. Even if he’s not a match for the 

level 8 demon, he can surely escape. Over the years, many level 8 demons have tried to capture him but 

haven’t succeeded yet. He is cautious and wouldn’t trap himself in risk... maybe he can even counter-kill 

that demon." 

 



 

The Cat Witch laughed upon hearing this. 

 

 

"Lady Witch, please don’t joke. Even if the Dusk Hall Master can defeat the Demon Fish Venerable, 

capturing it is unlikely. There is a major realm difference, after all." 

 

 

After she finished, she muttered to herself. 

 

 

"Is it really possible?" 

 

 

Thinking of this, she opened the Level 8 Demon Slaughter List. 

 

 

Since the Dusk Hall Master ranked highly, she was familiar with the points of the top ten. 

 

 

In the next moment, the Cat Queen’s small cherry mouth slightly opened, her complexion changing 

several times, then she suddenly exclaimed: 

 

 

"Lady Witch, you really guessed right. Just recently, the Dusk Hall Master’s points suddenly increased by 

twenty million... I can’t think of anything other than killing a level 8 demon." 

 

 

The Old Witch was originally joking. 

 



 

She didn’t expect it to become a prophecy. 

 

 

Her aged face broke into a brilliant smile. 

 

 

"Hahaha, we really guessed correctly. This child repeatedly renews our understanding of him. The 

Demon Fish Venerable wreaked havoc in Area 6 for over ten years and was slain today." 

 

 

The Cat Witch patted her chest and said: 

 

 

"Triss really understands the Dusk Hall Master. She said he’d save us, and he did. No wonder she doesn’t 

want to return to the Witch’s Family, always in the Ancient Dragon Continent." 

 

 

... 

 

 

Nightmare World. 

 

 

Black Dragon Territory. 

 

 

Inside the Wizard Tower. 

 



 

Levi’s form emerged. 

 

 

"Madam, your friend is safe. Mission accomplished." 

 

 

Triss said: 

 

 

"Thank you. I owe you a favor." 

 

 

Levi waved his hand and said: 

 

 

"Madam, don’t be so formal. It was nothing." 

 

 

Triss asked: 

 

 

"Judging by your points, you must have killed the Demon Fish Venerable already..." 

 

 

Levi nodded. 

 

 

Triss clapped and extended her white fingers to give Levi a thumbs-up. 



 

 

"Impressive, truly deserving of being my apprentice." 

 

 

Levi laughed heartily. 

 

 

"I’ll take my leave first." 

 

 

Triss sighed in her heart. 

 

 

The once-young Levi now officially surpassed her in cultivation and overwhelmed her in strength. 

 

 

Sigh, and Anya, who was Levi’s age back then, is still struggling at the Sixth Circle Senior level. 

 

 

Is this the proverbial neighbor’s child? 

 

 

... 

 

 

God-forsaken Continent. 

 

 



"This Levi, so audacious, going after a level 8 demon." 

 

 

Elena pouted, watching the Demon Slaying List inside a shelter. 

 

 

"He told us to be cautious and conservative, yet he goes on to hunt a level 8 demon. Even if he’s strong, 

he shouldn’t take such risks. Just rescuing people would suffice, why engage in a life-and-death battle?" 

 

 

Despite her words, Elena felt proud inside. Any woman would be proud to have such a dazzling and 

powerful husband. 

 

 

Calculating, she’d been demon-hunting and cultivating on the God-forsaken Continent for over a few 

decades, yet her accumulated points are comparable to just one of Levi’s demon hunts. It’s quite 

disheartening to think about it. 

 

 

Elena shrugged it off and continued focusing on her cultivation. 

 

 

... 

 

 

Half a month later. 

 

 

Star Sea, Nether Capital. 

 



 

Levi hadn’t returned for a long time, and the city inside Witch City seemed increasingly desolate. 

 

 

Due to the Endless Sea War, many nomadic wizards had fled or gone to the battlefield to hunt demons. 

 

 

Recently, he received an additional ten-million-point war merit reward, likely a government reward for 

saving the Black Cat Battle Group. 

 

 

While it’s a marginal improvement for a Glorious Sun-Grade oddity, it still saved Levi a lot of time. 

 

 

During the past half month, his daily divinations consistently warned of considerable danger. From the 

Fool Rune’s hexagrams, it seemed the danger wasn’t related to demons but was connected to death, 

most likely still regarding Lowe. 

 

 

He speculated that Lowe Wizard might be plotting against him, perhaps even now, trying to track his 

whereabouts, making him vigilant. 

 

 

Lowe must have a considerable backing to plan Levi’s demise for years. Levi can’t revel complacently in 

the glory of slaying a level 8 demon. It’s different now, and he can’t avoid being in the spotlight. 

 


