
Wizard 231 

Chapter 231: Entering the Wizard World! The Ashen Tower! (4) 

 

Then, he snapped his fingers. 

 

 

The Frost Giant phantom appeared behind Levi. 

 

 

The frost passed through, and everything was frozen. 

 

 

Frozen Moment! 

 

 

His liquid Black Scale had been completely shattered, and even the Frost Giant Armor had deep 

scratches for the first time. This had never happened before. 

 

 

This was an attack comparable to a legendary knight! 

 

 

This was also the source of Andrew’s confidence. 

 

 

The Frost Giant Armor was not invincible. Ultimately, it was just a mithril armor that the witch had 

customized for Mellon. The unique thing was that it was enchanted with a spell. 

 

 



However, Levi was still holding Andrew down. If the Black Scale were broken, then it would condense 

again! 

 

A steady stream of black gas surged in the Black Snake Seed. The Black Snake 

Seed had already exploded. 

 

 

Wounds also appeared on Levi’s body. 

 

 

He already knew where his current limit was. 

 

 

That was, he could receive an attack comparable to that of a legendary knight. 

 

 

Andrew, who was in front of him, was temporarily frozen. 

 

 

However, the Blood Clan’s body was too strong. Although his body was frozen and his movements were 

slow, he did not lose his combat power entirely like the other grand knight. 

 

 

He looked at Levi’s spell in shock. 

 

 

"You’re a wizard?” 

 

 



"I knew it. How could an ordinary grand knight be a match for Venina?” 

 

 

"That silver light just now seems to be the work of the Winchester Family. Are you a Spirit Exorcist of the 

Winchester Family?” 

 

 

"The Blood Clan and the Transcendent families have always had a blood feud. Today, let’s settle the old 

and new grudges together!” Andrew grinned. 

 

 

In the next moment, the azure-blue flames engulfed everything. 

 

 

Levi had already seen his limits through this battle. He would not hold back like before. 

 

 

The seal that he had prepared beforehand was already blasted out. 

 

 

Ice and fire were two different things. In an instant, Andrew was in so much pain that he wanted to die. 

 

 

One must know that Levi’s Seal of Flame was almost at level 4. 

 

 

Powerful! 

 

 



The Blood Clan was weak, to begin with! 

 

 

Therefore, this sudden attack of flame flow directly changed the situation. 

 

 

Struggling in the flames, Andrew was engulfed by another Seal of Dragon Might. 

 

 

"This is a flame flow? This was the Constantine Family’s seal? How did you master the seals of both the 

Winchester and Constantine Families?” In the flames, the panic-stricken Andrew cried out. 

 

 

His frozen body had yet to recover. Immediately after, the golden eyes appeared in the void, and the 

Dragon’s Might was swept out! 

 

 

Moreover, at some point in time, poisonous scorpions had crawled all over his feet, gnawing at his flesh 

and blood. 

 

 

Levi used all his trump cards to ensure he could kill his opponent. 

 

 

His body once again swelled up to two meters and five meters. 

 

 

Boiling black gas emerged from the Red Lotus Breathing Technique. Levi’s blood began to heat up like it 

was about to burn. His body was emitting steam, and he exhaled countless white gas. Under his skin, 

blazing blood flowed. 



 

 

Boundless power filled Levi’s body. His physical attributes, strength, speed, physique, perception, and 

defense were all enhanced! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

Levi descended from the sky and took advantage of the effect of the Frost Giant’s Sigh to beat his 

opponent. 

 

 

He pressed Andrew to the ground, and Andrew kept struggling. At this moment, his strength was utterly 

crushed by Levi! 

 

 

Levi held Andrew down tightly, and his Golden Ripple Divine Palm poured down, shattering almost all of 

Andrew’s body, causing blood and flesh to fly everywhere. 

 

 

However, Andrew did not die. 

 

 

The powerful physique of the Blood Clan was terrifying. 

 

 

Levi suddenly thought of something. “Why should I kill him? I can put him under a contract!” 

 

 



Thus, he began to chant the Blood Contract. 

 

 

He heard Levi chanting a familiar incantation. 

 

 

Andrew’s expression changed drastically. 

 

 

"How do you know the Blood Slave Curse? You’re not a Blood Clan member!” 

 

 

Andrew was utterly shocked by the person in front of him. 

 

 

What was the identity of this human? 

 

 

Why did he know a little about everything? 

 

 

Andrew did not think that Levi’s Blood Slave Curse would work. He would have sensed the Blood Clan’s 

aura if he were a Blood Breed. However, he didn’t feel anything. 

 

 

There were only two possibilities for this situation. One was that his bloodline was too weak, and his 

realm could not sense it. The other was that his lineage was too high and covered his Blood Clan aura. 

Even his Second-generation Secondary Blood Clan bloodline could not perceive it. 

 

 



Behind Levi, a blood-red chain stretched out. 

 

 

Andrew struggled, but he was frail. 

 

 

Even with the robust physique and self-healing ability of the Blood Clan, he could not recover quickly 

after being attacked by Levi countless times. 

 

 

In the end, the blood-red chain locked Andrew tightly. Then, the Blood Beast Mark began to appear on 

Andrew’s chest. 

 

 

Andrew’s eyes began to change. His expression was regular, but he said, “Master.” 

 

 

"Crush your own heart,” Levi said. 

 

 

Andrew grabbed at his heart without hesitation, but Levi stopped him. 

 

 

He heaved a sigh of relief and finally confirmed that the Blood Contract had successfully subdued 

Andrew. 

 

 

To be safe, Levi tied Andrew up and cleaned up the battlefield before bringing Andrew back to the 

castle. 

 



 

He suddenly realized that he did not need to trouble Earl Redbud anymore. 

 

 

This Blood Clan member seemed more suitable. 

 

 

In the underground secret chamber of the castle, Andrew’s injured body had already begun to heal. Levi 

could not help but admire the self-healing ability of the Blood Clan. They were too strong. These mortal 

injuries could be recovered.. 

 


