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Heavenly World.

Ape God Tribe, one of the six top tribes of this realm.

Since ancient times, the six great tribes of Ape God, Python God, Dragon God, Weasel God, Eagle God,
and Turtle God have dominated heaven and earth.

For millions of years.

Only the unrivaled geniuses of these six major tribes can initiate the Heaven Ascension Trial, tread the
celestial path, and attain the title of [Barbarian Lord]. Become a formidable power on par with the Gods.

"I, Meng Gang, wish to challenge the Heavenly Will. Where is the celestial path?"

"Where is the celestial path?"

A brawny man emanating the aura of a peak level-9, gripping an Iron Rod, questioned the heavens,
bare-chested.



His eyes were sorrowful, his voice echoed across the heavens and earth, yet there was no response.

"Alas, what has happened to the Heavenly Will?"

"Indeed, how could our Ape God Tribe be so unlucky?"

"Could it be that Heaven intends to destroy our Ape God Tribe?"

Silhouettes of the barbarian tribes sighed helplessly.

Heavenly Will, as their Supreme God, seemed to have encountered some issues.

It is now the era of blood battles with the Abyss.

Demons invade in great numbers, termed by the barbarian tribes as "otherworldly demons."

The destruction of life, rivers of blood, people living in distress.

Among the top six tribes, now only four have barbarian lord powerhouses.

While seven demon god-level powerhouses, comparable to barbarian lords, have arrived.



They lurk menacingly in the dark void outside the Heavenly World.

The Heavenly Will has lost contact, and several peak level-9 [Soldier Lord] experts are unable to access
the celestial path.

"Is the barbarian tribe truly doomed?"

Meng Gang gazed at the fragmented mountains and rivers.

The Specter rampaged, demonic aura lingered, from the domain outside the void, there were dark gazes
spying.

Millennium Battle, the barbarian tribes incurred heavy losses.

Earlier, they could rely on the terrain to gain an advantage over the demon army.

But as the number of demons increased, the demonic aura spread across the Heavenly World.

The oppression of demons by Heaven grew smaller and smaller.



Instead, some barbarian elderly and weak were polluted by the demonic aura, transforming into
Demons.

The ferocious beasts of the wild forests, and even some tribes’ totemic Holy Beasts, were also
transformed into terrifying demonic beasts.

With this gradual change, the balance of war began to tilt towards the side of evil mages.

Barbarian strongmen fell like rain, countless and innumerable.

In the Millennium Battle, the fallen [Soul Lord] strongmen numbered in the thousands.

The number of new Soul Lords far couldn’t match the loss.

The fallen [Soldier Lords] numbered over ten.

These were level 9 experts, each requiring a long time to be born.

Meng Gang's friend, a Heavenly Cutting Soldiers possessor, She Tuo from the Python God Tribe, also
perished in the Blood Battle.



Even the old [Barbarian Lord] of their Ape God Tribe, a level-10 strongman, perished.

Yet Meng Gang, the successor, cannot sense the Heavenly Will, nor initiate the Heaven Ascension Trial.

Without the support of the barbarian lord strongmen, how long can the Ape God Tribe endure?

At this rate, in a few millennia, the barbarian tribes may be overrun by evil mages.

This historic large civilization, which has produced countless strongmen, will also become a fleeting
shadow.

"Meng Gang, come to the Python God Tribe, there’s an important matter to discuss."

A vast voice echoed in his mind.

Meng Gang'’s expression changed, knowing it was the barbarian chief of the Python God Tribe.



Python God Tribe.

A towering statue of the Python God extended for miles, reaching into the sky.

The interior of the statue contained a separate space.

Before a giant round table, numerous figures of at least level 9 emerged.

The most striking were four terrifying silhouettes, with vitality like a Great Sun.

They were the barbarian chiefs of the Python God, Turtle God, Weasel God, and Eagle God Tribes.

All the highest battle powers of the Heavenly World were gathered here, indicating a significant event.

The Python God Barbarian Chief was a giant man in black armor, with a long spear on his back.

His imposing manner seemed to twist the void, and behind him coiled a towering giant serpent.



"We, the four barbarian lords, summoned all you Soldier Lords to discuss the life and death matter of
our barbarian tribes. | hope that in the discussions to come, everyone can hold back their tempers,
consider the reality of the situation, and avoid acting on impulse."

The Python God Barbarian Chief’s voice thundered like a shock of thunder.

The Turtle God Barbarian Lord, with a turtle shell on his back, was hunched and white-haired,
resembling a Turtle Immortal.

"The blood battle has lasted a millennium, and the future trajectory is clear. I’'m sure you all see that this
demon invasion is unlike any past demonic tribulation; they won’t stop until they annihilate our
Heavenly World."

The Weasel God Barbarian Lord, cloaked in white, was sturdy and lively-eyed.

"The Heavenly Will seems to have changed, disconnected. We cannot rely solely on Heaven; we must
save ourselves."

The Eagle God Barbarian Chief’s gaze was sharp as an eagle, his presence commanding.

"Though | hate to admit it, with only our strength, we cannot overcome this calamity... Therefore, this
time we’ve called in some allies."



At the Eagle God Barbarian Chief’s words, the gaze of each Soldier Lord shifted.

"Allies?"

"Who might they be?"

In unison, the four barbarian lords said:

"Radiant Sun God Wizard, Mist Sky Guardian, Hand of Netherworld Prison... the three of you, please
appear and join us."

As the words were spoken.

Three figures gracefully descended.

The one on the far left wore a white robe, with a bushy beard and graying temples.

He was Mist Sky Guardian Marvin, a participant in the Five Sector Expedition of yore.



His Legendary Profession was [Wind Songster], and his legendary epithet was [Singer of the Calling Sea
Breeze, Holy Master of the Mountain Mist].

The one in the middle wore a Red Flame Witch Robe adorned with a pattern of ten suns, illuminating
eternity.

Of middle-aged appearance, he stood straight as if at the center of the world, the Radiant Sun God
Wizard.

The one on the right donned a black robe, with deep eyes, around whom whispers seemed to murmur.
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Hand of NetherworldNix.

Legendary Profession [Time Tombkeeper], Legendary Honorific [The Sage Conversing with Souls,
Guardian of Mortal Heroic Spirits].

Three Legendary Wizards actually came to the Heavenly World.

The Soldier Lords were shocked.

"Such powerful presence, all Barbarian Lord-level strongmen..."



"Who are they?"

"I don’t know, I've never heard of them."

The Radiant Sun God Wizard had a gentle demeanor, smiling as he spoke.

"Allow me to introduce myself, Radiant Sun God WizardEdmund, Grand Council Chairman of the Wizard
Council. I am here today mainly to discuss cooperation in opposing the Abyss, and these two are my
colleagues."

In Meng Gang’s heart, doubts arose.

He seemed to have heard some legends about wizards.

A group of sinister, unscrupulous, selfish colonizers.

Why would the four Barbarian Lords ever want to cooperate with them?

Isn’t this akin to seeking warmth from a tiger?

Even if they got through the Blood Battle, there was no guarantee they wouldn’t do something
treacherous.



The other Soldier Lords, having heard about the wizard civilization, also wore wary expressions.

There was always a feeling that these three harbored ill intentions.

The Python God Barbarian Chief spoke:

"Lord Edmund, please elaborate."

Edmund gave a slight smile.

"As long as the various tribes of the Heavenly World form an alliance with our council, we will provide
military, technological, and resource support. Forgive my intrusion, but your methods of opposing the
Abyss are too primitive. We in Nora have the most advanced spells and techniques for biological control
of demonic aura, and highly efficient battle groups, along with countless excellent talents. However,
these can only be offered to friends and not to future enemies. Now that the wormhole between the
Heavenly World and Nora World has been opened, resource and personnel exchanges between the two
realms are no longer an issue. The choice between survival and destruction is in your hands."

Seeing the confident Edmund.

The Soldier Lords were evidently skeptical.



But the four Barbarian Lords knew in their hearts that everything Edmund said was true.

The Blood Battle situation the Wizard World currently faces is more severe than that of the Heavenly
World.

Yet their performance was significantly better.

So far, none of their Level 10 strongmen had fallen, and their battle losses were far less than the
barbarian tribes.

Several of the Barbarian Lords had secretly visited.

Currently, in the Wizard World, there are already thirteen Level 10 strongmen equivalent to Barbarian
Lords.

The most important thing is, they are still increasing.

In just this millennium, two Level 10 strongmen have already been born.

In contrast, the barbarian tribes, even at their peak, only had six.



Now, there are only four, becoming increasingly weak. .

Especially with the appearance of the inter-realm wormholes, the barbarian tribes can’t isolate
themselves from the world.

Even if they don’t form an alliance, they still need to face challenges from the Wizard World.

It would be better to proactively enter into an alliance to first gain support from the Wizard World to
stabilize the Blood Battle situation.

Then, after passing through the Blood Battle, adapt to the circumstances.

So a fierce debate on whether to ally with the Wizard World was underway.

Year 705 in Nora.

Year 493 of the Blood Battle.



The Wizard Council announced the establishment of a blood battle alliance with the barbarian tribes
from the Heavenly World.

According to the alliance, the Wizard World will provide sufficient military forces during the Blood
Battle, using the advanced technology of the Wizard World to support the barbarian tribes in their Blood
Battle, jointly opposing the demons. In return, the Wizard Council has the right to mine, explore, and
collect resources in the Heavenly World, and can also establish corresponding military bases.

The announcement caused an uproar among the wizards.

No one expected that the Wizard Council had already secretly met with the leaders of another powerful
civilization.

However, for the Wizard World, it was also a good thing.

Compared to the wizard civilization, the Heavenly World was far less efficient in developing and utilizing
its resources.

This was an opportunity to lawfully and reasonably seize the resources of another large civilization.

It was crucial for the stable continuation of the current Blood Battle.



Especially the Aether Stone, a resource of strategic importance involving multiple industries, was rarely
developed by the barbarian tribes.

Anyone with sharp eyes could see that the Wizard Council’s alliance terms had many parts, but the core
focus was mining rights.

This posed a significant risk for the barbarian tribes.

Yet, to gain support from the wizard civilization, they had no choice but to accept.

Ancient Dragon Continent.

Levi looked at the news.

"Indeed, the Wizard Council discovered the Heavenly World long ago, and perhaps they’ve been waiting
for this day."

"Resources like the Aether Stone are strictly controlled by the authorities, so | won’t think about it... But
if I can explore the biological resources and combat techniques over there, it would greatly benefit the
Ancient Dragon Continent."

The Wizard Council is recruiting teams to develop and support the barbarian tribes, making it an
excellent opportunity.



Levi promptly gathered the department heads to discuss the matter.

In the end, he selected a hundred-member team from the Giant Beast Paradise, Dusk Holy Temple, and
Tower of Dawn.

Led by a Level 7 Divine Light Knight, and accompanied by several Level 6 knights and Sixth-Circle
Wizards.

The rest were all elite members of level 4 and above.

The team’s main goal was to collect biological resources there, especially from the Dragon Clan.

Herbs, materials, and so on would naturally be welcome.

"l hope there will be some gains."

Before departure, to ensure the team’s safety.

Everyone was equipped with corresponding trump cards, and the team leader, the Divine Light Knight,
was fully armed.



Cautiously proceeding, they should be able to return in triumph.

Moreover, the Divine Light Knight could contact Levi at any time through the round table.

If there were any problems, he could also rush to provide support.

Thinking of the Heavenly World, Levi remembered Isa.
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She ultimately didn’t manage to advance to level 6 and left in disappointment.

Otherwise, she could have joined the team to the Heavenly World and witnessed the world of the
barbarian tribes’ ancestors.

Martha was already mentally prepared for Isa’s departure.

White-haired people sending off black-haired people is the most normal thing for transcendent beings.

He sighed and opened the Blood Battle Daily.



[Good news! The Gondor City Defense Battle has concluded, thanks to the combined efforts of the
Gondor City Lord, the Gondor Three Heroes, and all the citizens of Gondor. The 69th Legion of the
Demon Army, which tried to conquer Gondor City in a month, was successfully repelled! Two Level 8
demons were slain by the Gondor Three Heroes, three Level 8 demons were defeated and escaped,
while countless low-level and mid-level demons were killed or wounded! After this battle, the rankings
of the Gondor Three Heroes on the Demon Slaying List have all entered the top twenty!]

"Not bad, the three of them have killed another two Level 8 demons. Their points should soon be
enough to exchange for new Bright Moon Artifact."

Tower of Dawn.

During this period, some apprentice wizards discovered.

That within the school’s departments, a new one called [Talisman Making Department] had unknowingly
appeared.

"Talisman making, what is this?"

"It’s my first time seeing it too."

Out of curiosity, many students enrolled in this course.



After listening to the teacher’s introduction to Supreme Divine Talismans, they were all shocked.

"What? Spell scrolls that don’t require consuming Spiritual Origin? Is it for real?"

"Yes, if these things were produced in tens and thrown all at once, even an enemy one level higher
might not be able to withstand it."

"That’s not all, if | make a hundred Supreme Divine Talismans, | might be able to kill a fourth-circle with
a third-circle body."

"If with a fifth-circle body, throwing out a thousand Supreme Divine Talismans, how would a sixth-circle
react?"

Upon deeper understanding.

The students realized it wasn’t as simple as that.

Although Supreme Divine Talismans don’t consume Spiritual Origin, the making process is quite
troublesome.

Take the most basic [Small Fireball Talisman] for example.



You need fire element beast skin to make [talisman paper], and refined beast blood for [talismanic ink].

Use hair from mouse tails or wolf tails, or some bird feathers to make a [talisman pen].

Need to master many parts corresponding to the Fire Dragon Talismans such as [charm core], [talisman
foot], [talisman array], [talisman note].

Finally, you must master the corresponding [Summoning God Spell].

To learn Supreme Divine Talismans, one must first have some basic knowledge of arrays and weapon-
making.

Then, all these complex steps need to be executed flawlessly.

In the initial stages of talisman making, the failure rate is generally high. Each failure wastes materials.

The power of Supreme Divine Talismans depends on the craftsmanship involved and can be categorized
into four grades.

Low Grade, Mid-grade, Top-grade, and top-grade.



The same type of talisman, produced with different Proficiency and techniques, varies in quality and also
depends on luck.

Top-grade talismans far outmatch Low Grade ones in power.

The Divine Talisman Dao is entirely a profound study.

Though for now, it does not rival the Three Arts of Wizardry, it demands a considerable investment of
time.

Some students backed out right away.

Yet some were very interested, and immediately enrolled in learning.

Once these students made some achievements, they shone brightly in the academy’s internal
competitions through the Divine Talisman Dao.

An older wizard with average talent relied on the talismans to defeat a slightly famous talented
contestant.



It was a major upset.

The entire faculty and student body were astonished.

"This Divine Talisman Dao seems indeed quite powerful."

"Yes, that talented contestant is a candidate with Special Talent, reached the second-circle ordinary
realm at only thirty years old, and carries a top-grade Wizard Tool, always ranking high in previous
competitions."

"The Divine Talisman Dao has great potential!"

Thus. .

The Talisman Making Department started gaining popularity again.

More and more people began enrolling in the course.

Besides the basic [Small Fireball Talisman], there were hundreds of other Supreme Divine Talismans
available to learn.



The schools of talismanics covered almost all mainstream schools in Wizard World, and even some
lesser-known ones.

Among them, several talismans were the most practical.

This series of talismans is known as [Nine Dragon Talisman].

[Fire Dragon Talisman], summons a world-ending Fire Dragon with formidable power, which can be
enhanced by sheer quantity.

The contestant who made the upset used dozens of Fire Dragon Talismans to blast the enemy away.

[Water Dragon Talisman], summons a Water Dragon to control the enemy.

[Thunder Dragon Talisman], affixed to oneself, instantly transforms into lightning, essential for escaping.

[Earth Dragon Talisman], summons an Earth Dragon, forming an indestructible barrier.



Such varieties are countless.

The most formidable and intricate remain [Shadow Dragon Talisman] and [Ten Thousand Dragon
Talisman].

The former can summon a Shadow Creature of equivalent level from the Shadow World based on the
Spell Caster’s cultivation.

Moreover, theoretically, they can be used in combination. Provided your spiritual force is adequate and
you have abundant financial resources, you can entirely throw out ten thousand Shadow Dragon
Talismans, summoning ten thousand Shadow Creatures.

But it’s clearly unrealistic.

Although talismans serve as mediums to summon Shadow Creatures, maintaining their presence still
requires one’s own spiritual force.

Furthermore, the Shadow Creatures summoned by talismans are one-time-use.

Once the effect expires, it vanishes without a trace.

The next time when new talismans are used, new Shadow Creatures will be summoned.



In comparison, the [Ten Thousand Dragon Talisman] is even more powerful.

Wherever the Ten Thousand Dragon Talisman is affixed, that place will come alive, transforming into
[Daoist Soldier] to fight, All Plants and Trees are Soldiers.
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It can be said: Call the Wind and Summon the Rain, Planting Beans into Soldiers!

Omnipotent!

After this, everyone also learned that the creator of the Supreme Divine Talisman was indeed the Dusk
Palace Master!

Everyone’s hearts and minds were shaken.

The Dusk Palace Master is truly a genius, researching such a secret technique.

Some originally worried, their doubts gradually dissipated.

Some people also thought of the Divine Talisman Dao of the Supreme Archmage in the Dark Ancient
Tower.



Presumably, the Dusk Palace Master was inspired by it to create this method.

Regardless, from now on, the Divine Talisman Dao has gradually become widespread on the Ancient
Dragon Continent.

The years rushed by, five years later.

Nora Calendar Year 710.

Blood Battle Year 498.

More and more people began to see the Supreme Divine Talisman as a craft.

Gradually, on the Ancient Dragon Continent, the term "Wizard Four Arts" emerged.

This left wizards from other organizations somewhat baffled.

On our side, it’s all "Three Arts of Wizardry."



Since when did your Ancient Dragon Continent update the version to become "Wizard Four Arts"?

After some inquiries, they learned that the Tower of Dawn is now teaching the Divine Talisman Dao.

The power of the Supreme Divine Talisman is unfathomable, with diverse methods.

Some keen ones also discovered that some of the methods of the Supreme Divine Talisman seem
related to the abilities of the Dusk Palace Master himself.

Those who participated in the Dark Ancient Tower would also associate it with the mage methods inside
the tower.

This made them even more passionate.

The Supreme Divine Talisman of the mage has always been what they desired.

As of now, the Divine Talisman Dao is not open to outsiders.

Thus, wizards of the Ancient Dragon Continent eager to learn the Divine Talisman Dao have flocked here
over the years.



Many nomadic wizards are particularly moved.

They are lacking in resources, and they naturally lack top-quality and top-grade Wizard Tools to face
enemies.

Not to mention rare treasures, these uncommon items.

Learning arrays? Too difficult, with no mentorship, entry is hard.

Weapon-making and pharmacy are similar, and they are all money-burning professions.

Hearing about it, crafting the Supreme Divine Talisman only requires some beast skin and such, far
better than needing large quantities of herbs and minerals for pharmacy and weapon-making.

For these people, the Ancient Dragon Continent naturally proceeds with selection according to the
organization’s standards.

They are also required to swear an oath not to pass the Divine Talisman Dao privately.

Furthermore, if anyone leaves the organization without permission and harms the organization.



Their crafted Supreme Divine Talisman will turn into a scrap of paper.

Regarding the Divine Talisman Dao, all final explanations fall under the authority of the Supreme Divine
Talisman Master, the Dusk Palace Master.

Despite many restrictive conditions, applicants still stream endlessly.

Through the wave of Supreme Divine Talisman, the Ancient Dragon Continent recruited many wizards
whose cultivation was already accomplished.

Thus, the strength of the Tower of Dawn further expanded.

With the Supreme Divine Talisman as something pivotal, when these people want to leave, they have to
weigh the situation.

Coupled with the constraint of the oath, it is more solid than conventional organizations.

Levi’s purpose was thus achieved.

The Divine Talisman Dao naturally also caught the attention of the higher-ups in the Wizard World.



One day, the Old Witch of the Witch’s Family came to the Emperor’s Palace with a smiling face.

"Dusk Palace Master, long time no see, hope you're well."

Levi smiled and said:

"Is there something on the witch’s mind?"

The Old Witch hesitated for a moment, and said:

"To be honest, I've also heard about the Supreme Divine Talisman. The foundation of this Supreme
Divine Talisman should be the methods you, Sir Levi, personally mastered. Essentially, it’s a form of
borrowing through the talisman as a medium, right?"

An insight like the Old Witch's easily guessed the essence of the Supreme Divine Talisman.

"Indeed."

Levi did not hide it; this matter cannot be concealed, and even normal people can see it.



Because the spells of the Supreme Divine Talisman aren’t any secret.

Public spells like the Fireball Technique are easy to speak of.

Take the so-called Nine Dragon Talisman, basically, they are Levi’s innate spells.

These spells, used frequently during demon-hunting, are also no secret in the Wizard World.

Those with a keen interest can gather information.

This is the inevitable trouble of being famous.

However, Levi doesn’t worry that enemies will master his methods through the Supreme Divine
Talisman.

Because, currently, the spells used in the Supreme Divine Talisman.

Are either spells learned along the way with little use.



Or his innate spells, which everyone already knows.

The core spells he masters like the Micro Lysis Technique, Absolute Ice Point, Luck Changing Coin.

Are naturally not included in the Supreme Divine Talisman.

The Old Witch said:

"I’'m impressed; many have tried such ideas, but until now, you’re the one who succeeded."

Levi laughed heartily.

"I was just lucky."

The Old Witch said:

"I wish to reach some cooperation with the Dusk Palace Master. We can provide some resources or
knowledge in exchange for the Dusk Palace Master granting authority on the Supreme Divine Talisman
to our organization’s witches, allowing them to learn the Divine Talisman Dao."



The Witch’s Family has been too impoverished these years.

One generation is worse than the previous.

Some witches, after marriage, put less thought into their organization, siding elsewhere.

Coupled with the devastation of the Blood Battle, the organization’s overall strength has been surpassed
by many high-level wizard organizations.

These, the Old Witch sees with her own eyes.

But she’s now the leader and is powerless.

She dares not easily change the ancestral teachings, for she’s timid and even less dare to blaze new
trails.

To persevere a little longer, leave the organization to the successor, she would be liberated and believe
in the wisdom of future generations.

In the present, through the Supreme Divine Talisman, slightly enhancing the witches’ strength could
relieve it a bit.



After Levi pondered, he said solemnly:

"Sorry, other collaborations can be discussed, but due to some special reasons, | can only pass the
Supreme Divine Talisman to members of my own organization. | hope the witch understands."
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The Supreme Divine Talisman is my advantage.

He wanted to use this opportunity to expand the strength of the Ancient Dragon Continent a bit.

If he set a precedent for letting other organizations learn it.

Wouldn’t he have to agree if other friendly organizations sought cooperation with Levi?

As for resources, the Ancient Dragon Continent doesn’t really lack them now.

What he truly wanted... were the witches from the Witch’s Family!

It’s known that the Dusk Holy Temple faces a severe imbalance of more men than women, like wolves
with little meat, hardly a temple.



Even with the Tower of Dawn, it isn’t enough to alleviate this problem.

As long as the Witch’s Family is annexed, over time and through adaptation, it will certainly solve the
single status of a broad number of knights.

Emotions grow over time; there’s no such thing as love at first sight—it’s all about being attracted to
beauty!

The Old Witch smiled wryly and said:

"Alright, | understand, my lord. Sorry for bothering you."

Watching the Old Witch’s desolate back, Levi shook his head and continued his cultivation.

The next day, Triss asked:

"Did the Old Witch come?"

Levi nodded.

Triss had already guessed what it was about.



"Do you think I should talk to the Old Witch about merging the Witch’s Family into the Ancient Dragon
Continent?"

Levi said:

"She can’t make that decision; otherwise, the Witch’s Family would have started recruiting male wizards
a long time ago."

Triss gently brushed her hair, appearing thoughtful.

"That’s true..."

Five years later.

Year 712 of Nora.

Unknowingly, the prolonged blood war has entered its 500th year.



The pioneer team led by the Divine Light Knight has been very successful in these years.

She saved several barbarian groups on the brink of being annihilated by demons, gaining the goodwill of
those alien races.

Through this, she established good relationships and set up small branches of the Dusk Holy Temple in
the Heavenly World.

More and more Barbarian Battle Techniques were stored in the knowledge repository of the Dusk Holy
Temple.

Moreover, some mixed-blood dragon clans and rare creatures were brought back for breeding in the
Giant Beast Paradise.

The Wizard Council profited greatly in the Heavenly World.

Countless Aether Stone ores were transported to the Wizard World to support the expenditures for the
blood war and the operations of the council.

Of course, to fulfill the alliance treaty.



The council also dispatched numerous Grand Wizards, even sending the Legendary Wizard - the Hand of
Netherworld Prison - to the battlefield of the Heavenly World.

They formed the Heaven Alliance Army with the tribes of the Heavenly World to jointly resist the demon
army there.

Clearly, the demons didn’t expect these two unrelated civilizations to join forces.

For a time, the demon army in the Heavenly World suffered defeat after defeat, with the barbarians
reclaiming many cities.

In addition, the barbarians spent great costs introducing Oasis One, mechanical creatures, and other
advanced technologies.

These were used to purify demonic aura and lower the casualty rate among barbarian warriors.

They also actively searched among their tribes for those with wizarding talent, hoping to send them to
study in the Wizard World and return to aid in rebuilding the barbarians.

However, they found that talented individuals among the barbarians were exceedingly rare.

The blood battle battlefield on the Nora side was equally intense.



Except for the Sorren Continent, other continents more or less faced demonic calamities.

On the Nora Continent, all schools and organizations entered a state of total war.

The Gondor Three Heroes no longer needed to hunt demons on the God-forsaken Continent; they could
earn war merit right at their doorstep.

The momentum of the demon wave was tremendous.

The Three Heroes’ cooperation was becoming flawless, and they grew ever more proficient at slaying
level 8 demons.

Although still not matching their true potential, they’re comparable to an ace battle group.

In the era when the Dusk Palace Master gradually faded into silence, they remained the brightest new
stars.

As for those of the Council of Ten Thousand Clans, they had disappeared.

After all, the Gondor Three Heroes’ joint efforts could slay level 8 demon:s.



The Venerables also had to consider carefully if the risk of assassination was worth it.

They tallied the cases over the years and discovered something terrifying.

That all attempts to assassinate the Three Heroes... failed without exception.

So even someone like Emperor Dagon, who was obsessed with the Holy Infant, gradually let go of it.

They realized they just couldn’t provoke them.

Of course, the current quietness didn’t mean surrender.

This group of people were like waiting vipers, ready to strike at the right opportunity.

During a grand auction on the Nora Continent.

The Holy Infant acquired the "Heart of Cold King", a Morning Star-level oddity, for 700 million Aether
Stones.



This was the last oddity in the Cold King Series, a critical piece.

After refining it, his Ice and Fire Holy Body saw some improvements, and his spiritual force increased by
60 points.

Yet he was still far from becoming the Ice and Fire Divine Body.

Moreover, the Snow King underwent another evolution, adding a white frost crown on its bald head.

The overall appearance seemed more imposing than before, better befitting the "kingly" aura.

With this, the Cold King Series reached complete Perfection!

Gathering a single King-level series alone took the Holy Infant and Levi centuries.

One can only imagine the difficulty of completing other higher-level sequences.

Next is to gradually complete the Winter Emperor Series and then pursue the more advanced Frost God
Series.



Compared to the Burning School of Thought, competition within the Frost Faction was much more
manageable.

With the strength of the Holy Infant, only one person from the Frost Faction ranked higher on the level 8
Demon Slaughter List than him.

In spell progression, the Holy Infant also made rapid advances.

Even though he hadn’t yet reached Seven Rings Perfection, he had imprinted 9 Witch Marks.

When his spiritual force hits its maximum, the Witch Marks are expected to reach complete perfection
of 15.

After two centuries of relentless effort.

Gandaph and the students and teachers of the Body Refining Academy finally researched the middle-
level sections of the Purple Crystal Body Refining Technique.
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Not only that, it also optimized the previous low-level section, creating version 2.0.



After experiments, the low-level and middle-level Purple Crystal Body Refining Technique can seamlessly
integrate.

If fully mastered, among Fifth-Circle Wizards, it would definitely be outstanding.

Even with only one-third of the power of the Amethyst Race, it would still be terrifying.

After all, anyone from this race, placed in the Wizard World, would be considered genius level.

Some outstanding ones are even top-level geniuses.

Those low-level wizards practicing the Purple Crystal Body Refining Technique, also show excellent
performance on the Blood Battle Battlefield.

Those of the same realm, like Gargoyles, are generally not a match.

As a reward, Gandaph received a Bright Moon-level Body Refining Artifact, "Red Snake Swallowing the

Sun".

This is a fire element oddity, its quality no less than the "Elephant God’s Proof" he had previously
refined.

After refining it, his spiritual force increased by 200 points.



He also thereby comprehended a special refining body physique, named "Snake God Body".

Gandaph integrated it into his "Dragon Elephant Holy Body", elevating it to a higher level.

In his spare time, Gandaph often practices against the Holy Infant in the Nightmare World.

He wants to test how his "Dragon Elephant Holy Body" compares to its "Ice and Fire Holy Body".

The two have mixed victories, with strengths nearly equal.

Gandaph occasionally has a whim to spar with Lord Victor.

The result... so far has not been a win.

Firstly, his realm is somewhat weaker compared to Victor.

More crucially, Victor’s "Heavenly Star Sword Formation" is too formidable.

Whenever the sword formation’s ultimate move is unleashed, Gandaph returns to the city.



Not to mention, Victor himself has a Qi Sect Cultivation of level 6 late stage.

A single "Shattered Invisible Sword Qi" is already perfected.

Paired with the sword formation, currently Gandaph cannot find its weak point.

Of course, Gandaph’s "Dragon God Domain" has also almost caused Victor to fail several times.

Compared to Gandaph and the Holy Infant, Victor’s collection of the "Golden Emperor Series" seems
smooth sailing.

Through the auction, War Merit Store, and various means.

He successfully acquired the Morning Star Artifact "Golden Emperor’s Boots".

His own gold element affinity talent has also reached unimaginable heights.

Thus, his cultivation over the years has sped up, and he is not far from Seven Rings Perfection.



Moreover, the accompanying spiritual creature "Golden Emperor" is even more extraordinary, its every
move truly has the demeanor of an Empress.

Solely relying on this spiritual creature, Victor in the same realm of wizards, has already established an
unbeatable position.

"Golden Emperor Series", totaling five oddities, over these hundreds of years, Victor has already
collected four.

The final one, "Golden Emperor’s Chain", is a Bright Moon-level artifact.

The current War Merit Store has yet to show it.

He still needs to continue through the auction and other avenues to try his luck.

In terms of Witch Marks, Victor has already imprinted 11.

As the leader of the Gondor Three Heroes, his strength is unquestionable.



Witch’s Family.

The old witch is chatting with a witch who appears like a middle-aged beauty.

The beauty is Wind Witch Wendy.

She is one of the few Storm Faction practitioners in the Witch’s Family.

Currently at senior eighth-ring cultivation, she is the strongest besides the old witch.

Also considered by the old witch as a successor.

"Witch, | have an idea."

"Tell me about it."

"Don’t get mad."

"Alright... you say."



"Why don’t we suggest to the congress to integrate as a whole into the Ancient Dragon Continent,
maintaining our current structure of Witch’s Family, but from now on, becoming like the Tower of Dawn
organizations, under the jurisdiction of the Dusk Palace Master."

"Did Triss tell you this?"

"No, it's my own idea. After the sub-dimensional portal returned, our Six Star Towers have scattered
across the four seas, the original Star Tower is practically defunct, now the Ocean School of Thought
organizations wage war individually, but other organizations have Grand Wizards at their backs, people
at the Central Realm, since the fall of the Star Witch ten thousand years ago, our Witch’s Family has
never birthed another Grand Wizard. We sound good being a top-level organization, but we know that
in reality, we are no longer in the same league."

"You speak sensibly, but our Witch’s Family has persisted for so long, if we integrate into the Ancient
Dragon Continent, we’d lose independence and be removed from the top wizard organizations. Our
generation, would it not be a betrayal?"

"Top-level organization is just an empty title, why care so much? Is the Ancient Dragon Continent a top-
level wizard organization? No, but look at these newcomers to the Wizard World, they all want to go to
the Ancient Dragon Continent, not our Witch’s Family. Besides a group of pretty witches, we have no
competitiveness left..."

The old witch sighed.

The Wind Witch’s words made sense.



Having been neighbors for these years, she personally witnessed the state of the Ancient Dragon
Continent.

To be honest, whether it’s surface power or hidden foundation, they have surpassed the Witch’s Family.

For hundreds of years, that organization has been accumulating foundation.

While the Witch’s Family has been consuming precursor’s foundation.

No organization lasts forever.

To some extent, the Witch’s Family can last until now.

Can barely maintain the dignity of a top wizard organization, it’s already quite decent.

Perhaps, after the blood battle, the future might turn around, regaining former glory.

But the problem is, the blood battle is intensifying, it’s already running out of time.



The old witch started having a sense of helplessness.

"I will go to the Sorren Continent to discuss face-to-face with a senior there."

Seeing the old witch’s figure dissipate.

The Wind Witch sighed in relief.

"Seems there’s still hope."

She is a meticulous observer.

She noticed, whether it’s Elena or Triss.

These two former members of the Witch’s Family, after getting close to the Dusk Palace Master, have
both prospered.

Their cultivation speed has already exceeded their friends who stayed in the Witch’s Family. .



This means something, there’s no need to say explicitly!

Now the Witch’s Family has such geographical conditions and good relations with the Ancient Dragon
Continent.

Might as well take this opportunity to join, to rise together...

This is what they call providential fortune.

If one person obtains the Way, the chickens and dogs ascend to heaven.

The Dusk Palace Master has a high probability of advancing to become a Grand Wizard, or even
legendary.

If not to curry favor now, then when?

The old witch is not bad, just too traditional.

Boom!



Suddenly, the entire Witch’s Family started to tremble.

The Wind Witch's face changed, she flew outside.

The sky cracked, revealing one after another Demon Mountain in the void, a total of four.

Several Level 8 Demons exuding vast aura perched on top.

Tens of thousands demons, like heavenly troops and generals, in combat array, descending amidst
laughter.

Just as the old witch left for the Sorren Continent, these demons took advantage and invaded.

Wendy knew there must be a traitor within the organization.

But now was not the time to investigate.

She sent messages for help to the old witch, official channels, and to the nearby Ancient Dragon
Continent.



"All members of the Witch’s Family, prepare to face the enemy!"
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Ancient Dragon Continent.

Emperor’s Palace.

After ascending to the eighth circle, Levi has had more holidays each month apart from his cultivation.

Combining work and rest is the key.

Cultivation is just a means, not the goal.

Living is the priority... he has realized it!

It’s been almost thirty years since he ascended to the eighth circle.

In his daily life, he mainly reviews and perfects the cultivation journey of the past millennium, filling in
gaps and refining it constantly.



He also compiled and organized experiences from traveling in the Sea of Ruins and exploring various
planes like the Land of Darkness.

Once he becomes fully prosperous and turns into a figure like Sauron.

Why not publish something like "Levi’s Autobiography" or "Conversing with the Master of the Dusk
Palace" as a character biography?

Over the years, he has continuously refined the eighth circle meditation supplementary potion, and his
pharmacy level has also risen dramatically.

Weapon-making has similarly improved.

[Snow Iron Dragon Armor], [Falling Star Ring], [Purple Holy Crucible], [Bag of Gluttony], [Amethyst Light
Sword].

These five major Wizard Tools have all been promoted to the eighth circle level by Levi.

The materials used are from the Level 8 Demon Materials he hunted.

Only a small portion of the eighth-level elemental metal was mixed in.

Eighth-level metals are exceedingly rare; even Levi does not have much.



Among them, [Falling Star Ring] and [Snow Iron Dragon Armor] are top-quality eighth circle Wizard
Tools.

Others are simply ordinary eighth circle ones.

But for Levi, they are completely sufficient.

Wizard Tools are just auxiliary means for him.

His foundation is still his strong body and many spell abilities.

After years of refining, Levi has classified weapon-making materials into different tiers in his mind.

From ordinary to top-grade, they are: ordinary biological materials, regular elemental metals, amethyst.

Biological materials have the advantage of being abundant, renewable, and varied in type, meeting
various needs.

However, the durability and fatigue level of the materials themselves are not as good as the latter two.
Even with special refining, this remains true.



Hence, they are most suitable for refining standardized Wizard Tools and mechanical creatures for mass
production.

Elemental metals and other rare ores have higher attributes than biological materials in all aspects.

But the downside is the low output, as they require a lengthy nurturing process and are considered non-
renewable resources.

Near the Nora World, due to decades of high-speed development of wizard civilization and the explosive
growth of wizard numbers.

With endless mining, rare metal ores have almost been exhausted.

Fortunately, the advent of the New World in recent years has temporarily ameliorated this issue.

The best materials for weapon refinement are undoubtedly amethyst. Essentially, this is further
purification and reaction of elemental and rare metals through the Amethyst Race, achieving a
gualitative change.

Thus, amethyst’s hardness, durability, and all other attributes are optimal, significantly increasing the
quality rate of Wizard Tools refinement.



It’s no wonder that the Holy Infant can forge so many top-grade Wizard Tools; amethyst certainly
contributes a lot.

These years, the Amethyst Race rarely troubles him or the Three Avatars anymore and seldom appears
in the Wizard World.

Maybe because they suffered heavy losses previously, they started to recuperate.

Now that Levi has the strength, he intends to actively search for and hunt the Amethyst Race.

Thus, he instructed the Spider King to conduct a carpet search via avatars across various planes. Report
immediately to him whenever there’s a clue about the Amethyst Race.

Over the years, there have been some gains.

The Spider King has found several planes suspected to be stronghold of the Council of Ten Thousand
Clans.

Levi instructed it not to alert the snakes.

Once he advances all his breathing techniques to the eighth level, he will pay them a visit.



Besides, as before, he again chose a Rune Language.

These years he has cultivated to the third level.

Hanging Rune: Level 3, Special Effect: Power of Dark Monkey Constellation (Level 3).

[Power of Dark Monkey Constellation (Level 3): Rune Language communicates with the Dark Monkey
Constellation, amplifying your elemental resistance with star power, current amplification is 20%.]

In Levi’s mind, a black monkey hanging in the void has its eyes tightly shut.

This is the Dark Monkey Constellation.

Its functionality is fairly standard in enhancing elemental resistance, indirectly boosting Levi’'s defense
capability.



Thus.

He already mastered the eight Rune Languages of [Strength], [Chariot], [Hermit], [Lovers], [Moon],
[Fool], [Magician], [Hanging Rune].

The constellations they represent are [Horned Bull], [Heavenly Horse], [Hidden Snake], [Aries], [Jade
Rabbit], [Blind Pig], [Spirit Rat], [Dark Monkey].

Among the constellations, he should be able to gather the Twelve Signs. This is quite interesting for
someone with a collection obsession.

With increased elemental resistance, whether it’s a wizard’s elemental spell or a transcendent
creature’s spell-like ability, the damage caused to Levi will be correspondingly reduced.

A significant reason for Levi’s strong defense is that he possesses several attributes of Dragon Clan
physique.

[Red Emperor Dragon Body], [Golden Brilliance Dragon Body], these, all have strong elemental
resistance.

Now, with the boost from the Hanging Rune, he is bound to reach an exceptionally terrifying level in the
future.



Even the invincible Amethyst Race, known for their high magic resistance, are inferior in front of him.

After completing his cultivation, Levi arrives at the Nightmare World.

A giant dragon emitting a terrifying aura descends at his feet, it is the Tyrant of Horror.

"Master."

Levi asks:

"How is the territory situation recently?"

The Tyrant of Horror says:

"After expansion, the number of territories in the Black Dragon Territory has increased to 36, occupying
one-fifth of the Blood Rain Realm; currently, we have temporarily stopped expanding and are mainly
absorbing the resources of our current territories to carry out development."
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Levi said:



"That’s right, keep up the good work... Remember, from now on you will be known as the Black Dragon
Lord. Try not to take action to avoid revealing that your cultivation has dropped to Level 8."

The Tyrant of Horror said:

"l understand."

Over the years, Levi has remained behind the scenes. He is the actual controller of the Black Dragon
Territory, but the figure put forward as ruler is the "Tyrant of Horror."

Levi himself has a shallow foundation in the Nightmare World, lacking enough credentials, and many
treat him as a pushover, looking to cause trouble.

Meanwhile, the Tyrant of Horror has long been famous, originally being the lord of a realm.

The outside world is unaware that the Tyrant of Horror has fallen to Level 8 and still considers it a Level
9 expert.

Now that the Blood Rain Overlord is absent, it has returned with renewed force. Hearing its name, those
covetous eyes withdrew.

The Black Dragon Territory also gained temporary peace.



Having inspected various territories, Levi collected a batch of Pharmacy’s Spiritual Dream Grass.

He was preparing to go offline when Triss, with her clothes fluttering, hurriedly flew to the Wizard
Tower.

"Levi, it's bad news, the Witch’s Family is besieged by the Demon Army."

Levi’s expression changed slightly.

"What?"

The Witch’s Family is merely tens of thousands of miles from the Ancient Dragon Continent.

Any danger there could easily affect this place.

He asked:

"What are the enemy’s current forces like?"

Triss replied:



"There are four Level 8 demons, additionally accompanied by a Level 8 Early Stage Dragon Abomination
steed. At the Witch’s Family, we have only the Wind Witch, an eighth-circle senior, and the Guardian
Immortal Banyan Dragon. They have activated the protective array, but it's uncertain how long it can
hold."

Levi pondered.

"Such power suggests they’re prepared. Let’s go and take a look."

The Witch’s Family isn’t too far from the Sorren Continent either. If official battle groups arrive... Levi’s
Dragon Abomination could be pre-empted!

The Witch’s Family.

Four Demon Mountains formed a cooperative trend, spanning a thousand miles, all an endless ocean of
demonic aura.

Within the magic clouds, demons fell like rain onto the protective barrier of the Witch’s Family.



The Wind Witch, Cat Witch, and other witches guarding the Witch’s Family continuously cast spells
toward the sky.

Powerful innate spells and primordial soul spells bombarded in turns, each strike able to kill many
demons.

However, the number of demons showed no signs of decreasing.

Demon corpses fell around the Witch’s Family, releasing more Demon Blood and demonic aura.

Not long into the battle, the Witch’s Family had transformed into Abyss Demon Soil.

The demons thrived, with visibly enhanced strength.

Only in environments rich in demonic aura can they truly unleash their power.

Thus, the tactic has always been to sacrifice many low-level demons as cannon fodder.

Quickly altering the environment to reduce the Nora plane’s suppression on them.



Then, the mid-level demons and demon lords would take action.

The Wind Witch commanded:

"Everyone, hold on a bit longer. The Old Witch will soon return. The demons intend a blitzkrieg to
capture us. We are at a manpower disadvantage; we must not act impulsively. Hold the line within the
barrier and wait for reinforcements."

After all, the Witch’s Family is a top wizard organization.

The array protecting the headquarters is a top-level eighth-circle formation, the Sea and Sky World
Barrier.

If pushed to its limit, even the full-fledged assault of an eighth-circle spell can be withstood for a time.

Of course, the consumption of Aether Stones is astronomically high.

The Cat Witch transformed into a nimble black cat, moving like a phantom on the battlefield, claiming
demon lives.



The Snow Lotus Witch with sixth-circle perfection performed admirably, dressed in blue treasure armor
redeemed using war merit, a level 7 rare treasure.

Boom! Boom! Boom! Boom!

Four massive pillars of demonic aura descended!

The four Level 8 demons were the Flame Demon, Sky Anger Demon, Bottom-dwelling Fish Demon, and
Stone Statue Demon.

Leading them, the Flame Demon, at Level 8 Late Stage, twisted the void with flames around it.

Above its head, a Level 8 Early Stage Dragon Abomination hovered.

It had a wingspan of nearly ten thousand meters, shrouded in pale death energy and demonic aura.

Sweeping death energy and demon flame slammed against the barrier, creating waves of ripples. .

The remaining three demons were all at Level 8 Mid Stage.



Such strength, even a declining witch’s family would find challenging.

Even a top wizard organization at its prime must be cautious.

For demons, a war action mobilizing such elite forces is rare.

It seems they’ve made up their minds to take down the Witch’s Family, starting with the weakest.

Through the Demon Mountain Formation, the attacks of the four Level 8 demons converged.

With just one strike, the Sea and Sky Barrier trembled madly.

The Immortal Banyan Dragon spat out a white dragon breath straight into the sky.

The Dragon Abomination in mid-air sneered back with black dragon breath, the explosion dazzling like
fireworks.

"Hmph, what pure-blood dragon clan, what a farce!"

The Immortal Banyan Dragon snorted coldly:



"It’s just relying on the power of the Demon Array, pretending to be strong!"

What a pity it grows too slowly; if it could grow faster, it would surely thrash the sub-dragon breed.

Along with another dark magic light descending from the sky, the barrier shuddered violently, actually
starting to crack.

Dense demonic aura penetrated, accompanied by a foggy swarm of Spirit lllusion Demons.

These demons resemble ghosts, all spiritual beings, pervasive and insidious.

"Oh no, how did this barrier break so quickly?"

The Wind Witch, overseeing the situation, changed expression, and noticed a familiar figure in the
corner with a peculiar smile.

"Snake Witch? You, you're the traitor?"
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The Snake Witch'’s clothes began to burst apart, revealing her snow-white, jade-like body and peaks.



Fine cracks appeared on her delicate skin as demonic aura began to leak out.

In an instant, she transformed into a Mind Flayer exuding a level 8 aura, with thousands of tentacles
fluttering in the wind.

"Kekekeke, the taste of a witch is indeed not bad."

It meant the taste literally.

When a Mind Flayer possesses someone, it eats the target’s brain to gain its memories.

The Snake Witch had long been swapped without her knowing.

Boom!

One by one, the tentacles turned into sharp swords, piercing through the witches’ bodies nearby.

These witches shriveled, becoming just human skins.

"Die!"



Seeing former companions die tragically in an instant.

The Cat Witch’s attack fiercely bombarded but was swatted away by the Mind Flayer’s tentacles, nearly
losing her life.

At the same time, four Demon Mountains completely tore open the barrier seal and descended upon
the Witch’s Family.

"Kill them all! Withdraw all forces within a quarter of an hour regardless of the results, do not linger in
battle!"

The Flame Demon Commander roared.

The earth of the Witch’s Family cracked open, lava flowed, turning it into a hell on earth.

The battle today, the Witch’s Family has already lost.

Wendy and the Immortal Banyan Dragon flew out, blocking the Flame Demon Commander.

The remaining wizards formed a battle group to resist the demons’ attacks from all directions.



"Hahaha, tremble before the great Death’s Claw, Adis!"

The Dragon Abomination tore through the sky, wantonly spewing Dragon Flames.

Boom!

Suddenly, a vast aura swept out from within the Magic Tree.

Yet a phantom of a witch appeared, expressionless.

She pointed a finger, and an invisible wave swept toward the Flame Demon Commander.

The Flame Demon instinctively sensed danger, trying to dodge.

But it was restrained by the Wind Witch and the Immortal Banyan Dragon.

The next moment, the Flame Demon, who was just arrogantly boasting at Level 8 Late Stage, stopped
moving.



It looked incredulously at its own body, its demon soul, all beginning to uncontrollably decompose... .

Not only that, but the space around it was also disappearing.

The Wind Witch’s eyes were cold.

"This is the Decomposition Technique that generations of witches have branded inside the Magic Tree,
your death is not unjust."

The Flame Demon Commander mysteriously vanished.

The other four Level 8 Demons and the Dragon Abomination were also taken aback.

"Is this the foundation of a top-level organization..."

"Don’t panic! Such a method must only be used once."

Having dealt with the strongest enemy, the Wind Witch and the Immortal Banyan Dragon were slightly
relieved.



However, the situation before them was still not optimistic.

The battle had just started for a short while, and there were already many casualties.

And indeed, such a Decomposition Technique could only be used once.

The Mind Flayer’s tentacles danced wildly, attacking those ordinary members.

Suddenly, its expression changed drastically, as if sensing some danger, it quickly retreated.

On the ground, a black-armored swordsman appeared out of thin air.

He raised his right arm, aimed at the Mind Flayer, and murmured:

"You gaze upon me, and you behold destruction!"

In front of the Mind Flayer, a crimson star seemed to appear.

It radiated endless light and heat, crashing toward itself!



Once the Secret Word of Destruction is uttered, blood will be seen!

Rumble!

The Mind Flayer was struck as if by a heavy blow, its figure was blasted high into the sky.

Its demon body began to self-immolate, tentacles dissolved, internal organs shattered.

Boom!

Like a watermelon bursting, the Mind Flayer exploded.

Leaving only an extremely weakened Mind Flayer’s head with its demon soul, attempting to escape, but
was obliterated by a stroke of Sword Qi.

Level 8 Early Stage Mind Flayer, dead!

Leon appeared in the void, collecting the Mind Flayer’s brain.



This was the most valuable part of its entire body, an essential material for many High-level Potions.

The battlefield situation changed rapidly.

On the demon’s side, two Level 8 demons died violently.

"Retreat!"

The other Level 8 demons, seeing the unfavorable situation, quickly used the Demon Mountain to
shatter the void and retreat.

The purpose of their trip has already been achieved.

The Witch’s Family, after this surprise attack, suffered heavy casualties and a great loss of strength.

The instant appearance and slaying of the Mind Flayer by the Dusk Palace Master thoroughly shocked
them.

This person, at Level 7 Peak, had already killed Level 8 demons dozens of times.



Now, having advanced to Level 8, it was unimaginable.

Without the Level 8 Late Stage Flame Demon Commander to oversee, they were no match for the old
witch when she returned.

Levi used the Chaotic Sky Demon Mirror, keeping the Dragon Abomination in place.

Surrounded by the Silver Mountain Skyfall and the Wind Illusion Realm, the Dragon Abomination was
trapped.

The other demons could flee, but not the Dragon Abomination!

Adis, unable to escape, roared ferociously, charging toward Levi.

Levi pointed a finger, the Fire Dragon Tribulation soared into the sky, transforming into the Flame
Emperor’s Sword, and slashed down!

Boom!

Boom!



Under the dense onslaught of innate spells, Adis was instantly engulfed by the Sea of Fire.

The hard dragon scales burst apart, flesh ripped open, turning to charcoal.

Levi, wielding a longsword, slashed out 108 sword lights in an instant!

All the sword lights overlapped, tearing Adis’s massive Dragon Abomination body apart.

Demon Blood burned in the blue sky, the enormous body crashed down.

The Dragon Soul emerged, panicking.

"So strong... how can he be this strong?"

It knew it was no match for the Dusk Palace Master.

But it never expected to lose so thoroughly.

It was nothing short of a one-sided slaughter!



Boom!

Another Fire Dragon Tribulation erupted, igniting the Dragon Soul.

A web descended from the sky, capturing the Dragon Soul.

Levi let out a breath, looking around.

In that moment, those Level 8 demons had already fled.

Only some cannon fodder remained on the battlefield, slaughtered by his Black Shadow Army.

The Witch’s Family lay in ruins.

Even the Magic Tree burned with fierce Demon Flames.
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A coven of witches is casting spells to extinguish it.

This time, the demons have a clear goal, to launch a surprise attack at lightning speed.



Capturing the Witch’s Family would be best, but even if not, causing heavy damage is possible.

They succeeded.

What meets the eye are many witch corpses, ranging from apprentices to primordial soul witches.

This worsens the already dire situation of the Witch’s Family.

After this blow, it’s even harder to stand alongside other top wizard organizations.

Five hundred years after the Blood Battle, the demon’s offensive became even more brutal.

Triss looked at the chaos before her, her gaze complicated.

With the flames on the Magic Tree extinguished, the Wind Witch flew over, her face pale.

"Thank you, Dusk Palace Master, for your timely intervention."

If Levi hadn’t arrived in time to scare off this group of demons,



the consequences would have been unimaginable.

The Witch’s Family might truly be wiped out.

Only a few primordial soul witches could escape unscathed.

This demon attack came at great expense.

They even planted a Level 8 Heart Stealer as a spy within the Witch’s Family to dismantle the barrier’s
protection from within.

They were very close to complete success.

Levi put away the Dragon Abomination’s corpse, saying:

"You're welcome, lip guards teeth. | am also protecting the Ancient Dragon Continent."

This time, the demons attacked the Witch’s Family swiftly.

Next time, it might be the Ancient Dragon Continent.



In the future, all precautions must be made.

One cannot feel complacent because of proximity to the Sorren Continent.

Those Grand Wizards and Legendary Wizards are all extraordinarily busy, many tied up by demonic
powerhouses.

If an accident truly happens, they may not be able to rush over for support.

Strengthen oneself through iron.

The communication device rang, and Levi’s expression changed.

He stepped into the Void, disappearing.

Just now, the Ancient Dragon Continent also suffered attacks from five Level 8 Demons.

Currently, Black Feathered Pheasant, Black Phoenix, Thunder Crocodile, Eight-legged Sea Demon, and
Lopez are fighting the enemies.



Fortunately, before he came to support Witch’s Family, Levi had already arranged for these top
combatants to stay back on the Ancient Dragon Continent.

These demons intended to attack the Witch’s Family and Ancient Dragon Continent at the same time.

They knew he would definitely come to support.

When he showed up at the Witch’s Family, the hidden demons over there would strike quickly.

However, the demons clearly did not anticipate that the Ancient Dragon Continent had more than two
Level 8 Guardians.

When Levi arrived, the sky dome’s Void crack has yet to heal.

Black Phoenix panted, her chest rising and falling.

"Master, those demons ran off."

Levi’s expression was as calm as water.



"I know, strengthen defenses to prevent demons from launching a return attack."

Today’s surprise attack had demons deploy numerous Level 8 powerhouses, clearly a serious move.

With these Guardians, plus the Tower Master’s Sky Dome Defense System, the Ancient Dragon
Continent didn’t suffer severe losses.

Yet it still resulted in considerable casualties, the most severe since the Blood Battle began.

The situation of the Blood Battle intensified.

If the previous demon invasion was just minor skirmishes, now they would let Nora feel immense pain.

Not long afterward, Levi’s communication device received a broadcast notice from the Wizard Council.

Simultaneously, not only here, but on the Nora Continent and various New Worlds suffered demonic
catastrophes to varying extents.

Without any intelligence received, the Demon Army dispatched over two hundred Level 8 Demons,
launching a lightning surprise attack.



Many regions required support. Some high-level wizard organizations were even completely wiped out.

Especially some New World strongholds under construction for the Continent Bridge became primary
targets of the demon attack.

The Wizard Council responded swiftly, and many ninth-circle Grand Wizards personally mobilized.

This unexpected military action by the demons came without forewarning.

Even the Legendary Wizards proficient in Divination and foreknowledge were caught off guard.

Fortunately, all major wizard organizations and battle groups have fought against demons for centuries.
They had corresponding response to such surprise attacks.

So the eventual casualty figure wasn’t excessively exaggerated.

Aside from places like the somewhat declining Witch’s Family, most top wizard organizations defended
successfully.

In five hundred years of Blood Battle, most battles ended in wizard victory.



Yet this time, the wizards lost, even though final statistics showed demon deaths greatly outnumbered
those of the wizards.

In the following days, Levi paid constant attention to the battle situation to guard against demons
striking back.

Soon, the Wizard Council’s announcement arrived.

Wind Demon Lord Pazuzu, a powerful lord from the Abyss’s 645th layer.

By special means, hid his intentions and suddenly joined the Blood Battle.

Even many demon high-ups were unaware of his arrival.

Relying on his mighty strength, Wind Demon Lord took the command seat of this Abyss Blood Battle.

This unexpected ambush was his warning to Wizard World.

Upon hearing this news, Levi’s mood was heavy.



"Abyss’s 645th layer... almost reaching Sorren’s Maximum layer, 666th. Such power, among Level 10,
must be supreme, no wonder it came so fiercely."

The Blood Battle heated up. Must grow sooner and stronger.

The good news is, with such experience, the council somewhat grasped some tricks of this commander
and information.

This sweeping unannounced attack on Nora will not recur for a while. This defeat mainly fell on
intelligence failure. Wind Demon Lord is indeed a terrifying existence of the 600 layers and beyond.



