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Chapter 2671: Crushing Purple Crystal, Who Can Rival Me Below Level-10?

As a Grand Wizard, one must have some personal achievements to pass down through the ages. These
spells are the traces of a wizard’s existence.

The Dusk Medal chimed.

[Come to the Blood Battle Command Center————Lucy.]

He finished his cultivation and drank the Heart-Cleansing Tea on the table.

Soon after, he arrived at Sorren Continent.

The blue-haired girl was already waiting at the door.

"How has your cultivation been recently?"

"Quite good. After the ninth-circle, it feels like a new world has opened up."

"You haven’t learned any ninth-circle spells yet, have you?"



"Not yet."

"Then you should take some time to visit Senior Black Abyss. He should pass on the follow-up spells of
the 'Calamity Coin’ to you."

"Okay, I've seen the senior busy combating Blood River, so | dare not disturb him."

"After two full-scale invasion wars, Blood River saw that the Abyss Demons were at a disadvantage and
has been restrained for a while. Now, the Black Abyss Sovereign is not too busy."

"l understand."

"You have also studied the spells of the Eternal Blazing Sun and Thunder God Series, haven’t you?"

"Yes.

"Do you have the spell models, though?"

"Haven’t found them yet."

"Because of some unfortunate incidents previously, the congress is very strict with ninth-circle spells.
Except for a few spell legacies in top-level wizard organizations, most ninth-circle spell legacies are here



at the congress headquarters. To learn them, one must either study independently or register and
document with the Supreme Council, then confirm there’s no danger to civilization before being able to
exchange them from the congress’s knowledge base using contributions."

"Understandable, as ninth-circle spells are immensely powerful, if in the hands of the ill-intentioned,
they would surely bring great disaster to society."

"There’s a task recently, if you can complete it, exchanging these two ninth-circle spells will be no
problem; consider it the congress’s test."

"Please tell me, madam."

"Recently, a Level 9 Early Stage Amethyst Race individual has been active near Nora, engaging in guerilla
warfare with us and causing a lot of trouble for the congress. Initially, Legendary Wizard Mr. Silver
intended to personally deal with them.

However, after discussion by the Supreme Council, it was decided to send a Grand Wizard instead. A
legendary wizard is too obvious a target and cannot easily be deployed, as it might attract demons’
attention. Considering all aspects, this arduous task is handed to you, how about it?"

"Just me? What about the Dusk Squad?"

"They believe you alone are sufficient and worry about holding you back, so all have declined."



"Why? Not confident? If you capture them, that Level 9 Purple Crystal... will be yours." Lucy gave a
sidelong glance, a meaningful smile on her face.

"Certainly no problem. But | don’t know where the person is."

"Relax, | know their approximate area, you just need to prepare."

"Thank you, madam!"

Levi has always wanted to find that Amethyst Race individual.

This person disrupted his advancement, deserved the path to demise.

He used the Holy Infant as bait, executing fishing enforcement several times.

Regrettably, the bait did not catch.

Originally, he had given up.



Didn’t expect that the officials would come knocking on the door.

Next, things would be easier.

On the way back.

Levi encountered members of the Dusk Squad.

Duke Rumon patted Levi on the shoulder and said, "Good luck, buddy. If this battle goes well, the
Council of Ten Thousand Clans ought to be worried."

Levi asked, "Are you really not going? Hunting a Level 9 Purple Crystal is a once-in-a-lifetime
opportunity."

"You go ahead, we don’t run as fast as you do; if anything happens, we would only be a burden." The Ice
Sea Witch smiled.

"Thank you all for giving me this opportunity."”

After solemn gratitude, Levi set off towards Black Abyss City.



He understood that all three of them had means to deal with the Amethyst Race, it was just humility,
also wanting to give himself, a newcomer, a chance. RANOBEs

This battle must be fought cleanly!

The Amethyst Race must perish!

After obtaining the spells from the Black Abyss Sovereign, Levi returned.

The next stage of ‘Calamity Coin’ was 'Disaster Removal Coin.’

As the name suggests, it possessed certain powers to avert and remove disaster.

Soon, Levi mastered it.

Levi



Disaster Removal Coin: Twenty-stage (1/20 million).

Decomposition Technique: Twenty-stage (1/20 million).

In total, two ninth-circle spells.

Decomposition Technique was provided by the [Truth Magic Mirror].

This type of spell involving destiny is difficult to see direct effects.

Levi thought for a moment, he rarely encountered certain dangerous disasters.

And [Decomposition Technique], Levi has yet to find use for it.

In theory, if he cast Decomposition Technique now.

Ordinary demigods would disintegrate.



Once practiced to the Maximum.

Below level-10, no matter what, what race... all can be easily decomposed.

But, cards involving potential costs, never having to use them is best.

Just like reincarnation cultivation.

If one can succeed in one life, why go through another?

Supreme Council.

Edmund listened to the Blood Battle Command Center’s work report.

"Levi agreed to deal with that Amethyst Race?"



"YeS."

"This Amethyst Race is one of the Eight Kings, Hidden Spirit King"Bang Gu. If Levi can kill him, within
level-9 there’ll be few rivals. Next, he’ll rise triumphantly, sweeping away the enemies blocking Nora... a
complete sweep!"

Land of Darkness.

Bam! Accompanied by a terrifying punch.

Bang Gu crushed the Level 9 Flame Demon in front of him to powder.

"What's happening? Recently, all | encounter are demons. Have the cowardly wizards hidden away? I'm
not here to help them hunt demons... If they retreat into Nora and don’t come out, | might as well head
back, how boring."
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As he turned to leave.

Bang Gu’s powerful combat instincts sensed danger.



He twisted his body, purple muscles bulging like a dragon’s, and launched a punch!

Boom! A purple shockwave swept out, shattering layers of the dark void.

The Vajra Heaven descended, a figure sat on a golden throne, gazing down from a golden world at the
incoming shockwave. Then he stretched out his hand, conjuring a giant golden shield, boom! The
shockwave and shield collided, exploding in dazzling light!

"Took my punch, no matter who you are... Dusk Palace Master?!"

Bang Gu’s eyes narrowed, leaving his boastful words unfinished.

Levi rose from the throne.

He left the Vajra Heaven.

Slowly drawing the Crimson Dragon Slash from his back, he genuinely praised, "As expected of the Level
9 Purple Crystal Clan, such combat intuition is stronger than | imagined."

Bang Gu looked around, sneering:

"The Legendary Wizard must have already set an ambush, right? Come out together."



He didn’t believe the congress would have the Dusk Palace Master come looking for trouble with him
voluntarily.

Even though his strength was significant, he should be protected until level 10, lest an unexpected
mishap occur. The Nora Council couldn’t afford to cry over the indirect loss of a Legendary Wizard.

"No, believe it or not, this is a fair duel between the two of us... to deal with you, a Legendary Wizard is
unnecessary? You underestimate me! Just by myself!"

Levi’s eyes gleamed, his momentum surged to the skies, filled with battle intent.

Bang Gu halted.

Logically, he should unconditionally obey the Amethyst Saint’s orders.

And flee upon encountering the Dusk Palace Master.

But... he was unwilling.

The Nora Council’s intel on him should still be at Level 9 Early Stage.



That’s why they only sent the Dusk Palace Master alone.

In fact, he was already at Level 9 Middle Stage.

Exploiting this information gap.

It’s possible to kill or defeat the Dusk Palace Master.

In either case, he’d surely become legendary!

To step back.

The Dusk Palace Master’s presence means the Legendary Wizard has already discovered him.

Even if he wanted to flee now, it would be challenging.

In that case, why not fight a grand battle?

He believed Levi’s words.



The Legendary Wizard likely wouldn’t intervene in this fight.

As he once told Xu Li.

The Purple Crystal Clan fears not death, only meaningless death.

"Sorry, Lord Saint... please trust me." Bang Gu’s lips curled into a confident smile, then solemnly said,
"My name is Bang Gu, this battle not only decides the victor but also life and death. Do you dare
accept?"

Levi earnestly replied, "Deciding both victor and life and death!"

Bang Gu laughed loudly to the sky, transforming into a streak of purple light rushing forth.

A seemingly plain punch, accompanied by a devastating shockwave!

Levi intertwined two Holy Realm Powers, turning them into a crimson-gold hue.



In the Dark Deep Space, a purple figure and a crimson-gold figure collided with unimaginable speed and
power, each punch creating void fissures spanning a thousand miles, the battlefield shifting over a
hundred thousand miles like children throwing firecrackers on an icy pond during New Year.

In the distance from the battlefield.

Duke Rumon chewed on a cigar.

"Just watching Levi perform, we need not interfere. Have you recorded it? The battle images must be
preserved for later promotional use for our path of a knight." Even though he was just a level two
knight, he was already concerning himself with the organization’s major affairs.

"It’s recorded... you said it, dealing with Level 9 Purple Crystal, a knight profession with punch and
physical contact is indeed more suitable, using ordinary ninth-circle spells would scarcely injure Bang
Gu." said the Ice Sea Witch.

Lady Molly nodded, "If the Dusk Holy Temple matures, it might become a sharp blade against the Purple
Crystal Clan and Destructive Mage Warriors."

Duke Rumon smugly said:

"Heh heh, wait till I'm level 9 and I'll show you a thing or two."



The Frost Witch had them hide nearby, to cover for Levi’s assault.

The scale of this battle was considerable, in case it attracted demons.

They’d be there to ensure coordination.

In another part of the battlefield.

No matter how Bang Gu punched, Levi blocked each one effortlessly.

The Sharpness Attribute of the Crimson Dragon Slash left deep scratches on Bang Gu’s indestructible
Purple Crystal Armor, yet he remained indifferent.

Once Levi adjusted to this attack rhythm.

Bang Gu suddenly unleashed the power of Level 9 Middle Stage.

"Holy SkillDomineering Sky!"

He coldly laughed inside, didn’t see this coming, huh? I’'m already Level 9 Middle Stage.



Boom! After one punch, Levi was blown thousands of miles away.

He halted his form in the void.

The Crimson Dragon Slash trembled slightly.

The protective Vajra Sacred Realm wavered.

"Level 9 Middle Stage? Excellent!"

This meant the quality of this Level 9 Amethyst was even better than he imagined.

He sheathed the Crimson Dragon Slash.

Now, Bang Gu was worthy of facing him with fists.

To him.



Even a level 9 divine weapon was merely a tool to enhance basic defense and flaunt.

Behind him, the shadows of Vajra Heaven and Destruction Heaven descended simultaneously.

Two Destruction Sanctuaries and one Vajra Sacred Realm erupted!

The two Holy Realm Powers were pushed to the limit.

Levi’s strength and momentum soared.

"What?"

Bang Gu’s expression changed.

This sudden Level 9 Middle Stage punch couldn’t harm the opponent?

The situation was turning bad.

"Holy SkillDomineering Realm!"



Countless evil spirits within him roared, waves of purple power surged into his body.

This moved the Dusk Squad watching.

"The intelligence was wrong, Bang Gu has reached Level 9 Middle Stage, should we step in?"
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"Trust Levi, he won't be defeated."

"Even stepping back ten thousand steps, if Levi really loses, Bang Gu won’t leave near Nora alive, no one
knows."

"Makes sense."

Levi and Bang Gu both brought out their best abilities.

Boom! After an ultimate punch.

Bang Gu, like a kite with a broken string, flew backwards.



"What?"

It thought its sudden explosion of power could suppress Levi.

But unexpectedly, the opponent wasn’t using full strength either.

With just a serious punch, it was at a disadvantage.

This wasn’t over yet.

Levi used the [Unhidden Secret Word] to blink instantly.

The full body power, after core transformation, burst out from his fist.

Bang!

Bang Gu flew thousands of miles back, shattering numerous meteors along the way, its chest already
cracked open.

Countless evil spirits flew out, dissipating into the void.



"You deserve to die!"

Bang Gu’s form healed, blocking the gap.

Boom! The void shattered.

A pure white dragon, extending ninety thousand meters, descended.

Accompanied by four Spiritual Weapons of Level 9 Early Stage.

Caught off guard, Bang Gu was coiled by the white dragon and each of its limbs were held by the four
Spiritual Weapons.

Accompanied by the dragon’s roar, dozens of spells and innate spells burst into dazzling brilliance,
illuminating the dark deep space. Frost, thunder, flames, earthquakes... Bang Gu, as if in hell, was in
extreme pain, covered in scars, struggling desperately, but the Eternal Star Abyss descended, the vast
suppressing force paired with the Chaos Dragon’s strangulation left it completely unable to break free.

Even though knights are more effective against the Amethyst Race.

It doesn’t mean Levi won’t use wizard methods as an aid.



"Now, let me see how long this sandbag can last."

He showed a cruel smile, kicking Bang Gu’s head at the speed of light, spanning hundreds of thousands
of miles in an instant.

The immense force caused countless fine cracks to explode out.

It was just the Amethyst Race, if it were any other Level 9 Middle Stage existence.

A solid kick would’ve exploded them ages ago.

"Next is... Oula Time!"

Levi transformed into the Platinum Star, his phantom-like punches causing the surrounding deep space
for thousands of miles to vibrate.

In the distance.

Duke Rumon was somewhat stunned.



"Damn, you can fight like this?"

They are of legendary reincarnation, dealing with a Level 9 Middle Stage Amethyst Race, using their
prepared trump cards definitely could kill it, but they absolutely couldn’t do it so effortlessly.

Lady Molly kept shaking her head.

"Too ruthless, Bang Gu died without grievance."

The Ice Sea Witch exclaimed:

"Under level 10, no one should dare to take such an attack head-on, right?"

After hundreds and thousands of punches.

Bang Gu’s aura disappeared.

In its place.



Was a giant Purple Crystal Ball, full of fist marks, with a diameter of dozens of meters.

Bang Gu’s true soul was smashed, kneaded within the crystal ball.

Leon took some effort to retrieve it.

Bang Gu was somewhat relieved.

It knew, losing like this was without grievance.

This was absolute crushing!

"Perfect Purple Crystal!"

Levi put it away, leaving quickly.

The Dusk Squad also quietly retreated.

"l already can’t wait to reach Knight Ninth Level."



Duke Rumon took a deep smoke.

This combat style, too satisfying.

Now this is a man!

Just a cigar isn’t enough.

He didn’t grasp the essence of being a man.

Frost City.

Gullwig’s cold face showed a rare smile.

"It’s no difficulty for him."

Even the strongest single average Level 9 Middle Stage was crushed.



Levi’s strength, is already top level below level 10.

And he’s just at Level 9 Early Stage.

Given this growth trend.

At Level 9 Middle Stage, it would suffice to be invincible below level 10.

At Level 9 Late Stage, it would be... God Slaying time.

Edmund laughed:

"You see, | knew there’d be no problem, sending the Dusk Squad was just to watch a spectacle.”

Blood Battle Command Center.



"Lady, mission accomplished."

Levi said calmly, with a little internal pride.

"Amazing."

Lucy sincerely praised.

She already knew from the Dusk Squad that there was some misinformation about Bang Gu’s profile.

In actuality, it was already Level 9 Middle Stage.

Unexpectedly, it was still defeated by Levi with an absolute advantage.

"The approval from the Supreme Council is also passed, you can learn these two spell models yourself,
keep them confidential." Lucy said.

"Okay!"



"And... this is a piece of Level 9 Star Pattern Steel, containing the [Indestructible] trait, you can use it for
Weapon Refinement, it’s also the reward for this mission." Ms. Lucy handed over a metal piece the size
of a fist.

"Indestructible trait?" Levi’s eyes showed slight surprise.

"Yes, [Indestructible] is a more powerful trait than [Solid], normally only found in level 10 metals, Star
Pattern Steel is one of the few level 9 metals containing this trait, a Wizard Tool forged with this cannot
be destroyed without level ten strength."

Lucy explained.

"Thank you, lady!" Levi suddenly realized.

It seems the lady watched that recent battle too.

Probably noticed Levi hesitating to use his sword, preferring his fists.

Hence guessed Levi was worried about damaging his divine weapon.

Thus presented an additional reward thoughtfully.



He didn’t decline.

He indeed needed this to reforge the Crimson Dragon Slash.

In the future, against any enemy below level ten, he wouldn’t need to worry about being destroyed.

If compared to rare treasures, it would be at least a peak level 9 standard.

And continue happily slashing with his sword. .

Purple Crystal World.

In the temple, a mighty figure opened its eyes.

Purple Divine Light shot straight out, seemingly piercing the universe’s void.

"Bang Gu... Bang Gu has fallen."



The Amethyst Saint murmured, evidently in disbelief.

Just a little while ago, Bang Gu had told him.
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Just one last job before going home.

As a result, today it sensed Bang Gu’s death.

As the God of the Mortal Realm from the Amethyst Race.

The saints couldn’t imagine.

Who under level 10 could kill a level 9 Mid Stage Amethyst Race member.

Could it be the Dusk Palace Master?

No, impossible.



Even if Bang Gu couldn’t match him, he shouldn’t fall.

If he wanted to escape, the Dusk Palace Master couldn’t stop him.

"It must have been a Legendary Wizard who acted..."

It comforted itself this way.

After getting Levi’s approval.

A battle projection of the Dusk Palace Master fighting a level 9 Amethyst Race member appeared on the
Blood Battle Channel, and media outlets began blitzing the news.

[Blood Battle Daily: Good News! Command member Dusk Walker single-handedly killed a level 9 Mid
Stage Amethyst Race, creating another achievement!]

[Nora Daily: The Amethyst Race defies historical trends, going against the tide, obstructing the Grand
Convergence in the Nora plane, failure is inevitable. Dusk Walker proves with strength that no tribe is
inherently the strongest. Even seemingly weak humans can defeat the Amethyst Race with flesh and
blood. The path of knights shows great promise. All clans are welcome to the Dusk Holy Temple to
undergo bloodline modification experiments and try the path of the knight.]



Countless reports filled the skies.

From the highest places to the marketplaces.

From the Land of the Four Seas to the New World... the residents of the Nora Wan Clan saw it all.

"So strong, is this really just a battle between level nines?"

"So fierce, the Dusk Palace Master barely used wizard techniques, relying solely on the power of a knight
to suppress the opponent."

"Not really, if it weren’t for the 18th ranked 'Chaos Dragon’ on the Wizards Ranking exerting divine
power and controlling the Amethyst Race, no matter how powerful the knight techniques were, the
Amethyst Race could have run if they couldn’t win." f*aNOBES

"What? He just ascended to Ninth-Ring and immediately parachuted to the 18th place on the ranking?"

"Yes, the ranking was updated just a few days ago, probably based on his performance in this battle and
the potential of his wizard form."



"Doesn’t this mean that aside from Legendary Wizards, the Dusk Palace Master’s wizard form is already
among the first-rate? The Black Abyss Sovereign, even at Nine Rings Perfect, was only ranked 18, and
the Dusk is just a Ninth-Ring ordinary... | can’t imagine once he becomes legendary."

The news spread to the Ancient Dragon Continent.

The knights of the Dusk Holy Temple were thrilled.

"The commander’s amazing!"

"He’s making us knights proud."

"Isn’t that true, now outsiders have a stereotype about knights, thinking they’re all like the commander,
a macho man fighting ten with his fists without using weapons. What they don’t know is, the ferocity is
not in the knights... it’s in the commander himself."

For the vast majority of ordinary knights and wizards.

In the same realm, the Amethyst Race remains an insurmountable mountain.

Not to mention crushing them, even facing them head-on is difficult.



At least one must be a genius to qualify to compete with the Amethyst Race.

And only top talents, or the likes of the Eighteen Riders.

Can hope to fight and win.

But to reverse a small realm like the commander and explosively kill the opponent?

Clearly impossible.

As the saying goes, one reaps what one sows.

Everyone knows.

The Dusk Walker’s achievements today.

Are due in part to his powerful talent.

And more to his personal effort.



No one can succeed casually.

Five years later.

Nora Calendar 1310.

Blood Battle 1098.

Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

Levi opened the proficiency panel.

Nine Suns Suspended in the Sky: Level 20 (1/20,000,000)



All Creation Thunder: Level 20 (1/20,000,000)

Long Whale Suppressing the Sea: Level 20 (1/20,000,000)

Including the Decomposition Technique and Disaster Removal Coin.

He now mastered five ninth-circle spells.

"Nine Suns Suspended in the Sky" and "All Creation Thunder" are his primary attack spells.

They can be used alongside innate spells.

"Long Whale Suppressing the Sea" was learned from the Ice Sea Witch.

It's a preliminary spell for the trademark spell "Sky Whale Sea Splitting" of the Master of Whale Ruins in
its past life.

Its main function is suppression.



Practicing to the maximum allows summoning a giant whale phantom tens of thousands of miles long!

Subdue all enemies!

Besides these five spells.

Other spells must be his original creations.

The first spell sequence.

He chose the extremely obscure "Primordial Magnetism Faction."

Traditional Elementalist School paths have been walked by many legendary wizards.

Primordial Magnetism, however, is seldom explored.

Given his connection with the Golden Emperor Dragon, Levi has unique ideas and insights on this path,
making the research smoother.



No sooner said than done.

Levi immediately secluded himself in his research lab, closing off the world day and night.

The next day.

Levi opened his palm, and a trace of invisible magnetic force appeared.

Metal tea sets five meters away were pulled towards him.

This is his original First-Ring Spell "Primary Elemental Magnetism Hand."

"It’s been so long since | used such a low-level spell that it feels a bit unfamiliar. For me, in this high
overview, creating sequences for spells before the six-circle doesn’t take much time."

Soon thereafter.



The intermediate-level and advanced "Elemental Magnetism Hand" for the second-circle and third-circle
appeared in succession.

After the fourth-circle, it metamorphosed into "Primordial Magnetic Net."

A large-range primordial magnetism spell.

The fifth-circle "Primordial Magnetic Wall," can be used for defense.

Upon reaching the six-circle spell, research speed noticeably slowed.

Two years later.

Levi’s first self-created primordial soul spell was born.

It was named "Primordial Magnetic Vortex."

Capable of influencing a large area with elemental magnetism power.

Among spells of the same realm, it is considered top-grade.



The difficulty of researching the seven-circle spells increased once more.

For the time, Levi concluded his research, summarizing:

"The early research of sequence spells isn’t difficult; it won’t take long for me to project them to the
Ninth-Circle Realm. Of course, it’s also thanks to the Golden Emperor Dragon Breathing Technique. As
expected, the paths of wizards and knights, at higher realms, can also learn from each other.

In essence, the world and universe are fixed, and different transcendent paths represent different
cognitive methods and angles. If there is truly an end to truth, one might find all paths pointing to a
single point. Different routes leading to the same destination, all things return to one."

In the following days.

Levi incorporated all the level 9 Purple Crystals into the Eternal Star Abyss Wizard Tower.

This pagoda began to emit a faint purple glow.



"From now on, you could just crush enemies with the wizard tower."

From Leon’s extracted memories.

There are still seven more level 9 Amethyst Race like Bang Gu!

Together they form the "Purple Crystal Eight Kings."

These are priceless treasures.

His wizard tower is perfect.

But there are still the duplications, Elena, Triss, and others’ wizard towers.

Each person gets one, leaving two level 9 Purple Crystals.

Which can improve other Nine-Ring Witchcraft and secret swords.

As for the Amethyst Saint himself.



He is definitely the perfect material for refining a supreme treasure.

Levi has long since arranged everything clearly in his mind.
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Nora Calendar year 1317.

Blood Battle year 1105.

Ancient Dragon Continent.

On this day.

All Machines roared, celestial anomaly appeared.

Gray-white MechanicHerman stepped into the "All Machines are One" realm.

All mechanics across the world cheered joyfully.

Coastline.



An Extreme Warrior was patrolling.

Suddenly, the armor vibrated with a buzz.

A phantom image emerged from it.

It was Herman.

"Sir Gray-white Mechanic?"

"Don’t worry, I’'m just experimenting with my new ability."

After speaking, Herman transformed into a stream of particles and vanished into the armor.

When he reappeared.

He was already at the Mechanical School’s central command tower.

"All Machines are One allows sensing and resonating with all mechanics, and freely traversing among
them, as if swimming in an invisible mechanical ocean... Perhaps, this is the embryonic form of the
Mechanical Sky Net. The next step should be ‘Eternal Consciousness.’



Herman muttered to himself.

After 'All Machines are One,’ he could freely traverse among all mechanical bodies.

With a single thought, controlling tens of thousands of mechanical creatures became easy.

He linked his consciousness to all Demon Extermination Shuttles on the Ancient Dragon Continent.

In an instant, over a million Divine Shuttles came roaring in.

A kilometer-tall Mechanical Giant Soldier emitting silver-white light appeared.

"Readily moving mechanical creatures as my body, interesting."

Herman pointed a finger.

The Divine Shuttle transformed into a torrent that soared into the void.



After a while.

The corpse of a level 8 Invisible Demon crashed down.

It sensed changes here and came to investigate.

Unexpectedly, Herman detected it.

"Invisible Demon... another demon that excels in concealment. Seems like the Abyss has increased its
troops again. Next, the Sky Dome Defense System also needs upgrading."

After 'All Machines are One.’

His understanding of the Machine Sage’s inherited knowledge has also furthered.

Next, more interesting things can be researched.

"Congratulations, junior brother."

Deep Space Wanderer’s figure emerged, congratulating.



It embarked on the Mechanical Dao earlier, but now had been surpassed by this junior brother.

It had to admit, everyone’s luck and talent are different.

Of course, it’s not bad either.

On the other side.

Levi was preparing to head to Hell.

Upon learning of the Gray-white Mechanic’s breakthrough, he showed a joyful expression.

"Great."

For the Ancient Dragon Continent.

Herman’s importance is self-evident.



He is the core hub of the Mechanical School.

If he can ascend to level 9, attain Eternal Consciousness.

He can become akin to the "Mechanical God" in the human realm.

Similar to a cyber spectre, henceforth achieving immortality.

Of course.

This step is surely immensely challenging.

Comparatively more difficult and perilous than for wizards and knights.

The Machine Sage’s case serves as a precedent.

If the path is wrong, living might be no different from being dead.

That evening.



Levi personally celebrated for the Mechanical Scholar.

Anya and other Mechanical School elders were all present.

Eyre also attended.

As the "Machinery Heart" holder.

Only three hundred years old, already entered the "Soul of the Burning Machine" level 6 realm.

He had become Herman and Deep Space Wanderer’s most capable assistant.

He was Anya and her husband’s pride.

Others recruited over the past millennium were also present.

Unconsciously, the Mechanical School had become a vital academic discipline.

Playing a crucial role in the Blood Battle.



Hell.

After the celebration, Levi had just arrived at Black King City.

Bad news came from the Ghost Elephant Master.

The patriarch of their tribe, the Sky Supporting Giant Elephant, had fallen.

Not long ago, a world-shaking battle erupted on the eighth level.

The Sky Supporting Giant Elephant killed a level 9 demon before being slain by another powerful demon,
and that demon turned out to be... Surgard. .

After the previous failed full-scale invasion.

Surgard had disappeared.



Unknown why, he appeared in Hell again.

This battle alerted the sixth pillar: Beast LordBimong.

The latter personally hunted Surgard, to no avail.

Almost fell into the ambush of several level 10 demons.

"This Surgard, truly a troublemaker, appearing everywhere, the All Realm Destroyer’s reputation is well-
deserved..." Levi pondered.

The Ghost Elephant Master said: "Now our Ghost Elephant Department has no pillar to rely on, and can
only turn to the Master of Demon Fox, formally allying with the Demon Fox Tribe, otherwise, we would
be devoured by other forces."

Levi said: "That’s also good."

The Master of Demon Fox is the 36th pillar, an old-time level 9 middle-stage devil.

Stronger than Lady White Bone by far.



Of course.

During the Blood Battle period, such strength is just so-so.

The Sky Supporting Giant Elephant was the 28th pillar, yet was exterminated by Surgard?

Having learned some of the Blood Battle situation, Levi looked at his second brother.

"You should be nearing the eighth-circle, right?"

IIYeS.II

"Then next, just retreat to the Ancient Dragon Continent, as Hell is not safe now."

"Okay, thank you, big brother."

As his realm improves.

The Yin Yang Replenishment effect from the three sisters and Mistress also gradually wanes.



Staying in Nora is evidently more suitable for cultivation.

Without the need for replenishment from the Purgatory Demon Sword.

The cultivation of the three sisters and the Demon Fox Main Mother’s also slowly improved.

After explaining some matters, Levi departed.

Given his current realm.

The Hell’s resources are just icing on the cake.

The upcoming Netherworld Market.

Apart from Rest Soil, there’s nothing worth mentioning.

After chatting with Di Gao, understanding some Underworld circumstances.



He returned to the Ancient Dragon Continent, waiting for the ancient tower to open.

Land of Darkness.

Towering temple floated in the void.

Upon a ten-thousand-meter star.

The Ancients looked grim, silent.

With their keen senses, they also saw the Nora Council’s report.

They saw how the Dusk Palace Master fiercely hammered one of the Purple Crystal Eight Kings, Bang Gu,
to death.
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What this implies is self-evident.

Even the new brothers, The End Dragon Bird and Red Crow, fell silent.



Wasn't this supposed to be an organization filled with light and future?

Why does it feel like it’s not working out?

The Amethyst Race, claiming to be the Strongest Tribe, was being crushed.

The most ironic part is.

That person used the very body techniques that the Amethyst Race prided themselves on.

"With such potential, if not killed soon, after he reaches Level 10, it will be too late... Can anyone think
of a way?" asked the Holy War Army Master.

Two Divine Generals of his were killed by the Dusk Palace Master, resulting in significant losses.

The God Race and this individual are now locked in an endless feud.

Moreover, unlike some Ancient beings.

The Holy War Army Master has no retreat.



As a fallen ruler of the Multidimensional Plane, he has no means of escaping.

Neither the monk can run, nor can the temple.

Judging by the momentum.

After the Dusk Palace Master reaches Level 10.

He will surely find a way to locate his hiding place.

The consequences then would be unimaginable.

Unless the Blood Fire Dominator pays the price to descend a powerful divine incarnation to protect him.

Otherwise, arranging an ordinary Subordinate God would be futile.

The Worm Lord’s situation is quite similar to the Holy War Army Master’s.

He is also worried about his retreat.



He watched helplessly as the Dusk Palace Master grew strong amidst formidable enemies.

By now, it’s hard to contain him.

For a Level 10 Strongman, he surprisingly felt a sense of helplessness.

On another note.

The Void Emperor felt a sense of relief internally.

The Void Race, being a nomadic civilization, has no fixed place in the Void.

He calculated internally.

This grand convergence of planes doesn’t seem to affect him.

There’s no need to keep fighting the Nora Civilization.



As for the Void Blade... losing it is just losing it.

How can a mere supreme treasure compare to one’s own life?

This Ancient, unexpectedly, wanted to back out.

The Amethyst Saint looked at The End Dragon Bird and asked,

"Do you have any ideas? You are the divine bird of dragon consumption, and the Dusk Palace Master is a
Dragon Knight, and should be naturally restrained by your End Race, right? How about dispatching a
capable subordinate to eliminate the Dusk Palace Master? Surely it can’t only be my Amethyst Race
doing the work while you all reap the benefits?" PAN QBE§

The End Dragon Bird smiled, appearing composed.

"Eliminating the Dusk Palace Master is not difficult; the challenge is the congress’s heavy protection over
him. If my race finds him outside Nora, we will certainly kill him."

Red Crow’s eyes turned, and suddenly he suggested,

"I have an idea. The four giant dragon Guardians on the Ancient Dragon Continent are likely used for the
Dusk Palace Master’s cultivation. If we send someone to eliminate them, the Dusk Palace Master will
find it hard to find suitable dragons in the short term. This way, my big brother can feed on the Dragon



Clan, which will also hinder the Dusk Palace Master’s cultivation. Additionally, judging from current intel,
the Dusk Palace Master has a fondness for giant dragons. We can use them as bait, luring him into a
trap, and then directly using Level 10 means to strike him down with thunderous force!"

The End Dragon Bird nodded repeatedly.

"Second brother is right. These two plans can be launched simultaneously. Your Council of Ten
Thousand Clans has been operating for so many years; there should still be some dragons, right? | refer
to Legendary giant dragons."

The other Ancients exchanged glances.

Deep down, they felt this approach was unreliable.

But at this point, there didn’t seem to be any other options.

On the Ancient Dragon Continent.

On a moonlit night.



A black furry four-legged beast with a cat’s head, dog’s body, and wolf’s tail fought fiercely in the sky
with a Level 7 Stone Statue Demon.

The demon had thick skin and boundless strength.

The giant beast was agile, moving back and forth.

It weaved between shadows and moonlight.

Utilizing its speed advantage, and dagger-like claws.

Causing terrifying wounds to the demon.

After a while, the demon stared blankly at its lower half. .

At some point, a moonbeam had slashed it in two.

The four-legged giant beast elegantly landed on the ground, licking its wounds.



Then it transformed back into a human form.

It was the Dark Moon Knight!

At this moment, figures that had been hidden flew out from all directions.

"You did it! You succeeded!"

The Calona Witch embraced him excitedly.

Now reorganizing and preparing to face the Level 7 Silver Dragon Knight again, he revealed a pleased
expression.

Among the Eighteen Riders, his relationship with Dark Moon was the closest.

Previously, they often broke through at about the same time.

Although he had failed, seeing his good brother succeed.

He genuinely wished him,



"Congratulations!"

The Dark Moon Knight’'s daughter, Morana, also came from the Tower of Dawn.

She was trained under the Shadow Queen and now had Sixth Rank Cultivation.

"Father!"

Silhouettes surrounded them.

Tonight, the Dark Moon Knight was the protagonist.

Levi also breathed a sigh of relief.

"Thank you, everyone, and thank you, Commander."

The Dark Moon Knight expressed his gratitude repeatedly.



The failure of the Silver Dragon Knight had put quite some pressure on him.

Fortunately, his perseverance and preparations had paid off.

That night.

Everyone celebrated briefly and then returned to their work.

Levi named his new bloodline, evolving the Dark Moon Knight'’s breathing technique from "Lunar Eclipse
Breathing Technique" to "Heavenly Dog Breathing Method."

The Heavenly Dog is a born assassin.

It can walk in shadows, killing invisibly.

It can also travel the Void for extended periods, like the Void Spirit Clan.

This is because one of its Legendary Creatures is the [Tingda Hound].

This creature is also known as the [Void Demon Dog].



It roams the Void, hunting other void beings for food.

Including the Void Spirit Clan.

So it’s feared by all within the Void Spirit Clan.

Later, the Void Demon Dog nearly went extinct.

The Dark Moon Knight managed to acquire it, which is a stroke of luck.

Additionally, about the Void Demon Dog.
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There is another saying.

Its bloodline is related to another powerful being.

That is the Calamity Demon Wolf.



This is a powerful fallen ruler of the Multidimensional Plane.

The entity itself is also a Mythical Creature.

Once, during the Dark Wave Revival, it appeared briefly on the Seven Kingdoms Continent.

It created werewolf agents to roam the world, who were exterminated by Levi.

Later, it vanished without a trace, supposedly abandoning Nora.

Thus.

The 10th type of Mythical Bloodline of the 18 Twilight Cavalry was born.

Among the Middle Generation Knights.

Only the Steel Dragon Knight has yet to evolve.

He is now a Level 6 Peak Knight, a Six-Circle Perfect Wizard.

In both paths, he is not far from Level 7.



His path of the wizard benefits from the support of the Truth Oddity.

His cultivation speed is even faster, with his spiritual force nearing its Maximum.

He plans to first achieve Wizard Seventh Circle, then advance the Knight Breathing Technique.

This is the most stable approach.

The Silver Dragon Knight intends to attempt advancement.

With a focus on stability this time, there should be no problem.

Other new-generation knights, their cultivation is also in the late stage, at peak levels.

All are already preparing for advancement matters.

The lifespan of knights is slightly longer than that of wizards.

So they have relatively more time.



Besides.

After the emergence of the Thousand-Year Potion.

Lifespan-extension potions suitable for knights, and even for alien races, will soon be available.

With the status of the 18 Riders, they can still obtain it.

As for the Fur Knights.

Algerta advances stably to Level 7, without choosing to evolve.

In recent years, six members of the fur clan have reached Level 6.

In the Barbarian Ancestor Battle Group, they are known as the "Barbarian Seven Sons."

Song of the Sirens, Iron Crocodile’s Teeth, Blood Vortex, Giant Soldier Roar.



The number of Level 6 knights in recent years has steadily increased.

It's worth mentioning the Ancient Dragon Empire.

As an early veteran and a protector of Levi’s achievements.

Those Lizardmen have always been under Levi’s care.

Even if their subsequent potential is not as great as Humans, they were never abandoned.

Besides the Feather King, Lord Cang, and Wing King, these first-generation rulers, all advanced to Level
7.

Now, the empire has five Level 7 experts.

Over the years, veterans come and go.

Only the three kings stand strong.

Making Levi sigh: The flowing Lizardmen, the steadfast three kings.



This indicates that, among the Lizardmen.

The three kings are considered to be bearers of great fortune.

Abyss.

The 167th level of the ancient tower.

This is the domain of the Flame Demon Tyrant Kasas.

During the last full-scale invasion war, it was severely injured.

To quickly recover, after getting leave from Pazuzu.

It temporarily returned to its old home in the Abyss.



Here, it feels more secure.

Whenever it thinks of the fallen Master of Rainbows and Master of the Star Vortex, it feels somewhat
anxious.

The times have changed.

The wizard civilization is not what it used to be.

Especially Eamon, whose depth is unfathomable.

He might even have the hope of advancing to Level 11.

Suddenly, the Flame Demon Tyrant had a thought.

It smiled and moved to the palace’s back garden.

In the pitch-black Demon Land, an ancient tree exuding dense demonic aura grows.

In truth, it’s more like a vine than a tree.



Its roots penetrate the Earth, with branches spreading to all corners of the Sky Dome.

On it hang seven gourds of different colors.

"I thought this thing wouldn’t adapt to the Abyss environment and couldn’t bear fruit... didn’t expect it
to grow seven Demon Gourds."

The Flame Demon Tyrant murmured to itself.

It projected its consciousness into one of the gourds.

Inside was a mass of pitch-black Demon Fire Energy.

It burned fiercely, as if it could incinerate everything.

Moreover, there was a trace of peculiar life force.

"Could it be that this Demon Gourd can also nurture life?"



It was somewhat astonished.

A treasure had been found.

Originally, it paid little heed to it.

But now.

The Panda Clan’s gift truly turned out to be something precious.

Then, it explored the other six gourds.

"Magic Soil Qi, Magic Wind Energy, Demon Water..."

Earth, Fire, Wind, Water, Lightning, Frost, Metal — all seven demonic energies are present!

"What a wonderful thing."

It took out some core of the Abyss and buried it under the gourd vine.



Streams of refined demonic aura flowed into it.

"Eat up, eat up... maybe you can nurture seven remarkable demonic creatures, then | can be your
father, ha ha ha."

Nora’s Core.

A gigantic colorful sphere slowly rotated. .

It emanated an indescribable immense aura.

Like a baby, it sucked in invisible forces from all directions.

Growing with each passing moment.

This is Nora’s Will!



The core place of Nora.

On this day.

A Flame Demon quietly appeared.

It gazed around with rodent-like eyes.

"Is the Nora Council really so careless? Is no one guarding the core site?"

It was Surgard.

Using a special technique, it evaded the council’s Perception.

This method was extremely valuable, and it had only two such opportunities.

It had long coveted the power of the Nora plane.

Now intending to see if it could pilfer it.



If successful, it would restore its peak power shortly.

It tried approaching the core of the Will.

Nothing happened.

"Is there really no one?"

Surgard inched closer.

After several tests, it suspiciously stood before the colorful sphere.

Its Flame Demon claw reached out, attempting to touch the sphere.

The next moment, a sudden mutation occurred.

A tiny blue droplet appeared out of nowhere.



In an instant, it arrived before Surgard.

The next moment, Surgard’s vision went black.

When it reopened its eyes, it was in a vast blue ocean world.

"[Pearl of the Vast Ocean, True King of the Four Seas]... In today’s Ocean School of Thought, only one
has such means, are you the [Survivor of the Vast Sea]?"

Surgard was not flustered and spoke into the empty void.
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Yet, the endless sea suddenly turned over towards the sky dome.

And then transformed into a giant face of an elder, more dignified than Gods.

White brows, white beard, crane hair, child’s visage, spirited and vigorous.

He is Survivor of the Vast SeaEdward.

Legendary Profession [Four Seas Governor].



Legendary Demiplane [Sea Relic].

The old man said coldly:

"The All Realm Destroyer truly fears no death."

"Afraid... The problem is, you cannot kill me."

"Indeed, you are cautious. You’ve come merely as an incarnation to test the waters. If I'm not mistaken,
you haven’t brought the supreme treasure Sword of World Destruction with you, have you?"

"Naturally, I'm not foolish."

"What a pity."

"l also feel it’s a pity... Next time then, Survivor of the Vast Sea. It won’t be long before we meet again,
when I'm level-10. How many swords can you, in such an aged body, withstand from me? Heh heh heh."

Surgard’s harsh words fell, and he disintegrated into the breeze.

Nora’s Will Center.



There is an unusual space.

An elder in a white robe sat poised within.

None other than Survivor of the Vast Sea.

Most of the time, his duty was to guard and communicate with Nora’s Will.

The congress already anticipated Surgard’s ambition and plans, how could they not have taken
precautions?

Originally, they wanted to use this opportunity to annihilate him.

Unexpectedly, Surgard had also prepared a fallback.

It truly isn’t easy to match wits and courage with such a demon.



Land of Darkness.

Surgard vented his fury.

He swung the Sword of World Destruction at an innocent world.

Not satisfied with finishing one, it still wanted more.

Recalling the Holy War Army Master who once pursued him.

He advanced forward, marching towards the God Race’s territory.

Ancient Tower, Five Levels.

Another Supreme Archmage was now at Level 6 Late Stage.

As promised, Levi took them away.



It is worth mentioning that.

Kane Empire gave birth to a primordial soul body-refining wizard of its own.

Named "Owl Flame".

His talent was mediocre; he did not make it through the initial selections.

Yet unexpectedly, he had other opportunities.

Owl Flame cultivated the early spread [Deep Blue Sage body tempering technique].

Carrying a door greatsword, his expression was cold.

Levi chuckled: "With such talent, achieving today’s success, staying here would be a waste. Would you
be willing to go out with me?"

"The student is willing."



"Carrying the sword, are you skilled in the sword skill?"

"Somewhat."

"Not bad. After you go out, I'll arrange a teacher for you."

He referred to the Purgatory Demon Sword.

With Owl Flame, Levi headed to the Seventh Floor.

As the saying goes, thirty years east of the river, thirty years west.

In the vast red dust, there are always some people who are the protagonists of the story.

Seventh Floor.

Saint Roland Continent.



Rune Land.

A hundred years unseen, the Flame Wolf Saint has advanced yet again.

Other saints also progressed significantly.

Human Race now has over forty strong individuals above Level 6.

This foundation already surpasses Three Realms and Four Lands.

Even without Levi’s protection.

It is enough to establish standing on Saint Roland Continent.

The Human Race’s grand momentum was established, and he no longer had to worry.

Taking the seedlings, he departed.



The eighth level must have many good things.

But Levi didn’t want to waste his time anymore.

He impatiently went to the Ninth Layer.

Ninth Layer.

Boundless sea, green waves rippling.

High above, a black beast of over ten thousand meters, of level 8, leisurely floated by.

Suddenly, it seemed to catch a scent.

And saw ahead, a shadow of a black-armored swordsman emerge.

The giant beast, without saying a word, opened its bloody mouth to devour.



Levi made a slash through the void with his finger, splitting the insolent beast into halves.

A rift thousands of miles long divided the sea.

"Well done, yet another seventh-level Shadow.'

Levi expanded his Perception.

The Wizard World currently has nearly zero intelligence on the Ninth Layer.

Because only a few have reached here.

He summoned Jin and called the Gold Seeking Hound from the Octagonal Star Formation.

"Begin!"

Then Jin and the Gold Seeking Hound ran off in two directions.

Levi temporarily put Jin away, wanting to see what the hound might discover.



Before long, he arrived at a sea bottom.

A touch of Amethyst Light drew his attention.

It was a large amethyst, of level 8 standard.

Nearby were numerous rare minerals scattered around.

"Not bad, starting off well."

Levi immediately started mining.

After cleaning up there, he pinched Jin’s bottom.

"Next, let’s see how accurate you are."



On the following day.

Levi followed Ah Guang to a place rich with metal elemental power.

He suspected there might be an oddity here, thus he explored further.

Sure enough, inside an underground world.

He discovered a Bright Moon Artifact [Golden God’s Chariot].

"What a shame, Lord Victor had already refined it, not useful for me. I'll store it in the organization
stash... With such dense elemental power here, there shouldn’t be only one Bright Moon Artifact born,
I'll keep searching." S

Tucking the artifact away, Levi continued his quest.

Time rewards the diligent.

Seven days later.



A dim light sensed danger and flew towards the distance.

Levi quickly acted, blinking to its front, reaching out his big hand to grab it.

Then the sound of sharp instruments grinding diamond echoed.

Levi looked attentively.

It was a black, sword-like withered grass.

Containing extremely dense power of golden element.

"Holy Medicinelron Sword Root, | knew this place would have a true bounty, this item is perfect for Lord
Victor."

Levi’s mood was upbeat.

He petted Jin’s small head.

"Credit goes to you."



Jin held his head high, immensely proud.

As if to compete with the Gold Seeking Hound.

In the subsequent time.

Levi traversed mountains and valleys with Jin, wandering everywhere.
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During this period, he acquired quite a few good things.

He didn’t care about the level; he collected whatever he saw.

Anyway, after ten thousand years, no one will be able to come in.

If he doesn’t take it, leaving it here would be a waste.

The ninth layer is very large.



In the blink of an eye, more than half a year has passed.

The Sun Refining Artifact Levi wanted has yet to be found.

This ninth layer didn’t have any NPCs to introduce the background situation to him.

He could only explore on his own.

On this day,

he followed Jin to a plateau.

The sunlight here was blazing, and the sky was brilliantly bright.

At the center of the plateau was a place that resembled a temple.

At the same time, the danger feeling in his mind also hinted at something.

This indicated that this should be a forbidden zone.



From ancient times till now, no one should have been able to set foot here.

"I finally found the entrance to the instance; it wasn’t easy at all." .

Levi pushed open the sealed gates of the temple.

A decayed yet sacred aura wafted out.

Whoosh! A Light Arrow shot out.

The void twisted as dangerous auras permeated the air.

Levi punched forward, shattering the arrow.

Boom! After the explosion, a figure stood before Levi.

Behind it were twelve wings, exuding a divine aura.

Judging from its presence, it was at the level of a Five-layered Holy Domain.



"Blasphemer, prepare to die!"

A thousand arrows fired all at once!

A fiercer and more turbulent offensive approached.

Levi neither dodged nor avoided.

He walked with a dragon’s gait and tiger’s pace amidst the myriad of light arrows.

Soon he came face to face with the angel, whose eyes gradually showed surprise.

Levi smiled and asked:

"Which God’s angel are you?"

"My master is the Heavenly Father..."



Rumbling! The Double Destruction Sanctuary erupted!

Levi fiercely punched out.

The angel’s protective Holy Light shattered like paper.

Its form flew backward, spitting out divine power.

Its divine body was already full of cracks.

"Divine Skill: Light Sword Judgment!"

"Judge your damn head!"

Levi blinked to its front and executed an unadorned Sword Drawing Skill!

Crack! The angel’s twelve wings were all severed.

"Blasphemer, you..."



Levi’s Sword Qi danced wildly.

The angel gradually lost its voice.

Soon after.

The level 9 middle-stage twelve-winged angel, fell.

Its true soul drifted out, glaring angrily at Levi.

"You who desecrate the Gods, my master will surely cast Divine Punishment!"

Leon rode in on a large horse, wrapping it in a web.

Its little fist struck the true soul’s face, mimicking Levi’s tone:

"Punish... punish your damn head!"

The angel dropped a Divine Crystal, which Levi picked up.



Besides that, there was also a milky-white crystal ball.

Levi held it in his palm.

On it was an Easter egg left by Sauron.

[Equipment Name: Bright Sun (Purple Epic)]

[Equipment Level: Nine]

[Special Effect: Holy Light lllumination]

[Holy Light lllumination: Raise it to the skies above, absorb fire elemental power and Light Energy, giving
birth to a sustained Holy Light Domain, ten thousand miles in diameter. Within the domain, any dark
creatures below level 10 will suffer continuous damage, those below level 6 will instantly turn to ashes,
and those above level 6 cannot stay long. Bright creatures and practitioners of the Bright Faction will
gain an advantage, aiding in their cultivation growth.]



Levi’s gaze trembled: "Such a powerful Civilization Treasure, it’s practically tailor-made for me, perfect
to use on the Ancient Dragon Continent as an artificial sun. Facing demon invasions in the future, this
will be the greatest killing weapon."

Ten thousand miles in diameter is not enough to fully cover the Ancient Dragon Continent.

But the residing organizations can converge a bit more.

This way, it ensures everyone can receive the Holy Light’s shelter.

In the future, within the Holy Light Domain, is the Safe Zone.

Those wanting demon-hunting and adventure, go outside the domain.

Wouldn’t that be wonderful?

Jin squeaked excitedly, asking for credit.

Levi patted its little head.



"You deserve great credit!"

Now looking at it, it wasn’t much different from his initial expectations.

The seventh floor, Elementalist Schools.

The eighth floor, Five Great Positive Energy.

The ninth floor might be for the Bright and other factions.

As for the tenth floor, Levi couldn’t guess.

"Now looking at it, the Blood Fire Dominator wasn’t the only powerful God Sauron offended, there’s
also a Heavenly Father... the one we just faced was surely an Angel Leader when alive."

Levi continued forward.

Along the way, he didn’t encounter any other dangers.

Eventually, passing through layer upon layer of ancient gates,



he arrived at a place that seemed like a prison.

In the center was a cage.

All around were exceptionally complex and mysterious magic array patterns.

Levi’s eyes narrowed.

"This is the Refining Array from ’'Sorren’s Sky Stealing Technique.”"

He carefully surveyed the surroundings.

Finally, his gaze settled on a candlestick in the corner.

It burned quietly, its flames flickering unpredictably.

Levi held his breath, using Wizard’s Hand to grasp towards the candlestick.



The seemingly ordinary item was as heavy as the Sun.

Veins bulged on Levi’s arms as he barely managed to lift it.

Below the candlestick, inscriptions appeared.

After reading them, he couldn’t contain his excitement.

[ltem Name: Light Candle (Golden Legend)]

[Item Level: Ten]

[Special Effect: Legendary]

[Legendary: Refining this oddity grants a Legendary Profession.]

The introduction was simple, yet Levi was ecstatic.



"A Legendary Artifact?"

On the ninth layer, there’s actually a Legendary Artifact?

Throughout his journey, Levi had seen countless good things within the ancient tower.

Even supreme treasure armor hadn’t excited him this much.

This represents a unique legendary path!

From ancient times till now, never had anyone been known to obtain a Legendary Artifact within the
ancient tower.

The highest, was the Sun Refining.

But thinking about it, it made sense.

To acquire a Legendary Artifact, one must kill a level 9 expert.



Yet, the ancient tower doesn’t allow level 9 participants to enter.
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The idea of a Level 8 defeating a Level 9 has already deterred everyone.

Even if a prodigy occasionally appears.

With the body of a Level 8, one can barely defeat an Early Stage Level 9.

It would still be impossible to defeat the Level 9 Middle Stage angel that appeared just now and come
here.

In other words,

only an Ancient Tower Authority like Levi can enter here!

Because he can ignore the level restrictions to enter.

There is no mention of a specific Legendary Profession.

There are no identical Legendary Artifacts in this world.



Nor are there identical Legendary Professions.

Levi speculated that Sauron created this artifact.

Also left it for future generations.

Levi tried to use an ordinary container to contain this Legendary Artifact.

Crack, the container directly shattered.

Helplessly, he could only use the wizard tower to contain it.

"This is a massive win, already guaranteed one Legendary Artifact."

As for the [Light Candle],

Levi hasn’t thought about how to use it.

According to his original plan,



he was definitely going to follow the [Elemental Proof].

After all, it was synthesized from the seven elements, Earth, Fire, Wind, and Water, etc.

It could be called a [Chaos Faction Artifact].

But the Light Candle seems good too.

One specializes in light.

One is versatile with everything, but perhaps not as refined.

After all, it’s just synthesized from Sun Refining Artifacts.

Each has its advantages and disadvantages.

"I'll go back and ask Senior Black Abyss if it’s possible to refine multiple Legendary Artifacts
simultaneously during legendary ascension... or if it’s possible to recombine Legendary Artifacts to
create even more top-tier Legendary Artifacts."



Levi wandered around the temple again.

Didn’t find any other good things.

Upon leaving, he passed the prison from just now.

Found there seemed to be small characters in the array.

It read [Item Background].

Just now, | was too excited.

So much so that Levi, like a player,

skipped the story and background.

Completely didn’t notice that this artifact had an introduction.

Thinking it might have been left by Sauron, he opened it to check.



[In the Age of Ancient Ignorance, Darkness shrouded Nora, werewolves, Blood Clan, ghouls, demons,
devils, and other dark creatures ran rampant. Humans struggled for survival in the cracks, and some
sought to walk the Bloodline Path, aiming to become as powerful as the mythical beings, to protect
themselves, to no avail. The convergence of the Heavenly Spheres brought spellcaster knowledge from
other worlds, giving rise to wizards.

To deal with the dark creatures, the Light School and the Burning School of Thought each had their
heyday, dominating in antiquity. Fire and light were humanity’s gospel and the domains most coveted
by the gods. For better control of believers, the Church’s actions to extinguish spells and suppress
wizards have never ceased. The situation only showed improvement after primordial soul wizards were
born.

Primordial soul wizards shattered the void, taking remote, resource-poor small and medium planes
surrounding Nora as strongholds to conduct guerrilla warfare against the Church.

After countless generations, the wizard ranks grew stronger, gradually enclosing Nora, and at the end of
the Ancient Age, the situation on the Multidimensional Plane became turbulent.

The ambitious Frost Giant Ancestor, at the height of their power, aspired to surpass the era of dragons
and establish a unified Giant Empire across the Multidimensional Plane.

Giants defied the gods, and the universe shook because of it!

It was also during this time that I, becoming the first Ninth-Circle Wizard, created the first Ninth-Circle
Spell, the [Decomposition Technique]. Thinking the time was ripe, | led the wizard civilization to wage
war on Nora’s Church. We crushed church after church, establishing wizard tower after wizard tower,
but ultimately, the campaign failed.



The gods descended a large number of angels.

A single Ninth-Circle Wizard... was far from enough.

We retreated into the darkness, continuing to lay low.

In the following years, thanks to the Giant Empire’s incitement of Plane War, the Church’s suppression
and restrictions on us became increasingly ineffective, and we developed rapidly. More primordial soul
wizards appeared like mushrooms after rain, the second, third... more Grand Wizards became my allies.

As time passed, as | imagined, the giant civilization wasn’t a match for the astral world; the depth of the
gods’ foundations far exceeded the Frost Giant Ancestor’s imagination.

The giants began to suffer defeat after defeat. Even the Frost Giant Ancestor seemed to have
encountered an unimaginably powerful existence, struggling in a tough battle.

Until one day, | discovered, under the whole sky, it was rare to see traces of giants. Those mythical giant
creatures disappeared, their tracks over sea and field transformed into lakes, mountains, forests...

Yes, who could have imagined that the Mythical Era ended so suddenly.



| realized, let alone taking a step forward, even two steps further wouldn’t allow us to truly overthrow
the gods. With humanity’s limited lifespan, we could never grow to see that day. It’s a false proposition,
an absurd idea like a perpetual motion machine.

Of course, thanks to the giants’ God-defying expedition.

We experienced great development; the gods haven’t paid attention to us for a long time.

One day, the astral world experienced massive upheaval, like galaxy explosions, turning the world
upside down. | heard some strong figures from the Multidimensional Plane discuss that the Frost Giant
Ancestor self-destructed... It was also on this day that | created the first tenth-circle spell. | named it
[Sauron’s Great Disintegration Technique], marking the end of the mystical age of innately powerful
beings and heralding the age of legends... of human legends!

Utilizing the buffer period after the war, wizard civilization rapidly developed in Nora. After the
establishment of the Wizard Council, within three thousand years, we achieved accomplishments that
previously took hundreds of thousands of years, with a profusion of spells and knowledge being born
daily.

| also had a Legendary Wizard ally, the first of the Bright Faction, with the profession of [Light Guardian].
A thousand years later, the Burning School of Thought also produced a Legend, with the profession of
[Burning Palm]. At this time, | was already somewhat famous in the Pan-Plane... temporarily ranking
first.

Good times didn’t last long. The recovered astral world once again turned its gaze towards Nora.



The Eternal Fire and the Heavenly Father were the first to act, believing mortals wielding such great
power was akin to usurping divine authority and touching forbidden wisdom.

Oh, God, what a clich statement. How is it that even real gods in this world speak in this way?

This time, we will not flee!

We protected Nora, repelling all angels and God'’s Incarnations.

| pursued the victory, venturing alone into the astral world.

Ramon Strauss resided on the Arrogant Sun Plateau. In ancient times, there were twelve suns,
collectively known as the "Twelve Luminaries," each a subordinate god of Lamont’s Apostles, guarding
the Gate of Radiance and sheltering Ramon’s dojo. | passed five gates in succession, broke through six
luminaries, and slew six gods!]

The script ends abruptly here.

Levi was stupefied.

It was just getting good.



Even the background information gets cut off?

Sauron, you are truly a dog.



