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But wanting to go further is already impossible. Reaching the realm you and | have attained is already
the limit. The Seventh Realm of the Energy Sect, here, you can’t progress any further no matter what.
The Dao Fruit we seek doesn’t exist in this world. Here, the Dao path is lonely and desolate, looking
around with no fellow travelers in sight."

The Origin Holy Emperor said:

"But what Sauron talks about is just a myth."

The black-haired youth smiled and said:

"Aren’t we also living within a myth?"

He turned and left, his form gradually becoming ethereal, only his confident voice remained:

"This world is far too dull for someone like me, who does not fit in... | will find the path belonging to the
Energy Sect, no matter where it leads, regardless of how many divergent paths, | will find it!"



Blue Agate Star.

Two ordinary figures quietly descended.

They were Edmund and the Daydreamer.

"Mr. Freud, please, invade the Dream Lady’s dream and send me in." Edmund looked up at the high sky
and said calmly.

The Daydreamer nodded and said:

"Entering a dream is very dangerous, Grand Council Chairman, be cautious. The strength of the Dream
Lady might be slightly inferior to the Lost Monarch, but she is definitely not to be trifled with. We should
prioritize preserving ourselves."

Edmund said:

"Rest assured, | know what I’'m doing."

The Daydreamer closed his eyes.

His hands transformed, as if butterflies dancing.



A kaleidoscopic butterfly emerged from behind him.

Then two, three... tens of thousands, millions, billions.

Countless butterflies encircled the starry sky, forming an unimaginable colorful storm.

The scene was incredibly stunning, unforgettable for a lifetime.

No one knew how long it lasted.

The butterflies began to vanish one by one.

Finally, only a single butterfly returned, hovering in the Daydreamer’s palm.

He opened his eyes, exhaled a breath of turbid air.

"I found it, are you ready?"

Edmund nodded.



"Let’s begin."

The butterfly suddenly transformed into a colorful mist, forming a vortex passage.

The Daydreamer made a gesture of invitation, seriously saying:

"Please enter the dream!"

Edmund took a deep breath, waved his sleeve, and stepped in.

When he opened his eyes, it was in a blue and clear world.

Blue skies, white clouds, golden fields.

Rivers flowed, windmills turned.

This all was so harmonious and beautiful.



Without a trace of killing intent or danger.

A small wooden house stood quietly by the river.

Edmund walked over, with a composed look.

Inside the wooden house, a blue-robed figure, with distinct features, resembling neither male nor
female, was cooking.

"Blue Dream Star Lord?"

"Who are you?"

"You asked me to save you."

"Oh? Is that so?"

Seeing the puzzled expression of the blue-robed figure. .

Edmund just stood silently.



Soon, a farmwife carrying clothes, having finished washing by the river, arrived.

"Who are you? What are you doing at my house?"

She looked at Edmund warily.

Edmund asked, "Are you the Dream Lady?"

"What Dream Lady? Get out of here, or I'll call the villagers." The farmwife’s expression didn’t look false.

Seeing this, Edmund stopped talking.

He lightly pressed toward the void.

Then, billions of flames burst forth, with waves of heat rippling.

Bang!



The world of blue skies and white clouds shattered layer by layer.

Underneath the beautiful facade.

Was a scene like purgatory.

The wheat in the golden field turned into ragged, numb people.

They were bound by chains hanging from the void.

They seemed to be dreaming, all wearing blissful smiles.

Completely unaware of being harvested batch after batch.

A towering blue giant figure was trapped within colossal pillars.

Countless golden chains were inserted into it, binding it.

That innocent farmwife transformed into a tall, slender ghostly figure with faint female features but a
ferocious face. She crouched on the blue giant, sucking something.



The high heavens shattered like a mirror.

A cold, emotionless, strange face, with eight eyes tightly shut and eight hands covering the eyes,
emerged. Her scarlet lips parted, coldly saying:

"Edmund, you dare to enter my dream? Truly reckless!"

Edmund stood with hands behind his back, smiling as he asked:

"Dream LadyHillin, why do you imprison the Blue Dream Star Lord?"

"Because he intruded into my dream."

"Then | have entered too, does that mean you’ll imprison me as well?"

"Hmph, originally it should be so, but I'm in a good mood today, | won’t detain you. You may leave, but if
there’s a next time, you’ll meet the same fate as the Blue Dream Star Lord."

"I have no desire to be enemies with a beautiful madam, but the Blue Dream Star Lord is my friend, and |
wish to take him away, hoping madam would be lenient."



"Dream on!"

"I am indeed dreaming."

"...The patience of the Gods is limited. Nora is currently engaged in a Blood Battle; if | go to war with
you, can you handle it?"

"I just wish to take away someone insignificant to you. You wouldn’t go to war with me. Because war
causes deaths... including that of the Gods! Madam, you, as a powerful deity, you might have existed
since antiquity or even ancient times. Are you willing to let a mere mortal, who has lived only over ten
thousand years, take your life with Sauron’s Great Disintegration Technique? Erase you from the Age
History Book? Make your followers completely forget you, with no chance of resurrection? Are you
willing, madam?"

"You are threatening me."

"I’'m merely stating objectively what might happen if we go to war. As you see, since the end of the
Ancient Age, we wizards have tried to avoid conflicts with you. We believe, unlike chaotic Abyss
Demons, Gods can be communicated with, and we have no direct conflict of interest. We can coexist;
you spread your faith, and | study my spells. In fact, without the shelter of the astral world, who knows
how many lives would be devoured by demons. These, we also understand. | hope madam can be
magnanimous and let me take this friend away."

Chapter 2722: Rescue the Level-10! Green Emperor Dragon!

Edmund spoke calmly. .



The Dream Lady listened silently.

After an unknown amount of time.

She suddenly said:

"Alright, you can take it away, but | hope you remember, today |, Hillin, have granted you once.
Otherwise, even if you wizards have mastered the Decomposition Technique, | could still let Nora drown
in blood, causing your hard-won Blood Battle balance to be shattered. Edmund, | am indeed afraid of
death, afraid of being forgotten. But the power of the astral world is far beyond your wizards’
imagination. | hope in the future, when your ambitions become too inflated, you will remember my
grant today."

In the next moment, all the golden chains on the giant pillar shattered.

The aura of the blue giant started to explode gradually.

Finally, it restored to its level-10 form.

It opened its eyes, looked at Edmund, and expressed gratitude:

"Thank you, Lord Emmon."



Edmund said, "You should also thank Lady Hillin, in this world, weakness is a crime. Strive to become
stronger, Mr. Blue Dream."

The blue giant looked fearfully at the giant face high up in the sky.

"Anyway, | have enjoyed a millennia of... sweet dreams here, thank you, madam, for the long
companionship during these years."

The Dream Lady snorted coldly.

"You can leave now."

Edmund and the Blue Dream Star Lord’s figures gradually dissipated.

They appeared deep in space and saw the pale-looking Daydreamer.

The Blue Dream Star Lord said, "Thank you, Mr. Freud."

"You're welcome, it’s best that it can be resolved peacefully."



The Daydreamer let out a sigh of relief.

Honestly, he did not expect it to go so smoothly.

He was prepared for a major battle.

Indeed, the Grand Council Chairman had to personally step in.

Edmund said, "Let’s go, your two offspring are already in Nora, and the Blue God Clan has already
moved in, waiting for you, the leader, to return. We aim to establish a super unified Multi-dimensional
Plane Level market, and cannot do it without your help."

The Blue Dream Star Lord was somewhat looking forward to it.

"This is indeed an interesting era."

Five years later.



In the Nora Calendar year 1487.

Blood Battle year 1375.

Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

Levi was researching new sequential magic.

He had already created the Light and Primordial Magnetic Series.

Next would be the Metal Sequence.

The current Metal Faction was somewhat declining.

Except for some Grand Wizards, there were no legendary strong beings.

Of course, since the appearance of the Secret Sword Flow, it’s gotten much better.

Over the years, the number of primordial soul wizards has also been rapidly growing.



But to stand shoulder to shoulder with other elementalist schools, it still needs some time.

Levi planned to add some fuel to its development.

Creating a stylish and practical sequential magic.

He couldn’t help but think of "Return of Myriad Swords" from his previous life.

Over the years, he had developed spells up to the sixth-circle.

The names are notably simple.

First-Ring Spell "Sword One".

Summons a Gold Element Sword Qi for precise long-distance strike.

Second-Ring Spell "Sword Ten".

Ten streams of Sword Qi, even stronger.



And so forth.

Six-Circle Spell would be "Ten Thousand Swords".

Ninth-Circle Spell would be "Sword Billion".

In a thought, a billion extremely sharp Gold Element Sword Qi would sweep across.

Highlighting one stylish and unparalleled aggression.

Of course, evolving to the ninth-circle will take some time.

Ending cultivation, Levi arrived at the Ghost Mansion.

More and more new buds were sprouting on the roots of the Death Soul Tree, growing nicely.

As far as the eye could see, they were all undead.



The Undead Three Swordsmen, along with heroic spirits from the Heroic Spirit Hall, were training the
undead soldiers.

This was also a hidden army, ready to be thrown into battle at any time.

As cannon fodder, to deplete the demons’ living forces.

Under the ancient banyan tree, the round-faced girl and her friends were playing mahjong.

Ayak was observing from the side.

Nowadays, it’s somewhat nourished on Levi’s side.

Barely at the ninth level, although its battle power is quite weak, encountering a true level 9, even the
weakest Fish Demon could easily defeat it.

But its escape ability.

Ayak is indeed very strong in that.



One could say, now Ayak.

In the Multidimensional Plane, as long as it doesn’t court death.

There’s basically no chance of being captured.

The problem is, this youngster got lazy after meeting the round-faced girl.

It's been so long, hiding at home, not going out for travel.

Turning into a two-dimensional stay-at-home raven.

"Ayak, you should set off!"

Levi urged, as annoying as a parent during summer vacation.

Ayak felt wronged.

Why can everyone enjoy themselves in Ancient Banyan Fairyland?



Only | have to roam endlessly in the Land of Darkness.

It looked at the round-faced girl.

Found that she was playing mahjong, not meaning to accompany it.

Damn!

You're all so heartless!

Since that’s the case, this time I’'m going to a farther place.

You'd better not miss me, Ayak!

"Caw, caw, caw!"

Full of bitterness, Ayak flapped its wings and left Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

Running away from home!



You’ll know that this home can’t do without me!

"Goodbye Ayak, | will miss you."

The round-faced girl said while playing mahjong.

Levi murmured to himself.

"Does this make me a strict father?"

He dismissed the thought; after all, it was for Ayak’s own good.

Children must go through trials and setbacks in order to grow!

Strolling around Ancient Banyan Fairyland, he picked some Rust Fruits and other heavenly materials and
earthly treasures.

Levi went to the Ancient Dragon Continent and sent them into the organization treasury.



Suddenly.

At the Starfire Wizard Academy side.

A large-scale elemental power fluctuation transmitted.

Levi’s eyes lit up, showing a slightly surprised smile.

The man who always breaks through at the last moment.

Once again reached the Eight Environments right before the limit.

Black Pearl Boy Garcia!
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Damn, incredible!

Levi didn’t even admire the Legendary Reincarnation.

He only admired himself!



It takes such strong mental fortitude and precise control to achieve this just right.

Arriving at the Starfire Wizard Academy.

Vice Principal Garcia had already completed his promotion.

Levi smiled and said:

"Our Ancient Dragon Continent has given birth to an eighth-circle wizard, worthy of celebration.'

Garcia smiled bitterly and said:

"My talent has reached this level and stopped. Going further seems hopeless. If not for our
organization’s treasure trove being well-stocked, allowing me to gather the Sea Emperor Series ahead of
time and refine many Heavenly Materials and Earthly Treasures, even reaching the eighth-circle would
have been tough."

Levi laughed: "Vice Principal, don’t underestimate yourself. You said the same at the sixth and seventh
circles, that you might stop there, yet you smoothly progressed. With the conditions on our Ancient
Dragon Continent and your great perseverance, there is still hope to go further. The times have
changed."

Back in the day,



Garcia indeed would stop at the eighth-circle.

He is now just over 1,200 years away from his great limit.

Even with his talent, having refined the Water King and Sea Emperor Series,

the ninth circle was completely out of the question.

Even if he refined the Water God Series now, it would be difficult.

Because it’s a bit late.

But times now aren’t like before.

The appearance of the Thousand-Year Potion is a gospel for people like Garcia.

Extending life by a thousand years, living over two thousand years.

During this time, continue striving for the Water God Series.



With Garcia’s great perseverance and the fortune of the Black Pearl Boy,

Aiming to reach nine circles before the limit still holds hope, and miracles can continue to be created.

As for the legendary, to be objective... it's out of reach. .

But for Garcia,

Once a completely inconspicuous market boy,

To become a demigod-level Grand Wizard,

Is already a more legendary feat than a Legendary Wizard.

Upon hearing the Vice Principal reached the eighth-circle,

The teachers and students of the Starfire Wizard Academy were all overjoyed.



Among the three wizard organizations on the Ancient Dragon Continent,

Their overall strength was the weakest.

But now, they have their own eighth-circle wizard.

Everything is getting better.

Joining the Ancient Dragon Continent at that time was undoubtedly the best choice made by the
teachers and students!

Soon after, the three mainstream media, "Sorren Daily", "Nora Daily", and "Blood Battle Daily", all
reported on the miraculous promotion of the Black Pearl Boy.

For a time,

This ordinary wizard, who reached the eighth-circle step by step relying on great perseverance despite
mediocre talent, became a typical example of the "Nora Dream" in more people’s minds.

Compared to them, the Dusk Palace Master and the supernovas are too distant from everyone.



Instead, the Black Pearl Boy is more likely to evoke empathy among lower and middle-tier wizards.

The Nora Council needed such a figure as a role model to inspire others.

In fact, reaching the eighth-circle? That alone is not an ordinary feat.

But those things are unimportant.

What'’s important is, as the Grand Council Chairman said:

"This is an era full of miracles, from the brilliant stars above to the roadside plants below, everyone has
the opportunity to create their own miracle! Nora, ceaselessly moving forward!"

A month later,

Levi put down his research work and looked at the newly printed newspaper.

On the Tower of Heaven, Edmund, dressed in a red robe, smiled and announced:



"The leader of the Blue God Clan, Blue Dream Star Lord has officially joined the Supreme Council,
becoming the seventeenth seat, henceforth primarily responsible for the Pan-Dimensional Chamber of
Commerce affairs. We welcome more strongmen from all clans dedicated to the Great Nora cause to
join the Supreme Council and build a perfect world together!"

This is the first alien race level-10 strongman.

Before, the Gray Eagle Law God, though from a different civilization, was human.

He was also a Spell Caster, so the barrier was minimal.

Therefore, the joining of the Blue Dream Star Lord is of extraordinary significance.

Edmund personally inviting shows his emphasis.

Using the Blue Dream Star Lord as a model,

the Nora Council has already shown its attitude.

In the future, it is sure to attract more level-10 strongmen visits.



The Blue God Clan instantly became a clan of significant standing in Nora.

Additionally, like the Green Scale, White Scale brought by Levi, and the Qilin Clan brought back not long
ago by the Star Splitter, are all clans with considerable status.

Especially the wife of the Green Bird Knight, White Dragon Princess Nanette.

If her talent were to be compared to a wizard,

She would be stronger than even the supernovas.

She has hope of reaching level-10.

It is foreseeable.

In the distant future, it will no longer be a monopoly of the Humans.

But a flourishing of all clans in Nora!



A month later,

Levi was summoned to the Blood Battle Command Center by Ms. Lucy.

"Ma’am, what’s the matter?"

"The Supreme Council instructed me to give you this reward."

IIAh?II

"Don’t you remember, a while back, when you acted as bait, risking yourself to lure the Greedy Star
Worm into the trap, causing the Demon Camp to lose another General!"

"Oh, that thing... honestly, | didn’t contribute much, | was just along for the ride."

"Don’t be modest, with the tactics of the Greedy Star Worm, if it weren’t for you, capturing it would
have been very difficult... unfortunately, such a trick can only be used once, the demons have learned,
and such a fishing’ tactic won’t work again. Anyway, keep this item."



Ms. Lucy handed over a box.

Levi already knew what it was.

The bloodline crystal of the Greedy Star Worm!

"Thank you, ma’am, thank you, Supreme Council!"

Levi solemnly accepted it.

His knight’s achievement today,

not only because of his own efforts and the support of the panel,

but also thanks to those Legendary Wizard predecessors, including Sauron’s care.
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They paved the way for Levi’s ascension like a relay.

Reducing the difficulty of ascending to Super Myth by countless times.



Otherwise, relying solely on himself to gather.

Even wizards would have become legendary.

Knights could not all reach Super Myth.

All these favors, Levi remembered them by heart.

After reaching level-10, he would repay them fiercely!

He would go insane slashing demons!

"Go back, the demons have lost another General, they will surely retaliate; be careful and get stronger
quickly." A lady said softly.

"Alright, you take care too, and make sure to rest."

Bidding farewell to Lucy, Levi returned to the Ancient Dragon Continent.

He learned that the Daydreamer was a bit weary recently from saving the Blue Dream Star Lord.



Thus, they temporarily slowed down the plan to hunt the Nightmare Overlord.

It was just the right time for him to advance the Inferno Dragon Breathing Technique, which had already
reached its Maximum.

Levi first re-forged the Indestructible Armor with all kinds of superior ninth-level materials he obtained
during this period, especially the Star Ring-tailed Snake Scale with the Special Effect of Regeneration.

Then, using the bloodline crystals of the Blood Essence Dragon, Light Burning Dragon, and Greedy Star
Worm, he prepared the Advancement Medicines and went to the outer sea region to begin seclusion.

Time flew by, and three years passed.

Nora Calendar Year 1490.

Blood Battle Year 1378.

Nightmare World.



Despair Domain.

This was the territory of the Despair Sovereign.

Atop the towering pale giant mountain.

A continuous, earth-circling giant serpent coiled around.

Its head and tail connected, resembling a ring.

As a relatively young Nightmare Monarch.

The End SnakeYermund’s rule over this territory was not stable.

Compared to the established Monarchs, it had shallow foundations.

The Nightmare Monarchs loyal to it were few.

Its combat strength wasn’t very formidable.



However, it had one advantage.

It possessed extremely powerful premonition power.

This allowed it to escape death countless times.

Recently, the Despair Sovereign had been quite restless.

It saw its own Death.

And sensed a malevolent notion from a distant place.

Someone wanted to harm it!

If it were an ordinary person, it wouldn’t have cared.

But the problem was, the schemer behind this.



Had strong counter-perception methods.

So much so that the Despair Sovereign still couldn’t see who wanted to harm it?

All it could vaguely make out from the hazy figure was a dragon.

"Someone, come!"

"Monarch, what do you require?"

"Gather all information on dragon Overlords and Monarchs in the Nightmare World for me."

After deep thought.

The Despair Sovereign decided to take the initiative.

It was not a snake that would sit and wait for demise.

It wanted to change the deathly future!



Two years later.

Nora Calendar Year 1492.

Blood Battle Year 1380.

The outer sea region of the Ancient Dragon Continent.

A figure shot into the sky, breaking into a green world with unstoppable momentum.

He gazed at the green imperial palace ahead, face determined.

Ghostly images of Legendary Creatures came rushing at him, only to be shattered by a punch.

The formidable Undying Bird and Greedy Star Worm attacked him.

He merely threw some serious punches and subdued them.



Thus, he arrived unimpeded at the azure throne.

A powerful, vast, and pure life force surged through his limbs and bones.

The injuries from the Tribulation vanished in an instant, leaving him even healthier, perfect.

Feeling another metamorphosis of life.

After a satisfying sleep, Levi opened his eyes.

His left eye was the Everlasting Undying Divine Flame, and his right eye was the star-devouring Star True
Fire.

Life and Death, Reincarnation and Annihilation.

A myriad of insights flooded his heart.

The dimension of physique, too, surpassed the Super Myth level.



The fifth Supreme Level bloodline was born.

Its name:

Green Emperor Dragon!
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The verdant world.

As Levi rose.

The throne beneath him began to transform.

Vines spread, branches extended, ten thousand leaves flourished, and a hundred flowers bloomed.

He resembled a god of trees or perhaps the deity of spring.

Where he passed, life thrived.

The green of the "Undying Heaven" came about like this.



The entire universe, everywhere across the land, was a lush green scene.

Many bodily visions wandered within, competing in brilliance.

Then, with a thought from Levi.

The greenery quickly withered and retreated.

The vast expanse of green vanished in an instant.

Replaced by a hellscape of ashes, scorched earth, red flames, and black blood.

In one thought, life; in another, decay.

The rise and fall, fleeting and illusory, left one sighing.

The Green Emperor Dragon possessed the power to govern the cycle of life and death.

It perfectly combined the abilities from the Undying Bird and the Greedy Star Worm.



Along with the powers of the Burning Lamp, Blood Essence, and Ash.

Ultimately they converged, giving birth to the "Green Emperor Dragon Body" and the "Undying Holy
Domain".

Levi opened the proficiency panel.

Green Emperor Dragon Breathing Technique: Twenty-first Rank (1/50 million), Special Effect: Green
Emperor Dragon BodySupreme Level (Level 9 Early Stage), Exclusive Weapon: Indestructible Armor
(Level 9); Bloodline Divine Patterns: 44/81. Heavenly Sovereign Authority: Undying Holy Domain (First
Layer)

The evolved Green Emperor Dragon Bloodline.

Its main elemental affinity talents are flames and earth.

In between these two, there is also a scant amount of negative energy blood.



The previous "Undying BodyAdvanced" merged with the "Green Emperor Dragon Body".

The Green Emperor, truly immortal, possessed eternal life.

Those who hold this physique.

Unless surrounded and suppressed by a group of legends, sealed in a Legendary Demiplane from which
there is no escape, and refined from within. Generally, they would not be killed in battle, they can
resurrect from a single drop of blood, are truly immortal, and revive at a thought—these are all basic
actions.

What is death? It doesn’t exist.

The Green Emperor Dragon plays with life and death.

The previous "Nirvana Three Lifetimes" was also significantly enhanced.

Now it can be called "Nirvana Six Lives".

Levi has six opportunities for reincarnation and retraining.



While others must put in great effort to gain even one.

The most infuriating part is, he doesn’t even get a chance to use it.

Because there’s simply no one who can kill him.

Given his talents and lifespan, he also has no concern about dying of old age.

After reaching level nine, he became truly a longevity species creature distinguished by lifespan.

Now Levi is longer-lived than all legendary giant dragons.

With the blessing of the Rune Language, knight bloodline, especially the Green Emperor Dragon
Bloodline.

His lifespan is about ten times the standard of short-lived species wizards.

That is to say, he now can live for sixty thousand years.



Unlike those giant dragons, Levi has another advantage.

His growth rate is fast, unlike the slow pace of giant dragons.

This is simply a bug in the Multidimensional Plane.

He lives long, grows fast, and has a high upper limit.

Therefore, the Land of Darkness had to descend many tribulations to target him.

His existence has already disrupted the normal balance of creation.

If he were to grow without restriction, it would surely cause chaos in the order of the Multidimensional
Plane.

Moreover, Levi can easily enter and exit the Underworld, the Ashen World, including places like the
astral world.

And the Bloodline Dharma Idol, Blood Source Armor, and other abilities have fully merged into the
Undying Holy Domain.



The number of times Levi can resurrect from the Green Emperor Divine Palace has surged to 6.

After six resurrections, his attributes will swell significantly for a short period.

Each resurrection makes him stronger, utterly despairing his enemies.

In short, Levi now possesses top-level survival abilities in the Multidimensional Plane.

Closing the proficiency panel, Levi returned to the Ancient Dragon Continent.

The Five Emperors are formed, only missing the Nightmare Dragon.

Once the Daydreamer is ready, action can be taken.

Five years later.

Nora Calendar 1497.



The year 1385 of the Blood Battle.

In the never-ending war, another batch of remarkable supernovas emerged.

Among them, the most dazzling was "Wind and Fire Dragon WitchYalon", who, under two hundred years
of age, topped the Sixth-level Demon Slaying List. .

Aron.

Born in Nora Calendar 1292 in the Sleeping Dragon Realm.

He is the foremost of the Eighteen Riders of the Dusk Holy Temple, the younger son of an experienced
supernova Fire Dragon Knight and Princess Louise of the Ancient Tomb race, and the brother of the
newly-emerged supernova "Giant Spirit God Witch" Abel.

Like Abel, Aron was extraordinary from birth, with inherent divine power.

He carried his father’s Mythical Sun Chasing Dragon Bloodline and the royal bloodline of the Ancient
Tomb.

Like the Supernova Purgatory Demon Sword, he has a double affinity for wind and fire.



He also possesses the top-level special talent of the "Divine Wind Master".

From a young age, he took his brother Abel as a role model, pursuing the path of dual cultivation as a
knight and wizard.

Before two hundred years of age, he was already a Level 5 Peak Knight and a Fifth-Circle Perfection Nine
Talents Wind-Fire dual-cultivation spell wizard.

Not long ago.

He used his Fifth-Circle Body, without relying on rare treasures, to reverse-slay the sixth-level Fish
Demon Lord, shaking the Wizard World, and was subsequently listed on the Star List, becoming the
youngest supernova in the Wizard World!

Many lamented, another defiant genius has been born.

Aron used Roger and the Dusk Palace Master as models, aiming to ascend to the Primordial Soul using
the most difficult "Infinite Primordial Soul Method". Hence, he had the ability to upgrade to the Sixth-
Circle but delayed his ascension to the Primordial Soul, instead refining his foundation at the Fifth-Circle.

Aron’s rise has made the already impressive Ancient Dragon Continent even more impressive!



Not much need be said about the Dusk Palace Master, the unparalleled Supernova King.

Wind Witch Wendy, likewise an experienced supernova.

But after advancing to the ninth circle, she became busy with matters of the Blood Battle Command
Center, gradually fading from public sight.
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White Dragon Princess Nana, an alien supernova, is also at level nine.

She dominates the commercial realm, shining brightly.

At level eight, Elena, Triss, the Gray-white Mechanic, and the Purgatory Demon Sword, who just joined
the Tower of Dawn, are all supernova figures.

Not to mention the Gondor Three Heroes, who are closely linked to the Ancient Dragon Continent.

At level seven, the Fire Dragon Knight, who made a name immediately upon debut, continues to shine
brilliantly over the years, making waves on the Level 8 Demon Slaughter List.

Alongside is Shadow Queen Aya, equal in brilliance.



The Snow Lotus Witch, a top genius from the same era as the Dusk Palace Master, still shines in this new
age.

The Blood Knight, Black Knight, Golden Lion Knight, Saint Ape Knight, Dark Moon Knight, Thousand
Illusion Knight, and Steel Dragon Knight, after building up slowly, may not be supernovas but still reign
supreme in their domains. Knights are typically late-stage professions that will only grow stronger.

Once Heim matured, he also began to make a name for himself, no longer hiding his identity.

The level six talents are even more numerous, primarily the new generation powerhouses of the Ancient
Dragon Continent.

The brothers Abel and Aron, the Green Bird Knight, and the Jade Phoenix Knight, are all recognized as
supernovas.

There are others who are also excellent.

Before the Nora Era, they would have been shining stars shaking the Wizard World. However, they are
overshadowed by the brilliance of this great era, thus appearing low-key.

Like Hod, Mutta... these descendants of the high-ranking members of the Ancient Dragon Continent are
quite remarkable.

It’s no wonder the great critic Dragonfly Wizard remarked about the Ancient Dragon Continent:



"In this tiny place, geniuses never dare to call themselves geniuses! There is no strongest, only stronger,
with the Ancient Dragon Continent monopolizing three of the ten parts of the world’s fortune!"

Countless years later.

Future generations will look back on this era.

Geniuses emerging, each shining in their own way.

Inevitably, they will marvel, for this is truly a golden age.

The names on the Star List, the supernovas passed down by word of mouth.

One day, they will become legendary stories for future generations.

This is the legend of mankind, the myth of the mundane!



Ancient Dragon Continent.

"Sir Levi, thank you for your shelter over the years, see me off no further."

Gargamel, in a black robe and wearing an ancient wizard’s pointed hat, sat facing Levi. Leaning on the
long wizard'’s staff, his vintage demeanor remained unchanged. Even though he had adapted to much of
the new era’s knowledge, he still carried traces of the past.

Levi held a cup of wine and smiled:

"Cultivation and research are important, but safety comes first!"

Gargamel smiled knowingly.

"Hahaha, grounded, this time | understand."

"How many years do you plan for this journey?"

"Not sure, | plan to wander more within the Pan-Plane. Actually, the 'Sealing Demon Catalog’ can also be
done here in Nora... | just want to travel more and see more scenery."



"If there are any difficulties, contact me and the congress anytime.'

“Okay.“

"Goodbye, sir Gargamel, may you return as a legend!"

"Goodbye, may you be a legend when | return!"

Levi watched Gargamel’s departing figure with great emotion.

After a languid life of thousands of years as a cat.

Breaking free now, surely he will soar to great heights.

Once a master of sealing science, still holds a place today!

Elsewhere.

Shadow Circle.



Wagner Wizard looked at the students and apprentices seeing him off, smiling.

"Everyone, go back. If all goes well, it won’t be long before we meet again."

"Mr. Wagner, you will become a legend of our Shadow School of Thought."

Hearing everyone’s blessings, the solitary shadow smiled and said:

"So will you all."

He and Gargamel coincidentally embarked on separate journeys.

In the unknown journey, gradually finding their path to legend.

Many ancient grand wizards did this.

Nightmare World.



Despair Sovereign looked at the intelligence brought by his subordinates and fell into contemplation.

Dragon dominators and monarchs are extremely rare.

Using his own monarch-level methods, he found only three.

They are the Spirit Monarch, Horror Dominator, and Tyrant of Horror.

The Spirit Monarch is an ancient nightmare sovereign.

"Is it them?"

Despair Sovereign hissed with a snake tongue, pondering within.

The Spirit Monarch is powerful!

It is among the elite of the Nightmare World’s monarch-level powerhouses.



Because its true form is the Mythical Creature, the Mind Dragon.

According to the inherited memories passed down by the Snake of the End.

The dragon clan in the world can be roughly divided as follows:

First, the Elemental Dragons.

They include almost all the dragon clan.

They generally have strong physical qualities, each with their own specializations.

In addition, they usually master one or more elements or forces of energy.

Fire Dragon, Ice Dragon, Light Dragon, etc., are of this type.

The vast majority of elemental dragons are of legendary level, with abilities considered standard.

Yet there are some powerful ones with mythical potential.



Red Lotus Dragon, Purgatory Black King Dragon, Golden Radiant Dragon, Light Holy Ancient Dragon.

Generally speaking, for mythical level elemental dragons.

The more elemental abilities they master, the stronger they are.

For instance, the Chaos Ancient Serpent is clearly superior to the previous mythical giant dragon.

However, the mightiest of this type of dragon were two giant dragons from ancient times.

One being the Blood Dark Dragon King, the other the Star Dragon King!

Among the dragon clan, those who dare call themselves Dragon Kings.

Are those transcendent existences that can suppress even True Gods.

Besides elemental dragons, there are some special dragons. .

They all start as mythical level beings.



Their potential exceeds that of conventional mythical level elemental dragons.

This type of giant dragon may also master elemental abilities, but their most important trait is mastering
some unconventional power. Their existence predates most elemental dragons. The most famous are
the Five Legendary Dragon Species, ranked by strength from weakest to strongest:
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Rainbow Dragon, Power Dragon, Mind Dragon, Void Dragon, Time Dragon.

Rainbow Dragon, the ultimate speed, essentially like a beam of light.

Power Dragon, immune to all force-related spells, essentially a defensive field creature.

Mind Dragon, the dragon of spirit, can control the mind and alter consciousness.

Void Dragon, the dragon of space, composed of void, invisible and traceless.

The last Time Dragon, the most mysterious of dragons.

As the name suggests, it is the dragon that controls time.



It is stronger than all the giant dragons, not a Dragon King but surpasses a Dragon King.

Mastering time, it stands undefeatable.

To be ranked third among the Five Legendary Dragon Species, the Spirit Monarch’s strength is evident.

What could potentially pose a crisis to it, perhaps is indeed it.

It surely can’t be those two Overlord-level dragons, right?

But the question is, why does the Spirit Monarch want to harm itself?

There is no entanglement or grudge between the two parties!

As beings of Monarch level, generally there wouldn’t be trouble against each other.

| am certainly not its opponent, but it would be hard for it to kill me, so why provoke?

"No matter, let’s prepare first... firstly, find those two Overlord-level giant dragons, and see if any clues
can be found."



Of course, in the Nightmare World there might be other giant dragons, all of which need further
investigation.

"I want to see for myself who intends to harm me, hmph!"

Three years later.

Nora Calendar year 1500.

Blood Battle year 1388.

Nightmare World.

Swallowing Sky Domain.

The Horror Dominator is sleeping at home.



Suddenly, a circular ring appears high above the sky.

It is a giant snake with its head and tail linked.

Accompanied by the apparition of a whirlpool.

The Horror Dominator quietly disappears.

What is unexpected disaster, this is it!

After some interrogation.

The Despair Sovereign confirms that this foolish dragon should not be the culprit.

Nor could it possibly be the source of its danger.

It obliterates the Horror Dominator’s memory with a method and then sends it back home.

One who serves the Devouring Sky Demon Lord.



This Lord of Gluttony is also an old Nightmare Monarch.

A newcomer like Snake of the End dare not provoke it casually.

As long as it’s confirmed that the danger is not from here, that’s fine.

"Next is the Tyrant of Horror, which resides in the Blood Rain Realm. | remember it’s the domain of the
Pale Monarch, who seems not to have appeared in the Nightmare World for over ten thousand years."

Two years later.

Nora Calendar year 1502.

Blood Battle year 1390.

Inside the Ancient Banyan Fairyland, Levi is absorbed in spell research.



The Seven-Ring Spell from the Metal Faction’s ‘Return of Myriad Swords’ sequence is already researched
completely.

Under Levi’s promotion, it has already begun to spread.

Many wizards on the Ancient Dragon Continent see it as an essential spell in the Metal School.

Its Sword Qi density and power are much stronger than traditional metal spells.

Whether in duels or battlefield use.

This set of sequential magic spells is extremely practical.

Combined with the Elemental Magnetism series, the result is even better.

For years, Levi’s main focus has been on dispersing and rebuilding the Green Emperor Dragon Breathing
Technique.

Once rebuilt, the Daydreamer should be almost ready.



Those Nightmare Overlords targeted by him are going to suffer.

As for the Snake of the End.

Levi thinks and decides to let it be.

Trying to capture a mythical creature proficient in perception, foreseeing fortune and misfortune, is
harder than ascending to heaven.

Half a year later.

Levi opens the proficiency panel.

Strength Rune: Nineteenth Rank (1/10,000,000), Special Effect: Horned Bull Constellation Power.

Chariot Rune: Nineteenth Rank (1/10,000,000)...

Lovers Rune: Seventeenth Rank



Moon Rune: Sixteenth Rank

Fool Rune: Fifteenth Rank

Magic Rune: Thirteenth Rank

Hanging Rune: Eleventh Rank

Justice Rune: Ninth Rank

After prolonged cultivation.

Under Levi’s deliberate arrangement.

The progress of [Strength Rune] and [Chariot Rune] is pretty much equal.



Both have stepped into the Nineteenth Rank, each with a boost of 350%.

Among them, the void travel of the Heavenly Pegasus Star Soul has reached fifty thousand miles.

Other runes have also noticeably progressed.

The luck boost of the Lovers Rune reached 250%.

The lifespan boost of the Moon Rune reached 200%.

The mischief and foreknowledge power augmentation of the Fool Rune reached 180%.

The casting speed enhancement of the Magic Rune reached 140%.

The damage bonus of the Justice Rune against dark creatures reached 80%.

Overall.

Rune Language cultivation becomes increasingly stagnant and slow as it progresses.



This path relying on external objects also has an upper limit.

Levi estimates that when he reaches level-10.

He should roughly be able to cultivate all Rune Languages to the same progress.

Of course, the [Hermit Rune] is an exception.

It's worth mentioning that the Hanging Rune has also birthed a star soul.

With a thought, Levi summoned it.

Only to see the void ripple before him.

A silhouette resembling a gibbon appeared.

[Star Soul: Dark Monkey]

[Star Name: Gil Motto]



[Star Grade: Shameless]

[Star Language: Resistance]

[Level: Nine]

[Ability: Shameless]

[Shameless: Summon the Dark Monkey to hang upside down in front of you, blocking one arbitrary spell
or spell-like attack below level-10!]

This is the function of the new star soul.

Simple, direct, straightforward!

It's essentially finding a scapegoat to shield Levi from disasters.

This ability is a nemesis of magic professions.



Further enhancing Levi’s survival and physical defense capabilities.

Bringing him closer to the realm of invincible dominance below level-10.

One year later.

The red world presses down.

Levi rises from the throne, breaking through the shackles of Triple Heaven with his fist.

As more vast power floods in.

A full Four Layers of Destruction Sanctuary Power enwrap his body.
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Levi’s Crimson Emperor Dragon has reached the Level 9 Middle Stage.

Which makes him a Middle Holy Sanctuary Knight!



Not long after, the Golden Emperor Dragon also reached the Triple Heaven.

Levi mastered the Triple Sacred Realm Power.

The Black Emperor Dragon was not far from the Triple Heaven either.

Overall, due to the presence of the Guardian Four Dragons,

the cultivation of these three-dimensional breathing techniques was quite smooth.

The Flame King Dragon belongs to the strength-type Dragon Clan.

The Ancient Mountain Dragon and Molten Golden Dragon belong to the defensive-type Dragon Clan.

The Frost Sky Dragon is a speed-type Dragon Clan.

So, Levi relatively lacks a Level 9 Giant Dragon of the endurance-type and physique-type.

However, he clearly felt that,



after advancing to Level 9, the effect of the secret medicine on the cultivation of Knight Breathing
Techniques was gradually weakening.

Not as reliant as before Level 9.

After Level 9, knights start involving the rule power of the six dimensions and the corresponding domain
power of elemental power.

These not only rely on secret medicines but more on one’s understanding and cultivation.

So when he had nothing to do, Levi liked to stay and cultivate in the Six Holy Heavens.

Here, his understanding of many rule and domain powers was even more profound.

Of course, if he could find suitable secret medicine, the effect would definitely be better.

Levi was also collecting intelligence through various channels.



Nightmare World.

Black Dragon Territory.

On the red and black sky, a circular shadow descended.

It exuded an aura of utter despair, its indifferent serpent eyes looking down.

Despair Sovereign, the Snake of the EndYermund!

Its arrival did not attract the attention of the Black Dragon Territory’s members.

As a Level 10 Strongman, these low-level beings simply could not perceive it.

Only the Tyrant of Horror opened its drowsy eyes.

It sensed an immensely terrifying aura focusing on it.

In the next moment, its vision went black.



When it opened its eyes again, it saw the gigantic snake encircling the world!

The Tyrant of Horror was terrified.

"Despair Sovereign, what... what do you want?"

The Despair Sovereign coldly replied:

"Tyrant of Horror, your main body is the Brutal Dragon, which means you are the master of this Black
Dragon Territory."

"Yes."

"Who is your master behind the scenes? The Pale Monarch?"

"Yes! | work for the Pale Monarch, an old-school monarch with unpredictable strength."

"Heh, you lied... Don’t try to lie to a Level 10 Strongman, especially me. It turns out you harbor secrets!
Now tell me, who instructed you to plot against me!"



"... 1 didn’t plot against you."

"Still denying it, then don’t blame me for being impolite."

Saying this, the Despair Sovereign prepared to use special means.

Forcibly invading the memory of the Tyrant of Horror to collect the information it wanted.

It had a strong intuition that the source of its Danger Perception was here.

There was no mistake!

Suddenly, two powerful auras descended.

One was of Level 10 standard.

A middle-aged man in a white robe with profound eyes appeared.

Although he was a short-lived human, he exuded a weathered temperament.



The other was a figure of a black-armored swordsman.

Upon seeing this man,

the Despair Sovereign’s Danger Perception instinctively alerted.

This familiar feeling startled it slightly.

The source of its danger, was this person!

It could sense the Dragon Clan’s Aura on this person.

He must also be of the Dragon Clan!

The Despair Sovereign coiled around the Tyrant of Horror, its eyes menacing.

It did not act immediately but instead asked:



"Who are you? Why are you plotting against me?"

Levi’s mind was stirred.

He knew that facing an existence like the Despair Sovereign, one must not harbor any hostile or
malicious intent.

Otherwise, the other party would surely sense it.

So he eventually gave up.

But it was already too late.

The restless Despair Sovereign had already traced it to him.

Levi, through the connection of the Black Emperor’s Enslavement, immediately sensed the anomaly.

Then he came with the Daydreamer.



After thinking it over, Levi frankly said, "l indeed gathered information about you and had some
thoughts, but | did nothing and didn’t harm you... capturing my people like this is somewhat excessive."

The Despair Sovereign sneered:

"You are bold, daring to have ill intentions against a Level 10 Strongman. Being able to enlist the
Legendary Wizard suggests your status is not low."

After arriving in the Nightmare World, it usually slept for hundreds or thousands of years.

It rarely concerned itself with unrelated matters.

Even though Levi was somewhat famous in Nora and the Pan-Plane,

It neither knew nor cared.

Levi earnestly said, "This matter has nothing to do with the Tyrant of Horror, please let it go, we can sit
down and talk this out to resolve the misunderstanding."

The Despair Sovereign pondered for a moment, then released its control.



It also didn’t want to provoke strong enemies easily.

The Tyrant of Horror, still shaken, hid behind Levi.

Fortunately, its master’s influence was significant enough.

Otherwise, its life would be in jeopardy today!

Levi smiled:

"Thank you. I'm Levi, like you, not a native of this Nightmare World, but a foreigner. There’s no need for
us to come to blows. While you are strong, you definitely can’t kill me. Isn’t it better to leave room for
future encounters?

Besides, I’'m aware you’ve been pursued by the Heavenly Father. | have some vendettas with him as
well, the enemy of my enemy is a friend, we might have some common grounds."

The Despair Sovereign shapeshifted, shrinking.

Finally, it turned into a slender naga.



With its Perception and intuition, it could naturally sense Levi spoke the truth.

Conversing casually with a Level 9 Body, indeed, he was not an ordinary person.
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"Alright, let’s have a chat then." .

Levi invited the Despair Monarch to the Black Dragon Mansion.

A false alarm, the Daydreamer returned to the residence at the Dreamland Steeple in the Black Dragon
Territory.

On one hand to inspect the members’ work over the years, and on the other hand to intimidate that
Despair Monarch.

Faced with a level-10 strongman with extremely keen perception.

Levi didn’t hide anything but spoke openly and honestly.

After getting to know Levi in depth, the Despair Monarch was somewhat surprised.



It was amazed by Levi’s courage.

The two of them talked for a long time.

From various Nightmare Monarchs to the gods of the astral world, including the Heavenly Father.

The reason the Despair Monarch wanted to devour the land of faith of this True God.

Was also because the Church of Holy Light had harmed it during its childhood.

It was not an easily bullied one.

Over time, the mutual hatred had intensified.

Levi was deeply sympathetic to this.

His young heart had also been persecuted several times by the Church of Holy Light.

It was only because he was magnanimous that, having gained strength, he did not seek revenge.

Had it been someone petty, they would have gone mad with vengeance long ago.



The Despair Monarch deeply felt Levi had strong potential.

Several times, he had defeated level 9 adversaries with a level 8 body.

Now he even had the momentum to become the favored by fortune of Nora.

To be enemies with such a person would be unwise.

It knew that Levi needed perception-related bloodline crystals.

So, it shifted the trouble eastward and told Levi all the information it knew.

The two, not knowing each other until they fought, ended up having a pleasant conversation.

As for whether they had hidden agendas, that was unknown.

In any case, the two agreed to watch over and help each other in the Nightmare World.

As he was about to leave, the Despair Monarch laughed and said:



"Sir Levi, go back, no need to see me off."

"May our cooperation be pleasant."

Levi watched the Despair Monarch depart.

The figure of the Daydreamer appeared.

"This is good, having an apparent friend is better than having an apparent enemy... This Despair
Monarch can rise and let go easily, truly not simple. No wonder it could fight the Heavenly Father for so
long, but cooperating with such an existence, you still need to be careful."

Levi said, "Thank you, senior, for the reminder. Next, dealing with those Nightmare Overlords, I'll have
to trouble you to join me."

After this incident with the Despair Monarch.

Levi knew it was impossible to obtain a perception-type mythical level bloodline crystal.

In the information given by the Tyrant of Horror.



There was also a Nightmare Monarch of the perception type.

Its main body was also a powerful mythical creature, which was the Mind Dragon.

But Levi didn’t even consider it, immediately giving up.

This one was as difficult as dealing with various powerful gods.

Even if he were level 10, it would not be easy to handle.

The lessons of Gargamel, Wagner, were before him.

Cultivation must be step by step, grounded firmly!

Nora Calendar 1512.



Blood Battle 1400 years.

Time flew by.

Nine years passed in a flash.

Levi and the Daydreamer embarked on a journey within the Nightmare World.

They went to the Sky Dream Realm.

The Daydreamer set up an illusion to deceive the heavens.

Levi used thunderous methods to annihilate the early stage level 9 Sky Dream Dominator.

With the Daydreamer raiding the formation.

The traces of murder were flawlessly covered.

In a short time, the Monarchs behind these Dominators would have difficulty detecting it.



By the time they reacted, the cooked rice had become a meal.

Levi might even be level 10 by then.

It would be too late for everything.

After this.

The Death Poison Overlord, mid-level 9, and the Divine Head Ghost Spider, early level 9, were also taken
down by Levi.

The most troublesome one was the Corpse Sea Green Fly.

It had an exceptionally keen Danger Perception as well.

Levi spent some effort to hunt it down.

Moreover, this matter was detected by its friend, the Horror Dominator.



Levi had no choice but to strike decisively.

He caught the Nightmare Dragon Clan member in passing.

The Horror Dominator’s main body was a Ghost Dragon, also of the perception dimension.

Levi initially didn’t choose it because he didn’t want to make a move against the Dragon Clan.

Within nine years, five Overlord-level lives were taken.

Levi knew this matter would surely escalate.

But he had no choice.

The promotion of the perception dimension couldn’t be delayed forever.

Even the Crimson Emperor Dragon had reached the mid-level 9 stage.

Everything comes with risks.



As long as the benefits are greater and fit the current situation, it is enough.

In any case, with the bloodline crystals of the Dream Worm, Nine-tailed Giant Scorpion, Divine Head
Ghost Spider, Corpse Sea Green Fly, plus Ghost Dragon in hand. After thanking the Daydreamer
repeatedly, Levi returned to the Ancient Dragon Continent to prepare for the advancement.

A legendary wizard willing to fight with him and clean up the mess.

Such a favor is immense.

Looking back on his path of cultivation.

He had many such seniors.

Not a teacher but even beyond that, the Black Abyss Sovereign.

The warm-hearted good neighbor, Lady Rowling.

The Earth Saint who saved the Ancient Dragon Continent.



More affectionate than a mother, Gullwig.

The absolute godfather, the mightiest of all, Edmund!

Oh, and the Ancestor Wizard Sauron.

Without Sauron’s Four Treasures, without the Dark Ancient Tower, he wouldn’t be here today!

All this heavy friendship, Levi has kept in his heart.

Whether it’s inheritance, or utilization.

Judge actions, not intentions.

All should be remembered with gratitude, and repaid in full in the future!

A year later, the preparations were complete, and Levi began a new round of seclusion.
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Time flies like an arrow, and the sun and moon shuttle back and forth.



In the blink of an eye, it’s time for the Dark Ancient Tower to open again.

Nora Calendar Year 1517.

Blood Battle Year 1405.

Nightmare World.

The past decade and more have been anything but peaceful.

Five Nightmare Overlords have successively disappeared.

This has even alarmed the Nightmare Monarchs they serve.

For a moment, panic spread across many Big Domains and small realms.

After awakening, the Monarchs began investigating the cause of the Nightmare Overlords’ deaths.

The ensuing waves are poised to sweep across the entire world.



Despair Domain.

Despair Sovereign listened to the news from its subordinates.

Its snake eyes flickered with an extraordinary light, lost in thought.

"Could it be him?"

That day, upon returning from the Black Dragon Territory, the Despair Overlord mobilized its forces to
investigate the background of the Black Dragon Lord more deeply.

It then felt fortunate that it had not chosen to act at the time.

This person may seem to be only level 9, but the degree of difficulty he poses has left many powerful
Abyss Lords troubled, impossible to measure by common sense.

No wonder when it sensed his malicious intent, it felt a sense of impending doom and helplessness,
through its powerful Perception and foreknowledge abilities, it simulated and predicted 1,024 events
and outcomes of opposing the Black Dragon Lord... every single one resulted in death!

This caused a great shock within the Despair Sovereign’s heart.



Back when it was deciding whether to oppose the Heavenly Father, it had also simulated scenarios,
discovering a slim chance of survival after only 99 tries.

That was to hide in the Nightmare World and become a Nightmare Monarch.

Sure enough.

After taking revenge, it successfully escaped the Heavenly Father’s pursuit using this method, and has
now ascended to level-10, rendering the Father helpless against it.

"It’s a good thing it was me; if it were another Mythical level being, once targeted by this person, they
would eventually be brought down and become his supplies for advancement."

Once, the Snake of the End was very worried.

It felt that its combat ability was somewhat bottom of the barrel among Mythical Creatures.

But now, it feels fortunate.

The giant dragon, though strong, has its limits.



To know Destiny, understand when to advance or retreat, discern right from wrong, and calculate
fortune and misfortune.

That is the ultimate dharma treasure for surviving in this Dark Universe!

Swallowing Sky Domain.

Under the red and black sky lies a vortex like a black hole, eternally undying.

Endless matter and even light are swallowed into it, vanishing without a trace.

In the center of the vortex stands a towering temple.

On the throne, the slumbering Devouring Sky Demon Lord opens its eyes.

It has feminine features, slender in stature, with only a piece of fabric like a red cloth covering its
smooth belly, and apart from that, it is bare.



The Gluttonous Monarch, renowned for devouring heaven and earth, consuming everything, turns out
to be a figure like this; any outsider witnessing it would surely be astounded.

"Hungry..."

The Devouring Sky Demon Lord touches its flat belly.

Soon, a large number of Nightmare Creatures shaped like food rush in.

Some resemble coriander, emitting a fragrance mixed with stench.

There is the Big Onion Monster, repulsive in appearance.

Monstrous figures like fish mint, spreading an overwhelming stench.

Of course, there are many that are normal too.

"Mistress, Mistress..."



These Nightmare Creatures laugh, cheer, and jump with excitement.

The Devouring Sky Demon Lord shows a gentle smile.

With a wave of its jade-like hand, it casually grabs a sausage-shaped Nightmare Creature.

Amidst the sounds of chewing, one delicacy after another goes down its stomach.

After consuming millions of Nightmare Creatures,

the Devouring Sky Demon Lord barely suppresses the feeling of hunger.

It is then that an Overlord Level subordinate steps out from the shadows.

It trembles and says, "Mistress... the Horror Dominator has gone missing and was likely killed. No matter
how we reach out, there is no response."

The Devouring Sky Demon Lord closes its eyes and says faintly:



"Hmm, indeed dead, as the True Spirit Plate left with me has shattered. It seems someone got restless
while | was asleep... Very well, then I'll gladly play along with him."

"Mistress, several other Monarchs’ subordinates have gone missing too; the death of the Horror
Dominator should be related to this. However, according to our investigation, those Monarchs have
used several methods without discovering the perpetrator."

"Which Monarchs are they?"

"Silent Monarch, Ghost Alley Monarch, and Rotten Sovereign."

"No wonder, they’re too weak; it’s normal they couldn’t find out. The culprit is certainly a level-10
existence, adept in Astrology and foreknowledge abilities. No matter. With my emergence, it’s a good
time to seek new food... let me personally meet this sneaky cat."

The Devouring Sky Demon Lord licks its red lips, full of eagerness.

The long, tedious years now have a tinge of fun.

Its terrifying power finally has a place to be used.



Lost Domain.

Lately, another murder case has occurred.

The level 8 powerhouse, Skin Stripping Ben, is dead.

When found, only a pile of Fate Coin remains and some tattered clothing were left.

Mr. Ben was once a decent person in life.

Once enjoyed unlimited glory.

Sadly, he died in obscurity.

In chaotic times where even Nightmare Overlords fall,

the disappearance of a level 8 powerhouse causes not even a ripple.



And in a barren wilderness.

A black sworder wearing demonic armor, surrounded by the Black Devil Blade, proceeds alone.

More and more Fear breeds and spreads across the Multidimensional Plane.

This creature known as the Twilight Demon grows ever stronger.

Ancient Dragon Continent.

Outer Sea Region.

Like a dream, a fantastical, colorful world presses upon the Sky Dome.

No Hidden Heaven has descended.

A figure breaks through layers of restraints and tribulations, arriving in the colorful world.



