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Chapter 2771: Armor Unleashed, Blood Battle Against the Horde!

2. Berserker:

When you wear the Blood Battle Armor, it will automatically attract the attention of all demons within a
hundred thousand miles, and the demons will crazily come to kill you. The effect of this special effect
will continue to improve with the enhancement of the equipment level.

3. Devour:

All demons devoured by the Blood Battle Armor will become nourishment for the [Blood Battle Spirit]
within the armor. The Blood Battle Spirit will grow stronger as the number of devoured demons
increases, with no upper limit! However, its major realm will not exceed that of the armor’s owner. The
armor’s owner can summon the [Blood Battle Spirit] to fight. As long as the armor’s owner is undying,
the Blood Battle Spirit is unextinguishable. Even after being killed, it can instantly resurrect infinitely, but
the energy within the armor must be sufficient!

4. Growth:

The Blood Battle Armor is a supreme treasure, yet it still possesses growth potential. The core materials
for forging the Blood Battle Armor include the divine artifact [Blood River Divine Stone] from the Blood
Sect and the [Demon Abyss Divine Stone], refined from 81 pieces of level 9 abyss cores and 9 pieces of
level-10 abyss cores. Therefore, as long as it continuously devours demonic creatures, the supreme
treasure can still improve and theoretically break through level-10 to become a [Cosmic Level Treasure].



5. Sealing:

This supreme treasure still has special effects that are not unlocked and requires the hunt of a level-10
demon to break the seal and become a Complete Body.]

The introduction of the special effects of the supreme treasure reveals a lot of information.

The first effect is heaven-defying. More precisely, the 50% enhancement effect on spiritual power
ascension is heaven-defying. The other effects that improve the basic six dimensions are nothing much
for Levi. Most wizards who burn their Spiritual Origin for ascension can only improve by about 30%, for
example in the eight-circle magic spell "Brain Burning" that | learned. All these spells have significant
side effects and require valuable treasures and long-term nurturing to possibly recover. If used too
frequently, severe damage to the Spiritual Origin can lead to a drop in realm, or even death.

However, the Blood Battle Armor can enhance by 50% at the cost of temporary instability in spiritual
power, meaning that as long as it’s used periodically, there’s no major issue, and it won’t affect the
Spiritual Origin. With Levi’s current level of spiritual power, after the ascension, his spiritual power
immediately surpasses the limit of the ninth-circle.

And the power of a spell depends on three aspects: one is the realm of spiritual power, another is
proficiency, and the last is the amplification by talent or Truth Oddities.

Thus, the power of his ninth-circle spells, under the condition of the Blood Battle Armor, should be
above the ninth-circle and below legendary. As he continues to progress to nine rings perfection and
maximum, its power may touch the threshold of level-10.

The second berserker effect is also a divine skill, simply put, it's "Gathering Monsters."



With this effect activated, Levi doesn’t need to hunt demons around. Under the influence of the Blood
Battle Armor, demons will automatically come to attack him. This facilitates Levi in quickly gaining
experience points and rapidly leveling up the Shadow Army.

Additionally, this rare treasure seems related to the Blood River Will, and the [Blood River Divine Stone]
reminds Levi of the [Netherworld Mother Stone]. According to the Black Abyss Sovereign, the Blood
River was heavily wounded by Sauron. Although it has survived until now, its strength has dropped
significantly, presumably because the precious [Blood River Divine Stone] was taken.

Otherwise, how could the newly emerged Black Abyss Sovereign confront such an ancient monster that
survived until now? The [Demon Abyss Divine Stone] was most likely refined by Sauron during his
venture into the Abyss.

Considering the large quantity of treasures used to refine the armor, Levi estimates that once fully
unsealed, this armor will certainly be ranked among the top ten in the Pan-Plane. But hunting a level-10
demon is still hard to achieve at this stage, it will require some more time.

However, it won’t be too long. Last time against Yinuerde, the direct confrontation gave Levi some
confidence. Once he reaches level 9 late stage with the breathing technique and nine rings perfection as
a wizard, he’ll try testing an Abyss demon from the top 200 layers.

Furthermore, according to Sauron’s grading standard. Above the supreme treasure is the [Cosmic Level
Treasure], and this is something that only supreme-level beings could have. The opportunity for the
Blood Battle Armor to grow into such a treasure excites Levi immensely.

Lastly, this feature concerns Levi the most.



In a flash, the blood armor around him buzzes and vibrates. Evil blood fog emerges from the surface of
the armor and surges into the sky. The fog condenses and transforms into a blood-colored figure
identical to Levi in appearance, with momentum surprisingly at level 9 late stage, one minor realm
higher than Levi. This is the strongest divine skill of the Blood Battle Armor.

Although this entity cannot exceed Levi by a major realm, it can infinitely grow stronger through hunting
demons, that is, it can infinitely reduce the gap in strength with level-10 within the scope of level 9. It
can be seen as a second Levi, theoretically powerful enough to even kill some weak gods.

Of course, the demons needed to be devoured are in massive quantities. In short, with this entity, Levi
effectively has an additional unconscious, witless, purely battle-oriented mechanical duplication, born
solely for combat and slaughter!

To experiment with its effects, he eagerly steps into the outside world.

A golden light and a rainbow light figure are besieging a level 9 middle stage Wind Demon — it’s
Rainbow Sword Master and Earth Awakening. The two combined, the Wind Demon naturally isn’t a
match, but it’s not easy to kill it quickly.

"You two step aside," Levi calmly said.

Rainbow Sword Master and Earth Awakening obeyed and returned to Levi’s side. The Wind Demon
thought it was saved and turned to flee.



Boom!

A devastating blood-colored Sword Qi swept over, engulfing the Wind Demon. The blood-colored knight
descended from the sky, bringing with it an endless Blood Sea. Within the Blood Sea, the souls of
countless demons once devoured by the Blood Battle Armor transformed into blood-colored evil spirits,
howling and roaring.

Their strength is weak, completely unmatched to Levi’s Shadow Dragon Group, but their number is
enormous. Also, like the Blood Battle Spirit, as long as Levi is undying, they are unextinguishable,
dispersing and instantly reincarnating from the Blood Sea. All consumed energy comes from the Demon
Crystal Cores and flesh previously devoured by the Blood Battle Armor.

In just ten breaths, the Wind Demon was annihilated by the Blood Battle Spirit, and the Blood Sea,
carrying the corpse, came to Levi. Leon rode up and took the soul back for devouring.

"Really impressive, even a Nine-Ring Perfect Wizard wouldn’t be its match... But this armor is enough for
now. Better let Leon eat his fill first, and what remains will be given to the Blood Battle Spirit. When
fighting in the Abyss, let it feast to its heart’s content!"

Originally, Levi felt his demon materials were quite abundant until the Blood Battle Armor appeared,
and suddenly they became scarce.

Under the attraction of the [Berserker] effect, from all directions, demons emerged continuously, red
eyes staring and charging towards Levi. He stood back to back with the Blood Battle Spirit, revealing a
bloodthirsty smile:



"Let’s have a feast of slaughter!"

Chapter 2772: Edmund’s True Form, Supreme Twenty-Four Seats!

War flames stretch far and wide.

In the blink of an eye, a month has passed. .

In the Land of Darkness, the stone statue body of the Earth Demon Lord is full of cracks, liable to shatter
at any moment. A Level 10 battle, if evenly matched, could last for years. Yet, after just a month, the
Earth Demon Lord is struggling to hold his ground.

The second especially fierce battlefield is the duel between the Nine Death Swordsman and the Wind
Demon Lord Pazuzu. The confrontation of these two masters has reached the dark fringes of the world,
where deathly tension and demonic aura blend into two distinct seas, colliding with each other, leaving
sun and moon devoid of light.

The third is where the Heavenly Will engages in a clash with the Lady of Desire and the Demon Statue
King. Although the Barbarian Ancestor’s power has waned, even a starved camel is bigger than a horse.
Accompanied by six mythical level totem spirits, like carrying bounds of attribute buffs from different
dimensions, to some extent, they qualify as six-dimensional warriors, thus allowing him to contend
against two adversaries without being at a disadvantage.

Elsewhere, the Supreme Council and other powerful figures unite with the barbarian tribes to hold off

other demons, resulting in a highly intense and closely contested battle. Over the past month, demons
have continued to send new Level 10 adversaries, yet the Underworld also refuses to yield, introducing
the Nether Emperor to the battlefield to maintain the current situation.



"Ah!"

Amidst the Earth Demon Lord’s agonizing scream, half of his body gets severed by the legendary wizard
tool, the Sun Compass, which whirls back with a roar, causing the space-time to tremble.

"Retreat! Retreat!"

The Earth Demon Lord shouted reluctantly. As the strongest among the four great Demon Lords, and
also known as the Arcane Terminator, uttering such words is inevitably embarrassing.

But face isn’t as important as life. If this drags on, he truly is at risk of losing his life, which would cause
the demon line to collapse entirely.

"You're not leaving now!"

Edmund comes suppressively with the Demiplane Blazing Universe, where scarlet worlds resemble stars-
like across vast space, shimmering brilliantly! Simultaneously, the Eternal Blazing Sun continues to
ascend and expand, fiercely collapsing towards the Earth Demon Lord.

Today, Edmund battles explicitly as the so-called Spell Caster’s nemesis!

The Earth Demon Lord uses all his might, a series of mysterious dark magic runes ripple like water, as
layers of earth-yellow Demon Domain emerge, ultimately stacking up to 108 layers like the rings of
Jupiter!



"Earth Demon Star Burst!"

Over a hundred layers of power from the Earth Demon Domain shiver, attracting numerous meteorites
and fractured plane remnants to materialize a black star of 300,000 miles in diameter in the Land of
Darkness out of thin air, terrifying and exceptionally strong. Below Level 11, in the Multidimensional
Plane, those who can counteract it face-to-face are few and far between.

The black star and Eternal Blazing Sun collide violently, suddenly exploding, tearing a dreadful space-
time rift in the Land of Darkness, stretching across a million miles.

Here space warps, time chaotic, except for such supreme beings, no others can approach, or they’d be
instantly torn to shreds!

Edmund ignores the dangers of this space-time chaos, surrounded by the Sun Compass as he charges
into the explosion zone, with the sun in his palm once again crashing towards the enemy, hoping to
resolve the Earth Demon Lord in one fell swoop, easing the upcoming Blood Battle considerably.

"You... you are such a madman."

The Earth Demon Lord observes Edmund’s protective shield being torn by the rift, his Sun Compass sent
flying, its surface showing many cracks.

Following that, Edmund’s protective force field shreds, and the red robe worn for years suffers damage,
yet his gaze remains determined, his eyes burn like fire, showing no signs of retreat!



"True Sun Form!"

In a single thought, Edmund seemed like his body was set ablaze, bones and flesh burning intensely,
sparks flying everywhere. In the Land of Darkness, even on Nora, endless fire elemental power surges
forth, a vast Level 10 peak spiritual force sweeps across heaven and earth.

Subsequently, a colossal figure tens of thousands of miles tall emerges, crowned and dressed in splendid
red flames, with ten thousand suns hanging from the sky behind him. Like a Sun Emperor presiding over
the world, he dominates everything, commanding all fires to obey.

This is not an illusion, not wizard form(s), nor any similar means to Heavenly Earth Transformation... this
is Edmund’s true form.

The middle-aged man form showing before Nora and others is Edmund’s manifestation before worldly
eyes. Post-legendary, with each step closer to Level 11, Edmund drifts further from traditional humanity.

His flesh has long since degenerated, dissipated, becoming an element life form resembling a star
composed of vast spiritual forces and endless fire elements.

The only resemblance he shares with the Edmund of old is the consciousness, memories, knowledge,
and spells accumulated over thousands of years... apart from this, he is no longer human.

At this realm, no one can guide Edmund on what path to take next, not even Sauron. Post-legendary,
the path is solely one’s own, with resulting forks and crossroads, distinct and varied. Edmund is unsure



of the results of continuing, whether stepping in Level 11 or dissipating as consciousness, losing his
identity, becoming a non-emotional and thoughtless extraordinary life form?

He doesn’t know, he can only proceed along the path he deems viable, with no retreat, no alternatives...
currently, he has one sole thought.

Kill the Earth Demon Lord!

Provide Nora’s future Blood Battle a margin, otherwise, should the four great Demon Lords of Earth,
Fire, Wind, and Water gather, he’s uncertain if he can still guard Nora.

Although the Underworld possesses Level 11 beings, it ultimately constitutes external force, Edmund
can lean on it but not depend solely; he cannot trust the Underworld wholeheartedly.

Moreover, the Abyss also has Level 11 forces, and a slew of Level 10 late-stage, even peak powerful
entities, though currently entangled in other affairs. Yet it does not mean they won't join the Blood
Battle Battlefield in the future.
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With the thought of killing as many as possible, Edmund must go all out, even though unsealing the True
Sun might bring unpredictable consequences and costs to himself, it’s the only thing to do!

The Earth Demon Lord’s face was terrified, and a long-lost sense of despair arose in its heart. Over the
endless years, it had never felt this way... After all, the last time Sauron broke through the Abyss, it
wasn’t in its lair, but out on a mission.



The surface of its massive true form, tens of thousands of miles long, was covered with scars, like the
craters on the Moon these were injuries inflicted by powerful enemies on Edmund, difficult to heal.

Boom!

The True Sun’s palm descended, a blazing golden flame palm, like the hand of a god, pressing across the
Universe. Wonders and anomalies manifested, images of the Golden Crow, Phoenix, and Fire Dragon
danced in the flames, lighting up the night in Nora as if it were day!

On other battlefields, both demons and wizards paused in their battles, keenly perceiving the terrifying
commotion from Edmund’s side.

"Is... is that the Grand Council Chairman?"

Lady Rowling was a bit surprised.

"Lord Edmund isn’t going through ascension, is he?"

The Blue Dream Star Lord felt a bit worried.

Even the Nine Death Swordsman looked solemn; he had thought that in the previous rescue mission for
the Heavenly Will, Edmund had given his all... Now it seems he still had something in reserve; this kind
of power might already have one foot into Level 11, comparable to the beings just before the 666th
layer of the Abyss.



The Heavenly Will also felt somewhat shaken. It always thought Edmund’s strength was comparable to
its own at its peak, but now realized it had overestimated itself... Its strongest state was still far inferior
to Edmund’s current power.

No wonder this man had absolute confidence in merging the Heavenly World with Nora. He might be
very close to the once mighty Sauron, definitely the second strongest existence since the birth of the
wizard civilization. Across the Pan-Plane, he might only be second to the mysterious and long-absent
Fire Sovereign.

However, in the eyes of the Heavenly Will, Edmund’s current realm is not necessarily a good thing; the
closer to Level 11, the greater the misfortune... Especially for someone like Edmund, already entangled
in the disputes of the Giant World.

"Edmund! Take it easy!"

The Heavenly Will could only transmit telepathic messages to the scarlet figure, hoping he would
manage to stay safe, as sacrificing a thousand enemies at the cost of eight hundred of his own would
still mean failure for Nora. The barbarian tribes shared the same fate of shared prosperity.

As for the Wind Demon, Lady of Desire, Shadow Demon Queen, and other demon powerhouses, they
employed various methods to distance themselves from the battlefield at the sight of the shocking
scene, and none dared to support the Earth Demon Lord. In their view, Edmund must have used some
method of ascension, burning his Vitality Life Span to advance further. After exhausting him, victory
would come without needing to fight this Blood Battle!

The Earth Demon Lord felt despair; it never should have gotten involved in this mess, no wonder those
old ones at the Abyss Bottom hadn’t come out.



It burned its Demon Body, clashing with the giant hand. The fusion of earth and fire ultimately left fire
prevailing, shattering and melting the Earth Demon Lord’s Demon Body.

Its powerful Demon Soul broke free, attempting to escape, but was grabbed by Edmund’s giant hand,
wrapped in crimson flames, incinerated into a pile of ashes. The Mother River had long been waiting; its
murky waters carried the true soul of the Earth Demon Lord away, while chains floated in the palm of
the King of the Underworld, tightly binding it.

"No! No! Chaos Servant Lord... save me!"

The Earth Demon Lord’s piercing cry echoed in the Land of Darkness.

It was incredibly unwilling, clearly the strongest and the last one to join the battlefield... yet the first to
exit.

Edmund evidently had the power to slay the Wind Demon Lords but delayed acting, intentionally
waiting for it to enter!

What a damn shame!

In the indescribable dimensions, the Specter of the Chaotic Servant gazed at the struggling Earth Demon
Lord without intervening, because across the distant Mother River, the Netherworld Ancestor stood
sword in hand, coldly watching, ready to strike at any moment.



And so, the lord of the 653rd layer of the Abyss, Valerid, one of the Four Great Demon Lords, fell like
lightning and died at the hands of Legendary Wizard Edmund, the "Arcane Terminator," except he was
the one "terminated."

Since antiquity, there had been no case of a lord beyond the 600th Abyssal layer facing true Death... the
Earth Demon Lord was only the beginning but never an end.

The battlefield gradually quieted down.

When the fire light faded, other Supreme Council powerhouses looked at the crimson figure,
momentarily stunned and not daring to approach.

"Grand Council Chairman?"

"Lord Edmund?"

The crimson figure gradually dissipated, returning to its original form as Edmund.

"I’'m here... let’s go back."



And across Nora, Heaven, Pandora, New World, Land of the Four Seas... various wizard organizations, or
on the heated battlefields, countless figures couldn’t help but look towards the crimson-tinged crystal
wall.

Shock, confusion, uncertainty, delight... Years of bloody battles had taught everyone that such
anomalies were inevitably caused by the Grand Council Chairman, only never so bright before. Could it
be, has the Grand Council Chairman stepped into Level 11?

If so, there is hope for Nora!

On the Sorren Continent, the Dragon Flame God sat cross-legged on the Tower of Heaven with a weak
expression, the Endless Fire Nest Demiplane behind him already dimmed, but after a month of frenzied
slaughter, the Nora Council had basically stabilized the war situation. Therefore, he only needed a good
rest, nothing more.
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Wizard: Starting With the Knights Breathing Method

He looked worried: "What’s wrong with the Grand Council Chairman?"

Similarly forced back to recuperate after repeatedly using Giant Power, Gullwig flew in and said: "It
should be fine, he knows in his heart that other demons can escape, but the Earth Demon Lord must be
eliminated. Otherwise the four Great Demon Lords will combine, and Nora will be in for a bitter battle."

On the battlefield.



In the Land of the North Sea, Levi was drenched in Demon Blood, wearing Blood Battle Armor. Except
for not activating the mental amplification, other attributes had been opened for a month, and given his
robust physique, these enhancements would not cause any side effects.

Since the third full-scale war began until now, he didn’t know how many demons he had killed, only
knowing that just level 9 ones alone, there were 11!

Leon had already eaten his fill, and piled up a warehouse of canned food. Now he’s gone to sleep again,
expecting that when he wakes up, he will truly be the King of the Underworld.

By Levi’s side stood four shadows silently exuding the aura of the early stage of level 9, including the
Shadow Demon, Flame Demon, Wind Demon, and Stone Statue Demon. These were the earliest to be
promoted to level 9, the "Four Great Demon Kings!"

Behind the Demon King stood silently 66 monsters, all exuding the aura of level 8, with countless other
level-6 types. In just a month, the strength of the Shadow Dragon Group had changed drastically. Only
they had witnessed Levi’s slaughtering achievements.

As for the Blood Battle Spirit, its aura had risen to the peak level 9. Levi being able to hunt so many
demons was inextricably linked to it.



No exaggeration to say, the North Sea demon disaster could be temporarily suppressed, Levi alone
accounted for a third of the credit! It couldn’t be helped, wherever he went, demons would chase after
him. He single-handedly pulled all monsters away.

This allowed the battle groups of the North Sea the time and energy to support other sea areas and
continents. Under the butterfly effect, regarding ground-level warfare, Nora’s victory was already
assured, as long as there were no problems on the upper level.

Levi gazed at the dark red glow of the Land of Darkness.

He wasn’t sure what the situation was over there, the levels involved in this battle were too high. If it
was just ordinary level 10, he dared go have fun, but the problem was two were Demon Lord level, and
going there would only be a hindrance.

"It should be fine."

Levi calmed his breathing, temporarily disarmed the armor effects, and felt relieved, then flew towards
Ancient Dragon Continent. After a month of intense non-stop fighting, he was somewhat fatigued and
needed to rest.



Time passed.

In the following months, news of the Earth Demon Lord being slain and the retreat of the high-level
demons spread to Nora, everyone cheered for it. On the ground-level battlefield, wizards and the Nora
Wan Clan’s morale was high, winning battle after battle! The demons, knowing the great trend was
gone, fled from Nora in disgrace.

Nora 1546

Blood Battle 1434

The third full invasion war continued intermittently for over half a year and finally subsided. Except for
some new lands and the Land of the Four Seas’ Demon Territory Restricted Areas stained by Demon
Blood, eliminating demons in other places was just a matter of time.

However, at some point, a rumor began to circulate among the populace. It said that Edmund, the
Grand Council Chairman, burnt out his life force to kill the Earth Demon Lord, now with little lifespan
left, probably couldn’t last a thousand years... Then, the Nora Council issued a bulletin, saying this was
just a rumor spread by demons and hostile forces’ Council of Ten Thousand Clans.

However, Edmund himself did not come forward to explain. The logic of those voices was simple, if
Edmund was fine, he would simply show up. And since that shockingly fierce battle till now, he had
never appeared!

For a while, under the joy of victory in war, some people couldn’t help but begin to worry and panic,
fearing it was all just an illusion and would all vanish with Edmund’s passing after a thousand years,



being anxious about not having a strong enough successor. In this Blood Battle against the Abyss,
ordinary level 10 was not enough.

In the Land of Darkness.

Because of the Earth Demon Lord’s death, this war was a heavy loss for the demons, far exceeding the
total loss suffered previously!

The reason being, to reshape Earth, Fire, Wind, and Water, the four Great Demon Lords, were
indispensable, otherwise, they were just ordinary ground-level Abyss Lords.

The worst part, the Earth Demon Lord had no successor... Apart from it, the strongest Earth Demon was
the Demon Statue King Kant of Abyss 400 layers. This one was only at the level 10 middle stage standard
now, couldn’t possibly take up the mantle.

Perhaps frightened by the exploded with power Edmund, the demon headquarters moved countless
miles further away from Nora overnight after that battle, fearing the council would pursue them after
the victory.

In fact, the council was also worried that demons might set up a siege circle with reinforcements from
afar, so they didn’t dare pursue. The Abyss’s foundations were too deep. Demon tactics could fail a
hundred times, a thousand times... but Nora couldn’t afford a single mistake!



Wind Demon Lord and a group of wounded, no longer savage aura strongmen all looked heavy-hearted,
not knowing what steps to take next.

"It’s already been so long, and Edmund has not shown up, could he have already fallen?" Lady of Desire
asked.

"It would be good if that were the case, the Earth Demon Lord didn’t die in vain," the Demon Statue King
sighed. Despite saying this, the second-in-command Demon Statue King didn’t seem too saddened by his
boss’s fall, even feeling a bit gleeful inside.

"Did Edmund ultimately ascend to Level 11?"

"Probably not... right, if he were already Level 11, could we have escaped back alive? Besides, if he
reached Level 11, the Chaotic Servant side would certainly act, and the astral world would find ways to
kill him, even the Underworld might backstab him! After those series of major events, the Four Great
Giants absolutely wouldn’t allow such a powerful person to appear, that’s the old tradition."
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"But without Level 11, how can we kill the Earth Demon Lord?" The Shadow Demon Queen’s words left
all the demons silent.

Indeed, the Earth Demon Lord is already at Level 10 Peak. Even the strong ones like the Succubus Queen
from the 660th layer, the Fallen Star Lord, at most can only defeat the Earth Demon Lord, certainly not
kill... This is also why the Earth Demon Lord has so much confidence in challenging Edmund one-on-one;
its realm is high, and it’s the Arcane Terminator. How could it lose?



"For now, stand down and wait for support from the Water Demon Lord. The next move might need
Level 11 strength, this is no longer a simple blood battle, but akin to the major events at the end of the
Ancient and Antiquity epochs... the final battle."

The death of the Earth Demon Lord cast a shadow over all the demons. No one dared to act rashly
afterward. This next ten thousand years might be the endpoint of this Near Ancient thirty-million-year
epoch. Although they suffered a setback, the demons firmly believed that the Abyss would still be
there... as it has been for billions of years.

The Dark Temple.

Stars towered high, and the ancients were silent. The matter of Edmund killing the Earth Demon Lord
was naturally known to them, who were well-informed. The rumors that Edmund might die were also
spread by them taking advantage of this opportunity.

Compared to the powerful Abyss Demons, the only one in the Ancient Elder Council who could stand
shoulder to shoulder with the Earth Demon Lord was the Amethyst Saint. The End Dragon Bird was just
an ordinary Level 10 Late Stage. The others were merely around Level 10 Mid Stage and Early Stage.

If Edmund can kill the Earth Demon Lord, if he’s not dead, then he has the ability to single-handedly
trample down the Council of Ten Thousand Clans, so how could this council play out?

No wonder the Nora Council hasn’t really been minding the Council of Ten Thousand Clans until now,
perhaps Edmund never even considered them as equal enemies.

The clown is actually myself?



If the previous Dusk Palace Master made some ancients uneasy, then Edmund now is truly terrifying.

Quite a few retreat strategists are already calculating their backup plans, wanting to break up like Zhu
Bajie. But considering Edmund’s current uncertain situation, there’s a chance he might really be done
for, so they're still a bit hesitant in their hearts.

In the corner, the Dark Sun Sovereign’s heart sank to the bottom.

"Have | lost?"

He murmured inwardly, somewhat dejected. Previously, Edmund had bet with him through the Black
Sun’s mouth, and this long bet might be coming to an end.

The Amethyst Saint frowned slightly and said:

"I know what you all are thinking, but remember, when you boarded this giant ship of the Council of Ten
Thousand Clans, there was no turning back. Do you think that if you quit now, during the Nora Council’s
autumn reckoning, they’ll let you go?"

But his words didn’t hold much deterrence for beings like the Void Emperor and the End Dragon Bird,
who are not Plane Sovereigns.



As a Level 10, if | find some remote place to hide and never come out again, Edmund surely can’t
conduct a needle-in-a-haystack search for me, can he?

The Void Emperor had already made up his mind to leave, planning to find an opportunity to break the
shackles of the Covenant Sword, lead his clan to flee far beyond the Pan-Plane, and retire into seclusion.

The End Dragon Bird felt even more disgruntled.

It hadn’t eaten many giant dragons, yet almost became a scapegoat for the Council of Ten Thousand
Clans. If it hadn’t been for the Fire Sovereign stopping me last time, | might have already turned into
"roast chicken" under Edmund’s sun, right?

For a moment, everyone in the Council of Ten Thousand Clans felt precarious. This major force, which
had been in a Cold War and hot war confrontation with Nora for two thousand years, is actually at risk
of disintegration.

On the Ancient Dragon Continent.

Silhouettes busily moved about, cleaning up the battlefield, clearing devil corpses. A silver flying shuttle
descended, and everyone saluted, saying:



"The Hall Master is back."

Levi smiled and said:

"Seeing everyone stand their ground in such an intense war on the Ancient Dragon Continent, I’'m very
gratified. Everyone’s war merit rewards will be increased by 5% from the original basis."

"Great!"

"Thank you, Hall Master."

Returning to the Dusk Holy Temple, after hearing the Green Bird Knight’s blood battle report, Levi’s
smile widened, and he couldn’t help but praise, "Not bad!"

In such fierce and perilous warfare, the casualty rate of various battle groups on the Ancient Dragon
Continent was actually less than one-tenth, and the deaths and injuries of mortals were negligible. At
the beginning of the war, all mortals had already taken refuge in the 49 Star Castles.

Although official statistics have yet to be released, Levi estimates that the casualty rates of other wizard
organizations must be far higher than here.



Just from what he knows, over on the Burning School of Thought’s side, two sky cities of the Nine Cities
Alliance were shot down by demons; it’s not quite a complete annihilation, but close, effectively
removing two top wizard organizations from the map. By the way, one of them was Simon’s hometown,
Norn City.

The damages to other Schools of Thought were also significant. Hundreds of wizard organizations
vanished in this war.

On the side of the alien races, dozens of new continents were wiped off the map.

Of course, considering Nora’s current population base, in proportional terms, the casualty rate of this
war is much better than the previous two.

And for the Ancient Dragon Continent to achieve such remarkable results, aside from the protection of
top-level powerhouses like the Guardian Four Dragons, the most important elements were the
Mechanical School and Bright Sun’s grand exertion of divine power.

Take for instance the elite Fish Demons; if they hadn’t been wiped out, they would certainly have caused
massive casualties in subsequent battles.

Moreover, none of the supernovas on the Ancient Dragon Continent perished.

On the contrary, the Fire Dragon Knight was heavily injured in battle, having been too aggressive, facing
off against two Level 8 Early Stage demons with a Level 7 Peak body, ultimately allowing demonic aura
to infiltrate his body, currently undergoing purification healing.



Chapter 2776: Edmund’s True Form, Supreme Twenty-Four Seats!

However, it didn’t harm the essence. With the body of the Sun Chasing Dragon, it will recover after
some time of rest, which is indeed a blessing in disguise.

It’s not unique, like father, like son.

Giant Spirit God WitchAbel was also injured because he charged too deep into the formation and got
surrounded by demons. Levi had mentioned this to them several times.

But their character is as such, unlike his own cautious way in the past, after this battle, they should learn
from their mistakes.

Some top talents and ordinary talents died, mostly due to unforeseen events during their training
outside, not on the Ancient Dragon Continent.

The 18 Twilight Cavalry were unharmed. Levi looked around, and none of his close friends and relatives,
except some who were injured, had died. He had prepared various life-saving cards for these people,
making it indeed hard for them to die.

Finally, Levi said:

"Give the deceased a proper burial and compensate their families."



Green Bird Knight: "As you command!"

Returning to the Emperor’s Palace, Elena saw Levi return safely and happily hugged him, her nose
twitching, and said:

"The strong smell of blood qi, how many demons did you kill?"

"I lost count, too many..."

Levi, holding Elena, reminisced about the endless slaughter of the past month, although it was thrilling,
he hoped that such things wouldn’t happen on Nora again.

"Are you tired? Take a nap first."

"It’s okay, | brought you an oddity."

Saying this, Levi took out a vessel, sealed within it an oddity resembling a small blue turtle, covered in
mysterious Truth Runes on its shell.

"What's this?"

"This is the [Tide Master], considered a relatively rare Glorious Sun-Grade Oddity. Once you refine it, it
can greatly enhance your defense."



"Where did it come from? Don’t tell me it's something you refined at a cost?"

"No, | found it among the enemy’s spoils."

Hundred Flowers received it skeptically, then happily went back to refine it. Levi then returned to the
Ancient Banyan Fairyland, planning to soak in the Small Stone Pond and sleep for a month.

The Radiant Sun-Grade Oddity was naturally not a spoil of war.

All the demons killed, how could they have this? It was something he refined using a Level 9 Late Stage
Aquatic Demon [Demon Crocodile Turtle].

Maybe this oddity was somewhat special; besides other conventional costs, it actually required Levi to
consume a portion of his lifespan, nothing else would do.

Fortunately, it was only over a hundred years, with his current lifespan, he didn’t care much... but it also
served as a warning to Levi.

In the future, if refining oddities requires consuming lifespan, there’s no need to continue if it’s a Sun-
Grade Oddity, only a Legendary Artifact would be worth that cost.



Therefore, for this [Tide Master], he had high hopes, hoping it would bring sufficient benefits to
Hundred Flowers, otherwise, he would have lost out.

No matter how intense the war outside, the Ancient Banyan Fairyland continued its enthusiastic
construction, everyone was full of spirit.

Levi returned to the Small Stone Pond, soaking in the spring water to sleep. A month later, upon waking,
the first thing he did was tally the harvest from this battle.

Demon materials were piled up like mountains.

The core of the Abyss and suitable parts for Weapon Refinement were handed over to members for
separate purification treatment. The rest were all fed to the Blood Battle Spirit and Long.

Moreover, there were more than 50,000 Magic Tools and over 900 rare treasures.

The Magic Tools were mostly rubbish, far inferior to Wizard Tools, extremely crudely made, simply using
good materials. Whether feeding the Sword of Victory or melting them to make Wizard Tools or divine
weapon, it was all possible.

As for rare treasures, there’s no need to say much; 90% were Level 6 standard, only three were Level 9:
[Demon King Hall], [Demon Shadow Bow], and [Demon Ape Stick]. All came from Levi’s killing of Level 9
Demons.



Demon King Hall, like Aid the Vast Sea, is a ship-type rare treasure, but its navigation speed is extremely
slow and easily outclassed. However, it contains an Inner Heaven and Earth world half the size of
Ancient Banyan Fairyland within it and will definitely be useful if left in the organization.

The Demon Ape Stick is just a simple spiked club rare treasure that can amplify strength, possessing the
traits of [Bluntness] and [Solid]. Bluntness means it can affect the effectiveness of the enemy’s weapons,
making them hard to function.

Suitable for this treasure are those with strong bodies. Gandaph already has a better [Plow Star], while
knights have their own Bloodline Divine Weapon:s.

After some thought, Levi decided to award this treasure to the lad Lopez. His combat skill talent is
outstanding, now at Level 8 Middle Stage, and wielding this treasure is quite fitting.

After all, following him for so long, always sparring with Gandaph and Emperor Mu, if not for merit, at
least for the hard work!

The final [Demon Shadow Bow] is the best-suited rare treasure for the Shadow Faction.

Levi can naturally use it too, as activating this bow requires two conditions: one is Shadow Power, the
other is enough strength. Levi’s Chaotic Power can operate any sect’s treasures, and his power can
easily draw the bowstring fully. He tested it in the Nightmare World, and its power is quite good, serving
well as a supporting means.



Of course, this treasure is more nostalgic for him since his first skill that changed his destiny was his
childhood’s [max-level archery skills].

There are countless other miscellaneous resources and materials.

There are also some Truth Oddities, but they’re minor, no need to elaborate.

Four years later.

Nora Calendar 1550.

Blood Battle Year 1438.

Several demon-restricted zones were flattened, and several lost New Worlds were reclaimed. The
aftermath of the third full-scale war was completely quelled.

Chapter 2777: Edmund’s True Form, the 24 Supreme Seats!

Wizard: Starting With the Knights Breathing Method



But the rumors about Edmund’s incident in Nora have become increasingly rampant over the years. The
congress captured some who were meddling with ulterior motives and found spies from the Council of
Ten Thousand Clans among them. Subsequently, they were publicly executed, and such rumors
gradually subsided. However, as long as Edmund did not show up, this sense of panic inevitably
persisted.

Supreme Council.

The seats around the round table had increased to 24. Five new Barbarian Lords were appointed, along
with the Heavenly Will. The latter needed to regain strength and began a retreat after the war and
would not participate in meetings most of the time. The five Barbarian Lords served as its
representatives.

But the seat belonging to Edmund was empty.

Everyone was deeply immersed in silence.

The Frost Witch suddenly said: "Why don’t | go to Emmon Mansion to check on him."

On the day of the great battle, Edmund returned to the mansion, saying he needed a nap to recover,
and years had passed with no news from him.

People didn’t dare to disturb Edmund.



But now that the Nora war had been won triumphantly and the barbarian tribes had successfully
integrated, the Great Council Chairman urgently needed to inform all citizens to stabilize people’s
hearts.

"Why don’t we wait a bit longer?" the Blazing Star God Witch suggested.

"Let’s wait a bit longer, let those people gossip, impossible to shut everyone’s mouths... When Lord
Emmon awakes, the rumors will naturally be nullified."

"Indeed, | think the Great Council Chairman is just too tired; after the blood battle began, have you ever
seen him rest for a day? A nap will suffice."

Suddenly, a figure appeared at the doorway, robed in red flames, with a face as usual, stretching lazily
and yawning, saying:

"Don’t worry, I’'m fine, | really just took a nap. Everything will proceed as normal, we will soon hold the
third blood battle victory press conference."



Everyone was overjoyed, especially the Barbarian Lords. The barbarian tribes had just joined, and they
certainly didn’t want to see someone as pivotal as Edmund in trouble.

Gullwig’s voice resonated in Edmund’s mind.

"Are you at Level 11?"

"No, it’s not that easy to reach Level 11."

"Then what about you killing the Earth Demon Lord earlier?"

"I guess I’'m a ’half-foot Level 10°? Honestly, | don’t understand what realm I’'m in now... What | want to
say is that the road to Level 11 is full of unknowns, and next, | may enter a state of instability."

| don’t know how long it will last, but | can assure you that within a thousand years, | will still be here in
Nora, beside all of you. If a thousand years later, | suddenly disappear one day, there is no need to
panic.

To the Abyss, a mere thousand years cannot change anything.

But for Nora, you should be able to reach Ten Rings Perfection, the Supreme Council should be able to
add at least ten more seats. Levi should also be able to reach Level 10.



By then, whether | am here or not, Nora will already have the capacity to withstand the impact from the
Giant World. As long as the relations with the Underworld are maintained well, allowing Levi to grow to
Level 11... | think victory will belong to us."

"How are you so certain?"

"I believe in Nora, | believe in you all, | believe in Levi, most importantly, | believe in Sauron... Guess who
| dreamed of during my nap."

"Sauron?"

"Yes."

"Where is he now?"

"Haha, I'll keep a bit of suspense, you’ll know later.'

"...You’ve changed, you weren’t like this before."

"Perhaps."



This day.

Sorren Continent, Tower of Heaven.

More than twenty figures stood at the peak, at the forefront was Edmund, looking no different from
before.

Meanwhile, across Nora, millions of wizards and figures from all clans watched the projection of that
familiar figure.

"It’s the Great Council Chairman!"

"Hahaha! That insidious group from the Council of Ten Thousand Clans only knows how to spread
rumors, the Great Council Chairman is fine, nothing has happened!"

"Exactly, he is a legendary figure who has slain a Demon Lord level powerful being! Even the Gods from
the astral world must make way!"



"Fantastic!"

The blood battle made everyone aware of the importance of the Legendary Wizard.

Each seat in the Supreme Council is a pillar that supports the sky. And Edmund is the most important,
the central pillar!

With Edmund, there is Nora! .

Ancient Dragon Continent, Levi held Elena, his face filled with joy as he looked at the projection,

"I told you, the Great Council Chairman is fine."

"Not surprisingly, Nora’s strongest man... By the way, Lord Hall Master, when will you become Nora’s
number one?"

"Soon, soon."

On Sorren Continent, Edmund’s gaze swept over countless figures.



"Before starting this summary, | want to say, as you can see, | am fine, and | do not have less than a
thousand years of lifespan; | simply took a nap, that’s all.

In this war, the Earth Demon Lord is completely dead, with no possibility of resurrection! And 123 Level
9 demons followed it to the Underworld.

Among them, the Blazing Star God Witch single-handedly intercepted and killed 33 Level 9 demons, and
the Dusk Palace Master single-handedly killed 11 demons, turning the tide and saving numerous
organizations and countless lives.

| want to take a moment to thank these two for their contributions. Especially the Dusk Palace Master,
who single-handedly changed the North Sea battle situation; he deserves everyone’s applause.”

As the words fell, countless people were shocked.

The Blazing Star God Witch handling 33 Level 9s can be understood, as he is a Legendary Wizard and
possesses map-wide offensive spells similar to the Dragon Flame God Witch.

The Dusk Palace Master killed 11 Level 9 demons!

Such an achievement is incredibly exaggerated!



In other words, the Dusk Palace Master alone resolved one-tenth of the Level 9 demons present at this
comprehensive war’s outcome.

Somewhere on Sorren Continent.

A Dragonfly Wizard garbed in a white robe with a middle-aged appearance looked shocked.

"Looks like my previous assessment was too conservative; this is more than a hundred battle groups...
How exactly did this happen? Could it be that he also mastered a kind of map-wide strike method?"

On Ancient Dragon Continent.

The members listening to Edmund’s speech erupted entirely.

Throughout the world, before Nora Wan Clan, the Great Council Chairman personally praised their Hall
Master, placing him alongside the Legendary Wizard.

What does it mean to have a reputation? This is having a reputation!

"Awesome! Awesome!"



"Being an Ancient Dragon Continent member is simply delightful."

"Can’t say how many organizations will clamor to join us next, seems the recruitment standards will
have to rise again, good thing | got in ahead..."

The entire Ancient Dragon Continent was awash with a joyful atmosphere.

Meanwhile, in the Sleeping Dragon Domain, the high-ranking members of the dragon descendant priory
had already made a decision, planning to join the Ancient Dragon Continent. The Lava Dragon and Cloud
Mist Dragon representatives were already on their way to the Nora Council to discuss the matter with
the Nora higher-ups.

This choice had two considerations.

Firstly, the Ancient Dragon Continent was safer and had more promising prospects.

Secondly, dragon descendants and knights had some similarities, making them more compatible.

Blood Battle Command Center.

The members of the Dusk Squad, along with Ms. Lucy and Levi’s other friends, were equally happy and
proud of him. They’ve witnessed Levi grow to be a true pillar for Nora!



Following this, Edmund individually mentioned others who made outstanding contributions during his
speech, and these individuals gained overnight fame.

Finally, it was time for the main event.

Edmund was joined by five Barbarian Lords and the Heavenly Will as they stepped forward, looking
towards Heaven Continent, and loudly said:

"Let us welcome Heaven Continent to Nora! From today onwards, the seats in the Supreme Council will
be increased to 24!"

He introduced the strong warriors of the barbarian tribes one by one, affirming their outstanding
contributions during the blood battle.

Having undergone the assistance from Heaven and the comprehensive wars, from the Barbarian
Ancestor down to the ordinary barbarian tribes, they were deeply convinced by the capability of the
Nora Council!

Thus, after a thousand years of effort by the Nora Council led by Edmund, a uniquely powerful super
Nora Civilization officially took shape! Next, onward toward authority, onward towards the giant...

Chapter 2778: The Origins of the Nine Epochs and the Abyss!

Two shadows were cast on the Ancient Dragon Continent.



The patrolling knight raised his head and saw two giant dragons floating by, reminiscent of suspended
mountain ranges: one fiery red, the other pure white. The flames from the two intertwined clouds were
dreamy and ethereal. The two giant dragons transformed into two male figures, one red and one white.

"Please inform the Dusk Palace Master that the Dragon descendant priory is here to visit."

"Al-alright."

The young knight wasn’t particularly shocked. The thing Ancient Dragon Continent had in abundance
was giant dragons; recently, he even exchanged a few words with Mr. Ancient Mountain Dragon.

Soon after, two figures streaked through the sky like rainbows, landing ahead. It was Levi and Elena, the
latter’s face flushed, evidently just done with a celebration.

Levi smiled and asked, "What brings you two to see me?"

The Lava Dragon and the Cloud Mist Dragon exchanged glances and said, "We were wondering if the
Ancient Dragon Continent is still accepting people? Our Dragon descendant priory would like to merge
into it."

Although there were few people in the Dragon descendant priory, the quality was generally high, and
there were quite a few primordial soul wizards, making it a top wizard organization.



The merger of major forces requires the Nora Council’s approval. Before this visit, the council had
already given Levi a heads-up. Naturally, he was more than willing.

"No problem. However, the Ancient Dragon Continent is currently a bit small; I'll have to apply to the
council for a new continent first."

Although Levi occasionally cast Sea and Field on the continent, it still couldn’t keep up with the ever-
growing expansion needs.

"No worries, I've already moved the Sleeping Dragon Domain here."

Suddenly, a figure appeared above the Sky Dome: it was the Earth Saint, casually carrying a landmass
matching the Ancient Dragon Continent in size, arriving easily and calmly.

Elena couldn’t help but laugh:

"This is what you truly call moving house."

Levi internally joked.

As the saying goes: you can run from the monk, but not the temple.



But for the Earth Saint, this doesn’t apply.

He can carry the temple while running!

The two dragons promptly performed a grand gesture to thank the Earth Saint.

The Earth Saint said, "I placed the continent over in the western outer sea. The reconstruction is now up
to you." In reality, with his ability, he could easily fuse the two continents. However, he knew that the
Ancient Dragon Continent had its own reconstruction plans, so he didn’t interfere.

"Thank you, elder."

After bidding farewell to the legendary figure, the two dragons felt deeply moved internally.

They naturally understood that the Earth Saint moved for them not because of their presence, but
because of the presence of the Dusk Palace Master.

Indeed, joining here was a great choice.

In fact, some other top wizard organizations had wanted to join the Ancient Dragon Continent before,
but neither the Dusk Palace Master nor the Nora Council agreed. The Ancient Dragon Continent wasn’t a
place anyone could just come to.



But any organization related to dragons or animals would find it much easier to join, usually with the
Dusk Palace Master’s consent.

No wonder there’s a rumor saying the Dusk Palace Master has a hidden identity that people overlook...
"the zookeeper of the Ancient Dragon Zoo"!

"Welcome to the Ancient Dragon family."

Soon after, the two giant dragons brought along a noisy group of dragon descendant wizards and
temporarily stayed in the neighboring Sleeping Dragon Continent.

However, Levi’s acquaintances, Alexandra, Elsie, and the Sky Dragon Wizard were not here. They were
part of the Struggle Party, fighting the remnants of demons across various regions to exchange for the
Sun Refining Artifact.

On another note, the strong members of the Mechanical School were discussing the model of Sleeping
Dragon Continent, which would inevitably merge with the Ancient Dragon Continent. It needed
mechanical renovation to synchronize with the Star Castle Matrix of the Ancient Dragon Continent.

Currently, demons have temporarily halted their invasion of Nora, but the Ancient Dragon Continent has
stockpiled enough demon materials to last hundreds of years, so there was no worry about materials.
What’s more, resources continued to flow steadily from the Nightmare World.



During this break, from grassroots organizations to the Nora Council, all of Nora was engaging in a
vigorous reconstruction movement.

On one hand, they needed to repair the damaged Continent Bridge and Star Gate, while on the other,
they had to install large protective arrays and barriers at coastal gathering places to prepare for the next
large-scale civilization integration, preventing a repeat of past events.

In the upcoming time, it might even be possible to see Grand Wizards or Legendary Wizards appearing
across the world.

They had emerged sunken continents from the sea, fully repaired the damaged crystal walls, and healed
the scars of Nora with spells that changed the heavens and earth. The post-disaster reconstruction
process was shockingly fast.

Should Nora still exist in ten thousand years, future generations recalling this era might marvel at its
grandeur and the miraculous:

Nora Speed!

Two years later.



The Nora Calendar 1552, Blood Battle 1440.

Ancient Banyan Fairyland.

The reconstruction of the Three Realms in this area was already halfway completed, even faster than
Mana’s expectations. The embryonic forms of the Three Realms were fully established, folding within
the Ancient Banyan Fairyland like parallel worlds, isolated yet interconnected.

Human World.

By the Small Stone Pond.

Levi was surrounded by piles of books, mountains of crystal balls, all containing various kinds of
knowledge and spell models.

During this period, he focused on studying spells from the School of Dreams, with low-level and middle-
level spell sequences already defined, though names had yet to be devised.

Elena, dressed in a black gauze gown, appeared.

"I have refined the [Tide Master]; this oddity is really extraordinary. Guess what incredible ability it has
manifested."
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She sounded excited, clearly unexpected.

Levi raised his eyes and smiled, "Have you extended your lifespan?"

"How do you know? Oh, | forgot, you can see the lifespan. That’s right, I've actually extended my
lifespan by three hundred years... First time hearing about an oddity that can extend life."

Levi smiled without speaking.

As an oddity refiner, when he was consuming his lifespan, he already had a feeling that this oddity might
have a function of extending life. Now that it’s confirmed, he felt relieved, as his hundred years weren’t
wasted.

He even tripled it.

"Apart from this, what other functions does it have?"

"This oddity increased my spiritual force fluctuation by 1000 points, which is 100 points higher than the
Sun Refining Artifact of the Water God Series," Elena said.



Levi nodded. It’s indeed excellent, on the same level as his Elemental Proof oddity; you get what you pay
for.

"Moreover, it also gave birth to a special talent, showing a Turtle God anomaly within the testing crystal
ball, which I call [Turtle Divine Body], but after a while, it was absorbed by the [Water God Body]."

Elena displayed the crystal ball to Levi.

A blue-robed Water God phantom stood barefoot on the giant turtle’s head, gazing at the surging waves
of the sea representing the Water Element Child.

Reminded Levi of a saying: Eastward to the rock, gazing at the vast sea.

"Your current Water God Body has surpassed the usual norms, perhaps you can name it [Viewing the
Seal."

"Viewing the Sea? Nice name, poetic."

"Uh, it’s originally the name of a poem.'

"Who wrote it?"

IIMe.II



"Highly doubtful."

After trolling Levi, Elena excitedly showed the newly born special spiritual creature. With a thought, the
sound of waves resounded, and the vast sea flowed.

A blue turtle phantom a yard wide appeared around Elena, coated in thick, glue-like blue heavy water.

"This is a special spiritual creature; though it’s not large, nor does it have any combat power, its defense
is incredibly strong. I've experimented in the Nightmare World.

No non-level-9 existences in the organization can break its defense quickly; it’s an excellent shield on the
battlefield."

Levi said, "Good, you can call it [Tidal Sea Spirit]."

In his view, in terms of defense alone, this Sun Refining Artifact should be top-level, fully utilizing the
Ocean Faction advantages.

"By the way, what is your spiritual force level now?"

"Almost twenty thousand."



"Good, next, stabilize your spiritual force realm. Don’t rush to refine oddities or Soul Stones; with your
current lifespan, take a steady approach. Focus on studying spells and medicine to deepen your
knowledge."

"Mm-hmm."

Whether it’s the Three Avatars or Elena, in terms of spiritual force improvement, there’s no need to
struggle like other wizards.

If they adopt that reckless, overly aggressive pill-based cultivation method, with Levi’s resources and
methods, he could easily boost their spiritual force rapidly.

But the final outcome of such a method could be severe—Iloss of control, primordial soul explosion—
leading to an unstable realm, chaotic spiritual force, like a water-burst balloon, dispersing the existing
spiritual force entirely.

So Levi always emphasizes the stability of spiritual force, requiring wizards to match their spiritual force
with determination, mental strength, perseverance, experience, and knowledge, to build a sturdy
reservoir to stably hold water.

This is crucial, with bloody lessons learned.



Because Truth Oddity is abundant on the Ancient Dragon Continent, for some talented individuals or
supernovas, direct methods to enhance spiritual force aren’t lacking as long as they’re willing to strive
and excel. Someone once consumed too many treasures beyond their cultivation level in a short period,
leading to spiritual force explosion, bursting from being overfilled.

Hence, the Ancient Dragon Continent encourages every wizard to have a specialty. Pharmacy, card-
making, weapon-making, arrays, or other skills are all encouraged, allowing wizards to reinforce their
spiritual force reservoir alongside cultivation.

Time passed.

In the blink of an eye, three years had passed.

Nora 1555.

Blood Battle 1443.

With the demon army temporarily halting, Nora experienced a rare moment of peace and respite. But
whether high-level or low-level, no one dared to relax too much, as the Blood Battle demon army was
still stationed in the Land of Darkness.



They temporarily stopped to await more Abyss support, constantly accumulating forces. It’s foreseeable
that a super war far surpassing the previous three full-scale wars will erupt shortly.

Although Edmund appeared, breaking the rumors of his fall, still some conspiracy theorists or those
brainwashed by the Council of Ten Thousand Clans kept stirring fear among the populace.

They said Edmund was merely a fading light, a spent arrow. In a thousand years, he would probably fall.
For the Abyss, a millennium is but a moment.

When that time comes, the Abyss will definitely dispatch forces several times greater than Nora’s,
swiftly annihilating this emerging super civilization.

Upon hearing these rumors, Levi sneered inwardly.

"Is the Council of Ten Thousand Clans failing, so they can only undermine Nora by spreading fear? After
closing doors for a while longer, once my main breathing techniques reach level 9 middle stage, | can
deal with these people."

Given his current strength, few in the Council of Ten Thousand Clans can seriously threaten him. In fact,
most level-10s in the Pan-Plane are at the early stage, with few reaching the middle stage.

Chapter 2780: The Origins of the Abyss Across Nine Epochs!

As for the late stage level 10, comparable to the strong Gods, they are even rarer.



The next plan for Levi is to go to Hell and other Blood Battle Battlefields to hunt demons, to further
enhance the power of the Blood Battle Spirit, raising it infinitely close to the ten-level realm. Then, with
the combined might of him and the Blood Battle Spirit, it should be enough to handle the early stage
level 10.

The next day.

Levi opened the newspaper and saw an important news.

[Nora Daily: Reportedly, the Council of Ten Thousand Clans recently experienced serious internal
discord, one of the Ancients, the Void Emperor, has defected and disappeared. It proves that any
attempt to overthrow Nora by black forces is just a paper tiger, more like a buffoon. No need for us to
act, the enemy crumbles on its own.]

Levi was amused.

All along, he considered the Council of Ten Thousand Clans as a major enemy, and turns out before an
official war began, they’re already disintegrating.

The departure of the Void Emperor is the fuse. The Council of Ten Thousand Clans, already crushed by
Nora, is even less noteworthy. Next, the other level 10 strongmen, who are not Plane Sovereigns, would
probably flee too.

As for those sovereigns bound to the plane, they are unfortunate. But they won't just sit and wait; they
might think of other ways to rescue themselves. These old ones are filled with duplications and
incarnations; it’s actually very difficult to completely annihilate them.



No matter what, the military morale is scattered.

The calamity of ten thousand clans, easily resolved!

"Lord, Lord, Lady Namia has given birth! And it’s twins." A young dragon demon with a flushed face ran
to Levi and breathlessly said.

"Oh, I'll go have a look."

Levi came to the Breeding Room and saw two slender green giant eggs standing like swords, covered
with hard Bronze Dragon Scales.

As for the parents of the dragon eggs, that couple had already gone to the Nightmare World for sword
training, it’s an old dragon clan tradition.

"Not bad, they both have life characteristics."

Levi casually took out two Rebirth Stones.



Although the Netherworld Market is closed, Levi still opened a channel and bought a thousand stones
from the Underworld, over a billion blind boxes.

As for the cost, naturally it’s to support Hell Battlefield for a period, just hunt a few level 9 demons, it’s a
win-win for Levi.

He wanted to see who reincarnated as the dragon eggs.

Judging from the time node, both Gustav and Leviathan are possible. After some operations, the Rebirth
Stone showed no response. He consulted with Netherworld King Mors.

This minotaur is on good terms with Levi and has mixed impressively in the Underworld. His position
rose step by step, and even his strength improved a lot. Nearly level 9 mid-stage, must have gained
some advantages.

Mors laughed:

"Hahaha, it seems sir is unaware, when dragon eggs have just been born, they are not eligible for
reincarnation; wait a while longer to see the result."

"l see, thanks for the information."



A month later, Levi tested again. To his great joy, one of the eggs was indeed Leviathan reincarnated.
The little guy from the previous life was just a mixed-blood dragon clan, this lifetime counts as a dragon
on dragon. As for the other, in the previous life was an alien race within fairyland, not Gustav.

Despite this, Levi was very satisfied.

Actually, this is just mental comfort for him. After all, reincarnation has no connection with the past life
anymore.

On this day.

In the Emperor’s Palace, two figures stood before Levi, their faces respectful. It was the Green Ghost
and Green Demon brothers, and now they are both councilors. Doing quite well, the Green Scale Clan
due to these two level 9 experts is one of the top 20 clans within Nora Wan Clan.

"Master, what do you want from us?"

Levi remained silent, then released the Black Emperor’s enslavement of the two, as the domineering
constraints vanished, the brothers exchanged a glance and hurriedly knelt on the ground.

"Master, we are absolutely loyal to Nora and to you!"



Joking, the Council of Ten Thousand Clans is falling apart. And if total war breaks out, demons invade
violently, multidimensional plane order no longer exists, besides Nora, there isn’t any place for them to
hide.

"I know, before | used some special means on you, but it was for your own good, Seven-Colored Scale
Clan is no ordinary clan, should have been buried in the dust of history, today you swear an oath under
the sword, | believe you’ll make the right choice, you won’t disappoint me." Levi said with a smile.

The two, as if granted amnesty, made the vow, and thanked repeatedly. Then they returned to Sorren
Continent, while Levi headed to the Nightmare World.

The Nightmare Avatar was sitting at the top of the Blood Flesh Main Tree in Black Dragon Territory.
Below the tree, the Tyrant of Horror, curled up like a small dog sleeping beside its owner, opened its
eyes, looked bewildered, then showed a similar expression to the Green Scale brothers, hurriedly said:

"Thank you Lord Dragon King."

"You've worked hard these years. Take these things, consume them, and advance quickly, stepping into
level 9 middle-stage."

The Tyrant of Horror finally breathed a sigh of relief.



Rabbit dead, dog cooked; bird gone, bow tucked away, these who were once enslaved by the Black
Emperor most feared their master’s strength was enough, leaving them to be wiped out. Now, being
able to land smoothly is the perfect ending.

So far, only 9 remain enslaved.

Others have already gained freedom.

The little Spider of the Flora Realm, Levi did not temporarily revoke its Black Emperor’s enslavement.

It's not that he doesn’t trust the little guy, but he still needs this layer of contract for remote
communication. When more advanced communication methods appear in the future, it’ll be free.



