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Chapter 320: Saint Ape Emperor Mu, Black Snake Levi, Supreme Knight, King of the Century! (2) 

 

If he wanted to survive in the Wizard World, he had to abide by the rules of the Pan-Plane Wizard 

Council. 

 

 

In the face of absolute power, there was no such thing as absolute freedom. As Rousseau had said, one 

was born free but was never free from the shackles. 

 

 

Levi, who looked like the Earl of Silver Mountain, thought about it. There was a high chance that Kane 

had already locked onto his coordinates through this mark. If he returned to the Gray Tower, he might 

expose Levi’s true identity. 

 

 

Since he could not return to the Gray Tower, he had an idea. He took out Green Ghost Carter’s corpse 

and the Rock Troll’s family’s corpse from his storage ring. 

 

 

He turned into the appearance of an apprentice wizard from the Undead Ship in his memory. He 

planned to find a place and wait for him. He would disguise himself as a member of the Undead Ship and 

kill Kane, who might be here for revenge, as a dark wizard. 

 

 

This could be used to a certain extent. At that time, even if they investigated, there was a high chance 

that they would think that the Undead Ship was doing evil. 

 

 

In any case, Levi could change his appearance at will. Unless he was targeted by this tracking mark, he 

could escape by changing his appearance. 

 



 

Of course, if the wizards were to use higher-level spells to investigate the truth of the matter, or even 

see through Levi’s disguise, Levi would be helpless. He was only an apprentice wizard. 

 

 

All in all, Levi had no better solution at the moment. The current situation was that Kane had most likely 

locked onto him and he had killed his son. Although he had acted in self-defense, he would definitely 

not believe it. 

 

Similarly, Levi did not intend to let the Wizard Tribunal handle this matter. 

Because of this tracking mark, it could basically prove objectively that Levi had indeed killed the son of 

Kane. Otherwise, it was impossible for such a specific tracking mark to run to Levi. Wizards might lie, but 

objective spells usually did not lie. 

 

 

Levi had investigated some cases. In many similar cases in the Wizard Tribunal, many tribunals used this 

tracking mark to prove that the suspect was the murderer and convict him. 

 

 

Although Levi was defending himself, he did not have any evidence. 

 

 

He did not have any spells or tools that could record the situation. Otherwise, he could use spells to 

record the situation objectively. According to the rules of the law, Levi would at most be overly 

defensive and should not be severely punished. 

 

 

Given the current situation, if the matter reached the Wizard Tribunal, with Kane’s identity and status as 

an official wizard, the Wizard Tribunal would probably favor Kane. If he went to the Wizard Tribunal, he 

would be walking into a trap. 

 

 



The solution that Levi thought of now might violate the Pan-Plane Wizard Council’s law and risk 

becoming a dark wizard, but Levi had no choice. If the worst came to the worst, he could only hope that 

the Gray Tower would protect him. 

 

 

If it didn’t work out, he could just hide in the human world and wait for the case to pass the prosecution 

period before Levi came back. 

 

 

When he encountered trouble, he would hide back in the human world. 

 

 

According to the law, the Wizard Tribunal only had one year to pursue the death of a First-Circle Wizard. 

 

 

If the culprit was still not found after a year, the Wizard Tribunal would not waste its judicial resources 

to investigate the cause of the death of a mere First-Circle Wizard. 

 

 

At that time, unless Levi, the murderer, turned himself in, no one would care about Kane’s death. 

 

 

At the thought of this, Levi found an uninhabited island and took out the corpses of the Rock Troll family 

of four and Green Ghost Carter. He injected the Core of the Undead into the five corpses and hid them 

in the sea, waiting for orders. 

 

 

The Fireplay Master Kane was no weaker than Green Ghost Carter at his peak. Although Levi was now a 

legendary knight, he could not be careless. 

 

 



He had to give it his all and strive to finish off the Fireplay Master Kane cleanly. He could not let him 

escape. 

 

 

After making these preparations, Levi rested on the island and adjusted his condition to the best. 

 

 

The Spider Sensing vaguely sensed danger, but perhaps because the source of the danger was too far 

away, the feeling was not very strong. 

 

 

Time passed day by day. 

 

 

On the seventh day, as the feeling became stronger and stronger, Levi knew that the Fireplay Master 

Kane had arrived as he had expected. 

 

 

A fiery red blanket floated in the air and slowly arrived at the island. 

 

 

On the blanket stood five people with extraordinary auras. 

 

 

The person in the lead was wearing a flame-patterned robe. He had fiery red curly hair, and even his 

eyebrows were red. He exuded a powerful aura that only official wizards had. His face was as gloomy as 

water. He looked at a green-robed apprentice wizard sitting alone on the island and said 

condescendingly, “Do you know who I am?” 

 

 

Levi looked up and shook his head. “I don’t know.” 



 

 

Playing Fireplay Master Kane sneered. “You killed my son. Don’t you know who I am? Why did you kill 

my son?” 

 

 

Levi said expressionlessly, “Why should I explain to you what my Undead Ship does?” 

 

 

"How arrogant. I know you’re definitely not from the Undead Ship. If their people do something bad, 

they’ll escape and not sit on the island and wait for me. 

 

 

"In this sea region, there are too many people who use the name of the Undead Ship to do bad things. I 

don’t care who you are.. In any case, no matter who you are, after killing my son, I have to roast you in 

the Earth Fire on Black Fire Island and eat your flesh and blood to suck your bone marrow to vent the 

hatred in my heart!” 

 


