
Wizard 336 

Chapter 336: Group Advancement! Dragon Spine, Lifting Beams, Burning Blood Ember! (1) 

 

At the end of 1022. 

 

 

After the five Maximum cantrips—lnsect Controlling Technique, Flower Fairy’s 

 

 

Dew, Withering Ray, Water Arrow, and Tidal Grasp— Levi finally mastered the sixth cantrip. 

 

 

This meant that he had officially stepped into the ranks of high-level apprentice wizards. 

 

 

He put on the sun-patterned magic robe sent by the Gray Tower. This magic robe was ordinary clothes. 

At most, the material was better. There were no solidification spells on it. It was similar to the “school 

uniform” in his previous life. 

 

 

When Levi did not get the Flying Fish Robe, he had been wearing his school uniform in the Gray Tower. 

Then, he had worn the Frost Giant Armor under his school uniform. 

 

 

However, now that the Frost Giant Armor was damaged, Levi temporarily put it away and was not in a 

hurry to melt it. 

 

 

After dissolving it, there would only be more mithril. It was not of much help to Levi now. 

 



 

The Frost Giant Armor was made by Witch Gullwig of the School of Ice when she was in the human 

world. 

 

This witch was a legendary figure in the Wizard World. 

In less than a thousand years, she rose like a comet. 

 

 

It allowed the originally weak School of Ice to become glorious again. 

 

 

Hence, Levi felt that the armor was made by such an expert. 

 

 

If he kept it, it might be able to play an unexpected role. 

 

 

The White Tower. 

 

 

On Marlene’s side. 

 

 

Levi was wearing a brand-new robe, and Marlene looked gratified. 

 

 

"Not bad. With your talent as a Child of Chaos, you can become a high-level apprentice wizard. I can 

imagine the hard work you’ve put in. Just like what the Tower Master said when you first came in, don’t 

be discouraged just because you’re a Child of Chaos. Talent as a wizard is important, but it can’t 



determine everything about you. It can’t define your future. Many of the powerhouses in the Pan-Plane 

Wizard Council have grown up with ordinary talent.” 

 

 

"Yes, Teacher. I will work harder in the future. I won’t let you and the Tower Master down,” Levi said 

solemnly. 

 

 

After learning that he had advanced to a high-level apprentice wizard, Marlene called him over. 

 

 

"As my Pharmacy apprentice, I should have given you a gift after you advanced. However, I don’t have 

anything good here, so I’ll give you the formula for the first-circle potion. I hope you can advance to an 

official pharmacist soon.” Marlene solemnly handed a memory slate with the formula to Levi. 

 

 

"This formula is useless to me now, but to you, if you can successfully refine it, it will be very beneficial 

to your cultivation,” Marlene added. 

 

 

"Thank you, Teacher. I will definitely become an official pharmacist.” Levi received the prescription. 

 

 

He was really grateful to Ms. Marlene. 

 

 

In the future, when he became rich and stronger, he must not forget his teacher’s kindness to him. 

 

 

Returning kindness with kindness, repaying hatred with hatred, being happy with gratitude and enmity, 

one could enjoy life to the fullest! 



 

 

"It’s fine. It’s not easy for me to meet such a talented apprentice. Naturally, I won’t let you bury it,” 

Marlene said. 

 

 

After chatting with his teacher for a while, he learned that the Tower Master was still in seclusion and 

seemed to be at the most critical moment. 

 

 

He could only hope that the Tower Master would succeed and advance to the third circle as soon as 

possible to guard the Gray Tower. That way, he would be able to resist the threat of Whale Song Island. 

 

 

After bidding farewell to his teacher, Levi went to Mr. Marko and Mr. Tim’s room. The two teachers also 

gave Levi full affirmation of his progress. 

 

 

In addition to these teachers, the other apprentices and Senior Sister Winnie also sent their 

congratulations to Levi. 

 

 

Regardless of whether the congratulations were sincere or not, Levi was in a good mood. He also felt a 

greater sense of belonging and recognition towards the Gray Tower. 

 

 

Ever since the Holy Brilliance Calendar entered the Wizard World in 1017, Levi had gone from a low-level 

apprentice wizard to a high-level apprentice wizard and from a grand knight to a legendary knight in 

nearly six years. 

 

 



From an unknown rookie to a still unknown rookie, the only thing that could be considered a topic of 

conversation was his identity as a legendary knight. 

 

 

However, for wizards, such a topic would only be fresh for a few days. Now, in this sea area, everyone 

had long forgotten about Levi, the legendary knight. 

 

 

This was exactly what Levi was looking forward to. He wanted to become stronger in a low-key manner 

and develop quietly. 

 

 

After Levi finished reading the contents of the memory slate, he could not help but be shocked. 

 

 

The formula recorded on the memory slate was an extremely precious meditation supplementary 

potion formula. 

 

 

The first-circle potion—Sleeping Demon’s Deep Dreamland. 

 

 

For short, it was called the Sandman Potion. 

 

 

This was a meditation supplementary potion suitable for first-circle and apprentices. 

 

 

The value of this prescription was incomparably precious. 

 



 

Meditation supplementary potions were strategic potions for many large organizations because this 

meant the difference in the cultivation speed of wizards. 

 

 

In small wizard organizations, meditation supplementary potions could only be used by official wizards 

because the output was too little and it was impossible to give them to apprentice wizards. 

 

 

The official wizards of the Gray Tower only managed to realize the freedom of meditation 

supplementary potions after Marlene became a Second-Circle Pharmacist. Due to the high price of raw 

materials, this potion could not be popularized among apprentices, and the apprentices who refined it 

could not afford it. 

 

 

Even the Gray Tower, which had Second-Circle Pharmacists, had such a scarcity of meditation 

supplementary potions, let alone other wizard organizations.. 

 


