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Chapter 353: Legendary Six-Dimensional State, Blood Awakening Realm! The Beginning of 

Transcendence! 7 

 

It didn’t take long for Levi to conclude his massacre. He looked at the large pile of items in his storage. 

 

 

He mumbled to himself, “I still have one more target, Quinn. He went to the residence of the 

enforcement union president, which is the territory of the official wizard, Syrcus.” 

 

 

Levi was calm. When he passed the White Tower Store, he found that the apprentices had already 

closed the shop and were walking towards the port with Winnie. 

 

 

He watched Winnie and the others leave with a calm expression. He went in the opposite direction and 

dashed towards Syrcus’ residence. Then, he flapped his wings and turned into a crimson light. He soared 

into the sky and hid among the clouds. 

 

 

He looked at the enforcement union below and flicked his tongue. His blood-red tentacles danced wildly 

in the strong wind high in the sky while he hissed. He seemed extremely demonic. 

 

 

Syrcus was the manager of the Blacksail Wizard Market and a First-Circle Wizard from Whale Song 

Island. 

 

 

According to the information Levi had received, Syrcus was only an ordinary First-Circle Wizard. He was 

insignificant compared to Green Ghost Carter and Kane the Fireplay Master. 

 



 

Levi plotted, “I should take advantage of the chaos caused by the sea beast tide and make Whale Song 

Island lose an official wizard. I haven’t forgotten about the feud in the Shadow Realm.” 

 

 

At the residence of the president of the enforcement union, Syrcus looked at Quinn with a smile. 

 

Syrcus commented, “Well done. The people from the Gray Tower should learn from this experience. 

During this crisis, this kind of wizard organization that only thinks about themselves is destined to be 

unable to survive in the Wizard World. We can survive in the sea beast tide only by uniting and facing 

the enemy together.” 

"Yes, Lord Syrcus. Those people from the Gray Tower are too ignorant,” replied Quinn. 

 

 

Syrcus said, “We are also preparing to retreat. The Blacksail Wizard Market might be abandoned in the 

next year or two. Let’s return to the island first.” “By the way, the murderer who killed Colo hasn’t been 

found yet, right?” asked Syrcus, suddenly remembering something. 

 

 

"We have been having a hard time doing so, my lord.” Quinn looked troubled and continued, “We’ve 

been investigating for a long time, but we haven’t found any leads.” 

 

 

"Forget it then. You don’t have to continue investigating the case,” Syrcus ordered. 

 

 

Quinn nodded, looking relieved as if he had been pardoned. 

 

 

Syrcus looked back at the enforcement union. He had collected a lot of resources in the Blacksail Wizard 

Market over the past few years, enough for him to become a senior First-Circle Wizard. 

 



 

Therefore, if everything went smoothly, he would never return to this place. He would take advantage 

of the sea beast tide to cultivate in Whale Song Island in peace. 

 

 

"Let’s go,” he said. 

 

 

"Alright, Lord Syrcus.” 

 

 

Quinn only managed to take a few steps forward when a bloody shadow suddenly swooped down from 

the sky like a peregrine falcon. 

 

 

A loud bang could be heard, and dust filled the air. 

 

 

A tall, imposing figure descended from the sky, crashing directly into Syrcus’ small courtyard. The 

landing smashed countless floor tiles and sent dust flying. 

 

 

"Cough. I think I stepped on a bug.” 

 

 

Amidst the dust, Levi’s figure appeared. He shook his head and looked down at the half-meter-deep pit 

beneath his feet, where a pile of flesh and bones had splattered everywhere. 

 

 

Quinn was dead. 



 

 

Syrcus panicked and thought, “What kind of monster is this? How dare it trespass into the Blacksail 

Enforcement Union?” 

 

 

Even as an official wizard, he could not tell what kind of monster this was. 

 

 

It had wide Blood Wings, a snake tongue, ferocious Black Scales, a burning body, arms covered in frost, a 

tall back, and a pair of bizarre legs bent like a bow. 

 

 

The next moment, the monster turned into a bloody shadow and charged towards Syrcus, bringing a 

bloody storm with it. 

 

 

Syrcus quickly used Water Shield to defend himself. At the same time, he used a First-Ring Spell, Sailfish 

Arrow, to attack the monster. 

 

 

The monster did not dodge. The Sailfish Arrow exploded on the monster’s body. The beast was 

unharmed. 

 

 

The monster rushed directly towards Syrcus. At the same time, green vines appeared under Syrcus’ feet 

and wrapped around him tightly. Levi unleashed the First-Ring Spell of Green Gloves, Green Vine Love! 

 

 

Golden Revolving Divine Palm! 

 



 

The invincible Revolving Force instantly caused the Water Shield to distort. A moment later, the Water 

Shield shattered. 

 

 

Levi grabbed Syrcus’ neck and stabbed the Vampire Touch into Syrcus’ heart from behind. 

 

 

With a gentle pinch, Syrcus died immediately. His eyes were filled with fear and disbelief, and he died 

with his eyes wide open. Looking at the lifeless Syrcus in his hands, Levi was stunned. 

 

 

"Hmm, he is really weak.” 

 

 

Levi tilted his head and pondered, “Did he really die…. just like that?” 

 


