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Chapter 385: First-Circle Wizard and Official Wizard (3) 

 

"Alright, I agree,” Marlene echoed. 

 

 

In an instant, the Gray Tower became lively. 

 

 

In the square in front of the Twin Towers, Jorman’s slender body was gathered in a circle. Everyone was 

eating delicious food and drinking wine, speaking freely, and sighing with emotion. Jorman was enjoying 

the roasted meat of the one-ringed sea snake that Levi had carefully prepared. The precious materials of 

the one-ringed sea snake were taken out by Levi, and the rest of the sea snake meat was used as food 

for Leviathan and Jorman. 

 

 

The Tower Master drank a mouthful of wine and laughed, “I knew that Levi could become an official 

wizard. When he first came to the tower, I knew that this kid was not an ordinary person. Now that I 

think about it, I have a good eye for people.” 

 

 

Marlene rolled her eyes at the Tower Master and said, “Forget it. You’re always flattering yourself. 

You’re just shooting after the fact.” 

 

 

The Tower Master giggled and did not refute. His appearance was very comical. 

 

 

It was hard to imagine that this was a powerful Third-Circle Wizard. 

 

 



Levi also drank some wine. He could not get drunk. He just felt that it was not bad to find such a warm 

and reliable organization after coming to the Wizard World for so long. 

 

 

Moreover, after becoming an official wizard, the oppressive feeling in his chest was gone. He felt as if he 

was free to fly in the sky and jump into the sea. 

 

When the wine took effect, the Tower Master began to dance the basketball dance, jumping up and 

down in a comical manner. Under the encouragement of the Tower Master, everyone began to dance 

the dances of their hometown. Those who had dance partners called for their dance partners, while 

those without dance partners were left alone. 

"Junior Brother Levi, let’s dance.” Senior Sister Winnie wore a golden wavy shawl and a low-cut dress. 

She was sexy and charming. Her face was red as she smiled sweetly. 

 

 

"Alright,” Levi thought that rejecting Senior Sister Winnie at this time would be embarrassing for her. 

Moreover, it was just a dance. 

 

 

After all, when he was in the human world, Levi was also a noble dancer who practiced for two and a 

half years. He was someone who practiced this most useless life skill to the limit. 

 

 

Therefore, Levi danced very well and had a lot of temperament. Together with Senior Sister Winnie, he 

became a big star in the middle of the dance floor. Everyone applauded and said that the two of them 

were a perfect match and should be together. All sorts of boos were made. In an instant, Levi felt as if he 

was dreaming of his student days in his previous life. 

 

 

After the dance, Winnie still wanted to continue dancing, but she politely returned to her seat, glancing 

at Levi from time to time. 

 

 



Levi was drinking while thinking about how he could use his Undying Bird 

 

 

Breathing Technique in exchange for Emperor Mu’s Saint Ape Breathing Technique next year. He wanted 

to try to fuse the SaintApe Breathing Technique and the Giant Breathing Technique. 

 

 

Just like that, Levi had the happiest and calmest day since he entered the wizard World. 

 

 

However, after he was happy, Levi quickly entered a state of intense cultivation. He wanted to quickly 

cultivate all the other Meditation Art to level 4 and then establish his own First-Ring Spell system. When 

he was almost done learning spells, Levi could go to the Tower Master to learn alchemy and the arrays 

that he had been thinking about. He had seen the power of arrays before. If he could master the ability 

of arrays, he could set up plans in advance and plan before taking action. Perhaps he could win against 

the strong. 

 

 

During the Month of Winter, Miss Messenger Eve sent an email. Levi thought it was from Andrew. After 

all, he had not contacted Andrew for a long time because of the sea monster tide. 

 

 

However, when he opened the letter, he realized that it was not Andrew’s, but a congratulatory letter 

and gift from the Pan-Plane Wizard Council: 

 

 

Dear Wizard Levi, congratulations, you have officially stepped into the world of wizards. The moment 

you become a First-Circle Wizard, you have automatically obtained membership in the Pan-Plane Wizard 

Council. 

 

 



You can voluntarily inject a trace of your soul into the Soul Jade sent with the letter. This way, if 

something happens to you, the Pan-Plane Wizard Council will immediately start the investigation 

process. 

 

 

You have the qualifications to participate in the public servant assessment of the Pan-Plane Wizard 

Council. After passing the assessment, you can become a staff member of the major institutions under 

the Pan-Plane Wizard Congress and enjoy the benefits of the Pan-Plane Wizard Council. At the same 

time, you have also obtained the qualifications to vote for the “representative” of the Pan -Plane Wizard 

Council, casting your sacred vote. 

 

 

You can register your own wizard organization in Congress and lead a group of like-minded friends to 

conduct magic research and discussions. 

 

 

Finally, and most importantly, from now on, as a member of the Pan-Plane Wizard Council, you should 

hold your head high, neither humble nor overbearing, and be confident and calm in front of the masters 

of the Multidimensional Plane or the Gods of the astral world. Because you represent the Pan-Plane 

Wizard Council, the wizard civilization, a group of unbelievers who will never yield to fate and forever 

pursue the truth. The only thing you believe in is the truth and yourself. 

 

 

Sauron from the Pan-Plane Wizard Council. 

 

 

There was a lot of content in this letter, and it was written in a small booklet. 

 

 

However, Levi took a look and realized that he basically did not have any real authority…The Soul Jade 

was only used by the Pan-Plane Wizard Council to confirm whether Levi was dead or not. Even if Levi 

was killed, with his identity as a First-Circle Wizard, he would probably be similar to Kane and would not 

be taken seriously. The Wizard World was too huge. Although the Pan-Plane Wizard Council had 

basically respected all the weaker groups of wizards, there was still a long way to go to truly protect the 



rights of these low-level wizards. To be honest, in a supernatural world where individual power was the 

main focus, it was already excellent for an extraordinary organization to be able to achieve the level of 

the Pan-Plane Wizard Council.. 

 


