
Wizard 536 

Chapter 536: Returning to the Wizard World, Gray Incident! (2) 

 

He could not guess what the saint was thinking, and it was impossible for him to cooperate with the 

Church. 

 

 

In Levi’s opinion, the Church was the same. It was better to keep a respectful distance from the saints of 

the Church. 

 

 

Levi did not know why Estella was expressing goodwill to him. He felt that there was a high chance that 

she wanted to pull him into the void and believe in the Lord of the Stars. 

 

 

After all, his strength was still very good in this world. 

 

 

The apostles of the church were not much stronger than him. If he could rope in an expert like him 

before the Dark Wave returned, it would be a good thing for Estella, a saint. 

 

 

He could not stay in this world anymore no matter what. 

 

 

Back in the Wizard World, even the gods couldn’t act recklessly, let alone a saint. 

 

 

At this moment, Levi finally understood the meaning of the Pan-Plane Wizard Council’s existence. 

 



 

No matter how rotten and decadent the parliament was, it was only used when facing outsiders. 

 

It was the Wizard Council that had gathered the wizard civilization into a huge amalgamation, making 

existences like the gods extremely afraid. Levi spent a full seven days on an uninhabited island, feeling 

uneasy. 

From the initial uneasiness, he gradually got over it. 

 

 

Estella was right. If she was hostile to him, she would have attacked him long ago. 

 

 

It was useless for Levi to worry about this now. He might as well calm down and cultivate in peace, 

preparing to leave the mortal world. 

 

 

"Forget it. Let’s see if we’re happy with the spoils of war.” Levi took out the spoils of war from the battle 

seven days ago. 

 

 

Actually, these spoils of war were nothing much. In the storage bags of the 

 

 

Blood Clan, there were large jars of blood. This blood was… human blood. Many of the jars actually 

contained the heads of children. 

 

 

"Beasts!” 

 

 



Levi couldn’t help but curse, although he knew that from the Blood Clan’s standpoint, the word “beast” 

might be a compliment. 

 

 

Although Levi was selfish, he still had basic empathy for humans. 

 

 

If not for the fact that his strength did not allow him to do so, how could he not want to be a chivalrous 

ranger who killed demons in this world where evil ran rampant? 

 

 

In the end, other than the Blood Artifact, the most valuable things were some precious materials. Some 

of these materials were even from the Blood River Plane. They were unique and especially precious. Levi 

collected them all and could be used in the future. 

 

 

As for the two Blood Artifacts, one of them was a wide blood-colored sword. 

 

 

"This is the Moonlight Greatsword. The Lösenba Family only has two precious Blood Artifacts. The 

Moonlight Greatsword and the Blood Imprisonment Awl are with you now, Master…” Schinn said. 

 

 

"I’ll let you use this sword. I’ll give you two more sword skills for knights. Cultivate well in the future.” 

Levi passed the Golden Cross Slash and Gray Destruction Cross Slash to Schinn. 

 

 

"Thank you, Master!” Schinn was excited. He prostrated on the ground and respectfully put away the 

sword skill and Moonlight Greatsword that Levi had given him. 

 

 



Although the Moonlight Greatsword could release a terrifying sword aura, in terms of the hardness of 

the material, it was not much stronger than Levi’s pure Luminant gold Frostmourne. 

 

 

Compared to himself, Schinn was more likely to unleash the power of the Moonlight Greatsword. 

 

 

Schinn was his blood slave. Increasing his strength was also increasing his strength. 

 

 

The other Blood Artifact. 

 

 

Levi could tell that this was the Blood Feather Bow. 

 

 

"It looks like the Church’s Heavenly Mountain was taken advantage of by the Blood Clan during the 

battle that day.” 

 

 

Levi immediately understood why the Blood Feather Bow, which had been taken away by the Church, 

would appear on Yax. 

 

 

Compared to the Moonlight Greatsword, Levi liked the Blood Feather Bow more. 

 

 

His max-level archery skills were useful again. 

 

 



He stroked the Blood Feather Technique with both hands. Traces of the Blood Beast Breathing 

Technique’s blood qi surged into it. Then, he pulled the bowstring and unleashed Levi’s immense 

strength. 

 

 

The Divine Bow, which was extremely difficult to draw, was pulled into a full moon by Levi! 

 

 

At the same time, the blood qi that was injected into the Blood Feather Technique automatically 

condensed into an arrow on the bowstring! 

 

 

Bang! 

 

 

The blood-colored arrow shot out! It turned into a blood-colored light. In almost a few breaths, the 

arrow shot out for about a hundred miles before slowly disappearing. 

 

 

Levi took a look, although this Blood Feather Bow was said to have a range of 100 miles. 

 

 

However, in reality, the range of true lethality was only 50 miles! 

 

 

Of course, this distance was still very far. 

 

 

To low-level wizards, such long-range spell attacks did not exist at all. 

 



 

Levi was probably at least at the third-circle level. 

 

 

Levi had a transcendent vision and max-level archery skills. It was simply the strongest support ability 

born for the Blood Feather Bow. 

 

 

Wherever he could see, he could use the Blood Feather Bow to attack! 

 

 

"Perfect.” 

 

 

Levi tested the power of the Blood Feather Bow again. 

 

 

In short, if it was an ordinary blood energy arrow, its power would be average. It would only be at the 

level of an ordinary second-circle attack spell. If it was a Blood Imprisonment Awl, its attack strength 

would be infinitely close to the third -circle level. 

 

 

"A great killing weapon!” 

 

 

Levi commented on such a combination. 

 

 

No wonder the Lösenba Family had tried so hard to obtain this Blood Feather Bow. 

 



 

With the Blood Feather Technique and the Blood Imprisonment Awl, Levi’s arrows were fast and 

accurate within 50 kilometers of the third-circle. This way, when facing enemies who were good at long-

range attacks, Levi would have a winning weapon. 

 

 

And if the enemy were to engage in melee combat with him… that would be exactly what Levi wanted. 

 

 

After cultivating on an uninhabited island for a period of time, Levi’s secret medicine was completely 

exhausted. 

 

 

After confirming that the saint would not come for the time being, he returned to Dusk Island.. 

 


