Wizard 548

Chapter 548: Blood Beast Breakthrough, Fourth Special Effect! (4)

Huffman looked at the rookies, who were intimidated by his authority, with satisfaction.

Then. he said. “In these three days of adaptation. each First-Circle Pharmacist

Will refine 10 First-Circle Blood Elf’'s Wail potions. Second-Circle Pharmacists will refine 20.

"Every official pharmacist can choose two Pharmacy apprentices as their assistants for the next job. Of
course, it does not matter if you do not choose.

"In three days, | will inspect your work. As long as the passing rate reaches 60%, you can stay in the
Tower of Pharmacists.

"Otherwise, I'll get the person in charge of the war zone in Lower Riptide to pick you up and let you fight
the demons.

"In addition, you can go to the warehouse to collect your Pharmacy materials according to the bracelet.

"These three days of adaptation assessment are also to check if you really have Pharmacy standards or
are scoundrel pharmacists to prevent you from wasting the military’s medicinal herbs. If you have any
other questions, you can ask.” After saying that, Huffman looked at the group of nervous recruits.



"No questions.” “No questions!”

Levi remained silent.

Basically, all pharmacists did not want to be combat wizards.

If he stayed in the city and made potions safely, he could exchange it for merit points. Why would he go
out and fight with ferocious demonic creatures?

"Since there are no questions, you’re dismissed. Those who complete the mission target in advance can
look for me in my room.”

After saying that, Haffman returned to the third floor of the wizard tower, which was the residence of
the five third -circle pharmacists.

There was only one fifth-circle pharmacist in the entire Tower of Pharmacists, which was the Tower
Master. In addition, the two fourth-circle pharmacists were Deputy Tower Masters, while the five third-
circle pharmacists were the five supervisors.

As for the second-circle and first-circle, they were all workers.

Because the Tower Master and the Deputy Tower Master were usually busy researching important
potions, the five supervisors were actually the main managers of the Pharmacist Tower.



So Levi thought that he had to build a good relationship with Huffman no matter what.

Levi’s residence was located in the last house on the first floor. The room was not big and was just
enough. There were simple soundproof spells inside and some small arrays that isolated detection. It
could be considered as protecting the basic privacy of pharmacists.

Levi silently chanted an incantation and set up the alarm and isolation array that he had refined in the
room.

"This will be my home for a long time to come.”

Of course, after getting familiar with this place, with Levi’s financial resources, he could totally buy a
residence in this expensive city. This way, it would be more convenient for him to do things.

Now that he had just arrived, he should stay in the dormitory first to avoid being too high-profile.

Levi stared at his bracelet.

[Number... 9527]

[Merit Points: o]



"I’ll have to start from scratch again.”

Levi could not help but sigh. Merit points could be exchanged with Aether Stones, but the ratio was too
ridiculous. Levi would definitely not exchange them.

After all, merit points were only a temporary currency. Once the war ended, they would be useless.

Aether Stones were the eternal equivalent.

Then, Levi looked at his proficiency panel.

Levi—

Pharmacy: Level 8 (57,345/100,000)

Levi’s Pharmacy had long reached the level of a senior first-circle pharmacist. However, because he had
been busy with other things recently and the types of potions he refined were too monotonous, his
Pharmacy progress fell behind.



"With the support of the military’s raw materials and potion formulas, | might be able to quickly
cultivate my pharmaceutical skills in Riptide City. I'll set a small goal first and become a Second -Circle
Pharmacist within a year. This can also lay the foundation for my subsequent refinement of the Eye
Devil’s Gaze.”

Levi felt that if he wanted to do well, he had to reveal some of his Pharmacy talent in the future. This
way, he would be valued by the higher- ups.

Huffman’s mission was to refine ten bottles of Blood Elf’s Wail in three days. To Levi, who was now a
senior first-circle wizard, this mission was for nothing.

He had long vomited from refining the Blood Elf's Wailing. Basically, he could achieve a success rate of
more than 90%.

Moreover, his refining speed was much faster than ordinary pharmacists.

Early in the morning.

Levi successfully concocted ten fresh Blood Elf Potions and placed them into the potion bottles used for
the assessment.

He wasn’t in a hurry to turn in the task to Huffman. He just needed to do it within three days. There was
no need to complete it so early. That would only increase his workload when Huffman arranged tasks for
him in the future.



As a worker in his previous life, Levi naturally knew this logic.

Levi continued with his cultivation plan.

His Blood Beast Breathing Technique was about to reach its maximum, so he naturally could not delay.

At the same time, Grimm and a few pharmacists who had completed the mission had already gone to
Huffman to submit the mission.

Levi was cultivating the breathing technique at home.

On the third day, among this batch of new pharmacists, six of them made potions of substandard
quality. There was even a strange wizard who refined the potion to recover his strength into a poison
with the opposite effect, Black Elf's Curse. He was ruthlessly sent away by Huffman and arranged to be
with the battle wizards.

In Levi’s room.

Levi, who was surrounded by a bloody aura, opened his eyes.

"The Blood Beast Breathing Technique has reached level 12.”



Levi—

Blood Beast Breathing Technique: Level 12 (1/400,000). Special Effects: Newborn Wings, Blood Contract,
Thousand Faces, Boiling Blood.

After level 12 of the Blood Beast Breathing Technique.

Levi felt that his body was even lighter. At the same time, true blood-colored bat wings appeared on his
back. There were traces of blood gi wrapped around them, making him look like a god..



