
Wizard 737 

Chapter 737: Dream Dragon! (1) 

 

On the nameless deserted island. 

 

 

The altar. 

 

 

As Levi continued to cast spells, the array item was inserted into the surroundings of the altar, and light 

soared into the sky. 

 

 

A circle of ripples enveloped the altar. Then, the altar disappeared into thin air in front of the Lizardmen. 

 

 

Looking at the miraculous operation, the Lizardmen were dumbfounded. 

 

 

Their civilization also had Spell Casters, but their casting techniques were extremely backward and 

primitive. It was completely incomparable to Levi’s operation. 

 

 

Other than a few geniuses, such as Chief Kaku, most crawlers did not have the talent to become Spell 

Casters. 

 

 

Levi guessed that the spellcasting inheritance of the Ancient Saint Empire might have come from the 

ancient wizard who had entered this new world. 

 



 

After the Lizardmen unintentionally obtained his inheritance, after a long time, some rare Spell Casters 

were gradually born. 

 

All in all, this was a very weak civilization. 

Levi looked at these Lizardmen. How to deal with them was a problem. 

 

 

In the end, he decided to keep these guys for the time being. This way, when he explored that new 

world in the future, he would have a guide. 

 

 

Levi needed to understand the situation of the Ancient Saints in advance through these fellows, 

including the thirteen Ancient Saints. 

 

 

"I’m going to be away for a while. You guys stay here and guard the altar. No one is allowed to 

approach,” Levi said to Chief Kaku. 

 

 

"Yes, Ancient Saint Lord!” said the chief. 

 

 

This group of Lizardmen worshipped the Ancient Saints very much, which could be seen from the 

Ancient Saint Temple over there. 

 

 

If the Holy Snake was the god in their hearts, then the Ancient Saint was the saint equivalent in the 

human world. 

 

 



Levi only needed to release some “Ancient Saint Aura” to make all these Lizardmen submit. 

 

 

In fact, in Levi’s opinion, the so-called Ancient Saint Aura was actually the Dragon’s Might or the Dragon 

Clan’s Aura. 

 

 

The Ancient Saints that these Lizardmen were talking about should be the powerhouses among the 

Lizardmen race who had given birth to dragon blood. 

 

 

The Holy Snake might be a pure-blooded Dragon Clan with the appearance of a giant snake like the Black 

Snake with a Candle. 

 

 

Dragons and snakes were not separated. 

 

 

When Levi had the chance to go to the Ancient Saint Empire, he wanted to see what the holy snake they 

believed in was. 

 

 

He had a feeling that the Holy Snake and the Black Snake might be the same kind of existence. 

 

 

"Bo Gang, stay on this island and guard the altar. No one is allowed to approach this place.” Levi thought 

for a moment and felt that he had to leave a powerful combatant here. 

 

 

Bo Gang was a third -circle Mountain Giant, and a giant wizard at that. In the current world, unless the 

saint of the Church came personally, no one would be a match for Bo Gang. 



 

 

Bo Gang silently sat on the ground, his body starting to merge with the ground. 

 

 

In the end, Bo Gang turned into a huge pile of rocks and hid there. 

 

 

Once someone accidentally entered this place, they would be surrounded by the Lizardmen Tribe and Bo 

Gang. 

 

 

Levi then left the island. 

 

 

Levi did not know where he was now, but since these sailors could take a ship here, they must not be far 

from the Seven Kingdoms Continent. Otherwise, they would have long been swallowed by the storm in 

the sea. 

 

 

He found a direction and tore through the air. 

 

 

With Levi’s current speed, he could see the coastline in a few days. 

 

 

"I’m back.” 

 

 

Holy Brilliance Calendar Year 1085, Month of Northern Wind. 



 

 

Storm City by the Sea. 

 

 

In the Shining Tavern, Levi was sitting in a private room. 

 

 

In front of him was a cup of Lion King’s Spirit. 

 

 

This reminded him of the Jostar Family in the Yellow Earth Continent. He did not know what their 

current situation was. 

 

 

Across from Levi, Kelvin sat there in a restrained manner, nervously telling Levi about the past. 

 

 

Kevin was puzzled. This Ancient Saint Lord might have slept in the volcano for too long. 

 

 

He didn’t know what year it was. 

 

 

"The Emerald Kingdom is gone.” 

 

 

Levi felt a little emotional. The last time he came back to the human world, although the Emerald 

Kingdom was already at the end of its rope, it had not perished. 



 

 

He did not expect that a kingdom would be gone in just 50 years. 

 

 

He could be considered a witness to history. 

 

 

Empires will be destroyed, families will disappear, but not me. 

 

 

This was what Levi sought; it was his long-term vision. 

 

 

"Ancient Saint Lord… How do you know my great-grandfather?” Kevin asked. 

 

 

He still did not know Levi’s true identity, and Levi did not mention to him that Kelvin needed to be 

tested to join the Twilight Knights. 

 

 

It did not mean that one could join just because they were talented. 

 

 

He had just returned to the human world. He planned to let Kelvin follow him in the future and test the 

bloodline of this old friend. 

 

 

"Your great-grandfather is a good lord. I met him once,” Levi said. 



 

 

"My great-grandfather actually knew such a powerful existence like senior. He never mentioned it to us 

juniors,” Kelvin said. 

 

 

"I see that your Life Seed has already transformed and reached the level of a human grand knight. The 

Silver Mountain Family has produced a good junior,” Levi said with a smile. 

 

 

"Senior, do you also know the way of knights?” This time, Kevin was even more shocked. 

 

 

This Ancient Saint Lord knew so much about human knights. Didn’t this mean that this group of 

Lizardmen had already infiltrated the human world? “After living for so long, I know a little about 

everything.” Levi sighed. 

 

 

These days, Levi was not in a hurry to go to Dusk Island. 

 

 

Instead, he planned to observe the current situation in the human world. Fifty years might not be 

enough to change the world, but things had indeed changed.. 


