
Wizard 741 

Chapter 741: Dream Dragon! (5) 

 

This put Levi in a good mood. 

 

 

"I reckon that Andrew has collected almost all the breathing techniques that can be collected in the 

human world in the past 50 years. It will be very difficult to collect new breathing techniques in the 

future unless we find… the Forsaken Land of the God.” 

 

 

With so many breathing techniques, it was enough for him to deduce the 

 

 

Perception-type breathing technique to the level of the other five dimensions. 

 

 

In the near future, the embryonic form of his Sixth Dimension would also appear. 

 

 

"The only problem is that the secret medicine ingredients required for these Perception-type breathing 

techniques are too strange…” 

 

 

Apart from the jellyfish, Levi had never heard of the other five secret medicines. 

 

 

"Forget it. Since I don’t have any secret medicine, I’ll use the proficiency panel to cultivate directly. In 

any case, with my current realm, these shallow and excellent breathing techniques won’t take long. The 

more troublesome thing is the perfect Dream Dragon Breathing Technique.” 



 

 

The Dream Dragon Breathing Technique required a creature called the Nightmare Lizard. This creature 

should have been extinct in the human world long ago. 

 

Levi had never heard of it in the Wizard World. 

The Dream Dragon Breathing Technique was an antique that Andrew had bought from an antique 

merchant. In this era, there were no longer any cultivators. 

 

 

"I’ll cultivate other breathing techniques first. I’ll think about the Dream Dragon Breathing Technique 

later. Perhaps there are Nightmare Lizards or similar creatures in that alternate plane.” 

 

 

Levi calmed his mind and devoted himself to the cultivation of these Perception-type breathing 

techniques. 

 

 

At the same time, the exploration plan for the alternate plane was also in preparation. 

 

 

Levi planned to explore alone after his Golden Snake Breathing Technique reached level 4, which was 

the second transformation of the Blood Source. He wanted to get a rough understanding of the situation 

in the alternate plane. In any case, he could pretend to be an Ancient Saint or Lizardman and should be 

able to sneak in. 

 

 

After figuring out the situation, he would lead the Twilight Knights to the other world to collect 

resources. It could also be considered a training for them. 

 

 



In the future, Levi wanted to move the headquarters of the Twilight Knights to an alternate plane and let 

the Twilight Knights dominate this plane. 

 

 

As for himself, he would be Plane Lord Levi. 

 

 

Levi also wanted to explore the outer sea region to see if there were any so-called “Forsaken Land of the 

God”. 

 

 

Similarly, he could not cut off his connection with the Wizard World. 

 

 

He still had to go to the Wizard World regularly to collect wizard knowledge. He could not fall behind in 

his path as a wizard. 

 

 

If possible, bring Emperor Mu, Dinos, and the trusted companions of the Gray Tower back from the 

chaotic Wizard World. 

 

 

With the Gray Tower as the foundation, it was still too difficult for the knights to grow to be comparable 

to wizards in the short term. 

 

 

Moreover, knights’ long-range combat ability was still too weak compared to wizards. In the future, 

when exploring new planes, with the help of wizards, it should be a dimensional reduction attack on the 

so-called Ancient Saint civilization. 

 

 



Levi now had two secret passages that no one knew about. 

 

 

He could freely enter and exit the three worlds. In the future, he might even be able to become Master 

Dao and obtain some resources that he did not need from the alternate planes to exchange for what he 

needed in the Wizard World. 

 

 

In short, these two passages were Levi’s capital to rise in the future. 

 

 

Time passed day by day. In the blink of an eye, Levi had been in the human world for two years. 

 

 

Holy Brilliance Calendar Year 1087, Month of Flowers. 

 

 

The new Peacock Kingdom had encountered all kinds of calamities in the past few years. 

 

 

The terrifying blue frost freak was known as the Blue Frost Wizard by the Church. He destroyed Icewind 

City and killed the Four-Winged Holy Knight of the Church. 

 

 

The saint was furious. He sent one of the Seven Saints with a Sealing Sacred Object to chase after the 

Blue Frost Wizard. In the end, the Blue Frost Wizard escaped into the Evernight Kingdom, passed 

through the blue light, and entered the Blue Frost Plane. 

 

 

This matter had come to an end. 



 

 

However, what followed was an even more terrifying disaster. 

 

 

A year ago, a strange plague suddenly spread in some cities of the Tuva Empire next door. The mortals 

who were infected with the plague had abscesses on their bodies and were in extreme pain. Many 

mortals died in pain, especially the old, weak, sick, and disabled. They did not survive the winter of the 

past year. 

 

 

The priest of the Church of the Lord of Storms hurriedly used the concocted holy water to cure the 

plague, but the effect was minimal. 

 

 

Soon, the plague spread from the Tuva Empire to the south of the Peacock Kingdom along with the 

business troops. Now, plagues began to appear in many noble territories of the Peacock Kingdom. 

 

 

This made the kingdom flustered. They could only pin their hopes on the Church of Holy Light. The 

Church sent saints to investigate, and the priests were also working hard to develop holy water. 

 

 

In Flower City. 

 

 

Andrew frowned as he looked at the cremated corpse. 

 

 

"Lord, the corpses of the people infected by the plague in the city have all been cremated.” The servants 

were all wearing special bird beak masks and chemical protective suits that were tightly wrapped to 

prevent them from being infected. 



 

 

These things were all developed by Levi and could effectively reduce the probability of being infected by 

the plague. 

 

 

"There’s something strange about this plague. A knight died from it…” Andrew murmured. He felt that 

the plague was not as simple as everyone thought. “It’s a pity that Master is in seclusion. Otherwise, 

with his knowledge, he should be able to solve this problem.” 

 

 

Ever since he obtained those Perception-type breathing techniques, Levi had entered seclusion for two 

years. During this period, he stayed in the holy temple in the outer sea region and experienced the joy of 

being an ancestor of the sect. 

 

 

He could arrange for his subordinates to do anything. There was no need for him to do it himself. The 

Divine Light Knight and the Blood Knight were the ones who resolved the dark creatures’ attacks on his 

territory. 

 

 

Levi completely enjoyed the benefits of their effort. 

 

 

"It’s better to be a chicken head. How can I enjoy such treatment in the Wizard 

 

 

World?” 

 

 

Levi walked out of his retreat. He breathed in the fresh air outside. 



 

 

After two years of seclusion, he had already reached the maximum of all the other Perception -type 

breathing techniques other than the Dream Dragon Breathing Technique. 

 

 

Also, after some fusion, a level 11 legendary breathing technique was born. 

 

 

Levi— 

 

 

Heavenly Nightmare Breathing Technique: Level 11 (Maximum), Special Effect: Intuition (level 3), Danger 

Perception, Nightmare Walker, Heavenly Wind Heart. 


