
Wizard 788 

Chapter 788: Evil Spirit! (6) 

 

In his mind, the Divine Ring Tower spun slowly. Everything looked normal. 

 

 

Levi closed his eyes. When he opened them again, the Ashen Eye appeared. A gray kingdom was 

reflected in his pupils. 

 

 

Ashes fell from the sky. The three wizards in front of Levi did not have any flames on their bodies at this 

moment, as if they were made of ashes. 

 

 

This meant that they… had no chance of survival. 

 

 

Levi’s eyes were as calm as an ancient well. 

 

 

With a light tap, the Glacial Sword Finger flew out and pierced through Lehger Leo. 

 

 

Like a punctured balloon, Lehger Leo began to deflate, emitting puffing sounds. At the same time, 

grayish-white water flowed out of the hole. 

 

 

A moment later, Lehger Leo had transformed into a human skin and a pool of grayish-white water. 

 

 



The Rose Witch and the Whitewater Witch in front were still walking forward. They did not seem to 

notice the changes in Lehger Leo. 

 

A moment later, Lehger Leo stood up and walked forward shakily, as if he were a paper effigy. 

"Interesting.” 

 

 

Levi’s lips curled up. 

 

 

Leo’s voice came from the Greenfield Immortal House. 

 

 

"Master… let me out. I want to eat,” Leo said. 

 

 

"Wait a minute.” 

 

 

With that, Levi chanted and a golden flame that emitted a scorching heat appeared in his hand. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

He directly let the golden flames explode with him as the center. 

 

 



Flames soared into the sky. The trees were instantly charred and turned into nothingness. Ashes soared 

into the sky under the high temperature. 

 

 

Everything within a radius of nearly a hundred meters was burned into nothingness, including the three 

phantoms that only cared about walking. 

 

 

The human skin and gray water began to melt and dissipate into ashes. 

 

 

Flames, purifying everything! 

 

 

"Pretending to be mysterious!” 

 

 

Suddenly, a gust of cold wind came from behind. 

 

 

A Heavy Water Barrier lit up. 

 

 

The Golden Snake’s Scale was layered. 

 

 

Levi revealed his Fire Dragon True Form. His entire body was burning with flames, but that was all. The 

Death Ember Power wrapped around his body. 

 

 



Ashes and flames rose. 

 

 

There was a thud. 

 

 

It was as if a foreign object had hit Levi’s back. 

 

 

Levi grabbed it backhanded. 

 

 

A thin snake with a mini beauty’s head was struggling in his hand, letting out an unpleasant roar that 

Levi could not understand at all. 

 

 

Levi threw out a Copper Ashen Coin. 

 

 

"Unyielding Silver Seat Owens!” 

 

 

He said coldly. 

 

 

Windmill Village in the Ashen World. 

 

 



The armored man who was sitting alone at the entrance of the village in a daze had an excited 

expression. He drew his Silver Sword and cried out. 

 

 

"Windmill Village’s number one expert, Owens, is here!” 

 

 

Then, halfling Owens, who was only more than a meter tall, looked at his stunted body with a worried 

expression. 

 

 

"I say, can you summon me with silver coins next time…” Owens said. 

 

 

"I’m not asking you to fight. Help me see what this is. Is it the Death Fall you mentioned?” 

 

 

Levi’s Ashen Power grabbed the human-headed snake and wrapped its body around Levi’s arm, 

struggling non-stop. 

 

 

"This… This is Death Fall. What’s going on? Has your world been invaded by Death Fall too?” Owens’s 

expression was solemn. 

 

 

"I’m not sure.” 

 

 

Levi’s Death Ember Power and flames erupted and finally crushed Death Fall to death. 

 



 

"What exactly is Death Fall?” Levi asked. 

 

 

In his hand was an irregular gray crystal that contained a trace of mysterious energy. 

 

 

"This is good stuff. Unfortunately, this is my incarnation and I can’t bring it back.” Owens looked at the 

crystal. 

 

 

"Master, I want to eat, I want to eat… I’m hungry.” Leon’s anxious voice reached Levi’s mind. 

 

 

Levi was not in a hurry to give it to Leon. He only gave it some ordinary flesh and blood before keeping 

the gray crystal. 

 

 

"What is Death Fall… I can’t explain it either. Baron Megan said that they seem to be an undying 

existence formed by the negative, dark, and decadent obsessions of all living beings. In our world, only 

the sword of the Gray Swordsman can kill Death Fall. You can kill Death Fall probably because your 

strength and the power of the Gray Swordsman come from the same source. It’s also this power that 

can allow a foreigner like you to enter the Ashen World. To a certain extent, you can be considered a 

member of our Ashen World,” Owens said. 

 

 

Levi took out a silver coin with a Death Ember Dragon engraved on it. 

 

 

"So what is this?” Levi asked. 

 



 

"This is the Coin of Life,” Owens said honestly. 

 

 

"I mean the pattern on it.” 

 

 

"Oh, about that, I don’t know. After all, I haven’t studied and am illiterate. I only heard Baron Megan say 

that a long time ago, there were quite a number of big shots in the Ashen World who had the authority 

to mint coins. They were collectively known as the Ashen Lord or the Ashen King. The patterns on the 

Coin of Life forged by each Ashen Lord were different, but they basically looked like themselves as the 

supreme symbol of royalty. 

 

 

"They would reward these Coins of Life to the most heroic Gray Swordsman under their command. At 

that time, there would be many experts above the sixth stage of the Gray Swordsman in the Ashen 

World. Unlike now, a third stage Gray Swordsman like me is already an expert… 

 

 

"Unfortunately, for some reason, the Ashen Lords had all disappeared. It was also possible that… they 

had fallen. 

 

 

"After that, Death Fall began to spread in our world. 

 

 

"The Coins of Life are getting fewer and fewer, and it’s getting harder and harder for the Gray 

Swordsmen to advance. The strong are gradually withering, and Death Falls are becoming more and 

more common. This is an endless cycle.” 

 

 

Levi’s expression was solemn as he looked at the silver coin and pondered. 



 

 

"Isn’t this… forged by me? Could it be that I’m the Ashen Lord?” 

 

 

He put away the silver coins. Not long after, Owens disappeared from the secret realm because his 

strength was exhausted. 

 

 

Levi stared at the charred glade. 

 

 

He continued to move forward. 

 

 

Those things just now should be something like an illusion created by the Death Fall Beauty Snake. This 

Death Fall’s ability was indeed as Rose had said. It was impossible to guard against it. Even Levi did not 

know when he had fallen for it. 

 

 

Beauty Snake was what Levi called it. 

 

 

Its strength was probably no weaker than a Third-Circle Wizard. 

 

 

The most troublesome thing was that it might take a lot of effort to kill it with spells alone. 

 

 



Not long after, Levi found Rose and the rest who were resting in the forest through Intuition. They were 

chatting and laughing at this moment and did not realize that they had disappeared. 

 

 

Levi’s expression changed slightly when he saw this. 

 

 

Beside the Rose Witch, there was another Levi who had the same expression and aura as him. He was 

sitting silently… 

 

 

"Then who am I?” 

 

 

This secret realm did not seem to be as simple as he had imagined. 

 

 

Levi suddenly thought of a terrifying question. “The last time we explored the secret realm, did Rose and 

the rest really come back alive?” 

 


