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Chapter 820: Legacy (1) 

 

Black Stripe City. 

 

 

City Lord’s Mansion. 

 

 

The Fire Lizardman with a powerful aura sat on the high seat. 

 

 

Even the City Lord, Monka, could only stand at the side. 

 

 

After the crisis was resolved, Old Kane looked at the Initial Ancient Saint excitedly. 

 

 

"He must be an Initial Ancient Saint,” Kane thought firmly in his heart. 

 

 

He had once asked this Nameless Ancient Saint if he was an Initial Ancient Saint. 

 

 

He didn’t answer Old Kane directly. He only said that every Lizardman could become an Initial Ancient 

Saint. 

 

 



Time and time again, he tried to salvage the situation, but he always left quietly after the matter, 

unwilling to be ostentatious. 

 

What kind of magnanimity and bearing was this? 

Wasn’t this the Initial Ancient Saint? Who else was qualified to be the Initial Ancient Saint? 

 

 

As expected of an existence that wanted to lead the Ancient Saint Empire to greater heights. This was… 

the layout! 

 

 

Levi learned about the situation after interrogating Ido the Hairless Bird. 

 

 

All of this was within his expectations. 

 

 

He had left in a hurry back then and did not deal with the Wind God Empire and the Mosasaurus Empire. 

 

 

Because he was not sure of the strength of those two countries, he did not dare to attack rashly. 

 

 

He also had the idea of letting the Ancient Saint Empire test the depths of the enemy. 

 

 

From the looks of it, the Wind God Empire and the Mosasaurus Empire were on par with the Ancient 

Saint Empire. 

 

 



However, Ido had said that a few hundred years ago, the Wind God Empire’s Golden Feathers King had 

received guidance from a god in the ancient ruins of the Yintis Mountains. He had mastered some 

powerful divine spells, and his strength was already unprecedented. 

 

 

This made Levi hesitate. 

 

 

"From the clues left behind previously, the ancient ruins should have been left behind by the wizard who 

entered this place in the ancient era. From the height of the Magic Tree, it has been 300,000 years since 

the ancient era. After such a long time, even a Legendary Wizard should have died unless he became a 

true immortal god or mastered some longevity spell. 

 

 

"What exactly is the god of the ancient ruins?” 

 

 

Seven days later. 

 

 

Ancient Saint Empire. 

 

 

Strong winds blew on a Nameless Peak. 

 

 

Levi stood there with his hands behind his back. 

 

 

Not long after, a figure descended. 



 

 

The first to arrive was naturally Ancient Sage Skybreaking. This number one expert of the Ancient Saint 

Empire was now riddled with injuries. Even a corner of his wing was missing. It seemed that he had 

experienced many fierce battles. 

 

 

"Skybreaking greets First Lord!” Ancient Saint Skybreaking knelt on the ground and bowed his head. 

 

 

"Get up. You’re seriously injured.” Levi looked at Skybreaking and said lightly. 

 

 

"I just had a battle with that Golden Feathers King some time ago. If it wasn’t for the fact that the 

Golden Feathers King had received guidance from a god, he might not have been my match…” 

Skybreaking said indignantly. 

 

 

Everyone knew about his defeat in the battle with the Golden Feathers King. 

 

 

When the Lizardmen of the Ancient Saint Empire found out that their ruler was no match for Golden 

Feathers King, they were all dejected. Clearly, they did not think highly of the future of the Ancient Saint 

Empire. 

 

 

Coupled with the fact that the Hellfire Ancient Saint had also fled with serious injuries in the battle with 

the White-faced King and disappeared without a trace, the aura of the empire was suppressed again. 

 

 



Currently, the Feathers were revered by the Golden Feathers King. There were Four Heavenly Kings 

under the Golden Feathers King, and all of them had the strength of top-notch Ancient Saints. The 

White-faced King was one of them. 

 

 

"There’s no need to explain. A loss is a loss. You just have to win it back in the future. In this world, 

regardless of methods, only the outcome matters. 

 

 

"This is some healing medicine. Take it. It’ll be helpful to you.” 

 

 

"Thank you, First Lord.” Ancient Saint Skybreaking was excited. He did not expect the First Lord to care 

so much about him. It made him feel flattered. 

 

 

In his opinion, after not seeing the First Lord for seven years, his aura was even more terrifying than 

before. He must have had an even greater breakthrough. 

 

 

"How’s the popularization of the knowledge I gave you before I left?” Levi asked. 

 

 

"Lord, I’m also looking for talented people to learn that knowledge. However, there are too few talented 

people. Furthermore, that knowledge is too profound and difficult to comprehend…” Skybreaking said 

helplessly. 

 

 

Even he felt like he was reading a book when he read those Meditation Arts, let alone the other 

crawlers. 

 

 



"I’ve also sent people to collect some of those medicinal herbs. However, not long after you left, the 

Wind God Empire and the Mosasaurus Empire came to attack us. Due to the war, these work were 

forced to stop,” Skybreaking lowered his head and said. 

 

 

"Just do your best. How many Ancient Saints are there in our Ancient Saint Empire now?” Levi asked. 

 

 

"Including me, there are only ten…” Skybreaking said. 

 

 

"What about the Wind God Empire and the Mosasaurus Empire?” 

 

 

"There should be seven Ancient Saints in the Wind God Empire. There are eight in the Mosasaurus 

Empire, but all the experts in the Wind God Empire can fly. We’re really at a disadvantage…” Ancient 

Saint Skybreaking said helplessly. 

 

 

"I got it.” 

 

 

Levi looked into the distance. It seemed that the research of the Blood Qi Wings technique had to be 

brought forward. 

 

 

Be it Ancient Saints or knights, if the problem of flying was not solved, they were not qualified to 

compete with wizards or Feathered People. 

 

 



After Ancient Saint Skybreaking, the Ancient Saints who heard that their Lord had returned came one 

after another. 

 

 

"First Lord, Snake Demon came late.” 

 

 

"Blackstone greets First Lord.” 

 

 

When everyone was here, Levi looked around. 

 

 

The Hellfire Ancient Saint did not come. This Ancient Saint was extremely obedient. After being severely 

injured, he disappeared. 

 

 

Other than that, there were still two Ancient Saints who had not come. 

 

 

Back then, the fake news of the Initial Ancient Saint’s death was also spread by these two Ancient Saints. 

 


