Wizard 873

Chapter 873: Primordial Soul Ceremony (5)

Levi took out the Mind Flayer’s storage bag and rummaged through its contents.

“300,000 Aether Stones, not bad. Two Third-Circle Wizard Tools. | don’t know where he got them from,
but he has a number of spell books. I'll take them... Wait, aren’t these two Wizard Tools Grimm’s and
Tommen’s?” Levi held the two Second-Circle Wizard Tools and suddenly recalled.

"Guillermo, where did you get these two Wizard Tools?”

"Master, | got this after killing two wizards. One is called Grimm, and the other is Tommen...”

"So the two of them didn’t die in battle. You were the one who caused their deaths.”

Levi’s expression was calm. He suddenly thought of Huffman.

He did not know if this old thing was dead or not. If he was not dead, with his shrewd schemes and his
identity as a Third-Circle Wizard and pharmacist, he should be doing well. He might even break through
to the fourth-circle.

"When Guillermo is useless, I'll kill him. This can be considered revenge for Grimm and Tommen.



"Sigh, there don’t seem to be many people who can die of old age on the journey of wizards... Especially
in this era of war.”

Therefore, it was a blessing that Andrew could die of old age.

Seven days later, Levi finally found the sea area where Starfire Island was based on the coordinates
provided by Wizard Newt.

He took out the invitation letter and successfully boarded the island.

He looked at the wizards flying overhead.

"This grand ceremony is also very lively. After all, it’s been a while since a primordial soul was born in
the Endless Sea... Just wait. One day, I'll also be famous in the Endless Sea.” Levi was pumped up.

At that time, if the war ended, he would hold a primordial soul ceremony.

After keeping a low profile for hundreds of years and advancing to a primordial soul, it was time to show
off.

Primordial soul wizards were famous in the Endless Sea. As long as they did not court death, basically no
one would provoke them.



In most organizations, this was a figure at the level of an ancestor.

Even though the war between the dark and righteous wizards of the Endless Sea had been going on for
80 years and countless low-level wizards had died, there were only seven primordial soul wizards whose
deaths were recorded.

"Levi! You’re here!” an excited voice said.

Xavier flew over, landed in front of Levi, and hugged her.

"Hahaha, not bad. You’ve become a professor at the weapon-making academy.” Levi looked at the
badge on Old Xavier’s chest and smiled.

"It’s all thanks to you.” Old Xavier said.

After chatting for a while, Levi found out that the Starfire Wizard Academy had really sought out Old
Xavier to become a weapon-making professor because of Levi’s unintentional recommendation.

"Let’s go. You came at the right time. The ceremony is about to begin. I'll bring you there,” Xavier said.

Levi was led to the venue of the ceremony.



Starfire Square!

The place where the Starfire Wizard Academy’s teachers and students held their activities.

In the center of Starfire Square was a sculpture shaped like a torch.

On a high platform at the side, the Wizard Garcia sat there with a smile, welcoming guests from all over.

Levi noticed that there was a slightly chubby wizard beside Garcia. The wizard also noticed Levi when he
saw him.

"Jacob?” Levi was slightly shocked. Wasn’t this the strange wizard who once sold his Soul Artifact
fragments? He could sit next to Garcia and chat happily with him. Didn’t this mean that he was also a
primordial soul wizard?

Jacob, who was in the stands, naturally noticed Levi. He exchanged glances with Levi and smiled.

"I didn’t fake that Soul Artifact fragment, did 1?” Jacob’s voice sounded in Levi’s mind.

"You wouldn’t lie to a junior like me.” Levi felt helpless. He didn’t expect that there would be a day when
someone would pretend to be a pig to eat a tiger.



"It’s good that you know.” Jacob snorted, his tone arrogant.

Not long after, the Rose Witch arrived at the venue in a beautiful low-cut gown, holding Wizard Newt’s
arm.

"We meet again.” Rose smiled, but she looked tired.

"When is the Flower Witch coming back?” Levi asked.

Rose smiled bitterly. “l don’t know. For a plane traveler like Master, regular contact information has
already lost its effect.”

"Hang in there... everything’s going to be all right,” Levi soothed.

"Thank you!”

As the ceremony began, Levi and the others took their seats.

First, there were some interesting performances to liven things up. After that, Garcia went to the stage
to give a speech.



A figure came to the high platform.

"Hahaha, congratulations, Sir Garcia, for stepping into the primordial soul. On behalf of the Seven
Waters Steeple, I'd like to present our congratulatory gift.”

This figure was also a primordial soul wizard. Levi heard Rose’s introduction. He seemed to be the
wizard airship chief designer of the Seven Waters Steeple.

The gift he gave was the latest model of wizard airship.

"This is the Starfire. It’s a level 5 airship. It's custom-made for the Starfire Wizard Academy.”

"Thank you, Your Excellency. Thank you, Seven Waters Steeple. I'll pay you a visit another day.” Garcia
accepted the gift solemnly.

"To be able to become a primordial soul as a nomadic wizard who is not a Child of the Elements, you are
the only one in the Endless Sea in the past 5,000 years. We have high hopes for you.” The wizard left
after saying that.

This was also an investment. He wanted to exchange a small gift that was insignificant to the Seven
Waters Steeple for the friendship of a primordial soul wizard with potential.



After the Seven Waters Steeple made the first move, Lilith’s Cabin, Hurricane Steeple, Ocean Abyss
Alliance, and other large organizations, as well as high-level, middle-level, and even low-level wizard
organizations, who wanted to use this opportunity to build a good relationship with Garcia, all sent their
gifts. Levi was tempted by the gifts from those large organizations.

To Levi’s surprise, the Letney Family, who had a feud with Garcia, also sent someone over.

However, they had sent a Fifth-Circle Wizard.

Golden Thrower, Godfrey Letney.

He was Jeffrey Leo’s father.

Garcia stood there with a smile while Godfrey opened the box.

Inside was a Black Pearl Shell.

At this point, the audience fell silent.

Even Levi’s expression changed slightly.



The atmosphere suddenly became tense.

The other envoys from the wizard organizations remained silent, waiting to see how Garcia would deal
with this situation.

Someone from the Starfire Wizard Academy couldn’t help but shout, “The mighty Letney Family is only
giving away a Black Pearl Shell worth 100 Aether Stones?”

"What’s the meaning of this?” Sparrow stepped forward. Although he was a Fourth-Circle Wizard, he
qguestioned the Fifth-Circle Wizard.

"This is a ceremony for the primordial soul. Blessings also depend on one’s heart. Why? Does Senior
Garcia care about the value of the gift?” Godfrey smiled calmly and said, “Besides, everyone knows that
Senior Garcia is a Black Pearl brat who started with the Black Pearl Shell. Even his primordial soul wizard
form is... Black Pearl Shell? Is it not meaningful for me to give you this Black Pearl Shell? | think our
Letney Family’s gift is the most attentive of all.”

Although Godfrey’s words made sense, everyone could tell that he was here to deliberately cause
trouble and embarrass Garcia, the primordial soul wizard.

"Indeed, the gift is light, but the meaning is heavy...”

"Fair enough.”



Below the stage, some voices began to echo.

Garcia dismissed Sparrow with a smile on his face. He accepted the Black Pearl Shell calmly and put it
away solemnly.

"Thank you, Letney Family. I'll accept this special gift. I'll always remember this unique... intention of the
Letney Family.”



