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Chapter 884: Dual Cultivation of Body and Magic! (5) 

 

However, he was defeated by Riemann’s backup plan, and the traitor was exposed and killed. 

 

 

The Lush Forest Witch ordered the secret realm to be completely closed. All the wizards were to defend 

this place and wait for the rescue from the pharmacist headquarters. 

 

 

However, although Master of Flames was forced back, he left behind this troublesome Black Sun 

Demonic Flame, devouring their living space in the secret realm. 

 

 

"Now that the flames of war are raging, I wonder when the reinforcements from the headquarters will 

arrive…” A second-circle pharmacist’s face was ashen. 

 

 

This sudden disaster had caused more than a dozen wizards in the Lush Forest Tower to die, and even 

more apprentice wizards were killed or injured. The ecology in the secret realm had also been 

destroyed. 

 

 

The Black Sun Demonic Flame, like the demonic aura, polluted the air and water in the secret realm. 

 

 

It caused the small world that could have formed its cycle to be continuously corroded. 

 

 

If they wanted to solve this problem, they had to open the secret realm and form a communication with 

the outside world. They had to eliminate the influence through time. 



 

 

But Master of Flames’s people surrounded the outside, opening it would only lead to death. 

 

"The only thing we can do now is wait for Riemann to return,” said the Lush Forest Witch. 

"Don’t give up, there’s still hope.” Marlene also chimed in to boost morale. 

 

 

Even though Marlene said those words, she didn’t hold much hope. 

 

 

After the Master of Flames invaded this place, Mr. Tim died in battle. He struggled helplessly in the black 

demonic flames and died. 

 

 

Marlene could not forget Tim’s calm eyes that hid endless pain and reluctance. 

 

 

Marko, who was already old, was also injured. Marlene herself was also injured. Winnie had not woken 

up until now. She was now accompanied by the first-circle wizard, Leah. 

 

 

Apart from that, Levi had wandered into the mortal world, while the Tower Master had followed Deep 

Blue Sage into the abyss. 

 

 

People from the once warm and peaceful Gray Tower were now either dead or injured. 

 

 

In the face of the merciless years and the flames of war, this small tower was too fragile. 



 

 

"Tower Master, if we don’t extinguish this black demonic flame, our secret realm might not be able to 

last for three months…” Another third-circle wizard from the Lush Forest Tower said. 

 

 

"Hold on for another two months. If no one comes to save us, we’ll kill our way out. At that time, I’ll use 

my trump card to stall Claur as much as possible. Marlene, you take the others and escape. I’ve lived for 

so long and I’m tired. I don’t want to hide anymore.” 

 

 

The Lush Forest Witch returned to the wizard tower. 

 

 

This green elf no longer had much hope. 

 

 

Riemann hadn’t been here for so long. He must have been delayed by something. 

 

 

Riding the Pink Light… 

 

 

In less than a month, Levi and the others arrived at Area 7 from the Star Sea. 

 

 

"We’re almost there. Everyone, you can start preparing your spells. We only have five people, but the 

enemy is an army. Don’t hold back,” said Levi. 

 

 



Hearing this, the three women and Anya all revealed a solemn expression. 

 

 

They did not have many battles with the dark wizards. Even though they were in the outer sea region, 

they could not be careless. 

 

 

In the sea outside the Giant Tree Secret Realm, six giant wizard ships were floating on the sea. 

 

 

Each ship was guarded by a third-circle wizard of the Black Sun Steeple. 

 

 

Moreover, the number of second-circle wizards and first-circle wizards added up to more than a 

hundred, not to mention the number of apprentice wizards they had. 

 

 

These were the elite troops invited by Master of Flames from the Black Sun Steeple. Naturally, the Lush 

Forest Tower could not compare to them. Before the war, this army could destroy most of the wizard 

organizations in the outer circle area 

 

 

On one of the ships. 

 

 

A one-eyed wizard with oil paint on his face looked at the iron cage in front of him. 

 

 

Inside was a silver-haired witch who was imprisoned by magic and dressed in tatters. 

 



 

The witch’s fair body was covered in wounds, and she glared at the one-eyed wizard angrily. 

 

 

Just now, this mere silver-haired witch who was only a second-circle witch tried to assassinate him. 

 

 

"Lowly half-elf, I happen to be lacking a maid. You’re mine from now on, hehehe…” The one-eyed wizard 

cackled. 

 

 

The silver-haired witch was Sheely, the apprentice witch of Lush Forest Witch. She was already in the 

second-circle realm. 

 

 

The cage opened, and the one-eyed wizard asked someone to carry the silver-haired witch out. 

 

 

His fingernails gently slid across the witch’s smooth abdomen, and he felt a slight chill. 

 

 

He took out a syringe and extracted some blood. 

 

 

The blood was actually a faint blue color. After it was taken out, a layer of cold blue frost condensed 

around it. 

 

 

"Frost Elf?” 

 



 

The one-eyed wizard muttered to himself. 

 

 

Frost Elves were extremely rare among the elves. 

 

 

Suddenly, he felt a chill in his hand. He threw the syringe on the deck. 

 

 

He realized that his palm was covered in a layer of condensed blue frost that was rapidly spreading to 

his arm. Wherever the frost covered, he started to feel numb. His flesh and blood were also starting to 

decay and rot in a short period of time. 

 

 

"What is this? Is the Frost Elf’s blood so corrosive?” 

 

 

He made a prompt decision and cut off his arm before taking a hemostatic agent. 

 

 

His arm had already turned into a blue ice sculpture. 

 

 

"You deserve to die.” A low and slightly terrifying voice sounded. 

 

 

The silver-haired witch’s body was covered in layers of thick blue frost armor. Her silver hair fluttered in 

the wind, and a cold wind descended. 

 



 

Her blue eyes reflected a world of ice and snow, a world covered in endless blue frost. 

 

 

Behind her, the wind and snow formed a door of light that emitted blue light. 

 

 

Blue frost gushed out from that world and filled the deck. Those sailors and wizards were instantly 

frozen, their bodies stiffened, and they fell to the ground. 

 


