
Wizard 908 

Chapter 908: Water Dragon’s Song! Spiritual Limit Break! (4) 

 

He enveloped the water dragon with his spiritual force. 

 

 

It was said that if one wanted to refine a Truth Oddity, one had to constantly nourish it with spiritual 

force and couldn’t swallow it directly. 

 

 

The water dragon gradually became gentle from the initial restlessness. 

 

 

A month later, it could already circle around Levi’s body, allowing him to caress it as if it were alive. 

 

 

"Maybe it’s because of the Special Effect [Golden Snake Playing with Water] that my affinity with the 

water element is not bad. It’s not very difficult to refine it.” 

 

 

Levi increased his strength and used his spiritual force to nourish the Water Dragon’s Song. 

 

 

When he was tired, he would go to the lava sea to refine the Poison Fire Corpse Demon. 

 

 

These two things were too taxing, so much so that Levi temporarily put aside his breathing technique 

cultivation. 

 

 



After analyzing and calculating, he found that it would be difficult to make a big breakthrough in 

breathing techniques in one or two years. 

 

He might as well refine the corpse demon and the strange item. Perhaps his strength could advance 

further. 

Year 1128 of the Holy Brilliance Calendar, the first month. 

 

 

Year 97 of the Great Expedition. 

 

 

Levi had just held the 26th round table meeting. 

 

 

He learned from Emperor Mu that the teleportation portal between the Realm of Ice and the Realm of 

Azure Cloud had been opened. 

 

 

In the human world, some crypt wizard organizations had already begun to invade the Seven Kingdoms 

Continent and were fighting with the Church. 

 

 

Taking this opportunity, the other secret organizations also appeared one after another, hoping to 

benefit from it. 

 

 

Now, the Church was in a terrible state. 

 

 

Levi told the Dusk Holy Temple to continue developing steadily and not to get involved in the conflict for 

the time being. 



 

 

It was worth mentioning that the Dusk Holy Temple had produced another legendary knight. 

 

 

Dark Moon Knight Radel. 

 

 

Radel was born into a noble family in the Constellation Empire. He had joined the Dusk Holy Temple for 

nearly twenty years, and he was already a top-notch grand knight. 

 

 

Now that he had advanced to the legendary level, Levi was not surprised. 

 

 

Because Levi did not have Radel’s mark, he could not be pulled into the round table meeting. 

 

 

He only learned from the Blood Knight that Radel cultivated the Lunar Eclipse Breathing Technique. 

 

 

Lunar Eclipse was a legendary demonic wolf that could devour the moon. 

 

 

Levi had seen this breathing technique in the collection of breathing techniques Andrew had given him. 

He must have gotten it from Radel. 

 

 

However, he had not cultivated it yet. 



 

 

The Aurora Breathing Technique and Peacock Breathing Technique that he had learned before… He 

hadn’t reached the Maximum for them yet. 

 

 

These breathing techniques did not increase Levi’s strength in the short term, so he only learned them 

occasionally. 

 

 

It wouldn’t be too late to practice it when his Six-Dimensional Breathing Technique needed to break 

through its limits. 

 

 

It had been three years since Levi left the Nether Capital. 

 

 

The Mind Flayers had sent a message to Levi some time ago that in half a year, Sorrett would make a 

move on the Blue Dragon Lady. 

 

 

Now that the Thunder Dragon Family was at its peak, with a total of four fifth-circle wizards in charge, 

Sorrett’s ambition could no longer be hidden. 

 

 

The Mind Flayers had also successfully infiltrated the Blue Dragon Lady’s ranks and become the 

commander of the Riptide City. 

 

 

It was hard to imagine that a demon had become a commander among humans. 

 



 

At the same time, after making the Baron Deep Sea swear an oath to the Excalibur, Levi canceled the 

Scarlet Contract with the baron. 

 

 

This way, he could leave a spot for the succubus to contract. 

 

 

If he wanted to get fresh milk within 24 hours, he had to capture the succubus alive. 

 

 

Levi seriously suspected that the wizard who created this Succubus Potion must have raised a succubus 

maid at home. Otherwise, it would be impossible to develop such a perverted potion! 

 

 

On this day, in the depths of the sea of lava. 

 

 

Levi sat cross-legged in front of a red-hot corpse. 

 

 

After Levi finished reciting the incantation, the last spell rune was imprinted on his forehead. 

 

 

This Poison Fire Corpse Demon could be considered to have been completely refined. 

 

 

"Next, I’m only one step away from summoning a spirit-type Undead from hell to be its artifact spirit and 

control this corpse demon.” 

 



 

"However, I haven’t learned the high-level summoning spells of the School of Death yet… Thus, I can 

temporarily use my Metal Voodoo to control it.” 

 

 

His Metal Voodoo clone emerged from his body and turned into a golden liquid that surged into the 

Poison Fire Corpse Demon’s nostrils. 

 

 

In the end, the Poison Fire Corpse Demon emitted a faint golden light and bounced up like a zombie. 

 

 

"After the Poison Fire Corpse Demon has been tempered by the underground fire, its body is as strong 

as some fourth-circle Wizard Tools. In addition to its highly toxic body and the Art of Poison Flame, it is 

the most suitable combination with the Metal Voodoo. 

 

 

The poison of the Metal Voodoo and the defense of the Luminant Gold can also increase the attributes 

of the Poison Fire Corpse Demon.” 

 

 

The combination of the Metal Voodoo and the Poison Fire Corpse Demon created a golden corpse 

demon. 

 

 

The corpse demon opened its mouth and swallowed large mouthfuls of lava and the power of the 

underground fire into its stomach, storing them and turning them into its own terrifying poisonous fire. 

 

 

"Go ahead and absorb as much as you want. When the time comes, I’ll rely on you…” 

 



 

Levi was in a good mood. 

 

 

Half a day later, the Poison Fire Corpse Demon finally stopped. 

 

 

His abdomen seemed to contain a small sun, emitting a scorching light. 

 

 

The Poison Fire Corpse Demon stood at the bottom of the sea. He opened his pitch-black mouth, and 

flames were brewing in his throat. 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The pillar of black poisonous fire was hundreds of meters long, mixed with thick smoke and debris. 

 

 

The seawater evaporated, forming a void passage. The surface of the sea exploded, and the black fire 

pillar shot straight into the sky, exploding like fireworks. 

 

 

A number appeared on Levi’s single-rimmed glasses. 

 

 

[90 Cas] 

 



 

“90 Cas… Not bad. It’s only slightly weaker than my Destruction Sword Qi at its limit. Compared to many 

fourth-circle spells, its power is even stronger! This Poison Fire Corpse Demon should be able to beat up 

a newbie fourth-circle wizard like the Master of Flames.” 

 


