
Wizard 920 

Chapter 920: Help Me Cultivate! (6) 

 

Levi— 

 

 

Death Ember Breathing Technique: Level 14 (1/600,000). Special Effects: Inextinguishable Ember Body 

(level 2), Resurrection, Ashen Entanglement, Ember Call. 

 

 

"The fifth level 14 breathing technique has been born, and my physique and self-healing abilities have 

become even stronger… Right now, my defense, speed, strength, physique, and endurance are all at the 

Second Transformation of the Blood Source realm. Only my Perception is at the First Transformation of 

the Blood Source Realm, and I’m cultivating like a turtle crawling.” 

 

 

Levi sighed. 

 

 

He released the Nightmare Crown Lizard that was lazily sunbathing in Alice’s ring and held it in his hand. 

 

 

"Can you work harder and break through to the third-circle as soon as possible… If you don’t work hard, 

how can I become stronger?” 

 

 

The Nightmare Crown Lizard looked innocent. Levi finished teaching it a lesson and sent it back. 

 

 

It was useless to count on it. For it, the second-circle was already the Maximum. If it wanted the third-

circle, it would be impossible unless there was smoke coming out of its ancestral grave. 



 

 

"After I reach the fourth-circle, it’s time for me to find some time to make a trip to the Nightmare World. 

I don’t expect to obtain any other resources. I only hope to bring back some powerful Nightmare Dragon 

Clan bloodlines for me to cultivate the Perception breathing technique. 

 

"After recuperating for more than half a year, my strength has completely recovered. It’s time to go 

back.” 

Levi left his hiding place and flew over the sea. 

 

 

It was said that the human world had been in chaos recently. From time to time, Cave Wizards would 

come to the Seven Kingdoms Continent to take advantage of the situation, hoping that the Ancient Saint 

plane would be fine. 

 

 

Upon returning to the plane’s entrance, Levi realized at a glance that the array he had set up seemed to 

have been tampered with, and its power was somewhat reduced. 

 

 

"Bo Gang, what’s going on?” Levi asked. 

 

 

"Master, a few years ago, Cave Wizards broke into this place, and one of them was an array wizard. 

However, they have already been killed by the array and the Ancient Saint on the other side,” Bo Gang 

said. 

 

 

Levi looked at Bo Gang and suddenly said, “Don’t move.” 

 

 



Bo Gang stood rooted to the ground. Levi turned into a blood fog and pulled out a black worm from Bo 

Gang’s body. 

 

 

"What is this?” Bo Gang was shocked. He didn’t even know when he had been invaded by this worm. 

 

 

"Tracking method… What an ancient and backward method. It seems to be the work of the Cave 

Wizards.” Levi’s flames turned the worms into ashes, but his expression remained the same. 

 

 

"You’ve worked hard, Bo Gang. There are some potions suitable for the giants here. Take them to 

cultivate.” 

 

 

"Thank you, Master!” 

 

 

Bo Gang accepted the potion excitedly, his eyes filled with gratitude. 

 

 

He had only slept on this island for decades, yet he had such benefits. 

 

 

Sure enough, being a guard could save him many years of detours… In the future, when he encountered 

other Giant companions, he would have to call them over to work for his master! 

 

 

This potion was actually obtained by Levi after he killed those dark wizards. Seeing that it was useful to 

Bo Gang, he kept it. 



 

 

"By the way, Master, this is their storage bag. See if you can find any clues.” Bo Gang handed over some 

retro-style storage bags. 

 

 

Levi accepted it and entered the Ancient Saint plane. 

 

 

"The location of the plane’s entrance should have been exposed. There’s nothing we can do about it… 

Instead of worrying, it’s better to break through to the fourth-circle as soon as possible.” 

 

 

He would never give up on the Ancient Saint plane unless he encountered an enemy that he could not 

defeat. 

 

 

This was not an ordinary small secret realm. This was a complete small plane. Although it was small, it 

had everything. There were endless possibilities in the future! 

 

 

He silently returned to his Imperial Hall and released the succubus Miraya from his secret room. 

 

 

"Master.” The succubus’s charming voice sounded with a smile. 

 

 

Levi frowned and said seriously, “Don’t be cheeky. Be serious. I want that thing of yours… to help me 

cultivate.” 

 



 

He took out a funnel-shaped container that was specially refined and handed it to Miraya before 

pointing at her chest. The meaning was self-evident. 

 


