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Chapter 928: Advancing to the Fourth-Circle! (2) 

 

At the very least, it could allow Levi to save a lot of money on purchasing materials before becoming a 

primordial soul wizard. 

 

 

In addition, no less than ten brass mines, three mithril mines, and a huge sinkhole had been discovered 

in the Ancient Saint plane. 

 

 

The sinkhole was suspected to have been formed when a meteorite containing luminant gold hit the 

continent in the Land of Darkness. Some luminant gold could also be mined inside. 

 

 

Brass, mithril, and luminant gold were not very useful to Levi now. 

 

 

However, they were still precious mineral resources. These were necessary for establishing a faction. 

 

 

In the current Dusk Holy Temple, most knights still used weapons made of ordinary iron. 

 

 

If he could exchange it for a pure mithril weapon, not only would he be able to improve his combat 

level, but he would also be able to face low-level undead creatures like the Blue Frost Undead more 

easily. 

 

 

"Very good.” 



 

 

Streams of light flew out from Levi’s hand and landed in front of the Feather King and the Wing King. 

 

"This is a reward for you. It’s beneficial to your cultivation,” Levi said. 

"The Emperor’s Gift!” 

 

 

The Feather King and Wing King were overjoyed and excitedly praised the emperor! 

 

 

A few days later. 

 

 

Lord Cang, who lived the furthest away, arrived late. 

 

 

Behind Lord Cang, there was a package. Something was shining in it, which was especially eye-catching. 

 

 

"Emperor, I’m late. I’ve brought you a treasure!” Lord Cang saw the smiling Wing King and Feather King 

and knew that they must have obtained supreme benefits from the emperor. 

 

 

"Fortunately, I obtained that nameless small pagoda and offered it to the emperor. I will definitely be 

rewarded!” 

 

 

Lord Cang was pleased with himself. He crawled on the ground and placed the package in front of him. 

He opened it and a small black pagoda appeared. 



 

 

"Emperor, this is an extraterrestrial treasure I obtained. It’s incomparably hard, invulnerable to swords 

and spears, invulnerable to fire and water, and can be used as a throwing weapon…” Lord Cang’s angle 

was novel. 

 

 

Levi thought about the key to the Dark Ancient Tower. If he used it to smash someone else, he would 

probably not be able to return. 

 

 

"I’ll accept this as a reward!” Levi gave some common potions to Lord Cang. 

 

 

Lord Cang accepted the reward and retreated to the side happily. 

 

 

Levi asked Miraya to put the small pagoda in his bedroom. 

 

 

"In this small plane, the world is bigger than me. I’m not afraid of others snatching me. From the looks of 

it, I don’t need to trouble Madam Triss when I enter the Dark Ancient Tower… Furthermore, she still 

owes me a favor. When the time comes, I wonder how she will repay me?” 

 

 

Levi’s lips curled up as he fantasized. 

 

 

This key was a pleasant surprise. 

 



 

He did not expect that there would be a key flowing into such a small place like the Ancient Saint plane. 

 

 

Half a month later. 

 

 

Other than some Ancient Saints guarding important places, including the three kings, a total of 20 

Ancient Saints had all arrived in front of the Emperor Palace. 

 

 

In addition, he also called four second-circle Lizardmen Spell Casters from the Psionic Academy. 

 

 

Levi’s entire body was burning with flames as array items from the Purgatory Ghost Killing Array flew 

out one after another. 

 

 

"To fight against the outer realm demons, I will give you a combat array to resist the enemy. Four 

psionic power Masters will be in charge of the array core, and the other Ancient Saints will be in charge 

of fighting. They can form an incomparably powerful Purgatory Ghost Killing Array. With this array, you 

can unleash greater power than usual. Even existences far stronger than Ancient Saints can be 

defeated!” 

 

 

After saying that, Levi looked at the Ancient Saints. 

 

 

"An expert who has surpassed the Ancient Saint realm? He can also be killed?” 

 

 



"This is simply the work of a god!” 

 

 

Next, Levi handed the control of the array to these Ancient Saints and psionic power Masters. 

 

 

The Lizardmen’s comprehension ability was not bad. After all, those who could reach the Ancient Saint 

realm or become a psionic power Master were not ordinary Lizardmen. 

 

 

After a few months, they went from being unfamiliar at the beginning to gradually becoming familiar 

with it, and the changes were huge. 

 

 

Half a year later, the Purgatory Ghost Killing combat array formed by 20 Lizardmen was completely 

formed. 

 

 

"Now, circulate your Ancient Saint power and coordinate with the combat array to attack the mountain 

peak!” Levi said. 

 

 

As soon as he finished speaking. 

 

 

One by one, the Ancient Saints used their flying techniques and flew in the air with the power of Ancient 

Saints. 

 

 

They stood in a certain combat array. Every Ancient Saint’s amplitude was the same, and their every 

move seemed to have fused into one. 



 

 

Not only that, but their expressions were crazy. The war drums of evil ghosts from hell were carved on 

their backs, emitting deafening drumbeats. 

 

 

Every time the drum beats sounded, their aura would increase a little! 

 

 

Boom! 

 

 

The 20 Ancient Saints attacked together. 

 

 

Colorful Ancient Saint attacks gathered together and attacked the mountain peak in front of them. 

 

 

Rumble, rumble, rumble! 

 

 

The mountain shook, and rocks and soil burst out! 

 

 

After everything fell silent. 

 

 

The mountain peak had its head cut off. 

 



 

“210 Cas! So powerful! This is the energy fluctuation caused by a fifth-circle spell. As expected, by 

relying on the amplification and unification of the combat array, the attacks of these Ancient Saints 

underwent a qualitative change and finally surpassed the fourth-circle. The power of one strike is 

comparable to the fifth-circle! However, it’s still a little inferior to the fifth-circle spell attacks of the 

fifth-circle Wizard Tool and Sorrett.” 

 

 

According to the countless experiments of the Caslot wizard, he believed that the attack power of a 

fourth-circle spell was usually between 40 and 150 Cas. 

 

 

Fifth-circle spells ranged from 151 to 500 Cas. 

 

 

Therefore, with the Purgatory Ghost Killing Array, although every Ancient Saint was inferior to a Fourth-

Circle Wizard, they could threaten a Fifth-Circle Wizard when combined! 

 

 

Of course, this kind of combat array fusion could not be compared to a true Fifth-Circle Wizard. 

However, it could still be used as a trump card for the Ancient Saint plane. 


