
Wizard 953 

Chapter 953: Level 15! The Rise of Knights! (1) 

 

The concoction of the Advancement Medicines for knights, be it the Advancement Potion or the 

Evolution Potion, was different from the potion refinement of wizards. 

 

 

The potions of wizards needed to be refined with crucibles, incantations, and specific rituals and 

procedures. The most important thing was spiritual force. 

 

 

A knight’s potion, on the other hand, required the Blood Refinement Technique. 

 

 

What was blood refinement? 

 

 

To put it simply, all the advancement materials were directly placed into the knight’s body. As for the 

method to put them in… 

 

 

Depending on the material, it would also be different. 

 

 

Some took it directly, such as some medicinal herbs. 

 

 

Some were injections, such as bloodline essence. 

 

 



Some were even more ruthless, they directly stuffed it into their flesh and blood, forcefully relying on 

blood qi to refine it in their bodies, such as ‘bloodline crystals’. 

 

If Levi wanted to refine this thing, there was a high chance that he would have to cut a hole in his body, 

stuff the crystal in, and sew it up. Of course, with his body’s self-healing ability, he did not need to sew it 

up manually. 

He placed all the materials in the “great furnace” of the knight’s body through various methods. 

 

 

Then, using his bloodline as fuel and his blood qi as flames, he absorbed all the materials into his body. 

 

 

The process varied from long to short. It was related to the physique, talent, and materials of a knight. 

 

 

It could be as short as a few months, as long as three to five years, or even more. 

 

 

In the end, all the factors in the materials that promoted the advancement of knights would be 

integrated into the Bloodline Seed, causing it to transform. 

 

 

In this way, the promotion of a knight would be completed. 

 

 

"A knight should be more ruthless to himself!” Levi was determined. 

 

 

He grabbed a handful of herbs and put them into his mouth. 

 



 

The taste of herbs varied greatly. There was delicious food, but most of them were filled with strange 

smells. 

 

 

"Why are there still sour bamboo shoot-flavored herbs in the snail noodles…” 

 

 

Levi complained in his heart. 

 

 

Immediately after, he inserted the bloodline essence of the Ground-Drilling Earthworm and the Green 

Armored Fish Dragon into his heart. 

 

 

His veins were bulging. This kind of primitive blood injection that was not swallowed was extremely 

painful. 

 

 

If a wizard did this without the corresponding bloodline transplant protection or protective potion, there 

was a high chance that he would die. 

 

 

"I can also inject it into my arm, but if I inject it directly into my heart, it will be faster to refine it and the 

effect will be better!” 

 

 

Relying on his powerful physique, these two bloodline essences were wrapped in blood qi in front of the 

Golden Snake Seed in Levi’s heart. 

 

 



As for the dragon scales, Levi had also “stuffed” them into his body in this way. 

 

 

"In the end, all the transcendent factors will be gathered at the Golden Snake Seed.” 

 

 

Levi did not feel any discomfort after embedding these advancement materials into his body. 

 

 

"However, it’s not suitable to use knight techniques during this period of time, especially the Golden 

Snake Breathing Technique. Otherwise, it will affect the absorption of materials. If it’s serious, it will 

cause one to go berserk… This is very important. It can be a precaution to be taken when advancing to a 

knight. I can teach it to the Dusk Holy Temple.” 

 

 

In Levi’s body, all kinds of materials were gathered here. 

 

 

Some were flowing in his blood, some were waiting to be absorbed in his stomach, and some were 

floating near his heart. 

 

 

The Golden Snake Seed with wings on its back opened its mouth. 

 

 

The candle in his mouth emitted a golden light as the wisps of transcendent power refined by the blood 

qi were absorbed. 

 

 

While Levi closed his eyes and waited for the refinement to end, 



 

 

The Golden Snake began to work. 

 

 

… 

 

 

Three months later. 

 

 

In the human world. 

 

 

The Tuva Empire. 

 

 

A divine mountain surrounded by storms stood in the sea. 

 

 

On the mountain roads around the divine mountain, many mortals were worshipping the path of 

pilgrimage in their hearts as they advanced. 

 

 

They were naturally worshiping the temple at the peak of Storm Mountain and the 100-foot-tall statue 

of the Lord of Storm that was carved from an entire boulder. 

 

 

On the path of pilgrimage, some people were struck by lightning and turned into nothingness. 



 

 

Before he died, he shouted fanatically, “I’m finally going to ascend to the Divine Kingdom! Hahahaha!” 

 

 

In the Church of Storms’ doctrine, fanatics might be favored by the Lord of Storm’s divine lightning, 

abandoning their bodies and souls to enter their divine kingdoms. 

 

 

Suddenly, some mortals discovered that on the distant horizon, a huge firebird with a wingspan of 

hundreds of feet was flapping its wings and flying high. Behind it were countless flames that illuminated 

the sky red. 

 

 

When they got closer, they realized that there was an ugly bald wizard who looked like a faceless person 

on the firebird. He looked very terrifying. 

 

 

This bald wizard was the owner of a Level 5 Cave in the Forsaken Land of the God, the Black Light 

Master. 

 

 

He was a genuine Fifth-Circle Wizard with an ancient heritage. 

 

 

As for the firebird, it was the Level 5 Fire Elemental Spirit that had followed Levi to the human world. 

 

 

Because of the self-destruction, its realm dropped and it became a Level 4 fire element. 

 



 

"Little bird, this is the place, right? Did the people here injure you?” Black Light Master touched the 

bird’s head under his crotch. 

 

 

Anvada thought, It’s Flame Avenger Anvada! 

 

 

However, on the surface, it nodded docilely like a chick pecking at rice. 

 

 

"Heh heh, then let’s settle our old and new grudges together today! The people from the Church of 

Storm injured the wizards of my Black Light Crypt and snatched the key to the Dark Ancient Tower that 

landed in my territory. They’re simply going too far!” 

 

 

The Black Light Master’s expression was cold. He had traveled thousands of kilometers to the Church of 

Storm today… to find trouble! 

 

 

With his Fifth-Circle Wizard cultivation, wouldn’t he be a top-notch combat power in the early stages of 

the Dark Wave Revival? 

 


