
Wizard 960 

Chapter 960: Third-Transformation Dragon Scales! Power of the Dharma Idol! (4) 

 

Levi had already used all the defensive measures he had prepared! 

 

 

The Black Light Master was stunned. 

 

 

"Damn it, this is a Fourth-Circle Wizard?!” 

 

 

More and more, he realized that he seemed to be out of place in this world. 

 

 

He had thought that he had already gained some understanding of this new wizard civilization through 

some information, but now he realized that he was still far from it! 

 

 

The light formed by the Shadow Spike pierced through the Golden Snake Dharma Idol, shattered the 

Heavy Water Barrier and the Earth Dragon Barrier, and penetrated the Metal Voodoo Body. 

 

 

In the next moment, a huge golden hand grabbed the Shadow Spike. 

 

 

This was a fourth-circle Wizard Tool. It was considered top-grade even among fourth-circles. 

 

 



And it was activated by him, a Fifth-Circle Wizard. 

 

How could this Fourth-Circle Wizard dare to grab his weapon with his bare hands? 

The Black Light Master was shocked. 

 

 

Levi looked puzzled. 

 

 

He grabbed the struggling Wizard Tool tightly and asked suspiciously, “Excuse me… are you a Fifth-Circle 

Wizard?” 

 

 

His tone was one of disbelief and incomprehension. 

 

 

This made the Black Light Master feel like he had been ruthlessly humiliated. 

 

 

"He has spiritual power and momentum comparable to a fifth-circle, but his real strength… is inferior to 

the witch I met in the Snow Capital that day. Is there such a weak Fifth-Circle Wizard in this world?” Levi 

was puzzled and had already begun to counterattack. 

 

 

Levi had already broken through the Black Light Master’s defense. 

 

 

"As expected, I’m already a remnant of the old era? Can the fourth-circle wizards of the new era 

compare to the fifth-circle wizards of the old era? No! I don’t believe it!” 

 



 

Shadow blades shot out from his body and attacked Levi. 

 

 

Fifth-circle spell, Shadow Stream Ten Thousand Blades! 

 

 

Crackling sounds could be heard. 

 

 

Those sharp blades pierced through Levi’s layers of defensive field and shattered a portion of his golden 

snake scales, leaving shallow blood marks on them. 

 

 

These injuries were harmless to Levi’s physique. They were not even fatal. 

 

 

“160 Cas is about the lower limit of fifth-circle spells in this era…” Levi held a fiery red snake-shaped ring 

in his hand, infusing almost all of his spell power into it. 

 

 

"What a terrifying fluctuation… This is a fifth-circle Wizard Tool, and it’s the best among them. Damn it, 

where did this kid come from? How powerful is the power behind this secret realm?” 

 

 

Seeing this, the Black Light Master did not waste any more time. He escaped into the shadows and was 

about to escape. 

 

 

In an instant, the entire world was roasted. 



 

 

A World Burning Flame Snake suddenly appeared and swept across this area in an invincible manner. 

 

 

Even though the Black Light Master had escaped into the shadows, it was still unable to dodge the 

World Burning Flame Snake’s attack. 

 

 

This was a genuine fifth-circle spell, and its power was above average among fifth-circle spells. 

 

 

In addition to Levi’s Aether Dominance talent, the same spell power consumption and activation of the 

same spell. Levi’s World Burning Flame Snake was much stronger than the Black-Eyed Crow! 

 

 

It was much stronger than the fifth-circle spell of the Black Light Master! 

 

 

Finally, in the shadows, a figure struggled and twisted, wailing endlessly. 

 

 

"Destruct!” 

 

 

After level 15 of the Golden Snake Breathing Technique, although the elemental attribute increase was 

defense Levi’s other dimensions had increased to varying degrees. However, compared to defense, it 

was not worth mentioning. 

 

 



The power of his Destruction Sword Qi had also improved! 

 

 

Streaks of Sword Qi were released without reservation. 

 

 

Accompanied by an unwilling scream, the Black Light Master, the dignified Cave Lord of the Level 5 Cave, 

and the legitimate successor of an ancient wizard died under the flames of the World Burning Flame 

Snake. 

 

 

"Sauron… As expected of you. Looks like our ancestors were wrong… There’s no need to respect the 

ancients. The fossils of the old era will eventually turn to dust. They were wrong.” 

 

 

In the flames, the Black Light Master’s soul gave up struggling. 

 

 

The realm of a fifth-circle wizard was very high, and their spiritual force was also very strong. Therefore, 

after death, their souls could stay for a period of time and could even be seen by ordinary people. 

 

 

Ever since he was born, he realized that people like him had long been abandoned by the rapidly 

developing Magus civilization and could not integrate into it at all. 

 

 

"You don’t know about change and are unwilling to change. You’re far inferior to Sauron… 

Unfortunately, your corpse has been completely burned away. I haven’t had time to convert them into 

Coin of Life.” 

 

 



After understanding some of the history of the Cave Wizards, Levi knew that the ancestors of this group 

of people actually had the opportunity to go to the sub-dimensional portal with Sauron to build the 

Wizard Council together. 

 

 

However, they did not agree with Sauron’s ideals and rejected his invitation. They would rather develop 

in the Forsaken Land of the God and continue to follow the ancient methods than follow Sauron. Hence, 

there was almost no improvement in the past few hundred thousand years. 

 

 

"Howl!” 

 

 

Leon pounced forward and bit the dying fifth-circle soul. 

 

 

"The New World is also haunted by nightmares…” 

 

 

The soul looked at Leon with a complicated expression. Before he could finish speaking, he was 

swallowed into Leon’s stomach. 

 

 

Leon burped in satisfaction. 

 

 

"Master… I’m so full. I’m sleepy. I want to sleep.” 

 

 

With that, Leon fell from the sky and fell asleep. 



 

 

Levi looked at Leon and pondered. 

 

 

"That Fifth-Circle Wizard seems to have discovered Leon’s uniqueness. Has he seen the Nightmare 

World? Could it be that the Nightmare World had already infiltrated Nora’s territory in the Forsaken 

Land of the God on the other side of the Mortal Barrier before the Dreamland Steeple started its 

research?” 

 


