Wizard 962

Chapter 962: Third-Transformation Dragon Scales! Power of the Dharma Idol! (6)

"When any transcendent civilization was first established, it was imperfect... It's the same for wizards
and knights. Although knights are also very ancient, knights have gone through a long period of
development stagnation before me. Level 1 is the ceiling of combat power. It’s already very fast for a
Level 4 knight like me to develop in more than a hundred years...”

Not only Levi, but the Blood Knight and the others were also about to advance to level 3.

In just a hundred years, the entire knight system had undergone a qualitative change.

Back at the Emperor’s Palace.

Levi looked at the Senior State Assembly Ancient Saints who were already on standby and said, “I've
already dealt with the enemy. Go do your own things.”

"This is the emperor. He does everything himself. Praise the emperor!”

"Emperor, please let us fight next time!”

The Ancient Saints expressed their loyalty to the emperor and dispersed like bees.



The next day.

Levi looked at the Cave Wizard’s storage bags in disappointment.

"I’'m so poor. Spell knowledge and so on are all old antiques. They’re not very useful to me... These
materials are only worth some money, and there are not much Aether Stones. Eh, this ore?”

After sorting out some trash, Levi took out a piece of ore about his height.

The surface of the stone was full of holes, and its entire body was a faint golden color. There were some
golden patterns all over it.

Levi gently knocked on the surface of the ore. The next moment, a buzzing sound rang out incessantly,
and the ore began to tremble non-stop.

He was pleasantly surprised.

"Concentrated earth elemental power, coupled with this vibrating hum... This is the original ore of the
extremely rare sonic metal in the Wizard World. Hahaha, | knew it. How can a Fifth-Circle Wizard not
have anything good?”

Tremor Metal was a level 5 earth elemental metal.



It was even more precious than the Heavenly Fire Meteorite Iron and Blood Demon Crystal Levi had
obtained.

Although it was a level 5 earth element metal, it was often used as a secondary material to refine Soul
Artifacts.

"I wonder how much Tremor Metal can be extracted from such a large piece of Tremor Metal Ore. If it’s
enough, it can be used as one of the main materials for my Golden Snake Breathing Technique’s
exclusive divine weapon...”

As for the other main material, it was naturally water elemental metal.

The divine weapon forged this way could perfectly match the water and earth attributes of the Golden
Snake Breathing Technique.

Thinking of this, Levi looked at the fiery red bird standing on the shelf.

"Refine the rare metals in this ore within half a year. If you can’t do it... your fire element path will end
here,” Levi threatened.

Anvada nodded “happily”. The person in front of it seemed to be able to read its mind, so much so that
it had to play the role of his pet wholeheartedly. Otherwise, it would die without a burial place.



But in its hidden heart, there was another dream:

It was going to burn Levi to death!

At that time, Levi’s small plane would become its nest!

Of course, under the current circumstances, it still obediently followed Levi’s request and began to use
its flames to refine the ores.

"Guillermo, Miraya, watch it.”

Levi called these two loyal Level 4 demons over to supervise.

In the future, with this Level 4 fire element, it could complete the operation of Tyrant Ill.

"I’ll call you Phoenix from now on...” Although this guy was a fire elemental, it looked like a phoenix.

Despair filled Anvada’s heart. It hid its real name, Flame Avenger Anvada, in the depths of its memory
and began Phoenix’s life of suffering.



Holy Brilliance Calendar Year 1135, Month of Beginning.

The 104th year of the Great Expedition.

The 33rd round table meeting of the Twilight Knights ended perfectly.

Through the meeting, Levi, who lived in seclusion in the Ancient Saint plane and cultivated quietly,
learned that the Blood Knight had successfully concocted an advancement secret medicine.

He did not kill the level 3 green wind bird. After taking the bloodline essence and plucking some
feathers, he released it. Now, the members of the Twilight Knights had already begun to deeply

T

implement Levi’s “green concept of sustainable development”.

Of course, if that transcendent creature bore a grudge, the Blood Knight might not be able to avoid its
revenge when he traveled in the future.

However, this could not be helped. Even Levi could only rely on the Dragon’s Might to subdue mixed-
blood dragon clan creatures.

Other transcendent creatures were also very difficult to tame without the location of the Scarlet
Contract or the Spirit Binding Ring.



This was already the best outcome.

After the meeting.

The Blood Knight began to refine the Advancement Potion and then went into seclusion. The main work
of the Dusk Holy Temple was handed over to the Divine Light Knight Denise.

At the same time.

The deciphering of the bloodline runes was also progressing in an orderly manner.

They deeply felt that the weak knights had a strong desire for the Talent Brand.

Dinos took the lead in setting up the “branded holy temple”. While cultivating, he led everyone to study
it diligently.

Under Levi’s point reward policy, everyone was very motivated.

In the Dusk Holy Temple, the purchasing power of points was much higher than other resources.



Levi was also looking forward to the birth of the Branded Knight.

After a knight entered the Blood Source realm, he would be able to create a Bloodline Divine Weapon, a
Bloodline Dharma Idol, and many other abilities. Coupled with the Talent Brand, the difference in
strength between a knight and a wizard of the same realm would be infinitely reduced.

Currently, the Knights were advancing on two fronts.

On one hand, Levi relied on his realm breakthrough at the front to expand the vertical dimension of a
knight.

On the other hand, the members of the Dusk Holy Temple relied on collective wisdom to broaden the
horizontal dimension of knights.

For a secret organization that had only been established for more than a hundred years, this had already
embarked on a healthy development path.

At the end of the Month of Beginning.

Somewhere in the Emperor’s Palace.



Phoenix, who was supervised by the succubus and the Poison Fire Corpse Demon, heaved a sigh of
relief.

In front of it, a pool of metal liquid that emitted a faint golden light flowed continuously. It was obvious
that it was extraordinary.

"I’'m so close to the deadline...” Phoenix felt like crying.

After working overtime every day and smelting day and night, it finally completed Levi’s mission.

Its life was saved.

But when would such days end?

"I'll bear with it. I'm destined to achieve great things. This kind of hardship will make me stronger. Life
will always be bitter before sweet! Let him be smug for a few hundred years. We'll see! Time is on my
side!”

Anvada hypnotized itself.

In the Emperor’s Palace.



In Levi’s secret room, his expression was as calm as an ancient well. He knew that Phoenix definitely had
other intentions. However, with its absolute strength here, it could only think about these small matters.

Levi was going to return to the Wizard World next. When the time came, he would think of a way to get
a fourth-circle Spirit Binding Ring back. Then, it would be obedient.

During this period of time, Levi was studying another thing, which was the fourth Rune Language he
mastered.

Lovers Rune!



