
Wizard 969 

Chapter 969: Primordial Soul Wizard Form, Hundred Flowers and Thousand Trees! (1) 

 

Nether Capital. 

 

 

Wizard Tower. 

 

 

In Levi’s mind, after the red Divine Dragon, yellow Divine Dragon, and blue Divine Dragon, the fourth 

purple Divine Dragon appeared! 

 

 

"I can gather the seven Divine Dragons to make a wish soon…” 

 

 

Fire Dragon Tribulation, Earth Dragon Barrier, and Water Dragon Roar were all third-circle talents. 

 

 

As for the Thunder Dragon Flash, it was a fourth-circle talent. 

 

 

Levi- 

 

 

[Fire Dragon Calamity (First Talent): Level 9 (Maximum)] 

 

 

… 



 

[Thunder Dragon Flash (Fourth Talent): Level 8 (1/100,000)] 

… 

 

 

"With four top-grade innate spells, I’ve already surpassed many ordinary fourth-circle wizards.” 

 

 

Levi felt a sense of pride. 

 

 

Most fourth-circle newcomers only grasped ordinary fourth-circle spells and did not grasp innate spells. 

 

 

The difficulty of studying and cultivating innate spells was far beyond what ordinary spells could 

compare to. 

 

 

Under normal circumstances, a fourth-circle wizard would be lucky if they could master one innate spell 

within twenty years of their advancement. 

 

 

Before Levi advanced to the fourth-circle realm, he had already started to plan ahead. Coupled with his 

proficiency panel and his already good wizard talent, he was able to master the fourth-circle talent at 

this stage. 

 

 

Furthermore, he had one more third-circle innate spell permanently than most fourth-circle wizards. 

 

 



This was an unparalleled advantage in a battle of magic. 

 

 

"Let’s test it.” 

 

 

Levi left the Nether Capital and came to the uninhabited sea. 

 

 

He snapped his fingers, and dense lightning currents instantly surged out of his body. These electric 

currents surrounded him, producing a powerful repulsive force. 

 

 

Relying on this force, Levi shot out like a maglev train. 

 

 

A purple lightning flashed on the surface of the sea like a phantom. 

 

 

It didn’t take long before he disappeared from sight. 

 

 

In the time it took to drink a cup of coffee, Levi had already appeared hundreds of miles away. 

 

 

"This speed… As expected of a fourth-circle innate spell.” 

 

 

One had to know that Levi had only cultivated the Thunder Dragon Flash to level 8. 



 

 

According to his calculations, the Perfection realm of a third-circle innate spell was the level 9 

Maximum. 

 

 

And the Perfection realm of a fourth-circle innate spell should be the level 11 Maximum. 

 

 

In other words, if Levi cultivated this Thunder Dragon Flash to Perfection, his speed would be much 

faster. 

 

 

"If you want to live well, you have to run fast. If you encounter danger, run away.” 

 

 

After testing his innate spell, Levi took out a thin sword. 

 

 

This thin sword was about two feet long and emitted a deep luster. 

 

 

"Shadow Thorn, a fourth-circle Wizard Tool. It has extremely strong penetrating power, extremely fast, 

and can fly silently and formlessly. It’s suitable for assassination. There are three fourth-circle spells and 

several low-level spells fixed on it. In general, the spell is average, but because the material itself is very 

good, it’s not bad to use as a hidden weapon.” 

 

 

This was the Cave Wizard’s Wizard Tool. Levi erased his imprint and replaced it with his own. 

 



 

He had an idea. He returned to the wizard tower and summoned the Poison Fire Corpse Demon. 

 

 

"Guillermo, come out for a moment.” 

 

 

"Yes, Master.” Guillermo left his corpse demon body. 

 

 

Levi immediately activated his Crimson Emperor Dragon Flame and began to refine the Poison Fire 

Corpse Demon again. 

 

 

He kept changing the incantation and casting movements and even added some new materials. 

 

 

A month later. 

 

 

Levi came out of the Weapon Refinement room. 

 

 

Behind him was a new corpse demon. 

 

 

The appearance of this corpse demon was no different from an ordinary person. Its expression was 

slightly gloomy, and it looked like it was unapproachable. 

 



 

The corpse demon stretched out its right hand, and a black light appeared. It seemed to have pierced 

through the void, and its speed was extremely fast. 

 

 

In the blink of an eye, it was already in front of Levi. 

 

 

The Golden Snake Dance Dharma Idol appeared. 

 

 

After the black light pierced through the Golden Snake Dharma Idol, it became powerless and appeared 

in Levi’s hand. 

 

 

"The same Wizard Tool, but the power that the Cave Wizard used was several times that of the corpse 

demon. A highly-skilled person is still a highly-skilled person at the end of the day… Even a shameful 

fifth-circle Cave Wizard is still far stronger than a corpse demon.” 

 

 

Levi sighed. 

 

 

"However, this Wizard Tool is not wasted. It’s not bad to use it to increase the strength of the corpse 

demon. With this Wizard Tool, even a fourth-circle senior wizard will be killed by the corpse demon if 

he’s not careful. As for the corpse demon, it is merely a puppet of mine.” 

 

 

"When I have a suitable body in the future, I’ll upgrade this corpse demon and refine it into the 

legendary level five corpse demon king. It’ll be able to fight even a fifth-circle wizard!” 

 



 

Levi returned the body to the Mind Flayers. 

 

 

"There’s still three months before the Star Gathering, and I’ve only saved up a mere four million Aether 

Stones… I won’t be able to reach five million in time. If I can’t buy the breakthrough potion, I could buy 

elemental metals. I’m still a long way from reaching fifth-circle, so I’m not in a hurry. As long as I pay 

more attention to the witch shop and the large merchant associations in the Twelve Wizard Cities, 

there’s still a chance.” 

 

 

After three years of cultivation, Levi had condensed another 15 drops of spiritual force dew. 

 

 

His spiritual force had reached 230 points, and his spell power had reached 11500 points. 

 

 

In other words, with the meditation supplementary potion, Levi’s cultivation speed was twice as fast as 

before. He could condense 5 drops of spiritual force dew a year! 

 

 

Therefore, the cultivation of wizards was ultimately inseparable from resources. 

 

 

Those second-generation wizards or those favored by the heavens who were born with a silver spoon in 

their mouths might have other tricks up their sleeves. It was really enviable. 

 

 

"I’m still 280 spiritual force dews away from my upper limit. At my current speed, with enough potions, 

I’ll be able to reach Perfection in my spiritual force in 60 years. At that time, I’ll only be 200 years old. I 

would still be very young. It feels good not to be troubled by the end of my life.” 

 


