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Chapter 984: Wile Earth Elemental Child 

 

As for their motive, Levi felt that it was very simple: money. 

 

 

One had to know that Levi had roughly estimated the total value of the hundreds of items on auction 

that day. It was probably hundreds of millions of Aether Stones. The value of the last few items was 

something that even someone like Levi could only sigh in admiration. 

 

 

Those who could participate in the auction were either rich or noble. These people definitely had many 

valuable items on them. 

 

 

If all these were gathered together, it would be a huge fortune for a primordial soul wizard. 

 

 

The current situation was chaotic, the rule of law did not exist, and the authority of Star Tower was no 

longer what it used to be. 

 

 

It was normal for some speculators to take advantage of the situation and use the name of the dark 

wizard to do bad things. 

 

 

"It seems that it’s not safe for me to stay in the Star Sea with my identity. The mastermind thinks that 

I’m a fat sheep. If there’s a chance, he’ll definitely kill me. Moreover, I’ve killed his people. He’ll pay 

more attention to me. Next time, he might send a fifth-circle wizard.” 

 

 



Thinking of this, Levi found a place and threw the arrowhead into the bottomless abyss. 

 

 

He left in a hurry. 

 

These guys could not be compared to the dark wizards at all. 

If a dark wizard was killed, they would drop a sizable amount of Aether Stones. 

 

 

As for them, he searched around and found nothing. In the future, if they met, he would just leave 

without wasting any energy. 

 

 

… 

 

 

A month later. 

 

 

Year 1140 of the Holy Brilliance Calendar, the Month of Vitality. 

 

 

Levi returned to the human world through a wild sub-dimensional portal node. 

 

 

Dusk Island. 

 

 

In the Knowledge Sanctum of the holy temple. 



 

 

Levi silently appeared here, reading some books. 

 

 

These were the results of the members’ translation of bloodline runes over the years. 

 

 

He was dressed in ordinary clothes and looked like an ordinary knight. 

 

 

He noticed something at the corner of the temple. 

 

 

A young knight put his helmet and shield aside, munching on dried meat and water while reading Levi’s 

‘Bloodline Rune Collection’. At the same time, he was also writing down his notes, “Shield Defense 

Bloodline Rune Translations and Notes”. 

 

 

He raised his head and glanced at the stalwart man beside him. He found him a little familiar. 

 

 

Wait a minute, why did he look like the legendary elusive commander? 

 

 

The man also noticed him and smiled warmly. 

 

 

"Hello, Commander!” He immediately stood up and greeted Levi with a knight’s bow. He immediately 

became nervous. 



 

 

"It’s fine. Continue your research. Any progress?” Levi asked casually. 

 

 

"There are some. I’ve been reading your works recently and I’ve discovered that the bloodline runes of 

different breathing techniques seem different. However, if you compare and classify them carefully, 

these bloodline runes can actually be divided into six categories.” 

 

 

"These six categories corresponded to the six dimensions of the Knight’s Breathing Technique.” 

 

 

"If we want to decipher the bloodline runes of every breathing technique, it would be impossible 

without countless knights and thousands of years.” 

 

 

"However, as long as we choose some representative bloodline runes from the six-dimensional 

breathing techniques and deciphered them, then arrange and construct them, we might be able to give 

birth to the corresponding [Talent Brand Model].” 

 

 

"As for other breathing technique practitioners in the same dimension, they only needed to make 

adjustments according to the template and their actual situation. Then, they could create a [Talent 

Brand] that matched the actual situation of their bloodline and become a [Brand Knight] who grasped 

Transcendent Power.” 

 

 

"This is because the breathing technique I cultivate is the [Iron Dragon Breathing Technique], which is a 

typical defensive breathing technique. Moreover, it’s of excellent quality, so it should be 

representative.” 

 



 

"I want to try and see if I can sort out the defensive bloodline runes and find their similarities and 

connections to create a Talent Brand.” 

 

 

"If I could succeed, then this kind of Talent Brand could be called [Shield Imprint], and the knights who 

cultivate this imprint would be [Shield Knight].” 

 

 

"By analogy, Branded Knights can be divided into six categories. Some are good at attacking, some are 

good at assassination, some are good at perception, and some are good at guarding.” 

 

 

"I believe that knights are limited by their bloodline compared to those wizards. They definitely can’t 

develop in an all-rounded way. Since that’s the case, then we should find our own brilliance and magnify 

it to the extreme!” 

 

 

"Of course, I have to cultivate in other aspects as well. However, I have to focus on them accordingly. 

Only then can I make the most of my bloodline advantage.” 

 

 

Levi patiently listened to the young knight’s long speech and smiled in relief. He thought to himself, ‘This 

bunch of simple-minded guys with big limbs. Finally, a decent scholar-type knight has arrived.’ 

 

 

"That’s right. Don’t move.” 

 

 

"Alright.” The young knight was extremely nervous. 

 



 

Levi took out a piece of Heart of Aether. 

 

 

This could test a wizard’s talent. 

 

 

In the next moment, an earthy yellow light emerged from the Heart of Aether and shone brightly in the 

hall. 

 

 

Levi’s expression was calm and composed but he was a little excited inwardly. 

 

 

"A wild… Earth Elemental Child? It would be a waste of talent not to become a wizard!” 

 

 

Levi had thought that all the potential wizards in the human world had been secretly taken away by 

those wizard organizations. He did not expect that there were still pearls left behind in the sea. 

 

 

"What’s your name?” Levi asked. 

 

 

"I… Andrew Grando,” answered the young knight. 

 

 

"Andrew…” Levi muttered as memories surfaced in his mind. 

 



 

"How old are you?” 


