
Wizard 990 

Chapter 990: Hell! (4) 

 

"The fourth-circle undead creatures in this area are mostly bone dragons, skeleton knights, and the like. 

There aren’t many spirit-type creatures. I hope I can succeed in one try.” 

 

 

In the castle, the Madam looked at the disappearing figure of the earl and remembered what the wizard 

had said. 

 

 

"Perhaps it’s time for me to experience a new life. I just need to return to the castle before the earl 

returns. He won’t notice. He rarely cares about what I really want to do…” 

 

 

Thinking of this, Madam looked into the void, her eyes faint with anticipation. 

 

 

"I’m willing… Take me with you. Shouldn’t we sign some kind of contract?” 

 

 

A blood-red hexagram array appeared in the air. 

 

 

"Undead! Fight for me, and I will provide you with enough souls as the price!” the wizard said calmly. 

 

 

"Alright.” 

 

 



The next moment, the hexagram shone brightly. 

 

A suction force came. 

On this day, Madam left this quiet castle, intending to pursue an exciting life. This way, everyone would 

not call her ‘Madam Boring’. 

 

 

However, she did not know that she would be leaving forever… 

 

 

In the void in front of Levi, a hexagram array appeared. 

 

 

An illusory spirit body with a fourth-circle aura appeared. 

 

 

"Who summoned me?” 

 

 

Madam asked with an expectant expression. 

 

 

"It’s me.” 

 

 

In front of her was a tall and sturdy human male who was even stronger than Earl Sarlin. He was wearing 

a wizard robe and his expression was calm. 

 

 



"And the wizard I imagined… was quite different,” Madam said with interest, not realizing the 

seriousness of the matter. 

 

 

The man smiled and clapped his hands. Then, the light of the array shone brightly and enveloped the 

Madam. 

 

 

"You… What are you doing?” 

 

 

"Madam, don’t worry. I will abide by the contract. I won’t kill you. I just don’t want you to go back to 

that boring life. Don’t think about that Earl anymore. Follow me and you will have a bright future!” 

 

 

Scarlet flames burst out from his burly body! 

 

 

A God of War with a Golden Snake wrapped around him and a cape fluttering in the wind came over 

with a sword! 

 

 

At the same time, an aura that made Madam feel wary surged from all directions. 

 

 

Miraya, Raja, Phoenix… 

 

 

With Levi’s ample preparation, the two of them were able to escape. The dumbfounded Madam was 

pressed to the ground. 



 

 

Her spirit body kept struggling. Levi’s large hand was wrapped in blood energy as he grabbed it. 

 

 

As usual, Levi had to check if there was a tracking mark on it to avoid being targeted by the devil earl. 

 

 

After checking, Levi found that there really was one. He used the blood fog particles to permeate into 

the spirit body. 

 

 

The illusory Madam had a strange expression on her face. After Levi entered her body, her spirit body 

turned red, and her face was extremely red. 

 

 

He didn’t know if it was because she was dyed red by the blood fog or because she was shy. 

 

 

After some effort, Levi found an illusory Soul Imprint of a demon with a pair of goat horns and a 

scorpion tail in his spirit body. 

 

 

The devils of Hell would usually mark their lowly creatures with this mark to indicate which lord they 

belonged to. It was a symbol of ownership. 

 

 

"Barb Demon… The earl’s bloodline is quite noble. I have to be more careful in the future.” 

 

 



Levi released the other Saint Scorpions from Alice’s ring and let them try to devour the mark. 

 

 

The demon mark opened its mouth and let out a ferocious howl. Some Saint Scorpions died instantly. 

 

 

However, as more and more Saint Scorpions swarmed over, it was still devoured bit by bit. 

 

 

"It’s alright. I’ll be counting on you guys while Leon is sleeping.” 

 

 

Levi put the plump Saint Scorpions back. 

 

 

After the Soul Imprint disappeared, Madam felt that the shackles that bound her disappeared. 

 

 

At this moment, she was like a wild horse that had been released from its reins, galloping on the lush 

green prairie. She actually did not resist Levi’s actions! 

 

 

She lay quietly on the ground and stopped struggling. 

 

 

Seizing this opportunity, Levi released the Blood-Armored Corpse Demon and a strange blood-colored 

array shone brightly on it. 

 

 



Levi chanted the last incantation that the corpse demon had refined. 

 

 

"Return of the soul!” 

 

 

A huge suction force came from the Blood-Armored Corpse Demon. 

 

 

Immediately after, Madam turned into a blood-red light and surged into it. 

 

 

Levi immediately started refining. 

 

 

Afterwards. 

 

 

The Blood-Armored Corpse Demon lying on the ground suddenly stood up. 

 

 

"What’s going on? Where am I? Who am I?” 

 

 

"You are Blood Lady, my servant,” Levi said calmly. 

 

 

The real corpse demons were all refined in this way. The last step was to use a spirit-type from the 

Undead of Hell. Of course, this was not very friendly to the dead. 



 

 

"Blood Lady… I am Blood Lady!” 

 

 

As the Blood-Armored Corpse Demon murmured, its body changed and its bones cracked. 

 

 

Then, a red female demon with a slender figure and curvy body, with blood thorns all over her chest and 

back, holding a blood-red sword and carrying a longbow, knelt in front of Levi. 

 

 

"Master!” 

 

 

Levi asked Blood Lady to take her leave. 

 

 

This Blood-Armored Corpse Demon was finally considered a complete success. 

 

 

He turned around and left the Emperor’s Palace, flying toward the human world. 

 

 

… 

 

 

The fourth level of Hell. 

 



 

Blood Forest Ridge. 

 

 

The trees here were blood-red, like bloody arms. 

 

 

There was a blood-red lake in the depths of the forest. 

 

 

In the middle of the lake, a rugged castle stood hundreds of feet tall. 

 

 

This was the castle of the Duke of Blood Lake. He was the most powerful devil in this area, equivalent to 

a fifth-circle wizard. 

 

 

Generally speaking, devils of this level should be in the deeper parts of hell, but there were always some 

who stayed in the upper levels for various reasons. 


