
Wizard 996 

Chapter 996: New Era, Level Fifteen! (4) 

 

"In the deeper regions of the Forsaken Land of the God, it’s said that there were caves of level six or 

higher. This indicates the presence of primordial soul wizards lingering in this area. Commander, I also 

acquired information about the Fifth-Circle Wizard you mentioned. He’s the Cave Lord of the Black Light 

Crypt, which possessed a level five cave. He has some shadow school wizards under his command. 

However, after the demise of the Black Light Master, the Black Light Crypt was absorbed by nearby 

forces. Now, major forces in the Forsaken Land of the God are integrating. In the near future, they 

would commence large-scale invasions into the new world. We needed to be prepared!” 

 

 

"Understood… Blood Knight, keep an eye out for any clues regarding rare minerals in the Forsaken Land 

of the God. If you come across any of the minerals I mentioned, report to me immediately. I’ll come find 

you.” 

 

 

"Understood, Commander.” 

 

 

After the Blood Knight’s report, the Silver Dragon Knight took a deep breath and spoke, “Commander, 

there have been numerous knights disappearing in the human realm recently. Upon initial investigation, 

it doesn’t seem to be the work of ordinary evil spirits. It appears more like the work of controlled 

monsters, abducting knights! I’m concerned that the temple, as an organization of knights, might be 

affected.” 

 

 

Levi nodded slightly, intending to ask the Rosa Witch for more information. Her intelligence should have 

been more detailed. 

 

 

Knight Hogg spoke up, “Commander, I also reached the peak of the Bloodthirst Realm. I intended to 

venture into the Realm of Crimson to seek some opportunities. Additionally, I believed that since we had 



this remote method of communication through the round table, we should explore new places rather 

than confine ourselves to one location.” 

 

 

"Hmm, go ahead,” Levi agreed, finding Hogg’s suggestion reasonable. 

 

 

After the meeting, Levi resumed his practice. Half a year later, in a volcanic community of the Ancient 

Dragon Empire, an Ancient Saint discovered the traces of the Flame-Blood Rampage Dragon. Levi 

personally went to the scene and subdued this level four fire-mixed-blood dragon. Consequently, the 

level three Flame-Blood Earthly Dragon Beast was released back into the Sea Beast Garden, regaining its 

freedom, aiming to propagate and produce more offspring with superior bloodline essence. 

 

 

Levi’s progress in practicing the Crimson Emperor Dragon Breathing Technique had significantly 

increased. Advancement was no longer distant! 

 

At the same time, Levi’s Lover’s Rune had also reached level 4 through cultivation. His luck bonus had 

increased to 30%. After testing it, he felt that his card draw rate was steadily improving. 

This indicated that the Lover’s Rune was indeed effective! The noob was evolving into a luck god! 

 

 

He had a plan. With the increasing boost from the Lover’s Rune, his previously discontinued Trembling 

Ring and Snake Eye Demon Ring might come in handy. 

 

 

These control “God Rings” that relied on luck might be useful, especially in battles against Madam 

Ghost. 

 

 

He could try them out, and if they worked, they would greatly assist him in killing the Fifth-Circle Wizard. 

In wizard battles, momentary control could change or even influence the outcome of the battle! 



 

 

While Levi peacefully practiced in the Ancient Dragon Empire, in the distant Tuva Empire, atop the God 

of Storm’s Mountain, where storm clouds perpetually loomed, a saint in a purple divine robe meditated 

with eyes closed. 

 

 

Twelve Thunder Drums and the Storm Spear surrounded him. 

 

 

Groudon, aside from some beings in the Forsaken Land of the God, was considered the “strongest 

creature” in the human realm! 

 

 

He wielded the divine powers of storms and lightning and possessed two powerful Sealing Sacred 

Objects. 

 

 

With the resurgence of the Dark Wave, any malicious forces causing trouble in the Tuva Empire were 

swiftly dealt with by Groudon! 

 

 

One day, a figure appeared in the sky. Clad in a plain gray-white wizard robe, the figure seemed 

unremarkable at first glance. 

 

 

However, there was an indomitable spirit and undeniable arrogance in his demeanor. 

 

 

As he stood there, the weather began to change, and faint thunder rumbled. 

 



 

"You again. Who are you, and what do you want? Do you think the Church is easy to mess with?” 

 

 

In the midst of the thunderstorm, Groudon’s voice rang out, tinged with impatience. 

 

 

The wizard remained calm. “If you think I’m not to be trifled with, then prove it.” 

 

 

With those words, he reached out into the void. A spear of thunder, nearly a dozen feet long, 

materialized in his grasp. 

 

 

"Today, we’ll see whose power reigns supreme: your Storm Spear or my Thunder Spear!” 

 

 

The battle between Fifth-Circle Wizard and Groudon began in earnest, unlike the previous encounter 

with the Cave Wizard. 

 

 

Groudon’s expression grew solemn, evidently feeling some pressure from his opponent. 

 

 

Two vastly different forces of thunder clashed in the sky, their thunderous roars echoing for miles 

around. 

 

 

As Groudon and the wizard clashed in battle, on the God of Storm’s Mountain, other saints and apostles 

were filled with shock and anger. “Beast! Release the statue!” 



 

 

Groudon’s expression shifted. Behind him, a thunderous serpent, possibly hundreds of meters long, 

devoured a Level 3 Thunder Apostle and sent a Level 4 apostle flying with a flick of its tail. Then, it 

wrapped itself around the statue in front of the temple. 

 

 

Amidst the lightning and thunder, with a sudden force, the statue was uprooted! 

 

 

The ground cracked open. 

 

 

"A Level 5 creature!” Groudon’s expression changed. “We’ll call it off. Farewell!” 

 

 

The wizard sneered. The Fifth-Circle talent, Thunder Dragon’s Split Claw! 

 

 

In the sky, the thunder clouds converged abruptly, and in the next moment, they dispersed. A 

thunderous dragon claw, about a hundred feet long, descended from the heavens, seemingly intent on 

crushing Groudon like an ant. 

 

 

Groudon snorted coldly, his Twelve Thunder Drums protecting him as the Storm Spear shattered the 

Thunder Dragon’s claw! 

 

 

However, the wizard had already mounted the Level 5 giant serpent. Like a streak of lightning, they 

vanished without a trace! 

 


