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"First: When the instructor is speaking up front, you all must remain quiet, otherwise you will be expelled directly."
Euniese smiled faintly, and an overwhelmingly powerful Life Force Field spread out from her body, enveloping the entire classroom.
"So strong! A First-Level Sorcerer is truly powerful!!" Yang Feng felt crushed by that terrifying Life Force Field, as if he suddenly saw a fearsome and ferocious giant beast, and a shiver of fear rose from within his body.
The Mechanical Legion could kill a Formal First-Level Sorcerer because the Mechanical Legion was powerful enough. But Yang Feng himself was very weak, and for the first time, he genuinely felt the might of a First-Level Sorcerer. It was an existence entirely different from ordinary mortals in terms of life level.
At that moment, the Level 1 Mystical Treasure, Green Heart, hanging on Yang Feng's neck emitted a faint green light, which freed him from the heavy pressure and brought him back to normal.
In the entire classroom, aside from Yang Feng, only Shi Xue easily withstood the pressure of Euniese's Life Force Field.
Euniese's gaze swept over Yang Feng and the other one, lingering on Shi Xue for quite a while, and a flash of something unusual passed through her beautiful eyes.
When Euniese withdrew her powerful Life Force Field, all the students present sighed in relief, soaked in sweat.
Some male students who had harbored improper thoughts were now drenched in cold sweat, not daring to look at Euniese again.
"I won't say much more! You must remember, only a strong body can host a powerful spirit. Warlocks not only need a vast amount of knowledge but also a strong body. The reverse is also true: besides a strong body, you need rich knowledge. For the following subjects, you must achieve excellence, otherwise don't even think about entering the inner academy!"
"Common Language of the Continent. Basic Ancient God Language. Basic Dragon Language. Basic Demon Language. Basic Elf Language. Basic Planar Studies. Basic Mathematics. Basic Geometry. Basic Biology. Basic Botany. Basic Elemental Studies. Modern History of the Dulanduo Subcontinent."
"My time is precious. Do not ask me any questions outside of class hours unless you are willing to pay in Magic Stones. Ten Magic Stones allow you to ask me one question about a basic subject. The schedule has been given to you; just follow the courses listed. Alright, you may disperse!"
After speaking very quickly, Euniese turned and left the classroom like a queen.
"This is even more irresponsible than university! It all depends on one's own efforts and self-discipline!" Yang Feng thought, somewhat speechless, as he watched Euniese's departing back.
The following days confirmed Yang Feng's thoughts. The instructors at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy were basically all incredibly powerful Formal Sorcerers. They came and went in a hurry, did not allow any questions, basically finished their lectures and left immediately, paying no attention to the students.
However, unlike Earth's universities, in the Antalia Sorcerer Academy, all students were eagerly absorbing knowledge, studying hard, and no one dared to slack off even a little.
The chance to study at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy was very rare. Once this opportunity was missed, those students would regret it for the rest of their lives.
Yang Feng also felt as if he had returned to his high school days. During the day, he went to various lectures, and after class, he headed straight to the public library to use his chip to record all the books in the library into his database, categorizing and storing them.
The public library at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy had an enormous collection of books. Except for books on Warlock cultivation, it had books on politics, economics, military affairs, literature, human geography, and various other fields—everything one could want.
However, even after searching for a long time, information about the Eight Warlock Dynasties and the Main Continent remained very scarce. Clearly, knowledge about the Main Continent was classified as highly valuable material and was not placed in the public library.
Five days later.
Suddenly, there was a knock on the door of Yang Feng's dormitory.
A Mechanical Blade Soldier went forward and opened the door.
Outside stood a young man about eighteen or nineteen years old, wearing a gray robe, with brown hair and a rather handsome appearance, and a beautiful girl about fourteen or fifteen years old, about 1.73 meters tall, with a pair of breasts as large as small muskmelons, a single blue ponytail, a gorgeous face, and full of youthful energy.
Yang Feng glanced at the two and frowned slightly. "Who are you?"
"I am Felix, the first heir of the Sange Family from the Dutania Duchy. I came here with sincerity to apologize to you, Yang Feng, the sole heir of the Lord of Steel. This is our Sange Family's sincerity!"
The blue-haired young man smiled slightly, took out a box, and opened it. Inside the box was the head of Bandania, who had previously been arrogant and unrestrained. Bandania's head bore an expression full of terror, resentment, and despair.
Felix smiled and took out a slave contract, handing it to Yang Feng. "That fool Bandania offended your dignity. Our Sange Family has already killed him, hoping to appease your anger. This is Bandania's biological younger sister, Judy. She is our gift to you; from today on, she is your slave."
The busty beauty Judy turned pale, clenched her fists, a flash of despair in her beautiful eyes, but remained silent.
"Indeed, strength is justice, strength is truth!" Yang Feng thought, a strange light flashing in his eyes as he looked at the beautiful and sexy girl Judy.
Over the past few days, Yang Feng had fully investigated the situation of the Sange Family. The Sange Family was a Warlock family that had been passed down for several hundred years. Currently, the only Warlock in the family was merely at the mid-level of First-Level Sorcerer. The Sange Family didn't even have a Sorcerer Tower; their foundation was even inferior to the Black Cottage. Such a small First-Level Sorcerer family could be easily wiped out by Yang Feng with the Mechanical Legion.
Clearly, the Sange Family was well aware of this. Not only did they immediately take the initiative to offer Bandania's head, but they also gave his biological younger sister as a gift to Yang Feng, all to avoid the disaster of extermination.
Although the Southern City-States Alliance was controlled by the Antalia Sorcerer Academy, there were still many dirty dealings inside due to conflicts of interest. From time to time, some weak Warlock families would be mysteriously wiped out completely. The Sange Family did not want to be killed off for no reason.
Although there were many elites among Warlock families, there were also many fools. That fool Bandania thought Yang Feng couldn't take action against him at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy, but he never expected that Yang Feng would directly pressure his family into sending his own head over.
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Yang Feng carefully looked at Judy beside Felix, a trace of admiration flashing in his eyes.
This Judy from the Sange Family was young with a sexy and hot figure, beautiful and charming, full of youthful energy. She was a rare beauty. Her appearance and temperament could completely be compared to Jessica, the third successor of the Feiendero Family. No girl in the entire class 10 was as pretty as her.
"Judy, basic attributes: strength 1.3, agility 1.4, constitution 1.1, spirit 1.2."
"Bloodline: human."
"Soul Aptitude: 4th grade lower tier."
"Comprehensive evaluation: belongs to level 1 creature."
"Felix, basic attributes: strength 6.3, agility 6.2, constitution 6.8, spirit 7.2."
"Bloodline: human."
"Soul Aptitude: 5th grade lower tier."
"Comprehensive evaluation: belongs to level 5 creature."
With a thought from Yang Feng, his glasses directly activated a hidden scanning wave, scanning all of Judy and Felix's physical conditions.
For Formal Sorcerers, Yang Feng did not dare to activate the glasses' scanning function. Otherwise, if they got angry and casually killed him, he wouldn't even have a place to cry.
The dignity of Warlocks could not be violated. Even as the sole heir of Steel City, if a mortal like Yang Feng crossed the line and infringed on a Warlock's interests, they might just crush him to death. Without absolute certainty, Yang Feng did not want to risk his life scanning a Warlock.
"This gift is quite good," Yang Feng said as he took Judy's slave contract and casually placed it aside with a smile.
Seeing the slave contract accepted, Felix felt a bit relieved. He took out another box, opened it, and revealed a transparent, colorless potion and five medium Magic Stones. "This is the Mermaid's Tear Potion and five hundred Magic Stones. The five hundred Magic Stones are a small token of our Sange Family's goodwill. Please accept it."
Yang Feng took the Mermaid's Tear Potion, pulled out the wooden stopper, and glanced inside.
As soon as the stopper was removed, a strange, sorrowful force field surged from the potion.
Yang Feng seemed to see a beautiful and moving mermaid princess weeping pitifully. That mermaid princess, as if stepped out of a fairy tale, was extremely captivating. The moment he saw her, he felt deeply attracted, unable to break free. A wave of sadness rose from within him, and tears streamed down his face.
"Ahem!" At that moment, Felix coughed lightly beside him, a faint spiritual wave pricking Yang Feng and snapping him out of the illusion.
"Such a powerful potion!" Yang Feng thought, startled, and quickly sealed the Mermaid's Tear with the oak stopper.
Many potions made by Warlocks possessed mysterious and powerful forces. Some top potion masters could even use various potions to simulate the effects of powerful Spells. However, very few potion masters used potions to fight because the cost of each potion that could simulate a powerful Spell effect was very high. Using potions to fight was like burning a lot of Magic Stones. Except for the wealthiest top potion masters, no one would do that.
Among the Alchemical Potions made by Warlocks, many would become deadly poisons if consumed without meeting certain conditions. For example, with the Dragon Blood Potion Yang Feng possessed, a single sip would burn his blood dry and kill him given his current mortal physique.
Yang Feng calculated in his mind, "This Mermaid's Tear Potion requires at least the strength of a 1st-level Apprentice Warlock for me to take it."
Felix handed a palm-sized crystal box to Yang Feng enthusiastically, "Yang Feng, I am now a Second-Class Sorcerer Apprentice. If you have any questions in your studies, feel free to ask me. This is a communication Mystical Treasure. Just select my name and click it to contact me through this device. Its energy source is Magic Stones; one Magic Stone can support 10,000 hours of calls. However, this communication Mystical Treasure is only a grade 0 Mystical Treasure, with a range of only 3,000 kilometers. Beyond that, there's no signal."
"Isn't this a magical version of a mobile phone? Except this magical version only has communication functions!" Yang Feng thought somewhat speechlessly as he took the communication Mystical Treasure and played with it for a while.
Felix chatted very enthusiastically with Yang Feng for a while before finally leaving satisfied.
Shi Xue threw herself into Yang Feng's arms like a kitten, her jade-like arms wrapping around his neck. With seductive eyes, she coquettishly said, "Brother, I still need a toy—no, a maid! Let her be my maid for a while, okay? I'll teach her well how to be a qualified maid for you."
"Alright, alright! She can be your maid for now!" Faced with Shi Xue's coquettish attack, Yang Feng, a mere mortal, couldn't quite withstand her Natural Charm. He could only reluctantly and carefully push her away and agree to her request.
Yang Feng currently only wanted to raise his strength to the level of a 1st-level Apprentice Warlock as soon as possible.
"Thank you, brother!" Shi Xue cheered, kissed Yang Feng, and pulled the somewhat panicked Judy out of his room.
Suppressing the desire stirred by Shi Xue, Yang Feng tossed the Mermaid's Tear Potion to a nearby robot and said gravely, "Immediately analyze this potion."
The robot pulled out the stopper of the Mermaid's Tear Potion, and numerous mechanical tentacles extended into it.
"Beginning potion analysis! Conducting feasibility analysis for analysis."
"This potion can be analyzed and synthesized!"
"Beginning modeling analysis!"
"Analysis progress: 0.01%!"
"With current computing power, complete analysis of this potion is estimated to take 45 days!"
No. 3796 quickly fed back a series of information.
Yang Feng breathed a slight sigh of relief, "Good, this way I can have another Alchemical Potion to improve Soul Aptitude."
The evolution system of the Xi Clan was completely different from that of Warlocks. No. 3796's analysis function couldn't analyze every potion, but as its database continued to improve, its analysis capabilities would also keep strengthening. Some Alchemical Potions that couldn't be analyzed now could gradually be analyzed as it evolved.
Since the Mermaid's Tear Potion could be analyzed, it meant that Yang Feng's Soul Aptitude could potentially be raised to grade 3 or 4 in the future. This way, he had the possibility of advancing to a Formal Sorcerer.
In the following days, Yang Feng immersed himself in studying, eagerly learning various kinds of knowledge every day. As he continued to take the Phantom Blue Enchantress Potion, he could clearly feel his physical fitness improving daily. At the same time, his learning ability kept increasing, and his spirit became better.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 53: Advancing to a First-Class Sorcerer Apprentice
[image: ]


​
Time passed, and a hundred days went by in the blink of an eye.
Yang Feng sat cross-legged in the training room of his dormitory, slowly opening his eyes. A powerful life force radiated gently from his body.
A flicker of joy flashed in Yang Feng's eyes as he thought to himself, "Finally, I've advanced to become a First-Class Sorcerer Apprentice! Scan my body!"
"Yang Feng, basic attributes: Strength 3.7, Agility 3.5, Constitution 3.6, Spirit 4.2."
"Bloodline: Mediocre Earthling."
"Soul Aptitude: 2nd-Class Upper Grade."
"Comprehensive evaluation: Class 4 life form."
Yang Feng thought with some regret, "Advancing to a First-Class Sorcerer Apprentice in a hundred days—this result is considered excellent! Though it still falls a bit short compared to those geniuses."
The physical attributes of a Sorcerer Apprentice were comparable to those of a Knight Grade expert, but their spiritual power far surpassed that of a Knight Grade expert. Advancing to become a Sorcerer Apprentice was not that simple. Among the students who entered the Antalia Sorcerer Academy at the same time as Yang Feng, only about twenty with Soul Aptitude at 5th-Class Upper Grade or higher advanced to become First-Class Sorcerer Apprentices within a hundred days.
The genius from the Feiendero Family, Jessica, took only 15 days to advance to a First-Class Sorcerer Apprentice. However, she already possessed the physical attributes of an Advanced Warrior before joining the Antalia Sorcerer Academy, which was why she could advance in just 15 days.
"Light!"
Yang Feng pointed a finger, and a ball of light suddenly lit up in front of him, illuminating the entire room brightly.
The simplest Grade-0 Cantrip, Light, was the easiest way to test whether someone had advanced to a First-Class Sorcerer Apprentice. As long as one could cast the Grade-0 Cantrip Light, it meant the caster possessed the most basic spellcasting ability, had advanced to become a Sorcerer Apprentice, and took the first step on the path to becoming a powerful Warlock beyond ordinary humans.
The corners of Yang Feng's mouth lifted slightly, and he felt very pleased. After advancing to become a Sorcerer Apprentice, he could feel that his body was full of strength, completely different from his previously subhealthy state.
Yang Feng assessed his combat ability: "With my current strength, even without using a gun, I could easily take down a Low-Level Warrior! However, if I encountered a Knight Grade expert, I would be no match for them."
Yang Feng was a Sorcerer Apprentice who had advanced by constantly taking pills—a watered-down version. He had not undergone rigorous combat training nor experienced life-and-death battles, so his practical combat ability was very poor. Many second-generation Sorcerer Apprentices who advanced by taking pills had combat abilities similar to his.
Although Yang Feng also practiced basic swordsmanship, basic blade techniques, and basic combat skills, even with the assistance of his chip, his practical combat ability in a short time absolutely could not compare to those who had arduously advanced to Knight Grade through hard cultivation.
"Now I can take the test and join the inner court! That is the true starting point for Warlocks."
Yang Feng got up and left the room.
In the front desk of the Sorcerer Apprentice Comprehensive Grade Assessment Room at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy sat two beautiful girls with delicate features.
One had short blue hair, was about sixteen or seventeen years old, had wheat-colored skin, and was full of youthful energy. She complained to the other girl, who looked about eighteen or nineteen, had long brown hair, and appeared more quiet and gentle: "Annie, this place is so boring; we don't see a single person for half the day! If it weren't for the salary of one Magic Stone per month, I really wouldn't want to come. Can you put down your spellbook and chat with me properly?"
Annie put down the spellbook in her hand, a trace of worry flashed in her eyes, and she sighed softly, "Ena, we don't have much time. After entering the inner court, if we cannot advance to become a Third-Class Sorcerer Apprentice within six years, we have to leave the academy. I don't want to go back and follow my family's arrangements to become a tool for marriage alliance, casually marrying someone from another sorcerer family."
The competition at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy was extremely intense. Once entering the inner court, if one could not advance to become a Third-Class Sorcerer Apprentice within six years, they would graduate and leave directly. Only those outstanding talents who advanced to Third-Class Sorcerer Apprentice within six years would receive attention, be allowed to continue studying at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy, and the academy would invest more resources in nurturing them.
Annie had been in the inner court for almost four years and had only just advanced to become a Second-Class Sorcerer Apprentice. It was almost impossible for her to advance to Third-Class Sorcerer Apprentice in the remaining two years. The immense pressure forced her to seize every moment to study.
Hearing this, Ena's pretty face also changed color, and she said somewhat dejectedly and bitterly, "Advancing to Third-Class Sorcerer Apprentice in six years—how can it be that simple? Only geniuses like Jessica from the Feiendero Family, Corneth from the Bond Family, and Rayne from the Mosed Family, who have Soul Aptitude as high as 6th-Class, are absolutely certain to advance to Third-Class Sorcerer Apprentice within six years. For students like us with only 4th-Class Soul Aptitude, advancing to Third-Class Sorcerer Apprentice within six years is just too difficult."
Annie also sighed softly upon hearing this.
Just then, Yang Feng walked into the assessment room.
Ena's face immediately broke into a professional smile: "Hello, this is the Sorcerer Apprentice Comprehensive Grade Assessment Room of the Antalia Sorcerer Academy. Are you here to assess your Sorcerer Apprentice grade?"
Yang Feng smiled slightly and said, "That's right! I am Yang Feng."
"What? You are Yang Feng? Yang Feng, the sole heir of Steel City?" Ena was greatly shocked, a look of surprise flashing in her eyes.
Annie, who was also professionally smiling, had a look of astonishment flash in her beautiful eyes.
The fact that Yang Feng, the sole heir of Steel City, had only 1st-Class Lower Grade Soul Aptitude was almost known throughout the Antalia Sorcerer Academy. According to common knowledge, someone with such Soul Aptitude could almost never advance to become a Sorcerer Apprentice in their lifetime. Now that Yang Feng had come to assess his Sorcerer Apprentice grade, it was simply unbelievable.
Yang Feng said calmly, "That's right!"
Ena apologized to Yang Feng, "I'm very sorry, I was a bit rude! Please cast a Grade-0 Cantrip."
"Light!"
Yang Feng pointed, and a ball of light shone in front of him.
Ena nodded and said, "It is indeed a Grade-0 Cantrip! Please present your transcripts for Common Language of the Continent, Basic Ancient God Language, Basic Dragon Language, Basic Demon Language, Basic Elf Language, Basic Planar Studies, Basic Mathematics, Basic Geometry, Basic Biology, Basic Botany, Basic Elemental Studies, and Modern History of the Dulanduo Subcontinent!"
Those basic subjects mainly focused on memorization ability. Yang Feng, with his smart glasses as a powerful cheating tool, easily achieved excellence in all subjects.
Ena carefully looked over the transcripts Yang Feng presented and smiled slightly, saying, "Please wait a moment!"
Not long after, Ena handed a gray robe with a single copper line embroidered on it to Yang Feng: "This Sorcerer Apprentice robe has a fixed Grade-0 Stain Removal Spell on it. It's worth over 300 gold coins outside, but it's given for free upon advancing to First-Class Apprentice."
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Every alchemical item related to warlocks was outrageously expensive. That Apprentice Warlock robe, which had no defensive function and didn't look particularly beautiful or luxurious, cost over 300 gold coins. Ordinary people simply couldn't afford it.
Annie suddenly said, "Yang Feng, if you truly want to go further on the path of a warlock, I recommend you read a book called 'Soul Aptitude and the Choice of Warlock Path.'"
Yang Feng smiled faintly and said, "Then get me a copy of 'Soul Aptitude and the Choice of Warlock Path' and all the Grade-0 Cantrip spellbooks."
There were also quite a few Grade-0 Cantrip spellbooks in the Black Cottage. However, the spellbooks in the Black Cottage were definitely not as good as those in the Antalia Sorcerer Academy. Now that Yang Feng was wealthy and influential, he didn't need to worry about Magic Stones at all.
Ena's pretty face flushed, and her voice became much softer. "'Soul Aptitude and the Choice of Warlock Path' costs 500 Magic Stones per copy. Grade-0 Cantrip spellbooks cost 20 Magic Stones each. We currently have 752 Grade-0 Cantrip books here, totaling 11,940 Magic Stones."
Ordinary Apprentice Warlocks were usually very stingy, basically buying one cantrip book at a time. Moreover, they specifically selected those cantrip books that were useful to them and would never buy extra ones. Those apprentices who had warlock families backing them looked down on those Grade-0 Cantrips even more.
In all her time here, this was the first time Ena had encountered such a large transaction. She could get a 0.1% commission from the sale. From this transaction, she and Annie would receive 12 Magic Stones. This naturally made her extremely excited.
Yang Feng took out that Magic Crystal card and inserted it into a box engraved with strange symbols. He entered the transaction amount and immediately deducted the 11,940 Magic Stones.
Ena's voice became even sweeter. "Would you like to take the items now, or shall we deliver them to your room tonight?"
Yang Feng said, "Deliver them to my room tonight!"
Ena said softly, "Yes!"
Yang Feng turned and left the Apprentice Warlock Comprehensive Grade Assessment Room of the Antalia Sorcerer Academy.
Ena watched Yang Feng's back, her eyes filled with envy and jealousy. She sighed softly and said, "100 days, only 100 days, and a person with a level 1 inferior Soul Aptitude advanced to become an Apprentice Warlock. The Lord of Steel behind him is truly too wealthy! His luck is really too good."
A flash of unwillingness also appeared in Annie's beautiful eyes, and she whispered, "Yes! If I had even one percent of his resources, advancing to a third-level Apprentice Warlock would not be a problem at all."
The most important factor restricting the rapid progress of those Apprentice Warlocks was Magic Stones. Purchasing one Magic Stone cost 135 gold coins, and the price of 3 Magic Stones was as high as 405 gold coins. This huge sum was equivalent to several generations of accumulation for a minor rural noble like Zhao Jiang. Ena and Annie came from warlock families, but their families only supported them with a mere 10 Magic Stones per year. One Grade-0 Cantrip spellbook required 20 Magic Stones. A year of hard work might only allow them to exchange for one or two Grade-0 Cantrip spellbooks. Moreover, once they advanced to become Apprentice Warlocks, purchasing various kinds of knowledge from their mentors required a vast number of Magic Stones. Without Magic Stones, it was absolutely impossible to get anywhere in the warlock world.
Ena and Annie came from small warlock families; they basically used the spellbooks passed down within their families for Grade-0 Cantrips and did not purchase them from the Antalia Sorcerer Academy. But even with such careful budgeting, the cost of buying various kinds of knowledge still weighed heavily on them, making it hard to breathe.
Every year, one-tenth of the students in the outer court of the Antalia Sorcerer Academy were eliminated, mainly because they lacked money and couldn't afford to learn various kinds of knowledge. Similarly, in the inner court, a large number of Apprentice Warlocks were eliminated every year, primarily due to a lack of Magic Stones.
There was a saying in the warlock world: Magic Stones aren't everything, but without Magic Stones, you can do nothing.
As soon as Yang Feng, wearing that Apprentice Warlock robe, entered the outer court of the Antalia Sorcerer Academy, he attracted countless gazes.
It was very rare for an Apprentice Warlock to appear in the outer court. As elite Apprentice Warlocks of the inner court, they were basically very busy, occupied with learning various kinds of knowledge and earning Magic Stones. Few people came to the outer court.
"That's Yang Feng from Steel City! He actually advanced to become an Apprentice Warlock!!"
"How is that possible? Doesn't he only have a level 1 inferior Soul Aptitude? How could he cultivate so fast?"
"How could someone with a level 1 inferior Soul Aptitude cultivate so quickly?"
"He joined the Antalia Sorcerer Academy less than 4 months ago and already advanced to become an Apprentice Warlock. Just how many precious potions did he drink? The Lord of Steel truly dotes on him too much. His uncle really loves him!"
"..."
Yang Feng had now become a celebrity; almost no one in the outer court of the Antalia Sorcerer Academy didn't know him. Seeing him suddenly advance to become an Apprentice Warlock, those outer court students were filled with envy and jealousy. As long as one wasn't a fool, they understood that for Yang Feng to advance to an Apprentice Warlock in such a short time with a level 1 inferior Soul Aptitude, he must have taken countless precious alchemical potions.
In fact, one bottle of Phantom Blue Enchantress Potion was worth over 5,000 Magic Stones, and it was hard to come by even at that price. If he hadn't taken a large amount of Phantom Blue Enchantress Potion, Yang Feng simply couldn't have advanced to become a level 1 Apprentice Warlock in such a short time. While other students were still struggling for a few Magic Stones, Yang Feng had already consumed alchemical potions worth over 250,000 Magic Stones. 250,000 Magic Stones were enough for an Apprentice Warlock with a level 5 superior Soul Talent to comfortably advance all the way to a First-Level Sorcerer. Having consumed such vast resources, it was quite normal for him to advance to become an Apprentice Warlock.
Under those envious and jealous gazes, Yang Feng returned to his dormitory.
Upon hearing the news, Gale, Bella, Aileen, and Luke rushed to Yang Feng's dormitory as soon as possible.
Gale stared at Yang Feng with mixed feelings, his heart filled with a turmoil of emotions. He congratulated him, "Yang Feng, congratulations on advancing to become an Apprentice Warlock and joining the inner court elites!"
The gazes of Bella and the other two as they looked at Yang Feng were also filled with complex emotions. A super waste with a level 1 inferior Soul Aptitude, whose talent was a hundred times worse than theirs. For such a waste to far surpass them in cultivation speed, the only possibility was that he had taken the top-tier alchemical potions.
Yang Feng asked, "What about Leo?"
Gale said calmly, "He's dead! He died during an adventure, under a ghost's curse."
A shadow of gloom flashed in the eyes of Bella and the other two.
The tuition at the Antalia Sorcerer Academy was high, and various kinds of knowledge required large amounts of gold coins to purchase. Many minor nobles simply couldn't afford such high tuition and could only participate in some dangerous adventures to earn gold coins. The high tuition acted like a natural barrier, keeping many commoners and minor nobles outside the gate of the warlock path. If Yang Feng had stayed hidden in Hongye Town, he would never have set foot on the warlock path in his entire life.
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After a small celebration feast, Yang Feng went to the study room. He took out the book "Soul Aptitude and the Choice of Warlock Paths" and carefully read it.
The more he read, the more serious Yang Feng's expression became.
After a long time, Yang Feng put down the book with a gloomy face and let out a slow sigh. "So if the Soul Aptitude cannot reach lower 4th-grade, it is impossible to become a Formal Sorcerer through the orthodox Warlock Secret Arts."
The orthodox Warlock method involved continuously strengthening one's physical condition and improving spiritual power during the Apprentice Warlock stage. When the physical condition reached its limit, one used Secret Arts to gather soul power. This formed a spiritual ocean centered around a Soul Seed within the mind, and solidified a first-level Spell within that ocean as an instant-cast innate spell.
Once that spiritual ocean centered around the Soul Seed took form, the Apprentice Warlock became a Formal Sorcerer. Their soul, nourished by this spiritual ocean, grew steadily stronger. As soul power increased, the Sorcerer could then use various methods to further enhance their physical condition, extend their lifespan, and gradually transform into a Supernatural Creature.
Warlocks of the Dulanduo Subcontinent were different from mages or wizards of other planes. Their bodies were incredibly strong, comparable to many Supernatural Creatures. Once they advanced to become a First-Level Sorcerer, even pistol bullets could not penetrate their bodies without any defensive spells. Peak First-Level Sorcerers, with their continually strengthened bodies, could not be pierced even by rifle bullets.
The reason those powerful First-Level and Second-Level Sorcerers were killed by Yang Feng was because of the sheer number and strength of his Mechanical Legion.
Soul Aptitude below lower 4th-grade meant the soul power was too fragile. The soul could not form a Soul Seed. If forced, the only outcome was death.
Yang Feng said gravely, "No. 3796, analyze immediately. After I use the Mermaid's Tear Potion, what is the highest level my Soul Aptitude can reach?"
"Modeling started! Analysis beginning! Results will be ready in 10 seconds."
"Analysis complete, Master. You can use the Mermaid's Tear Potion to raise your Soul Aptitude to upper 3rd-grade at most."
Yang Feng frowned and murmured, "Upper 3rd-grade? How is the analysis of the Phantom Blue Enchantress Potion going? Can it be synthesized?"
"Current analysis progress is 24.5%! Cannot synthesize."
Yang Feng frowned and thought to himself, "Phantom Blue Enchantress and Mermaid's Tear are the relatively most common Alchemical Potions in the Dulanduo Subcontinent that can improve Soul Aptitude. Beyond these, there are no other easily obtainable Alchemical Potions that can enhance Soul Aptitude. Does this mean I must take the Bloodline Warlock path?"
The orthodox Warlock path closed the door to many with insufficient Soul Aptitude. Before the Second Warlock Dynasty, the entire Prime World only had orthodox Warlocks.
The founder of the Second Warlock Dynasty, the Forbidden Emperor, was someone with a Soul Talent of only lower 3rd-grade. When the Second Dynasty's Forbidden Emperor was weak
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