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Blurb:

Lina Forrest, a brilliant PhD student at the prestigious Academy of Light, finds herself in an unexpected predicament when her original advisor is exiled for fraternizing with dark magic. Desperate to avoid delaying her graduation, Lina is assigned to a new, enigmatic young professor who seems to be full of mysteries.

During their first meeting, the professor raises an eyebrow at her dissertation topic: "Strategies to Annihilate the Dark God Using Orlantian Theory."

With utmost confidence, Lina explains her extensive knowledge of Orlantian research: "No one understands Orlant's theories better than I do. I've studied all his works, including his unpublished manuscripts. My master's thesis was entirely centered on him."

The professor's glasses glint ominously as he asks softly, "And do you know the true name of the Dark God?"

Of course, Lina doesn't. After all, mortal knowledge has its limits.

The professor—who is none other than Orlant himself, the Dark God in hiding—smiles faintly. "You're right. No one understands Orlant better than you. Write your thesis; I promise, you will graduate on time."

But Lina's world turns upside down as she discovers her mentor’s identity. Now she’s determined to keep his secret safe, ensuring no one learns of his allegiance to the shadows.

When she’s unexpectedly dragged into a research project in the Dark Empire, Lina's journey takes a wild turn. While others struggle for survival, she follows her mentor, unearthing ancient relics and treasure.

Lina marvels at her professor’s power and protection, thinking, My advisor is incredible! Meanwhile, the Dark God muses, She might just be my most devoted follower yet. Perhaps it's time to bring her home... to the Dark Realm.
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Chapter 1 Dark Clouds
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Dark clouds covered the capital of the Perlis Empire, foreshadowing a storm.

A luxurious carriage stopped in front of the grand and majestic Court of Inquisition.

The guards in front of the Court of Inquisition recognized the carriage and were about to walk down the stairs to greet the visitor, but after seeing who was coming down, they stood at their posts without moving.

A young lady in a black robe stepped down from the carriage. She was petite and wore a hat on her robe, which covered her face, but they could recognize her immediately by looking at the three badges she wore on her chest.

One was the badge of the Academy of Light, engraved with the pattern of the sun, with sixteen pointed corners surrounding a perfect circle. This badge was made of pure gold, with a magic mark on the back, which could withstand magic attacks below the intermediate level.

One was the family emblem of the Duke of Nord's family, which also had a magic mark and had the same glow as the golden school emblem next to it.

In comparison, the last badge looked very plain and inconspicuous. It was a copper badge, representing the identity of a magic apprentice.

"Ms. Lin Fu, hello." The guard of the Court of Inquiry bowed slightly to the visitor. Although not attentive enough, he was also polite.

The visitor lifted her hat. Her long black hair was tied into a bun casually by the owner. Some of the hair hung on her temples and behind her neck, revealing her neck like a white swan. She wore a pair of metal-rimmed glasses on her nose. Her charming and beautiful eyes blinked at the guard behind the glasses. She lifted her skirt, knelt down and greeted him, and was about to ask him how to get there.

"Junior sister! Why are you here just now! Hurry up, or you will miss the last meeting with the teacher!" At this time, a wizard in a robe came out from inside, urging Lin Fu to hurry in.

The guards couldn't help but be attracted by Miss Lin Fu just now, and didn't notice that another carriage came to the door of the Court of Inquiry.

"What a pity! She is the daughter of a duke, but her magic affinity is so low. After six years, she can't even pass the junior magician qualification certificate."

"I've never heard of a student who graduated from the College of Light and couldn't get a junior qualification certificate. She is the first one."

"Isn't she studying for a doctorate at the College of Light? It seems that having a high degree doesn't necessarily mean she is that great."

"But she is the daughter of a duke after all. Even if she is a waste with no magic talent, she can rely on her status to marry into a prominent family and stabilize her position. She is different from us little nobles."

The guards at the door turned into lemons, discussing Lin Fu in a nebulous way.

People like them who have neither a prominent status nor can they be admitted to the College of Light with their own excellent abilities can only be jealous at this time.

Footsteps came from the stairs. The guards stopped chatting and stood up immediately. They spoke in a very low voice. What they just chatted would never be known to others unless the person who came was a magician. "Please show me your ID." The guard who had just been discussing the most stopped the black-haired young man. When he saw his appearance clearly, he subconsciously took a step back and was secretly shocked. This amazing beauty actually exists!

The black-haired young man took out his ID from his pocket, looked up at the dark clouds above his head, and frowned slightly.

When the guard saw the ID clearly, he almost wanted to hold it up. He carefully held the ID in his palm and returned it to the other party with both hands.

But the black-haired young man didn't care. He folded the paper slowly and put it in his pocket. Just as he was about to enter the court, he turned around as if he remembered something.

"According to my understanding, the undergraduate admission rate of Guangming Academy is one in a thousand. The difficulty of the master's exam is no less than that of obtaining an intermediate magician qualification certificate, and the difficulty of the doctoral exam is comparable to that of obtaining a senior magician qualification certificate. If theoretical faction magicians also have levels, the duke's daughter you mentioned should have the strength to become a magician." The black-haired young man's dark green eyes were extremely deep, and his low voice seemed to be chanting poems, but every word was sharp, like countless sharp arrows, piercing the guards' knees. The guards took a breath and looked at each other. The black-haired young man said no more and walked into the court of justice. Lin Fu, who had been sitting in the audience with his senior brother at this time, sneezed suddenly. There were only two of them in the audience, and it was cold and deserted. Senior brother asked quietly: "You didn't spend the whole night in the library again?"

Lin Fu waved her hand and said in the same voice: "Our tutor is in prison. Last night, the teacher of divination took undergraduates to watch the stars and asked me to be a teaching assistant. This morning, the dean of the magic school next door asked me to help them sort out the materials. I originally wanted them to plead for the teacher, but as soon as I mentioned it, they waved their wands and sent me back."

Senior brother patted her shoulder to show his understanding, and said with tears in his eyes: "I understand you. I went to ask my father these days, He blamed us for our bad luck and having a pagan mentor. I will definitely delay my graduation. If I don't get my diploma, my fiancée will have to wait another year, and I won't get my senior magician qualification certificate. Whether it's employment or marriage, it's all delayed. "

Lin Fu calculated that she was originally scheduled to graduate next year, and she was exactly 25 years old, which was within the age limit of the Temple of Light. In this way, she didn't have to worry about employment, let alone her father urging her to get engaged to the fifth prince. After all, the Temple of Light is full of messengers serving the God of Light, and marriage is not allowed.

But if she also delays her graduation... wouldn't her plan be ruined?!

"Next! Walter Ode." The chief judge ordered someone to bring the next person to be judged.

Lin Fu heard the familiar name and immediately sat up straight. Her whole body and mind were on the mentor who was pressed by two soldiers to the trial seat. She only saw a black-haired young man sitting in a seat one body away from her from the corner of her eye.

Her mentor was already over fifty years old. After working for a few more years, he could get a consultant title in the First Legion and retire early. But he went to another place for an inspection some time ago. When he came back, he told them that he had fallen in love. Then he began to let them go. He was usually elusive and almost invisible. Lin Fu wanted to discuss research with him, but she couldn't find him.

The next time Lin Fu heard about him, she learned from her father, the Duke, that her mentor was actually a pagan!

Walter fell in love with the dark elves born in the dark, and gave up all his faith for it. He also secretly took his research results and manuscripts away from the Perlis Empire, preparing to flee to the Dark Empire with the dark elves. However, when he was about to activate the magic circle, he was discovered and reported.

"Walter Ode, do you know your mistake?" The presiding judge asked him if he admitted his mistake.

Walter, who was standing on the trial bench, was obviously not old. In a short period of time, his hair turned white all of a sudden, and the beard around his lips was also mixed with black, but his blue eyes were firm.

"I'm not wrong! Although I was born to believe in light, I fell in love with darkness. What's wrong with that? Who stipulated that those who believe in light cannot fall in love with darkness?" The mentor straightened his back, stiffened his neck, and questioned the chief judge in return.

The senior brother was only two body lengths away from the judge's seat. He grabbed the back of the front row chair and whispered anxiously: "Teacher! Just admit your mistake! Admitting your mistake can give you a lighter punishment!"

The people who were tried before were all like this. If they admitted their mistakes, they would be sentenced to a lighter sentence. Moreover, faith can also be changed. As long as they change back and continue to believe in the God of Light, they can reduce their punishment, and they don't even have to be exiled!

Besides, their mentor is a senior magician, and he is only one step away from being a magician. The Perlis Empire will not let talents die in vain. After all, it costs a lot to train a magician.

"I don't!" Walter heard what his students said. He turned his head, his eyelids drooped, but his eyes were fixed on his two students. "I have studied the history of magic for my whole life, and what I pursue is only one truth. If I can't even face the truth, then what is my life for?" Lin Fu was shocked and looked at the back of her mentor's head with a flickering eye. A road she had never thought of was laid out in front of her. What is her life for? "When I was a child, I listened to my parents, studied hard, and learned magic well. When I grew up, I listened to my teachers, studied step by step and stayed in school. I listened to the leaders for evaluation and became a professor. I have heard too many people's expectations of me. I believe in the God of Light, but God didn't tell me how I should live a good life. It was Xiya who told me that their dark gods never restricted their beliefs, nor did they stipulate what to do at what age. They only pursued their hearts and advocated freedom. "This time, I don't want to listen to my students. I want to listen to myself! "

Walter stood straight like a pine tree. No one could make him bend unless he broke himself.

The black-haired young man raised his eyebrows. He didn't know that the dark creatures under his command all thought the same way.

"You! You dare to slander the God of Light and praise the God of Darkness in the holy court of justice. You are indeed a bold and presumptuous pagan! No need for trial! Sentenced to the punishment of light, and executed immediately!" The chief judge made the final decision.

The black-haired young man sitting next to Lin Fu seemed a little surprised and raised his chin slightly.

Senior Brother and Lin Fu never thought that Walter would be sentenced to the punishment of light. They thought that he would be sentenced to exile at most and would never be able to return to the country.

"I want to appeal! The punishment of light is the highest penalty. How can you casually impose the punishment of light on a senior magician! "Senior Brother was the first to object.

Lin Fu had read in a book that the Light Punishment was to send the criminal to the Temple of Light, where the God of Light would judge the mistakes that the person had made since birth. Not only the behavior, but even any deviation in thought would be considered a mistake. Every mistake would result in an additional Light Punishment. In history, some people died in agony under God's punishment.

"Do you think this is a court? Still appealing? This is the Court of Justice! Sir El, if you dare to defy the Court of Justice again, I don't mind sending you to the confinement room. "The chief judge scolded his senior brother with a cold face.

Walter laughed when he heard the chief judge's words. He opened his arms and made a complicated gesture with his hands. He just recited a string of strange words, and a magic circle appeared under his feet. The magic circle became larger and more complicated, almost covering the entire court.

Everyone present was stunned. He had put away his wand. Even if he was a senior magician, it was impossible for him to cast magic without a medium. Moreover, when was this magic circle drawn? Who was so bold as to draw a magic circle in the court of trial!

The magic spell Walter said was different from the magic spells they usually chanted. None of the magicians and warriors in the court of trial could understand what spell he was chanting. They wanted to interrupt him, but their magic rebounded and injured their arms.

The strong wind in the magic circle blinded everyone's eyes. Lin Fu opened her eyes with difficulty, trying to see the magic circle clearly. Her ears were filled with the voice of the mentor chanting, and the knowledge in her mind kept flashing.

"It's the lost language of Atlantis, summoning magic circle! ...Wait, it's a high-level summoning magic! Everyone, run away!" Lin Fu's clear voice was like a basin of refreshing cold water, which made everyone react.

The senior brother reacted the fastest. When Lin Fu reminded him, he had already used magic to teleport outside the door.

Lin Fu's magic affinity was insufficient. She would not use magic casually, otherwise she would even be attacked by magic, so she could only run away on her legs. She originally thought that she was the worst, but she didn't expect that the black-haired young man beside her was also left behind like her. He didn't even wear a magic robe. Maybe he was just a civilian who couldn't do magic.

Lin Fu grabbed the black-haired young man's wrist, pulled open her magic robe, and let him hide in. Under the cover of the robe, the strong wind could not shake them, unlike those guards who were blown all over the place.

"Go! I'll take you out! "

The black-haired young man looked at her slender fingers holding his wrist, and saw her struggling to hold up the edge of her robe to block the wind for him, and he nodded.

Is this the doctoral student he will supervise in the future?

Yes.

Smart, kind, worry-free, and most importantly... easy to deceive.
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Chapter 2 Appearance
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When Lin Fu pulled the young man out, she had not seen his appearance clearly yet. She just placed him in the safe area at the back and then commanded the guards at the door.

"This magic circle will summon high-level monsters! Everyone retreat and stand in the protective formation!" Lin Fu spoke quickly, and her tone was firm and convinced, which calmed the scene at once.

Her senior brother immediately stood at the front of the formation after hearing her order. Others saw the silver badge on his chest representing an intermediate magician and started running.

The black-haired young man was at the back and clearly saw the whole scene go from chaos to order. He looked at Lin Fu with more appreciation.

Everything was just as Lin Fu expected. A low roar of an animal came from the court of trial, and then a hot flame gushed out. The first to bear the brunt was the senior brother standing at the front of the formation.

However, he had already drawn his magic wand and quickly recited the spell to block the attack. Others also reacted and used their own tricks to resist the attack of the high-level magic beast and block its way out.

If it gets out from here, the whole imperial city will be in trouble!

"Junior sister!" The senior brother took the time to turn his head to look at Lin Fu who was protected behind.

Lin Fu held her magic wand, and she put a golden pen tip on the top of the magic wand. She used her magic wand to quickly and accurately draw a magic circle on the ground.

The black-haired young man recognized the function of this magic circle with just one glance. His eyes changed from appreciation to slight surprise. When he looked at Lin Fu again, his brows frowned and began to be wary of her.

The guards around her looked at the perfect circle and straight lines she drew with her bare hands, forming a magic circle that looked very complicated and cumbersome. Originally, they looked down on her because she was just a magic apprentice, but now they also looked serious and dignified.

It's not like they haven't seen others draw magic circles. The higher the level of magic circles, the more complicated they are, and the requirements are very high. If the lines are a little crooked, it will be a useless circle, so those magicians usually use tools to help them draw the circle.

"Draw it!" Lin Fu's forehead was covered with fine sweat. Drawing a magic circle also requires energy, and she must be highly concentrated and cannot be disturbed by any external things.

"Okay!" The senior brother's magic wand moved in the air with his movements, and the dazzling light spots slid from the top of the magic wand into the magic circle that Lin Fu had just drawn.

The light spots were like fine streams, flowing in and illuminating along the edge of the magic circle.

"The magic circle is about to take effect, everyone retreat and leave here! By the way, this is a teleportation magic circle, everyone must not step on it!" Lin Fu reminded everyone while stopping the black-haired young man behind him to prevent him from getting close to the magic circle.

This time, everyone no longer looked down on Lin Fu's words, but obeyed her orders and left here.

The person who ran the fastest before had already found the Royal Army, and the appearance of a high-level monster in the Court of Inquisition was immediately reported, but before the Royal Army could finish, they saw an astonishing scene.

A monster that was almost tall enough to penetrate the ceiling stepped out of the Court of Inquisition. It was surrounded by dark magic energy. Standing in front of humans, the sense of oppression came over them. The flag hanging at the door of the Court of Inquisition had not yet touched its body, but just touched a little of its magic energy, and it instantly burned to ashes.

It seemed to feel the threat, while raising its claws to land on the floor in front, it turned its head and looked at the Royal Army.

The terrifying golden vertical pupils locked onto the captain of the Royal Army standing in the front. He was very sure that he had become the prey of this monster. At this moment, the sense of crisis made his hair stand on end, and he even forgot to breathe. Just when death was about to cover him, the light under the feet of the monster was bright, sucking its entire body in.

Before everyone had time to fight, there was no enemy.

At this time, applause rang out at the other end of the corridor.

The royal army and the staff of the Court of Inquisition who had just run out all looked over there.

The guards of the Court of Inquisition gave a thumbs up to a petite magician in a black and purple robe, their eyes full of admiration and respect.

Lin Fu lifted her skirt, bowed to them, and waved her robe, leaving no cloud behind.

"Lin Fu." A familiar voice came from behind, and Lin Fu straightened her back at once. She saw the senior brother standing opposite her winking at her, trying to convey his feelings.

Lin Fu and her senior brother had not yet reached that stage of tacit understanding. She really couldn't read his meaning, so she had to bite the bullet, stiffen her body, slowly turn around, and bow her head resignedly to greet: "Dean Jason."

The dean should not have seen the magic circle she had just drawn, right?

When she finished her greeting and raised her head, she saw not only Dean Jason with black and white hair, but also a handsome black-haired young man, and the clothes of this black-haired young man were also very familiar. He was the "ordinary citizen" she had just saved in the Court of Inquisition.

Just now, the situation was urgent. Lin Fu did not notice the appearance of the black-haired young man. She only saw that he was not wearing a magician's robe and thought he was an ordinary person. She pulled him out and ran away. Now he was standing in front of her. She saw his face, which seemed to be blessed by the goddess of beauty, and was stunned for a moment.

"Ahem, Lin Fu." Dean Jason coughed to call back Lin Fu's attention.

Lin Fu quickly bowed her head and apologized to the young man: "Sorry, I offended you."

She was just thinking that if beauty could be quantified, the appearance of this young man might not be lower than the nightmare who was good at using his appearance to seduce humans.

"It doesn't matter." The voice of the black-haired young man was like a warm spring breeze. She even suspected that he had the blood of the Siren.

"I'm just a little late. It seems that you already know each other." Dean Jason explained that he came here because of Lin Fu's mentor. He was originally convicted of being a pagan, and now he dared to summon a high-level monster in the Court of Judgment, which was an even greater crime. After learning about this, he immediately used teleportation magic to the door of the Court of Judgment.

Lin Fu blinked, still confused.

What do you mean by know each other? How did you know each other?

Dean Jason smiled and patted the black-haired young man on the shoulder, saying: "Lin Fu is the youngest doctoral student in our college. From now on, I will leave it to you!"

Lin Fu's eyes widened. She was not as shocked as she was when she saw the high-level monster just now.

Wait, what's going on with this scene that looks like a father giving instructions to his son-in-law?

The black-haired young man nodded and watched Dean Jason leave with Senior Brother Lin Fu and the Chief Judge. Then he turned around and looked at Lin Fu who was standing there in a daze.

Lin Fu's eyes had never left Dean Jason's face since he said that. She was now confused and full of questions.

"Hello, Lin Fu. My name is Clyde, and I'm your current doctoral advisor." The black-haired young man smiled on his overly young face, looking gentle and harmless.

Lin Fu seemed to be dazzled by his smile, and even felt a little bit taken care of by the Holy Light Magic, returning to her infancy.

Reassuring and comfortable.

But the next sentence woke Lin Fu up from her dream immediately.

He said: "Your teleportation magic circle is very well drawn. I believe it will find its way home."

At just one glance, he recognized that it was the teleportation circle of the Dark Empire.

Dark monsters, their home is the Dark Empire.

The Perlis Empire where Lin Fu is located believes in the God of Light. As a devout believer of the God of Light, she would never touch any magic related to the Dark Empire, so how could she draw the teleportation circle of the Dark Empire?
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Chapter 3 Glassware
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"Ah..." This is the third time Lin Fu sighed today.

The sun shone in from the window behind her, shining on various glassware and metal tools in the room, reflecting beautiful colors.

Lin Fu lay on the table piled with various books and scrolls, sighing.

The area of ​​the teaching and research room is not too big or small. There are six tables in total, but only two tables are full of things, and the other four tables are clean.

The senior brother wore a single round glasses and held a beaker in his hand. He shook it in the direction of the sun. The colorful and transparent liquid inside was soaked with unknown fluorescence.

"If you have time to sigh here, you might as well study with me whether the old potion formula is effective." He put down the beaker, without raising his head, picked up the feather pen next to him, and wrote something on the paper.

Lin Fu looked up, resting her chin on a thick book, and imitated the way the skeleton spoke, saying, "Brother, you are not really going to transfer to the Potions Department, are you? We are the only ones left in the History of Magic major, you and I."

After finishing his notes on the paper, the brother put down his quill pen and said angrily, "Your brother is already quite old. He is over 30 years old and has not graduated yet. Do you think everyone can be like you and make waves in the magic world with just one article? The graduation requirements of the Bright Academy are really annoying. If I don't graduate, I won't get the qualification certificate of a senior magician! Damn it!"

The age of a magician cannot be seen from their appearance. They are humans favored by the gods. Even if they are in their 30s, they still look like they are in their 20s.

Lin Fu touched her nose and muttered softly, "It's not just any article..."

She couldn't find all the reference materials in the library, so she could only buy them on the black market. But who can enter and leave the black market as they please? She took a great risk to bring back the research materials.

In order to ensure the authenticity of the research results, she spent half a year going to neighboring countries to ask civilians to do experiments with her. It was time-consuming and laborious. During this period, many accidents occurred because of her unstable magic.

The senior brother heard her whispering, and his expression became even more sad and angry.

"The most hateful thing is that people younger than you are better and harder-working than you!" He was so anxious that he began to pull his hair, but he thought again that there were not many people younger than him in the potion department, and he was mentally balanced again.

More importantly, although the other party was younger, better, and harder-working than him, her luck was really bad.

Everyone knows that the Duke's youngest daughter has a low affinity for magic, which also leads to her unstable magic, sometimes strong and sometimes weak.

Senior brother walked to the chair opposite Lin Fu and sat down. Seeing the books on her desk, he asked gossipingly, "How did you meet the new Professor Clyde?"

When Lin Fu heard the name, she sat up straight and pushed the glasses on her nose. Her delicate face was very vivid and said, "I was scared to death! He saw at a glance that the magic circle I drew was the teleportation circle of the Dark Empire! Fortunately, I said that I learned it when I went to the neighboring country for research before. I thought it was the teleportation circle of the garbage dump, and I got away with it."

Although Professor Clyde's beautiful face had a little crack when he heard about the garbage dump.

Senior brother raised his eyebrows, gave a thumbs up, and praised, "You are worthy of being a person in our history of magic, so smart."

Lin Fu clenched her fist, moved closer to the direction of the senior brother, lowered her voice, and said, "But how did Professor Clyde know that the magic circle was the magic circle of the Dark Empire?"

After she went back, she thought about it all night and couldn't figure it out.

The senior brother crossed his arms, leaned sideways, looked at her with squinting eyes, deliberately teasing her appetite, and said mysteriously: "I asked about this new professor for you."

Lin Fu's eyes were shining, and she looked at him expectantly.

The senior brother said mysteriously: "This professor joined the Guangming College last week. He started teaching spells to undergraduates, but because he was too good-looking, he attracted the attention of students. Some students even flew out of the classroom window to listen to the class because there was no room in the classroom before they fully mastered the flying magic. They used up their magic power in the air and almost fell to death!"

Lin Fu was stunned. Although he was indeed good-looking, the gossip of the senior brother must be water. She had never heard of any student falling down due to problems with flying magic.

The senior brother was unhappy when he saw her disbelief, and said, "You were busy trying to save your mentor during that time, so you didn't have the energy to pay attention to these things. But don't worry, the professor just waved his wand and saved the student outside the window. Nothing happened at all. By the way! According to rumors, he used instant magic." Lin Fu took a breath. For those who use magic, instant magic not only requires him to accurately master the principles of magic, but also to be able to use it. His own magic reserves must be extremely high. More importantly, his reaction is very fast. If he is put on the battlefield, he must be a killer! A magician who can release instant magic, whether it is a magician from the theoretical faction or the applied faction, must be above the level of a senior magician. "So powerful? But he looks..." Lin Fu recalled the appearance of Professor Clyde, gentle and polite, young, and not aggressive. Generally, magicians have their own main direction, and their temperament will be affected accordingly. For example, magicians who study potions have the fragrance of grass and trees in the wind they bring, while magicians who study combat seem to be ready to fight at the slightest disagreement, and they are more powerful than others in momentum.

The senior brother also showed a puzzled expression and said, "I can't see his way either. I heard that he is a civilian from the Principality of Rand. Their country is different from our country. In the Principality of Rand, even civilians can learn magic as long as they have talent. To get to this point, he must have made a lot of efforts."

Lin Fu followed the words of the senior brother and looked around the teaching and research room. This teaching and research room was full of various magic arrays, most of which were for the safety of the teaching and research room, because any item or book in it was very valuable.

If they were just ordinary civilians, they could not afford such expensive learning costs.

The Principality of Rand is a very small country. To be able to produce a high-level magician, I am afraid that the whole country has already spent its strength to train him.

"Then how did he become our history of magic teacher?" Lin Fu wanted to know why he became her mentor.

The senior brother shrugged, "Because there was a 'teaching accident' during class, and one of the only two professors of our history of magic happened to be in the Court of Inquisition, so he was transferred to us."

Lin Fu thought his statement was the most reliable. Just as she was about to ask about the professor's previous research direction, she saw the magic circle on the wall suddenly light up.

This means someone is coming outside, and the person wants to open the door of their teaching and research office.

The senior brother and Lin Fu looked at each other. If it was their history of magic teacher, the magic circle would not light up. The person must be an outsider.

Their history of magic is the least popular major in the entire Bright Academy. How could anyone come to visit on weekdays?

The senior brother picked up the wand and waved it. The door became transparent. People inside could see outside, while people outside only saw an ordinary door.

The people who came were wearing magic robes with red inside and black outside, indicating that they were magicians of the applied faction. There were three of them in a group, and they all had silver sun badges on their chests. They were master students of the Bright Academy.

"Is anyone inside? Open the door, open the door. Dean Colin asked us to borrow the teaching and research room." The leading man was very arrogant. He said he wanted to borrow the door, but his knocking was more like slamming the door.

Although Lin Fu was a student of magic history, she wore a pair of glasses and looked very well-behaved, but in fact, she had a worse temper than anyone else.

She slapped the table and stood up.

The senior brother didn't expect her to be so aggressive. Just as he was about to praise her, he saw Lin Fu pointing her chin at him, then tilting her head and saying viciously: "Senior brother, go!"

It turned out that he had to take the lead.

The senior brother got up and opened the door with a good temper, but he stood in the teaching and research room and did not lift the ban of the magic circle, so people outside still couldn't get in.

"Who are you?" The badge on the senior brother's chest shone brightly. The leading student had red hair. Before he came in, he glanced around their teaching and research room, ignoring the "nerd" sitting in the corner, nodded with satisfaction, and said, "This place is good."

The senior brother clenched his fists.

"We are students of the combat department. There are more students enrolled this year. Dean Colin asked us to borrow the teaching and research room of the history of magic. Anyway... the senior brothers and sisters should not need such a large teaching and research room." The boy with long golden hair behind the red-haired student looked quite polite, but his words sounded extremely harsh.

Lin Fu was a duke's daughter after all, and she immediately heard the other party's subtext.

Everyone knows that students in the combat department are all rich and powerful. They are worshipped wherever they go. Every time dark monsters attack, they rely on combat magicians to fight on the front line. Even if they don't join the army, they will be treated as honored guests by the city lord in any town. Not only will they be treated with good food and drink, but the city lord will also have to pay them a certain amount of protection fees in exchange for the safety of the town.

Therefore, more and more students have applied for the combat department in recent years.

On the contrary, students in the history of magic not only fail to recruit enough students every year, but also fewer and fewer people apply. This year, not to mention a doctoral student, not even a master's student was recruited.

The small number of people has always been a pain point for their school.

"Hello." Lin Fu stood beside her senior brother without knowing when, and looked at them with a smile.

When they saw the magic apprentice badge on Lin Fu's chest, they became even more confident.

She was the doctoral student who graduated from undergraduate school but had not yet obtained the junior magician qualification certificate.

The senior brother made way for her and stood behind Lin Fu. "Excuse me, what research activities are you going to do in our teaching and research room?" Lin Fu held the door frame with one hand, obviously not wanting anyone to come in.

The red-haired student said what he had thought of long ago: "We plan to study the application of the theory of elemental magic mutual restraint."

Lin Fu laughed sarcastically, "Heh."

Then she turned to look at her senior brother, who also laughed "Heh" in an ambiguous way.

The three people on the opposite side felt their ridicule and were immediately aroused with anger.

"Do you have any profound insights into our research direction?" The tall man who had been silent raised his head, and the other two made way for the most central position. The red-haired student was the leader, but now the tall man was the leader.

It seems that he is the real leader.

Lin Fu pushed her glasses and raised her chin, the light in her eyes was brighter than the sunlight outside.

"The scholar who first proposed the theory of elemental magic and gave a systematic explanation was born four hundred years ago. The first large-scale application of the theory of elemental magic was in the Smith War two hundred years ago, which not only caused the destruction of a country and countless casualties, but also caused that piece of land to be barren to this day."

The three people were almost unable to open their eyes because of her sharp and compelling light, and even took a step back secretly.

Lin Fu covered her lips with the back of her hand, facing the side of her senior brother, with a mocking smile on the corner of her mouth, and said in a yin and yang tone: "No way, no way, you are magicians of the application faction, shouldn't you know the dangers of using elemental magic better than us? Could it be...you are deliberately trying to destroy our teaching and research department of magic history?"

They did not choose an open outdoor venue, but came to borrow their teaching and research department. Obviously, they thought they were easy to bully and came to find trouble!

The senior brother was a supporter on Lin Fu's side. While she was talking, he immediately moved a specially customized sofa chair and put it behind Lin Fu.

Lin Fu lifted her skirt, sat down elegantly on the sofa, crossed her legs, and stood at the door of the teaching and research room. She looked at the three of them with a smile and asked gently, "Or are you here to look through books and find information in our teaching and research room?"

At this time, the three of them were already in a dilemma. Seeing Lin Fu handing them the steps, they were ready to go down. Even though they didn't bring any books with them, they nodded repeatedly.

The senior brother handed Miss Lin Fu a cup of steaming black tea like a servile butler, and said to the three of them, "Oh, you might as well ask Lin Fu instead of reading books. She is the human-shaped library of our college."

At this point, his smile faded, his eyes were extremely sharp, and he said meaningfully, "After all, Lin Fu Nord is the only student in the history of Bright Academy who has scored full marks in all twelve subjects in the magic theory subject."

The three of them shuddered suddenly.

Full marks in all subjects? ! Even in an open-book exam, you may not be able to get full marks in all subjects! What's more, there is a divination course, which requires on-site divination, and the test questions and answers must be given on the spot. So others say that students of Guangming Academy not only have high magical talents, but also good luck.

Lin Fuming took a sip of black tea, a charming smile appeared on the corner of her mouth, and said: "Low-key, low-key."

Three people: Damn it! She pretended!
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Chapter 4 The teacher ran towards him
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Clyde had just come out of the office to get his class schedule when he saw a teacher running towards him.

"Professor Clyde! It's bad! You and your students are fighting with others!"

The graduate education of Guangming College implements the tutor responsibility system. Students can only leave the school once a month. They must obtain the consent of the tutor and the college to leave the school at other times. Therefore, when they are in school, the tutor is the first person responsible for the students. Once a student gets into trouble, the person to be found must be the student's tutor.

On the third day after Clyde became Lin Fu's tutor, he had to go to the academic supervisor's office to pick her up.

Before he approached the academic supervisor's office, he heard a loud-voiced teacher scolding his students.

"Are you crazy? Dean Colin asked you to borrow an unmanned teaching and research room, but you insisted on borrowing an unmanned teaching and research room. It's fine if you borrowed it, but you dared to fight with others? Don't you know that a magician in the theory department is better than ten magicians in the application department? Others are familiar with the principles of magic and can create their own magic. Can you?" The loud-voiced teacher has a bad temper and says whatever he wants to say.

Apparently his student was also a hot-tempered person, and he retorted on the spot.

"So what if she is from the theory department! She is just a student majoring in the history of magic. She is not a student of divination who can predict miracles, nor a student of spells who can discover new spells. The history of magic has only produced one achievement in thirty years! What they study is just the memoirs of the ancient gods. It would be faster to wait for miracles to come and ask the gods! In my opinion, this major should have been cancelled long ago!"

The loud-voiced teacher was speechless by the student. Many magicians in the application department think so, but they will not say it in front of others, including him scolding students now, but it is just a pretense, because his students have the upper hand in the fight, but they are not right at all. If it is spread out, they will be said to be bullying the weak, which is not good for their reputation.

The students of the combat department were full of grievances. They glared at Lin Fu and her senior brother fiercely and said, "Besides, we didn't use any force at all. They fell down by themselves and knocked over the unfinished potion on the table, which caused the explosion. They are clearly trying to scam people!"

The teacher at the school supervisor's office was troubled by their quarrels. He turned his head to look at the dusty senior brother and sister behind him. They looked really pitiful. It was obvious that they had never beaten a magician of the combat department, and they were blamed by others.

Just when they were deadlocked, a beautiful scenery appeared at the door. As soon as he appeared, everyone's attention and focus shifted to him.

Clyde bowed to the school supervisor, "Hello."

The dark green eyes swept over Lin Fu, who was almost shrinking into a ball in the corner.

Lin Fu didn't dare to look up. She originally wanted to give the new instructor a good first impression. Now, let alone a good impression, she couldn't even be well-behaved!

The senior brother sitting next to her chuckled with gloating.

"Excuse me, what happened to my students?" Clyde asked what happened.

The school supervisor's office became quiet after he appeared. This man has a magical ability to make everyone stop what they are doing, stare at him, and listen to his words attentively.

The school supervisor told Clyde the story in brief words.

"The students of the combat department came to borrow the teaching and research room from them, but they refused, and then the students of the combat department started to fight."

The red-haired student jumped up from the sofa when he heard the school supervisor's words, pointing at the two brothers and sisters, furious, "They provoked first!"

Lin Fu shrank her neck. She felt the gaze of the new instructor, lowered her head, and played with the lace on her sleeves.

Oh, this lace is so beautiful.

As he was talking, the mentor of the senior brother also came. His new mentor had a fresh herbal fragrance. He went straight to the documents on the desk of the supervisor, grabbed the feather pen beside him and asked: "Do you want to sign? I can leave after signing, right? The crucible is still burning, I'll go back first."

The mentor of the senior brother came and left in a hurry. After signing, he took the person away.

Before leaving, the senior brother did not forget to give Lin Fu a look of "wish you good luck".

Lin Fu's teeth itched, and her eyes glanced to the side, and met her own mentor.

Before Clyde said anything, Lin Fu had already lowered her head, looking very aggrieved.

"Ahem, if there is nothing else, then we..." The loud-voiced teacher also planned to take his three students back.

"Please wait." Clyde stood in front of Lin Fu, with his back to her, facing the loud-voiced teacher and the three students.

The loud-voiced teacher did not feel any threat from the young and good-looking professor in front of him. He has been working at Guangming College for more than ten years. How long has this professor been here? Less than a month.

Clyde looked at the red-haired student and asked, "Did my student provoke me first?"

Lin Fu's scalp tingled when she heard his words.

She was actually very kind and amiable, and she was gentle to her juniors and juniors. It was just this one time! It even went to the school supervisor's office.

The red-haired student nodded heavily.

Clyde asked again, "And you guys started it first?"

The tall student pressed the red-haired student's shoulders. He was keenly aware that the situation was no longer under their control, and even their instructors might not be able to say anything.

But Clyde did not let them go just because they didn't speak.

"After you started it, did my students resist?"

There was no sign of fighting on the combat student.

The red-haired student opened his lips and thought, they really didn't resist, because they faked a fall and knocked over the potion!

"This teaching and research room belongs to our History of Magic major. According to school rules, you should first apply or get permission from students of this major before you are allowed to enter the teaching and research room. Not only did you not apply, but you also unilaterally attacked my students because my students refused to borrow the teaching and research room." Clyde's words directly defined the incident. If they followed the school rules, they would probably be punished.
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