
Last Days 148 

Chapter 148 Limitation 

 

Riya was right. 

 

 

Samuel couldn't use this sword skill so often. 

 

 

Because it consumed his mana, he would not use it when it was unnecessary. Because as the person 

with the highest rank among the people here, Samuel had the responsibility to protect the people 

around him. 

 

 

A magic warrior could indeed fight even when their mana was exhausted, but their fighting skills would 

drop by more than a half. 

 

 

This was because their main skills didn't only rely on their physical strength and physical capabilities but 

also in their mana. So many magic warriors also hoped that their mana could increase more. 

 

 

Unfortunately, not many people could have a lot of mana. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

When the car passed by, Samuel opened the door and entered inside before closing the door again. 

 



 

"Brother, you're awesome!" Amelia was not stingy with her praise and looked at her brother with stars 

in her eyes. 

 

 

"If you're not so lazy, you will be able to do it," Samuel replied lazily and then he closed his eyes. He had 

to recover his mana as quickly as possible so that he would be able to fight again later. Otherwise, it 

would have been impossible for him to protect the others. 

 

 

Amelia snorted. "I'm not that lazy…" 

 

 

"I have already caught up with you, Mel," Arnold reminded. 

 

 

"That's because Brother Arnold is amazing." 

 

 

"No, it's because you're lazy." 

 

 

Amelia: "…" 

 

 

Riya laughed when she heard their interaction. And here she thought that Amelia would turn into a big 

fan when she was around Arnold. But it seemed that their interaction with each other was actually quite 

natural. 

 

 



Amelia stomped her feet and crossed her arms angrily. She will prove that she was not that lazy and 

started to meditate again. 

 

 

Of course, this meditation didn't last long. 

 

 

It only took 15 minutes for Amelia to feel tired and wanted to doze off. Beside her, Riya just shook her 

head in amusement. She felt that Amelia's journey to become stronger would take a long time. 

 

 

This girl is too restless. 

 

 

Then again, meditating for a long time and didn't fall asleep also required some skills. Not everyone was 

capable to meditate if they didn't have long experience before. With Amelia's personality, it was hard 

for her to meditate. 

 

 

In the car, only Riya and Arnold were not meditating. 

 

 

Arnold was driving while Riya was looking around the area and silently memorized the route. This was 

place was opposite to the direction towards their academy before, so Riya hadn't explored this area. 

 

 

What made Riya curious was whether there would be more cracks. 

 

 

There was already one crack near the warehouse's area and it was not impossible for more cracks to 

appear. 



 

 

After all, there were no certainty how many cracks had actually appeared. 

 

 

'Can I close the crack from the formation below?' 

 

 

Riya thought about this and pursed her lips. 

 

 

Perhaps she should set up a teleportation formation first… uh wait, the lowest teleportation formation 

was a rank 5 formation. She would have to become a rank 5 mage first if she wanted to make one. 

 

 

Thinking about this, Riya sighed deeply. 

 

 

It would take some time. 

 

 

"Miss Riya, is it convenient to talk?" Arnold suddenly speak. 

 

 

Riya raised her head and replied, "Yes, Mr. Arnold?" 

 

 

Mr? 

 



 

Arnold felt old when he was being called this way by Riya. "There's no need to be so polite. I just want to 

ask about your abilities." 

 

 

Riya arched her eyebrows and then pursed her lips. If she wanted to travel with Samuel and Amelia in 

the future, it would be inevitable for her to expose more of her strength. Moreover, if she continued to 

be in their team, she had to introduce her ability with these people. 

 

 

"Well, you can say that I'm a mage," Riya said carefully. 

 

 

"A mage?" Arnold was a bit surprised. "I thought all mages are under the magic association." 

 

 

Magic association? 

 

 

Riya thought about the story of the association that she had heard from Amelia and shook her head. 

"My magic is different from the magic association. I mostly use runes. Well, for example, do you feel 

that the temperature in the car is lower than outside?" 

 

 

The car did turn on the air conditioner, but everyone who had experienced it before knew that it was 

not very useful. The scorching temperature outside had killed countless people and many people 

couldn't stand it. 

 

 

They might be magic warrior rank 1, but they could still be affected greatly by the temperature. 

 



 

At most, they could hold on longer than ordinary people. 

 

 

But after Riya said this, Arnold realized that the temperature in the car was really comfortable today. It 

was as if they were back to the time when the temperature was still normal. Even if it was a bit hot on 

normal days but it was not so unbearable. 

 

 

"Yes, it's cooler," Arnold replied. 

 

 

Riya smiled. "That's because Amelia is holding a cold talisman with her. The cold talisman can help to 

regulate temperature and make sure the temperature around her is the most comfortable one. Since 

you're staying in front of her and this car is not too big, the car's temperature is lower and more 

comfortable for your body." 

 

 

"It's amazing." Arnold's eyes lit up. 

 

 

Even though he was used to dangerous works and also various other things, but he still wouldn't torture 

himself if it was unnecessary. 

 

 

This cold talisman was simply the best. 

 

 

"There's also temperature regulator talisman," Riya said after thinking for a while, "But this talisman is 

harder to make and required mana to operate, so everyone who used it had to be rank 1 magicians or 

magic warriors at the very least." 

 



 

The disadvantage of that talisman was that ordinary warriors wouldn't be able to use it either. 

 

 

After all, they didn't have mana like magic warrior. 

 

 

Considering that most people in their base were ordinary people, Riya chose not to take out this 

talisman even if she could make it. 

 


