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Chapter 164 Unexpected Guest 

 

Sean looked at his sister speechlessly. "Do you have to drag others when you want to do something 

bad?" 

 

 

"I'm not asking you anyway, hmph!" Amelia humped and looked at Riya with bright puppy eyes once 

more. 

 

 

"Why do you want to take a look?" 

 

 

"Eh? I just think that there might be some drama that's worth watching. You don't know how bored I am 

without those drama," Amelia complained. 

 

 

Riya rubbed her forehead. 

 

 

As Amelia's roommate, Riya naturally knew what Amelia meant. When there were no classes, Amelia 

have various hobbies to do. One of them was naturally to watch dramas. There were various dog blood 

drama in Amelia's computer in the dormitory and Riya was speechless when she saw it. 

 

 

Because when she saw the summary given by Amelia… she just wanted to stab a knife on the male 

lead's heart. 

 

 

What kind of killing parents and then asking for forgiveness, abusing the female lead and then… 



 

 

Whatever. 

 

 

Riya was too lazy to look at Amelia's pile of collection. 

 

 

But now that Amelia was under strict supervision from Samuel to train, those dog blood drama left 

untouched to collect dust. 

 

 

"You want to watch real life drama?" Riya asked slowly. 

 

 

Amelia nodded with a big grin. "Don't you know? Some dramas are actually based on something that 

happened in real life. When I was young, our compound can be lively from time to time because of 

various matters." 

 

 

Riya's lips twitched. 

 

 

She thought about her own parents and knew that they also have their own dramas. Unfortunately, the 

last drama involved her and nearly took her own life, making Riya felt really bad. 

 

 

If it was possible, she really wanted to kill them. 

 

 



"And Amelia will bring popcorn to watch the excitement," Sean added. 

 

 

"Hey!" 

 

 

"That's the truth." Sean rolled his eyes. He could remember how embarrassed he was when he was 

young and then got dragged by his sister to watch the tearing battles of women in the compound. 

 

 

Afterwards, he was naturally reprimanded along with Amelia. 

 

 

The two brother and sister could be said to have bad relationship because of their difference in 

personalities. Of course, no matter how different they were, they would not really harm each other. 

 

 

That would be forbidden to do. 

 

 

"Anyway, let's watch, Riya?" Amelia asked with bright puppy eyes once more. 

 

 

Seeing her best friend's eyes shining like that, Riya felt really helpless and could only nod. Anyway, even 

if she ended up getting caught, Riya would not hesitate to sell Amelia out to her brother. 

 

 

This was something that all of them had tacitly agreed whenever Amelia dragged them to do something 

bad. 

 



 

The planner is Amelia. 

 

 

They were only there to join the fun. 

 

 

Of course, they would still accept the punishment. Since they did something wrong, they have to be 

responsible for their actions. 

 

 

"Alright. But you better not make trouble," Riya said helplessly and packed the talisman. It all 

disappeared, leaving only a stack of cold talisman. "Can you help me give this to Mr. Jones later, Sean?" 

 

 

"Sure." Sean nodded in agreement. 

 

 

Since Riya was living in the Jones Family, Sean naturally knew about Riya's ability to make talisman. The 

days in the past few days were very comfortable. The temperature in the house was not so unbearable 

and it was said that Mr. Jones also got more favorable position because of these talisman. 

 

 

It could be said that many people were eyeing the talisman. 

 

 

But it was firmly held in Mr. Jones's hand. 

 

 



So they could only try to give more benefit to Mr. Jones so that he could allocate more to the other 

forces here such as the military and the martial arts association. 

 

 

"Ok, let's go." 

 

 

With that, Amelia dragged Riya out. 

 

 

Sean watched this scene and shook his head helplessly. He felt that his sister was really childish but 

there were people who was wiling to pamper Amelia and played with her. 

 

 

In a way, it was actually a good thing. 

 

 

Riya walked out and looked around. There were many other people who lived in the mansion's area. 

After all, they couldn't possibly kick out the previous people who lived here. 

 

 

It could be said that they were lucky to have places here and didn't have to use their contribution points 

again. 

 

 

But if they wanted other resources, they would have to contribute. 

 

 

"Has the conflicts with the other families here been solved?" Riya asked. 

 



 

"Hmm?" Amelia looked at Riya helplessly and shook her head. "How can it be possible? It'll be good 

enough if these people are not making trouble. The troubles and conflicts are inevitable. But I heard that 

the Carson Family is happy with the cooperation they have before." 

 

 

Riya arched her eyebrows. "How about the other two families?" 

 

 

"One of them is trying to talk to Brother and the other one is trying to get the resources by himself." 

Amelia shrugged. 

 

 

In her opinion, trying to get out in such great fanfare was stupid. The only reason why her brother dared 

to do it was because he was strong enough. 

 

 

There were not many powerful magic beasts out there that could compare with Samuel, so he dared to 

charge forward and fought. 

 

 

But others? 

 

 

Amelia strongly doubt that they would be able to survive. 

 

 

Of course, she would not say this out loud. It would not be good if someone heard about it and then 

make trouble. 

 

 



Besides, her upbringing made it difficult for Amelia to really cause a lot of troubles for others. 

 

 

"I see." Riya nodded and then thought for a moment. "Are there people from the magic association and 

martial arts' association here?" 

 

 

"There are some people but they're only administrative position, which are not very important. The 

others are still on their way here and it's said that they visited several other bases in succession," Amelia 

replied. 

 

 

These matters were known to her from her father. Their family was very busy, so Mr. Jones would tell 

his children what had happened in the base during dinner. 

 

 

Sometimes, Riya didn't join in their dinner because she came out a bit too late. 

 

 

…Who made her often forget about time when she meditate? 

 


