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Chapter 187 Awkward Travel in the Crack 

 

"No. This is the first time I heard their magic spell," Riya answered truthfully. 

 

 

That kind of strange incantation magic spells… should never exist in Riya's opinion. Just listening to it 

made Riya felt her eyes hurt. 

 

 

The only good thing was that it was night time and Riya didn't use night vision. She was still quite a 

distance away when those magicians from Magic Association used their magic, so she didn't have to see 

the horrible scene up close. 

 

 

Otherwise… 

 

 

Riya was sure that she wanted to wash her eyes. 

 

 

Too bad that Samuel was right in front of those magicians, so he saw everything clearly. 

 

 

"The magic spells you learn are different?" Samuel asked. 

 

 

"Of course, it's different," Riya replied without hesitation. She never even heard those outrageous magic 

spells that those people said. It would be too humiliating to even say those words and Riya refused 

without hesitation. 



 

 

Some others who had never encountered magic in their lives before might think that this method was 

fine. After all, between face and force, some people would still pick force because they wanted to 

survive. 

 

 

But for Riya… 

 

 

She had a better option, damn it! 

 

 

If she had none, then Riya might also struggle like many other people who had seen the chants from the 

Magic Association. 

 

 

"Oh." Samuel nodded, not surprised. 

 

 

He could see that Riya seemed to be highly resistant to those magic spells. He himself was unwilling to 

say those words, so he asked Peter to do the magic spells over and over again until he could do it 

without having the need to say the chant. 

 

 

Thankfully, he only needed to learn one magic spell from Peter. 

 

 

Otherwise, Samuel would have to 'torture' Peter for a while longer to learn other magic spells. 

 



 

"…Don't tell me your magic spells are like that." Riya looked at Samuel suspiciously. 

 

 

From what Riya knew, the magic spells for these magic warriors were usually shorter and easier to learn. 

They also didn't have to use various strange chants that were hard to describe. 

 

 

In any case, Riya knew that the magic spells that Samuel learned should have been the best in that 

world. There were great limitations for various magic spells in that world and the structure was also 

made systematically. 

 

 

It was very different from the magic spells that those people from Magic Association used. 

 

 

"Of course it's different." Samuel looked at Riya blankly. "Do you really think that I'll say those 

sentences?" 

 

 

Riya's lips twitched. 

 

 

Imagining Samuel saying those words… she felt that his image collapsed first. 

 

 

Shaking her head, Riya tossed the image out of her mind. It would be strange to see him dancing and 

having fun with others. 

 

 



So far, he has always been a serious person and Riya also saw Samuel in that way. Moreover, he is 

Amelia's brother and also senior who graduated far earlier in their university. She felt that she was 

pushing down his image if she continued to imagine the scene where Samuel said those chants. 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

The next moment, Riya stopped walking and looked to the front. There were several magic beasts 

coming out and looking at their appearance, they were all crawling by the wall and blended perfectly. 

 

 

"Stone crawler," Samuel said with a frown. He felt that it would be difficult for them to deal with these 

magic beasts once they got out. These creatures were able to climb various structures and considering 

the ruins outside… it would not be a good thing for them to get out. 

 

 

"Rank 1 magic beast," Riya said and then raised her finger. A magic spell was made and several wind 

arrows pierced through the bodies of these Stone Crawler. 

 

 

Thud! Thud! Thud! 

 

 

It was very fast and basically effortless. 

 

 

Samuel saw this scene and arched his eyebrows. "Do you not need to conserve your mana?" 

 

 



From what he knew, rank 1 mage has very little mana. While it was not as little as him when he was rank 

1, but it was not to the point where they could waste their mana so blatantly. 

 

 

Riya blinked her eyes and glanced at Samuel. "Do you use a lot of mana for instant rank 1 magic spell?" 

 

 

She knew how to conserve her mana and instant rank 1 magic spell barely used any mana. The mana 

consumption to make runes was even smaller than an ordinary rank 1 magic spell, so Riya had no 

problem using a few magic runes from time to time. 

 

 

Besides, Riya's real rank was already rank 4. 

 

 

Her mana amount was at least double of Samuel's mana amount. 

 

 

A magic warrior's greatest advantage was not their mana amount but in their physical body. Of course, 

there were some magic warrior who had more mana through one way or another. 

 

 

After all, there were many methods for one to become both mages and magic warriors. 

 

 

"No," Samuel said after a moment. 

 

 

Since he was proficient in those magic spells, he didn't need to consume a lot of mana when using them. 

Because of this, Samuel didn't think that it was a burden for him to use those magic spells. 



 

 

He looked at these stone crawler's corpses and saw Riya put them all away. 

 

 

It seemed that she should have prepared more than 1 space storage scrolls. 

 

 

After cleaning up these stone crawlers, they continued walking with Riya at the front and Samuel 

following behind her. 

 

 

And it didn't take long for them to encounter more magic beasts. 

 

 

"Let me." 

 

 

Swish! 

 

 

Riya stood still and watched as Samuel swung his swords several times and killed thees magic beasts. 

She crossed her arms and shook her head lightly. These magic beasts were only unranked magic beasts 

and their number was also pitifully small. 

 

 

Most of the magic beasts have died because of the formation and what left was either the stronger ones 

or the few weak ones who failed to reach outside in time. 

 

 



It was a bit of waste of time to come here. 

 


