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Chapter 64 Temperature Increase

"Do you feel it's getting hotter here?" Amelia asked when they were eating. When it was night time, it
was usually much colder, but right now, Amelia really wanted to turn on the AC all the time.

It was very hot and Amelia felt sweaty and uncomfortable.

"How about you take a bath and I'll lower the temperature?"

"Good idea."

As Amelia headed to the bathroom, Riya took out a paper and used her mana to make the cold talisman.
This was a very simple talisman that didn't require a lot of mana and was commonly used.

Even with her magic, it was not a problem to make three of them without rest.

Riya silently pasted the cold talisman on the sofa. This talisman would make the area around it colder,
but there was limitation.

In the end, she made two more and put them beside her bed and Amelia's bed.



Her current magic was not enough for her to ignore the temperature outside. Be it lower or higher
temperature, it will affect her, so Riya would rather be safe than sorry.

Thinking of the limitation in the range for the cold talisman, Riya sighed and silently decided to make it
again later.

After Amelia came out of the bathroom, she felt that the living room was indeed much colder than
before. In this hot summer, she felt that the cool temperature was much better.

"It's much better now™."

"Yeah. Let's go to sleep now."

||Okay!ll

As Amelia went to sleep, Riya continued to meditate on her bed while thinking about what kind of
formation plate or talisman that she could use these jade for.

<Jones Family>



In the Jones Family, Samuel went back after dealing with some work. He saw his mother and father were
in the living room. Arching his eyebrows slightly, Samuel rubbed his forehead.

"Father, Mother."

Mr. Jones turned around and nodded at his son. On the other hand, Mrs. Jones looked behind Samuel
and upon finding that he was alone, she was a bit dissatisfied.

"Where's Mel?"

"She's planning to stay in the dormitory for the time being," Samuel replied simply.

"Can't you coax your sister to come back? That must be because you're too harsh on her when you're
asking her to train." Mrs. Jones was worried about her daughter. She didn't want Amelia to stay outside
all the time.

It was worrying.

"Mel is already an adult, Mother. She'll be fine. Besides, if you're worried, you can always visit her in the
dormitory."



Mrs. Jones frowned and nodded unwillingly. She knew that, but she just wished that her daughter could
spend more time with her. "l heard that she stayed with her roommate during that mist. Do you think
you can trust her?"

Roommate?

Riya?

The image of Riya appeared in Samuel's mind. He pursed his lips and replied, "She's good to Mel."

"Is it?" Mrs. Jones asked again and felt a bit relieved. When the mist appeared and Amelia had to stay in
the dormitory because she couldn't get out, she has been very worried. But seeing that her daughter
was fine afterwards, she felt calmer.

It was just that she didn't want to let her daughter stay outside for a long time.

She felt that it was not good.

But the conflict between the two siblings had occurred again and again, making her feel a bit of
headache.

"I'm going to rest now." Samuel didn't wait until his mother finished talking and went back to his room.



Looking at Samuel, Mrs. Jones was a bit unhappy. "He's already so big like this but couldn't even learn
how to care for his sister. How is he going to coax his wife home in the future?"

Mr. Jones looked at his wife and patted her hand. "Don't worry, there'll be someone for him in the
future. You don't have to worry so much."

The matter of the heart couldn't be forced. Even if they were rich corporation and had a lot of things
behind them, but they were not willing to put interest on the front of Samuel's own feelings.

Mrs. Jones nodded unwillingly. If not for the mist and the problem in the Jones Corporation, she would
have long wanted to set blind dates with her son. That way, he wouldn't be alone all the time.

While Mrs. Jones was worried about her son's future life, Mr. Jones was thinking of another matter.
Now that they were technically magician thanks to their son, it would be harder to bring anyone to their
family.

Because once the secret is out, it wouldn't be easy to hide it from others. They would also be targeted.

The matter of Samuels' future wife might have to be delayed for the time being until they knew how to
hide or to deal with their aura and magic.



