
Last Days 12 

Chapter 12 Confined 

 

Riya shook her head speechlessly. 

 

 

But considering that Amelia is a pampered eldest lady, it was clear that she had such an easy going 

personality. 

 

 

Since she no longer need to worry about food, her attention naturally landed on the matter that she was 

most concerned. 

 

 

In this case… 

 

 

Her forced training by her brother. 

 

 

"I'm going to text my brother about this first." Amelia took her phone and texted her brother, telling him 

about the current condition in the dormitory and the fact that she wouldn't be able to go back. 

 

 

Anyway, her parents should understand that she was worried about getting sick. 

 

 

"Little Riya, do you know the method of spreading the virus outside." 

 

 



"I'm not a medical student. I'm an IT student." Riya looked at Amelia speechlessly. She walked to the 

cabinet and take out the powdered milk box. There was several of them that she bought before holiday 

and had been staying there. 

 

 

She and Amelia both liked milk, so the two of them kept several boxes here. This way, it would be easy 

to drink some when they wanted to. 

 

 

"Right." Amelia patted her forehead. "And I'm just liberal art student…" 

 

 

Riya was noncommittal. She glanced outside and pushed the matter to the back of her head. "Anyway, 

just go to sleep again. I'm going to take a bath and drink some milk." 

 

 

"Make me a glass." 

 

 

"Yes, Princess~." 

 

 

"Hehehe." 

 

 

Riya went to the bathroom to take care of her animals. Once it was done, she simply used the cleansing 

spells and felt refreshed. 

 

 

Magic spells were not only for attacks but many of them were also used in daily lives. 



 

 

Being a magician can also bring many conveniences in life~. 

 

 

She walked out and made two glasses of milk, handing one of them to Amelia. 

 

 

"Oh, you're done." Amelia didn't pay attention to what Riya was doing. Anyway, it was normal for girls 

to take a long time when taking a bath and so on, thus she was not interested. "Elder brother replied 

and asked how many days the food we have will last?" 

 

 

"Perhaps a week?" Riya thought of the food she had stacked inside her space. Even half a year should be 

possible if she didn't consider the farm she built where she could get fresh milk and eggs every day. 

 

 

Some of the animals were also pregnant. 

 

 

It seemed that she should just consider the matter of raising more chicks and baby ducks to increase 

their population. 

 

 

With this in mind, Riya decided to do her own research about how to hatch them. With the help of the 

mana, she might be able to do it faster too. Once she had gathered enough mana, she would start to 

hasten the time in her space. 

 

 

This way, the plants could also grow faster. 

 



 

'Hmm, wait, the speed of gathering the mana will be faster now.' 

 

 

Riya sat on her bed and realized that the speed of the world absorbing the mana was faster. With the 

help of the mist outside and the Advance mana Gathering formation on her bed, the speed of the mana 

absorption was faster. 

 

 

With this in mind, Riya smiled happily. 

 

 

She laid on the bed and decided to sleep. Anyway, she couldn't over practiced and there was nothing 

that she wanted to do. 

 

 

Thus, Riya fell asleep. 

 

 

… 

 

 

After a few hours, Riya woke up when it was lunch time. She looked up and saw Amelia who was eating 

the takeout Riya bought yesterday. There were more than 8 boxes that Riya put inside from several 

restaurants. 

 

 

Even though they were not Amelia's favorite, they were not that bad. 

 

 



"Next time, I'll fill the fridge with the food I liked," Amelia said in annoyance. 

 

 

Riya laughed. "I'll cook some food for us to eat. Anyway, the vegetables wouldn't last that long." 

 

 

"Do you have other foods?" 

 

 

"There are some instant noodles." Riya bought several boxes from the supermarket before and tossed 

them to her space. They were not healthy, so she was only planning to eat occasionally when she was 

lazy to cook and wanted to eat it. 

 

 

"My parents will kill me for eating those." Amelia smiled bitterly. 

 

 

"Any other news?" 

 

 

"Just see the group chat." 

 

 

"Hmm?" 

 

 

Riya looked at the phone. 

 


