Last Days 19

Chapter 19 Magic Warrior

"Move aside for a bit."

"Got it."

Hearing the conversation, Riya turned her eyes.

She saw Samuel, Amelia's older brother, walked in with a big bag while carrying a box. Due to the mist
outside, he was wearing jacket and also a mask that covered half of his face.

His sharp eyes scanned the living room and there was a frown after he saw the stack of trashes at the
side.

"I'll take out the trashes first. Did you not get out at all?"

"Of course not." Amelia snorted at her older brother. "Do you really expect me to go out in this mist?
Didn't you tell me not to get out at all?"

"Yeah." Samuel nodded. He strode inside after closing the door and put the box on the table. "l brought
you some frozen meat and some other food. You need to thaw them before eating. Also, I'll be staying
here for the time being."



Amelia was originally happy when she heard that there would be meat. After eating relatively bland
food for the past few days, she was a bit bored. But when she heard the latter sentence, she froze.

"Here, brother?"

"Yes, any problem?"

"This is the female dormitory! Also, there's no additional bed for you!"

"I can sleep on the sofa." Samuel didn't care about this trivial matters. He looked at his younger sister.
"And | can't let you get out in this condition."

Amelia frowned. "But | should be fine..."

"No, you are not."

Amelia looked at her brother resentfully and finally gave up. She knew how stubborn her brother could
be once he had decided on something. "Fine, go and toss the trash. After that, you can use the
bathroom as you wish."



Samuel nodded. He walked forward, putting his big bag, and then took those bags of trashes.

On the other hand, Amelia looked at the content of the box, sighing in delight. "There are chicken meat,
cow meat, and even pig meat™ Damn, we'll be able to eat feast tonight."

Amelia was drooling.

Riya looked at the food ingredients and also found herself drooling a bit. Her cooking skills were limited
and she couldn't take out those cooked foods from her world because of Amelia's presence.

Thus, the meal lately was indeed a bit bland with her poor cooking skill.

"I might not be able to cook well with those ingredients," Riya admitted.

"Don't worry, my brother can cook." Amelia grinned. "Though, | didn't usually have the chance to eat his
cooked food. This mist can give me some blessing too™."

The two of them laughed.

Even though the outside world was a bit depressing to talk about, their lives didn't seem to be affected
that much. Being able to stay positive and looked forward to the future, it was better rather than being
so down and didn't do anything.



The world is beautiful, they were still young, and there was still a lifetime of future ahead of them.

It was better to enjoy every moment of their lives.

"Try to separate the content first and put it in the fridge. There are only some eggs left in the fridge
anyway."

"Got it™."

It didn't take long for Samuel to return. When he came back, he saw Riya standing beside his younger
sister while Amelia was busy taking out the things he packed in the box.

There were a lot of food.

"Amelia."

"Yes, Brother?"

"You'll be in charge of cooking with me."



"WHAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAT?"

Samuel sneered. "Don't expect me to be your chef."

Amelia's expression was broken as she curled up on the side. She wanted to take back her words right
now.

Her brother was not here to help her.

He's here to torture her!

Riya patted Amelia's back while Samuel came forward to bring the box. "I'll clean it up."

"Um." Riya's body paused when Samuel came closer. There was a faint sense of danger and sharpness
when he came close to her, much clearer than before. This allowed her to inspected it deeper and the
familiar feeling made her thought of some people from that magic world.

Magic Warrior.



