Bringing The Farm To Live In Another World

Chapter 16 - Ratio

Zhao added the water bubble into the spatial water. It was not toxic and the
guality was also good.

He then turned to the pile of black soil that had not been processed yet. The
pile was half a meter high. He already knew he could now use the spatial
earth and water to transform the black soil, but he did not rush it. He wanted
to conduct some tests first to find the best way to rehabilitate the soil.

Looking at the pile of black soil, Zhao said, "Spade! Split this into ten equal
parts."

Under Zhao's command, the shovel automatically divided the black soil into
ten smaller piles. Zhao could not help but be delighted. It seemed like as long
as it's within this space, everything would act according to his will. He then
thought of something and decided to try it. "Space! Calculate the optimal ratio
for the Black Soil Improvement."

[Can not be calculated!]

Zhao cursed loudly. "Looks like | can only rely on myself." The bucket filled
itself with spatial water and then flew over to his side. He then picked up a
small spade and started digging up the spatial earth.

The reason why he wanted to calculate the ratio was because he was afraid if
he used too much of the spatial earth to improve the black soil, then the
amount of spatial earth might decrease. He relied heavily on this spatial farm.
If this space was destroyed, there would be no way to achieve his plans. He
would return to a life of being poverty-stricken, with nothing to do but live in
the Black Waste until he died.

With this in mind, Zhao wanted to calculate the optimal ratio of spatial earth
and spatial water needed to transform and improve the black soil. This would
allow him to not overuse too much of his resources.

Although the spatial farm had the basic settings of a game, it was still Zhao's
last resort. He couldn't just play around and treat it like a game. Every step he
takes must be calculated to get the job done right.



Zhao first tried the spatial water. He spilled some on one of the small piles of
black soil and attentively watched for any changes while carefully checking
the ratio between the spatial water and the black soil. After absorbing the
spatial water, the black soil immediately changed. Its dark color subsided a
little and it also became less gritty. After the small pile of black soil improved,
Zhao made a careful calculation. It seemed like he would need fifteen parts
spatial water to affect a change.

Zhao was very satisfied with the result. Although there was still room for
improvement, he could already see that the power of the spatial water was
very strong. He then took some of the spatial earth he had dug up and
dumped some of it on another pile of black soil. The black soil immediately
changed. But the results were somewhat different than the changes from the
spatial water. After the transformation, the black soil had a more fertile look.
And the ratio needed to change the black soil was ten parts spatial earth to
one part black soil.

Zhao then turned to the third pile of black soil. This time he used both the
spatial earth and water with a ratio of one to nine to see if that would improve
the black soil. Success! There was an immediate change in the black soil, but
it seemed to be no different than using the spatial water alone. Then he tried a
ratio of eight to two, but the result was still the same. Likewise with a seven to
three ratio. It was only when he tried a four to six ratio that the black soll finally
transformed into fertile black earth! The effects of this test was very
reasonable because he had discovered the best way to improve the black soil
without too much waste.

With such a test result, Zhao was satisified. He put the bucket back in place
and the spatial earth he had dug up back into the ground. He then left the
spatial farm.

Returning to his room, he sat there, thinking about how good of a harvest he
had on this trip to his farm space. His level had risen, it was now possible to
cultivate new land and sow the ground if he wanted to, and he had calculated
the best ratio to improve the black soil without too much waste. Now he knows
how to proceed.

It was now April. With time, he should be able to improve enough of the black
lands to get ready for the spring farming season. In his spatial farm he had
two hundred gold coins, six bags of hay seeds, two bok choy seed bags, two
bags of corn seeds, two wheat seed bags, and about eighty thousand catty of
radishes. This will definitely help improve the Buda clan.



Fortunately, the seeds could be taken out of the space. That was to say, once
he improved the Black Waste, he could start planting the seeds outside the
spatial farm.

While thinking of this, Zhao walked out of his room. He wanted the land to be
measured as soon as possible. Just outside the door, he saw Blockhead and
Rockhead standing in front of him like a pair of gatekeepers. Zhao nodded at
the two. "Blockhead, go fetch some rope and a ruler." Blockhead did not know
why these things were needed, but he immediately went to go get them.
When they were exiled to the Black Waste, there was nothing to help them
cope with the situation, so Green had to prepare all kinds of things needed to
live, like food and seeds and a variety of supplies, such as ropes and a ruler.

Rockhead was still by Zhao. "Master, now lunch time. Grandma Meirin
prepare lunch for you. Go."

Zhao was surprised for a moment. It was already noon, and he did feel a bit
hungry. Blockhead did not take long to find what he was looking for, and once
he returned, Zhao nodded and said, "Well, it's time to eat lunch." The two
followed him to the castle's dining room. When they made it there, Meirin and
Meg had already set down the cutlery. Meirin greeted Zhao. "Master, you're
up. | was about ready to send Meg to come get you so we could have lunch."”

"Grandma Meirin, in the afternoon, tell the slaves to stop cleaning the mines
for now. They could do that tomorrow. It's not like we'll have a shipment of
blue eyed rabbits anytime soon. Right now | want to use a ruler and some
rope to measure about one mu of black land and mark it down. It is spring,
right? We have to seize the moment."

Meirin made an ugly face. "Master, the Black Waste simply can not be
cultivated. Although we brought a lot of seeds, we can only try to grow those
seeds in the mountains. Trying to grow them in these dead lands would be a
waste. There's no point in measuring it."

Zhao smiled and said, "Don't worry, Grandma Meirin. | have a way to improve
the Black Waste, allowing the black soil to become fertile ground."

Meirin's eyes lit up. "M-Master, is what you say true? D-Do you really have a
way to improve the black soil and make it fertile?" Her voice was trembling
with excitement. The Black Waste was the largest area in the Aksu Empire,
about a full one third of the empire's entire size. However, it wasn't wanted by
the Empire because it was a land of death.



But if it could be cultivated, if this black land could really grow crops, then
what will become of this? It would become the richest land throughout the
Aksu Empire, a place many people would be envious of.

The Ark Continent had a magic civilization where people mostly focused on
things like magic and martial arts. But regardless of any era, agriculture was a
fundamental part of a country. This was an indisputable fact!

Magic might make you strong, but you can't eat it! If your martial arts level was
high, you still have to eat! Even if its a rich country, it would be impossible to
grow if the country did not make food a national priority. That country would

be completely weak and easily conquered by other nations. The country
would just perish away.

The most important reason why Meirin was so excited was because of what
took place during the exile. In order to make sure the Buda clan had no
chance to turn the family around, King Aksu Abo had a Temple messenger, as
a witness of God, watch over the agreement that the Black Waste would
permanently become the Buda clan's fief. Do not underestimate the
significance of this. Because the agreement was witnessed by a messenger, it
would also be recognized by the Temple, so it would be under God's
testimony. Anyone who would dare to violate this would be disrespectful to
God, and would be punished under his wrath.

Many saw this as a way to permanently exile the Buda clan, but looking at it
another way, it could also mean that if the Aksu Empire wanted the Black
Waste back, they would have no power to do so. Think about it, what would
this piece of land look like after Zhao's improvement? Zhao would become a
powerful person who owned the biggest piece of land in the entire Ark
Continent.

How could Meirin not be excited? If Zhao really could improve this land, the
Buda clan would be the richest and most powerful family in the Ark Continent!
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Chapter 17 - Madman

A thousand years ago in the Ark Continent, a very famous wood-based
advanced mage, plus several water mages and elves that were
knowledgeable about plants, tried to study the Black Waste. They wanted to



see if the black soil could be changed and make this place the largest fertile
land in the entire Ark Continent. But after two full years of research, they
couldn't even get grass to grow. Sadly, they gave up. Since then, no one tried
to study the Black Waste. Many people now think that it would be a waste of
time and there would be no value in researching it.

It wasn't like the Ark Continent didn't have other large fertile lands. There were
plenty of areas that were already used to cultivate crops. There wasn't any
food shortage problems in the continent. So the Black Waste didn't gain a lot
of people's attention.

But the Continent has been relatively calm these past few years. No big wars
had taken place and the population has been growing rapidly. It had reached
the point where some small countries started to experience a food shortage.
But since this didn't affect the five large empires as a whole, it did not cause
any widespread concern.

And do not forget that there were slaves in the Ark Continent. Slaves were as
cheap as the price of long grains. If there was a food shortage, it did not
matter if you reduced the amount of food you gave the slaves. The
slaveholders did not talk about this. They would rather talk to a beautiful
woman about the moon. They didn't care if the slaves were a little hungry. So
most of the people simply did not notice that there was a food crisis getting
closer.

Now the continent was at peace, with a developing economy and a strong
national army. But although the country’'s economy was on the rise, most of
the people's standards of living did not improve. On the contrary, they were
even reduced. And don't even mention the living standards of the slaves.
When the country's economy develops, prices will naturally rise. But although
the prices rose, the incomes of the people did not, which made it so that a lot
of people could not even afford to feed themselves. More and more people
had no choice but to become a slave to survive.

Of course, Meirin did not know any of these things. She just knew that the
price of food was starting to get expensive. If Zhao was able to turn this black
wasteland into fertile land, then it would be almost impossible for the Buda
clan not to develop.

Zhao saw Meirin's excited look and chuckled. "Yes, Grandma Meirin, this is
the power that | got. But | can only transform one mu of land per day. So
organize the slaves in the afternoon to measure out the land."



Meirin excitedly nodded. "Yes Master, I'll immediately go arrange it."

Having said that, Meirin was about to walk out, but Zhao stopped her. "There's
no need to hurry, Grandma Meirin. Just remember that you can not let
outsiders find out about my ability, otherwise it would be very difficult for the
current Buda clan to stop those guys."

Meirin also knew about the kinds of people in this world. After what Zhao said,
she calmed down and nodded. "I know, young master. Leave this to me."

Whether it was Meirin or Zhao, they did not notice that standing behind them
was Meg, who was looking at Zhao with eyes of admiration. In the past,
whenever Zhao was in front of Meg, she would always have her head down
because she did not want to look at him. But now she was carefully watching
Zhao.

Meg and Adam were childhood friends. Even though Adam was two years
older than her, they grew up playing together. Wherever Adam went, Meg
would also be there. And if the other children were bullying her, Adam would
fight to protect her. So she grew up with a good impression of the young
master who was like an older brother.

But as they grew older, she had to be more sensible. Meg knew that Adam
was her young master, so she couldn't just call him her brother. Eventually,
Adam stopped playing with her, which made her very sad. Adam made a lot of
new friends who were young masters of their own noble family. He seemed to
have forgotten about his childhood playmate.

As he got older, Adam became increasingly outrageous, while Meg became
more beautiful and showed a good talent for magic, so she took a completely
different path than Adam. Meg became unhappy at the pranks and criminal
acts that Adam pulled. She wanted to make him stop, but it was no use. Adam
wouldn't even listen to her grandfather, not to mention her. There were many
days where she hoped they could return to the past, back to their childhood
where they played together, during a time when the young master would fight
to protect her like an older brother.

Meg had always hoped that Adam would return to his past self, but reality
ruthlessly shattered her dreams when Adam tried to molest her. When Adam
attacked her, she felt like the world was tumbling down. Although she escaped
unharmed, it was like her memories of the past had lost their color.



And then disaster struck.

The Buda clan went through a crisis where it was on the verge of life and
death. She could do nothing but watch as the people she grew up with left the
Buda clan one by one, where the king took away her childhood home, and
when Adam was forced to drink the Water of Nothingness. In a short period of
time, everything disappeared.

They were left with nothing but the Black Waste. While Adam had not yet
woken up from drinking the water, she watched as her grandparents
desperately tried to keep the Buda clan alive, like drowning people fighting
their last fight against the flood.

Meg was just a young girl. With everything crashing down around her so
suddenly, she wasn't able to stand on her own two feet. If her grandparents
hadn't been there, she did not know how long she could last before she
committed suicide.

But then in this land of death, Adam woke up, and Meg saw that the young
master had changed. It wasn't like the past where he just stirred up trouble.
He suddenly became mature and was fighting hard for his family. First was
the magic radish, followed by the plans for the blue-eyed rabbits, and now this
ability to improve the soil in the Black Waste. The young master had become
strange. But it was a good kind of strange. He no longer had that frivolous
temperament, but instead had become more steady. She liked this kind of
confidence in Adam. He was optimistic with a gentle smile. When Adam saw
her watching him, she looked away with a guilty expression. Unconsciously, a
strange feeling stirred up in her heart.

Meirin did not pay attention to the changes in Meg, and after speaking with
Zhao, she immediately went into the kitchen. Meg was blushing while looking
down, but following behind Meirin gave her a chance to recover.

Later, Meirin and Meg were ready to organize the slaves to measure the land.

Zhao saw the smile on Meirin's face. Her mood had greatly improved. She
had always thought that this place was a land of death, but now she was told
there was a chance that they could survive. This was like someone telling a
dying patient they could be saved. How could they not be excited about it.

Meirin had already gotten the slaves to measure the land. Those slaves,
although they had no skills, was still capable enough for the task. Ten acres of



land was immediately measured. Meirin then looked at Zhao to determine if
he really was able to improve the land.

Zhao froze when he saw the ten acres. When he was in his spatial farm, he
had full control over it. All he had to do was calculate the ratio and the spatial
earth and water would automatically spill on the ground in the right amount.
But when it came to improving these black lands, he wasn't sure if he could do
it. Would the spatial earth and water still be under his control out here? Zhao
was anxious as his thoughts went around and around, but then he heard a
voice: [Do you want to improve this land?] [Yes/No]. The voice appeared with
a screen that projected two buttons. One said [Yes] while the other said [No].

Zhao was overjoyed and immediately tried to hit the [Yes] button, but he
became surprised when his hand went through the button. The screen didn't
change with the two buttons still there. He tried to hit the button again. And
again. And again. To the people watching him, it looked like he had become a
dancing madman.
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Chapter 18 - Spark

Everyone, including Meirin, stared at Zhao. | do not know what he's doing with
those gestures. Does he simply have no way to improve the land? Meirin's
heart couldn't help but sink. She had also noticed Zhao's recent changes, but
it was a good kind of change. He had become more mature. But now she
couldn't help but worry because it looked like Zhao might have gone silly
under all that pressure.

Zhao was very embarrassed. He used to use a computer for something like
this, and he could not help but wish he still had his mouse that he could tap
on. Now he could only use his hand to point, and he completely forgot that the
screen in front of him was a projection that no one else could see.

Scratching his head, Zhao tried shouting inside his mind. "Yes!"

Suddenly the voice echoed again: [Please enter the modified area], then an
input box appeared with a flashing cursor. Zhao immediately thought of acres
in his mind. The number appeared inside the input box, and on the side was
the word [acres].



A tone chimed and the voice came again: [Please select improvement
methods] [Spatial Earth] [Spatial Water] [Custom]

Zhao had to work fast. Out of the corner of his eyes, he could see that Meirin
was starting to think that he had gone mad since it looked like he was just
staring at nothing. He immediately ordered a custom. Since he had already
calculated the optimal improvement ratio, he chose to customize it. Sure
enough, a customization input box appeared. A tone chimed and the voice
said: [Please enter ratio of spatial earth and spatial water]

He immediately entered six parts for spatial water and four parts for spatial
earth. Fortunately, he just had to think it and it would be entered into the input
box. He did not need to use his hands, otherwise people would think that he
was crazy.

After some time, the entry was complete. He then heard a tone which assured
Zhao when he saw a pocket-sized hole open up in space, followed by some
gray stuff that came flying out of the hole and into the black soil.

That gray stuff simply did not look like spatial earth or water. It looked more
like dust. But when that stuff touched the black ground, everyone could clearly
see the soil changing. The color of the soil that was once black as oil became
lighter until it looked like the normal colors of earth.

It was interesting to note that the gray stuff that came out of the hole in space
only landed exactly in the square range of farming land they marked down. No
more, no less. When you look at the edges where the improved farming land
met the surrounding black land, the contrast was clear.

After the transformation into farming land was over, Zhao grabbed a handful
of dirt from the ground and carefully looked at it. It wasn't his imagination. The
soil had really become fertile black earth. Zhao, while holding the soil,
laughed. He had finally succeeded! They could now plant anything here. With
his ability, plus all of this land, it would difficult for everyone to starve.

Zhao's laughter woke up everyone in the field. When the hole had appeared
beside Zhao, they were shocked. They had never encountered such a thing
before. Everyone was frozen while standing there, staring as the black solil in
front of them changed. When Zhao laughed, they regained consciousness.
Everyone then involuntarily made the same movement as Zhao and grabbed
a handful of soil from the land.



It took Meirin awhile to understand, but most of these slaves came from
farming backgrounds. With just a glance they could see that this new fertile
land was very different than the ones they worked on before. This soil was
even better.

Everybody cheered! Although they were slaves, that did not make them fools.
They knew what the situation was when they came to the Black Waste. But
they really did not expect that one day they could actually see such a
wonderful thing.

Meirin could not stop her tears from flowing out as she held the soil. Although
she had never farmed before, she could still distinctly see that the land had
really improved. This fertile land wasn't just a simple piece of land. It was the
Buda clan's hope.

Meg was also excited to the point of tears. She did not think that such a happy
day would come so fast and so suddenly. When the moment came, she was
shocked and lost the ability to think. It was like she had become a wooden
statue, but it did not stop the tears from flowing out of her eyes. Meg suddenly
dropped the soil from her hands and ran towards Zhao. She hugged him.
Zhao was shocked because of this. He did not think that Meg would ever hug
him.

From Adam's memories, Zhao knew of Adam's desire for Meg. Adam's
childhood memories had already blurred, and there was no memory of him
loving Meg, just lust. In that case, of course, it was impossible for Meg to have
feelings for Adam. In fact, she hated him. But now Meg was holding him, so
he was shocked. Was this really the same Meg?

In his past life, Zhao was an otaku with low self-esteem, and he never had a
girlfriend. He never even held a girl's hand before. It was precisely because of
this that Zhao didn't know how to face Meg. He didn't know how to take
resposibility for what Adam did, so he only pushed Meg away, the farther the
better, or else Meg would think of those unpleasant things that Adam did.

But Zhao did not think that Meg would hug him today. It scared him a bit. Zhao
helplessly froze there. He did not know whether he should hug Meg back.

Meirin also noted Meg's unusual action. She knew Meg better than anyone,
especially her feelings for Adam. After what Adam did, Meirin was very clear
on how deep the damage he did to Meg. During that period of time, Meirin
would watch Meg everyday, afraid that she would committ suicide. Meg was



like a lost soul, and Meirin could do nothing but watch on with heartache. She
was very clear that there was no medicine for a broken heart. The only way
for Meg to return to normal was if Adam became a better person. But Meirin
had no hope for that, to be honest. She was thoroughly disappointed in Adam.
If not for the fact that she was loyal to the Buda clan, she would have hurt
Adam.

But when Adam woke up here in the Black Waste, it was like he was a
changed man. He had become wiser and more stable, and he gained a very
strange ability. He did not do any of the nonsense from before, and instead
started to be more methodical with a very commanding presence. Of course,
she did not know that this wasn't Adam, but Zhao.

Meirin had also noticed Meg's changes these past few days. Recently, Meg
would unconsciously peek at Zhao when before it would have been
Impossible for Meg to want to look at Zhao from time to time. After the incident
had taken place, Meg would always hide from Zhao, standing head down,
trying as much as possible to not catch his attention.

But these days she would occasionally glance at Zhao, which made Meirin
very puzzled. But when she saw Meg's actions just now, she finally
understood.

Meg finally released Zhao, whose face was very red. In his past life, he had
never held such an affectionate girl before. After the hug ended, Meg blushed,
but not as much as Zhao did. His mouth would also open and close again and
again, but no words came out. Seeing the look on Zhao's face, Meg smiled.
She then turned around and ran. While watching Meg's departing back, Zhao
lost his ability to think.

Meg was a beautiful girl. Zhao liked looking at her. But because of what Adam
did, Zhao would always feel guilty when he saw her. So these days he had to
think of ways to hide from Meg and try not to be alone with her. He would only
see her when there were other people around.

But with that one hug from Meg, Zhao felt a spark and thought that something
between him and her might not be impossible.
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Chapter 19 - Crop Selection
Zhao led everyone back to the castle and into the living room.

He helped Meirin sit down, while Meg stayed standing. She didn't look down
this time, but instead stared at Zhao.

Zhao seemed calm, but on the inside his heart was beating rapidly because of
the spark he felt from Meg, but this wasn't the time to think about that. He had
a lot of things to do. The future of the Buda clan was at stake.

Meirin was a little used to Zhao's new way of doing things, so she didn't refuse
when he helped her sit down. She had a look of excitement on her face.
"Master, what should we do now?" She had unconsciously started to ask for
Zhao's opinion.

"Grandma Meirin, choose some of the slaves that have had farming
experience to work on the new farm land, and ask them what are the most
appropriate seeds we should farm. Ah, do we have any seeds?"

Meirin nodded. "Yes, we have a lot of seeds on hand. But these seeds are of
the most common grains and vegetables. We thought that they may be
suitable to grow on the mountains, but to use them on such good farm land, it
would just be a waste."

Zhao thought about it, but then decided to ask, "Grandma Meirin, what do we
use to make fire for cooking and for keeping us warm during the cold
weather?"

Meirin was undaunted. "Master, although there are magical furnaces that one
could buy, our clan currently doesn't have such a luxury. Right now we can
only use the dead trees and weeds that grow on the mountain for heating and
cooking."

Because of the fact that Meirin and Green used to live among the higher class
with the Buda clan, it was simply impossible for them to think of every single
thing they would need to prepare. After all, they didn't know the Chinese
saying of seven things: Firewood, Rice, Oil, Salt, Sauce, Vinegar, and Tea.

These seven things were closely related to people's lives. They could even be
classified as necessities. And since firewood was ranked first, one could see
how important it was. Since she used to live at the top, although Meirin



brought a lot of living materials, she did not prepare one of life's simplest and
most important necessity: firewood.

Even though Meirin was told of how barren the Black Waste was, she didn't
expect that it was a place where even weeds wouldn't grow. In the Ark
Continent, most of the population didn't have to worry about firewood. The rich
and noble classes could use charcoal or magical furnaces. And even the
poorest classes could find firewood to use. But finding wood in the Black
Waste was very rare. There were only a few short trees and some weeds.
Except for that, there weren't a lot of things available that could be used.
Although she tried to prepare enough, in this continent where firewood was an
insignificant thing that no one worried about, the Black Waste simply did not
have it.

Meirin saw that Zhao had not spoken, and said, "Master, what do you want to
grow in the new farm land?"

Zhao was thinking about it. In his space, he had a couple of seeds that were
suitable such as wheat and bok choy. Although those were good crops, they
weren't capable of producing a lot of firewood, so he did not want to plant
them yet. This wasn't just about him. He had to first think about how to solve
the problems of the Buda clan.

Zhao was left with only one choice: Corn!

For him, corn was a familiar crop. Although he had never personally planted
any, in his past life, there was a lot of corn in the rural city he had lived in. Not
only was corn high yield, the stalks of the corn could be used as firewood for
the winter.

But right now he only had two acres worth of corn seeds. And the improved
land outside was ten acres. He simply didn't have enough corn seeds.

Zhao thought about the things he had available in his spatial farm. He had two
hundred gold coins (can't be used outside), six bags of hay seeds (can fill six
acres), two bok choy seed bags (can fill two mu), two bags of wheat seeds
(can fill two acres), two bags of corn seeds (can fill two acres), and a barn full
of mature radishes, which would give him five hundred gold coins if he were to
sell them in his spatial farm. Too bad it wasn't possible to bring the gold coins
out of the space.



He could also cultivate two new acres of land. That was two acres of land! But
he would need to spend two hundred gold coins, and after that he would have
no money.

Meirin saw Zhao's frown. She didn't say anything. She knew it was useless to
chase after Zhao's thoughts. She could only hope that the young master
would be able to create another miracle.

Meg was also preoccupied with watching Zhao. She couldn't help but feel that
the sight of Zhao, as he was lost in his thoughts, was particularly attractive.

Zhao put his hands together after he made a decision. "Grandma Meirin,
tomorrow I'll be at the ten acres of improved land. For now, just organize the
slaves at the mines and choose a few that | could work with. | need to get
some rest." He stood up and walked out of the room.

Meirin did not know if Zhao would find a way. Recently, he had become
reliable while also gaining an ability that she could not understand. So she
chose to believe in him.

Meg followed Meirin to go organize the slaves. Things were about to get busy,
and Meirin couldn't do it on her own.

Blockhead and Rockhead went along with Zhao as he rushed back to his
room to check out his spatial farm, while the two stood as lookouts outside his
door. His spatial farm still had its original appearance, which made Zhao feel
relieved. After the black land improvement, a part of him thought that there
would be less spatial earth and water. But he could see that there was no
change.

If he could imrpove the large tracts of land out there, then it would be a huge
advantage for him. Even if his spatial farm were to disappear one day, he
would not starve to death. But right now he was still at the early stages. The
existence of this space was needed to improve the Black Waste.

Zhao then looked at the radishes in the ground. Seeing as they were about to
ripen, he finally made a decision. He whispered, "Sell the barn radishes."

The voice echoed: [Are you sure you want to sell the crops in the barn?]

IIYeS."



A tone chimed and the voice continued: [All the barn radishes have been sold.
Five hundred gold coins have been placed in your purse] [You do not have
any crops in your barn. Make more of an effort to cultivate]

It was too early to test whether or not that batch of radishes could provide
some seeds. Right now what he needed to get his hands on were some gold
coins and other useful things. The test could only be done afterwards.

Zhao was now worth seven hundred gold coins, six hay seed bags, two bok
choy bags, two bags of wheat seeds, and two corn seed bags. After
calculating what he had, Zhao immediately said, "Cultivate the land."

The voice echoed: [Cultivating new land requires you to be at level three and
two hundred gold coins. You have reached the requirement. Do you wish to
cultivate the land?]

"Yes". The moment he said that, the space fluctuated and fog suddenly
covered the ground. With a flash, next to his original area of farmland were
two new acres of land. Zhao looked at his newly cultivated land and
immediately said, "Open the ground and plant the corn seeds."

Seed bags, shovels, and buckets immediately worked together in harmony
over the two acres of new farm land. Zhao was aware of how useful corn
could be. He had cultivated two acres of land just to grow corn there. Once
those corn mature, not only could he get more corn seeds, he could also get
corn stalks that could be used as firewood.

Almost thirty thousand catty of corn could be grown from a single acre of land.
And from those corn he could get a ton of seeds. Eventually, he would have
enough to be able to plant at least six hundred acres of land. This was
definitely a worthwhile business.

Zhao could only hope that the corn from this space wouldn't be inferior to the
ones on Earth. If he could get some corn seeds and plant them outside, then
that would solve a big problem. While he could make money from growing
radishes, he could also get food and firewood from growing corn. This would
lay the foundation for the Buda clan's future development.
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Chapter 20 - Test

Zhao's heart couldn't help but sigh after watching two acres of land being
planted with corn seeds.

If corn really was as useful as he thought it was, he would not have to worry
about the development of his territory. But this result would take more than a
dozen hours to see.

The planting of two acres of land would soon be finished, but Zhao didn't
leave his spatial farm. Instead, he carefully watched over the radishes. He
didn't know when they would ripen. But then he smacked his head when he
thought of something. "Yes, ah, | can just ask the space. Ah, | remember from
playing farm games, there should be a reminder function. Space! How much
time until the radishes mature?"

The voice echoed: [There are three minutes until the radishes mature].

Zhao nodded and murmured. "Three minutes. Three minutes. Well, three
minutes until | can harvest the radishes. While I'm waiting, | might as well buy
a bag of radish seeds."

He immediately spent one hundred and fifty gold coins to buy a radish seed
bag. Looking into his purse, he now only had three hundred and fifty gold
coins left. But Zhao didn't care. He had to make adjustments as he went
along. In the Black Waste, if he didn't develop the land fast enough, their
conditions would stay the same, but if he developed the land too fast,
someone might notice. So now he was focusing on developing his spatial farm
instead. As long as his level went up, there won't be any problems.

This also reminded him that he shouldn't sell too many radishes. If he over
sold the radishes, then they wouldn't be worth much, and he would suffer as a
result. Unfortunately, he did not have a phone, so he couldn't tell this to
Green. Hopefully, Green wouldn't come back with too big of an order of
radishes.

Originally, Zhao didn't want to rely too much on the spatial farm because it
was too unreal. He didn't know whether or not the space would disappear. But
if the space was gone, then his clan would be finished. Right now he had no
choice but to rely on the spatial farm. And leveling it up would allow him to get
more out of it, which would better help develop his territory. He also couldn't
relax about the transformation of the Black Waste. If he didn't transform the



land outside, then he would have nothing if the space were to disappear one
day.

Every step had to be calculated to develop the spatial farm and the outside
living environment.

Leveling up the spatial farm requires money, and every level up would require
more and more money. Zhao was very clear on that. In his past life, he had
two accounts with the farm game that he played. The first account was what
he used to play with more than four hundred online friends, where they could
do things like steal food from each other. But he slowly lost interest.

His newer second account was where he played by himself. He wanted to try
to master the farm game because he wanted to see what would happen and
how far he could go.

He knew the consequences were very serious. In the beginning, it was okay.
That was until his farm rose to level 20 and he tried to open a ranch, only to
find out that he simply did not have enough gold coins. Now he had no money
to level up his pastures and no money to level up his farm. But these setbacks
taught Zhao how to be more calculating, especially about his farm and ranch
incomes. He had to calculate which crops and animals would get him the most
money. This was what he learned by playing that stand-alone game.

This was similar to his current situation as he tried to level up his farm. But
even though he had some experience, he couldn't forget that he had to also
take things from his spatial farm and use them to transform the outside
territory. That would mean he had to even more closely watch over his funds,
which made him nervous. So he had to carefully calculate every step.

Suddenly the voice echoed, interrupting his thoughts: [Radishes have
matured. Please harvest as soon as possible]

Hearing that, Zhao didn't immediately harvest the radishes and instead looked
at them thoughtfully.

The last time he harvested radishes, the radish leaves had disappear. He
theorized that this space treated the radish leaves as disposable waste. And
of course right now he couldn't be so wasteful. He had to try to keep the
leaves so he could use them to feed the blue-eyed rabbits.



Now that the radishes have matured, if he were to allow the space to harvest
the radishes the original way, he wouldn't get any radish leaves. Zhao could

only hope that the space would obey his commands in the way he imagined,
otherwise feeding the blue-eyed rabbits would be a problem.

In this space, he would automatically get food once the crops matured. But
that wasn't enough. It would be a problem if he couldn't also get things like
radish leaves and corn stalks when the space just threw them away like
garbage. In the past, when he played the game, that wasn't really a problem.
But now Zhao needed those things to change their lives, so this was very
important.

Zhao frowned. He was afraid that the space wouldn't accept his new way to
harvest the radishes. Taking a few breaths to calm himself, he said, "Harvest
the radishes! Radishes and radish leaves are to be separately harvested."

Finishing the sentence, Zhao's heart involuntarily jumped. He was afraid that it
would fail. If he couldn't get the radish leaves, then he had to think of other
ways to harvest them. The only answer he could come up with was to get the
slaves to manually harvest the radishes, but that would cause a huge delay
and would increase the chances of this spatial farm being exposed.

The space responded to his words. The radishes flew out of the ground and
landed in a basket. After the radishes were harvested, Zhao took a deep
breath and went to the barn. He touched the barn doors.

Soon the barn displayed what it had in storage in front of Zhao. The radishes
and radish leaves were classified separately.

Zhao raised his fist with a cry of joy. Success! He really did not expect this
space to give him such a surprise. Not only would this space help him harvest
the crops, he now understood that this space would totally listen to him. He
could command the space to do anything.

Ever since the spatial farm appeared, Zhao had always felt that it was like the
game he originally played in his past life. He thought that he could only
operate this space in accordance to the game rules. But with this time's
success, he realized that this wasn't necessarily true. In this space, he had a
deeper level of control, like he was a god or some kind of supreme existence.

After the burst of emotions, Zhao calmed down for a moment. Looking around
the spatial farm, he saw that there was nothing left to do, and so he left.



Once he entered his room, Zhao could not help but laugh. With the spatial
farm, the Black Waste could become the greatest granary in the entire
continent. But he must help it along with his spatial ability as soon as possible.
Only then would his heart have a sense of security.

Although he was focusing on leveling up the spatial farm, in the end his goal
was to use the space to help him develop his territory faster. Zhao was a
practical guy. He thought that the spatial farm would one day disappear
because he did not believe in transient things. He only believed in things that
he could grasp with his own two hands. After all, a bird in the hand is worth
two in the bush.

For Zhao, the space was like the friends he made on the internet back on
Earth. Even though he was an otaku, he knew that they weren't real
friendships. It was because of this mentality that he desperately wanted to
change the Black Waste, which would give him a little peace of mind.

He did not believe in luck. In his past life, he never bought lottery tickets.
Every penny he had was earned through his own efforts. He never believed
that someone would give him money for no reason. He believed that people
could only get everything they want through effort.

After he left the space, Zhao didn't go outside. He needed to think about the
future development of the Black Waste. He was anxious about the
transformation. There was no guarantee that no one would come to this
wasteland. If one day someone were to suddenly come here and find a large
area of fertile land in front of the castle, it would definitely arouse suspicion.

With that thought, Zhao couldn't help but mutter, "It seems like it'll be a good
iIdea to look over the Black Waste tomorrow."

Then he fell asleep.
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