Bringing The Farm To Live In Another World - Chapter
21 - Water Problems

Chapter 21 - Water Problems
In the evening, Zhao woke up.

It was dark outside. Meirin and everyone else had come back. Generally, no
one went out at night. Doing so would require using torches or oil lamps,
which would mean wasting oil. They had to save every bit of the supplies they
had.

Since it was dark, the slaves have already eaten. Now they had a period of
rest where they were free to do whatever they wanted inside the castle. Zhao
did not worry that they would try to escape, so he let them relax.

Right now the slaves were chatting in the castle's courtyard. Compared to
other places, this place was simply paradise. Everyday they would have
enough to eat, have a dry place to sleep, and they would have a daily period
of rest.

When they first came here, they were still in despair. They knew of the
situation in the Black Waste. Although they were slaves, they have heard
nothing good about it. It was a barren land, and next to it was the carrion
swamp. This was a place of death. They thought that they would soon starve
in the future.

But they didn't expect that within two days after they arrived here, their master
would have an ability that could turn the black soil into fertile earth, which was
something even magic spells couldn't do. Now they didn't have to worry about
starving to death.

Better living conditions than before, being treated with the same attitude as
treating regular people, the promise to be free from slavery if they do a good
job, plus their master's magical ability. All these things added up to them being
very loyal to Zhao. Now the slaves weren't just doing passive work, but rather
they wanted to work even more so that they can be freed from slavery a little
earlier.

Zhao quietly watched over the slaves from his window. He wanted to chat with
them, but he knew that now was not the time. These slaves have been
oppressed for a very long time. When they saw anyone of the aristocracy,



they would be too nervous to chat and would instead kneel in fear without
daring to lift their head.

Changing a person's identity was easy, but changing their way of thinking was
very difficult. It would take a long and gradual process to change their ideas,
even if only a little bit. If you tried to hit them too fast with radical ideas, even if
you were successful in changing their minds, you would only build up a
foundation that was too unstable. So Zhao didn't go chat with the slaves. Now
wasn't the right time.

Undoubtedly, the newly cultivated farm land and the possibility to be free gave
these slaves some hope. When they first came here, the slaves moved
around like they were dead, but now their lives were filled with hope.

Zhao liked to see such a look in those slaves' eyes. Only people with hope
would do things to the very best of their ability.

Just then, someone knocked, interrupting his thoughts. Zhao recovered and
said, "Come in."

The door opened and Meg was standing there. "Master, dinner is ready. It's
time to eat."

Blockhead and Rockhead were also standing out there, guarding the door.

Zhao nodded. He knew that it was time for dinner, but he felt bad. In the last
two days, not only was Meirin busy with managing the slaves, she also had to
cook for him. She must be tired. Although Zhao could cook, he didn't dare to.
He shouldn't forget that he was pretending to be a noble. He could justify his
spatial abilities because with all the magic in the continent, there were bound
to be a few oddities like him. But if he suddenly could cook, then Meirin and
Meg would become suspicious of him.

Everyone went down to the dining room where they found Meirin who had
already set down their dinner. There was bread and some vegetables, plus a
piece of meat with soup. To be honest, as a native of China, he was not used
to this stuff.

After he ate a few bites, Zhao said, "Grandma Meirin, | think it would be
unwise to improve the black land tomorrow."



Meirin was surprised for a moment, and then she gave Zhao a puzzled look.
"Why does young master say it is not possible to improve the land? If the land
can't be improve, then what should we do?"

"l think you misunderstood me, Grandma Meirin. | meant that | can not
Improve the land within the vicinity of the castle. Right now our strength is too
weak. If we let those guys find out that we could turn this place into fertile
land, do you think they would let us?"

Meirin knew this, but after the land improvement that happened today, she
was simply too dizzy with joy to think about it. But now Meirin was reminded
by Zhao's words and immediately understood. Zhao was right. If they let those
old nobles find out that they could improve the land here, it would be hard to
deal with them.

Although the Buda clan had signed an agreement with the Empire, it was on
the premise that the territory would only belong to the heir of the Buda family.
But if there was no heir, then the king would be able to take this fief back,
naturally withdrawing it into the king's ownership.

Every man was innocent until they had something valuable.

Meirin put down her knife and fork. "What Master said makes sense. Even if
we were just trying to improve our lives, those old nobles wouldn't let us go.
So young master, what should we do?" Meirin paid more and more attention
to Zhao's opinions these days. Zhao had done a lot of amazing things coupled
with his unique ability. So Meirin unconsiously couldn't help but listen to him.

Zhao also put down his cutlery and gently wiped his mouth with a napkin. "The
land is to be improved, but not around the castle. It would be too conspicuous.
With a glance, it would be too easy for people to find. | think we should look
for another area of land to improve. Somewhere subtle, not too big, and could
not be easily found. We just need about a thousand acres of farm land to
meet the needs of everyone here."

Meirin nodded. "Master's right. Tomorrow, | will gather some of the slaves to
check out the surroundings for a good place to make a farm. Will we continue
to try to raise blue-eyed rabbits and scaleless fish?"

"Yes, we're going to continue to try to raise them, especially scaleless fish. If
someone manages to catch sight of them and blue-eyed rabbits, they would



think that it was just our last attempts at struggling to survive since we have
nothing to feed them. So they wouldn't be too concerned about it."

"Then the only problem is the water," Meirin said. "Not only our moat, but the
lake seems to have no fish at all. What do you think is wrong?"

Zhao thought for a moment. He was only an otaku, not a professional
fisherman, so he didn't notice any problems with the water, while Meirin had
noticed it because she was a Water Mage. Zhao was somewhat puzzled.
Arguably, the moat and the lake should have a lot of fish. The problem
shouldn't be the water quality. He had already analyzed it in his spatial farm.
So why weren't there any fish? "Grandma Meirin, there shouldn't be any
problems. It should be an excellent source of water where the fish could
survive. But when you look at it, there are no fish. So what could the reason
be?"

Meirin frowned. "When water has no fish, there are only two possibilities. The
first is that the water could be toxic and so wouldn't be suitable for the fish to
survive. The second is that there's a ferocious spirit beast living in the water
and eating all the fish. If it really is like Master said, then the water shouldn't
be poisonous. Then it could only be the second possibility. There is a spirit
beast living in the water."

Zhao carefully thought about it. What Meirin said makes sense. He
remembered in his past life, when he was watching the news, a fisherman had
found two predatory animals in his pond. The result was all the pond fish had
been eaten. There might also be this kind of beast here. If that were the case,
then it would be a huge hassle.

When Meirin saw Zhao frowning, she tried to comfort him. "Master, this isn't a
difficult matter. It would be difficult to solve if the water was poisonous, but if
there is just a mischevious spirit beast in the water, then we just need to kill it
after we find it."

Even after listening to her, Zhao was still worried. His thoughts were the
complete opposite of Meirin's. If the water was poisonous, then he could
simply use his spatial water to detoxify it, but if there was a spirit beast in the
water, it would be troublesome.

Meirin saw that Zhao still had a worried look. "Master doesn't need to worry. If
it's a spirit beast, | could just Kill it. This would not affect young master's
plans."



Zhao heard what Meirin said and he was surprised, but then he understood.
This wasn't Earth. On Earth, if you wanted to kill something like a deep sea
monster, it wouldn't be so easy. But here in the Ark Continent, there was
magic, and Meirin was a powerful Water Mage. Maybe she did have the
means to destroy the spirit beast.
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Chapter 22 - Maturing

Zhao frowned and said, "Will it be dangerous, Grandma Meirin? If it is
dangerous, then we don't need to raise fish. Fish aren't that important. What's
important is your safety."

Meirin smiled. "Master can rest assured. Nothing will happen. | am, after all,
an eighth level water mage. It's not hard to deal with a spirit beast."

Seeing Meirin's look of confidence, Zhao could only nod. "Well, we can put
that off for now. Tomorrow, we still need to organize the slaves and then look
for a suitable piece of land that we can improve."

Meirin agreed. Since the Buda clan were nobles, in their eyes, the land was
the key.

Meg tried not to interrupt as Meirin and Zhao discussed things. Although she
was very smart, she was still too young, unlike Zhao who had lived through
the Information Age. Blockhead and Rockhead, of course, also didn't say
anything during the discussion. They themselves weren't very smart.
Whatever they said was tantamount to howling at the moon.

Zhao quickly finished dinner, and after a cup of tea, he returned to his room.

Now that it was evening, Zhao was very bored. It wasn't like there were a lot
things he could play with around here. In his past life, as an otaku, he would
stay awake late into the night, but in this world, he was so busy during the day
that he would tire himself out to the point where he couldn't wait to go to bed.
But today, he had already slept during the day, so now he couldn't fall asleep.
Since he was wide awake, he decided to take a look at his spatial farm.



In the spatial farm, corn seedlings have grown and the radish sprouts were
rapidly growing. And, fortunately, there were no insects around. Looking at
those growing seedlings, Zhao's heart felt slightly excited.

With the help of these seedlings, he hoped that he could survive in this world.

In his past life, Zhao didn't have much ambition. He just wanted to live well.
But in this world, not only did he have Adam's body, he also had Adam's life
experience, so he knew of his hatred for the Empire. After the Buda clan's
strength was taken away, there have been thoughts of revenge.

But although he had the spatial farm cheat, it did have one big disadvantage.
It lacked aggressiveness

The spatial farm was good for growing crops and for storing things, but he
couldn't use it to attack. In the Ark Continent, there were many strong experts,
such as Meirin the mage, who had enough magic power to kill a thousand
people. Compared to Meirin, Zhao was like a newborn baby, or even an ant.
Meirin, if she wanted to, could kill him with a single finger.

Because of this, Zhao was obsessed with acting low key. If the nobles
discovered his ability, they would not hesitate to kill him.

Fortunately, Zhao had all of Adam's memories. Although Adam was ignorant
about many things, he still had some common sense about this continent.
Zhao wasn't brain dead. If he tried to be too ambitious, he knew that he would
be the first to die if he dared to do anything too high profiled. It wasn't like he
could become an invincible expert due to the fact that Adam drank the Water
of Nothingness.

Zhao could rely on nothing but his spatial farm. But he was unsure about the
space because it was something that he had suddenly gained. This made him
afraid. When you suddenly gain something, you can also suddenly lose it.

This gave Zhao a sense of urgency which kept him thinking about building up
his fief as soon as possible. At the same time, improving the soil of the Black
Waste also made him worried. Even though they were exiled here, would that
mean that the nobles would leave them alone? Not necessarily. Those guys
could send people to watch them, and if they find too much movement here,
the nobles won't take it too kindly.

Sitting in the spatial farm, Zhao knew that his only choice was to be low key.



Although he knew that the space was taking care of the radishes and corn,
Zhao decided to pour some water over them because he wanted to take care
of the seedlings that represented his hopes.

Watering in this space was very easy. With just a thought, the spatial water
from the spring rose up and drifted over the land, and then rain poured down.
After the land slowly became humid, Zhao immediately stopped. He knew that
pouring too much water may cause the crops to rot.

After making sure that things were alright, Zhao left the spatial farm.

In his room, looking out the window, he could see that the sky was still dark.
The slaves had gone to sleep. There were no lights in the castle. Everything
was as silent as the night.

In this quiet environment, Zhao's heart slowly calmed down.

He knew that he couldn't do anything superfluous. He had to do things step by
step. Right now the most important thing was to try to feed over a hundred
people. He didn't just want enough food to get by, he wanted everyone to eat
well.

Responsibility was a word that Zhao deeply felt. In his past life, he never had
to face something like this. But after coming here, he was now personally
responsible for feeding and clothing over one hundred people. This burden
bore down on Zhao's shoulders. So he took every step carefully, afraid that he
might do something wrong.

With all this responsibility, he had no choice but to grow up and mature.

After standing quietly next to the window, Zhao went back to bed. Even if he
couldn't sleep, he could still lie down, where he thought about things like the
scarcity of their supplies that couldn't be wasted. But he ended up falling
asleep.

A tone chimed and a voice echoed: [Radishes have matured. Please harvest
as soon as possible]

The spatial farm tone woke Zhao up.



He sat up immediately and entered his spatial farm, and sure enough, the
radishes have ripened. Also, the corn was now as tall as a man and the corn's
cobs have basically formed.

But Zhao didn't make a move with the corn. He was waiting for the corn to
mature, because once they do, he would have a ton of seeds that could be
grown over a lot of ground. Instead, he immediately harvested the radishes,
then planted more radish seeds after he bought a bag from the spatial shop.

Zhao then went to the corn. The corn were growing well and the corn cobs
have formed. Just a little longer and they would reach maturity.

Satisifed, Zhao left the spatial farm and returned to his room. Looking out the
window, the sky was slightly bright. No longer able to sleep, Zhao opened the
door and went out.

The weather outside was nice. It was now April and the morning was a little
chilly. Breathing in the cool air, Zhao couldn't help but feel great.

Since it was so early, Zhao thought about his body. Adam was a noble who
was ignorant about working hard, plus he often indulged himself in lust and
excessive drinking. Along with drinking the Water of Nothingness, his body
was very weak.

Zhao did not want to die of a disease early in his life. With such good weather,
Zhao decided to go for a run to get some exercise. Even if he never becomes
an expert, he could at least be a healthy person.

While he ran, the slaves woke up one after another, and when they saw Zhao
running, they were surprised and wondered what the hell he was doing.

Zhao's body was weak. He had to stop after running a short distance because
he was out of breath. After slowing his breathing, he returned to the castle.

Although he ran for just a little while, he felt refreshed.

Zhao then went inside the castle, where he found Meirin, who was very
surprised to see him coming from outside. Meirin did not think that Zhao would
wake up so early. She thought that he was still sleeping in his room.

Zhao said hello and then went to wash his face. He then sat in the living room
and waited for Meirin to make breakfast.
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Chapter 23 - Sincerely

After breakfast, Meg left to watch over the slaves who were working at the
mines.

Some of them were searching the mountains to find enough trees to cut down
so they could make a boat, because they wanted to see where the
underground lake would lead.

Meirin herself got ready to take a good look around to find a good place to
improve the land. She believed that land improvement was a priority. As long
as the land changed, they would be able to settle down here and live with
hope.

Although she did not know about Zhao's farm, after seeing how it could
improve the land and the eighty thousand catty of radishes, she thought that
his ability was related to agriculture. Meirin was a wise person that was rich in
life experience, so her guess was pretty close. She decided not to ask Zhao
about it.

Zhao went with Meirin to go check out the surrounding terrain. It was natural
for Blockhead and Rockhead to follow behind Zhao, but this time Zhao only
took Blockhead with him, while he sent Rockhead to help Meg look after the
slaves. Meg shouldn't be alone while watching over one hundred slaves.

With Blockhead following them, Zhao and Meirin walked along the foot of the
mountain.

Meirin, being older and a mage, had a weak body. But Zhao was also the
same. The two didn't walk up the mountain because they were afraid that it
would only tire themselves out until they couldn't move.

This was Meirin's and Zhao's first time walking so far from the castle. The
Black Waste was a strange place, but at a glance, there was nothing to see.
They had been walking along the mountain for three hours. With the absence
of any discovery, it felt as desolate as expected. The black soil was still black.
The barren land was still barren.



After looking around, Zhao turned to Meirin and said, "Grandma Meirin, let's
take a rest. This is too tiring."

Meirin was also tired, since she was a mage and not a warrior. Her body was
only strong enough to do some housework.

They found two stones and casually sat down. Seeing the two sitting down,
Blockhead ran towards them and went to Zhao's side. "Master. You rest here.
| go look."

Zhao nodded. "Okay, you go, but take care of yourself and be careful."

With a cry, Blockhead turned and ran up the mountain. From his appearance,
he didn't look tired at all.

Meirin, while sitting on a rock, stared out at the large expanse of black land,
and gave a long sigh. "When we first heard that the Empire was exiling us
here, we were really desperate. Everyone knows that the Black Waste was a
place of death. Nothing lasts long here. And it was right next to the carrion
swamp. Once we were exiled, we couldn't do anything. We had no choice but
to die out here." Having said that, Meirin lowered her head, her eyes revealing
her memories. "When Green heard the news, he immediately exchanged all of
the clan's money for some supplies. He wanted us to try to last for a few
years. He believed that if we could just last a few years, we would be able to
think of some way to make money. After all, we didn't want the Buda clan to
die in our hands."

Meirin paused for a moment as she remembered the despairing scene. Zhao
did not say anything.

Taking a deep breath, Meirin turned and looked at Zhao. "Fortunately, Master
woke up with a magical ability to improve the land. Now our hope of reviving
the Buda clan depends on you."

Green had also told Zhao much of the same thing. Although this was what
Meirin and Green expected of him, Zhao knew that accomplishing such a task
would be difficult. If he wanted to make the Buda clan thrive again, that would
mean he would have to face pressure from the king and nobles of the Aksu
Empire.

But he didn't say any of this. He only nodded and said, "Don't worry, Grandma
Meirin. I'll try."



Meirin smiled at Zhao. "God does not want the Buda clan to die. Giving
Master such an amazing ability means that God loves the Buda clan and
wants us to flourish."

After hearing that, Zhao couldn't help but laugh. "Grandma Meirin, let me
show you something amazing."

With just a thought, the two appeared in the spatial farm.

Zhao had never taken Meirin to the farm before, and it wasn't because he
didn't trust Meirin and Green. It was because, in addition to security reasons,
there were a lot of things in the farm that he couldn't explain to Meirin. And
also, Zhao was afraid. He feared that they would somehow find out that he
was an imposter who was possessing Adam's body, and that they would Kkill
him because of it.

But now he wasn't afraid. Meirin and Green wouldn't doubt him because he
was the Buda clan's last hope. After all, he was the sole heir to the Buda clan.
If the two were to kill him, that was equivalent to letting the Buda clan perish. If
there were no heirs in a noble family, then the title of nobility would be taken
by the Empire.

Meirin was in shock the moment she stepped into the spatial farm. Her head
swerved around, looking at everything, including the radish shoots and the
corn that were about to ripen.

"This is my special ability, Grandma Meirin. This piece of land can be used to
grow crops like grains and vegetables. Not only that, the crops would grow
and mature faster than the ones on the outside. That was how | was able to
come up with eighty thousand catty of magic radishes in such a short period
of time."

While staring at the land, Meirin asked, "Master, the magic radishes that you
had, where are they?"

Zhao pointed at the barn. "Inside of there is a room that is sort of like a spatial
item. It can hold a lot of things, not just magic radishes. Any materials that |
have, | can store in there for as long as | want, and | can always take them out
whenever."

Meirin's eyes shined. To be honest, just this spatial barn ability alone was
enough to give her a surprise.



Zhao continued, "This space can be used to improve the black soil outside
with a mixture of spatial earth and water." He then walked towards the corn.
"And this is a new crop that | planted. It's called corn. Once it matures, it will
produce a ton of seeds, enough to plant acres and acres of land. But to be
honest, | don't know if this space can produce seeds from these corn. I'm still
testing it. And also, the corn stalks could be used as firewood. This is
definitely the most suitable plant we need to grow."

Meirin looked at the patch of corn, her eyes shining, understanding what Zhao
said. As long as the corn ripen, it could solve all of their food problems and
give them firewood to use.

"Once we find a suitable location, we'll first transform a thousand acres of land
and plant the corn. And when the corn is ripe, we do not have to worry about
food and heating for our home. Also, we can sell magic radishes to make
some money. With this, little by little, our Buda clan will develop and grow."

Meirin turned to Zhao. "Master, you must not tell anyone about this! How
many people know about it?"

"Only Blockhead, Rockhead, and you know about this space." Zhao shook his
head. "l haven't showed it to Grandpa Green and Meg yet."

Meirin nodded. "There are only a few people we can completey trust. If this
gets out and people know about it, young master will be in danger."

"Don't worry, Grandma Meirin. | will not talk about it with others. We should
leave now. Once Blockhead comes back, he will feel anxious when he can't
find us." With a thought, both of them were back on the foot of the mountain.
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Chapter 24 - A Good Place

Leaving the space, how could Meirin not be excited. With such a magical
space, the future of the Buda clan was hopeful.

Although Zhao could not learn magic or martial arts, a part of Meirin now
thought that it was better for Zhao not to learn it. The old Buda clan had
earned their nobility through honor, and they gained this honor through the



battlefield in service to the Empire. But now the Buda clan was left with only
one successor, so Meirin didn't want him to go through that.

It was better to use the space for farming. They wouldn't have to worry about
food and water, and they could make money to help develop the Buda clan.

The Buda clan had gone from prosperity to grief, but it now seems like the
clouds were vanishing with Zhao helping them live well.

Seeing the excited look on Meirin's face, Zhao was also very happy, because
he knew that Meirin was really concerned about him. It felt really good to be
concerned about. In his past life, Zhao was an orphan, so nobody cared about
him. He loved this feeling, it warmed his heart.

"Master, if there's ever any danger, you should immediately go hide in your
space. Do not worry about us. You are the only heir of the Buda clan. We
can't risk you getting hurt."

"Don't worry, Grandma Meirin. | know what to do. As long as we keep a low
profile in the future, we should be fine."

Meirin was about to say something, but then they heard a sound, and saw
Blockhead running towards them. "Master! Master! | found a good place!" he
shouted as he quickly ran down the mountain. He stopped at Zhao's side.
"Master! | found a good place! Meets your requirements." He then pointed up
the mountain. "There's a mountain pass. Not too difficult to walk there."

Zhao's face lit up. "Well, let's go. Grandma Meirin, you rest here. I'll go with
Blockhead."

Meirin shook her head. "No, I'm going too. | have to take a look. If it's going to
be our new farm land, | have to know the way to walk through the mountain
pass." She then turned to Blockhead. "Lead the way."

Blockhead walked up the mountain while the two followed. The mountain was
mostly barren with only a few weeds, but it was still tough going. Fortunately,
they didn't have to walk very far, only three miles.

And then they saw it. It was a strange valley surrounded by cliffs, like a large
stone had fallen from the sky and dug up a crater. Zhao stood there, stunned
with mixed feelings. The valley was everything he required, especially the fact



that you couldn't see it from the foot of the mountain, but how could they get
down there?

Meirin turned and glared at Blockhead. "You stupid kid, you found such a hard
place to get into. If we wanted to build a farm here, not to mention young
master, how would the slaves go down there?"

Zhao was also annoyed at him. Although the valley wasn't that deep, only tens
of meters or so, he still felt dizzy looking at it from where he was standing.
With all the cliffs around, it would be difficult to get down there.

If they had a lot of materials, then they could probably build a long ladder. But
unfortunately they didn't have enough materials to begin with, and it would be
hard to build such a ladder with the wood on the mountain.

Blockhead looked at the two and laughed. "Master, Grandma Meirin, don't
worry. Come with me." He walked towards the back of the iron mines.

All along, Zhao and Meirin had never walked to the back of the iron mines
because they knew that it was close to the carrion swamp. The swamp was
full of toxic miasma, plus poisonous spirit beasts and plants, and there were
undead things that roamed around. No one ever went to the back of the
mountain because it was dangerous.

Looking at Blockhead's departing back, Meirin said, "Kid, if you want to live,
then come back quickly."

"There's nothing to worry about, Master and Grandma Meirin. Over this hill is
a cave. We go inside the cave, we can get into the valley. | just got out from
there."

Meirin wanted to say something, but Zhao interrupted. "Well, let's go and see."
They followed Blockhead to the back of the iron mines.

But once they were at the top of the hill, however, Zhao saw something that
attracted his attention. It was the carrion swamp. Behind the mountain was
chaos between heaven and earth. There was a colorful mist so thick that you
couldn't even see where the ground was, and even daylight couldn't shine
through.



Beautiful, it was so beautiful, was what Zhao thought as he saw the colorful
mist, which was made up of seven bright colors that, strangely, seemed
rotten.

A long sigh interrupted Zhao's thoughts. He turned and looked at Meirin, who
was also looking at the colorful mist. "What a beautiful view. Who would have
thought that this beautiful scenery is actually one of the Continent's most
deadly places. The mist of the carrion swamp is one of the biggest barriers
ever recorded. Out of all the people that have ever walked into that mist, only
ten managed to come out. And those ten were among the most powerful
experts in the Continent. However, none of them have managed to live past
five years after they came out from that mist. Not a single cleric or alchemist
was able to save them."

A cold chill ran down Zhao's back as he watched that strange colorful mist,
like a myriad of evil was smiling at him while baring their teeth.

Zhao did not dare to look at it anymore. He turned to Blockhead and said,
"Come on."

Blockhead continued to lead the way.

The back of the iron mines was strange. Unlike the front where the weeds
looked like they suffer from malnutrition, the weeds in the back were longer,
with a vibrant black and green color. Meirin spoke up. "Master, Blockhead,
you better be careful. Do not touch these weeds. | think they may be toxic.
Blockhead might not necessarily be affected because of how strong he is, but
since young master drank the Water of Nothingness, he shouldn't touch
them." Although Meirin was being overcautious, they didn't dare take this
lightly. They were near the carrion swamp which had a fierce reputation, so
they had to be careful.

Carefully bypassing the weeds, and after following Blockhead for five hundred
meters, they saw a cave. The cave wasn't large, only about two meters high,
and within the darkness they could hear the sound of water.

Meirin went to the cave first and in her hand she made a ball of light, allowing
Zhao to see inside. This cave was also constructed by the dwarves. It was
very neat with stone blocks as a base.

Walking down the cave for five minutes led to an open space that was only
three meters wide, not large enough as a place to live. It was probably just a



temporary resting area for the dwarves or a place where they could store
things. On the right hand side, there was a tunnel which was where the sound
of water was coming from.

Blockhead turned to Zhao. "Master, that way leads to an underground lake. To
the left, there's a tunnel that leads to the valley."

Zhao nodded. According to his estimatation, this underground lake was
probably the same one as the lake near the castle. Too bad they didn't have a
large-scale lighting item that could help them see the entire lake.

They went down the left tunnel. The tunnel was very wide, able to
accomodate ten people walking side by side and it was five meters high. The
three walked for ten minutes until suddenly they saw a light up ahead,
prompting Meirin to extinguish her lighting spell.

And then the three walked into the light.
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Chapter 25 - Smarter
From out of the cave, Zhao and Meirin stared blankly at the valley.

The valley was not large, only about a thousand acres, with the same black
soil as the Black Waste. In the middle of the valley was a pool of clear water,
about ten meters in diameter, and on the opposite side, Zhao spotted a
smaller cave on the side of a cliff.

He couldn't help but admire the dwarves. They really hollowed out the
mountain and established everything they needed. It was hard to imagine how
they did it.

After looking around, Zhao nodded. "Good. Really good. Blockhead, ah, how
did you even find this cave anyway?"

Blockhead laughed. "Master, when | saw the valley, | just jumped down from
the cliff. Then | found these two caves. The other cave is filled with water. But
from this one, | was able to walk out."

Zhao nodded in understanding. It was no wonder that Blockhead found this
cave. He moved in the opposite direction that they did.



Meirin looked at this piece of black land. It was as Blockhead said, this land
was really appropriate for what they need. Although it will take some time to
improve it, finding a better place than this would be difficult. Zhao was also
satisfied with this place. When it comes to farming, with the pool of water
here, irrigation would be easy. And even if there wasn't enough water, you
could find a source of it from both caves.

Seeing Zhao nodding, Blockhead quickly said, "Master, did you find out why
this place is different?"

Zhao was momentarily surprised. Looking around, he couldn't discover
anything that made this place different from anywhere else. "l don't see
anything."

Blockhead smiled. "Master, can't you feel that it's warmer in this valley than
the rest of the mountain? And didn't you see the weeds on the hill were longer
than anywhere else. Even though it's spring, the weeds shouldn't be able to
grow that high, making it difficult for us to walk through. This shows that the
cold has never invaded this valley. It's always the same temperature. If that's
so, then this is a good place that could be cultivated through all four seasons
of the year."

From the direction Blockhead was pointing to, where they found the weeds on
that hillside, Zhao couldn't help but think that it was strange that the weeds
near this valley grew longer than any other place on the mountain.

"I really did not expect that Blockhead would actually be able to notice such
things," Meirin said. "Kid, when did you become so smart?"

After hearing what Meirin said, both Zhao and Blockhead were shocked. Zhao
also thought it was strange. From his memories, Blockhead was never that
clever, yet how could he carefully make such a clear and logical observation?

Blockhead was also somewhat puzzled. He didn't understand it himself. Ever
since he went into Zhao's strange space, it was like his eyes have been
opened. He began to observe things more carefully and think of things more
comprehensively.

Meirin took it in stride. Seeing as the two wasn't saying anything, she added,
"Master, it's just like Blockhead said, with a maintained temperature, we could
grow a farm here all year round. And the water element here is very active. As



long as we cultivate the land and make it fertile, this place will be suitable for
our needs."

"Grandma Meirin is right," Zhao said. "This is a really good place. But there's
still a problem. This thousand acres of land is so far away from the castle.
Even though the slaves could get here, it would still take a lot of time. Things
would be more difficult with such a delay."

Meirin smiled. "How can Master forget that this mountain has an underground
lake? If it really is the same one near our castle, then we could just come here
by boat. Not only would this save time, it could also better protect our secret."

Zhao thought for a moment. If they really could use the lake to get here, it
would be faster than walking, and a lot more covert. He nodded. "Okay, this is
good. Then let's start improving the land today." Having decided that, with just
a few thoughts, a hole in space appeared in front of Zhao, transforming this
place into farm land, the sooner the better.

Blockhead and Meirin, although they have seen Zhao's land improvement
before, was still excited after seeing it again. In the Continent, Zhao's ability
was absolutely unique. Even if it couldn't be used to Kkill, it could still suit most
needs.

Seeing the change to good farm land, Zhao turned to Meirin. "Let's go back,
Grandma Meirin. Unfortunately, we don't have a boat. No boat means we
can't directly go to the castle by lake."

"Did young master forget that | am a Water Mage?" Meirin laughed. "l can
easily bring two or three people with me over the water. Don't worry about it,
we won't need a boat."

Zhao was stunned for a moment. To be honest, although he's been in the Ark
Continent for a few days, he was still not used to the fact that there was
magic. He always confused this world with Earth where there were people
who couldn't just use water magic when they needed to.

Zhao nodded. He smiled at Meirin. "Then let's return home, Grandma Meirin.
I'm afraid of what would happen if we leave Rockhead alone for too long."

Meirin, while looking at the land and finding nothing of note, said, "Well, let's
go back."



Having said that, the three of them turned around and walked into the cave.

Inside the cave, Meirin walked in front and used her lighting magic. This time,
the three went into the tunnel on the right that directly led to the sound of
water.

After walking for fifteen minutes, thanks to Meirin, they saw the underground
lake. The lake was a really great way to pass from one side of the mountain to
the other, in addition to the fact that it couldn't be seen from outside.

In their current position, they were three meters above the lake, but there was
a gentle slope that they could use to get down. It appeared that the dwarves
used it to transport ore. The ground was paved with stones, but because of
the water, it was covered in moss, making it a little slippery.

Zhao looked at the lake and sighed. "Who would have thought that in the
Black Waste was such a hidden place that we could use to raise fish."

Meirin nodded. "Yes, we could raise a large number of fish in this lake. This
could even become a major source of income for the Buda clan."

Zhao agreed, then turned to Meirin. "Grandma Meirin, as we make our way

back, if there is a spirit beast in the water, are you sure that we can get past
it?"

Meirin smiled with a look of confidence. "Master can rest assured that nothing
will happen.”

She led everyone down towards the lake. Although the ground was slippery,
Zhao and Blockhead carefully followed behind her.
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