
Bringing The Farm To Live In Another World  

 

Chapter 26 - New Crisis 

While Zhao and Blockhead stood by the lake, Meirin whispered some 
incantations, and pretty soon a layer of water appeared around them. 

They were shielded as a wave of water rolled them on to the lake. 

Zhao found that the three of them were now standing in a transparent blue 
ball, and there was something like a geyser holding them up on the lake. 

This was Zhao's second time encountering magic. The first time was when 
Meirin used a simple lighting spell and made a water bubble for him. And now 
they were using magic to ride over the lake like a reed going down a river. 

As they moved over the lake, Zhao couldn't help but be shocked. He knew 
that there was magic in this world and that Meirin was an eighth level water 
mage, but he was still amazed. 

Meirin looked very relaxed, confident in her ability over the water, like she was 
invincible. When she said that there may be a spirit beast, she wasn't even a 
little worried, because she believes that she can easily kill it. 

Using magic to ride on the water rapidly got them across, where before it took 
them three hours to walk to that valley, but now it only took them half an hour 
to reach the other side of the mountain. Fortunately, they saw the cave that 
was the entrance to the mines near the castle, which proves that this was 
indeed the same lake. This means that they could use this lake as a 
waterway, allowing them to move in secret to the valley. 

Once they reached the other side, Meirin removed her magic, and Zhao could 
finally jump down to the ground. Feeling the earth under his feet felt really 
good. When they were going over the clear water, Zhao couldn't shake the 
thought that he was going to fall into it, making him feel uncomfortable. 

After the trio walked through the cave, they saw a lot of slaves working. It 
wasn't noon, not yet the time for them to rest, so a lot of them were cleaning 
the mines, while many other slaves were doing carpentry. 



To keep the blue-eyed rabbits in this place, they will need a lot of fences. And 
since they didn't have iron, they had no choice but to use wood. 

When they were exiled to the castle, Green brought some wood, although not 
very much. He preferred to buy finished products, because he knew that even 
if some of the slaves knew some carpentry, they wouldn't be able to make 
anything too complicated. After all, slaves with good craftsman skills couldn't 
be bought with a cheap price. 

When the trio appeared, the slaves were taken aback, immediately bowing 
down three times to them. The trio nodded their heads at the slaves, and then 
walked out of the mines. 

Meg and Rockhead were standing outside the mines, and were very surprised 
when they saw the three walk out. Meg quickly greeted them and asked, 
"Master, Grandma, how did you come out from the mines?" 

Meirin smiled. "We came from across the lake. On the other side, there's a 
valley which we have chosen as the most appropriate place for cultivation. 
Master has just improved some of the land there, so now we're back." 

Meg's eyes lit up. "Really? That's great! I did not expect that you would be so 
successful." 

They spoke some more about the lake and the valley, until Meirin turned to 
Zhao and said, "Master, let's return to the castle to rest. I have something to 
tell you." 

Zhao was surprised for a moment. He didn't know what Meirin wanted to talk 
about, but after seeing the solemn look on her face, he immediately nodded 
his head. "Well, then let's go back. Blockhead, you stay and help Meg and 
Rockhead." Blockhead agreed to stay, while Meg said that they would 
continue to look after the slaves. 

Meirin and Zhao went to the living room after arriving at the castle. Zhao 
looked puzzled. "Grandma Meirin, what do you want to tell me that you 
couldn't say outside?" 

"Master, when we came back today, on the way, I explored the situation with 
the lake, but I didn't find any strong water magic. There are only two 
explanations for this. One, the water spirit beast is very powerful, and very 
good at hiding its wherabouts from me. But that is almost impossible because 



I'm a mage of the eighth level. I am very confident that nothing can hide in the 
water if I tried to look for it. The second explanation is that there is simply no 
powerful water spirit beast at all. That would mean that there must be another 
reason why there are no fish in the water." 

Zhao soon realized the seriousness of the problem. The underground lake 
was an important part of their plans for the future development of his fief. If 
there was no way to raise fish, then they would lose an important source of 
funding. If such a large lake couldn't be used, then that would really be a 
waste. Zhao was sullen. "Can you identify the reason?" 

Meirin's face was also heavy. "I once heard a rumor, although I don't know if 
it's related to the lake situation." She paused. "They say that there is a reason 
why the Black Waste is so close to the carrion swamp. It's because every so 
often there would be an army of toxic undead spirit beasts that would charge 
into the Black Waste, and then kill every living creature. In doing so, they 
would poison the soil and turn this area into a wasteland of death. But no one 
has come to the Black Waste for a long time, so this rumor has never been 
proven. But if it was true, then this is probably the reason why there are no 
fish in the lake." 

Zhao's face changed. If it really was like Meirin said, then this was big. Meirin, 
Green, Blockhead, and Rockhead could handle themselves, but some of the 
slaves couldn't fight. If undead spirit beasts really did come out of the carrion 
swamp and attacked them, then those people would die. 

Zhao rubbed his forehead, which was a habit he had in his past life. 

Meirin was also worried. If such a thing could happen, then they might have to 
stop their plans for raising money, making it hard for everyone to live here. 

"If what you say is true, then we're in big trouble," Zhao said. "Grandma 
Meirin, we'll wait for Grandpa Green to come back before we discuss this any 
further. But I'll tell you, starting tomorrow, stop the slaves from cleaning the 
mines. Instead, we'll use the supplies we brought to build some simple 
weapons. The slaves could train at the same time they'll be making repairs to 
the castle. If anything happens, we could rely on the castle to withstand an 
attack. And if that doesn't work, I could put everyone in my space so we could 
avoid those undead spirit beasts." 



Meirin frowned. "But we've already been in the Black Waste for a few days 
and yet nothing has come out of the carrion swamp, so there might not be a 
problem. I hope that my worries are unnecessary." 

Zhao shook his head. "Whether it's something we should worry about or not, 
we still need to take preventive measures. Right now there's a chance for the 
Buda clan to thrive here, but if all was lost, then there would be no hope for us 
to stand on." 

"Well, I'll go make the arrangements. But you should know that most of the 
supplies we brought were for living. We simply didn't bring any weapons, so 
how do we make some?" 

Zhao couldn't think of anything. If his spatial farm's level was high enough, 
then he could plant some trees and make weapons out of them. But his 
current level was too low. And he couldn't just give the slaves corn stalks to 
defend themselves against the undead. 

Zhao rubbed his forehead until there was a big red mark on it, but nothing 
came to mind, until all of a sudden he noticed the stone floor. A light bulb 
flashed in his mind. "Grandma Meirin, tomorrow, we'll tell some of the slaves 
to bring a lot of stones back, so we could prepare some stone weapons. 
Although they aren't exactly powerful, it should be enough to defend ourselves 
with." 

Meirin thought about it, and agreed. "Well, thanks to the king, we couldn't take 
any weapons with us, so that will have to do for now. But if that's the case, 
then when Green comes back, we'll have him purchase some weapons soon." 

Zhao nodded. He really did not think that one day they would have to return to 
the Stone Age. 

Looks like the higher ups in the Empire really didn't want to give them a way 
out, otherwise they would have allowed the Buda clan to take arms with them 
to the Black Waste. He didn't believe that none of those guys didn't also hear 
of those rumors about the Black Waste. 

It wasn't enough for them to face starvation in this place, they might also have 
to face a new crisis of undead spirit beasts. 
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Chapter 27 - 50,000 Catty per Day 

While Zhao was distressed about the weapons, a voice suddenly popped up: 
[Corn has matured. Please harvest as soon as possible] 

Zhao was surprised, but then he looked at Meirin. "Grandma Meirin, the corn I 
planted has matured. Do you want to come with me into the space?" Even 
though Meirin had been in the spatial farm before, he was still respectful to 
her and wanted to ask her first instead of just taking her with him. 

Hearing what Zhao said, she nodded her head. "Yes Master, I want to go look 
at the space." 

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

Because of the space, the radishes that he planted the morning before had 
grown small leaves, but the corn had already reached full maturity. The corn 
was very long and sturdy, while the cobs were big, around fifty centimeters, 
with kernels bursting at the seams, exposing their golden color. 

Meirin had never seen corn before and was curious because she didn't know 
what to do with it. 

Zhao walked towards the corn and broke off one of the big cobs. With the 
outer green leaves lowered, the golden corn was exposed, revealing big and 
full kernels. The amount that was produced was not low, and if he calculated 
the yield, then there would be fifty thousand catty of corn here. 

Zhao handed the corn cob to Meirin and smiled. "Grandma Meirin, you see, as 
long as we process this corn, it can be used as food. Although it's not the best 
tasting crop I could grow, it could still fill you up. These two acres are enough 
to produce fifty thousand catty per day, and if they made seeds, then we could 
use them to plant a thousand acres of land. So we do not need to worry about 
food." 

Taking the corn from him, Meirin's eyes bulged out. "Master, are you telling 
me that everyday we could get fifty thousand catty worth of food?" 

With a smile, Zhao nodded. He knew that Meirin thought that a one lump sum 
of fifty thousand catty worth of food for more than a hundred people probably 
wasn't that much, but fifty thousand catty per day, that figure was a little scary. 



Also, although Zhao didn't mention it, in this space the corn would only need 
fourteen hours or so to mature, so it would actually take less than a day. 

Meirin kept whispering, "Fifty thousand catty per day, fifty thousand catty per 
day…" 

Zhao laughed. "Grandma Meirin, I told you that this corn stuff is not very good. 
I'll eventually start planting other crops, but this is only the transitional period, 
so this will have to do for now." 

Meirin quickly recovered, and said. "No, Master, do not plant anything else. 
With such a high yield food, we do not need to plant anything else." She was 
so excited that she was almost incoherent. 

"Don't worry, I'm not planting anything else yet. But Grandma Meirin, you do 
not need to get so excited about this kind of thing. There are many foods that 
are high yield, although not as much as corn, they are still good." 

Meirin heard what Zhao said and nodded her head. "That's good, Master. But 
how do we harvest this food? We're going to need a lot of helping hands." 

Zhao slightly chuckled. "It's nothing I can't handle if I count on this space." 
Then he shouted, "Harvest the corn. Separate the stalks, then separate the 
kernels from the cobs." He wanted to see if the spatial farm would find it 
acceptable when he issued such a complicated command. If his command 
was accepted, then he could be sure that the space would fully listen to him. 

Meirin had a puzzled look on her face as she stared at Zhao. She did not 
know who he was talking to, but then what happened in the space left her 
stunned. A basket flew up into the air and the corn started to fly into the 
basket. 

Before Meirin could react, Zhao immediately walked to the front of the barn. 
He touched the barn doors, and after he got a prompt, he loosened his breath 
and laughed. 

"Master, what are you laughing about? And how did you do that?" she asked 
while pointing at the cleared land. 

Zhao smiled. "Nothing, Grandma Meirin. I didn't tell you yet, but I can control 
anything in this space. Whether it's farming or harvesting, I don't need to 
worry about it." 



"That's great, Master." Meirin looked excited. "Now what do you plan to plant 
next?" 

This was the moment of truth, so Zhao was very careful. With just a thought, a 
handful of corn kernels appeared in his hands. 

When the corn came out, a tone chimed and the voice said: [Corn. Excellent 
quality. Can be used as seeds. Can be brought out of the space] 

Zhao looked happy as he said, "Sow the corn." After his voice faded, a small 
shovel flew out to start plowing, then one by one, seeds appeared out of 
nowhere and fell to the ground, while a bucket started watering everything. 

Meirin looked stunned. She really did not think that Zhao's space could be so 
magical. This ability, let alone seen, she had never even heard of it before. 
She was very happy because this magical space would give the Buda clan a 
meteoric rise. 

Soon the two acres of land were replanted. Afterwards, Zhao went to look at 
the radishes. There have not yet been any insects like in the farm game he 
used to play. Seeing as there were no problems with the radishes, Zhao stood 
up turned to Meirin. "Let's go out, Grandma Meirin." 

Meirin nodded, and with just a thought, Zhao brought the two of them back 
into the living room of the castle. 

Looking outside, Zhao figured that they hadn't been inside the space for very 
long. He then turned to Meirin while holding corn stalks and corn cobs in his 
hands, which he had brought out before they left the space. "Grandma Meirin, 
with these, we don't need to worry about firewood." 

Meirin quickly nodded. "Okay Master, come with me. We'll put these right 
there in the kitchen." 

Zhao shook his head. "No, Grandma Meirin. They need to be dried in the sun 
first, otherwise they would still have some moisture. We have to completely 
dry them after we take them from the barn." 

"Well, then let's put them outside. The castle has plenty of empty spaces." 

Zhao followed Meirin outside. 



Looking at the corn stalks and corn cobs on the ground, Zhao said, "After 
drying the stalks, Grandma Meirin, you can burn these for cooking. And if the 
slaves are cold at night, you can burn these to keep them warm." 

Meirin looked at the two piles of firewood, her face full of smiles. Now she 
finally didn't have to worry about finding something to use as firewood. "Yes, 
Master. I'll deal with this matter with the slaves." 

Zhao nodded, then he looked at the sky. "It's not late yet, Grandma Meirin. 
Let's call Meg in for lunch. And after lunch, we'll arrange for someone to get 
some stones. Unfortunately, we don't have a blacksmith, otherwise we might 
have been able to make some iron weapons out of the suppplies." 

The number of slaves with skills were small, and those with blacksmith skills 
were even less. Slave owners were afraid of slaves learning blacksmith skills 
because then they would know how to build weapons, so no one gave slaves 
access to that knowledge. If you ever encounter a slave that knows 
blacksmith skills, then he was probably a blacksmith that later became a 
slave. 

After the two went back inside the castle, Meirin went to prepare lunch, while 
Zhao sat in the hall, quietly thinking about things. 

Right now they were facing a huge crisis. If those undead spirit beasts really 
did come out of the carrion swamp, then what means did they have to stop it? 
If they came out, not only would this trouble his farming plans, but also his 
future plans for aquaculture. He had to think of some way to resolve this 
problem. 

But how could he solve it? For many years, not one expert in the Continent 
had survived the forbidden carrion swamp. 

Zhao was unable to think of anything. 
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Chapter 28 - Horse Bone 

Zhao was very clear that his spatial farm had no attack power, nor any 
defensive capabilities. The only thing it could do, in addition to planting crops, 
was allow him to hide inside in fear. 



He had no confidence that he could deal with the carrion swamp with his 
spatial farm. Do not forget that the carrion swamp was one of the five 
forbidden areas in the Continent, not to mention the potential threat of undead 
spirit beasts. With no attack force, how could he deal with the carrion swamp? 

Not knowing how much time had past, Zhao could only come to the decision 
that if spirit beasts really did come out of the carrion swamp, they could only 
rely on the castle to fight them. And if they couldn't, then everyone would have 
to hide inside his space. Ten acres should be enough to hold all those people. 

Just then Zhao suddenly heard a noise coming from outside. He looked out 
and realized that it was noon, so the slaves should be coming back for lunch. 
He also saw Meg, Blockhead, and Rockhead coming in from outside. When 
the three saw Zhao, they immediately went up to meet him. 

"Master," they all said. 

Zhao nodded and smiled at the three. "I need you to arrange something for 
me. In the open space, there are some corn stalks and corn cobs. Arrange 
them into firewood, then tell the slaves that if they feel cold at night, they could 
take some for heating." 

Meg looked puzzled. "Master, what is this corn?" 

"Corn is the main crop for our future that I'm growing. The corn stalks and 
corn cobs could be used to light a fire. It's something I've already discussed 
with Grandma Meirin after I had planted the corn." 

Meg's eyes lit up as she looked at Zhao. "Master, the yield of corn is really 
high, right?" 

"Yes." Zhao nodded with a smile. "Go arrange them first, and then come back 
to eat when you're done. Grandma Meirin should be finished with making our 
meals by then." 

The trio nodded, then turned and walked out of the castle. 

Later on, Meirin came out from the castle. She had also heard some 
movement outside, but she understood that it was Meg. She then called Zhao 
in. "Master, lunch is ready." 



Zhao nodded and walked into the dining room, while Meirin went back into the 
kitchen to get his meal. While sitting in the dining room, he realized that he 
was becoming more and more lazy. In his past life, he had to prepare his own 
meals and also clean the house. All the housework was done by him alone. 

But in the Ark Continent, he was the master. Even if he was willing, he 
naturally couldn't do housework with his own hands. To be honest, this was 
becoming a terrible habit as Zhao had started to become accustomed to 
having others serve him. 

Meirin came in, holding a tray, which held a simple meal of bread and 
vegetables, and some meat. But Zhao was the only one to get any meat. 
Even Blockhead and Rockhead didn't get any. 

Although the food was very simple, it was still carefully prepared by Meirin for 
Zhao. He got to use the best things. He got to eat the best foods. In this 
castle, he was the center. This made Zhao feel very grateful, but it also gave 
him a great amount of pressure. 

He was not Adam Buda. He was a responsible man. The more Meirin did 
good things for him, the more pressure he felt. These people treated him as 
the center of their lives, that is to say, they relied on his survival. Although the 
Buda clan had been forced down, as long as he was alive, there was a 
chance that the Buda clan could rise up and not get bullied by the other 
nobles. 

But Zhao wasn't comfortable with this. If he was the center of these people's 
lives, then he also has the responsibility to make their lives better. The 
pressure on him was really great. 

Meirin saw that Zhao wasn't eating and was just staring at his plate in a daze. 
Thinking that Zhao was dissatisfied with his lunch, she quickly asked, "Master, 
is the meal not to your taste?" 

Zhao looked up and managed to put on a slight smile. "No, Grandma Meirin. 
This meal is good. I was just thinking of what I could do that would let 
everyone in the castle be able to eat meals like these." 

Meirin's eyes were red as the beginnings of tears formed. She smiled at Zhao. 
"As long as young master has the space, sooner or later, you would be able to 
do this. I believe in Master." 



Zhao could only nod. "Yes, ah, sooner or later." Just then Meg and the the two 
came in from outside. Meirin immediately went into the kitchen to prepare 
three more meals. 

Once everyone started eating at the same time, Zhao turned to Meirin. 
"Grandma Meirin, this afternoon arrange for someone to gather some stones. 
This takes priority right now. As for the valley, as long as you can take me 
there every day, then that should be fine." 

After seeing Zhao performing his magical ability in the space, her confidence 
in him greatly increased. She immediately nodded and said, "Okay. This 
afternoon I'll organize them to bring back some stones. Master, you go and 
have a good rest." 

Zhao knew that he wouldn't be much help. Ever since he drank the Water of 
Nothingness, he became even weaker than the slaves when it comes to 
physical labor. Besides, Meirin wouldn't have allowed him to carry any stones. 

After lunch, he went to rest, while Meirin immediately organized the slaves to 
gather some stones. But it was harder than she thought. 

They still had a few mining tools. Now they just needed to find some good 
stones that didn't have too much damage. After all, they had to use something 
to make stone weapons with. 

Stone weapons shouldn't be that difficult to make. You couldn't make anything 
powerful, but you could still make things like stone spears or stone hammers. 

Plus, they would need some of the mined stones to help repair the castle. 
After all, Zhao wanted them to be prepared from the very beginning. They had 
to have a way to keep those undead spirit beasts from attacking. They didn't 
have that ability, so they could only rely on the castle's defense, otherwise 
they had no other way to restrain them. 

But they soon faced a problem. Although it was formerly an iron mine, the 
dwarves had already mined out everything, including all the iron ore. The 
results were hollowed out areas throughout the mountain, like the 
underground lake. So just finding a site to mine took some effort. 

Meirin finally found a small mine near the castle that they could exploit, but 
this small mine actually didn't have much stones they could mine. Meirin could 



not help but lament. Dwarven mines were really mined out, like the place had 
been completely looted clean, making people cry. 

By the end of the afternoon, Meirin frustratingly returned to the castle. They 
found that their approach to making stone weapons wouldn't work. They had 
no experience in mining stones, and they didn't have a lot of handy tools to 
use. Work efficiency was low. Plus there weren't many stones here. It had all 
been taken out long ago. Finally, Meirin had to tell Zhao about this. So the 
plan had to be canceled. 

Zhao rested for the afternoon. After tiring himself out physically during the 
morning workout, plus the long way he had to walk today, he immediately fell 
asleep the moment he lied down. 

When he woke up, Meirin told him the news about the stones. It seemed like 
they had no choice but to wait for Green to come back. Once the radishes 
were sold, they would be able to buy a number of weapons. 

Green had not returned yet, so they couldn't do anything. If the undead spirit 
beasts from the carrion swamp really did attack, then they would have to hide 
in the space. 

As Zhao tried to figure out what to do, Meg suddenly ran in from outside with a 
look of excitement. "Master, there's good news!" 

Zhao noticed the change in Meg again when she excitedly hugged him. When 
she now saw Zhao, instead of keeping her head down, she was more lively 
than ever. 

Meirin at once asked, "What happened?" 

Meg immediately smiled. "Grandma, there's a slave who could weave weeds. 
I saw woven mats, curtains, and even sandals." 

Zhao didn't understand for a moment, but then his eyes lit up. This was a 
turning point. 

He had made a promise that he would free them from slavery if they worked 
hard and had some skills. But the slaves hadn't yet taken any initiative to 
show off their skills, and although they were working hard, Zhao was still very 
disappointed. 



Zhao knew that the slaves were afraid to be noticed, so any desire to change 
the situation would need a very long process, and someone to first display 
their skills which would lead others to do it too. Those slaves had been 
oppressed for so long that their minds might have become numb. If they 
wanted to accept the new promise, it would take a very long time. 

Zhao had been well prepared for a long wait, but he didn't think that today one 
of the slaves would give him a surprise. 

Even if the slave that came forward only had modest skills, this was still a 
good thing. After all, if you tell your daughter to buy a horse bone, a horse 
bone will appear. 
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Chapter 29 - Reward 

Zhao happily stood up. "Take me to see that man." 

He pulled on Meg's hand and rushed straight towards the slave. Meg froze for 
a moment, then looked at Zhao's hand holding on to hers. Her eyes flashed 
with joy, followed by shyness. 

But Zhao wasn't paying any attention, so he didn't notice. He also wasn't 
aware that Meirin was following behind them. 

Several people were outside the castle, which was where he found the slave. 
Seeing the slave standing there, Zhao seemed to have made a mistake. It 
turned out that the slave was female. Zhao had thought that it would be a 
male slave, and didn't think that it would be a woman. 

The female slave looked like she was ten years old, possibly because of 
malnutrition. She was thin and very petite, with long brown hair that was a bit 
frizzy, and her coarse clothes were worn over dark rough skin. 

She looked nervous standing there. 

But it wasn't just her, all the slaves were trembling. When they saw Zhao 
come out, they immediately kneeled on the ground, not daring to move. 

"Master, her name is Beans," Meg said. "She's twenty years old this year, and 
she was the one that came to me with the woven weeds." 



Zhao nodded. He knew that in this world, slaves didn't have real names. Their 
names were generally only a word, and that word would become their name. 
He looked at the girl called Beans and said, "Lift your head." 

Beans gingerly raised her head, but did not dare to look at Zhao, only staring 
at his knees. 

"You're called Beans?" Zhao asked. 

Beans bowed her head. "Yes, Master." 

"Where did you learn how to weave weeds?" 

"I wasn't always a slave. Two years ago, I was a commoner. My family would 
often weave straw, so I slowly learned it." 

Zhao nodded. Although this girl called Beans spoke timidly, her words were 
very structured. It appeared that she was a commoner who had a little 
education. "Get some weeds and weave some for me." 

Beans immediately ran off. When she came back, she was holding a large 
amount of weeds. It appears that she was well prepared. These weeds 
seemed to have been drenched in water, which made them much more 
pliable. 

"Please forgive my rudeness, Master," Beans said as she sat on the ground 
and began weaving with her hands. It seemed like she was making a mat. Her 
hands were moving very fast, and soon a small woven mat appeared. The 
surface of the mat was very smooth, and although it was very weak, it looked 
beautiful. 

Zhao looked at Beans who had knelt on the ground. "Well, Beans, the Buda 
clan is willing to give you a great reward. Starting today, you are no longer a 
slave. So you don't need to kneel, only to salute. Plus you will get a separate 
room and will be paid a wage in silver for your work. Not only that, you will 
also become part of the Buda clan. From now on your name is Beans Buda. 
No, wait, that's not a name suitable for girls. You will be called Daisy Buda." 

Everyone heard what Zhao said, but they never imagined that such a simple 
crafting skill of weaving weeds would be able to make you a commoner. As 
well as wages, the most important part was that she would also get Zhao's 
surname. A lot of commoners in the Continent didn't have a noble name. 



Beans, no, now should be called Daisy, was so excited that her whole body 
was trembling. She really didn't think that she would become a commoner 
again, and not a slave. All of this was like a dream. 

The reason Daisy Buda had the courage to stand up and be the first to show 
off her skill was because of what happened two years ago. Her family actually 
had land of their own, although it was only five acres. If they avoided offending 
any strong people, they would be able to feed their family. Plus her father had 
some mason skills, so they didn't have to worry about food or clothing. 

But then their land was infested by harmful insects eating their acres of food. 
And it wasn't just them. There were many people who suffered the same fate 
with their lands not yielding anything, leading to rising food prices Their family 
was soon pushed to the edge of hunger. To let the family eat, her father had 
to work day and night, until he suffered an injury, and so wasn't able to 
continue working. 

In order to get her father a doctor, they had to sell their land and their house, 
but it still wasn't enough money. So they had no choice but to borrow money 
from a nobleman. But her father could not hold on, and soon died. Unable to 
pay back the money, the nobility took her mother, her brother, and her as 
slaves. But because of grief, her mother also died. Before her death, her only 
desire was to restore the family's status as free commoners. 

But reverting from a slave identity back to a commoner was extremely difficult. 
Before she was taken in by the Buda clan, Daisy saw a lot of slaves that tried 
to restore their freedom. There was a man who had a daughter that was a 
slave. Trying to free her, he sold his home to someone of nobility, but he still 
couldn't get back her commoner status. In the end, that girl was soon tortured 
to death. 

After seeing something like that, Daisy became more careful and tried not to 
make people notice her, while also taking care of her brother, since all the 
sibilings had was each other. 

Later, after her original owner sold her to a slave trader, Green finally bought 
them, and they were taken to the Black Waste. 

When she first heard what Zhao said about how making enough contributions 
to the Buda clan would help them revert back to commoner status, Daisy's 
heart was moved. At first, she didn't want to stand out, afraid that her crafting 
skill wasn't fancy enough for Zhao. After all, she could only weave weeds. But 



after a few days of observing him, she found that even though he was nobility, 
he wasn't the same as the ones she previously encountered. He was very 
easy going, and every day he gave them something to eat, and even prepared 
them some firewood for heating. 

Today, Daisy tried to stand out because her brother was sick. Though it wasn't 
that big of a problem now, but continuing on like this would be dangerous. As 
as slave, she had no way of saving him, so she had to figure something out. 

After freezing for a moment, Daisy finally snapped out of her head. "Master, I 
can't accept your reward. I just want to save my brother. He is sick." 

"Oh, you have a brother? Rest assured, I won't take back the reward just 
because you have a brother here. How about I let your brother join you? 
Together, you will both resume your identity as commoners, also with the 
surname Buda. Oh yes, what's his name? Where is he? And what disease 
does he have?" 

Daisy was shocked. She never thought that Zhao would actually do this, even 
allowing her brother to return to commoner status. Having her mother's desire 
be achieved brought excited tears to her eyes. She sobbed loudly, "Master, 
my brother's called Ann. He's now at the house." 

Zhao nodded. "You, get up. You are now a commoner, you do not need to be 
on your knees. Now take me to your brother." 

Daisy obediently stood up while trying to calm herself down. Under the 
watchful eyes of the slaves, Daisy led Zhao to the house. It was a stone 
house, not very big, only about twenty square meters, and was able to 
accomodate four people. They slept on the ground, which they simply covered 
in weeds. Right now there was a man lying on a pile of weeds. 

This man looked to be in his teens, his body was fairly robust, and he was 
wearing coarse clothes. There was also the Buda clan crest branded on his 
forehead. But he didn't look too good. His eyes were closed and there was a 
sickly air around him. 

Zhao looked at Ann, then turned to Meirin. "Grandma Meirin, why is his face 
green?" 

"Master, it looks like he's been poisoned, most likely from those poisonous 
weeds we saw earlier. He must have inadvertently encountered those weeds, 



and because he was physically strong at the time, he probably didn't feel 
anything until after he came back when the poison slowly worked its effect." 

Who knew that kind of toxic weed would have such a strong poison, so Zhao 
quickly asked, "Can it be cured?" 

Meirin smiled. "Rest assured, Master. It can be cured." She whispered a spell 
and soon blue light appeared in her hands, which immediately moved to Ann's 
body. 

Ann started to emit blue light, followed by a surge of green gas being forced 
out of him, until the blue light wholely occupied Ann's body. Eventually, his 
complexion slowly returned to normal, and then the blue light disappeared. 

Zhao didn't expect that magic could even be used to detoxify. It seemed like 
he had underestimated the ability of this world's magic. Since this world was a 
magic civilization, they had almost developed magic to the limit. Now it wasn't 
surprising if they could do such amazing things. 

"Master, he's been cured of the poison," Meirin said. "Just let him sleep. 
Tomorrow, he will be back to normal." 

Zhao nodded, then he turned to Meirin and said, "Grandma Meirin, tomorrow, 
please arrange some rooms at the castle for Daisy and her brother. They are 
now part of the Buda clan, and should no longer be treated as slaves." 
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Chapter 30 - Broke 

In the evening, Zhao deliberately let Daisy eat dinner with the Buda clan. 

He wanted Daisy to set an example to the slaves, so they could shine with 
new vitality. If the slaves wanted to change their current living conditions, then 
the best way was to be more creative and think of something. 

Daisy Buda was very nervous. Although she now had a commoner status, she 
also knew that commoners were not qualified to dine together with nobility. 

But when Meirin served dinner to everyone, Daisy was shocked. When she 
was a commoner, although she had not seen it, she had heard about the 
meals that the nobility would eat. How much they ate, what they ate, 



everything from the first meal was incredible. She had even heard that some 
of the bowls and plates were made of gold or silver. So when Zhao called her 
to eat with them, she thought it would be more like that sort of situation. 

Seeing what Meirin was serving, she could not believe that Zhao's dinner was 
ordinary bread, some soup, vegetables, and meat. Zhao was the only one that 
had meat, while the others did not. Even so, their dinner wasn't that much 
better than the slaves'. 

Zhao had noticed how Daisy was acting. Ever since she came into the dining 
room, she was so nervous that she was just standing there, not daring to sit. 
Looking at her, he couldn't help but chuckle. "Daisy, come and sit down. I 
have given you my surname, so according to the rules, you can be considered 
part of the Buda clan. Don't be so uptight and sit." Zhao spoke while winking 
to Meg. 

Meg understood his meaning, so she walked around to Daisy and smiled. 
"Sister Daisy, sit down. Master is very easy going. Everyday we would eat a 
meal with the young master, so don't worry." 

Daisy knew of Meg's status. She was a servant of the Buda clan. In other 
places, such a person would have a high status, at least much higher than 
commoners. But over the past few days, she had been in contact with her, so 
she knew that Meg was a good person. Even though she was the one 
watching over the slaves, she didn't abuse them, only making sure that they 
were working. So Daisy's tension slowly eased away. 

After Meirin placed down all of their meals, she looked at Daisy who was still a 
little nervous. "You do not need to be so tensed. Rest assured, Master is very 
nice. Tell me, you used to be a commoner, right? So how did you become a 
slave?" 

With Meirin's kind look, the last trace of Daisy's nervousness vanished. She 
whispered her story of how she came to be a slave. 

Zhao didn't say anything, only quietly listening until Daisy finished, then he 
sighed. "With how the nobles act, it's a miracle that this world didn't fall into 
chaos. Daisy, if you want to be a servant of the Buda clan, with your 
commoner status, you will receive a monthly wage. Tomorrow, follow Meg 
around and learn from her." 



Although Zhao was excited about Daisy's woven weeds, he also knew that her 
crafting skill wouldn't be much help. Today, the reason Zhao rewarded Daisy 
so much wasn't because of her skill, it was because of her courage. She 
dared to stand out, so Zhao rewarded her for it. Hopefully, Daisy would 
become an example to the slaves and get them to work harder. 

After dinner, they went to the living room. 

When Zhao sat down, he said to Daisy, "Daisy, Blockhead and Rockhead will 
send you a bed, along with some bedding. Take care of your brother today. 
Tomorrow morning, go along with Meg and do what she tells you to. And 
when there's nothing else to do, weave some weeds and send them to the 
slaves outside the castle. The weather has been getting a little chilly lately. 
The woven mats could be used to hang over the windows to block out the cold 
wind." 

Daisy immediately said, "Yes, Master." 

Zhao slightly chuckled. "Daisy, you're now a servant of the Buda clan. Not a 
slave. You don't have to call me Master like I'm your slave owner. Call me as 
you would a young master, like how Meg and the rest does it." He then turned 
to the two men. "Blockhead and Rockhead, you go bring some bedding for 
Daisy's and Ann's room. Daisy, you go back to take care of your brother." 

The three turned away and left. Meg and Meirin had been standing next to 
Zhao, and heard him sigh. "I really hope that Daisy can stimulate the slaves, 
and then maybe the slaves could make something that could help the Buda 
clan." 

Meirin nodded. She knew how difficult the situation the Buda clan was in. 
Although they brought a lot of supplies to the Black Waste, most of the 
supplies were food and clothing, and a few tools. There were too many things 
that they didn't buy, otherwise they would have given each of the slaves a 
bed. 

Although there was now no pressure for food, they always had to worry about 
the carrion swamp. 

Meirin and Meg were confident in their skills. She believed that even if there 
were a few spirit beasts, they could deal with them. Do not forget that she was 
an eighth level water mage, while Meg was a sixth level mage. And Blockhead 



and Rockhead were sixth level warriors. So they had enough skill to deal with 
certain situations. 

The reason that Meirin didn't dare be at ease was because she wasn't sure of 
herself when it came to the carrion swamp. That was one of the five forbidden 
areas in the Continent. Even if a ninth level mage went in, they might not 
necessarily be able to come out, never mind an eighth level mage like her. 

Even if they didn't go to the carrion swamp, and were instead attacked by too 
many spirit beasts, she couldn't say for sure that she could repel them. So she 
did not dare be at ease. 

Just then, Zhao suddenly stood up, and turned to Meirin. "Grandma Meirin, 
I'm going into the space. The magic radishes have matured and I have to 
harvest them. Do you want to come?" 

Meirin shook her head. "No, not this time, Master. I'm going to go clean the 
kitchen. Let Meg accompany you." 

Zhao nodded and turned to Meg. "Meg, do you want to come with me to a 
certain place? This place is the biggest secret of the Buda clan. Only me, 
Grandma Meirin, Blockhead, and Rockhead know of it. Even Grandpa Green 
doesn't know about it yet, so don't mention it to others." 

Meg saw how solemn Zhao was. She couldn't help but turn around to look at 
Meirin, who said, "Meg, listen to the young master." 

Meg immediately nodded her head. "Yes, Master. You may rest assured, I 
certainly won't tell anyone." 

With a single thought, they went into the spatial farm. Meg's reaction was 
almost like Meirin's, swerving her head back and forth as she looked at the 
radishes and corn seedlings that were starting to grow. 

Looking around this magical space, she understood why this was the Buda 
clan's biggest secret. This was the hope of the their revival, so it had to be 
taken very seriously. 

Zhao explained everything about this space while he separately harvested the 
radishes and radish leaves. 



After harvesting the radishes, he accessed his shop and bought another bag 
of radish seeds. Now he only had fifty gold coins left. Of course, he could 
have just planted his other bags of seeds, but now was not the time to plant 
different crops. 

When he was finished, Zhao turned to Meg and said, "Meg, this space is the 
hope of our Buda clan, so don't say anything about it to others." 

Meg was stern. "Master, don't worry, I understand the severity. I won't speak 
about it." 

Hearing that, Zhao nodded. "Let's go out." 

With a thought, the two appeared in the living room. Blockhead and Rockhead 
had come back, but the two weren't surprised at the sudden appearance of 
Zhao and Meg. They had already been to the space, so they knew how it was. 

"Well, we should all go rest," Zhao said to everyone there. "Tomorrow, we'll 
have plenty of things to keep us busy. Meg, remember to teach Daisy a lot." 
Having uttered that, Zhao slowly walked towards his room. 

Lying in bed, Zhao got a chance to think about what to do next. Now he was 
broke with only fifty gold coins left. If he needed to sell anything in the space, 
he preferred to sell radishes. Before Green comes back, the radishes don't 
have many uses, except for the radish leaves. Even if he decided to sell the 
radishes, he still wouldn't have to worry about what to feed the blue-eyed 
rabbits. 

Not only that, he still had corn, which would be useful as food. So Zhao didn't 
intend to sell the corn at all. 
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