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In the year 7959, Blue Star faced a catastrophic disaster due to severe environmental pollution. To ensure humanity's survival, the government made the decision to lead the entire human race into a virtual world.





According to experts, this virtual world had an infinite amount of space and contained all the necessary resources for human survival.





However, due to the urgency of the situation, intelligence officers sent to scout the world did not have enough time to fully investigate its details.





So far, all that was known was that this world did not follow the rules of the real world. Instead, many of its mechanics resembled those of a virtual reality survival game.





That was the extent of the information available. Whether or not this world was truly suitable for human survival would only be revealed on the day of migration.





Sociologists around the world closely monitored developments related to the virtual world, but very little information was publicly disclosed.





As Lin Fan read the newspaper, he found himself completely bewildered.





Never in his life did he expect to experience something as fantastical as transmigration.





Transmigration was one thing, but couldn’t he at least have ended up in a normal world? Traveling back in time to ancient China and becoming a famous plagiarist—wouldn't that be great? Or appearing in a world with spiritual energy and awakening an overpowered ability—wouldn't that be awesome?





But Blue Star? What kind of place was that? Is that supposed to be Earth? What’s with the lame name!?





Severe environmental pollution was bad enough, but now they had to migrate into a virtual world?





And as if fate had a sense of humor, today just so happened to be the day of the global migration.





His timing couldn't have been more "perfect."





Lin Fan sighed, feeling a headache coming on. He put down the newspaper just as the sound of a bell rang from outside.





Due to the toxic environment and lack of oxygen on the surface, humanity had been forced to live underground.





Each underground residence had an oxygen supply system and a connected universal machine.





Suddenly, an announcement echoed throughout the room:





"Attention: All residents, please prepare for migration. Enter the universal machine immediately. Oxygen supply to the underground shelters will cease in one minute. All humans must enter the universal machine to complete the migration!"





"Repeating the announcement—"





Upon hearing the broadcast, Lin Fan suddenly realized the true nature of this migration—it was mandatory for all of humanity.





With the underground shelters losing their oxygen supply, anyone who refused to enter the machine would suffocate and die on Blue Star.





There was no other choice.





With no alternatives, Lin Fan stepped into the strange-looking machine, which resembled a time machine.





This migration was a massive operation. All nine billion humans would be transferred within a single minute.





After this, there would no longer be any habitable space left for humanity on Blue Star. This migration would mark the complete disappearance of humankind from their original planet.





Thinking about this, Lin Fan couldn’t help but feel nervous. This was, after all, a matter concerning the entire human race.





Even though he came from a parallel world, he was still human, and he couldn't help but feel anxious about the fate of humanity.





Closing his eyes, Lin Fan stepped fully into the machine. As soon as he did, a glass cover slowly descended, sealing him inside.





Seconds ticked away.





The countdown on the machine reached 00:00—and instantly, the oxygen supply in the underground shelters was cut off.





A blinding white light suddenly flashed before Lin Fan’s eyes, making it impossible for him to see anything. A series of electronic prompts sounded in his ears.





[Spatial transfer in progress…]





[Loading new world data…]





[Mental state: normal. Cardiopulmonary function: normal. Breathing: stable. Establishing consciousness link…]





After the final notification, the white light faded. Lin Fan felt himself gently landing on a patch of grass.





Opening his eyes, he looked around at his new environment. Above him was a vast blue sky filled with white clouds. Beneath him was a lush green field, and nearby, a few saplings swayed gently in the breeze. As he took a deep breath, he could even smell the fresh scent of grass…





He stood up, eager to take a closer look at this new world.





But the moment he did, he realized something shocking—everything in this world was made of blocks!





And not just any blocks—these blocks looked incredibly familiar!





‘This is... Minecraft!?’





Feeling the undeniable realism of this world, Lin Fan couldn't stop the thought from racing through his mind.





A surge of excitement rushed straight from his heart to his head. Without hesitation, he crouched down and began punching the grass block beneath him.





Sure enough, in less than a second, the grass block broke and was instantly absorbed into his inventory.





Opening his inventory, he saw the first slot displaying [Dirt x1].





This really is Minecraft!





Lin Fan was so overwhelmed with emotion that he nearly cried. In his previous world, he had been a devoted fan of Minecraft—he had played it for a full nine years!





Since middle school, this game had been his constant companion, keeping him awake through countless all-nighters.





He could still vividly remember the first time he entered the game, captivated by its boundless freedom and pixelated charm.





He remembered his first night—encountering a zombie for the first time had sent chills down his spine, scaring him so much that he slept with his head buried under his blanket that night.





There were so many firsts. His first crafting table, his first torch, his first zombie kill…





But the most unforgettable moment was his first time mining underground and discovering diamond ore. The sheer joy he felt back then was something he would never forget.





As he grew older, Minecraft continued to evolve. With realistic texture packs, breathtaking shaders, an ever-growing collection of mods, and endless adventures, his love for the game only deepened.





For nine years, he had never once stopped playing. And beyond that, Minecraft had even led him to his wife.





They had met on a Mineplex server, chatting and getting to know each other until they eventually became close friends.





Later, they created their own survival adventure world together.





Two small red beds placed side by side, a cozy little house, a wheat field, a pasture—just the two of them, exploring, fighting mobs, mining, farming— living their most comfortable life.





As they played, their bond deepened. They eventually got married in the game, and when they finally met in real life, she became his wife.





This game carried too many memories for him—his youth, his countless nights, his life, his everything.





To Lin Fan, Minecraft was not just a game. It was his life.





He had dreamed of living in this world—and today, that dream had come true.





<+>





Standing on the grass blocks, Lin Fan gazed at the distant oak forest. His heart pounded with excitement, unable to contain his joy.





He sprinted toward a nearby oak tree, eager to punch some wood when suddenly—





A system message appeared in the bottom left corner of his vision.





[Player connection established. World chat activated.]





============





World Chat:





"Holy crap, for once the experts were actually right—this really is a game?!"





"What kind of game is this? It looks like I can punch blocks, but what’s the point?"





"Yeah, this is so weird. I'm in a grassland, and there are tons of cows and sheep…"





"Damn, I’m jealous of the guy in the grassland. I got spawned in a freaking desert!"





"This world is too strange... how are we supposed to survive?"





"Do you guys see those drumsticks and water droplets at the bottom? I think they show hunger and thirst. Don’t ask me how I know—mine are already dropping..."





"Shit— how are we supposed to live like this? It feels like we’ve been thrown back into the Stone Age!"





============





Lin Fan stared at the chat messages, feeling something was off.





Wait— None of them have played Minecraft before?





Hold on… This world isn't Earth. This is Blue Star…





Judging from their reactions… does that mean…





He's the only person in the entire world who knows the crafting recipes?!




















  
    

    













At that moment, excitement surged through Lin Fan.





He was the only person in the world who knew the crafting recipes—what did that mean?





It meant that if he wanted to, he could do whatever he pleased in this world!





Rubbing his hands together eagerly, Lin Fan realized he needed to carefully plan out his development.





If he played his cards right, he could become the strongest person in this world. His influence could shake the entire planet!





Dreaming of his future glory, Lin Fan decided to start by gathering wood.





After all, there was a well-known truth in Minecraft:





"To get rich, punch the trees first!"





Everything in survival starts with wood. Right now, he had nothing—he was practically a caveman. If he didn’t prepare, he’d either starve or be killed by zombies when night fell.





Wasting no time, Lin Fan punched down two oak trees, then opened his inventory and converted the oak logs into oak planks.





Next, he used those planks to craft a crafting table.





The crafting table recipe was simple—just four oak planks.





Once he had the crafting table, Lin Fan crafted some sticks from planks and then used the sticks and planks to make a wooden pickaxe.





Now that he had a pickaxe, it was time to go mining!





Lin Fan found a suitable spot and began digging four blocks down with his bare hands. After clearing three layers, he finally uncovered some stone.





Seeing the stone, Lin Fan’s excitement grew.





Even after nine years of playing Minecraft, this hyper-realistic survival experience was a first for him.





He was no longer just a player—he was truly living in this world.





He could smell the flowers, hear the chirping insects, feel the textures of the blocks, and actually craft real tools on the crafting table.





This level of realism was something no game could ever match.





Feeling even more thrilled, Lin Fan continued mining.





Over the years, he had developed his own mining strategy. He didn’t like the messiness of natural caves, so he always mined using a staircase pattern.





This method kept everything neat and organized, while also making it easy to go up and down.





After mining about half a stack of stone, his wooden pickaxe was already halfway to breaking.





The wooden pickaxe was just too slow—there was no way he was sticking with it for long.





Now that he had a source of stone, he could advance into the Stone Age right away!





Taking out some oak planks from his inventory, Lin Fan crafted more sticks. Then, using the crafting table, he made:





✅ Stone Pickaxe


✅ Stone Axe


✅ Stone Shovel


✅ Stone Hoe


✅ Stone Sword





With this, he had fully entered the Stone Age!





Looking at his inventory, filled with a full set of stone tools, Lin Fan felt immense satisfaction.





He then turned to look at the two trees he had punched earlier. The oak leaves were naturally decaying, and on the ground, he spotted two oak saplings—and an apple!





Seeing the apple, Lin Fan’s eyes lit up. He walked over, picked it up, and sniffed it gently.





A fresh apple scent filled his nose.





‘This is way too real!’





Forgetting everything else, he instinctively rubbed the apple on his shirt before taking a bite.





The sweet, juicy flavor exploded in his mouth. The crisp texture was so good that he couldn’t stop himself from taking another bite.





This apple was far better than any apple he had ever eaten in his past life.





Sweet, crisp, and absolutely delicious—the best apple he had ever tasted.





As he ate, stars practically shone in his eyes.





Once he finished the apple, he noticed that his hunger bar, which had lost three points, had only restored one point—same for his thirst meter.





This was different from what he remembered.





In the original game, an apple restored two hunger points.





But here, it only restored one...





This significantly increased the difficulty of survival!





Besides defending against zombies at night, Lin Fan now had another pressing concern—food.





Food was directly tied to his survival.





After thinking for a moment, Lin Fan decided to mine more stone and craft a furnace.





Once he had a furnace, he would go hunting. If he could take down a sheep or a cow, he wouldn’t have to worry about food for the rest of the day.





With his plan set, Lin Fan grabbed his stone pickaxe and headed back into the mine.





He dug through the staircase-shaped mine tunnel, collecting over a full stack of stone before resurfacing.





By the time he came back up, the sun was already setting.





The time flow in this world was much faster than in his previous one—an entire day-night cycle lasted only about 90 minutes.





That meant he had to move quickly!





With his newly mined stone, Lin Fan crafted a furnace, stored it in his inventory, and packed up his crafting table as well.





He wasn’t planning to settle down here yet.





Since he was about to hunt for food, there was a chance he might get lost. If he left his furnace and crafting table behind, he might never find them again.





So, keeping them in his inventory was the safest choice.





After making sure he had everything, Lin Fan equipped his stone sword and set off to find sheep or cows.





He had respawned in a plains biome, which meant sheep and cows should have been common.





However, after searching for a long time, he didn’t see a single animal.





Instead, he ran into a lot of other people.





Compared to Lin Fan’s well-planned survival strategy, these people looked completely lost.





One moment they were picking flowers, the next they were digging random dirt blocks, and then they would swim in the river for fun.





They had no experience in survival and no idea what to do.





“My hunger bar is down to five! I feel so hungry! Is there anything we can eat?”





“Same here! I’m wondering if leaves are edible…”





“I’m starving and thirsty! I tried drinking water from the river, but it doesn’t work!”





“What does the Federation say about this? Are they seriously going to let us starve in this world?”





A moment later, an official message appeared in the world chat:





============





The Federation Representative: “Attention: Please find your own means of survival. The Federation’s research teams are working on solutions. We ask for your patience.”





The Scientific Research Division: “Attention: There are native inhabitants in this world. You may ask them for help or trade with wandering merchants for supplies. Over.”





============





Silence.





Then, the world chat exploded.





============





“That’s it? That’s all they’re going to say?!”





“So basically, we’re on our own?”





“Ask the native villagers for help? Are you kidding me? I found a village earlier and thought I was saved— but the moment I walked in, they beat the crap out of me!”





“Same here! I just wanted one carrot— and they attacked me! What kind of world is this?! This is hell!”





============





Lin Fan smirked.





They don’t know how to survive, but I do.





This world was about to belong to him.




















  
    

    













Listening to everyone's complaints, Lin Fan shrugged helplessly.





If he didn’t know the crafting recipes or how to find food, he would probably be just as lost as the others.





After all, this was a completely new world—it was normal to feel confused and uncertain.





However, none of that had anything to do with Lin Fan.





Because he understood better than anyone how to survive in this world.





The sky was getting darker—evening had already arrived.





Lin Fan watched the setting sun and finally felt a sense of urgency.





This world was slightly different from the Minecraft he had played before.





At night, would a single stone sword really be enough to fend off zombies?





To stay safe, Lin Fan decided not to search for food at night.





That meant he had to find something to eat before sunset.





He searched the plains, hoping to find cows or sheep to kill for meat.





But after several rounds of searching, he found nothing—not even a chicken.





Normally, the spawn rate of animals should be highest in plains biomes.





So why weren’t there any animals at all?





“That’s strange…” Lin Fan muttered as night slowly descended upon him.





For now, he gave up on hunting animals.





Instead of relying on luck, chopping trees for apples was a much faster option.





This world's data was obviously different from Minecraft.





If he was right, the spawn rate of animals was likely much lower than in the game.





Otherwise, there was no way the plains would be completely empty.





Lin Fan found an oak forest and began chopping down trees.





After cutting down seven trees, his hunger and thirst bars both dropped to five.





Seeing the decrease, Lin Fan smiled bitterly.





“Looks like apples aren’t a reliable food source either…”





Everything he did consumed hunger and thirst.





Each apple only restored 1 hunger and 1 thirst, but his rate of consumption was much faster than his rate of collecting apples.





If he wanted to survive the night, he needed a better plan.





Lin Fan put away his stone axe and looked at the sun, which was now almost touching the horizon.





He needed to hurry.





The oak tree leaves hadn’t completely decayed yet, but instead of breaking them manually, Lin Fan let them drop naturally to save time.





He still had to prepare for the night.





Using the oak planks he just crafted, Lin Fan built a 5×5×3 wooden shelter.





Nighttime would bring dangerous monsters.





He had a stone sword, but that didn’t mean he was completely safe.





This was a new and unfamiliar world—he had no idea if the monsters here were as strong as the ones in Minecraft.





Lin Fan finished building his "matchbox house" as quickly as possible.





By the time he was done, the oak tree leaves had fully decayed.





He walked over and picked up the fallen items.





From 7 oak trees, he got 10 saplings and 5 apples.





That was a decent drop rate, but it still wasn’t enough to sustain him.





Lin Fan wiped an apple on his shirt and took a bite.





‘This world’s apples are so sweet!’





Even though he had eaten one before, he was still amazed by the delicious flavor.





It was crisp, sweet, and juicy—far better than any apple he had eaten in his previous world.





‘At least eating food in this world is an enjoyable experience.’





After finishing three apples, his hunger and thirst bars recovered to eight.





In this world, hunger only became a problem when it dropped below three, at which point he would lose strength and be unable to move.





For now, he was safe. But he needed a long-term food solution—and soon.





In this world, everything felt incredibly real.





Even though his hunger bar was still at five, Lin Fan could already feel the hunger creeping in.





If he didn’t eat something soon, it would become unbearable.





After finishing his apples, Lin Fan placed his furnace and crafting table inside his newly built wooden shelter.





By now, the sky was completely dark.





Lin Fan had no coal, no torches, and no light source.





Feeling his way in the darkness, he took the oak saplings that had fallen from the trees and threw them into the furnace.





As soon as the fire lit up, the room was bathed in a faint glow.





Although he didn’t have coal, he could still burn oak logs and saplings to make charcoal.





In Minecraft, both coal and charcoal could be used to craft torches.





After making a few pieces of charcoal, Lin Fan crafted eight torches at the crafting table.





He placed four of them in the corners of his room.





Instantly, the whole room lit up.





Watching the flickering torchlight, Lin Fan nodded in satisfaction.





There was always a sense of achievement in creating something with his own hands.





And in this world, everything felt so real—far beyond the game experience of Minecraft.





Minecraft was not just a game—it was a belief!





Just thinking about it filled him with excitement.





But before he could enjoy the moment, a low, guttural growl echoed from outside.





“They’re here…”





Just as he expected, zombies appeared at night, just like in Minecraft.





Lin Fan was about to go outside and fight, but suddenly—





A scream pierced the air from not far away.





“AAAAAHHH! HELP! WHAT THE HELL IS THIS THING?!”





Not far from his wooden shelter, a group of people was being chased by zombies.





One unlucky guy didn’t even have time to pull up his pants before a zombie bit his butt.





“ZOMBIES?! WHAT THE HELL?! THIS IS TERRIFYING!”





“SHIT, I WAS TAKING A DUMP AND GOT SO SCARED I PINCHED IT OFF MIDWAY!”





“LIVING HERE IS HARD ENOUGH—AND NOW THERE ARE MONSTERS TOO?!”





The group screamed and ran in all directions.





One timid girl was so scared that she even started crying.





“WAAAHH! DON’T LEAVE ME BEHIND! WAIT FOR ME!”





As Lin Fan peeked out from his shelter, he couldn’t help but laugh at their ridiculous situation.





“I bet they’re not the only ones getting attacked right now…”





If his guess was correct, many people in this world were running for their lives at this very moment.





At the same time, the world chat was in chaos.





============





“WHAT THE HELL IS GOING ON? WHY ARE THERE ZOMBIES? NO ONE TOLD US ABOUT THIS! @The Federation Representative”





“@The Scientific Research Division @The Federation Representative DO SOMETHING! WE JUST MOVED HERE AND WE’RE ALREADY GETTING KILLED!”





“I WANT TO GO BACK TO BLUE STAR! I DON’T WANT TO BE HERE ANYMORE, THIS IS TOO SCARY!”





============





Finally, the official representative responded.





============





“NOTICE: If you are struggling to deal with zombies, you can build an enclosed shelter using blocks. Zombies cannot break blocks.”





“ARE YOU KIDDING ME?! WHY DIDN’T YOU SAY THIS EARLIER?!”





“YEAH! WHAT THE HELL?! IF SOMETHING HAPPENS TO US, WHO’S GOING TO TAKE RESPONSIBILITY?!”





The Federation Representative: “We just found out too…”





============





Lin Fan chuckled to himself.





“This world is about to become a survival nightmare…”




















  
    

    













The zombie attack had broken most people mentally.





They had come from a technologically advanced Blue Star to such a primitive society.





The exhaustion from their daytime struggles was already overwhelming, and now, at night, they had to endure a zombie onslaught. The drastic contrast was something they simply could not accept.





As a result, complaints were pouring in. Many simply couldn’t bear this world.





Having trouble finding food and water was one thing, but now, even their lives were constantly threatened by monsters at night.





And that wasn’t the worst of it—within just one day, quite a few people had already starved to death. Yet, the Federation had provided no solutions.





However, regarding the majority’s desire to return to Blue Star, the Federation gave them an answer:





They could no longer return. Blue Star no longer had the necessary conditions to support human survival. If they wanted to live, they had to adapt and survive in this new world.





This response sparked an uproar in the global chat.





“There are just so many zombies—how is this any different from the apocalypse?”





“I just had a brief encounter with them and already lost four health points. What did I do to deserve this?”





“You should be grateful. At least there are no zombies during the day.”





“I also noticed something: these zombies all move at the same speed. At least they can’t outrun us.”





“And we can hide. If there’s no other option, just hide for now.”





“But my hunger bar is down to two. What should I do? If this keeps up, even if the zombies don’t kill me, I’ll starve to death.”





“……”





At this point, no one in the chat could offer words of comfort anymore.





These people, born and raised in a technologically advanced society, had never experienced the suffering of starvation.





Their frantic food searches during the day had already worn them down to the point where self-reassurance was impossible.





Lin Fan silently typed eight words into the chat:





“Survival of the fittest, survival of the strongest.”





The moment this message appeared, it sparked outrage.





“Survival of the fittest? Are you seriously talking about the law of the jungle here?”





“Exactly! We are modern people! How are we supposed to survive in a place like this?”





“Who even are you? Lin Fan? I bet you’re just talking tough. Give it two days, and you’ll be dead too.”





“Yeah, stop pretending to be all mighty.”





Already irritated, the people in the chat grew even more aggressive.





Lin Fan glanced at the overwhelmingly negative responses and shrugged helplessly.





“From now on, you are all residents of this world. You are no longer modern people.”





“Those who can adapt will survive. Those who can’t… will naturally die.”





After typing these last two lines, Lin Fan ignored the outraged keyboard warriors.





He pulled out the stone sword from his inventory, listening to the groans of zombies outside his door. It was time to begin his night hunt.





The apples he had stored probably wouldn’t last through the night.





Back in his Minecraft days, he had often resorted to eating rotten flesh when food was scarce. He figured that the rotten flesh in this world should be edible too.





If necessary, Lin Fan wouldn’t hesitate to sacrifice his sense of taste.





After all, as the saying goes: Food is the first necessity of man.





Just from the time he spent typing, his hunger bar had already dropped to five.





At this alarming rate, it was no surprise that some people had already starved to death today.





There was nothing Lin Fan could do about it. Just as he had said: Survival of the fittest, survival of the strongest.





Lin Fan couldn’t save everyone, nor did he have the hero complex to try.





His only priority was ensuring his own survival.





Lin Fan removed one block from the bottom of his house, and zombies were immediately attracted by his scent.





They gathered outside the opening but couldn’t reach Lin Fan.





This technique is called “mob farming” in Minecraft, a common method to gather resources from mobs.





Zombies are two-block-tall creatures, and they can only attack players from the top block. The bottom block doesn’t allow them to attack.





So, by sealing off the upper blocks and leaving only the lower level open, it’s possible to kill mobs without taking any damage.





Zombies crowded outside the opening, growling greedily as if they were desperate to kill Lin Fan.





Compared to others, Lin Fan appeared much calmer.





After all, he’d killed at least 50.000 to 100,000 zombies by now. When he first started playing Minecraft, zombies might have scared him, but now killing them was as easy as squashing an ant.





Looking at the zombies inching closer to the opening, Lin Fan pulled out his stone sword and started slashing at them.





After just one swing, Lin Fan noticed a health bar appear above his field of vision, showing a total of 40 health points.





In the original Minecraft, zombies only had 20 health points, but the zombies in this world had 40.





It seemed that the monsters in this world were stronger compared to those in the Minecraft universe.





Lin Fan tested further and found that his stone sword dealt only 5 damage per hit, the same as in Minecraft.





Doing the math, the difficulty in this world was essentially doubled compared to Minecraft.





This realization made Lin Fan feel a little uneasy.





It seemed he needed to be extra cautious to survive in this world.





As he thought this, Lin Fan continued methodically farming the zombies. After much effort, he finally killed one zombie with his stone sword. Just then, his screen froze for a moment.





[Ding~! Congratulations to Lin Fan for achieving the first Zombie kill! Reward granted!]





This message suddenly popped up in front of Lin Fan, accompanied by a slight vibration. His inventory also flashed as if something new had been added.





Lin Fan was a bit confused.





“First zombie kill?” he muttered softly.





Meanwhile, the world chat had exploded into chaos.





“What’s going on? There’s an announcement for the first zombie kill?”





“Damn, who killed a zombie? I barely scratched one earlier, and it immediately regenerated. How did someone actually kill one of these things?”





“Holy crap, is this Lin Fan guy hacking?”





“Hacking? If this were a game, I’d believe it, but this isn’t even a game!”





“This whole thing is way too realistic. What reward did he get? Was it food?”





“Regardless, killing a zombie is insane. I was running for my life, and he managed to kill one.”





“Wait, is this the same Lin Fan who said survival of the fittest and natural selection earlier?”





“Looks like it is.”





“Damn, I thought he had this ‘king of the world’ vibe, and it turns out he actually has the strength to back it up?”





“Killing a zombie is ridiculous. I don’t believe it unless he explains how he did it. (LOL)”





“…”




















  
    

    













The announcement of the first zombie kill had undeniably motivated many people.





Regardless of who had managed to kill the zombie, the fact that it was possible proved that humans could fight back against this world’s threats.





“But I’m still curious—how did he manage to kill the zombie?”





“Yeah, when I tried punching it with my bare hands, it didn’t take any damage at all.”





Many people expressed confusion over this issue, but Lin Fan had no time to answer their questions.





He didn’t even glance at the world chat. Instead, he noticed something new on his status panel after killing that zombie—a line indicating “gold coins.”





After killing the zombie, his coin total increased to 5 gold.





Although he didn’t yet know what these coins were for, he at least realized one thing: killing monsters could earn him gold.





If there was a currency system like gold coins, it suggested the existence of a platform or marketplace for transactions in this world.





This was a significant difference from Minecraft.





With this in mind, Lin Fan decided to investigate the use of gold coins the next day.





He opened his inventory and took out the reward for the first zombie kill.





The item looked like an egg, something Lin Fan had never seen before in Minecraft.





Naturally, he was curious about this unknown item. The reward for the world’s first zombie kill shouldn’t be something trivial, right?





At least, that’s what Lin Fan thought.





After studying the egg for a while, he discovered a manual nearby.





The manual had only two large characters printed on it: Maid Egg.





Other than those two words, there was no additional information.





Lin Fan was speechless. A manual with just two words? That was a bit ridiculous.





He held the egg up and examined it.





In Minecraft, there were indeed various kinds of eggs—creeper eggs, zombie eggs, skeleton eggs, and so on.





However, these were only available in Creative Mode, not in Survival Mode.





Lin Fan rarely played Creative Mode, so he wasn’t too familiar with these items.





Still, he knew how to use them.





Lin Fan gripped the Maid-chan egg and threw it. Instantly, an adorable maid appeared before him.





He checked her details and noticed that this maid was different from the maid mods he had used in Minecraft before.





In the maid’s information panel, her owner was listed as Lin Fan, meaning he didn’t need to tame her with cake or feed her sugar.





Unlike the maids from mods, who could only do things like fight mobs or hold torches, this maid could do everything.





She could even marry Lin Fan and have children with him.





This Maid-chan’s functionality was so comprehensive that she was indistinguishable from a real person, complete with her own independent consciousness.





For example, Lin Fan had been staring at her for a little too long, and she had already noticed something was off.





The maid tilted her head and looked at Lin Fan.





“Master, why are you staring at me?”





Her voice was incredibly sweet, and the way she called him "Master" melted Lin Fan’s heart.





Although he had used maid mods in the past, they couldn’t compare to the ultra-realistic maid standing before him.





The maids in the mods couldn’t call him “Master,” weren’t as obedient, and couldn’t even speak.





The difference between the two was massive. Thinking about this, Lin Fan began to look forward to testing her functions.





“Do you have a name?” Lin Fan asked.





“No, Master. Would you like to give me one?” Maid-chan replied obediently.





Seeing how well-behaved she was, Lin Fan felt a wave of comfort wash over him.





Surviving alone was bound to be lonely. Lin Fan had previously worried about being in a world where he knew no one and might struggle to adapt.





But now, with a maid by his side, he didn’t have to worry about loneliness anymore.





“From now on, your name will be Lilian,” Lin Fan said casually, giving her a name.





Of course, the name didn’t have any special meaning; it was just the first thing Lin Fan thought of.





Lilian, however, was very pleased with her new name. She nodded obediently, her big, round eyes fixed on Lin Fan.





“What would you like me to do, Master?”





“Help me kill zombies.” Lin Fan walked to the crafting table and used sticks and cobblestone to make Lilian a stone sword.





He handed the stone sword to her and demonstrated how to kill zombies. Lilian mimicked him perfectly and began working on "leg farming."





Lin Fan noticed that every zombie Lilian killed added coins directly to his account.





This discovery made Lin Fan quite happy. Killing mobs had always been a boring and repetitive task for him.





Now that Lilian could handle it, he could save time for other things.





However, after only a short while of farming, Lilian stopped.





She looked up at Lin Fan with her sparkling eyes, her expression pitiful.





“Master, I’m hungry~” she said sweetly, her voice so sugary that Lin Fan’s heart skipped a beat.





But while he was momentarily charmed, her words caused his heart to crack a little.





“You… need to eat?”





“Of course! Even maids have hunger and thirst bars!”





What the—





Lin Fan immediately regretted everything. Could he put this maid back into the egg?





At this point, he was already struggling with a food shortage. Adding another mouth to feed was practically a death sentence.





Feeling helpless, Lin Fan pulled two pieces of rotten flesh from his inventory and handed them to Lilian.





“This is all we’ve got at the moment. Eat some rotten flesh for now.”





As soon as he handed her the rotten flesh, Lilian’s face twisted in disgust.





“I’m not eating that. If I eat it, I’ll get poisoned and die.” She pouted, looking like she was about to cry.





“Does Master not want me anymore? Do you want me to die?”





Yes, and I’d very much like to stuff you back into the egg.





That’s what Lin Fan thought, but he didn’t say it out loud.





“Of course not! I didn’t know maids couldn’t eat rotten flesh.” He put the rotten flesh back into his inventory and handed her his last two apples.





Lilian’s eyes lit up as soon as she saw the apples. She snatched them and devoured them in no time.





Lin Fan sighed helplessly as he watched.





‘What a little money sink…’





He had been planning to survive the night on those apples himself, but now this money sink had come along and eaten them all!





Looking at his hunger bar, which was now down to 4 points, Lin Fan pulled out a piece of rotten flesh and reluctantly ate it.





The texture was awful, like chewing on leather, and the taste was even worse, with a strong, rotten stench that made him want to gag.





Lin Fan forced it down, then glanced at Lilian, who looked completely satisfied with her apples, and almost cried.





Is it too late to stuff this maid back into the egg?




















  
    

    













That said, Lin Fan definitely wouldn’t abandon Lilian.





After all, compared to a few apples, Lilian’s utility far outweighed the cost.





Lin Fan forced himself to chew and swallow the rotten flesh. His hunger bar quickly restored 4 points, but at the same time, he entered the [Hunger] debuff state.





This [Hunger] state didn’t affect his physical capabilities but made him feel incredibly hungry.





In his previous life, playing the game, he hadn’t thought much of the [Hunger] debuff. But now… Lin Fan was finding it pretty unbearable.





His stomach growled with hunger, and his mouth was left with the bitter, rotten aftertaste of the flesh.





It seemed that tomorrow’s top priority would still be searching for food.





After all, survival in a game like this was all about… well, surviving.





Thirty seconds later, the [Hunger] state ended, and Lin Fan felt a bit more comfortable. His hunger bar still had 7 points, so he wouldn’t need to worry about food for the time being.





The problem, however, was that his Thirst bar was now down to just 4 points.





Perhaps because he had just eaten rotten flesh, his thirst level seemed to drop even faster than before.





Lin Fan hadn’t expected that after playing Minecraft for nine years, he’d be facing survival challenges on the very first night. If this got out, the Earth Minecraft community would surely laugh him to death.





He let out a helpless sigh.





According to the original game mechanics, river water couldn’t be drunk directly.





To drink water, he’d need to first craft glass bottles.





Though Lin Fan had a furnace and could smelt glass, where was he supposed to find sand in the middle of the night?





What, go outside with a stone sword to gather it? Lin Fan glanced out at the zombies.





At some point, the small hut had become completely surrounded by zombies, with a few skeletons on the outer edges.





With so many mobs, all of them with 40 HP, stepping out of the hut would likely mean being torn apart by the horde in seconds.





Forget it.





Lin Fan abandoned the idea of going out at night. Instead, he pulled out his stone axe and removed two blocks from the bottom layer of the wooden hut.





Previously, the 1x1 gap in the wall had been sufficient for him to farm mobs alone. But now, with Lilian helping, he needed to widen the gap to increase efficiency.





Lin Fan moved closer to the edge, where a skeleton was drawing its bow and aiming at the hut.





But its arrows couldn’t reach Lin Fan and only struck the wooden planks or grass blocks around the hut.





Using this “leg farming” method, dealing with mobs was a breeze.





The skeleton followed the zombies, slowly approaching the gap. Seizing the moment, Lin Fan swung his stone sword at it.





The blow landed on the skeleton with a loud crack, reducing its HP to 35/40.





Like the zombies, the skeletons in this world had double their normal HP.





But that didn’t matter. These mobs weren’t exactly smart—they wouldn’t flee when they were losing like animals might.





The skeleton continued its relentless approach despite being struck. It let out a low growl of pain and lunged toward Lin Fan again, only to run straight into his stone sword.





Without hesitation, Lin Fan delivered another blow. After a few more rounds, the skeleton disintegrated into a puff of smoke, leaving bones and arrows scattered on the ground, along with a glowing green experience orb.





[Ding~! Congratulations to Lin Fan for achieving the first Skeleton kill! Reward granted!]





The large notification flashed in front of Lin Fan, and another item appeared in his inventory.





Lin Fan paused to check his backpack, while the world chat erupted with activity.





“What’s going on? Is it Lin Fan again?”





“Still him? The same guy got first kills on two types of mobs?”





“Could it just be someone with the same name?”





“Probably not, right?”





“Holy crap, this guy is the real monster! It’s been less than ten minutes since he killed the zombie, and now he’s killed a skeleton?”





“I just wanna know—where are all those people who were trash-talking Lin Fan earlier? Go ahead, say something now!”





“Lin Fan is a living demonstration of survival of the fittest, natural selection in action.”





"Although he talks like a show-off, why do I find him kind of cool?"





In the lonely night, most players had sealed themselves in enclosed spaces to avoid the monsters outside.





Since they stayed still, their hunger bar dropped more slowly, so most people weren't in immediate danger.





However, the night was incredibly dull. Without beds to sleep in, they couldn’t skip the night, and apart from chatting in the world channel, there was nothing to do.





This made Lin Fan particularly eye-catching tonight, becoming the center of discussion.





Meanwhile, in some remote location, some people were hiding in a mine, analyzing the events of the night.





“Who exactly is this Lin Fan? How did he manage to kill two types of monsters in just a few minutes?”





“Even our research team hasn’t figured out how to deal with zombies and skeletons. How did he do it?”





“Well… we don’t know. We sent him a friend request just now, but he didn’t accept it.”





“Director Li, are you suggesting we recruit him?”





“Yes, bring him into the research division. I have a feeling that surviving in this virtual world will require someone like him.”





“But do you think Lin Fan will agree?”





“We’re a state-owned enterprise. For someone without any background, joining us would be a great honor. I don’t believe anyone would refuse.”





“Alright, I’ll inform the other divisions and see if we can find a way to contact him.”





No one found this plan unreasonable.





After all, every day they failed to devise a survival plan meant another day of suffering.





Now, the entire research division hoped someone would quickly solve the problem of survival in this virtual world. Naturally, no one cared whether Lin Fan’s credentials suited entry into the research division.





As for whether Lin Fan was willing to join, that wasn’t even on their radar.





After all, they were a national organization. Being part of a government research division was a once-in-a-lifetime honor for anyone.





They firmly believed no one would reject an invitation from the institute.





What they didn’t realize was that this world was no longer the same as before.





A state-owned enterprise? So what?





In this world, only Lin Fan knew the crafting recipes. He could thrive and develop on his own here. He had no intention of working for someone else or becoming someone’s lackey.





He planned to survive, grow, and eventually dominate this world.





Make Lin Fan a lackey?





Not happening!





<+>





At this moment, Lin Fan opened his backpack to check what reward he’d received for killing the skeleton.





When he opened it, he saw a golden block glowing inside.





He paused for a moment, then pulled the block out of his inventory.





“This is… a Lucky Block?” Lin Fan’s voice carried a trace of excitement.





Lucky Blocks weren’t part of Minecraft’s original survival mode. To play with them, you needed to add a mod to your game.





Until now, Lin Fan had assumed this world was nothing more than a survival-mode Minecraft clone. But now, it seemed he had been wrong.





‘If there’s a Lucky Block mod, maybe there are others,’ Lin Fan thought, his eyes gleaming with excitement.





His mind raced, envisioning all sorts of possibilities: Sim-U-Craft, SlashBlade, Twilight Forest, Skyblock, AdventureCraft, Equivalent Exchange, Grimoire of Gaia, AoA, Pam's HarvestCraft, and countless other mods.





Maybe this world could incorporate them all, letting him build a reality beyond his wildest imagination!




















  

















Lin Fan was so thrilled that he could barely contain himself, already imagining how he would play around with all those mods.





Standing nearby and busy farming mobs, Lilian tilted her head curiously at Lin Fan’s unusual behavior.





“Master, what’s wrong?”





Hearing this, Lin Fan turned around, grinning like a child, and began showing off the Lucky Block in his hand to Lilian.





“Guess what I’ve got in my hand?”





“A Lucky Block,” she replied casually.





“You recognize it?” Lin Fan was surprised by Lilian’s straightforward answer.





Lilian, unfazed, flipped her golden pigtails confidently and put her hands on her hips.





“Didn’t I tell you? I can not only do anything but also know everything about this world.” She gave a proud shake of her little braids.





Lin Fan was genuinely surprised.





“So, by that logic, you’re omnipotent?”





“Of course,” Lilian declared, tilting her head high with pride written all over her face.





However, this made Lin Fan think of something else.





“Doesn’t that mean if someone else gets a maid egg from the world rewards, they’d also be invincible?” He frowned, a bit concerned.





Seeing his expression, Lilian chuckled mischievously, covering her mouth.





“That won’t happen. I’m the only maid in the entire world,” she explained. “Only the first world reward gives an omnipotent maid egg. After that, all subsequent world rewards will just be Lucky Blocks.”





“Oh, I see!”





Lin Fan breathed a sigh of relief. After all, Lilian was far too useful. If others could also obtain a maid as capable as her, his unique “cheat code” would be meaningless!





Lin Fan wasn’t someone with noble aspirations to save humanity. His only goal was to rise above everyone else in this world!





Putting the Lucky Block back into his inventory, Lin Fan noticed that dawn was about to break. Meanwhile, the world chat was still buzzing with discussions about him.





“The forum seems to be up. I just received a long article from the research division.”





“Wow, this world really is like a game. There’s even a forum.”





“This is definitely just a game, right?”





“I took a look. It’s a recruitment notice for researchers.”





“Lol, recruitment notice? That’s just a fancy way of saying they can’t figure out how to deal with the monsters or solve survival problems, so they’re desperate.”





“Exactly. They’re so full of themselves, always claiming to be geniuses. Yet now they’re forced to mingle with us.”





“I heard from a friend that they want to recruit Lin Fan, but he didn’t accept their friend request. That’s why they’re doing this.”





“Trying to recruit someone but still acting all high and mighty? I bet half the people tagging Lin Fan in the chat are just shills.”





“What else can they do? They’re from the research division. They need to save face.”





“Do you think Lin Fan will agree to join the research team?”





“I think he will. After all, it’s a state-owned enterprise, and most people value that.”





“True. Even if all these people trash-talking would love to join themselves, the moment they get the chance, they’d be the first to jump on it.”





“I also think Lin Fan will join.”





“I don’t think so. Someone who talks about survival of the fittest and natural selection might not even respect the research division.”





“Tch, what kind of person is he anyway? Just a regular guy who killed two monsters, and you all treat him like a god.”





The debate over Lin Fan sparked different opinions, leading to heated arguments.





Of course, Lin Fan himself noticed it too. With so many tags filling the screen, it was impossible to ignore.





Curious, he clicked into the forum and browsed the recruitment notice. After reading it, he immediately lost interest.





Becoming someone’s lackey? Not a chance.





Even if the research division were more than an empty shell—brimming with power, resources, and wealth—Lin Fan had no intention of being anyone's subordinate.





Joining the research division? Completely out of the question.





Though, if the one who leads the organization is someone like Technoblade, he would join without any hesitation.





But since this is a different world, he might not even exist.





<+>





Regarding the debates raging in the world chat, Lin Fan simply pretended not to see them.





He opened his friend request list and scrolled through it. To his astonishment, over ten thousand people had sent him friend requests.





With a single tap, Lin Fan selected "Ignore All" without hesitation. It didn’t weigh on his mind in the slightest.





In his previous life as a small-time streamer, he had put in tremendous effort but remained utterly unnoticed. Yet now, in this world, his popularity had skyrocketed to unimaginable heights...





How ironic.





If he’d had even half of this popularity in his previous life, things wouldn’t have been so miserable.





Closing all the interface windows, Lin Fan noticed the sun gradually rising.





As the sun climbed from the eastern horizon, the zombies surrounding his little wooden house began to catch fire, wailing in agony.





They struggled briefly under the sunlight before turning into rotted flesh and vanishing into the grass.





Lin Fan opened the door to find the sun now fully above the ocean’s surface.





The wind was stronger today than yesterday, rustling the oak leaves noisily. The sea shimmered with silver waves, and the little red flowers nearby were blooming beautifully, exuding a fresh floral fragrance.





Taking a deep breath, Lin Fan savored the moment. This was a sight he could hardly witness in his previous life.





Blue skies, white clouds, forests, and rivers—it all felt like a vivid painting come to life.





This world wasn’t the pixelated art style of Minecraft but seemed to have been enhanced with ultra-realistic texture packs and lighting mods. Everywhere Lin Fan looked was a feast for the eyes.





Even better, this texture pack and lighting mod didn’t tax his graphics card; everything ran seamlessly!





Lilian followed behind Lin Fan and tilted her head in confusion as she watched her master enjoying himself.





“Master always gets happy over such strange things.”





Lin Fan glanced at her and chuckled.





“You don’t get it. This is called enjoying life.”





Minecraft’s charm lies in each individual’s interpretation of it.





Some love building complex redstone machinery and megastructures, others collecting resources. Some revel in survival challenges, others in exploration. And then, there are those who simply enjoy the scenery.





Different people, different perspectives.





That’s what makes this game so enjoyable.





After soaking in the morning sunshine for a while, Lin Fan realized it was time to get to work.





Even in this short moment, his thirst meter had dropped to two bars. Any further neglect, and he might not last much longer.





Picking up the rotten flesh near his house, Lin Fan grabbed his stone shovel and headed for the river, with Lilian obediently following behind him.





Sand typically spawns near water, so finding sand by the river was an easy task.





Spotting a sandy area, Lin Fan walked over and used his stone shovel to collect half a stack of sand before dragging his heavy footsteps back to his small wooden house.





With his thirst meter down to one and a half bars, he couldn’t run anymore and was forced to walk slowly.





It seemed that eating rotten flesh indeed accelerated the rate at which his thirst dropped.





There was no time to overthink. Lin Fan added charcoal to the furnace, placed the sand inside, and started smelting it.







































    

    













It didn’t take long before the sand in the furnace was smelted into glass.





Lin Fan retrieved the glass from the furnace, opened his crafting table, and placed it on the grid.





Crafting glass bottles was a straightforward process: take three pieces of glass and arrange them in a "V" shape on the crafting table.





With three pieces of glass, Lin Fan crafted three glass bottles.





While he was crafting the first set, the furnace smelted another three pieces of glass.





Lin Fan turned the newly smelted glass into bottles as well, giving him six glass bottles in total.





By the time he finished, his thirst bar had dropped to just one segment. Lin Fan felt parched, his throat dry, and his head a little dizzy.





“This is way too realistic…” he muttered, wobbling his way toward the river.





In the game Minecraft, as long as your thirst and hunger bars didn’t drop to zero, you wouldn’t lose health—at worst, you’d just move a little slower.





As such, thirst was something players usually didn’t pay much attention to. But in this world, Lin Fan could truly feel every negative physical effect.





With his thirst bar down to one segment, he genuinely felt like he was about to die of dehydration.





Staggering to the riverbank, Lin Fan filled a glass bottle with water and raised it to his lips.





He downed the entire bottle in one gulp. Perhaps because he had been thirsty for too long, the river water tasted incredibly sweet to him.





After finishing one bottle, he smacked his lips, filled another, and gulped it down as well. He continued drinking until his thirst bar was completely full before stopping.





Lilian walked over, looking at Lin Fan with eager eyes.





Lin Fan handed her a glass bottle. Lilian mimicked his actions and drank from the river as well.





As a maid, she functioned like a normal human being, with both hunger and thirst bars, meaning Lin Fan now had two mouths to feed.





As the breadwinner of the household, he’d need to work even harder.





Lin Fan filled all six bottles with water, handing three to Lilian.





They couldn’t always come to the river whenever they got thirsty, so carrying a supply of water was essential.





With the water issue resolved, Lin Fan’s next priority was food.





He could manage with rotten flesh, but Lilian couldn’t.





She couldn’t eat rotten flesh, so Lin Fan had to figure out another food source for her.





Returning to the small house, Lin Fan dismantled the furnace and crafting table, storing them in his inventory.





The little wooden house had been a temporary shelter for the night, and Lin Fan had no plans to stay there long-term.





Stepping out of the house, Lin Fan headed toward the oak forest.





Flatlands typically spawn animals, so he hoped to find a sheep or two. If he got lucky, he might even be able to craft a bed.





After walking for a bit, Lin Fan spotted a white sheep not far away.





“Just as I thought,” he whispered, pulling out his stone sword and carefully creeping closer.





Lilian, curious, followed behind him, mimicking his stealthy movements.





The sheep, unaware of Lin Fan’s presence, was leisurely munching on grass.





Seizing the moment, Lin Fan charged forward with his stone sword and struck the sheep.





The hit reduced the sheep’s health to 3/8.





It seemed the animals’ health values hadn’t changed in this world.





Unlike zombies and skeletons, however, the sheep didn’t fight back.





After being hit, the sheep let out a panicked bleat and instinctively tried to flee.





Lin Fan wasn’t about to let it escape. He quickly caught up and delivered a second blow.





The sheep collapsed, meeting its demise under Lin Fan’s blade.





On the ground, it dropped one block of wool and two pieces of mutton.





Excited, Lin Fan picked up the mutton.





The wool could wait—right now, food was the most precious resource.





“Looks like your food for today is sorted,” Lin Fan said, waving the mutton in front of Lilian.





Lilian seemed a bit surprised.





“Master, you can hunt too?” she asked.





"Me?" Lin Fan chuckled as he stored the wool and mutton in his inventory. "I can do everything."





"Really?" Lilian clearly didn’t believe him.





"I'm the omnipotent maid of this world! Can the things you know even compare to what I know?"





"I think I know more than you," Lin Fan replied, still grinning.





Lilian puffed her cheeks and began speaking with a hint of seriousness.





"Do you even know what I’m capable of? I know how to craft every tool, hunt, kill monsters, locate treasures—basically everything in this world!"





"Is that so?" Lin Fan casually responded, then turned to her with a serious look.





"Then, do you know about redstone technology?"





Lilian froze for a moment.





"Redstone technology?" She tilted her head, looking confused. "I do know about redstone... but isn’t it only useful for making torches?"





Lin Fan smirked and lightly knocked on Lilian’s forehead.





"That’s just your limited knowledge. I’ll show you someday what a 'Redstone Nation' looks like." With that, he cheerfully walked deeper into the oak forest.





Lilian pouted, clearly displeased, and quickly followed him.





"What?! I’m an omnipotent maid—how could you say I have limited knowledge?!"





"Explain what redstone technology is before you walk off!"





"Master! Wait for me!"





As Lin Fan had suspected, the so-called omnipotent maid only knew what the rules of this world dictated. Her knowledge was limited to the crafting recipes and nothing more.





But Minecraft wasn’t just about crafting recipes. It allowed players to create all sorts of things, leveraging and surpassing the basic recipes.





Lin Fan’s knowledge came from 12 years of Minecraft development and innovation by countless players.





So, even though Lilian was an "omnipotent maid," her understanding of this world couldn’t possibly surpass his.





After walking for a while, Lin Fan munched on some rotten flesh to stave off hunger. He also placed the two pieces of mutton he’d collected into the furnace to cook.





As soon as the mutton hit the furnace, the mouthwatering aroma of roasted meat began wafting through the air, spreading across the plains.





"This smells amazing," Lin Fan said, standing by the furnace with a hungry look.





Lilian, like a little puppy waiting to be fed, stared at the furnace with wide, sparkling eyes.





Lin Fan couldn’t help but think of how delicious that apple had been earlier. The roasted mutton was sure to taste just as good, if not better.





The scent of roasted mutton carried across the plains, and it wasn’t long before others picked up on it.





"Wow, what’s that smell?"





"Smells like roasted meat."





"Oh my gosh, I’m so sick of eating apples every day. I want meat!"





"The smell’s coming from over there. Let’s go check it out!"





Unbeknownst to Lin Fan, a group of people began heading in his direction.





They weren’t far, so it didn’t take long for them to spot him.





From a distance, they saw Lin Fan and Lilian standing by the furnace, the scent of roasted mutton emanating from it.





"Damn, who’s that? They’re actually eating roasted meat!"





The group stared at Lin Fan, their mouths watering.





One of them even took a screenshot and posted it to the world chat.





"Guys, someone’s eating roasted meat. Thoughts?"




















  
    

    













As soon as the screenshot was posted, the world chat exploded.





"Whoa, grilled meat? What’s going on here?"





"I'm losing it. I only know of one food source right now, and I've been eating nothing but apples every day..."





"There’s another option… raw meat. I've eaten it."





"Wait, what’s he using to grill the meat? Anyone know?"





"I think I saw something like that in a small village around here. It’s called a furnace, right?"





"Bro, where did he get that? Did he steal it from the villagers?"





"How did he manage that? I tried to take a single carrot and got beaten half to death, and he managed to walk away with a whole furnace?"





"Are we missing the point here? Isn’t the highlight the grilled meat?"





"Exactly! That’s grilled meat! I killed a few chickens before, but I ate them raw. I never even thought about grilling them."





"That must smell amazing. The guy who took the screenshot, what are you standing there for? Go ask him how he did it!"





As the world chat filled with more and more comments, the few people who were already watching Lin Fan realized they might as well approach him. Maybe they could strike up a conversation and even snag a bite of grilled meat.





Exchanging glances, they nodded and started walking toward Lin Fan.





At this moment, the mutton in the furnace was done. Lin Fan took out the freshly grilled mutton, its aroma filling the air.





The delicious scent of grilled meat hit Lin Fan’s nose, and his mouth started watering. At the same time, the strangers approached him.





None of them had eaten yet that morning. After going hungry all day yesterday and now with only three or four hunger bars left, they were starving. The smell of grilled meat made them crave it even more.





They stared intently at the grilled mutton in Lin Fan’s hands, swallowing hard.





"Hey, man, is that grilled meat you’ve got there?"





"How did you make it? Can we try some?"





They didn’t even look Lin Fan in the eye. All their attention was on the grilled mutton.





Lin Fan frowned at the sudden appearance of these strangers and quickly put the grilled mutton into his inventory.





"Not a chance," he said bluntly.





What a joke! That grilled mutton was specifically for Lilian. Even he was reluctant to eat it, so why would he give it to a bunch of strangers?





Seeing Lin Fan stash the grilled mutton away, the strangers realized they might have said the wrong thing.





Food was incredibly scarce right now. Asking someone to casually share their precious meat with strangers? It was unlikely.





Unless Lin Fan had completely lost his mind, he wouldn’t do something like that.





After securing the grilled mutton, Lin Fan put the furnace into his inventory as well and prepared to leave with Lilian.





The group panicked.





"Hey, wait, man! Don’t go—we don’t want your grilled meat!" They rushed forward to stop Lin Fan.





"We know how to get raw meat. We just want to ask you where you got that grill— or furnace, or whatever it’s called."





"We all entered this virtual world yesterday. We’re on the same side here—no need to be so hostile."





"Yeah, exactly! Maybe we can even help each other out in the future."





The group spoke kindly and earnestly. Seeing their sincerity, Lin Fan’s attitude softened a bit.





He glanced at the five strangers, hesitated for a moment, and then said, "This is called a furnace. I made it myself."





"???"





"What did you just say? You made it yourself?"





"No way, dude. If you don’t want to tell us, that’s fine. We’ll leave. But there’s no need to make up stories to fool us."





"This furnace has such a complex structure. What did you use to make it? How could you possibly create something like this?"





"Exactly! Lying like this is just pointless."





The group clearly didn’t believe Lin Fan’s claim, but Lilian, who had been listening to their conversation, was not pleased.





"This furnace was made by Master. What’s the big deal? It’s not even that hard," Lilian said with confidence.





Only then did the five newcomers notice the extremely attractive young woman standing beside Lin Fan.





Of the five, four were men. As soon as they caught sight of Lilian with her beautiful golden hair and her elegant maid outfit, they were completely entranced.





Although this world was a perfect replica of Minecraft, it didn’t mean they were the pixelated blocky figures from the game. Instead, their appearances were modeled after their original selves. Handsome people were still handsome, and those who were less fortunate in looks remained the same. There was no mistaking who had the upper hand in terms of appearance.





This made Lilian stand out even more.





She had an incredibly beautiful face, with long golden hair, big round eyes, and features so flawless they left no room for criticism. Her maid outfit further amplified her charm, making her a dazzling sight.





"And who might this lovely lady be...?"





"Ah— I didn’t mean it like that. I just think this furnace is such an incredible piece of craftsmanship that I couldn’t believe it at first."





"Exactly, exactly! We didn’t mean to doubt you—we just wanted to know how it’s made."





Lin Fan: "???"





What the hell? Are you guys for real?





When I explain it, I’m lying, but the moment Lilian says something, you believe her completely?





This face-obsessed world…





Lin Fan couldn’t help but complain in his heart. However, Lilian’s expression didn’t soften just because of their fawning behavior. She still looked unimpressed.





"Master doesn’t have time to teach you how to make a furnace. Move aside," Lilian said coldly.





"Miss… please don’t be like this. Wait, what? Master?"





The group glanced skeptically at the stunning Lilian and then at the rather ordinary-looking Lin Fan.





What the hell?





They couldn’t wrap their heads around it no matter how hard they tried. How could this happen?





A goddess like her calling him master?





Their imaginations instantly ran wild with all kinds of bizarre scenarios. Looking at Lilian’s beauty, they couldn’t help but feel regret and jealousy surging within them.





How could such a stunning woman end up with him?





Their expressions turned stiff as they reluctantly accepted this reality. Then they turned to glare at Lin Fan.





Lin Fan: "???"





With suddenly ‘kind’ smiles, they looked at Lin Fan.





"Hey, man, no hard feelings. We just want to get to know you better."





They were dying to know how he managed to snag a girl like her.





"Exactly. Everyone’s still figuring things out in this virtual world. Survival is tough, so let’s make friends. We might even be able to help each other in the future."





And maybe even steal her from you.





Lin Fan noticed their ‘friendly’ smiles and couldn’t help but grin as well.





One of the guys, a bespectacled man, reached out a hand to Lin Fan.





"Let’s be friends. I’m Hu Tiancheng. What’s your name?"





Hu Tiancheng’s demeanor practically screamed rivalry, but Lin Fan wasn’t intimidated. He extended his hand as well.





"I’m Lin Fan. Nice to meet you."




















  

















After the introductions, the group stood there, stunned.





Lin Fan?





Why does that name sound so familiar?





Wait, what?!





Isn’t this the guy who got two consecutive first kills and was even recruited by the Federation?





“Your name is Lin Fan?” Hu Tiancheng froze in place, disbelief written all over his face.





“Like Lin as in double wood, and Fan as in ordinary?”





“Yeah, that’s me. Any issues?” Lin Fan gave them an unimpressed look, seeing their wide-eyed expressions as though they had never seen the world.





Hu Tiancheng’s expression immediately changed, and he quickly shook his head.





“No, no, of course not!”





Crap. They’d just run into a big shot.





And not only that, but they’d also stepped right onto his toes!





Right now, the most famous person in the entire virtual world was Lin Fan.





On the very first night, he had consecutively slain a zombie and a skeleton—two monsters that had been causing headaches for everyone around the world.





And they— they’d just been disrespectful to him. Worse, they’d even tried to hit on his girl…





Even if they had ten lives, it wouldn’t be enough for Lin Fan to kill them all!





“Brother Fan, we were too rude earlier. It’s our fault. We deeply apologize to you and… sister-in-law. Please forgive us,” Hu Tiancheng said as he bowed at a full ninety degrees in apology.





The sudden shift in attitude left Lin Fan a bit confused.





What’s going on?





They’re apologizing already?





Wasn’t Hu Tiancheng just moments ago acting like he wanted to kill me?





“Apologies aren’t necessary. We’ve got things to do. If there’s nothing else, you all should head out,” Lin Fan said, waving his hand dismissively. He had no intention of wasting more time on Hu Tiancheng and his group.





He grabbed Lillian, ready to leave, but before he could take a step, Hu Tiancheng blocked their way again.





“Uh… Brother Fan, please have mercy and tell us how to make that furnace?”





“Didn’t you just say that you made it yourself?”





“I did make it, but teaching how to make it is too troublesome. I’ve got other things to do today,” Lin Fan said, frowning.





It wasn’t that he was unwilling to teach. The method of crafting a furnace was straightforward enough.





But teaching newbies like them would require explaining the basics first—what a crafting table is, what a crafting grid is.





After that, he’d have to explain the crafting recipes for other items that would inevitably come up in the conversation. All of this would take way too much time.





Lin Fan simply didn’t have the energy or patience to explain all that to a bunch of strangers.





His attitude remained firm, which made one of the guys—a chubby man—unhappy.





“Tiancheng, forget it. I bet he doesn’t even know how to make it. He’s just pretending. That furnace is probably something he swiped from a village.”





“Yeah, exactly. Look at how well-crafted that furnace is. We’ve only been in the virtual world for one day. How could he have had the time to make something like that? He’s obviously lying.”





“Right, Tiancheng, you don’t seriously believe he made that furnace, do you?”





“And come on, it’s just a furnace. Does he really have to keep it such a big secret?”





Their words became sharper and more aggressive. Since they didn’t know much about Lin Fan, they didn’t feel the need to show him much respect.





In their eyes, getting first kills on two monsters on the first day was impressive, but it wasn’t enough to make them bow and scrape before him.





After all, they hadn’t witnessed Lin Fan slaying the monsters firsthand. For all they knew, it could’ve been pure luck or some fluke that helped him secure those first kills.





To them, these two vaguely defined world-first kills weren’t enough to inspire fear or reverence.





After all, they came from a world that valued equality, where ideals like “survival of the fittest” or “natural selection” were nothing more than theoretical concepts.





Most people still hadn’t realized that Lin Fan's words would one day become the survival law for humanity. They still clung to the belief that this new world was like the old Blue Earth, where everyone was equal.





However, Hu Tiancheng had already sensed that something was off. He agreed with Lin Fan’s words wholeheartedly.





Moreover, Lin Fan’s actions proved his perspective: from achieving the two world-first kills to crafting roasted meat and a furnace, everything about Lin Fan struck Hu Tiancheng as extraordinary.





Hu Tiancheng believed Lin Fan had adapted to this world far faster than anyone else.





This wasn’t just an experience for them anymore; this was the world where they would live for the rest of their lives.





The earlier someone adapted to this world, the better chance they had to dominate resources—whatever those might be.





“Shut up. If Brother Fan doesn’t want to tell us, don’t force him. Let’s go,” Hu Tiancheng interrupted the chatter of the others.





Hearing this, the chubby man grew even more displeased.





“Brother Fan? Really? I never pegged you as someone who sucks up to others. Honestly, I’ve lost all respect for you.”





“Yeah, besides, how do we even know this guy is the real Lin Fan?”





“Why should we leave just because he told us to? We came here in good faith, and he gave us this cold attitude. Now we’re just supposed to leave?”





“Shut your mouth!” Hu Tiancheng glared at the chubby man, frowning deeply.





Regardless of whether they could befriend Lin Fan, Hu Tiancheng had no intention of making an enemy of him.





But the chubby man wasn’t so sharp. He continued to pester.





“It’s just the method to make a furnace. If he really knows how to do it, then he should share it! Nine billion people in this world are starving. He can’t just hog it all for himself, can he?”





Hearing this, Lin Fan couldn’t hold back any longer.





He was usually patient and rarely lost his temper unless someone really crossed a line.





And this chubby man’s words had crossed the line.





It was his crafting recipe, his method. Why should he have to share it?





If he chose to share, it was an act of kindness. If he didn’t, who had the right to criticize him?





Sensing Lin Fan’s shift in mood, Lillian also caught on. Her expression darkened as she reached into her inventory, pulling out a stone sword.





With ghostly speed, she appeared next to the chubby man, driving the sword into his chest without hesitation.





A sudden scream echoed through the air as the chubby man collapsed, clutching his chest and writhing in pain.





This wasn’t a video game. This was a real world. Pain existed here, as real as in their old world.





Lillian’s icy expression remained unchanged as she planted one foot firmly on the man’s body, pressing the tip of her stone sword against his neck.





“One more word, and I’ll send you straight to death,” she said coldly, her golden hair whipping in the wind.





The chubby man glared at her in fury, but his eyes betrayed a flicker of fear.





“How dare you attack me! I’ll report this! You’ll go to prison!” he shouted, his voice trembling slightly.





“There are no police in this world,” Lillian replied, her voice dripping with icy menace.





“Killing is allowed here. And you’ve already upset Master. Even if I kill you, it’ll be a deserved death!”





“K-Kill me?” The chubby man, terrified of the blade at his throat, still mustered the courage to shout.





“You dare to kill me? What about the law?!”





“Not just murder—even for cutting me just now, I’ll report you to the Federation! You won’t get away with this!” he screamed at Lillian, his voice hoarse with desperation.





Lin Fan, his expression calm and indifferent, stepped forward.





“First, there are no laws in this world. Killing you wouldn’t bring Lillian any legal consequences,” Lin Fan said.





“Second, I am Lin Fan. The Federation couldn’t recruit me because I hold survival secrets no one else does. You’re just a useless piece of trash. It’s obvious who the Federation would choose.”





Lin Fan stepped on the chubby man’s face, looking down at him with disdain.





“Third, this isn’t the old world anymore. This world follows the law of the jungle, survival of the fittest. If I want you dead, you’ll die right here and now.”







































    

    













Lin Fan's overbearing demeanor instantly frightened the chubby man, rendering him momentarily speechless. But soon, the man recovered, sneering coldly.





“Kill me? Are you insane?”





“You think just because we’re in a new world, you can act like a tyrant? Two world-first kills, and now you think you’re king? Fine, I’ll just stay right here. Let’s see if you actually dare to kill me!”





The chubby man glared at Lin Fan with fierce eyes, defiant and unyielding.





Lin Fan furrowed his brows slightly, and in the next second, the man’s head was separated from his body.





Lilian’s blade moved so swiftly that no one present had time to react.





On the grass lay the chubby man’s head, detached from his body, blood pooling around the severed neck.





The sight left everyone else pale with fright. Screams filled the air.





“Murder! Murder!”





“He killed someone! Oh my god!”





“What the hell is happening? The chubby guy’s dead!”





The remaining group scrambled backward, desperately trying to maintain a safe distance from Lilian.





They trembled as they turned their eyes toward her. None of them could have imagined that such a stunningly beautiful woman could act with such ruthless decisiveness.





Without even flinching, she had taken a life—an actual human life!





Meanwhile, Lilian’s expression remained calm and unperturbed. She methodically wiped the blood from her stone sword on the chubby man’s clothes. After ensuring the blade was clean, she sheathed the weapon back into her inventory.





She then casually kicked the chubby man’s corpse aside, as if what she’d just done was a mundane chore. Her face betrayed no trace of emotion.





“She’s a monster! She’s a total monster!” The only woman in the group finally broke down, clutching her head and screaming.





Looking at the chubby man’s corpse, she burst into tears and staggered backward before fleeing toward the distant oak forest.





She couldn’t take it anymore. Struggling for food and water was one thing; going without sleep was another. But now she had witnessed someone being killed right in front of her.





And the victim wasn’t just anyone—it was her friend. How could she possibly accept that?





The others were also unable to process the shock of the chubby man’s sudden death.





Their once-lustful gazes toward Lilian had now transformed into pure fear.





Shaking their heads, they slowly backed away.





“Murder… You actually killed someone…”





“You won’t get away with this! You’ll die for sure!”





“A life for a life! Blood for blood!”





The group scattered like frightened animals, fleeing in all directions.





Only Hu Tiancheng remained where he was.





Lin Fan glanced at him, noticing that he showed no intention of leaving. Lin Fan’s expression turned cold.





“Aren’t you leaving? Aren’t you afraid I’ll kill you too?”





“Afraid? Of course I’m afraid.” Hu Tiancheng took two small steps back, his eyes filled with wariness toward Lin Fan.





Just last night, he had been wondering what kind of person Lin Fan was—someone capable of claiming the first kills of both the zombie and the skeleton.





He had imagined countless scenarios, thinking perhaps someone had simply been lucky enough to stumble upon weakened monsters and managed to finish them off.





But now, it was clear: the zombies and skeletons killed last night weren’t just the two reported on the world channel.





Judging by the combat prowess of Lin Fan and Lilian, it wasn’t them who had to fear monsters—rather, it was the monsters who should be afraid of them.





“I’ve just been curious to know what kind of person Lin Fan is,” Hu Tiancheng said, speaking cautiously as he continued to retreat. He maintained a safe distance, wary of drawing Lilian’s attention and suffering the same fate as the chubby man.





“And? What’s your conclusion?” Lin Fan, visibly disinterested, replied with little patience.





Hu Tiancheng continued to back away, but his face showed no trace of fear.





“I’ve always believed in what you said about survival of the fittest and natural selection. It’s the ultimate truth of this world.”





“But I didn’t expect you to embody it so perfectly.”





Lin Fan didn’t approach Hu Tiancheng, but the latter still continued to back away cautiously.





“I think this world is no longer the same as the one we came from. Those who can survive here must be the ones who adapt best to its rules of survival.”





This statement was undeniably true, and Lin Fan silently agreed.





As Hu Tiancheng spoke, he suddenly stopped retreating. He stood about seven blocks away from Lin Fan.





Raising his head, Hu Tiancheng looked at Lin Fan with an unusually serious expression.





“This time, we were the ones who offended you. On their behalf, I apologize to you.”





“But I hope that the next time we meet… we won’t be enemies.”





With that, Hu Tiancheng turned and left, leaving behind only the chubby man’s corpse and Lin Fan and Lilian standing in the clearing.





Once the others were gone, Lilian quickly reverted to her usual demeanor.





“Master, I killed him—there won’t be any trouble because of it, right?” She looked at him with a pitiful expression, her lips pouting so much they nearly pointed to the sky.





This delicate, endearing demeanor was a far cry from the ruthless killer she had been just moments ago.





Witnessing this drastic change, Lin Fan didn’t know whether to laugh or cry.





“Why did you have to kill him? Couldn’t you have just scared him off?”





“I killed him because I sensed that Master wanted him dead. That’s why I did it,” Lilian said, her lips pursed, looking aggrieved.





Lin Fan was momentarily taken aback by her words.





“What do you mean?”





“Doesn’t Master know? We’re linked by a mental contract. As your maid, I can completely sense your emotions—whether you’re happy, angry, sad, or excited.”





“I could feel that Master genuinely wanted to kill that man just now, so I didn’t hold back.”





Lilian’s voice grew softer, and she started to panic, thinking she had done something wrong.





Lin Fan paused in his task of cleaning up the chubby man’s corpse and walked over to her.





“You didn’t do anything wrong. I really did want to kill him just now.”





In truth, Lin Fan wanted to explain to Lilian that human life is precious and that killing someone is a morally reprehensible act.





But as he looked at Lilian’s aggrieved face, he decided against it.





After all, they weren’t on Earth anymore. They were in the world of Minecraft.





In this world, the rule was survival of the fittest—the strong prey on the weak.





The strongest individuals would naturally stand at the top of the food chain. That was the law of this world.





The fault didn’t lie with Lilian this time. The fault lay with humanity as a whole for failing to adapt to this world.





So, there was no need to lecture Lilian.





After all, she had simply done what he had most wanted to do at that moment.





“As long as I’m here, no one in this world can capture you, nor can anyone punish you.”





“Just… next time, before you kill someone, look at me first. If I nod, then you can take action.”





Lin Fan’s voice was calm. Although he wasn’t originally from this world, he had quickly adapted to its survival rules.





He was determined to rise to the top and wouldn’t let old societal norms bind him.





Just as Lin Fan was lost in his thoughts, Lilian suddenly leaned closer.





“Master, what does ‘sister-in-law’ mean?”





“Earlier, that man called you ‘Brother Fan’ and called me ‘sister-in-law.’ Is that my new name?”





Lin Fan froze.





“Uh, well…”




















  
    

    













Lilian’s question caught Lin Fan off guard.





Pretending to be busy, he dug a 2x2 pit in the ground, tossed the chubby man’s corpse into it, and covered the top layer with dirt—handling the body in the simplest way possible.





Humans were different from other creatures in this world. When they were killed, their belongings dropped, but their corpses didn’t disappear. This meant Lin Fan had to go through the hassle of disposing of the body.





After burying the corpse, Lin Fan turned around and cleared his throat.





“Well, the term ‘sister-in-law’… it’s just a way of addressing a very beautiful woman. It’s a term of respect. Just take it as a compliment,” Lin Fan answered awkwardly.





Hu Tiancheng and the others hadn’t realized that Lilian wasn’t a native of this world. They assumed she was Lin Fan’s girlfriend.





Lin Fan didn’t bother explaining this misunderstanding to them. It wasn’t worth the effort.





Once everything was settled, Lin Fan handed a piece of roasted mutton from his inventory to Lilian. He watched her eat and saved another piece for her later.





Lin Fan himself wasn’t planning to eat the roasted mutton. Although it smelled incredibly tempting, food was a scarce resource in this world. To ensure Lilian wouldn’t go hungry, Lin Fan decided to make do with rotten flesh for now.





After Lilian finished her roasted mutton, the two of them headed toward the plains.





Meanwhile, the forums were buzzing with posts about Lin Fan.





Post: “Survival Problem Solved! Raw Meat Turns to Roasted—Lin Fan Creates His Own Barbecue Tool: The Furnace!”





The post featured several pictures of Lin Fan holding roasted meat and others of the furnace he had created.





The comment section had already amassed over 70,000 replies.





“Oh my God, I’ve been wracking my brain trying to figure out how to cook raw meat. I tried countless methods but couldn’t do it. A furnace? Really?”





“I’ve seen this thing before. I think there are some in the villages.”





“Did he actually make it himself? No way.”





“I was trying to make barbecue too. I thought about using friction to make fire, but in this world, none of the blocks can be broken!”





“Exactly, I tried that too. The oak logs can’t be destroyed no matter what I do—not even a scratch!”





“So how exactly do you make this furnace?”





“Judging by the materials, it seems to be made of cobblestone.”





“I can’t believe this thing could be crafted—it looks so intricate.”





“If it were anyone else, I wouldn’t believe it either. But if it’s Lin Fan, maybe it’s possible.”





“Damn, first he got two first kills on the monsters, and now he’s created a furnace?”





“What kind of god is he…”





“I think it’s more likely he found it in a village. Making something like this seems… way too difficult.”





There was much speculation about the furnace’s origin. Most people didn’t believe Lin Fan had crafted it himself.





After all, they had been surviving in this world for two days and knew full well that blocks couldn’t be destroyed. How could anyone craft a furnace from unbreakable blocks?





“Besides, cobblestone can’t even be collected. It just disappears when you try to mine it. How is it possible to make a furnace with it?”





“Yeah, same here. When I mine cobblestone, it vanishes. It’s completely illogical.”





To them, these phenomena would have been considered supernatural back on Blue Star.





But this wasn’t Blue Star, and they had no way of making sense of these strange occurrences.





In addition to the furnace post, several other threads about Lin Fan were trending.





One was about his “girlfriend,” Lilian, and the other was about Lin Fan killing someone.





These two posts were second in popularity only to the roasted meat post.





“What the hell, he actually killed someone? Is he insane?”





“Isn’t there anyone who can do something about this?”





"And I heard that when he killed someone, he said this world has no laws, and no one can control him."





"My God, I used to have a good impression of Lin Fan, but after hearing this, it's all gone."





"That's just too outrageous. Isn't anyone going to do something about him?"





"Exactly! If he keeps going like this, he’s going to turn the world upside down!"





On one side, a group of people was busy discussing Lin Fan’s act of killing.





On the other side, another group was focused on Lin Fan's supposed girlfriend, Lilian.





"What’s going on? How is this girl so stunning?"





"My goodness, is she really Lin Fan’s girlfriend? With a face like that, no celebrity back on Blue Star could compare!"





"LOL, those celebrities can’t even hold a candle to Lin Fan’s girlfriend. This is her real face—no filters, no beauty effects."





"Honestly, I'm crying from jealousy. Lin Fan himself isn’t even that good-looking, so how did he manage to land someone so gorgeous?!"





"I’ve been thinking about it all day, and I still can’t figure out what I’m lacking!"





Lin Fan skimmed through these posts but didn’t dwell on them.





Their opinions didn’t affect him in the slightest.





As for the matter of Lilian killing someone, Lin Fan didn’t believe anyone would actually dare to challenge him.





If someone really tried to bring Blue Star’s laws into this world to suppress him, he wouldn’t hesitate to retaliate.





Lilian was his maid, and he was determined to protect her no matter what!





Closing the forum interface, Lin Fan continued walking across the plains with Lilian.





Not long after, a small village came into view.





"Wow, my luck’s pretty good," Lin Fan exclaimed, delighted, as he headed toward the village, tossing all those previous matters to the back of his mind.





Lilian hopped along cheerfully behind him as they made their way toward the village.





In truth, villages on the plains were fairly common, so running into one wasn’t much of a surprise.





However, this village was different from the ones in Lin Fan’s previous-life experience with Minecraft.





As soon as they approached, three or four villagers holding stone hoes came toward them.





"Another thief, huh? Get out of here, or we won’t hesitate to beat you!"





"Yeah, scram! We don’t have any extra food to share!"





"Just a bunch of beggars, always thinking about stealing instead of working for yourselves."





Their faces were hostile, and they looked like they were ready to fight. This caught Lin Fan off guard.





Before he could explain, Lilian immediately pulled out a stone sword from her inventory and stepped in front of him.





The delicate and gentle demeanor she’d displayed moments ago vanished in an instant.





Her expression turned icy as she stared at the group, her face devoid of any emotion.





"Say another word, and you’ll all die!" Lilian’s voice was cold and chilling.





Her sudden action stunned Lin Fan, who was standing off to the side.





It was one thing for her to take on those unarmed, ordinary people like the chubby guy earlier—Lilian would undoubtedly win.





But these villagers all had stone hoes. Although not as effective as a stone sword, they were still dangerous.





Plus, there were four of them, while Lilian was alone. The odds weren’t in her favor.





Lin Fan stepped forward, intending to stop Lilian’s reckless behavior.





But just as he was about to intervene, he watched in disbelief as the four villagers dropped their tools and respectfully bowed their heads.





"We’re sorry, Lady Maid. We didn’t recognize who was standing behind you!"





Lin Fan: ???




















  
    

    













Seeing this scene, Lin Fan was completely stunned.





He looked curiously at the villagers and then at Lilian, confused.





What was going on?





Just a moment ago, they were acting hostile and unwelcoming, but now, in the blink of an eye, they were bowing and apologizing?





Lilian’s expression remained cold, and the four villagers continued to apologize profusely.





One of them ran inside the house, seemingly to call for someone.





Lilian didn’t say a word, and Lin Fan, standing behind her, also remained silent.





The remaining three villagers kept their heads low, looking terrified as if they had committed a grave mistake.





Before long, an elderly man with a cane emerged from the house, walking quickly despite his age, visibly excited.





He was panting heavily, rushing to reach them.





When he saw Lilian, his eyes filled with tears of joy.





“Lady Maid! Lady Maid! You’ve finally appeared!”





“I thought I would never see you in this lifetime!”





The old man was so emotional that he was crying. Lin Fan, watching this scene, was utterly baffled.





Just as he was about to ask what was going on, Lilian spoke.





She stepped aside, allowing the crowd to see Lin Fan.





“This is my master.”





As soon as those words were spoken, the villagers became even more excited.





“What?! This is Lady Maid’s master?”





Some of them were so frightened that they immediately bowed deeply.





“It was our fault for being rude. We had no idea you were Lady Maid’s master!”





“Yes, yes, we hope you won’t hold it against us!”





“What is the master’s name, may we ask?”





“Sir, how should we address you?”





All eyes turned to Lin Fan.





Raising an eyebrow, Lin Fan replied, “My name is Lin Fan.”





“So it’s Lord Lin! Our apologies, Lord Lin!”





“Come, come, let’s not talk outside. Please, come inside!”





The group ushered Lin Fan and Lilian into the house with great enthusiasm.





And so, Lin Fan, still somewhat bewildered, entered the village.





The villagers were extremely hospitable, offering Lin Fan and Lilian tea and serving bread and roasted potatoes to fill their stomachs.





Faced with their enthusiasm, Lin Fan didn’t bother with formalities and began eating the bread and roasted potatoes they had provided.





Having eaten nothing but rotten meat for an entire day, Lin Fan was eager to try the food.





The moment the bread touched his tongue, he was pleasantly surprised. The soft texture of the bread carried a subtle sweetness of milk, with a hint of saltiness that added depth to the flavor.





The taste was layered and rich, far surpassing any bread he’d eaten in his past life.





Indeed, the food in this world was far superior to what he was used to.





After finishing one loaf of bread, his hunger bar immediately replenished to eight bars. Lin Fan then grabbed a roasted potato from the table and took a bite.





As soon as it entered his mouth, a unique charred aroma greeted him. The potato was soft, fluffy, and sweet, completely overturning Lin Fan’s previous disdain for potatoes.





Lin Fan had never been a fan of potatoes, but the flavor of this one was so exceptional that he instantly fell in love with it.





After finishing the roasted potato, Lin Fan’s hunger bar was full. He then drank the tea from the table, quenching his thirst completely.





With his hunger and thirst satisfied, Lin Fan turned to Lilian.





“What’s going on here? Why do the villagers call you Lady Maid?”





Seeing Lin Fan’s satisfied expression, Lilian couldn’t help but feel happy as well. She took a small bite of the bread in her hand before answering.





“About ten years ago, before I entered the Maid Egg, there was a massive zombie invasion. I single-handedly fought off all the zombies and saved many villagers. That’s why villagers worldwide recognize me and call me Lady Maid.”





She told the story calmly, without the slightest hint of pride or heroism in her tone.





Lin Fan couldn’t help but click his tongue in amazement. He hadn’t expected Lilian to have such a remarkable past.





But…





“You single-handedly fought off all the zombies? How did you even manage that?”





“That’s not something you need to worry about. It happened a long time ago,” Lilian said with a smile, clearly unwilling to elaborate.





Seeing that Lilian didn’t want to answer, Lin Fan chose not to press further.





"Then I won't ask too much. It's good that we can safely enter the village."





Lin Fan turned to look at the elderly man beside him.


"Are you the chief of this village?"





"Yes, Lord Lin, I am the village chief," the old man replied respectfully, showing no sign of disdain toward Lin Fan.





"The thing is, I came to the village this time to ask if you could lend me some potato and carrot seeds. Would you be able to spare some? Once I start planting, I’ll return them to you," Lin Fan said politely.





Originally, Lin Fan had planned to just take what he needed from the villagers. But considering they were acquaintances of Lilian, he decided to treat them with more respect.





Of course, if they refused, he would still resort to taking the seeds by force.





"There's no need for that," the old man said, standing up excitedly. "To assist Lord Lin and Lady Maid is our honor. There’s no need to return anything."





"Someone, go fetch seeds for Lord Lin!"





The old man ordered the nearby villagers, who hurried toward the storage.





After a short while, the villagers returned with ten carrots and ten potatoes.





The old man frowned slightly as he looked at the small quantity.





"Is there more? Bring everything from the storage," he instructed.





"Village Chief, this is all we have left in the storage…"





Hearing this, the old man frowned even deeper, his expression tinged with sadness.





He sighed, then turned to Lin Fan.


"I deeply apologize, Lord Lin. This year’s harvest has been poor, and food is always in short supply. For now, this is all we can offer."





"This is more than enough," Lin Fan said as he took the carrots and potatoes from the old man.





He hadn’t expected such a small village to be so short on food. Just moments ago, he had even considered taking their provisions by force.





If he had actually done so, many villagers would likely have starved to death.





"Thank you," Lin Fan said sincerely.





The old man waved his hands in fear, saying, "Lord Lin, there’s no need to thank us. Helping you and Lady Maid is our honor."





"I’ll repay this kindness in the future, double what you’ve given," Lin Fan said seriously, looking the old man in the eye.





This promise was genuine.





In reality, solving the issue of food was not a difficult task for Lin Fan.





Whether it was planting wheat or hunting animals, both were feasible options.





Providing enough food and water for himself and Lilian wasn’t hard.





However, Lin Fan didn’t want to make food his top priority. He needed to allocate more time to other tasks in order to establish a foothold in this world.





Moreover, his activities consumed a significant amount of stamina, which required constant replenishment of food.





Given this high consumption, neither hunting nor planting wheat could immediately keep up with his needs.





So, it was much easier to simply visit the village and take some carrots and potatoes.





As for a sustainable source of food, he could develop that gradually over time.





Lin Fan placed the potatoes into his backpack, then looked at the village chief.





"If there’s nothing else, we won’t take up more of your time. We’ll be leaving now."





"Won’t you stay a little longer?"





"No, we still have things to do. Thank you for the potatoes," Lin Fan said, waving as he turned to leave. Lilian followed closely behind him.





The village chief watched them as they walked away, a faint smile appearing on his face.





"It seems Lady Maid has found herself a good master this time."




















  
    

    













After leaving the village, Lilian's expression returned to her usual soft and adorable demeanor.





Seeing her like this, Lin Fan couldn't help but laugh helplessly.





"You really only behave properly in front of strangers, huh?"





"Of course. Some things are meant only for Master to see," Lilian replied sweetly, her golden twin braids swinging cutely.





Hearing this, Lin Fan’s face turned slightly red.





Should he tell Lilian that in his world, such words would be considered flirting?





Watching Lilian bouncing around cheerfully, Lin Fan smiled wryly.





"Let's find a spot close to water. Let's go." Lin Fan pushed those thoughts aside and led Lilian in the direction they had come from.





Not far from the village, they found a small water source, surrounded by a grove of oak trees.





"Plains, forest, and water—all here," Lin Fan said, satisfied as he surveyed the area. He decided this would be the spot to settle down, at least temporarily.





He wasn't planning to build a house just yet—he and Lilian just needed a temporary place to live.





He chose not to stay in the village because he had many things to do. He disliked being surrounded by people and preferred avoiding unnecessary entanglements.





After deciding on the location, Lin Fan took out a stone shovel and dug a 1x2 hole in the ground, then continued digging downward.





"Master, what are you doing?" Lilian asked curiously.





"Building a house," Lin Fan replied without looking back.





After digging down from the 1x2 hole, he began expanding horizontally.





"Why are you digging underground to build a house?"





"Because in our world, lots of people come to places like this. If we live above ground, our things might get stolen. So we live underground," Lin Fan explained.





Lilian frowned slightly.





"If anyone dares to take anything, I’ll kill them."





"Alright, alright, but don’t go around talking about killing all the time. Come help me out," Lin Fan said with a smile.





Together, Lin Fan and Lilian excavated a 12x12x4 space beneath the dirt layer. It wasn’t a huge space, but it was more than enough for the two of them to live in.





If they needed more room in the future, they could always expand outward.





Once the size was determined, Lin Fan removed the top layer of dirt and replaced it with cobblestone.





This was a habit he’d developed from playing Minecraft in his previous life—everything had to look neat and tidy.





He couldn’t stand the thought of having dirt on one layer and stone on another—it just looked messy.





After finishing the living space, Lin Fan placed a furnace and crafting table from his backpack into a corner.





He then took some oak planks out of his backpack and crafted them into sticks.





Arranging the sticks in an "H" shape, he made a ladder.





With the ladder ready, Lin Fan placed it on the wall near the entrance, allowing them to climb in and out of the room.





He also reduced the 1x2 entrance to a 1x1 opening.





With the ladder in place, the next thing they needed was a door.





Since their house wasn’t on the surface, a regular wooden door wouldn’t work.





For this kind of house, only trapdoors could be used.





Trapdoors were easy to make—Lin Fan took six oak planks from his backpack and crafted them into trapdoors.





Unlike regular wooden doors, which take up two blocks, trapdoors only take up one.





The size of their entrance was just right for a trapdoor.





Lin Fan installed the trapdoor at the entrance and climbed out of the house.





With their nighttime shelter sorted, it was time to address the food situation.





Because he didn’t have any iron ore, Lin Fan couldn’t craft an iron bucket.





Without a bucket, he couldn’t freely choose a spot for farming.





So, he had no choice but to plant crops near the riverbank.





Lin Fan took out a stone hoe from his backpack and tilled the soil around the edge of the water.





He then planted five potatoes and five carrots in the tilled farmland.





The remaining five potatoes and five carrots were reserved for dinner, especially since he had been working all day and had already lost three hunger points.





Lin Fan ate a piece of rotten flesh to stave off hunger and handed the five carrots to Lilian.





“Have some carrots for now. I'll roast the potatoes later for your dinner,” he said.





“Okay.” Lilian nodded obediently, taking the carrots and munching on them.





Although Lin Fan was tempted to taste the carrots himself, he knew the crops in the field would take time to grow. To ensure Lilian wouldn't go hungry, he decided to temporarily rely on rotten flesh for sustenance.





In reality, normal people didn’t require such a large amount of food.





For those who came to this world, if they didn’t move much, they would lose only four or five hunger points a day. Cutting down a few trees and eating a couple of apples would be enough to fill their hunger bar.





At night, when staying in a confined space without walking around, hunger points would drop even less—just one or two bars the entire night.





So, food wasn’t a significant concern for most people.





However, for someone like Lin Fan, who worked continuously throughout the day, he might need over 30 baked potatoes just to stay full.





For now, he would have to settle for rotten flesh to keep himself going.





After planting the crops, Lin Fan decided to collect seeds from the surrounding area.





The grassy terrain was covered with weeds, which could be broken by hand to occasionally drop wheat seeds.





Wheat seeds could be planted to grow wheat, which could then be crafted into bread—a common food source in Minecraft.





After breaking grass for half the day, Lin Fan managed to gather just 15 seeds. Meanwhile, his hunger bar dropped by another two points.





He sighed in frustration but planted all 15 seeds in the farmland by the river.





After finishing all this, Lin Fan finally took a deep breath.





“Let’s go back,” he said, patting Lilian, who was still munching on a carrot nearby.





Lilian glanced at the newly planted crops.





“This is practically half of our total assets. Aren’t you worried someone might steal it?”





“This spot is pretty secluded; I doubt anyone will come here,” Lin Fan replied wearily.





“And even if someone does steal it, we can’t just sit here guarding the crops, right?”





Lilian finished the carrot in her hand and thought about it.





Lin Fan indeed had a lot of things to do, and she also needed to help him out.





Even if someone did steal their crops, they couldn’t afford to waste time standing guard.





Besides, the crops wouldn’t grow overnight. Staying here to guard them would be a complete waste of labor.





Realizing this, Lilian stopped worrying and followed Lin Fan back home.





Once they returned to their underground house, Lin Fan tossed some oak logs into the furnace and produced 12 charcoal.





He placed five pieces of charcoal at the bottom of the furnace and then put the potatoes inside to roast.





The hunger points restored by raw potatoes and baked potatoes were vastly different.





Raw potatoes only restored one hunger point, while baked potatoes restored three. To maximize efficiency, roasting potatoes was a must.





After setting the potatoes to cook, Lin Fan started digging a mining tunnel in the corner of their house.





He had been in this world for a while now but hadn’t gone mining yet.





It was finally time to head underground and start gathering resources!




















  

















Lin Fan carved out a 4x4 mining pit and then walked over to the crafting table. Taking sticks and charcoal from his backpack, he used all seven pieces of charcoal to craft torches.





Each stick and charcoal could craft four torches, so seven pieces of charcoal yielded 28 torches.





Combined with the four torches already in his backpack, Lin Fan now had a total of 32 torches.





Although 32 torches weren’t a lot, it was sufficient for his mining expedition.





Lin Fan crafted a few extra stone pickaxes to ensure he wouldn’t run out of tools due to durability.





Armed with torches, a sufficient supply of rotten flesh, and water, Lin Fan began digging deeper into the mine.





His mining method was a stair-step design, essentially creating a staircase-like passageway.





This mining method kept things neat and organized—something Lin Fan preferred in his Minecraft survival style.





He liked everything to be tidy and orderly when playing Minecraft.





After digging down about five or six layers, Lin Fan stumbled upon coal ore.





Seeing coal ore, Lin Fan couldn’t help but feel excited.





Although coal wasn’t a rare resource and could be found everywhere, this was the first mineral he had mined since arriving in this world.





Any Minecraft player knows the joy of mining your first ore—it’s a feeling that’s hard to describe.





This coal vein turned out to be relatively large. After mining it all, Lin Fan collected around 10 pieces of coal.





After finishing the coal mining, Lin Fan, being a perfectionist, patched up all the uneven holes in the surrounding area with cobblestone.





He restored the mining tunnel to a neat and tidy state.





After wrapping up the coal mining, Lin Fan continued digging downward.





It didn’t take long before he found another vein of coal. This time, however, he was much calmer and less excited than before.





Lin Fan mined the coal without much fanfare and then patched up the holes with cobblestone as usual.





At this point, Lin Fan had reached layer 41. The ideal depth for mining, particularly for finding diamonds, was at layer 11.





So, Lin Fan planned to dig from layer 41 down to layer 11 and then start horizontal mining.





As he dug deeper, Lin Fan eventually came across redstone.





When he saw the neatly arranged cluster of three redstone blocks, his eyes lit up with excitement.





In Minecraft, most minerals have limited applications, but redstone is an exception—it has limitless potential.





With redstone, one could create all sorts of mechanical marvels, hell, you could even craft computers and play minecraft in it!





Unfortunately, Lin Fan didn’t have an iron pickaxe, which was necessary for mining redstone.





To obtain redstone, he first needed to find iron ore, smelt it into iron ingots, and then craft an iron pickaxe.





With this realization, Lin Fan sighed. He was now at layer 24, still a bit of a way from layer 11. He needed to keep going.





Shifting his focus away from the redstone, Lin Fan picked up his pickaxe and continued digging diligently.





While he had already found coal and redstone, he had yet to see any iron ore.





“This bad luck hasn’t changed at all,” Lin Fan muttered quietly as he broke his third stone pickaxe.





Still, he didn’t dwell on it too much. After a brief moment of complaining, he resumed mining.





Finally, after digging another five or six blocks horizontally, Lin Fan discovered a cluster of three iron ore blocks.





“Finally! I can enter the Iron Age!” Lin Fan exclaimed excitedly. He rushed forward, raised his pickaxe, and mined the iron ore.





In no time, the three pieces of iron ore were safely stored in Lin Fan’s backpack.





Beneath these three pieces, there were more iron ore blocks hidden. Once he cleared the top layer, the remaining ones became visible.





Naturally, Lin Fan didn’t let them go to waste. Mining from top to bottom, he managed to collect seven pieces of iron ore in total.





Having gathered enough iron ore, Lin Fan decided to stop mining.





Mining was an exhausting and monotonous activity, and he didn’t want to spend too much time in the mines.





With the seven pieces of iron ore safely tucked into his backpack, Lin Fan began making his way back up the mineshaft.





At this point, his hunger bar had dropped to just five notches. He ate two pieces of rotten flesh and drank all three bottles of water he had with him before cheerfully climbing back up.





As soon as he emerged from the mineshaft, he saw Lilian bustling around inside the house.





“What are you up to?” he asked.





“I’m decorating the room!” Lilian replied with a cheerful smile.





Only then did Lin Fan notice two small red beds behind her, something that surprised him.





“Are these… beds?” Lin Fan walked over, eyeing the familiar red beds from Minecraft. He sat down to test them out.





Sure enough, these were the same beds from the game. What was once just a part of gameplay now felt oddly real.





Sitting on the little wooden bed, Lin Fan realized it was quite soft and comfortable.





“Where did these come from? We only had one block of wool, right?” Lin Fan asked, puzzled. He was certain the only wool they had was still in his inventory.





Lilian patted the bedspread, smoothing out the creases.





“Didn’t you say this would be our home from now on?” she asked, tilting her head with a sweet expression.





“And since this is our home, it should look like one,” she declared.





“I just went out, dug up a stack of dirt, and traded it with a wandering trader,” she explained proudly.





“A wandering trader?” Lin Fan repeated, confused.





“What’s a wandering trader?”





Despite playing Minecraft for nine years, Lin Fan had never heard of such a thing.





Seeing his puzzled expression, Lilian became excited.





“Master doesn’t know?” she asked, tugging him to sit down as she eagerly began explaining.





“A wandering trader is a profession in this world. They’re a type of worker who trades items with us, just like the villagers in a village,” Lilian explained.





“But there are some differences. Villager trades are often unreasonable, but the wandering traders carry items that we actually need for daily life.





“Each wandering trader specializes in a specific category of goods. For example, a trader selling food will only have food to offer, while one selling building materials will only have building materials,” she continued.





Hearing this, Lin Fan nodded thoughtfully. It sounded like a more organized version of street vendors from his previous life.





Lilian was thrilled to see Lin Fan so attentive.





In the past, Lilian had served as a maid, but her previous masters were always clueless, relying on her for everything.





Lin Fan, however, was different. Since summoning her, he had never asked her any silly questions or made her do any menial tasks.





In fact, he took great care of her in their day-to-day life.





Lin Fan was smart—he seemed to know everything and understand how things worked.





Encountering something he didn’t know, like now, was a rare event, and explaining it to him filled Lilian with joy.





Unaware of what was fueling Lilian’s enthusiasm, Lin Fan simply assumed she was having fun and didn’t think much of it.





<+>





Tn: This world is not 1 : 1 to the original minecraft, so there are some thing that would be different.







































    

    













"But sometimes, these wandering traders also build a house and sell their goods from within their shop," Lilian explained casually.





This was completely different from the Minecraft world Lin Fan was familiar with.





It seemed there were still many things about this world that Lin Fan didn’t yet understand.





"How many resources did these two beds cost?" Lin Fan asked Lilian.





Lilian thought for a moment.





"Two stacks of dirt, I think. It's pretty rare to find a wandering trader who trades beds for dirt. I noticed the deal was a good one, so I asked him to wait while I dug up two stacks," she said sweetly.





Of course, her looks likely played a big part in this as well.





Otherwise, what wandering trader would patiently wait for someone to dig up two stacks of dirt?





But Lilian, being somewhat naïve, didn’t realize this.





"Since the value of two beds is usually higher than two stacks of dirt, I suspect the trader was probably raising sheep and growing trees. Otherwise, it wouldn’t have been so cheap," she added cheerfully.





Lin Fan nodded as he listened to her chatter.





From what Lilian shared, Lin Fan gleaned an important insight:





In this world, non-monster creatures likely weren’t randomly generated.





For example, animals were probably tamed or bred by people. If they were wild, they might need to reproduce naturally rather than simply appearing randomly.





This explained why he had encountered so few animals on the plains earlier.





As for villagers or wandering traders, they also likely weren’t randomly generated.





They were real people, living in this world, going about their daily lives. They worked hard every day, just like anyone else. They needed to eat, sleep, and make a living.





Trade, commerce, and professions like wandering traders naturally emerged in such a world.





Wandering traders weren’t like the randomly spawned NPCs in the Minecraft game Lin Fan had played before.





The goods they sold weren’t preloaded or infinite. They had to gather raw materials, raise animals, grow plants, and craft items themselves.





At that moment, Lin Fan truly felt the depth of this world—it was a living, breathing reality.





After listening to Lilian’s explanation of wandering traders, Lin Fan decided to go out and find one.





Not to buy anything, though.





After all, anything he could purchase, he could also make himself.





His goal was to observe their trading methods and learn more about them.





<+>





Meanwhile, on the other side, Hu Tiancheng was feeling conflicted after parting ways with Lin Fan.





Three of his other friends approached him.





"Tiancheng, we have to report this to the Federation!"





"Yeah, we can’t just let Fatty’s death go unpunished…"





"That woman is terrifying! She chopped Fatty’s head off with a single strike…"





"We can’t let her get away with this! If we do, who knows how many more people will suffer in the future?"





The more they spoke, the more agitated they became. Having witnessed Fatty’s death firsthand, they were furious and filled with grief.





But Hu Tiancheng didn’t want to join their cause.





"Do you really think the Federation will care about this?" he asked calmly.





"What do you mean?" The only girl in the group, wiping tears from the corner of her eyes, looked at Hu Tiancheng in disbelief.





Hu Tiancheng continued, "This isn’t the world we used to live in anymore. Forget about functioning laws—this world doesn’t even have basic societal rules. Killing someone… isn’t a crime," he said indifferently.





The girl stared at him in shock. She couldn’t believe Hu Tiancheng, after witnessing Fatty’s death, could say something like that.





"Fatty is dead! Do you understand that, Hu Tiancheng?"





"How can you talk like this? He was our friend!" she cried out.





"That's his own fault," Hu Tiancheng said coldly.





The girl's tears streamed down as she shook her head and stepped back.





"Hu Tiancheng, you've changed. No matter what happened before, you always stood up for us. Now you're scared."





"You're afraid of Lin Fan, so you don’t dare resist him. You're a coward! I never want to see you again!"





The girl turned and ran off, crying.





The two remaining boys stood there, their expressions awkward and tense.





"Tiancheng, is this really what you think?"





Hu Tiancheng nodded.





"I don’t care what you all think or do, but I have no intention of offending Lin Fan."





"..."





"Alright, we understand."





"Tiancheng, take care of yourself."





The two boys exchanged glances, their thoughts seemingly scattered, and then ran after the girl.





Watching them leave, Hu Tiancheng let out a long sigh.





Truthfully, from the very beginning, he no longer wanted to associate with them.





In their previous world, he had done his best to protect them because he had the ability to do so.





But the rules for survival in this world were different.





What he needed to focus on now was how to stay alive.





His hunger bar had dropped to five, leaving Hu Tiancheng feeling troubled. He decided to chop down a couple of trees and wait for apples to drop.





He had barely taken a few steps when he came across a small 4x6 structure. The house, made of oak planks, had a 2x3 window carved into the front.





The building resembled a small newspaper kiosk.





Hu Tiancheng approached it. Inside stood a man wearing a brown leather jacket. The man, with a face full of scruffy facial hair, looked to be in his forties.





"Excuse me, sir. What is this place?" Hu Tiancheng asked politely, pointing at the small building, his curiosity getting the better of him.





The man lazily lifted his drooping eyelids, glanced at Hu Tiancheng, and then propped his chin on one hand, continuing to doze.





"This is a furnace shop. One stack of cobblestone per furnace. You buying?" the man muttered.





"A furnace shop?" Hearing this, Hu Tiancheng froze in shock before a wave of excitement washed over him.





Did he just say he sells furnaces?





Could it be the same type of furnace Lin Fan was using?





If so, this meant he could buy one—and if he could buy one, he’d finally be able to cook meat!





"The furnaces you sell here… are they the kind that can turn raw meat into cooked meat?" Hu Tiancheng asked carefully.





The bearded man looked at him impatiently and waved dismissively.





"What other kind of furnace could it be? Are you buying or not? If not, get lost and stop wasting my time!"





At that moment, Hu Tiancheng wanted nothing more than to say yes, he wanted to buy one.





But where could he possibly find an entire stack of cobblestone?





More importantly, he didn’t even know how to gather stone properly in this world.





He had tried earlier to dig through the dirt and mine the stone layer below with his hands, but the blocks simply disappeared—there was no way to collect them…




















  
    

    













For a moment, Hu Tiancheng thought about Lin Fan.





Earlier, when he saw that Lin Fan not only had a furnace but also a stone sword, he couldn't help but wonder where all those things came from.





Did he trade with a wandering trader?





But how did he gather stone?





While Hu Tiancheng was deep in thought, his attention was drawn to a few new posts on the forum he followed.





[Discovered Wandering Trader] This world allows bartering—1 stack of dirt for 1 loaf of bread!





“Wow, I'm so jealous. I also came across a wandering trader, but mine wasn’t selling food—they were selling emeralds.”





“I’m crying tears of envy. Why didn’t I meet such a generous wandering trader?”





“It seems that traders trading food are pretty rare. At least I haven’t seen one.”





“Trading 1 stack of dirt for 1 loaf of bread—is that even worth it? The hunger spent digging 1 stack of dirt might be more than what the bread restores.”





“Yeah, it feels like a loss. You’re better off eating apples.”





“I just chop down a few trees every day, limit my movement, and I’m surviving just fine.”





“This is the survival rule now? I love it—moving less to stay alive.”





“Stop whining. Who isn’t doing the same thing now?”





Reading the posts, Hu Tiancheng realized that wandering traders were fairly common in this world.





That was good—it meant he didn’t need to debate whether to create a forum post about it.





After all, the wandering trader he met was selling furnaces. If he posted about it, Lin Fan might end up being ridiculed again.





As he scrolled through more posts, he stumbled upon a discussion about wandering traders trading furnaces.





[Furnace Source Revealed: Lin Fan's Furnace Isn't Homemade, It's from a wandering trader]





“I knew it! How could he have made a furnace himself?”





“He’s clearly desperate to show off. Saying he made the furnace himself—does he really think we’d believe such nonsense?”





“Exactly. If he just admitted he traded for it from a wandering trader, we wouldn’t even care.”





“Uh… but it’s 1 stack of cobblestone per furnace, right? How does one even gather cobblestone? Doesn’t stone just disappear when you mine it?”





“Who cares? Either way, there’s no way Lin Fan made it himself.”





“Showoff. Trash.”





The criticism of Lin Fan online grew louder. With the exposure of wandering traders, most people believed that Lin Fan’s furnace couldn’t have been homemade.





Whether Lin Fan’s claims were true or false didn’t really matter to these people.





In this world, they had too many grievances, and life was too harsh.





Seeing someone like Lin Fan living so comfortably triggered their resentment. Ridiculing him became a way to vent their emotions.





“Now that Lin Fan’s reputation is so bad, do you still want to recruit him into the research division?”





“And with the news about wandering traders trading furnaces, it’s almost certain that Lin Fan’s furnace wasn’t made by him,” said a man in a blue suit and glasses.





The research division’s director looked at the forum content with a calm expression.





“If we don’t recruit him into the research division, are you going to come up with survival strategies? Can you do that?” He glanced at the man in glasses.





The man bowed his head in fear.





“I’m sorry. My skills are insufficient.”





“Whether or not the furnace was made by Lin Fan doesn’t matter. From everything we’ve seen about him so far, one thing is clear:





On the very first night he arrived in this world, he had a stone sword, killed zombies and skeletons, and received rewards we don’t yet understand.





Those rewards might include something crucial for survival.”





"Second, even if the furnace wasn’t made by him but traded with a wandering trader, he still needed capital.





Trades with wandering traders generally require at least a stack of resources—64 units. Mining that much consumes an incredible amount of hunger. He must have a unique source of food.





Third, no one has figured out how to gather stone yet. Only he has managed to obtain it. Don’t you think… he’s qualified for recruitment into the research division?”





Li Cheng closed the forum page and turned to the man with glasses.





“We must recruit Lin Fan.”





“But Lin Fan ignores us,” the man in glasses said with some frustration.





“Then give him enough respect. The previous recruitment notice was open to everyone, so it’s normal for him not to respond. Now, we’ll post a special recruitment announcement for Lin Fan on the forum. Do you think he’ll sit still after that?”





The man with glasses made a face.





“We’re really going to recruit him with such deference? Isn’t that over the top?”





“You can’t catch the wolf without sacrificing the sheep. Do it!” Li Cheng seemed resolute.





The man in glasses could tell there was no convincing Li Cheng otherwise.





He had no choice but to let Li Cheng proceed with his plan.





About half a day later, Li Cheng drafted a recruitment notice and posted it on the forum.





“What’s going on? Lin Fan didn’t respond to their private recruitment, so now they’re making it public?”





“Hahaha, this is hilarious. Isn’t that guy really arrogant? Why so eager now?”





“Hey, where’s the person who bet with me last time? Didn’t you say Lin Fan would definitely respond? Looks like he didn’t even acknowledge them.”





“Wow, someone actually doesn’t want to join.”





“I love Lin Fan’s attitude.”





“Do you people even have morals? Lin Fan killed someone, and they’re still recruiting him? Are we just ignoring that? Disgusting.”





“Why are you so worked up? Of course they know about it.”





“Like Lin Fan said, there’s no societal structure in this world. Where would laws even come from? Don’t bring the rules of the old world into this one.”





“+1. I feel like this world is exactly how Lin Fan described it: survival of the fittest.”





“I agree with that mindset, but I still don’t like Lin Fan. And this whole recruitment move feels really off-putting…”





“The tone of the recruitment notice is so arrogant, like it’s some massive honor for Lin Fan to join.”





“To be fair, it is a huge honor. The only question is whether Lin Fan will care.”





“Should we bet again? Will Lin Fan accept the recruitment this time?”





“I bet he will. He definitely will.”





“I think so too. With this much effort to flatter him, he probably will.”





“There’s no shortage of people who want to join anyway. It’s a big deal.”





The recruitment notice sparked all kinds of debates, and Lin Fan’s notification window wouldn’t stop vibrating.





The forum’s interface was flooded with activity the entire day.





Irritated, Lin Fan finally opened the forum.





He skimmed the content. Initially, he didn’t want to deal with it, but the constant notifications were driving him insane.





Opening the recruitment notice, he started typing his response:





“Damn it, this is so annoying. The window’s been shaking all day. Are you recruiting your dad?!”




















  
    

    













The heated discussion online took a humorous turn when everyone saw Lin Fan’s comment.





“Hahaha, ‘Are you recruiting your dad?’ Lin Fan is so irritable!”





“It seems what you all consider an honor, Lin Fan doesn’t care about at all.”





“From Lin Fan’s attitude, it’s clear he doesn’t take this recruitment seriously at all.”





“Hahaha, what should we do? Lin Fan is so cranky, but I love it!”





“Didn’t you all say Lin Fan would definitely accept the invitation? Well, what about now?”





“You treat it as an honor, but Lin Fan doesn’t even consider it.”





“I don’t know Lin Fan personally, but I love his personality. This is genuine, unlike those keyboard warriors who say one thing and do another in private.”





In no time, Lin Fan’s comment received countless likes and was pushed to the top of the forum.





After all, Lin Fan was the first to openly push back against the recruitment, and most people were just here to watch the drama unfold.





On the other hand, Li Cheng from the research division stared at Lin Fan’s comment with a face as dark as an old, scorched pot bottom.





“What does he mean by this? Being recruited by our research division is an honor he could only dream of, and yet he’s so ungrateful?!”





“Don’t be mad, Director Li. If Lin Fan doesn’t appreciate it, just let it go. Our research division doesn’t lack one person,” the man in glasses tried to console him.





Li Cheng shot him a glare.





“We don’t lack one person?”





“Have you figured out how to research the mechanics of this virtual world?”





“Well… uh…”





“‘Well’ what? What good are you, then? Get out of here! You’re all useless!” Li Cheng roared and kicked the man in glasses out of the oakwood house.





Standing in the room, Li Cheng continued scrolling through the comments under the post, his face growing darker by the second.





Meanwhile, Lin Fan closed the forum and returned home with Lilian after a trip to a wandering trader.





He had just met a trader who traded emeralds for various building resources. After chatting briefly, Lin Fan learned that the trader appeared at sunrise and left at sunset, with a very consistent schedule.





Moreover, the prices were fair. If Lin Fan needed resources, buying them from the wandering trader might save him a lot of time.





As the sun set, darkness began to fall. The wind in the oak forest grew stronger, and the cicadas grew louder.





Lin Fan took a lucky block out of his backpack, planning to open it.





To avoid the possibility of something bad coming out, Lin Fan decided not to open it near his house.





Currently, he was far enough from home, so this spot was perfect for opening the lucky block.





He placed the lucky block on the ground, took a deep breath, and lightly tapped it with his hand.





With a loud “bang,” the lucky block exploded, leaving a piece of paper on the ground.





“Paper?” Lin Fan’s expression turned odd. He walked over, picked up the paper, and realized it wasn’t the type of paper found in Minecraft.





This piece of paper could be unfolded, and it had writing on it.





After reading it, Lin Fan realized it was a deed for a 20x20 plot of land.





“A land deed? What is this?”





“Master, did you just open a land deed?” Lilian asked in surprise as she walked over. She took the deed from Lin Fan and examined it repeatedly.





“It really is a land deed! Master, your luck is incredible,” Lilian said with a smile, her eyes sparkling.





“Luck? What’s so special about this land deed?” Lin Fan took it back and studied it but couldn’t figure out what was unique about it.





Lilian grabbed Lin Fan’s hand and started heading toward their home.





“It’s very special, of course,” she explained.





“Didn’t you worry before that building a house outside would lead to others stealing your things? Well, now you don’t need to worry anymore.





“With this land deed, no one can destroy anything within the 20x20 block radius it covers. Only you have the authority to do so.”





“Is there really such a benefit?” Lin Fan looked at the land deed in his hand, surprised.





From Lilian’s explanation, this land deed sounded similar to private server mechanics.





Although people could enter the server to survive, only the server owner could modify blocks within a certain area, and no one else could destroy anything.





With the land deed in hand, Lin Fan could finally consider building a house above ground in the future.





“This is definitely a good thing,” Lin Fan nodded, just about to put the deed away when another thought crossed his mind.





“It’s nice, but 20x20 is too small—it’s barely enough space for a house.”





“That’s nothing to worry about, Master,” Lilian said reassuringly. “You have gold coins, don’t you? When you have enough coins, you can expand the size of the house.”





Hearing this, Lin Fan felt relieved.





As long as he could expand it, it wasn’t a big deal. A 20x20 area was indeed too cramped otherwise.





But... how much would it cost to expand?





Lilian thought for a moment before turning to Lin Fan.





“If I remember correctly, expanding by 1x1 block costs 10,000 gold coins.”





Lin Fan: “…”





What?! 10,000 gold coins for a single square block?!





This was outrageous!





Killing a single zombie only earned him 5 gold coins, and he currently had just 30 gold coins on him. How long would it take to save up 10,000?





Lin Fan suddenly realized that even in this world, real estate prices weren’t cheap.





As they chatted, the two made their way home, and by the time they arrived, night had fallen.





The wheat and potatoes they planted that morning had just started to sprout but were still far from being ready to harvest.





“It looks like solving the food problem is still going to be tricky,” Lin Fan said with a wry smile as he returned home and took seven smelted iron ingots from the furnace.





He set aside three and crafted an iron bucket on the workbench.





With the bucket ready, Lin Fan went to the river to fill it with water. He also filled six empty glass bottles with water and handed three of them to Lilian.





Going outside at night was too dangerous, so they needed to prepare their water supply in advance.





After collecting the water, Lin Fan and Lilian returned to the house and closed the trapdoor.





Although living above ground and underground didn’t make much difference, climbing up and down stairs was still inconvenient.





Previously, they had no choice, but now that Lin Fan had a land deed, he didn’t need to live underground anymore.





He planned to build a house above ground in the coming days, right on top of the current basement.





The underground area they lived in now would simply serve as a cellar.





As for the mine, Lin Fan didn’t plan to move it. He had spent the entire day digging to the 11th layer, and moving it would be too much trouble.





Lin Fan crafted a small chest to place beside his bed and sorted out some of the clutter in his inventory.





After making the bucket, he still had four iron ingots left. It wasn’t nearly enough to fully transition to the iron age just yet.





Iron ingots were still in short supply, so he had to use them sparingly.





He took three of the iron ingots and crafted an iron pickaxe to store in his backpack.





Lin Fan decided to continue mining through the night. Without an iron pickaxe, he wouldn’t be able to mine redstone, diamonds, emeralds, or lapis lazuli.





With the pickaxe ready, Lin Fan also packed a workbench in his inventory and handed all the baked potatoes to Lilian.





Since she had spent the day digging dirt, her hunger had depleted quickly, and she’d already eaten all the carrots. For tonight, baked potatoes would have to suffice.





After finishing all the preparations, Lin Fan and Lilian made their way down the mine to continue their work.




















  
    

    













The mineshaft Lin Fan had dug was exceptionally neat. As he descended, torches were placed every seven layers, a clear display of his obsessive attention to detail.





The evenly spaced torches made the entire shaft look aesthetically pleasing.





Lin Fan raised his iron pickaxe and mined the redstone he had spotted last time. He carefully filled the empty space with cobblestone to keep things tidy.





“You actually know that redstone can only be mined with an iron pickaxe?” Lilian said, surprised, as she watched his swift and precise actions.





Lin Fan stored away his pickaxe and continued forward with Lilian.





“Isn’t that just common sense?”





“Not really,” Lilian rolled her eyes at him.





“Think about the others who came to this world with you. Do they know these things? Most of them don’t even know how to gather cobblestone, let alone crafting recipes or anything like this.”





Hearing this, Lin Fan chuckled awkwardly and avoided answering.





Lilian gave him a curious look.





“That’s why… you’re really strange.”





“What’s so strange about me?” Lin Fan shot her a sideways glance.





Lilian thought for a moment.





“You’re unusually smart, and you know so much. It’s like there’s nothing left for me to do.”





Lin Fan glanced at her and smirked.





“Well, I am the only one in the world lucky enough to get a full-time maid. I can’t be too shabby, can I?”





“That’s true,” Lilian agreed with a nod.





The two chatted as they walked to the end of the 11th layer.





“You follow my mining method. You mine the left side, and I’ll take the right. That way, we can work faster,” Lin Fan instructed before starting to dig.





The minerals on the 11th layer were indeed more abundant than other layers. After mining just a few blocks, Lin Fan had already found two iron ores and three redstone blocks.





Since iron ingots were still scarce, both Lin Fan and Lilian used stone pickaxes while mining. The iron pickaxe was only used for extracting redstone.





Not long after they started, Lilian uncovered a massive opening on her side.





“Master, it’s a mineshaft,” Lilian called out. Lin Fan immediately stopped what he was doing.





“Perfect! I was hoping to find one. Grab your stone sword; let’s check it out,” Lin Fan said excitedly as he jumped down into the opening.





Mineshafts were rich in minerals, with most ores exposed on the surface, making them much easier and faster to mine.





Aside from mining, Lin Fan had another goal for entering the mineshaft: monster hunting.





The land deed was crucial for Lin Fan. A 20x20 area was far too small, so he needed to save up gold coins to expand its boundaries.





From the moment he obtained the deed, Lin Fan had decided that he would establish his own empire in this world. To achieve that, he needed to find ways to accumulate gold coins.





This thought filled Lin Fan with excitement. He drew his stone sword, placed a torch by the edge of the opening, and began exploring.





The pitch-black mineshaft lit up as he placed torches along the way.





From where he stood, Lin Fan could see a trickle of water flowing through cracks in the stone, steadily heading toward his direction.





Meanwhile, Lilian observed the surroundings and swung her stone pickaxe to mine the coal beneath her feet.





Lin Fan continued forward cautiously, placing torches and scouting ahead.





After only a few steps, a white arrow shot out of the darkness, striking him square in the chest and causing him to lose two hearts.





Lin Fan clutched his chest in pain, tears almost welling up from the sharp sting.





Despite having been in this world for so long, this was the first time he had been hit by a monster, and he hadn’t expected it to hurt this much.





Lilian, who had been mining nearby, immediately noticed what had happened. Her brows furrowed, and in an instant, she swapped her pickaxe for her stone sword.





Before Lin Fan could even figure out where the skeleton that attacked him was hiding, Lilian shot forward like an arrow, ready to engage.





Shortly after, Lin Fan heard the sound of bones clashing.





[Gold Coins +5]





Lilian held her stone sword, her golden hair flowing elegantly with her movements, her expression as cold as ice.





To Lilian, the most important person was Lin Fan.





If anyone—or anything—dared to harm him, no matter if it was human or monster, she would chase them down and eliminate them without hesitation.





Seeing Lilian’s fierce demeanor, Lin Fan’s expression softened.





“Don’t get so worked up. It’s just a skeleton, no need to overreact,” he said with a chuckle.





“No, I can’t allow anything to endanger your life,” Lilian replied firmly. She was incredibly stubborn on this point, leaving no room for discussion.





Touched by her concern, Lin Fan felt a warmth in his heart.





“We came down here today to farm monsters. We’ll run into plenty more later, and it’s not like I can’t fight,” Lin Fan explained helplessly.





Even so, Lilian remained wary.





“If you want to farm monsters, let me build you one of those small shelters like yesterday. It’s far too dangerous down here,” she insisted.





Lin Fan couldn’t help but laugh.





“There’s no need for that. Don’t underestimate me—I’m quite capable.”





After a long back-and-forth, Lilian finally nodded under Lin Fan’s persuasive words.





After all, she was only acting out of concern for him, so Lin Fan made sure to choose his words carefully to respect her feelings.





Killing the skeleton had yielded a bone and an arrow, which Lin Fan picked up and stored in his backpack.





The two continued deeper into the mineshaft, where Lin Fan found several iron and coal ores.





While the amount of iron might still be insufficient for all their needs, they had more than enough coal.





Between the coal Lin Fan had gathered and what Lilian had, they had roughly a full stack—enough to last them a long time.





Wielding his iron pickaxe, Lin Fan uncovered five or six pieces of redstone.





Just as he was about to stop mining, a group of green-shirted, blue-pants-wearing figures began stumbling clumsily toward him.





Their hoarse growls, sounding like wood being sawed, grated on his ears.





Lilian’s sharp instincts kicked in. As the zombies neared Lin Fan, she drew her stone sword and charged at them.





Of course, Lin Fan didn’t stay idle. He raised his own stone sword and swung it at the incoming zombies.





As a man, how could he let a woman protect him all the time?





However, zombies were tough, with 40 health points each. A stone sword dealt only 5 damage per hit, meaning it would take at least eight strikes to kill one zombie.





In situations where he could keep the zombies behind a barricade, Lin Fan didn’t find them too troublesome.





But now, he was starting to feel the strain.





The slight knockback effect of his stone sword wasn’t enough. As he struck one zombie, another stepped forward to take its place.





One after another, they pressed in, leaving Lin Fan overwhelmed. At one point, a zombie even managed to land a hit on him.





The scratch sent a jolt of pain through Lin Fan, causing him to momentarily lose grip of his sword—it nearly fell to the ground.





That was the last straw for Lilian.





Fury burned in her eyes as she gripped her sword tightly. A powerful gust of wind swirled around her, and she launched herself at the surrounding zombies with an unmatched ferocity.





Her speed and movements were astonishing. Lin Fan couldn’t help but stare in awe.





Lin Fan: “…”





What the heck? Was Lilian even human? How could anyone fight like that?!




















  
    

    













While Lin Fan was still in shock, Lilian effortlessly eliminated the wave of zombies without suffering a single scratch.





Her skillful performance left Lin Fan in awe.





"You’re actually this strong?" Lin Fan couldn't help but step forward.





Lilian flicked her golden pigtail and then stored her stone sword back into her backpack.





"It’s nothing, just an unrefined sword technique."





"I finally understand how you managed to hold off so many zombies by yourself back then." Lin Fan gave her a thumbs-up.





He never imagined that Lilian, a full-time maid, would possess such formidable combat abilities.





That meant he essentially had a powerful bodyguard, so he wouldn't have to worry about being attacked.





Not to mention, she was always looking out for him.





"But what was that circle of wind around you just now?" Lin Fan's curiosity got the better of him.





Hearing his question, Lilian's body stiffened slightly.





"That’s something from another world. You don’t need to understand it for now."





"Another world?" Lin Fan was surprised by her answer. "Are you also from another world?"





Could it be some kind of cultivation realm or a world where spiritual energy was revived?





"It’s not what you’re thinking." Lilian saw the look on his face and immediately knew he had misunderstood.





"Actually, it’s not exactly another world, just a place with some unique abilities. You’ll be able to go there in the future too."





"But don’t worry about that for now. Just focus on mining."





Lilian gave him a sweet smile, clearly unwilling to elaborate further.





Seeing that she didn’t want to answer, Lin Fan decided not to press the issue.





Indeed, even if there were other places, it didn’t really matter to him right now. His priority was mining, saving up gold coins, and surviving in this world.





After this brief interlude, Lin Fan and Lilian continued searching for minerals inside the mine tunnel.





As they walked, Lin Fan spotted a mineral on the rock surface that he didn’t recognize.





"What’s this?" He raised his pickaxe and approached.





Lilian glanced at it.





"That’s a salt deposit."





"Salt?" Lin Fan was intrigued and switched his stone pickaxe for an iron one.





He started mining the salt deposit.





Although he was surprised, it made sense. After all, this world had various food mods.





Many recipes required salt, so finding salt deposits was completely logical.





Using his iron pickaxe, Lin Fan extracted the salt. Unfortunately, there was only one deposit with no additional veins.





"You actually knew to use an iron pickaxe? I thought you’d try with a stone one first." Lilian looked at Lin Fan with a scrutinizing gaze.





Lin Fan chuckled but didn’t reply.





The two continued forward, unearthing a decent amount of iron ore and coal.





But what thrilled Lin Fan the most was finding three emeralds.





Emeralds were considered relatively rare among minerals.





If this were his previous life, Lin Fan wouldn’t have thought much of them.





Emeralds didn’t have many uses. However, in this world, finding emeralds made him very excited.





There were many wandering traders here, and most of them accepted emeralds for trade.





This meant that a single emerald could sometimes be exchanged for a full stack of building materials.





In other words, he had just saved himself three whole stacks of materials—how could he not be thrilled?





After storing the emeralds safely, Lin Fan took out some rotten flesh from his backpack and ate two pieces.





Even though he was used to eating rotten flesh, the bitterness was still hard to bear. The texture felt like chewing on a leather shoe, and it came with an additional 30 seconds of hunger.





Seeing Lin Fan’s pained expression, Lilian felt a bit sorry for him. She took a baked potato from her backpack and handed it to him.





"Eat this instead. Stop eating rotten flesh. I’ll go out tomorrow and find some animals. We won’t run out of food."





"It’s fine. Rotten flesh works for me." Lin Fan took out a glass bottle from his backpack, drank two sips of water to wash away the bitterness in his mouth, and then started heading back the way they came.





Both of them had a high level of daily activity, which meant they burned through their hunger bar quickly and needed a lot of food. The crops they planted grew too slowly to keep up with their needs.





As for going out to hunt animals, that was even more unrealistic.





The energy required to hunt animals couldn't be replenished with just a single piece of cooked meat.





So, until the food problem was fully resolved, Lin Fan would continue eating rotten flesh.





They headed toward the cave entrance, as Lin Fan had basically mined everything of value in this tunnel.





Climbing out, Lin Fan sealed the mine entrance with cobblestone.





"Let’s head back. It should be morning by now." Lin Fan led Lilian out of the mine.





Sure enough, as soon as they emerged, he saw faint daylight through the trapdoor.





After staying awake for two days, Lin Fan was already exhausted.





This was a real world, not a game—since he was living in it, he definitely needed rest.





But he still had things to do today, so sleep would have to wait.





Crawling out of the trapdoor, he glanced at the sun’s position and estimated that it had just recently risen.





Lin Fan then dug a hole directly above his basement and poured in a bucket of water.





He planned to create a farm above the basement and secure the land with a deed. Otherwise, if someone stole their wheat and potatoes, they’d face a serious survival crisis.





Taking out his stone hoe, Lin Fan tilled a 9x9 plot of farmland.





A single water block could irrigate up to four blocks in any direction, so a 9x9 field was the most efficient setup.





Once the soil was prepared, Lin Fan uprooted the underdeveloped crops near the river and replanted them in the new field.





Some potatoes were nearly mature, so he left them untouched. By nightfall, they’d likely be ready to harvest.





It would be a waste to replant them now.





After completing the setup, Lin Fan took out a land deed and marked the farmland within its boundaries, securing ownership.





With a deep breath, he finally felt relieved.





Then, he opened the game forum and began drafting a post.





He planned to start doing business with other humans in this world.





Ever since encountering the wandering traders, Lin Fan had considered this possibility.





If wandering traders could do business with humans, why couldn’t he?





His shop offered a greater variety of goods at lower prices than the traders.





Given the current survival struggles, it was obvious that people would choose Lin Fan over the traders.





Lin Fan decided to sell furnaces and stone swords—both items that people desperately needed.





They lacked cobblestone, which meant they couldn’t trade with the wandering traders for these essentials.





Without stone swords, they couldn’t protect themselves at night. Without furnaces, they couldn’t cook meat.





But now, Lin Fan was offering a solution: they could buy these tools from him using raw oak logs!





Once they had stone swords, they could start hunting mobs.





Killing mobs would earn them gold coins.





And since gold coins were useless to them, they would naturally spend them at Lin Fan’s shop.





This was exactly what Lin Fan wanted.





Expanding his land required 10,000 gold coins per grid. If he relied on killing mobs himself, it would take forever.





The only way to accelerate his progress was to profit from others.





That was the key to developing his city and building his own commercial empire.





After typing out a detailed post, Lin Fan hit send.





A new thread appeared in the forum:





[Lin Fan’s Shop – Selling Various Tools! Stone Swords, Furnaces – Only Half a Stack of Oak Logs or 20 Gold Coins Each!]




















  
    

    













As soon as Lin Fan’s post went live, it was instantly pushed to the top.





"Holy crap? We can buy furnaces with raw wood now?"





"Damn, I’m sick of eating raw meat! Lin Fan is my savior!"





"Not just yours—he’s a savior for all of us!"





"Well, well, I won’t say much, but to those who trashed Lin Fan earlier—don’t you dare buy furnaces or stone swords now. If you do, I’ll lose all respect for you."





"+1, don’t buy them! If you do, you’re a hypocrite."





"Wait, how is Lin Fan doing this? Half a stack of raw wood for a furnace? It takes a full stack of cobblestone to buy one from the wandering traders…"





"Maybe he bought them from the traders with cobblestone and is now reselling them for wood?"





"But what’s in it for him? Is he just helping us out?"





"I think so. What else could he gain? He must’ve seen how rough things are for us and decided to lend a hand… like some kind of wandering saint."





"Damn, I’m getting emotional. Humanity really comes together in times of crisis."





"Honestly, I’m starting to believe he’s making the furnaces himself. If he were just reselling them, he’d need an insane amount of cobblestone—way more than he could mine alone."





"I agree. At first, I doubted he could make furnaces, but now? It’s totally possible."





"Yeah, we really owe him one. And to think people were badmouthing him before—so unfair."





"Exactly! If you trashed Lin Fan, you don’t deserve to buy from him. Go reflect on your actions!"





"Enough talk—I can’t wait to taste cooked meat again. Heading to Lin Fan’s coordinates now!"





The forum was buzzing with excitement. Lin Fan’s initiative had gained him overwhelming support.





Although some still accused him of murder or deception, those voices were drowned out by the majority rallying behind him.





As soon as the post was up, people started gathering stacks of apples and rushing toward Lin Fan’s location.





Meanwhile, Lin Fan decided to use the time before the crowd arrived to build a small shop where he could conduct business.





He constructed a 4x6x4 oak wood shop right next to the farm.





To make transactions easier, he modeled the shop after a newsstand, cutting out a 2x3 window in the front.





The door was installed on the side so he could enter from there.





Once the shop’s structure was done, Lin Fan crafted a crafting table and placed it inside. This way, he could make items on the spot without running back and forth.





Then, he took oak planks from his inventory and used them to craft four chests, combining them into two large chests.





These would store stone swords.





Since stone swords couldn’t stack, keeping them in his inventory would take up too many slots. The chests were the only solution.





After placing the chests, Lin Fan crafted oak slabs and laid them outside the shop’s window as a decorative counter.





This made the shop look even more like a newsstand.





With the basic structure complete, Lin Fan felt like something was still missing.





Then it hit him—"Item frames!"





His eyes lit up, and he dashed out of the shop.





Lilian, who had been watching the potatoes grow, glanced over at him.





She had been observing Lin Fan's work for a while but still couldn't figure out what he was up to.





But since he hadn't asked for help, she just let him be.





Lin Fan quickly ran down the stairs, heading straight for the furnace.





Lin Fan took rotten flesh and coal from his backpack. He placed the coal in the bottom slot of the furnace and the rotten flesh in the top slot.





As expected, the rotten flesh started burning in the furnace immediately.





Seeing this, Lin Fan was overjoyed.





"Just as I thought! This world has the 'Rotten Flesh to Leather' mod!"





Without hesitation, he threw all seven pieces of rotten flesh into the furnace and then called out to Lilian.





"Lilian, give me all your rotten flesh!" Lin Fan shouted.





Lilian was outside playing in the water when she heard him. She answered with a curious tone and walked back toward the house.





"What’s wrong? Are you out of food?" she asked, handing him fourteen pieces of rotten flesh.





Lin Fan shook his head, his eyes gleaming with excitement.





"No, I just found out we can smelt rotten flesh into leather!"





"Oh." Lilian responded plainly, not understanding why he was so excited. To her, this was common knowledge in this world.





Lin Fan took the rotten flesh from her, kept eleven pieces as food, and threw three more into the furnace.





The leather smelting process was quick—in just the time they spent chatting, two pieces had already finished.





Lin Fan took the two pieces of leather from the furnace and went to the crafting table.





Using 8 sticks + 1 leather, he crafted two item frames!





With the item frames ready, Lin Fan headed outside.





At his small shop's workbench, he crafted a stone sword and a furnace.





Then, he placed the two item frames on the shop’s walls:





 
	Left side → A furnace


 
	Right side → A stone sword






Now, the shop finally looked complete!





However, making stone swords and furnaces consumed a lot of cobblestone.





Lin Fan still had about three stacks of cobblestone in his inventory, but he knew it wasn’t enough in the long run.





He decided that later he would visit the wandering trader from yesterday and exchange for more cobblestone.





For now, Lin Fan took out five bones from his inventory and crafted fifteen bone meal.





Then, he walked over to his farmland near the river.





Two potatoes were already close to being fully grown. Lin Fan left those alone and instead used bone meal to speed up the growth of another potato and six wheat plants.





After using up all fifteen bone meal, the crops were ready to harvest.





Lin Fan gathered:


✅ 2 potatoes


✅ 6 wheat


✅ 10 wheat seeds





‘Not bad, pretty lucky,’ he thought.





He replanted the 2 potatoes and 10 wheat seeds in his new farmland.





Now, with six wheat in hand, Lin Fan headed to his small shop and crafted them into two loaves of bread.





He turned to Lilian and gently handed her the bread.





"Compared to baked potatoes, I bet you’d prefer bread, right?" he asked softly.





Lilian's eyes lit up at the sight of the bread. She stared at it, practically drooling.





She nodded enthusiastically, took the bread, and smiled brightly.





Seeing her so happy, Lin Fan chuckled.





"If you like it, I’ll dedicate an entire field to wheat. That way, we’ll never run out of bread," he promised.





Hearing this, Lilian jumped up excitedly. Holding the bread, she suddenly rushed forward and kissed Lin Fan on the cheek.





Lin Fan, who had been seriously planning for the future, instantly froze.





His entire face turned red—from his neck down to his toes…




















  
    

    













Lin Fan's face was still flushed red.





He really wanted to lecture Lilian about the fact that boys and girls shouldn't do things like that so casually.





But the little girl showed absolutely no self-awareness. She happily held onto her bread and skipped away to play by the river again.





Watching her, Lin Fan sighed affectionately.





"Forget it, let her be… It’s not like I have a girlfriend anyway."





Shaking his head, he refocused on his small shop.





He decided to renovate the roof, changing it from a flat top to a triangular peak, making it look much more appealing.





Just as he finished the renovation, he noticed a group of people approaching.





"I think I see Lin Fan! Is this the place?"





"Look over there! There's a shop, and it has a sign selling furnaces and stone swords!"





"Damn, is this Lin Fan's territory? This looks way more legit than the wandering traders!"





"Legit? That's not even the main point! Look beside it—there's an entire farm! Look at how much he's growing! Don't tell me all of this belongs to Lin Fan?"





"What the hell?! We’re still struggling to get the most basic food by chopping trees, and this guy already has a whole farm?"





"Man, this is so unfair!"





They grumbled in disbelief while making their way toward the shop.





As soon as they got close, they spotted Lin Fan busily working beside his small shop.





They had all seen his photo on the forum, so the moment Lin Fan looked up, they recognized him instantly.





"Brother Fan?"





"Wow, we finally get to meet you! We’ve heard so much about you!"





The group immediately started showering him with compliments, making Lin Fan feel a little awkward.





"If you’re here to buy something, hurry up. I don’t have time for small talk," he said coldly.





The group quickly realized they had been too over-the-top, so they got straight to the point.





"We want to buy some furnaces and stone swords. Do you have enough stock?" one of them asked.





Lin Fan glanced at him, then walked into his small shop and crafted five stone swords and five furnaces at the workbench.





"You can have as many as you need."





"That’s great!" One of them grinned, pulling out a full stack of oak logs from his backpack and handing it to Lin Fan.





"I’ll take one stone sword and one furnace."





Lin Fan remained expressionless, retrieving a stone sword and a furnace from his inventory and handing them over.





To be honest, trading an entire stack of oak logs for a stone sword and a furnace was a ridiculously bad deal.





But these guys didn’t see it that way at all.





To them, getting a furnace and a stone sword in exchange for wood was something they never even dreamed of.





Plus, Lin Fan didn't have to worry about their supply—since their main food source was apples, they chopped a lot of trees anyway. Giving up a stack of wood wasn’t a big deal for them.





All five players traded for a stone sword and a furnace.





In just a few minutes, Lin Fan had gained five stacks of oak logs—way faster than if he had chopped the trees himself!





He stored all five stacks in his chest.





The group wanted to chat with Lin Fan a little longer, but he completely ignored them.





Realizing he wasn’t interested, they left together.





Shortly after they left, new posts started appearing on the forum.





One post was about Lin Fan's farm, and another was about his small shop.





At first, many people didn't believe they could actually buy stone swords and furnaces from Lin Fan.





But now that players had actually bought them and confirmed they worked, everyone believed it.





"Where are the people who said Lin Fan was lying? Say something now!"





"All you guys do is complain! Now let’s see if you have the guts not to buy from him!"





"Thanks for the invite. Just got back from buying one. The furnace works great, and grilled meat tastes freaking amazing!"





"Waaah, I'm so emotional! I've been eating apples for days, and I finally get to eat real meat!"





"Stop showing off! You're making me jealous! I'm already on my way to Lin Fan’s shop!"





"I think I need to hurry up. If he runs out of stock, that would be bad. So many people want to buy from him."





"Ah. now that you mention it, I better pick up the pace too."





That morning, many people still doubted Lin Fan, thinking he was scamming them. They didn’t believe he was really selling stone swords and furnaces.





But now that others were actually grilling meat, they couldn’t sit still any longer.





One by one, they gathered their stacks of oak logs and apples and rushed toward Lin Fan's shop.





Meanwhile, another heated discussion was unfolding in a different thread.





"What the hell is this? Is this entire field full of crops?!"





"I know what this is! I've seen it in villages before, but Lin Fan’s farm is way bigger than any village farm!"





"I'm so jealous! I heard he's growing wheat and potatoes. Wheat can even be made into bread!"





"I’m crying. I've never eaten bread in my entire life. We all arrived in this world at the same time, so why is there such a huge gap between us?"





"I'm still gnawing on apples, but Lin Fan already has his own farm. I’m so jealous!"





"Does this make him a landlord? Can I go steal some crops?"





"Sure, if you dare. But just so you know, Lin Fan's 'girlfriend' doesn’t hesitate to kill people."





"…Yeah, never mind."





"Do you guys think Lin Fan will start selling food in the future? He's growing so much of it."





"If he does, that would be amazing! At least we wouldn't have to struggle so much."





"Sigh~~ I hope Lin Fan has a kind heart and is willing to help others."





"I think he will. Selling furnaces and stone swords was already a way to help people survive, right?"





"Tch, you guys are overhyping him. This is just a business. It’s not like we’re not paying him for it."





"?? Are you stupid? Paying for things is normal. Did you expect him to give everything away for free? If he did, it would be total chaos."





"+1. Lin Fan’s prices are already cheaper than the wandering traders'. Besides, what does he need so much wood for? Obviously, he’s trying to help us out."





"Agreed. I can't believe there are still people blindly hating on Lin Fan."





By the end of the day, a steady stream of players had come to buy stone swords and furnaces from Lin Fan.





His business was booming so much that his original chest wasn't enough anymore. So, Lin Fan added two extra small chests inside the shop to store more supplies.





As the sky darkened, the number of customers dwindled.





Most people didn’t dare to travel at night. Even if they were still on their way, they had no choice but to seal themselves inside small enclosed spaces and wait for morning.





Lin Fan did a quick inventory check—he had collected 26 stacks of oak logs!





He had played Minecraft for years, but he had never seen this much wood at once.





‘This really proves the power of numbers,’ Lin Fan thought.





Closing the chest, he made up his mind—tomorrow morning, he would use these oak logs to trade with the wandering trader for cobblestone.





Both he and Lilian had completely run out, and if they didn’t restock, they might have to shut down the shop for a day.





But as he looked at his growing business, he felt a surge of excitement.





"My business empire is starting to take shape… It won’t be long before it truly thrives."




















  
    

    













By nightfall, most of the crops by the river had ripened.





Lin Fan harvested two potatoes and the remaining four wheat, clearing out the entire field. The replanting process was now officially complete.





After storing the harvested crops, Lin Fan planted the six wheat seeds he had obtained and replanted the two potatoes into the soil.





For now, the field looked a little messy, but there wasn’t much he could do about it. The potatoes and carrots he had taken from the village were too few, so he could only expand his farm little by little.





Once he was done with the farming, Lin Fan walked back to the riverbank and stomped down the tilled soil, turning it back into plain dirt blocks—otherwise, it would look ugly.





By the time he finished, the sky had already turned completely dark.





Lin Fan took the four harvested wheat and returned to his room.





Lilian, who had been playing around all day, was starting to feel sleepy.





She let out a yawn, and when she saw Lin Fan come in, she perked up a little, but her eyes soon drooped again.





Seeing how adorably drowsy she looked, Lin Fan couldn’t help but smile.





"If you're sleepy, just sleep. No need to force yourself to stay awake." He gently patted Lilian's head.





Lilian rubbed her sleepy eyes, let out another yawn, and then flopped onto the bed.





Within minutes, she was fast asleep, and Lin Fan could even hear her mumbling in her dreams.





Looking at Lilian's sweet, peaceful face, Lin Fan also decided to turn in for the night.





But as soon as he sat on his bed, he noticed something—his bed and Lilian’s were pushed together with no gap in between, making them look like one big bed.





"...This… doesn't seem appropriate."





Lin Fan stared at the two red beds pressed together, debating whether he should separate them.





Before he could make a decision, Lilian sleepily opened her eyes.





"Master… Come to bed…"





Her golden hair cascaded down her shoulders, and her delicate face made her look so soft and cute.





Seeing her like this, Lin Fan gulped.





Damn…





Did she have to tempt him like this?





He was a teenage boy in his prime, and yet Lilian wasn't even a little worried that he might do something to her?





Did he really look that harmless?





Feeling helpless, Lin Fan reached out and gently patted Lilian's soft golden hair before pulling the extra red bed away and moving it to the other side of the room.





He couldn't let the beds stay together—if they did, he wasn't sure he could resist the temptation.





After steadying his thoughts, Lin Fan finally lay down and fell asleep.





<+>





The next morning





As soon as Lin Fan opened his eyes, he was startled—





Right in front of him was an incredibly delicate, beautiful face.





Her cherry-red lips moved slightly with her soft breathing, and her fair cheeks had a faint rosy tint—she looked absolutely stunning.





For a second, Lin Fan froze.





Then, he immediately scooted backward.





Somehow, during the night, their beds had been pushed together again, and Lilian had ended up sleeping right next to him.





Lin Fan glanced at the positions of the beds and quickly realized—Lilian must have woken up during the night and moved her bed closer to his.





He let out a deep sigh.





‘This girl… She really doesn’t think about these things at all, does she?’





Lin Fan reached out and gently shook Lilian awake.





"Time to get up, sleepyhead."





As for the bed situation, Lin Fan decided not to lecture Lilian about it.





After all, he wasn’t going to do anything inappropriate to her. If Lilian liked sleeping next to him, then so be it.





Lilian sleepily opened one eye, then let out a sweet yawn.





Watching her like this, Lin Fan felt his heart stir slightly.





It was his first time seeing a girl who even looked beautiful while waking up.





Still, Lin Fan had no improper thoughts toward her.





Once Lilian was up, Lin Fan opened the trapdoor and climbed out of the underground base.





The weather was perfect today—the sun was bright, and the wind was gentler than yesterday. Even so, the rustling of oak leaves could still be heard in the breeze.





Lin Fan stretched lazily, walked over to the riverbank, and washed his face. Then, he checked on the wheat and potatoes in the field.





Since there hadn’t been any sunlight overnight, they hadn’t grown much, but Lin Fan wasn't too concerned.





He took out the four wheat that had ripened yesterday, crafted them into bread, and handed them to Lilian.





As for the one leftover wheat, he stored it in the miscellaneous chest.





Meanwhile, Lilian was still lazing in bed.





Under Lin Fan’s urging, Lilian slowly made her way to the river to wash up. After eating two loaves of bread and drinking two bottles of water, she was fully satiated and hydrated.





Since it was still early in the day, Lin Fan decided to visit the wandering trader.





The trader’s location wasn’t too far from where Lin Fan had settled, so after a short walk, he arrived.





The wandering trader opened shop much earlier than Lin Fan’s usual schedule, so by the time Lin Fan arrived, the trader was already up and running.





"Hello, Modson!"





"Hey there, Lin Fan!" Modson greeted him cheerfully.





The two had spent a long time chatting before and had become good friends, so Modson was always happy to see Lin Fan.





"What brings you here today?"





"Of course, I wanted to check how much cobblestone you have. I’d like to trade for some." Lin Fan said.





Modson raised an eyebrow in surprise, then opened his backpack to check his stock.





"Cobblestone? That stuff isn’t particularly useful. What do you need it for?"





"I need to craft some things."





"Oh, building a house, right? I get it. We always need a lot of cobblestone for construction, but not too much." Modson closed his backpack and looked at Lin Fan.





"I only have 10 stacks of cobblestone with me right now, but I think that should be enough for you."





"Hmm… What’s the price? I’ll buy them all." Lin Fan replied.





Modson’s surprise deepened.





"You want all of it? That’s 10 whole stacks of cobblestone."





"Yep, I’ll take everything. What’s your price?"





"You can pay 10 emeralds, or trade 11 stacks of oak logs for them." Modson offered politely.





The value of 1 stack of oak logs was equivalent to 1 stack of cobblestone, but in material exchanges, there was always a 0.1% markup as a trading fee.





Even though they were friends, business was still business.





Lin Fan had no issue with this—he didn’t want to take advantage of Modson and wasn’t short on oak logs anyway.





He counted out 11 stacks of oak logs from his backpack and handed them over. In return, Modson gave him 10 stacks of cobblestone.





After storing the cobblestone, Lin Fan looked at Modson again.





"Will you have more cobblestone tomorrow? I’ll be needing a lot of it." Lin Fan asked.





Modson paused, then looked at Lin Fan with a hint of regret.





"You need that much cobblestone?" He sighed. "I don’t have a huge supply left—probably only about 20 more stacks. If you need a large amount, you should visit the marketplace instead. It’ll be cheaper there than buying from me."





"Marketplace?" Lin Fan was surprised.





Modson nodded.





"Yeah, there’s a small market behind the fishing village. Lots of traders sell goods there, so you should be able to find plenty of cobblestone."





The fishing village was the same small village Lin Fan had visited before, but he had no idea there was a market behind it.





Hearing this, Lin Fan nodded in understanding.





"Thanks, Modson. I’ll check it out later."





"No problem."




















  
    

    













Lin Fan did not head directly to the market because many people were still coming to buy furnaces and stone swords from him today. He needed to first deliver cobblestone to Lilian to prepare for the shop's opening.





Upon returning home, Lin Fan found Lilian still playing by the river. He called her over and handed her the newly purchased cobblestone.





Although Lilian was a bit playful, she was very competent in handling things. Lin Fan briefly explained the shop's affairs, then confidently left it in her hands while he carried the oak logs and headed toward the market.





According to Modson, the market was behind the fishing village. It wasn’t too far from Lin Fan’s place, so it should be easy to find.





Sure enough, after walking only halfway there, he saw a cluster of unevenly built small houses.





These houses were tiny, even smaller than the shop he had built.





Some vendors didn’t even have proper houses—they simply laid wool carpets on the grass and set up their stalls there.





The market was bustling with people, coming and going in an endless stream.





Lin Fan followed the crowd and wandered around for a while before quickly finding a shop that sold building materials.





This particular shop was relatively large, housed in a proper building, and run by a young woman.





When she saw Lin Fan approaching, she enthusiastically stood up from her chair.





“Sir, what do you need?”





“I want some cobblestone. How much do you have?”





“Cobblestone?” The shopkeeper thought for a moment, then turned around to check her storage chest before looking back at Lin Fan.





“I have 40 stacks left in my warehouse. That should be enough for you, right?”





“That’s more than enough,” Lin Fan replied, feeling relieved upon hearing the number.





He still had 15 stacks of oak logs on him. He planned to keep one stack for himself and use the rest to exchange for cobblestone.





“Can I trade oak logs for cobblestone?” Lin Fan suddenly thought to ask.





The shopkeeper looked at Lin Fan in surprise.





“Of course!”





She had expected Lin Fan to trade dirt for cobblestone, not oak logs.





After all, collecting oak logs was more difficult than mining cobblestone, so oak logs were generally more valuable.





“How much do you want to exchange?”





Lin Fan rummaged through his backpack and took out 14 stacks of oak logs.





“I have 14 stacks here. How many stacks of cobblestone can I get for them?”





“14 stacks? Wow, you must be a merchant too!” The shopkeeper exclaimed in surprise and quickly took out her cobblestone.





“For 14 stacks of oak logs, I’ll give you 14 stacks of cobblestone. Just remember to do business with me again in the future.”





“Of course, of course.” Lin Fan hadn’t expected to get a full exchange, and he felt quite pleased.





After carefully counting and swapping the materials, a commotion suddenly erupted nearby.





The noise came from a spot not far from the shop—it sounded like an auction was taking place, with a large crowd gathering around.





Curious, Lin Fan walked over.





As he squeezed through the crowd, he saw a bearded man holding a rope tied around five teenagers.





The five youths were bound to a wooden fence like animals. Their bodies were filthy, and their faces were drained of all color.





“What’s going on here?” Lin Fan was stunned by the sight before him.





Noticing his confusion, a nearby spectator explained.





“This is a slave auction. This guy comes to the market every so often to sell slaves. It’s rare to catch one. If you see someone you like, you can buy them and take them home as a servant.”





Lin Fan was taken aback by this explanation.





He had never imagined that something like a slave auction would exist in Minecraft.





This was nothing like the version of Minecraft he had played in his previous life. But the more he encountered these differences, the more he felt that this was a real world.





As more people gathered, the auction officially began. The starting bid was 10,000 gold coins—an amount Lin Fan could only dream of.





Right now, he had barely over a hundred gold coins on him. There was no way he could afford to buy a slave.





So, after watching for a while, Lin Fan turned around and went home.





Just as Lin Fan arrived home, he saw a long line in front of his small shop. Today, there were even more customers than before.





Lilian was busy inside, constantly handing out stone swords and furnaces.





Seeing how well business was going, Lin Fan walked over, but before he could say anything to Lilian, the people in line began shouting.





“Who are you? Can’t you see we’re all waiting in line?”





“Yeah, we’re all in a hurry. Don’t cut in line! Go to the back like everyone else!”





Most of them were eager to buy their goods as soon as possible, so they weren’t about to be polite with Lin Fan.





He was momentarily stunned. Looking at the crowd, he didn’t know whether to go forward or back.





Was he really supposed to line up at his own shop?





“There’s no need for me to wait in line, is there?” Lin Fan sighed, trying to bypass the long queue and enter through the side door.





But the impatient crowd wasn’t about to let him through so easily.





“You still want to cut in line? Get to the back—we all waited our turn!”





“Yeah! Who do you think you are? Lin Fan? You think you can just cut the line?”





Lin Fan: “…”





Well, damn. I am Lin Fan!





Just as he was feeling utterly exasperated, Lilian finished crafting another batch of furnaces and stone swords, handing them to the first person in line.





When she spotted Lin Fan, her eyes lit up like stars.





“Master! You’re back!” she cried out in delight, tossing aside the oak logs she had been holding, her gaze completely focused on Lin Fan.





The crowd glanced at Lilian, then back at Lin Fan.





“Did she just say… ‘Master’?”





“Holy crap— this guy is really Lin Fan?”





“Wait—- why is his girlfriend calling him ‘Master’? I’m losing my mind.”





“Bro, same. What kind of weird roleplay is this?”





“This is some next-level depravity.”





“Damn, I was going to say something earlier, why is Lin Fan’s girlfriend so pretty?”





“Ugh, I’m so jealous. Comparing myself to him is just painful.”





“How the hell does someone as average-looking as Lin Fan land a girlfriend that gorgeous? Where did I go wrong in life?”





Listening to the crowd’s remarks, Lin Fan felt a little awkward.





Were they complimenting him or insulting him?





But now that everyone realized he was Lin Fan, they quickly stepped aside, clearing a path for him.





After all, he was the owner of the shop. No matter how bold they were, no one dared to mess with him.





Lin Fan walked past the queue and entered the shop through the side door. He placed the cobblestone from his backpack into a storage chest and then checked in with Lilian about how things were going.





According to Lilian’s report, business had been booming all morning. The shop’s storage had increased by over 100 stacks of oak logs, and there were also 200 gold coins in earnings.





The source of these gold coins? The customers who had bought stone swords yesterday.





After purchasing their swords, they had gone out to hunt zombies at night. The gold they earned from killing zombies was then used to buy even more stone swords.





Seeing that the shop was running smoothly, Lin Fan felt reassured.





His next plan? Save up money and buy a servant to help manage the store—after all, he still had other things to do.




















  
    

    













For the next few days, Lin Fan and Lilian were busy managing their small shop.





As they settled into the rhythm of their business, the newcomers to this world also began adjusting to their new lives.





With stone swords and furnaces, they now had the ability to fight monsters and cook meat.





However, as their diets diversified, a new problem emerged.





“My thirst bar keeps running low! What should I do?”





“Yeah, I’ve been eating roasted meat, but I keep having to eat apples to restore my thirst!”





“Why can’t we drink the water from the river? What’s going on?”





“And a single apple only restores one thirst point. Sometimes my hunger bar is full, but my thirst bar is still half-empty.”





“If that’s the case, I might as well just eat apples all the time. It’s more efficient.”





“Sigh~~ I don’t know what’s happening.”





“Lin Fan should know how to deal with this, right?”





“@Lin Fan, help us out here!”





“@Lin Fan, big boss! How do we increase our thirst bar? I need water!”





More and more people were tagging Lin Fan, all struggling with the thirst mechanic.





Lin Fan browsed the forums and, in the interest of making more money—





Oh, wait, no—in the interest of helping others—





He decided to open a new store selling glass bottles.





Early the next morning, Lin Fan left the shop in Lilian’s care and set off for the market with 30 stacks of oak logs.





He traded with the market vendor and got 15 stacks of cobblestone and 15 stacks of sand in return.





Due to the high demand for stone swords and furnaces, his supply of cobblestone was always running low. He practically had to visit the market every day to restock.





After gathering his materials, Lin Fan returned home and crafted several additional furnaces, placing them throughout his house.





Then, he divided the sand into different furnaces and began smelting them into glass.





The furnaces weren’t the problem—the coal was.





Lin Fan checked his gold count—he only had 2,520 gold coins. Earlier, he had asked a trader about coal prices:





One stack of coal cost 2,000 gold coins.





That was far too expensive for Lin Fan.





He immediately abandoned the idea of buying coal.





As night approached, Lin Fan instructed Lilian to close the shop early today.





The moment the sun set, Lilian ruthlessly kicked all the customers out.





That evening, Lin Fan harvested all the crops in his field:





✅ 15 potatoes





✅ 38 wheat





As for carrots, he had already fed them all to Lilian because they were taking too long to mature.





After harvesting, he replanted the potato and wheat seeds in the field.





Then, he closed the trapdoor, leading Lilian back inside their house.





Inside, eight furnaces were hard at work smelting sand into glass.





The crackling flames made the house noisy—there was no way he was going to get any sleep tonight.





Lin Fan rummaged through the storage chest and pulled out one leftover wheat, adding it to today’s batch, bringing his total to 39 wheat.





✅ 39 wheat → 13 bread





✅ 13 bread → enough food for Lilian for a while





After handing the bread to Lilian, Lin Fan ate two pieces of rotten flesh to fill his stomach. He then drank some clean water to rinse out the awful taste.





After eating rotten flesh so many times, Lin Fan was almost used to the flavor.





With hunger taken care of, Lin Fan crafted several stone pickaxes and prepared to go mining with Lilian.





Buying coal from the market was far too expensive, so he decided to mine it himself.





The natural cave he had explored earlier was already cleared out, so this time, he decided to dig a straight tunnel in a controlled manner.





Compared to other ores, coal was much more common—he found some every few steps.





Aside from coal, there were some unexpected surprises.





At Y-level 11, he found iron ore and redstone quite frequently.





Occasionally, he even stumbled upon a few emeralds and lapis lazuli.





Lin Fan and Lilian continued mining for half a day, gathering around two to three stacks of coal.





This amount still wasn’t enough to smelt 15 stacks of glass.





“Master, do we need to keep digging?” Lilian asked, her voice tired.





Seeing her worn-out expression, Lin Fan felt a little guilty.





“If you’re tired, you can head back and rest. Tomorrow, I want to build a shop to sell glass bottles, and we still don’t have enough coal,” Lin Fan replied while mining.





Lilian plopped down onto the ground, clearly losing motivation.





Lin Fan gently rubbed her golden pigtails, urging her to go back and sleep, but Lilian refused.





She insisted on staying by Lin Fan’s side.





No matter how much Lin Fan tried to persuade her, Lilian stood her ground—she wasn’t leaving.





Seeing no way to change her mind, Lin Fan gave up and let her stay.





With Lilian sticking around, Lin Fan focused back on mining.





As he dug forward, he suddenly broke through into a new space—a tunnel entrance.





A faint light flickered from within, causing Lin Fan to pause.





Natural caves shouldn’t have any light… unless there’s lava.





Curious, he widened the hole, allowing more visibility into the area.





As his vision adjusted, he realized—





It was an abandoned mine!





The mine’s structure looked exactly like the tunnels Lin Fan had dug—a 2×2 passage stretching endlessly into the distance.





The floor was lined with rails, with the occasional minecart sitting on the tracks.





The walls were reinforced with wooden beams, but cobwebs hung from the structures.





Torches were scattered throughout the tunnels, dimly lighting the path.





Mineshafts like these were known for having many spider spawners.





Lin Fan stepped into the mine, scanning his surroundings.





The stone walls were filled with ores.





✅ Coal





✅ Iron





✅ Redstone





“Lilian, let’s start collecting these ores,” Lin Fan called out.





Just as they began mining, a black spider suddenly rushed toward them!





Unlike zombies, spiders were much faster.





The moment Lin Fan spotted it, the spider was already leaping toward him!





Luckily, Lin Fan reacted quickly.





Dodge! He barely avoided the first strike.





Swap weapons! He immediately switched from pickaxe → stone sword.





Counterattack! He slashed at the spider.





[Spider HP: 27/32]





Unlike older versions where spiders had 16 HP, this updated version doubled their health to 32 HP.





But Lin Fan wasn’t worried.





He continued jumping around, skillfully dodging the spider’s attacks while counter-slashing with his stone sword.





Lilian had also noticed the spider but didn’t blindly charge in this time.





She knew that Lin Fan could handle a single spider on his own.





As expected, within a few moments, Lin Fan killed the spider.





Suddenly, a world notification popped up:





[Ding~! Congratulations to Lin Fan for achieving the first spider kill! Reward granted!]





At the same time, Lin Fan’s backpack suddenly gained 10,000 gold coins!





Lin Fan stared at the notification, stunned for a second, before excitement filled his face.





10,000 gold coins just for killing a spider?!





This was exactly what he needed!





Now, he finally had enough gold to buy a slave to help manage his shop!




















  
    

    













Lin Fan hadn’t expected that so many days had passed, yet no one else had claimed the first kill of the spider.





Thinking about it, though, it made sense. Although most people now had stone swords and the ability to fight monsters, the monsters had incredibly high health, and at night, they appeared in large groups.





If people ventured out at night, they wouldn’t just encounter a single monster.





If they were surrounded by a horde of monsters, they would surely meet their end in the wild.





So, most people remained extremely cautious, only fighting back when zombies got right in their faces.





Otherwise, they avoided monsters whenever possible.





Lin Fan was delighted and had no intention of continuing to mine.





After taking Lilian to do a quick inspection and clearing the surface minerals in the artificial mine, he returned to his room.





Based on the rewards from getting the first spider kill, Lin Fan decided to claim the first kill of all monsters.





Previously, Lilian had told him that apart from the first reward being a maid egg, the rest should all be lucky blocks.





So, he hadn’t paid much attention to securing monster first kills before. But now, he changed his mind.





He was determined to claim all monster first kills—who knew what valuable rewards he might get?





Even if they were just lucky blocks, there was a chance they could contain something extraordinary.





Just as Lin Fan claimed the spider’s first kill, the previously calm world chat exploded once again.





"Damn! Another world first kill—what’s the reward this time?"





"Shit, I’ve seen that spider before—it’s pitch black, moves super fast, and is poisonous."





"A friend of mine died to a spider like that, so I’m terrified of them…"





"I’ve seen one too, but I didn’t dare to fight it. I have no idea how Lin Fan managed to kill it."





"If only I had been a little braver, this first kill reward would have been mine."





"Same here."





The world chat was buzzing with discussions, most of them centered around Lin Fan.





<+>





Meanwhile, on the research division base.





Recently, they had sent some people to Lin Fan’s shop to purchase a lot of furnaces and stone swords.





They bought these items partly because they needed them and partly to study how they were made.





However, no matter how much the research division examined them, they couldn’t figure it out.





"Director Li, Lin Fan just secured another world first kill on a spider today. What should we do?" the man in glasses asked hesitantly.





At that moment, Li Cheng was furious. Back on Blue Star, he had been in charge of the research division, wielding immense authority—no one dared to disobey his orders.





But now, in this world, they couldn’t research anything, nor could they recruit anyone.





They were even being mocked by others—how could he tolerate such humiliation?





"What exactly does Lin Fan want?" Li Cheng was fuming.





"Hasn’t our research division already given him enough face? And yet he refuses to appreciate it?"





The man in glasses looked embarrassed.





"Director Li, I think this might actually be our fault."





"I checked the discussions on the forums, and most people are saying that we’re too arrogant. We place ourselves too high above others, which is why Lin Fan doesn’t want to join us."





"Arrogant?" Li Cheng was livid. "This is the most humble we’ve ever been since the research division was established, and he still doesn’t appreciate it?"





The man in glasses dared not speak as Li Cheng continued scrolling through the forums.





Truthfully, after being in this world for so long, he had no idea how to survive.





All his food and water were provided by his subordinates, and all he did every day was browse the forums—how could he possibly figure out the survival rules of this world?





Yet, Li Cheng still hadn’t realized that this world was nothing like Blue Star.





"Fine, I'll make another post. This time, I won’t recruit Lin Fan—I’ll invite him to collaborate with our research division instead. That should be enough face for him, right?"





Although Li Cheng planned to do this, deep down, he felt Lin Fan didn’t deserve such an honor.





But he had no choice—the research division needed him.





Lin Fan had made so many groundbreaking discoveries in this world, yet all the glory belonged solely to him. How could that be allowed?





That glory should belong to the research division!





Li Cheng was determined to tie Lin Fan to the research division. From now on, everything Lin Fan invented had to bear the research division’s name.





With this thought, Li Cheng became even more anxious.





He had to secure Lin Fan.





He quickly drafted a collaboration invitation, tagged Lin Fan, and posted it on the forum.





This time, Li Cheng was confident—he was sure Lin Fan would accept.





In an instant, the forum erupted.





"Holy shit! What is happening? This is huge!"





"Li Cheng personally inviting Lin Fan?"





"Damn, has the research division finally realized their attitude was the problem?"





"Wow, they want Lin Fan so badly they changed 'recruitment' to 'collaboration'!"





"Remember those people who bet that Lin Fan would definitely join the research division? You guys still here? You’ve probably lost everything by now."





"I never expected Lin Fan to ignore the research division completely."





"What now? Does this count as a collaboration?"





"Getting to collaborate with the research division is a huge deal!"





"I bet Lin Fan will accept this time. If not, I’ll livestream myself eating shit."





"I bet he won’t."





"Lin Fan is doing just fine on his own—he can do whatever he wants. Why should he share his glory with the research division?"





"Exactly. Not everyone is as vain as you guys."





"I don’t think Lin Fan is someone who cares about fame."





As the forum debates grew louder, Lin Fan was constantly being tagged in messages.





He also saw Li Cheng’s so-called collaboration invitation.





He really didn’t understand—why was the research division so obsessed with him? He had zero interest in them.





He was doing just fine on his own, free to do whatever he wanted. Why would he willingly put himself under someone else’s control?





He had no idea what Li Cheng was thinking—this was no longer the old world.





The research division was just an empty shell, and Lin Fan had no use for it.





To stop his forum notifications from constantly buzzing, Lin Fan decided to make a post of his own.





"Hello everyone, this is Lin Fan. I’ve received all the recent invitations, so I’ll respond here once and for all.





This world is no longer like Blue Star. I suggest certain people in the research division focus on actual research instead of fixating on me.





I will NEVER join the research division because, right now, it’s just an empty shell. You don’t even understand the basic laws of survival, so what makes you think you can talk to me about collaboration?





This isn’t personal—what I mean is, the research division is complete garbage.





I hope I won’t receive any more invitations in the future, because the forum notifications are getting annoying."





The moment this post dropped, the forum exploded.





"HAHAHAHA! ‘Because the forum notifications are getting annoying!’"





"I love this! Lin Fan just clapped back at Li Cheng!"





"Hey, the guy who promised to eat shit on livestream, you better start preparing!"




















  
    As soon as Lin Fan’s post went live, the onlookers went wild.



    



    "I'm not targeting anyone specifically, but what I mean is—everyone in the research division here is trash. (Serious)"



    



    "Hahaha! How does Lin Fan dare? He literally made a whole post just to diss Li Cheng!"



    



    "Who else but Lin Fan would have the guts to go head-to-head with Li Cheng from the Federation research division?"



    



    "Damn, I love this guy. No matter what he does, he’s always full of surprises!"



    



    Meanwhile, Li Cheng, the man in question, was staring at the forum post, his face flushed with anger.



    



    "That Lin Fan is simply ungrateful!"



    



    "The fact that the research division even considers him is an immense honor! Not only did he refuse, but now he’s humiliating me in public?"



    



    Li Cheng had been certain Lin Fan would accept this time. He never expected the guy to have such a strong sense of independence.



    



    Refusing was one thing, but making a public post to shame him?



    



    He was Li Cheng, the Director of the Federation research division! Who did Lin Fan think he was?



    



    This was outright defiance!



    



    Seeing Li Cheng fuming, the man in glasses beside him hesitated before speaking.



    



    "Director Li… should we still try to contact Lin Fan?"



    



    "Contact?!" Li Cheng roared, "Contact what?! That guy is completely ungrateful! Does he really think I need him? Without the Federation, he’s nothing! He thinks making a furnace and a stone sword makes him a big deal?!"



    



    "Forget it. There's no need to invite him anymore. His so-called skills end here."



    



    This time, Li Cheng was truly furious.



    



    Before, no matter how much Lin Fan ignored or rejected him, he could tolerate it because Lin Fan never directly responded.



    



    But now, Lin Fan had publicly humiliated him in front of everyone.



    



    There was no way Li Cheng could let this slide.



    



    "World-first kills, furnaces, stone swords? Let’s see what else he can do!" Li Cheng sneered, then turned to the man in glasses.



    



    "Pass my orders down—starting today, the research division will work around the clock! I refuse to believe that our entire research division is inferior to just one man!"



    



    The man in glasses initially wanted to persuade Li Cheng to calm down, but seeing his state, he knew it was pointless.



    



    With a sigh, he left the room to relay the command.



    



    At that moment, Lin Fan sneezed.



    



    He rubbed his nose. "Am I catching a cold?"



    



    Shrugging it off, he opened his storage chest and put away the spider eyes and silk.



    



    After clearing out his inventory, Lin Fan crafted two more chests, storing all his mined minerals in one of them.



    



    This way, it would be easier to find materials when needed.



    



    With everything organized, Lin Fan took out the five stacks of coal he had mined and loaded them into the furnace.



    



    The sand was still smelting, and it would take quite a while to finish all fifteen stacks.



    



    Rather than waiting around, Lin Fan grabbed a stack of oak planks, opened the trapdoor, and climbed up the stairs.



    



    By now, the sun was already high in the sky. Lin Fan found a spot near his crop field and built another shop using the same design as before.



    



    He then placed an item frame on display and put a water-filled glass bottle inside.



    



    Just like that, the water bottle shop was complete.



    



    However, there was a problem—his land deed was too small.



    



    Only half of the new shop was covered by his protected area, meaning the other half could be destroyed by others.



    



    Lin Fan didn’t have the gold coins needed to upgrade his land deed, so he had no choice but to temporarily place items on the left side of the shop.



    



    He crafted a crafting table, a furnace, and two chests, placing them to the left of the shop while leaving the right side empty.



    



    Everyone knew where his shop was now, and there was no telling if someone would try to steal from him. It was better to be cautious.



    



    After finishing the water bottle shop, Lilian had also woken up.



    



    She washed up by the river before entering the shop through the side door.



    



    Over the past few days, Lin Fan had been busy with various tasks, leaving Lilian to manage the shop entirely on her own.



    



    Even though it was just making furnaces and stone swords, it was still physically exhausting work.



    



    She yawned as she walked into the shop. She had just sat down when customers started arriving.



    



    Since stone swords had low durability and wore out quickly, most of the visitors were returning customers looking to buy more.



    



    "What's going on? I was gone for one night, and there's already a new shop?"



    



    "What does this shop sell?"



    



    "It looks like there’s an item frame on display… Is that a water bottle?"



    



    "I’ve never seen this item before."



    



    "I have a bold guess—could this be for drinking water?"



    



    As more and more people gathered, discussions about the new shop became more heated. Someone even took a screenshot and posted it on the forum.



    



    [Lin Fan’s New Shop: Suspected to Sell Water Bottles That Restore Thirst!]



    



    "What is this? Has anyone seen it before? Does it really restore thirst?"



    



    "That would be insane! If this thing actually restores thirst, we won’t have to go through all the trouble of finding apples anymore!"



    



    "It probably does! The forum has been debating the thirst issue for days. Maybe Lin Fan saw it and decided to solve the problem for us."



    



    "Bro, you’re dreaming. You think Lin Fan is some kind of creator god or savior? Whatever you want, he just magically makes it for you? If he really had that ability, he’d be unstoppable!"



    



    "+1. Some of you are expecting too much. Lin Fan doesn’t seem like the selfless hero type who goes out of his way to help everyone."



    



    "If it doesn’t restore thirst, then what is this water bottle for?"



    



    "Who cares? It’s obviously Lin Fan’s new way to make money."



    



    "That’s such a disgusting take."



    



    "What, am I wrong? Do you know how much gold he’s already made from furnaces and stone swords?"



    



    "If you don’t like it, then don’t buy it. You expect him to give you things for free? That’s just entitlement."



    



    Once again, the forum erupted in arguments over Lin Fan.



    



    Meanwhile, Lin Fan, who was busy with his work, had no idea that his new shop had caused such a stir.



    



    At the moment, he was carrying 30 stacks of oak logs and heading toward the marketplace.



    



    As usual, Lin Fan traded with the shopkeeper, exchanging 15 stacks of cobblestone and 15 stacks of sand.



    



    Ever since opening his shop, he had been burning through cobblestone every day, sometimes even running low. But there wasn’t much he could do—his inventory only had so many slots, and he couldn’t carry too much at once.



    



    After restocking materials, Lin Fan took his gold coins and made his way to the slave auction, hoping to buy a slave to help out.



    



    Unfortunately, the auctioneer from last time wasn’t there today.



    



    Lin Fan wandered around the marketplace but couldn’t find the bearded auctioneer anywhere.



    



    However, at a nearby stall, he spotted a kind-looking elderly woman and walked up to her.



    



    "Excuse me, ma’am. Do you know when the man who runs the slave auction will be back?"

  
    

    













"Slave auction?" The elderly woman straightened up when she saw Lin Fan approaching.





"Are you looking to buy a slave?"





"Yeah, I just want to take a look." Lin Fan answered her frankly.





The old lady's expression immediately changed. A trace of disgust flashed in her eyes, but she still politely answered his question.





"Pande only comes once a month. The next time he’ll be here is in about two weeks."





Lin Fan frowned upon hearing this.





He had two shops to run and was desperately short on workers—how could he afford to wait two weeks for that bearded auctioneer?





Expanding his land deed required a lot of gold coins, so he needed to get the glass bottle shop running as soon as possible.





"Ma'am, do you know anywhere else where slaves are sold?" Lin Fan asked.





"Yes, there's an underground auction in the fishing village. You can always find plenty of slaves there, and the prices are much cheaper. But it's dangerous—full of shady people, and you could easily get robbed." The old lady warned Lin Fan kindly.





If possible, she hoped he wouldn’t get involved in such a trade.





After all, buying and selling people wasn’t right. How could a living human being be treated as a commodity?





She had always despised those who engaged in the slave trade. But when she thought about it, Pande—the auctioneer—was actually a good person in many ways.





This made her conflicted about the whole business.





Of course, Lin Fan was unaware of her internal struggle. He only knew that he needed to visit the underground auction.





After saying goodbye to the old woman, he made his way to the fishing village.





Following the directions she gave him, he headed to the east side of the village. After searching for a while, he finally found the entrance to the underground auction house.





It wasn’t hidden at all—just a 2x2 hole leading down to a long, stone staircase.





The passage was dimly lit, with torches scattered haphazardly along the walls. Lin Fan followed the path downward.





The deeper he went, the louder the noise became.





By the time he reached the bottom, he finally saw the underground auction house.





The place looked just like the black-market auctions from his previous life.





At the center stood an auction stage, built from wool blocks, surrounded by hundreds of dark oak chairs arranged in rows.





The auction was already in progress.





A scantily-clad woman was standing on stage, holding up a potion for bidding.





Lin Fan walked up to the entrance, registered with a staff member, paid a 100-gold coins deposit, and received a numbered bidding paddle.





Since this wasn’t a formal auction house, getting in was surprisingly easy.





By the time Lin Fan finished signing in, the potion had already been sold to someone. He wasn’t too interested and simply found a seat.





One by one, items were auctioned—mostly enchanted books and potions.





Lin Fan knew how to craft these items himself, so he wasn’t impressed.





Besides, his gold coins were limited. If he had more, he might have bought something just for fun.





The auction continued until it was finally time for the slave auction.





At that moment, the crowd became more excited than ever.





The first person on stage was a young girl with delicate features. Compared to the slaves sold by Pande, this girl was of far higher quality.





Her starting price was already a whopping 50,000 gold coins—a price far out of Lin Fan’s reach.





Not that he was interested anyway.





Lin Fan wasn’t looking to buy a girl. After all, they wouldn’t be able to do much physical labor.





However, as the auction went on, Lin Fan became increasingly disappointed.





The entire auction only featured female slaves—not a single man was for sale.





Finally, when a filthy, ragged young girl was brought onto the stage, Lin Fan couldn’t help but ask:





"Are there no male slaves at this auction?"





"Men?" A middle-aged man beside him chuckled.





"Rich people around here are all men, and they only want to buy women. This auction is for pleasure, not labor. Why would they sell men?"





Hearing this, Lin Fan finally understood.





These slaves weren’t meant to be servants—they were being sold to wealthy men for entertainment.





No wonder that old woman had looked at him so strangely.





Lin Fan let out a helpless chuckle and turned his attention back to the stage.





The final girl being auctioned was especially dark-skinned, with a dirty, scarred face.





But her starting price was incredibly low—only 5,000 gold coins.





Even though her starting price was only 5,000 gold coins, hardly anyone was interested in bidding—she was simply too ugly.





A few older men called out some bids, but after a brief moment, no one else was willing to go higher.





"10,000 gold coins! Any further bids?" The female auctioneer scanned the crowd, waiting for a response.





Lin Fan hesitated for a moment before raising his number plate.





"10,100."





As soon as he spoke, the middle-aged man beside him looked at him as if he were a complete fool.





"I mean, sure, she’s cheap… but spending over 10,000 gold on an ugly girl like that? Totally not worth it. Don't tell me—you’ve never seen a woman before?" The man smirked, giving Lin Fan a mocking glance.





Clearly, in his eyes, Lin Fan was a clueless bachelor who had never had a taste of a woman before.





Lin Fan was speechless.





Him? Never seen a woman?





If there was anyone who shouldn’t be accused of that, it was him!





After all, the most beautiful woman in the world was his personal maid.





Honestly, was there any woman more stunning than Lilian?





But explaining his actual reason for buying this girl—for work—seemed pointless.





Even if he told the man that, he doubted anyone would believe him.





After Lin Fan placed his bid, the auction hall fell silent.





No one was willing to bid higher.





After all, she was just an ugly girl—who would spend so much on her?





"10,100 going once! 10,100 going twice! 10,100—sold!" The auctioneer banged the gavel, sealing the deal.





With that, the final slave was sold, and the auction was coming to an end.





Those who didn’t win any bids began leaving first. Meanwhile, those who successfully purchased an item had to head to the backroom to finalize the transaction.





Each winner had a numbered plate, preventing them from skipping payment or running off.





Even if someone tried to escape, they would be blocked at the exit by security staff.





Lin Fan took his number plate and headed toward the backroom.





Most people quickly finished their transactions—paying the gold coins and collecting their items.





Since Lin Fan had won the last bid, he was the final person to complete his trade.





The staff carefully counted his coins before handing over the girl.





As they did, their expressions turned strange.





Spending 10,100 gold on such an ugly girl?





They really couldn’t understand Lin Fan’s logic.





Even the girl herself seemed completely confused…




















  
    

    













She saw Lin Fan walking toward her and instinctively shrank back, her big, watery eyes brimming with tears.





"W-What do you want?" Her voice was crisp and delicate, surprisingly pleasant to the ear despite her unremarkable appearance.





Seeing her so frightened, Lin Fan couldn't help but sigh.





She really was just a pitiful girl.





"I'm Lin Fan. What's your name?" Lin Fan crouched slightly, aligning his gaze with the so-called "ugly girl."





The girl flinched the moment Lin Fan leaned closer, her tears threatening to spill.





"M-My name is Chris…" she murmured softly, her voice barely above a whisper, like a mosquito buzzing.





Lin Fan instinctively reached out and ruffled her hair.





The sudden touch startled Chris so much that she almost collapsed to her knees.





Realizing his mistake, Lin Fan quickly withdrew his hand, looking at her helplessly.





"That's a lovely name. You don’t have to be afraid. I won’t hurt you—not now, not ever."





Chris stared at him in a daze, hesitating before giving a slight nod.





Logically, she knew she shouldn’t trust people so easily, but Lin Fan’s gentleness carried an inexplicable warmth, gradually easing her anxiety.





"Come on, I’ll take you home." Lin Fan gently took Chris’s small hand and led her out of the slave auction house.





As they stepped outside, several people stood around chatting. When they saw Lin Fan leading the "ugly girl," mocking smiles appeared on their faces.





"Oh, so it was you who bought that ugly girl? I was wondering who the fool was!"





"Hey, bro, you got some unique tastes! You into ugly chicks or something?"





"Was she really worth 11,000 gold coins? What were you thinking?"





"Hilarious! And look, they're even holding hands! What, no women at home?"





"Hahaha, man, don’t be so mean!"





"Guess this guy’s never been with a woman before. Cut him some slack!"





The underground auction house was a chaotic place filled with all sorts of unsavory characters. Their words were as filthy as they were.





Lin Fan had barely stepped out when the jeers rained down on him.





Chris immediately sensed the ridicule was directed at her.





She panicked, dropping her head in shame. Tears welled in her eyes, threatening to fall, and she tightened her grip on Lin Fan’s hand.





She was nervous, terrified—afraid that Lin Fan might hit her because of this.





She knew she was ugly. She had always been painfully aware of it. Even as a slave, she was mocked and belittled.





"I’m sorry…" Chris whimpered.





That one apology made Lin Fan’s heart tremble.





She did nothing wrong. So why was she apologizing?





Lin Fan turned his gaze toward the group of hooligans, stopping in his tracks.





His expression darkened, and a dangerous glint flickered in his eyes.





The sudden change startled the crowd, silencing them for a brief moment. But as soon as they realized they had flinched, embarrassment turned into anger.





"What are you staring at? You bought an ugly chick. What, we’re not allowed to talk about it?"





"Yeah! You’ve clearly never had a woman before if you’d pay for something like that!"





"No matter how hard you glare, that ugly girl won’t magically turn beautiful."





Their cutting words made Chris lower her head even more.





Lin Fan’s gaze remained cold.





At first, he had planned to ignore them. After all, the old woman had warned him that places like this were full of scoundrels—robbery, murder, and other crimes were commonplace.





But these guys just didn’t know when to stop. If he didn’t teach them a lesson, they’d never learn their place.





Lin Fan stood motionless, his expression unchanged. The group mistook his silence for fear and burst into laughter.





"What’s wrong? Cat got your tongue? Scared, huh?"





"Hahaha! I thought he was something special, but he’s just a joke!"





"All bark, no bite."





"Hey, say something!"





One of the gangsters, looking smug and careless, stepped forward, reaching out as if to pat Lin Fan on the shoulder.





However, before he could even touch Lin Fan, he was suddenly sent flying ten meters away, crashing heavily into a sturdy oak tree!





A blonde-haired girl, wielding a stone sword, had appeared out of nowhere. With a cold expression, she placed one foot firmly on the fallen man.





"Filthy hands… don’t deserve to touch him!" Her voice was chilling, and her golden hair fluttered wildly in the wind.





The gangster grimaced in pain, his face twisted as he groaned. When he finally managed to open his eyes and look up at the girl, his mind went blank for a moment.





"Y-You— who are you?"





"You’re not even worthy of knowing my name." Lilian’s face remained icy as she raised her sword. With a swift motion, she slashed down, cutting the gangster’s throat in one clean strike.





In that instant, his life came to an abrupt end.





The surrounding onlookers gasped in horror.





She… she just killed someone?!





None of them had expected a woman to suddenly appear and start slaughtering people without hesitation.





Sure, they were troublemakers, but even they had never committed outright murder.





Besides, they hadn’t even done anything yet, and this woman had already started killing!





"What— what the hell are you doing? Who even are you? What gives you the right to kill people?!"





"Yeah! We didn’t even do anything to you!"





The remaining gangsters shouted in outrage, their voices shaky with fear and anger.





Lilian lifted her head, her cold gaze sweeping over them before she pointed at Lin Fan.





"That man is my master. Do you think you’re worthy of talking back to him?"





"M-Master?!"





"He’s… her master?!"





Everyone turned to look at Lin Fan in shock. None of them had expected that this terrifyingly powerful woman was actually his servant.





Just moments ago, they had mocked Lin Fan, saying he must be desperate for a woman if he was willing to buy that ugly girl.





But now, they were the ones looking like complete fools.





Lilian’s beauty was beyond comparison—no woman in the entire world could even come close to matching her.





And yet, they had the audacity to ridicule a man like him, claiming he couldn't get a woman?





This was utterly… ridiculous!





They stood there, stunned for a moment, but soon snapped back to reality.





"So what if she's strong? That doesn't mean she can just kill people at will!"





"Exactly! We only said a few words, and she went on a murder spree. Do you think the fishing village will let her get away with this?!"





"Go! Someone, go get the village chief! There's no way we can let this demon off the hook!"





"Yeah! Once the village chief hears about this, he'll have her arrested and burned at the stake!"





A few of the braver ones immediately ran off toward the nearby fishing village to fetch the village chief.





The ones who remained sneered at Lilian.





"Just you wait. When the village chief arrives, you’ll regret this!"





"You’re done for. They’ll capture you and burn you alive!"





Hearing their arrogant threats, Lin Fan couldn’t help but sigh.





The village chief of the fishing village…





That old man? Of all people, he’d be the last one to ever lay a hand on Lilian.




















  
    

    













Lin Fan watched the commotion unfold with a calm expression, while Lilian stood her ground without any intention of leaving. She remained poised, completely at ease.





The onlookers were baffled.





Shouldn’t the girl be panicking right now, thinking of ways to escape?





Why was she just standing there unmoving? Did she not understand what they were saying?





Once the village chief arrived, he would have her burned alive!





"Aren’t you going to leave now? If you wait any longer, it’ll be too late…"





A woman holding a child looked at Lilian with concern.





"Young lady, you’re not from the fishing village, are you? You’d better run now. If you wait until the village chief arrives, you won’t be able to escape."





"She’s right, girl. Run while you still can. We’ll try to hold them back for you. Our village chief really might kill you."





Several village women tried to persuade her. They understood that the real culprits were the gangsters.





If those thugs hadn’t humiliated Lin Fan, Lilian wouldn’t have needed to kill anyone.





But the gangsters themselves thought otherwise. Hearing the village women’s words, they immediately sneered.





"Kill someone in our fishing village and still think you can leave?"





"That’s right! Let me tell you, not only are you going to die today, but that man is too! You both will pay for this in blood!"





"A blood debt is too merciful. Look at this woman—so beautiful. Maybe we should have some fun with her before she dies."





The gangsters laughed lewdly, their eyes filled with greed as they shamelessly scanned Lilian’s body.





They were regulars at the slave auctions, always interested in beautiful women.





And Lilian’s beauty?





They considered themselves connoisseurs of women, but they had never seen anyone as stunning as her.





Lost in their fantasies, the gangsters failed to notice how Lin Fan’s expression darkened.





Just as he was about to draw his sword to teach them a lesson, the village chief arrived.





The old man appeared the same as always—his head full of white hair, leaning on a cane, his frail legs trembling as he walked.





The two gangsters leading the way looked smug, their faces filled with triumph.





"The chief is here!"





"Let’s see how arrogant you can be now!"





"I can’t wait to watch this demon woman burn!"





The village chief had been fuming ever since he heard someone had killed in his village. He had come with full intention to punish the culprit.





But the moment he laid eyes on Lilian—surrounded by the crowd—he instantly understood everything.





Rage boiled within him. Without hesitation, he lifted his foot and kicked the two gangsters.





"You bastards!"





"You damn bastards!"





"Burn her?! Burn her?! Who do you think you’re going to burn?! I should burn you all instead!"





He raised his cane and began furiously whacking the two gangsters on their heads, his expression fierce, as if venting all his anger on them.





"Chief! Chief! What are you doing?!"





"Why are you hitting us?! It’s that woman—she’s the one who killed our people!"





The gangsters tried to dodge and explain, but the chief didn’t stop. He kept swinging his cane, his entire body shaking with fury.





"Do you fools even know who this woman is?! You want to burn her? If any of you dare lay a finger on her, I’ll burn you all first!"





His rage turned into a coughing fit, and he finally stopped swinging his cane.





The remaining gangsters were completely terrified.





They were usually arrogant, but they still respected the elderly village chief.





They were now panicked after angering the village chief to this extent.





"Chief, please don’t get mad! Calm down!"





"We were wrong! Don’t hurt yourself!"





They frantically tried to appease him, their aggressive attitudes softening.





The chief glared at them, his coughing gradually subsiding as his breathing steadied.





"The person standing before you is none other than Lady Maid!"





"Do you fools even know who Lady Maid is? She’s the one who saved this world ten years ago! And you wanted to burn her alive? I think you must have a death wish!" The chief’s voice was filled with fury.





As soon as those words left his mouth, the gangsters froze.





"The… Lady Maid?!" They stared at Lilian in shock.





They had never imagined that this fierce woman was actually her.





If they had known she was the legendary Lady Maid, they wouldn’t have dared to utter a single word of disrespect—even if they had a hundred lives to gamble with.





"Then what about that man?" One of them glanced at Lin Fan, confused as to why Lady Maid was so protective of him.





The village chief gave them a look of utter disappointment, as if he couldn’t believe how foolish they were.





"That man is Lady Maid’s master! If you had to offend someone, he should have been the last person on your list!" The chief sighed.





For a maid, their master was the most important person in their life.





As long as their master was alive, their loyalty was eternal.





To Lilian, Lin Fan was her everything.





And these reckless fools had just tried to bring trouble upon him—there was no way she’d ever forgive them.





The village chief then walked over to Lin Fan and, without hesitation, dropped to his knees with a thud.





Lin Fan was startled and immediately rushed forward to help him up.





A man of this age kneeling before him? That was practically cursing him to an early death!





But the chief was stubborn. No matter how much Lin Fan tried to persuade him, he refused to rise.





"Lord Lin, these children may be unruly, but I’ve watched them grow up. They may be mischievous, but their hearts are not truly evil. Please, have mercy and don’t hold this against them." The chief’s eyes were filled with tears as he continuously kowtowed.





Lin Fan felt a complicated mix of emotions.





"Get up first." He lifted the chief to his feet and brushed the dust off his clothes.





"There’s no need to apologize to me. The fishing village has helped us before. It’s not right for someone of your age to kneel to me." Despite his words, Lin Fan’s expression remained calm and composed.





The chief looked at him with a hint of admiration.





Meanwhile, the other gangsters exchanged glances before walking over hesitantly, bowing their heads in apology to Lin Fan.





"You don’t need to apologize to me," Lin Fan said. "You should be apologizing to Chris instead."





He gently patted Chris on the head. She still looked frightened.





As the gangsters approached her, she instinctively shrank back, hiding behind Lin Fan.





"Don’t be afraid. I’m here," Lin Fan reassured her, pulling her out from behind him.





The gangsters’ expressions stiffened.





Apologizing to Lin Fan, they could accept—after all, he was Lady Maid’s master.





But apologizing to Chris? That was hard to swallow.





Chris was nothing more than a low-tier product from the slave market. How was she even worthy of their apology?





However, under the chief’s fierce glare, they had no choice but to bow their heads and apologize respectfully.





Lin Fan could feel how tense Chris was as they spoke, but in her eyes, there was a glimmer of something different.





Perhaps, in all her years, this was the first time she had ever been shown respect.




















  
    

    













With the situation settled, Lin Fan returned home with Lilian and Chris.





Since Lin Fan and Lilian had a telepathic connection, she immediately sensed his anger and had rushed to the fishing village, abandoning the shop.





This led to a large crowd gathering outside his store, making it nearly impossible to move through.





"Where is Lin Fan? Where’s Lilian? Are they even still doing business?"





"I waited in line for so long, and just when it was almost my turn, Lilian disappeared!"





"I need my stone sword for tonight! Don’t tell me they’ve closed up shop?"





The crowd grumbled and complained for a while until someone with sharp eyes spotted Lin Fan and Lilian returning.





"Hey, isn’t that them over there? Looks like they’re back!"





"They’re back! Finally!"





"I’ve been waiting forever! Do they still have stock left? Please tell me they’re not sold out!"





Seeing how anxious everyone was, Lilian sighed helplessly before slipping in through the side entrance.





Right now, business was booming—she couldn’t afford to leave the store unattended for even a moment.





Watching Lilian instinctively rush back to work, Lin Fan couldn’t help but chuckle.





She wasn’t particularly fond of this kind of work, but with their current lack of manpower, she had no choice but to endure it for now.





Of course, Lin Fan didn’t intend to make her suffer for long. Once his glass bottle shop was up and running, he planned to buy a few more slaves to manage the stores so that Lilian could finally be freed from these trivial tasks.





After all, she was someone he treasured—he didn’t want her to overwork herself.





Moreover, with Lilian’s abilities, she was capable of far greater things. There was no reason for her to be stuck doing such menial work.





Lin Fan then took Chris to the river for a bath. Due to her long-term lack of hygiene, she was so dirty that she could scrub off layers of grime from her skin.





After bathing, Lin Fan realized that Chris wasn’t actually that dark—her skin only looked that way because of all the dirt.





In reality, her complexion was just slightly darker than average, but it was evenly toned and not as unattractive as he had originally assumed.





In fact, she had the exotic beauty of a foreign maiden.





"Such a pretty girl—why would you feel inferior?" Lin Fan teased casually before leading her back to their room.





He didn’t notice that after hearing his words, Chris’s entire face turned red, her eyes shining with an unfamiliar light.





Throughout her life, she had rarely received any form of recognition or appreciation. But today, Lin Fan had given her both—a sense of acknowledgment and security.





For the first time, she felt that the world could be a beautiful place, all because of one person.





Chris obediently followed behind Lin Fan, but he remained unaware of the storm of emotions raging within her.





To him, he had only done what any decent person would.





Back at the workshop, Lin Fan crafted a set of stone tools for Chris—a stone sword, a stone pickaxe, and a stone axe.





Since he couldn’t watch over her every second, she needed to learn how to live independently and contribute as well.





After all, Lin Fan had bought her to help solve problems, not to become another burden.





After explaining how to use the tools, he also handed her three glass bottles for storing drinking water.





As for food, that was a problem he couldn’t solve at the moment.





All of their food had already been given to Lilian, which meant that for now, both he and Chris would have to survive on rotten meat.





The crops in the fields had yet to mature—it would take at least until the next harvest to provide enough food for three people.





Even then, feeding just two or three people was far from sufficient. Once the glass bottle shop was up and running, Lin Fan planned to expand his workforce continuously.





At that point, he would need to hire even more people, and food would inevitably become his biggest challenge.





But for now, this wasn’t something he needed to worry about.





After settling everything for Chris, Lin Fan left her in Lilian’s care.





Over the course of the next day, Lilian would teach Chris everything she needed to know. By tomorrow, Chris would take full responsibility for managing the store.





With everything arranged, Lin Fan opened the forum to check on the latest posts.





Some of them were about his previous direct response to the research division.





Thanks to his stunt—which was more humiliating than harmful—the research division was now in the eye of the storm.





The rest of the posts were about his newly opened shop.





Since he had displayed glass bottles in the showcase, most people were speculating that he had found a solution to the thirst issue.





“@Lin Fan, when is your new shop opening?”





“@Lin Fan, what exactly is your shop selling? Curious. Waiting online for an answer.”





“I mean, the moment I saw the display case, there was no suspense—it’s obviously selling water.”





“Agreed. We were just talking about the thirst problem a few days ago. Now this shop is here—it’s definitely Lin Fan solving the thirst issue for us.”





“Y’all are hyping him up way too much. At this rate, Lin Fan is practically omnipotent in your eyes. Solving thirst? Come on. You guys are overthinking it.”





“Seriously, none of us have even seen this thing in action. Why are you so sure?”





“I swear, if this thing actually solves the thirst problem, I’ll livestream myself eating shit.”





“Remember this guy’s ID. Make sure he doesn’t run.”





Seeing all the comments on the thread, Lin Fan couldn’t help but chuckle.





He created a new post announcing that the glass bottle shop would officially open the next day.





He also included detailed information about the glass bottle’s purpose, including how much thirst a single bottle of water could restore.





After double-checking the post, he hit send.





Since many people had been following Lin Fan, his post triggered immediate notifications.





The moment it went live, it shot straight to the forum’s trending page.





"Holy shit! Holy shit! HOLY SHIT! What did I say?! Didn’t I say this would solve the thirst issue?!"





"Damn, glass bottles for carrying water? Lin Fan is basically our savior at this point!"





"Where are all the people who were trash-talking Lin Fan earlier? Keep talking. Just make sure you don’t go to his store to buy anything."





"The thirst issue JUST became a problem, and Lin Fan already came up with a solution? There are no words to describe this man. Absolute legend."





"Forget everything else—can we talk about the dude who said he’d livestream eating shit? Where you at, bro?"





"Yeah, I’ve been waiting for that guy to show up too."





"Don’t worry, he’s not getting away. I memorized his ID and already sent him a friend request."





"JUSTICE PREVAILS!"





The news brought joy to most people—after all, they had been struggling with the drinking water issue for a long time.





But with the excitement came another issue—Lin Fan’s glass bottles were priced at 500 gold coins each.




















  
    

    













"Sure, the thirst problem is solved, but I don’t have 500 gold coins right now."





"Honestly, this price is ridiculous. Killing one zombie gives 5 gold coins—500 gold means killing 100 zombies. Does Lin Fan even see us as human?"





"I feel like I’m going to become a monster-grinding machine for the foreseeable future."





"And another issue—killing monsters wears down the durability of stone swords. Buying stone swords also costs gold. This is way too expensive."





"Savior? More like a money-grubber. If he really wanted to help us, he’d lower the price of the glass bottles."





"Shut up. Have you ever seen glass before? Do you even know how to make a glass bottle? Do you have any idea how much effort Lin Fan put into making these? I think 500 gold is totally fair."





"500 gold is fair? Do you have 500 gold, Mr. High-and-Mighty?"





"Not gonna lie, I can’t afford a glass bottle right now. You guys can buy it if you want."





"Yeah, the price is way too steep. Can’t he lower it a bit? Life is already hard enough without constantly worrying about drinking water."





A wave of complaints flooded the forum.





But no matter how much they whined, Lin Fan had no intention of lowering the price—he had set it deliberately.





He knew very well how hard it was for an average person to save up 500 gold.





But Lin Fan didn’t want glass bottles to be something that just anyone could afford. Unlike stone swords, glass bottles didn’t wear out over time. They had no repeat customers. Setting a high price ensured he could make more profit.





If glass bottles became a cheap, easily accessible item, he wouldn’t be able to make much money.





If someone could buy a glass bottle after killing just a few monsters, it would completely undermine his original plan.





Lin Fan sold stone swords at a low price because he wanted people to kill zombies and earn more gold.





Only when other people had more gold could he make more money from them.





But how could he extract as much money as possible from them?





By raising the prices of essential survival goods.





And without a doubt, glass bottles were a necessity.





No matter how much they hated the price, they had no choice but to buy one—because they needed water to survive.





Lin Fan wasn’t worried about slow sales, even at 500 gold per bottle.





That amount was tough for an average person, but there would always be some people who could afford it.





His plan was simple: sell glass bottles to the elite first. Later, as more people gradually saved enough gold, he could sell to them too.





There was zero chance of this product not selling—this was Lin Fan’s business acumen at work.





Meanwhile, the forum was still buzzing with discussions about the price. A group of trash-talking keyboard warriors outright rejected Lin Fan’s pricing.





"This is disgusting. Lin Fan is just milking us for money wherever he can. This is literally profiting off people’s suffering."





"500 gold for a single glass bottle? He might as well be robbing us."





"LMAO, I refuse to give Lin Fan a single coin. I’ll just eat apples every day. What’s he gonna do about it? I will not buy his product."





"Exactly! No one should buy it. Don’t let Lin Fan profit from this."





"If we let Lin Fan make money this time, he’ll keep coming up with more ways to rip us off."





"I say we boycott Lin Fan’s goods. If none of us buy them, he’ll see that his products aren’t selling and be forced to lower the price."





A lot of people were furious, and some even thought this plan might actually work.





But in Lin Fan’s eyes, these complaints were insignificant.





The people who could actually afford a glass bottle weren’t wasting time arguing on the forum. It was only those who couldn’t afford it who were making the most noise.





Lin Fan had no reason to care about those who couldn’t buy it—because they weren’t his target customers.





Of course, while many were initially furious, once they calmed down, they would realize they had no choice but to save up and buy a glass bottle. After all, water was a necessity for survival.





Just as Lin Fan had predicted, the situation was gradually unfolding in his favor.





By now, the sky had darkened, and the shop had closed for the day.





Lilian, exhausted from a long day’s work, finally returned home.





Not only had she been managing the store all day, but she had also been teaching Chris everything she needed to know about running the business.





Fortunately, Chris was highly intelligent and a quick learner, so Lilian didn’t have to worry too much.





Lin Fan coaxed Lilian to rest, then asked Chris a series of questions about the store. She answered each one fluently.





Satisfied, Lin Fan reached out and patted Chris on the head.





Starting tomorrow, Store No. 1 would be completely under Chris’s management.





Meanwhile, Lilian would be in charge of running the new glass bottle shop.





Lin Fan figured that when Lilian woke up tomorrow, she would definitely throw a little tantrum about it—so he planned to spend the day with her to keep her happy.





<+>





The next morning





Chris and Lilian woke up early. After washing up by the river, they began their work for the day.





Since Chris had already familiarized herself with Store No. 1’s operations yesterday, she handled everything smoothly.





After all, making stone swords and handling furnace transactions wasn’t particularly difficult.





As usual, a large crowd gathered outside Store No. 1.





The glass bottle shop, however, was practically deserted.





Many of the customers waiting outside Store No. 1 noticed the empty glass bottle store and couldn’t help but laugh.





"500 gold for a glass bottle? Who does he think can afford that? If he keeps the price this high, he might as well close up shop now."





"I can’t afford it. Lin Fan should lower the price. If he doesn’t, I might never be able to buy one."





"Yesterday, I actually thought the drinking water problem was solved, but now it just seems like a joke."





"He should just lower the price so everyone can buy one. Lin Fan still makes money, and we all get what we need—it’s a win-win."





The people outside were clearly making these comments loud enough for Lin Fan to hear, hoping he would reconsider his pricing.





But Lin Fan didn’t care.





He stood at the entrance of the glass bottle shop for a while when, suddenly, a customer walked up to the door.





"Hey, I’ll take one glass bottle," the person said casually, pulling out 500 gold coins from their bag and handing them to Lin Fan—like it was nothing.





Lin Fan accepted the gold and retrieved a glass bottle from his inventory.





Then, as he looked up to hand it over, he froze.





The person in front of him wasn’t just any customer.





It was someone Lin Fan had met before—Hu Tiancheng




















  
    

    













Hu Tiancheng saw Lin Fan’s stunned expression and couldn’t help but chuckle.





"How’s business going? I heard it’s doing pretty well," Hu Tiancheng casually struck up a conversation.





"It’s alright," Lin Fan responded coldly.





He was never much of a talker, and given his past minor conflicts with Hu Tiancheng, his attitude was naturally indifferent.





But Hu Tiancheng didn’t seem to mind. He remained standing near the glass bottle shop, showing no intention of leaving.





The two stood in an awkward silence for a moment—until another customer arrived.





"One glass bottle, right? 500 gold?" The new customer carefully counted his coins, then pulled out 500 gold from his bag and handed it to Lin Fan.





Lin Fan retrieved a glass bottle from his inventory and handed it over.





Surprisingly, the store had only just opened, and he had already sold two bottles.





In just a short while, he had made 1,000 gold.





This was so much faster than grinding mobs for money. No more exhausting battles just to scrape together some gold!





Clearly, the real path to wealth lay in business.





Lin Fan’s strategy was paying off—500 gold per glass bottle might be steep for the average person, but for some people, it was nothing.





After all, this Minecraft world had a population of at least 900 million. Among such a vast population, there were bound to be some exceptional individuals.





For now, Lin Fan only needed to sell his glass bottles to the elite few among them.





Hu Tiancheng still lingered around, but Lin Fan stopped paying attention to him. He was too busy with the booming business.





To prepare for incoming customers, Lin Fan crafted four storage chests, combining them into two large chests and placing them inside the shop.





He had already smelted 15 stacks of glass, which he quickly crafted into glass bottles and stored inside the chests.





As long as the bottles weren’t filled with water, they could be stacked, making storage highly efficient.





Now, there were 960 glass bottles in the chests—more than enough to last the next few days.





Store No. 1 remained as busy as ever, and while the glass bottle shop didn’t have the same long lines, it was far from empty.





Every now and then, someone would walk in and buy a bottle.





By midday, Lin Fan had sold 40 glass bottles, earning 20,000 gold in just a few hours.





Compared to Store No. 1, this was way more profitable.





To earn 20,000 gold from selling stone swords and furnaces, it would take nearly a month! But the glass bottle shop had achieved that in just half a day.





Lin Fan hadn’t expected to make so much money on the very first day of business.





20,000 gold! If he had to grind mobs for that, it would take forever!





Meanwhile, as more glass bottles were sold, discussions about them exploded on the forums.





"Has anyone bought a glass bottle yet? I heard they don’t lose durability—is that true?"





"Yeah, any updates, guys? Can we really drink infinitely from them?"





"No need to guess—I’ve already bought one. It’s true! Unlimited water, no durability loss, and each sip restores 3 thirst points."





"I’m already drinking from mine! Feels like all the effort I put into grinding finally paid off."





"I was constantly on the verge of dehydration before, but now I can finally drink to my heart’s content. I’m so relieved I could cry."





"Say what you will—I already bought one. I fully support Lin Fan this time. He solved a huge problem for us."





"Seriously? People are actually paying 500 gold for a glass bottle? Isn’t that way too expensive?"





"The only ones complaining about the price are those who don’t have the gold. If you don’t want to survive, then don’t buy one. I already did!"





"Sounds like someone's feeling sour. Haha, too funny!"





"Heh, not interested."





As more people purchased glass bottles and confirmed their usefulness, many others started considering buying one for themselves.





"No choice—I’ll grind mobs tonight and try to buy a glass bottle in a few days."





"+1. Glass bottles are a necessity. No excuses—I’m grinding all night! There’s no way I won’t be able to afford one."





Unlike last night’s complaints, most people today were rallying to buy a glass bottle.





Seeing others drinking freely made them envious.





Once Lin Fan confirmed that the glass bottle shop was running smoothly, he handed over operations to Lilian.





Meanwhile, his wheat and potatoes had fully matured in the fields. Lin Fan harvested everything, then replanted wheat seeds.





Originally, he had 15 potatoes, but after harvesting, they had doubled to 30.





He replanted half and kept the rest as food for the next few days.





As for wheat, he gathered 40 units, along with over a stack of wheat seeds. He replanted the seeds and used the wheat to bake 13 loaves of bread, giving all of them to Lilian.





Compared to potatoes, the girl really liked bread.





Honestly, if not for her, Lin Fan wouldn't have bothered growing wheat at all—it was far more resource-intensive than potatoes.





Oh well, a personal maid deserved some pampering.





After replanting everything, Lin Fan closed the trapdoor and returned home, where Chris and Lilian were busy working.





He decided it was time for a mining trip.





Iron and redstone were running low, and he needed a lot more redstone to build an automated farm.





Currently, he only had 13 redstone dust—but a two-tiered farm would require at least a full stack.





Equipped with his iron pickaxe, Lin Fan headed down the mineshaft.





The artificial tunnel he dug last time had already been mostly cleared, so instead of returning there, he sealed the entrance with cobblestone and dug forward into unexplored terrain.





As he mined, he found plenty of coal, along with some iron and redstone, though not as much as he hoped.





Then—unexpectedly—he hit an opening.





Holding up his torch for light, he jumped down to investigate.





Mining was always full of surprises.





He placed torches around to illuminate the dim cavern.





The space was narrow, with moss-covered stone steps and cracks along the walls, giving it an ancient look.





In the distance, he could hear the occasional growl of zombies.





As Lin Fan moved forward, he soon spotted an iron-barred doorway leading into a sealed chamber.





At that moment, he instantly realized—





He had just stumbled upon a dungeon.




















  
    

    













Lin Fan walked inside, finding the dungeon space to be quite cramped. The mossy stone beneath his feet was somewhat slippery.





He initially wanted to steady himself against the wall, but the walls were also built with mossy stone, damp and slick to the touch.





“This is way too realistic,” Lin Fan muttered, continuing forward. The entrance was surrounded by iron bars, and the air carried a musty, moldy stench.





Lin Fan pulled an iron pickaxe from his backpack and mined away the iron bars, allowing himself to step inside.





The deeper he went, the heavier the moisture in the air became. Lin Fan placed a torch on the wall.





As soon as the light illuminated his surroundings, a zombie rushed toward him. Lin Fan swiftly dodged aside.





Zombies were slow-moving and posed little threat to him.





He drew a stone sword from his backpack and swung it at the zombie’s head.





Killing a lone zombie was an easy task for Lin Fan.





However, he knew that there would certainly be more zombies further inside the dungeon.





So, he remained cautious.





Holding his stone sword, Lin Fan continued forward. After just a few steps, he spotted a loot chest.





Opening it, he found a cocoa bean, a music disc, and a piece of wheat inside.





He collected everything into his backpack and moved ahead.





Dungeons typically didn’t contain redstone, but there was a chance of finding diamonds, so Lin Fan planned to search carefully.





As he ventured further, the dampness in the air increased. Suddenly, two skeletons appeared from the shadows, drawing their bows and firing arrows at him.





Lin Fan reacted swiftly, easily dodging both arrows.





“You dare attack me?” He raised an eyebrow and charged at the skeletons with his stone sword.





Evading their arrows with agile footwork, he closed the distance in just a couple of breaths.





With a quick strike, his stone sword clashed against the skeleton’s bones, producing a sharp sound that echoed through the dungeon.





Lin Fan’s movements were too fast for the skeleton to react. In no time, it collapsed under his blade.





The fallen skeleton dropped a bone and a bow, which Lin Fan collected into his backpack.





The second skeleton continued to fire at him, but Lin Fan had no intention of letting it go. In just a few swift strikes, he cut it down as well.





After dealing with the skeletons, Lin Fan placed torches on the walls. Not far from him stood a spawner, containing a small, spinning skeleton.





It was a skeleton spawner. Lin Fan placed five torches around and on top of it, sealing it off.





Bones could be used to accelerate crop growth, so he decided to leave the spawner intact, planning to return later to farm bones.





With the spawner secured, Lin Fan found two more loot chests in this section of the dungeon.





Opening them, he discovered a sausage, an iron horse armor, and a saddle in one chest.





The other chest contained a name tag, three pieces of coal, a loaf of wheat bread, a green music disc, and a golden apple.





Lin Fan took everything, even the seemingly useless miscellaneous items—he figured they might come in handy later.





And a golden apple was definitely a valuable find. Keeping it could prove useful in the future.





He then took out the sausage from his backpack and took a big bite.





The surface of the sausage was like a crispy-skinned snack, with a thin outer layer that cracked upon biting, releasing a burst of juices inside.





A mouthful of rich, meaty flavor filled his senses, making Lin Fan feel utterly satisfied.





“The food in this world is amazing,” he remarked with a sense of appreciation.





Even after finishing one sausage, he still craved more. He grabbed a glass bottle from his backpack and drank some water.





Only after fully restoring his hunger and thirst levels did he feel content.





Having taken care of his food and water needs, Lin Fan left this floor. Dungeons usually had over ten floors, so by continuing upward, he was sure to find more treasures ahead.





Lin Fan exited the area and found a spiraling staircase leading upward. Following it, he reached the second floor.





This level's monster spawner seemed to be for spiders. As soon as Lin Fan stepped onto the floor, two spiders skittered toward him.





Unlike zombies and skeletons, spiders were significantly faster. They swiftly crawled up to him, and one of them bit his leg.





The sharp pain made Lin Fan grit his teeth, and on top of that, he had been poisoned.





Without hesitation, he swung his stone sword furiously at the spiders. Within a few strikes, one of them collapsed, defeated.





The fallen spider dropped a string and a spider eye.





The other spider continued its relentless attack. Lin Fan dodged its movements while counterattacking, and within moments, it too was slain.





After picking up the loot, he placed a torch on the wall and proceeded toward the loot chest.





Inside, he found an iron ingot, a golden apple, and a pile of redstone dust. The second chest contained some beetroot seeds, pumpkin seeds, and even a chili pepper.





Lin Fan already had plenty of seeds at home. While breaking grass in the past, he had collected a large number of them.





In the original version of Minecraft, breaking grass usually only yielded wheat seeds. However, this world seemed to have a "Food Craft" mod, introducing a variety of seeds.





He stored everything in his backpack and sealed off the spider spawner.





Ascending another flight of stairs, he found that the dungeon contained only zombies, skeletons, and spiders.





Because of this, his exploration was relatively easy—aside from getting bitten by the spider earlier.





However, he was slightly disappointed that he hadn’t found any diamonds in the dungeon.





Lin Fan retraced his steps and descended the staircase, returning to the mineshaft. He encountered a small monster spawner in this area, which might be useful later, so he covered it with oak planks as a marker.





He continued mining along the tunnel.





Midway through, he stumbled upon a naturally generated cave, where he discovered a large amount of redstone.





He had no idea how long he spent mining, but after finally gathering an entire stack of redstone, he decided to leave.





By the time he emerged from the tunnel, it was already the next day.





As soon as Lin Fan returned, Lilian saw him and looked as if she was about to burst into tears.





Lin Fan found the situation amusing yet endearing. He gently patted her head and comforted her, coaxing her back to work at the glass bottle shop.





He hadn’t realized he had spent an entire day and night inside the mine.





Chris and Lilian handed over all the gold coins they had collected in his absence.





Over the past day and night, the two shops had generated a total income of 59,880 gold coins—nearly 60,000 in total.





Lin Fan was stunned by this number.





He was certain that the first shop had only contributed a small fraction of this revenue. The majority of the earnings must have come from the glass bottle shop.





He stored the gold coins in his backpack, but before he could relax, Lilian approached him again.





“Master, Hu Tiancheng still hasn’t left.”





“Hm?”




















  
    

    













"Hu Tiancheng?" Lin Fan raised an eyebrow, feeling somewhat puzzled.





"Why is he still here? What's he doing?"





"I don't know. Last night, he built a small hut here and then stayed beside it," Lilian said, pouting.





"Master doesn't let me hurt people randomly, so I didn't do anything. But it looks like he probably wants something from you?"





"I'll go out and take a look in a bit." Lin Fan organized all the miscellaneous items from his backpack into the storage chest.





In fact, he had already discarded quite a few things while in the dungeon because there wasn’t enough space in his inventory.





Lin Fan wondered if this world had more backpack mods. If there were, he planned to craft a backpack. Otherwise, every time he went out, he would have to throw away a lot of useful items.





There was no teleportation in this world. If there were, it would be much easier—he could transport one batch back first, then teleport again to bring another batch.





But since there was no teleportation, looting in places like this always meant leaving behind a lot of useful things.





After sorting out his backpack, Lin Fan handed over the sausages and wheat bread he had found in the dungeon to Lilian.





"These sausages taste pretty good. You should try them. I just ate one," Lin Fan said, rubbing Lilian's head. Lilian nodded obediently and started nibbling on the sausage.





Not far away, Chris looked at Lilian with envy.





After spending the past two days together, Chris realized that Lin Fan was particularly fond of Lilian, always giving her the best things first.





Especially when it came to food—Lin Fan himself ate rotten flesh, but Lilian always got the best food in the house.





Chris quickly averted her gaze.





Lin Fan took out fifteen potatoes from his backpack and placed them in the furnace to roast.





Once everything was in order, he opened the trapdoor and climbed out of the room.





It was early morning, and the sun had just begun to rise, so Lilian and Chris hadn’t started working yet.





After washing up by the river, they noticed Hu Tiancheng emerging from his small hut.





Seeing Lin Fan finally show up, Hu Tiancheng's eyes lit up with excitement.





"Lin Fan, you're back?" He greeted him like an old friend.





Lin Fan looked at him and couldn’t help but frown.





"Why are you living here?"





"I wanted to discuss something with you," Hu Tiancheng said directly, seizing the opportunity now that Lin Fan was finally talking to him.





Lin Fan splashed water on his face by the river.





"What do you want to discuss?"





"I want to stay here and help you. You don’t have to pay me; I just want to stay here," Hu Tiancheng said seriously.





Lin Fan frowned upon hearing this.





"You don’t need anything at all?"





"Yeah, nothing at all. If you don’t provide food, I can take time to find some myself," Hu Tiancheng said firmly.





Lin Fan found this a bit puzzling.





"If you don’t want anything, then what’s your motive?"





Could it be… he’s after my good looks?





"It’s nothing like that. I just feel like I can learn a lot from you," Hu Tiancheng explained.





Lin Fan thought for a moment, then walked over to the farm and planted some wheat seeds and chili peppers.





"I don’t need you," Lin Fan rejected Hu Tiancheng outright.





In truth, he was in great need of manpower right now, but he didn’t want Hu Tiancheng’s help.





He didn’t know Hu Tiancheng well and didn’t trust him.





His helpers were responsible for managing his wealth, so letting an outsider take on that role was inappropriate.





Compared to Hu Tiancheng, Lin Fan preferred slaves who had signed indenture contracts. Since he held their contracts, they would never betray him.





Hu Tiancheng didn’t seem surprised by the rejection.





"Then I’ll wait until you change your mind," he said before returning to his small hut, acting as if nothing had happened—without any intention of leaving.





Lin Fan had actually wanted to tell him to leave and camp somewhere else, but after considering that the land beside him wasn’t technically his, he decided to just let it be.





At that time, if he wanted to build other structures or expand his territory, he could just drive Hu Tiancheng away.





Having figured this out, Lin Fan started working on the Redstone farm.





Lin Fan opened the trapdoor and returned to his room, checking his Redstone supply.





At this point, he had nearly two stacks of Redstone, which should be more than enough to build a farm.





However, a double-layered farm would require more resources, so he decided to construct a single-layer farm first and add another layer once he had more Redstone.





Lin Fan placed Redstone and sticks on the crafting table, combining them to make 10 Redstone torches.





After crafting the torches, he placed Redstone in the center, positioned the Redstone torches on either side, and laid a layer of freshly smelted stone underneath. This process created a Redstone repeater.





He made five repeaters at once, which should be sufficient.





In addition to that, Lin Fan also needed four pistons. The crafting method was quite simple:





He placed a row of oak planks on the top, put an iron ingot in the middle, Redstone below it, and cobblestone on either side.





Since he had mined quite a bit of iron this time, it wasn’t a significant resource drain for him.





With all the necessary components ready, Lin Fan left his room.





By now, the glass bottle shop and Shop No. 1 had already opened for business, and quite a few people were lined up outside.





When they saw Lin Fan step out, they couldn’t help but glance in his direction.





Ignoring the onlookers, Lin Fan began building oak staircases at the four corners, stacking them up to the fourth level before stopping.





Then, at the highest level, he used oak stairs to form a square shape, leaving a single open space in the middle when viewed from above.





Finally, he connected the four squares with oak stairs and placed pistons beneath them.





After completing one side, Lin Fan repeated the process on the other three corners.





By now, the people waiting in line had turned their full attention to him.





What was Lin Fan doing?





This didn't look like a fence to keep out thieves.





"What is Lin Fan up to? After all these days, there's no way he's just now setting up theft prevention, right?"





"What even is this thing?"





"No idea. If I knew, I wouldn’t be starving right now."





"Fair point."





Everyone watched Lin Fan curiously.





Hu Tiancheng stood nearby with a serious expression, watching intently. He recognized most of the materials, but the piston was something he had never seen before.





"Lin Fan, what is that thing in your hand?" he couldn’t help but ask.





Lin Fan glanced at him, then at the gathered customers, thinking for a moment before answering.





"This is called a piston. It can push water." His tone was calm.





Hu Tiancheng looked even more puzzled.





"A piston? Push water?"





"What’s it used for?"





The customers in line were equally curious.





"Does farmland even need irrigation?"





None of them had experience with farming and had no idea what it required.





But hadn’t Lin Fan’s crops been growing just fine without water over the past few days?





Why did he suddenly need to water them now?




















  
    

    













Everyone looked at Lin Fan in confusion.





"That piston must have a lot of engines and mechanisms inside. This thing seems way more complicated than a furnace."





"How did Lin Fan even make something like this...?"





"I really want to crack open his brain and see what’s inside. How does he manage to invent all these things?"





As the crowd murmured among themselves, Lin Fan climbed onto the wooden stairs using oak planks.





From his backpack, he took out Redstone and carefully placed it onto the oak stairs one piece at a time.





Although Redstone was technically a type of stone, it transformed into a wire-like trail when used, spreading across surfaces.





Each piece of Redstone covered a single block, and they could be connected to form a signal pathway.





However, Redstone signals had a limited range, so Redstone repeaters were needed to extend them.





After laying down the Redstone and linking it with the repeaters, Lin Fan placed an oak plank at the front of the staircase structure.





This plank was meant for a lever since Redstone signals didn’t activate automatically once placed.





A signal switch was necessary to turn it on.





Lin Fan placed a lever on the oak plank, and in an instant, the entire Redstone circuit lit up.





The glow from the Redstone wasn’t very bright—even at night, it only emitted a faint red light. However, it was still easy to distinguish between its "on" and "off" states.





Lin Fan flipped the lever, and the pistons at all four corners activated simultaneously.





The wooden planks on the pistons separated from the lower mechanism, pushing up against the bottom of the square "口" structure.





With that, half of the Redstone farm was complete.





With the Redstone mechanics in place, Lin Fan took a bucket from his backpack and poured water into the four corner spaces of the "口" structure.





Since the pistons' wooden planks supported the structure from below, the water didn’t flow down but instead remained stored in the designated blocks.





Lin Fan made four trips to the river, finally filling all four slots with water.





For his last trip, he filled one more bucket and returned home.





At this moment, Hu Tiancheng was staring at the structure with great curiosity.





No matter how much he examined it, he couldn’t figure out what its purpose was.





"What are those things spread across the top?" Hu Tiancheng turned to Lilian, who was basking in the sun.





Lilian yawned lazily while sitting on the grass.





"That’s Redstone and Redstone repeaters. Even if I explained it to you, you wouldn’t understand." She shot him a disdainful glance.





To Lilian, everyone in this world—except for Lin Fan—was incredibly stupid.





They couldn’t even manage crafting some basic stuff like stone sword nor furnace, so what was the point of explaining something more advanced?





Besides, even she didn’t fully understand what Lin Fan was building.





She only knew the functions of pistons, Redstone, and repeaters, but she had no clue about their combined purpose.





Since Lilian ignored him, Hu Tiancheng continued to examine the structure, trying to make sense of its design.





"I’ve seen Redstone before from wandering traders, but I remember it being quite expensive. I think a full stack costs around 5,000 gold coins."





By that calculation, one would need to kill 1,000 monsters just to afford a stack.





That was an astronomical price for most people.





The bystanders exchanged glances.





"I’ve seen Redstone before too. Some wandering traders who sell minerals carry it."





"But what exactly is a Redstone repeater?"





"No idea. I’ve never seen anything like that before."





"Lin Fan always manages to invent something new, doesn’t he?"





Lilian, still enjoying the sun, finally spoke up after hearing their discussion.





"A Redstone repeater is used to extend Redstone signals. When the distance gets too far, the signal breaks, so repeaters are needed to connect them."





"What the—?"





The crowd was stunned.





Why did this sound so complicated?





"This seems really intricate. It kinda sounds like an electrical circuit."





"Do electrical circuits need signal connectors in between?"





"Uh… why are you asking us? It’s not like we would know."





The more the crowd discussed, the more they realized how incredible Lin Fan truly was.





This world was vastly different from their original one, and many things defied common sense.





After spending so many days here, most of them still struggled with basic survival. Meanwhile, Lin Fan had already invented numerous things:





Farmland, soil cultivation, glass bottles, furnaces, stone swords...





It was as if he was single-handedly advancing the civilization of this entire world.





The crowd marveled at the Redstone farm in front of them.





Meanwhile, Lin Fan stood beside the crafting table, unaware that his latest creation had already caused another stir outside.





He placed oak planks onto the crafting table and crafted wooden sticks, then combined the sticks with more planks to create a large batch of wooden fences.





After finishing the fences, he crafted a separate fence gate.





It was crucial to enclose the farmland with fences. Otherwise, when the Redstone farm was activated, the flowing water would spill out, potentially washing away the crops.





With the fences and gate prepared, Lin Fan opened the trapdoor and climbed back up the stairs.





Hu Tiancheng was still standing near the Redstone farm, while Lilian continued basking in the sun.





Meanwhile, a group of customers who had come to buy goods from Shop No. 1 showed no signs of leaving even after their purchases. Instead, they patiently waited to see what Lin Fan would create next.





Lin Fan glanced at them before walking to the farmland and enclosing it with the wooden fences.





At the front, he left a single block open and installed the fence gate to allow easy access.





With the entire farmland enclosed, the Redstone farm was officially complete.





Even after Lin Fan finished building it, the gathered onlookers remained, unwilling to leave.





"What exactly is this thing for?"





"Is it really finished?"





"Maybe it’s just a shelter? I’ve heard that in ancient times, farmers used to build shelters over their fields too."





The crowd stared at Lin Fan expectantly, as if waiting for him to explain its purpose.





Lin Fan sighed in exasperation and glanced at the crops inside the farm. Most of them were still unripe—only a few potatoes and some wheat had fully matured.





"If you want to see how it works, come back next time. I’m not demonstrating it today since the crops aren’t ready yet." Lin Fan dismissed their requests.





As a result, yet another post appeared on the forum—this time about the Redstone farm.





"What's there to speculate about? I bet it's completely useless."





"It’s probably just a simple shelter. Calling it a 'Redstone farm' sounds so dramatic. Do you really think he’s built something that groundbreaking?"





"Yeah, give it a rest. You guys are hyping up Lin Fan way too much."





"It’s just a wooden structure. Where’s the 'fully automated farm' people are talking about? Stop focusing on this nonsense and start thinking about how to survive instead."




















  
    

    













Over the next two days, Shop No. 1's business continued to boom, and the glass bottle shop was doing quite well too.





Contrary to what the forums predicted, the glass bottle shop did not have to lower its prices due to lack of demand.





From the day it opened until now, business had been getting better and better.





Originally, the shop had stocked 960 glass bottles, and now half of them had already been sold.





Lin Fan’s gold coin reserves had soared to an astonishing 300,000—a number he hadn't anticipated.





At first, he thought it might take one or two weeks to earn that amount, but to his surprise, he managed to do it in just three days.





That morning, Lin Fan woke up early and spent 200,000 gold coins to expand his land to 30x30.





With this new size, his land could now completely encompass the glass bottle shop as well.





After completing the expansion, Lin Fan decided to continue constructing more buildings.





So, early in the morning, he headed straight to the Slave Auction House and spent 50,000 gold coins to purchase a beautiful young woman.





Although she wasn’t as stunning as Lilian, she was far more attractive than Chris.





Lin Fan assigned the new girl to manage Shop No. 1, while Chris took over the operations of the glass bottle shop.





Although the glass bottle shop was relatively easy to manage, the transactions involved large sums of money, so Lin Fan preferred to entrust it to someone he had more faith in.





Compared to the new girl, he naturally trusted Chris much more.





With all the responsibilities properly distributed, Lilian was now completely free from any work duties.





The girl tilted her head playfully, grinned mischievously, and then ran off to play in the river.





Recently, the forum has become more active than ever, with many new topics overshadowing the glass bottle discussions.





After skimming through the posts, Lin Fan realized that the Federation research division had recently integrated into a village and officially announced that they were now living alongside native inhabitants.





By coexisting with the original residents, they had finally discovered ways to survive in this world.





They then shared their survival methods through detailed forum posts.





Lin Fan checked some of the most popular threads:





- "Stone Pickaxe Discovered! This is How You Accurately Mine Cobblestone!"





- "How is Lin Fan Farming? Turns Out He’s Using a Stone Hoe!"





The research division had purchased a large number of stone pickaxes and stone hoes from wandering traders and posted step-by-step guides with images explaining how to use them.





The posts immediately attracted widespread attention.





"Wait, cobblestone disappears because we weren’t using a pickaxe?"





"I thought cobblestone was just impossible to mine in this world. Turns out we just needed the right tool!"





"Finally! Now that we can collect cobblestone, we can trade for more supplies with the wandering traders!"





"Shoutout to the research division and Li Cheng for actually doing something useful for once!"





"Yeah, say what you will about them, but this time, they really came through for us."





"I’ve had so many seeds but didn’t know how to plant them. Turns out we need to till the soil with a stone hoe first!"





"I just bought one too—thank you, research division! Now I can eat something other than hunted meat!"





"Hahaha, we’ve finally moved from the Primitive Age to the Agricultural Age. This is a huge breakthrough!"





After reading these posts, many people immediately purchased beds, stone pickaxes, and stone hoes from wandering traders.





For the first time in a long while, they could finally get a proper night’s sleep.





However, with the research division’s recent exposure, Lin Fan also found himself under scrutiny.





"Lin Fan is too selfish! He bought stone pickaxes and stone hoes from the wandering traders and figured out how to survive on his own, but he never told us how to collect stone or how to farm!"





"And you guys were calling him a savior?"





"I used to think he was decent, but now it’s clear he’s been keeping a lot of things hidden from us."





"Back when no one could collect stone, he was the only one who could. He never even mentioned that we could buy pickaxes from the wandering traders!"





"Hah, I used to think he was the real deal, but now it looks like the Federation is actually doing the right thing."





"Disgusting. This is a life-and-death situation for humanity, and he chose to keep it secret and even profit from it. If this isn’t exploitation, then what is?"





"Enough said. From today onward, I’m completely against Lin Fan!"





The forum was flooded with these kinds of posts.





Lin Fan wasn’t surprised at all.





The moment he discovered wandering traders existed in this world, he knew that his business wouldn’t last forever.





And he also knew that once the survival methods were exposed, he would inevitably be attacked.





However, he genuinely didn’t know that the wandering traders sold stone hoes and pickaxes—because he had made all of his tools himself.





Now that a misunderstanding had formed, no amount of explanation would help, so Lin Fan didn’t even bother trying.





Faced with all the insults and accusations, there was nothing he could do except ignore them.





<+>





Meanwhile, at the Federation research division





Inside a newly constructed office, Li Cheng sat at his desk. The dim firelight flickered, casting shadows across the room.





"What’s the current discussion on the forum?" Li Cheng asked impatiently.





A man in glasses adjusted his glasses and calmly reported the situation.





"Right now, most forum discussions favor the Federation. People are thanking the research division and Director Li."





"That’s not what I’m asking." Li Cheng waved his hand dismissively, clearly annoyed. "I’m asking about the discussions regarding Lin Fan."





Ever since Lin Fan humiliated him in public, Li Cheng had never let go of the grudge.





From childhood to adulthood, he had always been a proud and arrogant person.





And now, Lin Fan had publicly embarrassed him—how could he possibly tolerate that?





He swore that he would make Lin Fan pay.





Hearing this, the man in glasses hesitated for a moment, seemingly caught off guard by Li Cheng’s question. But after a brief pause, he quickly recovered.





"Lin Fan seems to have angered the masses this time. Most people are furious, calling him a profiteer who exploited the disaster for personal gain."





"Hmm..." Li Cheng’s expression relaxed noticeably. He seemed very pleased with this answer.





"That’s exactly what I wanted."





After a moment of contemplation, he turned to the man in glasses.





"Issue an order. Find someone unrelated to the research division to post on the forum. Make a thread attacking Lin Fan for profiting off the crisis—make it as harsh and ugly as possible!"





His voice was cold and sinister.





The man in glasses broke into a cold sweat. He opened his mouth, as if he wanted to say something, but after a long pause, he swallowed his words.





"Understood, Director Li. I’ll handle it right away."





With that, he turned and left the room.





Not long after, a new forum post appeared:





【New Tools Exposed—Lin Fan Hid So Much, Profiteering Off a Crisis! Absolutely Disgusting!】





As soon as the post was published, the man in glasses mobilized a group of people to boost and share the thread.





Within minutes, it shot to the top of the forum rankings.




















  
    

    













“I feel relieved seeing everyone cursing Lin Fan. He’s really making a profit off a national crisis—absolutely disgusting, isn’t it?”





“+1. I used to have a good impression of Lin Fan, but now I don’t feel the same way at all.”





“Profiting from a crisis, hiding the real situation from us just to make money—what kind of person does that? No need to say more.”





“Where are the people who were praising Lin Fan as a savior before?”





Because of the recent exposure of stone hoes and pickaxes, many people had developed a strong dislike for Lin Fan.





After all, they had already been in this world for one or two weeks. Lin Fan had started farming from the beginning, while they had only just learned how to do it. It was naturally hard for them to accept.





However, despite the complaints, there were still plenty of people defending Lin Fan.





“I don’t think Lin Fan is really profiting from a national crisis, is he?”





“Yeah, the tools he has are definitely made by himself.”





“Oh, so Lin Fan’s blind followers are here. Even after all this, you’re still defending him?”





“No, this isn’t blind defense. Think about it—Lin Fan hasn’t taken a single coin from us, right? The wandering traders sell stone swords, hoes, pickaxes, and axes for 25 gold coins each, but Lin Fan sells them for 20. Do you think he’s buying them from the traders and losing 5 gold coins per sale just to sell them to us? That’s impossible, so these tools must be crafted by Lin Fan himself.”





“The guy above makes a good point—I’m with you, brother.”





“I agree. Plus, at the start, the only place where you could trade oak logs for stone swords was Lin Fan’s shop. The wandering traders only accepted gold coins. If we hadn’t bought stone swords from Lin Fan, how could we have killed monsters to earn gold and then buy pickaxes and axes?”





“Exactly! Think about it—if Lin Fan hadn’t sold us stone swords, we wouldn’t have been able to kill monsters, and we’d have nothing to buy now.”





“So how is Lin Fan profiting from a crisis? He saw that we had no gold coins and let us trade with oak logs. Why aren’t you guys considering this before attacking him?”





“Hah, who knows? Anyway, Lin Fan has made quite a lot of money from us.”





“That’s hilarious! Lin Fan’s stone swords are 5 gold coins cheaper! The wandering traders are the ones really making a profit off you, but you’re still mindlessly hating on Lin Fan?”





The forum was filled with various opinions. Some were criticizing Lin Fan, while others were defending him.





After all, these were simple facts—some people could understand them, but others just couldn’t.





Lin Fan saw no need to argue with those who lacked logical thinking.





As he looked at the posts cursing him on the forum, Li Cheng couldn’t feel more pleased.





He scrolled through the discussions while humming a tune.





‘This is just a small lesson. You dared to humiliate me? I’ll make sure you won’t survive in this world!’ Li Cheng sneered coldly as the dim torchlight in his room flickered.





Meanwhile, Lin Fan had no idea that Li Cheng was the mastermind behind this smear campaign.





To him, it didn’t really matter how people insulted him—as long as his business remained unaffected, he didn’t care.





The only thing he was slightly worried about was his glass bottles. He had set their price at 500 gold coins. If a wandering trader started selling glass bottles as well, his reputation in this world would be ruined forever.





But worrying wouldn’t change anything—his shop still had to keep running.





Even though there was a lot of negative talk about him on the forum, many customers still crowded around Shop No. 1 and the glass bottle store. After all, Lin Fan’s prices were much cheaper than those of the wandering traders.





After casually glancing through the forum comments, Lin Fan closed the page and climbed up the trapdoor ladder.





Hu Tiancheng, who had been waiting outside, immediately approached him anxiously.





“Lin Fan, you finally came out. I’ve been looking for you.”





“What do you need?” Lin Fan asked curiously.





Seeing Lin Fan looking so calm and relaxed, Hu Tiancheng let out a sigh of relief.





“Did you see the forum? Everyone is cursing you. I was worried you’d be upset,” Hu Tiancheng said.





Lin Fan gave him a strange look before heading toward the farmland.





“Why would I be upset? If they want to curse, let them curse.”





"You can’t think like that! You should quickly make a post explaining everything. A lot of people still believe in you. As long as you clarify the situation, they’ll definitely stand by your side unconditionally," Hu Tiancheng urged as he followed closely behind Lin Fan.





But Lin Fan remained indifferent.





"They can think whatever they want. It doesn’t affect me."





Lin Fan walked to the edge of the farmland and looked at the crops growing in the field.





Several days had passed, and by now, the crops were fully grown and ready for harvest.





He stepped forward and pulled a lever. In an instant, the wooden planks attached to four pistons retracted.





Water flowed from the four designated slots, washing over the field and sweeping all the ripe crops into the center collection area.





Hu Tiancheng, who had been anxiously trying to persuade Lin Fan, was stunned by what he saw.





"What… what is this?"





Not only him, but the customers waiting in line nearby were also dumbfounded.





"Holy crap! What is that?"





"All the crops disappeared in an instant?"





"Wait, no—look at the middle. It seems like the mature crops and seeds have all gathered there."





"Let me take a look— Whoa…"





"Thinking back to what Lin Fan said a few days ago… this seems to be a redstone automatic farm!"





"An automatic crop harvester?"





Everyone exchanged glances in shock as they watched Lin Fan calmly switch the lever back. The water flow instantly disappeared, leaving the farmland intact.





Lilian, who had been watching curiously, also looked astonished. She understood how pistons, redstone, and redstone repeaters worked, but she had never seen them used in this way before.





"I get it now!" Lilian suddenly exclaimed and ran over from the riverbank.





"The water can wash away crops directly, making for a quick harvesting method!"





"Master, you placed pistons to hold the water in the four corners, then connected them all with redstone. Finally, you linked everything to a lever, allowing you to control the water flow with a single switch to harvest all the crops!"





"Master, am I right?" Lilian stood with her hands on her hips, looking at Lin Fan proudly as if she was seeking praise.





Lin Fan couldn’t help but chuckle at her enthusiasm. He reached out and gently ruffled her hair.





"Smart girl, that’s exactly right."





Hearing Lin Fan’s confirmation, the surrounding onlookers gasped in amazement.





"This is a redstone automatic farm?"





"My god, how did he even come up with this?"





"I suddenly feel like this is so complicated."





"Let’s not even talk about the crafting process for pistons and redstone repeaters—just the ingenuity of this setup is already beyond what most people can imagine."





"And people are still arguing about whether Lin Fan made those simple tools himself?"





"If Lin Fan can create a fully functional redstone automatic farm, do you really think something as basic as stone swords and pickaxes would be a challenge for him?"





"Hahaha, I think so too."





"I really wonder what the people who were insulting Lin Fan are thinking right now…"




















  
    

    













Lin Fan opened the fence gate and walked into the farmland, picking up the crops and seeds that had fallen into the irrigation channel.





This time, he harvested 30 potatoes. As usual, he planted half of them back into the soil, leaving the remaining 15 potatoes for consumption.





Apart from the potatoes, this wheat harvest was exceptionally abundant. He gathered exactly one full stack of wheat and even had over a hundred extra seeds.





Lin Fan took out the chili peppers and tomatoes he had previously planted and stored them in his backpack. Then, he planted wheat across the entire field.





The spectators watched Lin Fan’s smooth and skillful actions in awe, clicking their tongues in amazement.





Some even immediately created a new forum post to discuss it.





"No exaggeration, Lin Fan is always one step ahead of us. While we’re just starting to farm, he’s already built a Redstone automatic farm."





"What’s a Redstone automatic farm?"





"Look at the pictures. Those four corners have pistons, and there's Redstone wiring on top, along with Redstone repeaters. All of this was made by Lin Fan."





"Hiss— What kind of high-tech magic is this?"





"It seems to be something like an electrical circuit."





"I was there in person. You guys should have seen it—Lin Fan pulled a lever, and water flowed down from the four corners, washing all the crops into the irrigation channel. He harvested the entire field in one go."





"That field had 80 blocks, and he harvested them all at once?"





"Is Lin Fan using magic again?"





"Hahaha, say whatever you want. I’ll always support Lin Fan. He’s incredible!"





"+1. Say whatever you like. I’ll always stand by Lin Fan. No way the research division can create more things than him."





"Emmm... I agree. Lin Fan built this right in front of us. If he can create an automatic farm, there’s no way he’d need to lie about simple tools."





"Only idiots would criticize Lin Fan. That post was obviously made by Li Cheng from the research division. Lin Fan embarrassed him last time, so now he’s trying to get revenge like this."





"Yeah, anyone with a brain can see through it. Only fools get manipulated."





After Lin Fan unveiled his Redstone farm, the discussion about him on the forum became more positive.





After all, if he could build such a complex Redstone farm, there was no reason for him to lie about something as trivial as a stone sword or stone pickaxe.





Besides, the Wandering Trader sold them for 25 gold coins, whereas Lin Fan’s price was 20 gold coins. If they thought about it carefully, they could figure out the truth.





With this realization, they also understood that Lin Fan probably hadn’t even known that the Wandering Trader was selling tools.





As a result, the voices of criticism against Lin Fan dwindled significantly.





Lin Fan hadn’t expected that a single Redstone farm would shut these people up.





But this worked out well—it saved him from the headache of dealing with them.





As the hype around the Redstone farm grew on the forum, the business at Shop No. 1 also flourished.





Most people didn’t actually need tools; they simply came to witness the legendary automatic farm for themselves.





They hoped that by studying it, they might be able to build their own Redstone automatic farm.





However, after seeing it in person, they quickly realized it was an impossible task.





<+>





Meanwhile, at the research center.





Li Cheng was browsing the forum with an increasingly dark expression.





"A Redstone automatic farm… Lin Fan really never runs out of new tricks." He gritted his teeth as he stared at the images, taking a deep breath.





"Looks like dealing with this guy won’t be as easy as I thought."





The man in glasses standing beside him wiped the sweat from his forehead as he listened to Li Cheng.





"Director Li, this morning’s meeting… wasn’t the directive to recruit Lin Fan? What are you planning…?"





"Recruit?" Li Cheng looked up at the man in glasses with a sinister expression.





"After he embarrassed me like that, you think I’d still recruit him? Not a chance."





"This research division can have either him or me—not both!"





The man in glasses lowered his head in fear.





Honestly, he wanted to say that Lin Fan is more useful than Li Cheng





But considering Li Cheng’s higher status, he didn’t dare voice his thoughts. He could only force out an awkward laugh and mutter a quick "Yes."





Li Cheng lowered his head again and continued browsing the forum posts.





"I thought this Lin Fan wouldn’t be able to stir up any trouble, but it turns out he knows quite a lot…"





"Of course. Otherwise, they wouldn’t have given a direct order to recruit him."





Hearing this, Li Cheng shot a glare at the man in glasses, causing him to shut his mouth instantly.





"Forget about recruiting him. I won’t let that happen." Li Cheng’s voice was ice-cold, filled with unwavering determination.





He scrolled through the forum posts for a while before looking up at the man in glasses again.





"Pass down the order—start researching Redstone."





"Huh?" The man in glasses looked up, confused. "Research Redstone?"





"Yes."





"But didn’t we decide in the morning meeting to focus on the farmland first?" The man in glasses asked, puzzled.





Li Cheng clicked his tongue in frustration.





"Are you really okay with the research division always lagging behind Lin Fan? Just do what I say!"





"Y-yes, sir!" Terrified, the man in glasses hurriedly acknowledged the command and quickly left the room.





Inside the office, Li Cheng continued studying the forum discussions about Lin Fan.





Meanwhile, Lin Fan remained unaware that he had caught the attention of Li Cheng from the research division.





To him, as long as no one interfered with his business, everything else was just a minor inconvenience.





<+>





Lin Fan placed the potatoes into the furnace, roasting them into baked potatoes. Then, at the crafting table, he used 64 wheat to craft 21 loaves of bread, tossing the leftover piece into the miscellaneous chest.





"Twenty-one loaves of bread should last quite a while."





He called Lilian over and gave her 15 loaves, keeping the remaining six for himself.





At this point, Lin Fan had completely eliminated rotten flesh from his diet.





However, his two slaves would likely need to continue eating it for a while.





Slaves eating rotten flesh was completely normal.





For both the residents of Blue Star and the original inhabitants of the Minecraft world, food was always scarce.





Slaves typically had no access to proper food and were accustomed to the taste of rotten flesh.





There was no need for Lin Fan to give them special treatment—they were just tools he had purchased, after all.





With the food situation settled, Lin Fan decided to craft an iron sword and head out.





A few days ago, during his trip to the marketplace, he overheard some interesting news—





Beneath the eastern side of the market lay a nine-story monster tower filled with valuable rewards.





Lin Fan planned to check it out and see if he could score some good loot.




















  
    

    













Before heading to the Nine-Story Monster Tower, Lin Fan decided to craft a travel backpack first.





He recalled that in his previous life, when playing the "Bear Grylls Survival" modpack, he had made one before.





The travel backpack was highly functional, offering four types of storage slots: blue, green, brown, and the original backpack slots.





 
	The blue slots were the basic storage compartment, capable of holding any item, with a total of 39 slots available.


 
	The green slots were tool slots, designed to store only axes, pickaxes, shovels, hoes, and shears. These two slots allowed for quick switching between tools.


 
	The brown slots were a portable crafting table—a nine-slot grid that allowed crafting directly within the backpack. The crafted items would appear in the brown slot at the bottom right.


 
	Even more impressively, the crafting slots could double as extra storage, bringing the total storage capacity to 48 item slots + 2 tool slots.






Adding in the 36 slots from the standard inventory, Lin Fan would have a total of 86 slots to work with—more than enough for his needs.





Aside from inventory space, the travel backpack also featured two independent 4000mB storage tanks, totaling 8000mB, equivalent to eight buckets of liquid storage.





With this backpack, Lin Fan could drink water directly from the tanks via a built-in pipe system.





Not only water—potions could also be stored in these tanks, though Lin Fan didn’t need that functionality for now.





For now, just having a portable water supply was enough.





Additionally, the travel backpack came with a built-in sleeping bag. Whenever he needed to spend the night outdoors, he could simply unroll the sleeping bag and rest.





All in all, the travel backpack was an incredibly useful tool and a core item in the Bear Grylls Survival modpack.





However, crafting it required a lot of materials, so Lin Fan would need to gather resources first.





Lin Fan smelted all the iron ore he had at home, converting them into iron ingots.





After counting, he found he had 49 iron ingots—more than enough for crafting a travel backpack.





Once the iron ingots were ready, Lin Fan used four iron ingots and two sticks to craft two iron swords.





One for himself, the other for Lilian.





Since he had never been to the Nine-Story Monster Tower, he wasn’t sure how dangerous it was.





Although he was strong, he wasn’t invincible. He couldn't fight off an entire army alone.





To be safe, he decided to bring Lilian along.





Lilian was stronger than him, so if things went south, she could be his backup.





After all, this was a real world—if he died, there would be no respawning.





Lin Fan called Lilian over and handed her the iron sword before explaining his plan to explore the Nine-Story Monster Tower.





"You’re going to the Nine-Story Monster Tower?" Lilian asked, surprised.





"You’ve heard of it?" Lin Fan raised an eyebrow. "Isn’t the place full of loot? I figured I’d go treasure hunting."





"The rewards are indeed plentiful," Lilian nodded. "The loot inside is far better than what you’d find in dungeons."





Hearing this, Lin Fan’s eyes lit up with excitement.





"Really? That’s great! I was worried the rewards wouldn’t be worth it."





For most Minecraft players, exploration was the best part of the game. Every trip was a new adventure, full of surprises and valuable loot.





Lilian chuckled, seeing Lin Fan’s eagerness.





"Do you even know what’s inside the Nine-Story Monster Tower?" she asked.





"What?" Lin Fan turned to her.





Lilian grabbed his hand and sat him down beside her on the bed.





"The Nine-Story Monster Tower is an ancient ruin," she explained. "It only opens once a year, on the first day of summer. Inside, there are over ten thousand monsters—and a final boss: the Nine-Serpent King."





"Every year, countless warriors venture inside… but none have ever returned."





Lin Fan’s eyes widened in shock.





"It’s that terrifying?" he asked, glancing at Lilian.





Seeing his reaction, Lilian pouted in frustration, clearly displeased with how lightly he had been taking the situation.





"Why do you only listen to half of what I say? The Nine-Story Monster Tower is a death trap!"





"No one told me that," Lin Fan muttered, feeling a bit annoyed. "All I heard was that the tower is about to open."





He lowered his head, deep in thought for a moment, then looked at Lilian.





"Maybe… you shouldn’t go. I’ll go alone."





Lilian was stunned.





She had assumed that Lin Fan knew how dangerous the Nine-Story Monster Tower was, which was why he had asked her to come along.





But now that he did understand the danger, he was telling her not to go?





Her expression softened as Lin Fan continued thinking carefully.





"It’s better if you stay out of this," he said firmly. "I’ll go mine some more iron later. Once I have a full set of iron armor, I’ll go in alone."





Hearing this, Lilian felt a warmth spread through her chest.





She had been a maid for over a thousand years, but Lin Fan was probably the first person who ever considered her feelings.





Meeting someone like this… was truly rare.





But how could she possibly let Lin Fan go on this dangerous journey alone?





Lilian pouted, placing her hands on her hips.





"And why can’t I go?" she huffed. "I’ll have you know, the Nine-Story Monster Tower has a lot of delicious food! I can’t let you eat everything by yourself—I’m going with you!"





Lin Fan couldn’t help but chuckle at her reasoning.





He patted her small golden head.





"Lilian, now’s not the time to be stubborn. The tower is too dangerous. Just stay here and wait for me—I’ll bring back some good stuff for you."





Lilian suddenly shivered at his words, feeling an unfamiliar warmth in her heart.





She quickly turned her back to him, trying to hide the moisture welling up in her eyes.





"You can forget about going alone," she said, her voice firm. "I’m coming with you, no matter what."





"But it’s dangerous." Lin Fan frowned.





Lilian puffed out her cheeks, looking fearless.





"Maybe for an average person. But for me? Those monsters are nothing!"





"Really?" Lin Fan was skeptical, but seeing how confident she looked, he started to waver.





Lilian noticed his gaze and suddenly felt embarrassed. She pushed him aside.





"Enough, stop overthinking! I’m not managing the shop right now, and staying at home alone is way too boring. If I don’t go to the Nine-Story Monster Tower, what else am I supposed to do?"





"But—" Lin Fan tried to argue.





Lilian didn’t give him the chance.





She shoved him toward the crafting table and smiled mischievously.





"Hurry up and get ready!"





Then, she pulled out her stone pickaxe and dashed toward the mine entrance. Before disappearing, she turned back and flashed a grin.





"I’m going to mine more iron! Be back soon!"





"Hey! Lilian—!" Lin Fan called out, but she had already vanished into the mine.





He sighed, watching her disappear.





He knew she was insisting on coming because she was worried about him.





And because of that, he was now worried about her.





Looks like… I need to prepare even more before heading to the Nine-Story Monster Tower.
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