
A Trash 240 

Chapter 240: Holy Cow! This Massive Plot! It’s Enough to Last 30 Years! (1) 

 “Huh?” 

The woman was caught off guard, momentarily stunned. 

The fact that a woman dressed so seductively had approached Luo Feng right after he made such a 

massive fortune could mean only one of two things. 

The first was that she was an escort. However, how coulda 5-star hotel of such reputation offer such 

services? 

This meant the second option instead, whereby she was a scammer aiming to hoodwink his money from 

him! “I am not that kind of person!” 

“Then what kind of person are you? To begin with, do we even know each other? Are you trying to scam 

me? If you do not leave, I will call the police!” Luo Feng snapped before slamming the door shut. 

Darn it. 

If she had been like Su Meiji or Qin Rubing, those exceptionally beautiful women with scores of 95 or 

above, then, given Luo Feng’s state earlier that morning, he might have considered it, regardless of 

whether it was a scam or not. But with her looks, trying to pull off a scam like that was wishful thinking. 

Even if he had not eaten meat in several months, he would not be so desperate. 

After closing the door, Luo Feng went back to sleep. He needed to rest well since he was not going 

treasure hunting. Of course, the sexy woman in black stockings outside the door was a little dazed. It 

took her a long time to realize what had just happened. 

“Was I mistaken for an escort?” 

Oh, heavens. The woman’s face turned bright red. She was a star, even if only a second or third-tier one, 

but she had earned hundreds of thousands from endorsements. Even though her entertainment career 

was not going well and she had no wealthy patrons, she wanted to find a godfather. Luo Feng was young 

and wealthy, had connections with many influential people, and even knew a group of rich second-

generation heirs. He would have been an excellent choice for a godfather. But she never expected that 

he would mistake her for an escort. It was truly outrageous. 

She Imew that Luo Feng was in that suite and had mustered up great courage to come over, only to 

meet such an outcome. She did not know whether to cry or laugh. She wanted to ring the doorbell again 

and explain the situation, but she ultimately decided to give up. 

After 3 days of rest, Luo Feng had rested enough. 

During the break from treasure hunting, the rich second-generation heirs fully enjoyed and busied 

themselves with fun activities. 

Some had even been in “battle” for an entire day… It was extremely thrilling. 



How did Luo Feng know? It was, of course, through their treasure hunting group chat. Some of the rich 

second-generation kids had bad reputations, and they did not care, but those with good reputations 

would not openly talk about it, even if they had found comfort in young models. 

Whenever the group discussed such topics, Li Shishi and Qin Rubing would remain silent. As for Su Meiji, 

who had just joined the group, she generally did not say much either. However, if someone mentioned 

her, she would always reply, no matter how busy she was. This was probably just her amiable nature. 

When they returned to Dalong Mountain, Luo Feng was immediately greeted with the sight of a huge 

crowd. Were these people really not going to give up until they found a treasure site of their own? 

With his newfound wealth, Luo Feng casually rented several helicopters to transport the treasure 

hunting team of rich second-generation heirs to the mountain peak, where the 3rd treasure site of the 

rebel king was hidden. 

Even so, there were countless people there, like ants, digging non-stop. 

Seeing this, Luo Feng felt there was no need to stay here any longer. 

As such, after leading the heirs to a different location, Luo Feng then started his livestream. 

“Brothers, your emperor has returned!” Luo Feng held a hoe, facing the camera, with Li Shishi’s sweet 

smile behind him, along with a group of spirited rich second-generation kids, as well as An Peng. “Wow, 

host, how many days have you been resting? 

“I thought you were going to retire! ” 

“Seriously, you made billions, and I heard you’re on the Forbes Billionaires list now? That’s impressive!” 

“Did the top 100 under 30 list come out? Is the host on it?” 

“Of course! Some little fresh meat got completely left behind by our host on the Young Rich List!” 

“With such capabilities, it’s a shame if the host doesn’t go treasure hunting!” 

“I reckon Dalong Mountain doesn’t have much treasures left. How about changing locations?” 

“I just want to know the host’s daily life in these past few days!” 

“Haha, do you even have to ask? He probably spent it with three young models a day!” 

“One for the top, one for the bottom, and one in the middle?” 

“Damn! That’s a heavenly life!” 

“The host can certainly afford it!” 

Luo Feng nodded in agreement. Everyone was right; there was not much left on Dalong Mountain. Over 

the course of the day, Luo Feng scanned the area a few times, only finding some treasured animals and 

medicinal herbs. 

As for the medicinal materials, Luo Feng gave them to the rich second-generation kids who wanted 

them. He made sure to also keep some for Su Meiji if she needed them. 



She did not tag long with the crew that day. Although she had formally joined the treasure hunting 

team, she had always gave the excuse saying that she would join when she had the time. 

As soon as the livestream started, the number of viewers surged to 30 million. It was unstoppable. 

However, after seeing that no good treasures were found, the number dropped by 8 million. 

Nevertheless, Luo Feng was unfazed. After all, as soon as there was any sign of a huge discovery, these 

viewers would obediently return. It was unlikely they would stay glued to the livestream just to watch 

Luo Feng dig up some boring mountain herbs. 

After several consecutive days, Dalong Mountain was almost completely explored. They found only tools 

and medicinal materials, with no treasures worth more than 10 million. 

“Damn! Look at your popularity, host! You’ve got 15 million people online!” 

“At the lowest point, I saw 10.56 million viewers, right?” 

“Host, are you up to the task? Hurry up and find some treasures!” 

Of course, having 10 million actual online viewers was impressive on any platform. However, for Luo 

Feng, who had a peak viewership of 35 million, his popularity had indeed declined significantly in the 

recent time period.. 

 


