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Chapter 32

Shocking! Wood From the Dinosaur Ages? Priceless! (3)

An Peng looked at Luo Feng helplessly. He could not see through the person in front of him at all.

“Hahaha, half and half. Treasure hunting requires luck and strength. The key is market research!
Recently, | heard that some villagers saw fairy bees nearby! That’s why | came over to look for them!”

Luo Feng pursed his lips and smiled. Then, he looked at the bottom of the cliff. “I still have to go down
again. | saw another good treasure down there. It might be even more valuable than the honey just
now!”

“(Oo@)... Streamer, what did you say? There’s something more valuable than a million yuan of honey
below?”

“Are you sure it's not nonsense?”
“Could there be a larger hive?”
“Hahaha! This is more than five kilograms. Isn’t it big enough?”

Luo Feng ignored the doubts of the people in the live-stream. He continued to slide the rope down. The
second time was definitely much smoother than the first time.

About 40 meters down, he saw a golden plant root in the gap of a protruding cliff.
Did it look human?

[Ding! Congratulations, streamer! It’s a cliff cypress that weighs 30 catties! Since it’s humanoid, it’s
worth 7,880,000!]

F*ck!

What cliff cypress?

Could it be worth 7.88 million?

‘Is that all?’

Luo Feng also knew there was no way.

Even if it was ebony or some rosewood, it had to be a humongous piece or weigh a few tons to be worth
a million, right?

“It’s actually a tree root?” An Peng muttered as he watched the live broadcast on his phone from the
top of the cliff.

“Big guy, this is good stuff! If I’'m not wrong, it should be a plant called the cliff cypress! It’s a cypress
tree that grows on the cliff!” Luo Feng shouted excitedly. His voice echoed in the valley. He wondered if
any big shots in the live-stream knew about such a wood.
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“What kind of cypress is this? Isn’t it just a human-shaped tree root?”

“That’s right! Brother An, you’re so lucky that you brought fortune to our streamer! Don’t you have
anything worth millions now?”

“It’s nothing. Even if | sell it to someone who likes to collect tree roots, such human-shaped tree roots
will only cost a few thousand yuan!”

“After searching for so long, you only found this tree root? It’s not as powerful as the honey just now.”
“This won’t do. Streamer, there aren’t any items worth five million yuan now. It doesn’t look good!”
“What happened to bringing Brother An to get a Ferrari? That’s it? How dare you?”

“Throw it away! It’s only worth a few thousand yuan when we bring it back. It doesn’t match the
streamer’s identity at all!”

“That’s right! It’s too degrading!”

The audience in the live-stream immediately complained.

It was not satisfying at all.

True.

In fact, this thing looked like a tree root and was completely worthless although it was really rare.

Ten minutes later, An Peng saw Luo Feng climb up and asked curiously, “Old Luo, did you bring that tree
root up? Is this valuable?”

“Of course, it’s valuable! This is cliff cypress wood! Oh right, | forgot to tell you. This is a Level 1
protected plant!”

With the system around, how could Luo Feng not know how much this thing cost? In any case, the
system’s appraisal was 7.88 million. There was no way it was fake.

“F*ck! What? A Level 1 protected plant?”

“(#0') The streamer is in big trouble!”

“Awesome! You dare to dig up a Level 1 protected plant?”
“The sewing machine needs the streamer’s long legs!”

“What do you know? Even if it’s to protect plants, it’s still a necrotic root system! It belongs to whoever
finds it!”

That was true
In this world, digging a plant alive definitely wouldn’t do.
If it was necrotic...

Nature belonged to everyone.



“However, you have to prove that you dug it while it was dead. If you can’t prove it, the officials will
treat it as a living protected plant.”

However, it was obvious that there were tens of thousands of people in Luo Feng's live-stream, so he
could testify for himself.

Moreover, it was obvious that this wood had been dead for hundreds of years. How could it be dug out
alive?

“Brothers, I've checked the cliff cypress. It takes hundreds or even thousands of years to form precious
wood!”

Luo Feng did not want to keep everyone in suspense, so he immediately began to explain, “The cypress
originated in the dinosaur era. Fossilization of the wood began in the middle of the Jurassic Period.
During the heyday of the Cretaceous Period, there were many species. By the 3rd Period, the species of
the genus disappeared in large numbers. There were only five intermittently distributed species in the
world.”

“Is it that awesome?”

“So what's the price? It must be worth something, right?”
“50,000?”

“80,000?”

“It should be 100,000 yuan, right? At most!”

“In that case, is it not as valuable as the honey just now?”

When Luo Feng heard these people’s bids, he chuckled and said, “Why is it only 58,000 yuan? What
nonsense are you thinking? It’s human-shaped cliff cypress wood! It’s worth at least 7,880,000 yuan

1
F*ck!

7.88 million?

In an instant, the fans in the live-stream exploded.

“F*ck! Streamer, you’re hopeless!”

“Even rosewood isn’t that expensive, is it?”

“In terms of price, rosewood is the most expensive wood. Nothing can beat that, right?”

“That’s right. What can be more f*cking expensive than rosewood?”

“A catty of rosewood is only a few hundred yuan! A ton is hundreds of thousands! Your wooden root is
about 30 catties, right? It’s worth 7.88 million yuan?”

“You must be bragging!”



Seeing that no one believed him, Luo Feng wanted to say something.

Suddenly, a fan named Rare Treasure Pavilion spoke in the live-stream.

[Rare Treasure Pavilion: Our Rare Treasure Pavilion will pay eight million for this cliff cypress wood!]



