
Chapter 5712 

 

At this time, Charlie’s life experience of just over twenty years has been almost 

covered, 

While Maria has just talked about the beginning of the 20th century. 

Seeing that the sky was already bright, Maria said to Charlie: 

“Master, it’s almost time for us to leave, right?” 

Charlie nodded and said, “You haven’t elaborated yet on how you were 

ambushed by Victoria on Hong Kong Island and escaped death. 

“My experience.” Maria smiled and said, 

“Young master, you want to hear it. I will tell you in detail after I return home.” 

“Okay.” Charlie stretched out and said, 

“It’s almost time to go to the airport.” 

After that, he pointed to the mother of Pu’er tea and said: 

“Miss Lin, you have experience in growing tea trees. Come and dig out the 

mother of Pu’er tea.” 

Maria nodded and was about to dig out the mother of Pu’er tea with her bare 

hands. 

But as soon as she stretched out her hand, she suddenly stopped and 

exclaimed: 



“Master, look! The leaves picked last night have grown out!” 

“Really?” Charlie looked at it intently while wondering. 

And sure enough, he found that the two places he had pulled out yesterday 

had now grown two extremely fresh young leaves that were even covered with 

dew. 

Charlie couldn’t help but marvel: 

“This speed is so fast, I didn’t notice that she actually grew the leaves quietly!” 

Maria was also very surprised and said: 

“It’s not unusual for the leaves to grow again after being picked,” 

“But it grew out so quickly. It’s really rare to see it grow.” 

“It seems that the vitality of this mother of Pu tea is really tenacious.” 

Charlie smiled and said: “With her repair speed, even if we pull off all her 

leaves,” 

“It won’t take long. She will definitely be able to recover as before.” 

Maria said quietly: “Young master,” 

“Don’t worry about her leaves for the time being, because you have to let her 

grow longer.” 

Charlie nodded and said with a smile: 

“Don’t worry, Miss Lin, I won’t catch all the benefits.” 



Maria stretched out her hands, carefully peeled away the loess around the 

mother of Pucha, 

And wrapped her roots as big as volleyballs together. All the soil was dug out 

together. 

After digging it out, she immediately used the mineral water she brought to 

wet the lump of soil intertwined with roots, 

And then said to Charlie, “Master, let’s hurry up and leave.” 

“Okay!” Charlie agreed. When he came down, 

This time he did not take the previous camping equipment. 

Together with Maria, he took the Mother of Pu Tea back to the parking place. 

After getting in the car, Maria wrapped the rhizome of the Mother of Pu Tea in 

a plastic bag and carefully placed it at her feet. 

Then she said to Charlie, “Young master, it’s ready.” 

Charlie was about to start the car when he suddenly saw a man in his sixties. 

The old man walked out of the village carrying his head. 

Seeing an off-road vehicle parked at the end of the village, 

The old man was a little confused and kept staring at the car. 

Charlie lowered the car window and asked him: 

“Uncle, we are staff of the meteorological department.” 

“Did you hear the sound of thunder and rain last night?” 



“What thunder and rain?” The old man said dissatisfied: 

“Your meteorological department doesn’t know whether it’s raining or not?” 

“Why do you still come to ask me?” 

Charlie said with a smile: “That’s right, sir.” 

“Yesterday we fired rain cannons, and some people did hear thunder at that 

time,” 

“So this morning Just come over and ask about the rain last night.” 

“Did you hear it?” 

The old man waved his hand: “No.” 

Charlie asked him: “You were asleep. Is it because you didn’t hear it?” 

The old man said angrily: ” I wake up seven or eight times a night.” 

“Even the neighbor next door can wake me up by fa.rting. Can I still not hear 

the thunder?” 

After that, the old man added: “I just hope it will rain soon.” 

“It hasn’t rained for a month, and the water level in Tianchi has dropped a lot!” 

Charlie nodded and said quickly: “Then let’s go back and report it to the 

director.” 

“And see if we can seize the time to arrange another round of artificial 

rainfall.” 

The old man ignored him and walked away. 



Charlie closed the car window and said to Maria beside him: 

“It seems like it was indeed an illusion.” 

“Maybe that hallucination was only valid for you and me.” 

“Probably.” 

Maria nodded, but her brows kept frowning slightly and never relaxed. 

 


