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“Ahh!” 
 
The lightning water touched a Golden Core cultivator and destroyed half of his body. He screamed in 
agony. 
 
He was considered lucky. Some people who were hit by the lightning water were instantly reduced to 
ashes. 
 
The water was formed by lightning from the sky and possessed terrifyingly destructive power. If one did 
not have a supreme treasure or a lightning attribute Artifact, they would not be able to resist it. 
 
Everyone was desperately trying to escape from that scary figure. 
 
The people from the major sects were even more aggrieved. They were chased by that villain in the Void 
Realm, and the same thing happened again in the real world. 
 
“Be as brazen as you want, you filthy brat. When you finish all the lightning water, it will be your turn to 
die!” Someone roared angrily. 
 
In an instant, the people around him were all stunned. Then, they quickly ran away together. 
 
As expected, that guy stopped running, turned around, and ran over with the lightning reservoir. 
 
“F*ck!” 
 
That person was scared out of his wits and tried to run away. “I was just joking, Big Brother! Please, I 
was just joking!” He pleaded as he ran. 
 
Soon, Tang hao caught up to him and splashed lightning water on him, instantly reducing him to ashes. 
 
Everyone ran even faster when they saw that. They did not taunt him anymore. 
 
Meanwhile, a search operation was being carried out vigorously all over the island. 
 
A Nascent Soul cultivator led the way, and many people followed behind. 
 
“Show yourself, Liu Heihu!” 
 
“If you’re such a good thief, you’d better get out here, Liu Heihu!” 
 
They shouted as they searched. 
 
Everyone had already gotten wind that there was an exceptionally daring thief called Liu Heihu. Not only 
had he robbed many people on the island, but he had also robbed several Nascent Soul experts. 
 



They also got to know that the thief had done many brazen deeds in the past, and he had accumulated 
an astonishing amount of wealth and treasures. 
 
To them, Liu Heihu was a walking treasure trove. Once they caught him, they would be rich. 
 
“That Liu Heihu must be worth at least several billion!” 
 
“Heh, I bet it’s more than that! He has already robbed four Nascent Soul monsters who looted treasures 
from the Stormcloud Sect vaults. He’s probably worth more than several major sects combined by now! 
Anyone who robs him will be set for life!” 
 
Those people’s eyes were sparkling with greed as they chatted. 
 
“Ballsy Bro, you bastard!” 
 
A middle-aged man was mumbling resentfully as he walked among the crowd. 
 
“Hey, Bro, are you robbed too?” 
 
The people around him seemed to take pity on him. 
 
“Yes!” Liu Heihu gnashed his teeth. 
 
“That Liu Heihu is so despicable, I hope he’d fall into a cesspit and die!” The man cursed angrily and 
patted Liu Heihu’s shoulder, “Don’t you think so too, Bro?” 
 
“Yes… yes!” 
 
Liu Heihu nodded, and tears welled up in his eyes. 
 
‘Dammit! Why do I have to curse myself?’ 
 
Suddenly, they noticed a large group of people running away from the central mountain peak. 
 
They were surprised and confused when they saw that. 
 
That was a huge crowd. Why did they look like they were running for their lives? 
 
Then, they noticed someone chasing the fleeing crowd while holding a large object. 
 
Their eyes widened and almost popped out of their sockets. 
 
Who was that guy? What was that thing? 
 
“Run! That’s the Qin guy! He’s holding a lightning reservoir with lightning water inside!” Someone 
shouted. 
 
In an instant, everyone began to panic. 



 
They had never heard of the lightning reservoir, but they knew about lightning water. 
 
Also, the name “Qin” shocked them even more. 
 
He was the number one prodigy in the Ninth Continent, and everyone called him the supervillain. He 
was the only one who could go against all the major sects and fight Nascent Soul monsters. 
 
Many Nascent Soul monsters turned around and ran away. They did not want to be caught in the 
conflict. 
 
“Wow! He’s Nameless Qin?” 
 
Some young people seemed excited. 
 
Liu Heihu looked at that person for some time before screaming, “He’s Liu Heihu! No, I mean, he’s Ballsy 
Bro! He’s the one who robbed everyone!” 
 
At that moment, he came to a sudden realization. 
 
‘Nameless Qin is Ballsy Bro!’ 
 
When Rainbringer’s skeleton was unearthed, he had already suspected that the anonymous prodigy was 
Ballsy Bro. However, he was not too sure, and he eventually forgot about it. 
 
When Nameless Qin and Ballsy Bro appeared at Sublime Mountain at the same time, he realized that it 
was not a coincidence. 
 
When the people around him heard that, they turned around and looked at him as if they were looking 
at a lunatic. 
 
“What’s wrong with your head? He’s Nameless Qin, the number one prodigy. He wouldn’t stoop to 
sneak attacks!” 
 
“That’s right! If he wants something, he could have grabbed it in the open. He doesn’t have to sneak 
around!” 
 
Liu Heihu was at a loss for a reply. 
 
Tang Hao flew in mid-air and chased after the crowd. He dispatched the Nascent Soul monsters with 
supreme treasures first, then the other Nascent Soul cultivators. After using up all the lightning water, 
he stashed the lightning reservoir and began to run away. 
 
“He’s out of lightning water! After him!” 
 
Those people who were running away were delighted. They turned around and chased after him. 
 
“Weren’t you so smug just now, you brat? Stay here and fight me if you have the guts!” 



 
All they wanted was to capture that kid and torture him ruthlessly. 
 
The human and rakshas formed separate crowds and chased after Tang Hao in the sky. 
 
Tang Hao turned around and cursed under his breath. There were so many Nascent Soul cultivators and 
so many supreme treasures. He was no match for all of them. 
 
He swallowed some pills to recover some qi. Then, lightning flashed on his back, and he spread out a 
pair of lightning wings. 
 
The lightning wings flapped, and he turned into a bolt of lightning and soared away. 
 
“Damn! What’s that?” 
 
Everyone was shocked. 
 
“That’s the Windrider Wings, a technique from the Nine Heavens Lightning Scripture!” The people from 
Primeval Mountain shouted. 
 
With the Windrider Wings, Tang Hao soon shook off his pursuers. When he got onto the mainland, he 
activated his Fleetfoot Stride to escape. 
 
He kept changing his appearance along the way. Finally, he returned to Nanping ten days later. 
 
As soon as he entered Ritian Valley, he immediately opened the passage and went to the Kunlun 
underground palace to count his loot. 
 
The biggest haul was, of course, the lightning reservoir. It was an extremely rare treasure even in 
ancient times. Although all the lightning water was gone, he could start collecting it again. 
 
Next was the bone and feathers of the emerald lightning pheasant that he obtained from Dao Jiu. 
 
“He’s such a nice guy!” Tang Hao exclaimed as he held the bone in his hand. 
 
Dao Jiu was too nice to him. First, he gave him the Lightning Pearl and the scripture, then it was the 
bone and feathers. That made a whole set. 
 
Next was the loot from the four Nascent Soul monsters. They included countless spirit stones, spiritual 
materials for crafting Artifacts, rare medicinal herbs, various cultivation techniques, and miscellaneous 
items. 
 
Finally, it was the loot from the ordinary cultivators. That was also quite a huge haul. 


