ALMIGHTY GENIUS

Chapter 12 - 11 Rare Item: Thug's Brick_1

The new book has been signed, so you can collect it with confidence. Please
vote for and collect it~~~

"Phew~~"

Watching Mouse Qiang disappear into the night, Qin Fang finally let out a long
sigh of relief and collapsed onto the ground, exhausted.

The onlookers, seeing that the show was over, also dispersed one after
another, and a certain fatty, who still had a red glow in Qin Fang's eyes, also
left with the crowd and returned to his stall.
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"Successfully repelled a LV1 thug, gained 30 experience points, received a
rare item: Thug's Brick!"

When everything had settled down, such a sentence suddenly echoed in Qin
Fang's mind, leaving him stunned.

"Rare item?"

Hearing this, Qin Fang almost subconsciously looked at his hands, but there
was nothing.

He shook his somewhat heavy head and looked around, finding nothing
either.

It was only then that Qin Fang silently invoked a thought, and the skill panel
appeared in his mind. Besides the ramen and Sneak Attack skills, the Life
Points were still at three, and the blood on his forehead had stopped, so the
Life Points were no longer decreasing, but they weren't increasing either,
which was a clear sign that resting to regain health was unreliable.



These were not the focal points Qin Fang was looking to pay attention to; he
noticed that below the skill panel a term "Props Box" had appeared, so he
immediately clicked into the Props Box.

The Props Box was set up just like a bag in an online game, but it only had
three slots. Two of them were empty, and in one slot lay a long rectangular
Brick.

The Brick looked no different from the bricks he had seen outside. If he could
take it out and throw it on the ground, no one would know that this Brick was
actually a rare item.

Looking at the annotation under the Brick, a smile appeared on Qin Fang's
face.

"Thug's Brick: Attack +1, Durability 3/3, high chance to cause Dizzy State in
the target, pairs with Throwing Skill for bonus damage!"



The annotation was not extensive, but it clearly introduced the function of the
rare item.

It was not much different from a regular Brick, the only advantage being "a
high chance to cause Dizzy State," which didn't seem like much. However,
Qin Fang now had some insight; his Sneak Attack Skill only had "a certain
chance to cause Dizzy State," and although he couldn't be sure of that
chance, judging from his few Sneak Attacks, it wasn't very high.

But this Brick had a high chance, obviously better than his current beginner-
level Sneak Attack Skill.

"Throwing Skill..."

Qin Fang naturally also noticed the Throwing Skill mentioned in the back.
Meaning aside from using the Brick for bashing, he could also throw it...

Without Throwing Skill, it would only have the normal "Attack +1" brick
damage; if he had the skill, it would grant extra damage.



"Just... where do | learn this Throwing Skill?"

Qin Fang couldn't help but smile wryly; the two skills he had learned so far
came about in very unexpected ways, and not from deliberate study, so he
had no accurate understanding of how to acquire more skills.

"Qin Fang, Qin Fang..."

While Qin Fang was pondering about the "Thug's Brick," he felt someone
gently pushing him a few times, and at the same time, a very gentle voice
reached his ears, filled with a hint of concern.

"Who's calling me?"

Qin Fang hadn't snapped back to reality, and subconsciously turned his
somewhat heavy head, trying to see who was calling him.

But as he turned his face, he immediately felt his lips pressed against a warm,
moist object...



Tang Feifei was stunned.

She saw Qin Fang lying motionless on the table and started to worry about his
safety, so she called out to him with concern, but she didn't expect that Qin
Fang would suddenly turn around, and just like that—their lips tightly sealed
together.

"Ah..."

Tang Feifei's eyes instantly widened, her mind went blank from the shock, and
she even forgot to turn away, until she noticed that Qin Fang had the same
expression on his face; then she screamed, her face flushed as she fled, and
even put a good distance between them.

Qin Fang's face was also beet red, and he turned his head away, not daring to
look at the fleeing Tang Feifei. However, he couldn't help but relish the
sweetness on Tang Feifei's lips and, as if possessed, licked his lips,
seemingly trying to absorb that trace of sweetness into his mouth.



"Unsanitary leftovers, consuming can increase Life Points by one, with a
certain chance of contracting illness!"

But Qin Fang, with a red face that dared not turn back, noticed the bowl of
unfinished ramen on the table, or rather, the line of text under the bow! of
ramen.

Increase Life Points by one!

Especially these words stood out glaringly in Qin Fang's eyes.

The reason he had been in such a state before was simply due to his low Life
Points, his head felt heavy and even his reactions had slowed down
considerably.

As he was worrying about how to recover his Life Points, he saw the bowl of
ramen that had only been eaten a few bites. Probably some customer had just
started eating when they saw Qin Fang fighting with the thug and left without
finishing their meal.



He gently shook his head and closed his eyes, then looked again, the text was
still there, it wasn't a hallucination. Qin Fang hesitated for a moment, still
pulled himself up with a somewhat heavy body and walked towards his ramen
stall.

Passing by other tables, he also noticed that the empty or half-empty bowls on
other tables didn't have such notes, only those with more than half a bowl of
leftover ramen had the annotation of increasing life by one point.

"Xiao Qin, are you alright?"

Sister Pan had witnessed all the little actions between the young man and
woman, Qin Fang and Tang Feifei, and naturally, she would not come to
disturb them. It wasn't until Tang Feifei fled in fright that Sister Pan helped
stop Tang Feifei, and after saying something to her that seemed to calm her
down, she came to find Qin Fang.

"l feel much better..."



His head was still very heavy, and he felt somewhat dizzy as he walked, but
Qin Fang knew that he seemed to have found a way to recover his Life Points
and shook his head to indicate so.

"Child, if you're not feeling well, don't push yourself, let's go to the hospital and
check it out!"

Sister Pan shook her head. She knew that Qin Fang needed money and was
very frugal, unwilling to spend unnecessary money at the hospital. However,
out of concern for Qin Fang's health, she couldn't help but remind him.

“I'm fine, it will get better soon!"



