
Little Girl 57 

 

Chapter 57: Divine Assistance in Attack 

The fierce arrow struck with such force that it created a resounding thump. The arrow’s astonishing 

power made the Red Toad, weighing nearly five or six hundred jin, also retreat several meters. 

 

The girl’s arrow pierced through the Red Toad’s shell. 

 

(Ying ying, there are too many bad people on shore, I want to go back underwater) 

 

The Red Toad shifted its cumbersome body, attempting to hide back under the water. 

 

As the Red Toad’s half body was already submerged in the pond. 

 

"Where do you think you’re running off to, hand over the Dome Pearl." 

 

The corners of the girl’s mouth lifted in an arrogant smile. 

 

She took a deep breath and with a tip of her toes, she leapt into the air, her bow and arrow tightly 

drawn, resembling a full moon. 

 

Thump thump thump, a succession of three arrows, each one with remarkable power. 

 

The Red Toad was hit again by three arrows, and its tough shell now showed several cracks. 

 

Just a few more arrows and the Red Toad’s shell would surely burst open, and the Dome Pearl inside its 

belly would be hers. 

 

Just as the girl was reveling in her pride, out of the blue, she felt a sinking sensation. The feet that were 

stepping on the water were suddenly yanked downwards. 



 

The girl, caught off guard, gulped down several mouthfuls of pond water. 

 

"Who is it?" 

 

The girl initially thought she was entangled in seaweed and struggled forcefully, but that thing kept 

holding onto her feet without letting go. 

 

She hurriedly looked back, but aside from the carcasses of fish and crabs, there was nothing else in the 

water. 

 

Her scalp tingled as she thought of the young beggar who had died earlier; could it be... 

 

The girl was petrified, struggling for dear life, and as soon as she raised her head and broke the surface, 

trying to breathe in a gulp of fresh air. 

 

Her head was fiercely pushed back down. 

 

After several attempts, the girl was both startled and panicked, and she was completely submerged in 

the water. 

 

"Not good, the young miss is drowning!" 

 

On shore, the few remaining government officers turned pale upon seeing that the girl showed no sign 

of activity for a long while. 

 

They were all in disarray, leaping into the water one after another, rushing to the girl’s rescue. 

 

Meanwhile, on the other side of the pond. 

 



A small face emerged from the water, Xin Lin wiped the water from her face, looking coldly at the group 

of panicked government officers. 

 

"Ah Piao, make sure not to loosen your grip, yank her down hard, let her gulp down a few more 

mouthfuls of water." 

 

The one causing the girl’s soul to scatter wasn’t any real water ghost, but Ah Piao, who had been 

instructed by Xin Lin to cause mischief in secret. 

 

Ah Piao is an Evil Soul, invisible to ordinary people. 

 

Seeing that Ah Piao had successfully held those people back, Xin Lin’s gaze shifted, landing on the 

nearby Red Toad. 

 

"This fool, it was doing just fine underwater, had to come up to the surface, serves it right to get shot 

into a porcupine. The stupidest part is, even now, it still won’t hide back underwater." 

 

Xin Lin saw the Red Toad sinking and floating in the water, kicked her feet a few times, and had already 

swum up next to the Red Toad. 

 

The Red Toad, tonight, was indeed unlucky. 

 

Poor thing, it was a Spiritual Beast that hadn’t developed any Spiritual Wisdom, and it was coveted 

inside and out. 

 

It was chased and hunted by the girl with Soul-breaking Arrows, and its first reaction was to hide back 

underwater. 

 

After all, humans were the masters of the land. 

 

Underwater was its territory. 

 



But once underwater, the Red Toad tragically found that all the creatures there were already dead. 

 

That thing at the bottom was extremely domineering, more terrifying than the girl’s arrows, scaring it to 

a standstill, almost driving it to the brink of madness. 

 

(Should I go down, not go down, go down, not go down, ying ying, should I really go down or not) 

 

The Red Toad was on the verge of tears; it hadn’t noticed at all that a sneaky figure was quietly 

approaching from behind. 

 

Xin Lin still had a cold arrow in her mouth that the girl had shot earlier and, seizing the opportunity while 

the Red Toad was oblivious, she timed it just right and stabbed the arrow into the Red Toad’s shell. 

 

~Have a happy weekend, continue scrambling for posts, everyone remember to join the group and take 

screenshots, the reader group for this book will be set up after a while~ 


