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Chapter 1: Prologue
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On a Sunday morning in London, a roadside cafe is operating as usual. The restaurant isn't too crowded—some customers are eating at tables, while others are sitting at the long bar, sipping hot tea. The waitress, a middle-aged woman, goes around refilling coffee and tea for each customer, occasionally stopping to chat with familiar faces. The atmosphere is slow-paced and relaxing.

Two children, packing sandwiches, break the calm atmosphere as they run around the narrow, long cafe, laughing and playing. The waitress can’t help but scold them: "Hey! Hey! Hey! You two, quiet down."

The two kids stop and look at each other. After the waitress turns away, the older boy sways his hips, bumping the younger one, who falls into the side of a middle-aged man’s chair. The man quickly reaches out and steadies the child. The boy stands up, looking guilty as if caught doing something wrong, and apologizes: "Sorry, sir."

The man smiles slightly and replies, "No problem, but this isn’t a place for running around."

"Yes, sir," the child nods.

The waitress calls out, "Your breakfast is ready."

The older boy steps forward to grab the paper bag, and the two children walk towards the door.

A man in his fifties, balding and with a large belly, sitting at the bar, slowly folds his newspaper and extends a hand to stop the child. He smiles at him, "Let me buy you breakfast."

The child, a little nervous, shakes his head and looks at the older boy, seeking help.

The older boy stands by the door, silently watching, as if waiting for the child to make his own choice.

The waitress notices the interaction and calls out, "John?"

The man called John looks at the child’s right pants pocket. "I think he’s hungry, isn’t that right?"

The question is directed at the child. The child hesitates for a moment, then nods. John smiles, satisfied, and pulls the barstool beside him for the child to sit down. The older boy quietly leaves the restaurant.

John orders milk and a hot dog, then takes out five bills from his coat pocket and places them in front of the child. The child hesitates, and John explains, "I’d like to buy the wallet in your right pocket."

After a moment of hesitation, the child takes out the wallet from his right pocket. John takes it without looking and casually tosses it onto the floor, asking, "What’s your name?"

The child answers, "Liang Xi."

John asks, "Are you Vietnamese?"

The child replies, "Chinese."

At that moment, the waitress sees the wallet, picks it up, and shouts, "Hey, whose wallet is this?"

Everyone starts checking their pockets, and the middle-aged man realizes his wallet is missing. He quickly steps forward to claim it.

John pushes the milk towards Liang Xi and looks at the five bills on the table. "This is your money. You can take it."

Liang Xi picks up the bills and asks, "Can I count them?"

John chuckles, "Of course."

Liang Xi starts counting the five bills, but his method is different from others. He first holds the bills in his left hand, then pulls one from his right hand and places it on the table, counting, "One, one, one, one, one."

When he finishes, Liang Xi has no bills in his hands, and only one remains on the table. He pushes the single bill towards John and says, "Sorry, sir, I can’t take your money."

John is stunned. He realizes this is a magic trick, and while he knows the trick and its technique, he is surprised by how well Liang Xi performs it. John takes the bill and after a moment’s thought, says, "Liang Xi, I know you’re a student at the Blue Coat School."

This time, Liang Xi is surprised. "How did you know?"

John smiles and replies, "I’m a detective. Chinese children, unless orphans, don’t usually pickpocket. There’s a Blue Coat charity school four blocks away, and the cafe is near a bus stop. Putting all the information together, I figured it out."

Liang Xi is uninterested in the detective profession, tilting his head and saying, "There are detectives everywhere in England."

John agrees with him, nodding, and asks, "Do you like being a pickpocket?"

Liang Xi doesn’t answer and quietly drinks his milk.

John, already understanding, says, "My detective agency is not far away, on Burning Street, and I’m looking for someone to help clean up. If you’re willing, I can help you out."

Liang Xi looks up at John. "But... but they are really bad people."

John replies, "I’m just asking if you’re willing. How I deal with the trouble is my business."

Liang Xi thinks for a moment and says, "Sir, employing child labor is illegal."

John shrugs, "If I don’t pay you, then I’m not hiring you."

Liang Xi is stunned. Is this the logic of a detective?

John laughs at Liang Xi’s expression and says, "But I’ll allow you to count money for me once a week."
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Chapter 2: John
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The sound of a camera shutter echoed as Liang Xi, wearing a graduation gown and a doctoral cap, had his picture taken by a blonde girl. Liang Xi leaned in to pick up the phone and studied the photo for a moment, then sighed to the photographer, “Every time I see a picture of myself, I’m afraid I’ll fall in love with myself. How can one look this good even in a graduation photo?”

The blonde girl was speechless. “Your narcissism has reached a whole new level.”

Liang Xi smiled back at her.

The blonde girl looked at Liang Xi and whispered, “Hey! My family’s not home tonight?”

Liang Xi, still looking at the photo, casually asked, “What? Planning to throw a party for the classmates?”

The blonde girl kicked him in the leg, about to say something, when Liang Xi’s phone rang. He gestured for her to wait and answered the call. “Mary... Okay, I’ll be there to handle it right away.”

He hung up, looked at the blonde girl, and said, “Lucy, I have to go. Stay in touch. Congrats on graduating.”

“Liang Xi!” Lucy called, but when he didn’t respond, she helplessly added, “I mean, I can drive you.”

Liang Xi quickly returned to Lucy, plucked a wildflower from the roadside, and held it out to her. “You’re the most beautiful in the world.”

...

Liang Xi got out of the car, closed the door, and waved goodbye to Lucy through the window before heading into a house on the roadside. In the front yard, an elderly woman was trimming dry branches and leaves from the flower beds. She put down her gardening tools, walked up to Liang Xi, and gave him a warm hug. “Liang Xi, it’s so good to see you.”

Liang Xi pulled away from the hug and reminded her, “Mary, we just had dinner together last weekend. You’re going to make John jealous if you keep this up.”

Mary laughed and gave him a playful slap on the shoulder. She was a cheerful person.

Liang Xi looked into the living room, where old John sat on the couch with a cup of tea and a newspaper, wasting his time. Mary looked at the scene with some helplessness. Liang Xi said, “The older the man, the more like a child. Leave it to me. By the way, can you get me a clean pry bar?”

Liang Xi entered the living room. “Hey, John.”

John didn’t look up from his newspaper. “Hmm.”

Liang Xi poured some water, tore off a piece of paper, folded it diagonally to create a crease, then opened the cabinet and took out a few pill bottles. He poured some capsules and pills onto the paper. Holding the paper with his left hand and the water with his right, he handed it over. “Take your medicine.”

John didn’t respond, still focused on his newspaper. “This medicine will make me drowsy and prevent me from thinking clearly.”

Liang Xi put the pills and water down and sat across from John. “John, we need to discuss your medicine issue.”

John put down his newspaper and removed his glasses. “What about it?”

Liang Xi asked, “You don’t think taking medicine is good?”

John replied, “Yes.”

Liang Xi continued, “Why?”

John answered, “It makes it hard for me to think.”

Liang Xi said, “You’re already 68. Your mind is getting fuzzy. Taking medicine will help your thinking.”

John replied, “No, my mind is fine. I’m as clear-headed as ever.”

Liang Xi said, “Okay! You understand Chinese.”

John replied, “My major in college was Chinese.”

Liang Xi said, “To prove your mind is still sharp, I’m going to ask you a simple Chinese math question. If you can answer it, that means your mind is still sharp. If you can’t, it means you need to take your medicine.”

John became interested. “Bring it on.”

Mary placed tea and snacks on the coffee table in front of Liang Xi and leaned against a nearby table to watch.

Liang Xi said, “To match your rusty brain, I’ll say it slowly. Here’s the question: If I, Xiao Hua, and Xiao Ming each have two apples, how many apples do we have in total?”

John, uninterested, picked up his glasses and prepared to continue reading his newspaper. “Six.”

Liang Xi replied, “Wrong.”

John froze. “Why?”

Liang Xi counted on his fingers. “Jia Ru has two, I have two, Xiao Hua has two, Xiao Ming has two. That’s eight apples.”

John said, “What if it’s a person?”

Liang Xi replied, “Jia Ru, like Jia Baoyu from Dream of the Red Chamber.”

John immediately waved his hand. “Language trap! Doesn’t count, doesn’t count.”

Liang Xi was frustrated. “At your age, shouldn’t you have some shame?”

John still wasn’t convinced. “Ask a new question, in English. Chinese has too many traps.”

Liang Xi nodded. “Alright. With Mary as a witness. Here’s the next question: There’s a watermelon knife and three identical watermelons in front of me, Xiao Hua, Xiao Ming, and Xiao Huang. How do we use just one cut to divide the watermelons equally?”

John carefully asked, “Four people sharing three watermelons?”

Liang Xi nodded. “Correct.”

John added, “The knife can’t bend, it must follow physical principles.”

Liang Xi nodded. “Correct.”

After thinking for a moment, John said, “I need two cuts. One cut would divide the watermelon into six pieces, and two cuts would divide it into twelve pieces, so we can share it among four people.”

Liang Xi shook his head. “No, there’s only one cut.”

John protested, “Impossible! What’s the answer?”

Liang Xi replied, “One cut to kill Xiao Huang.”

John choked on his tea, pointing at the door. “Get out!”

Liang Xi wasn’t satisfied. “You’ve even become irritable. You really do need your medicine, John. Alright, I’ll give you one last question.”

John said, “You go first.”

Liang Xi said, “I read about a test in a science magazine. The mind controls both emotions and the body’s nerves. You say your mind is fine, so let’s do a test. First, follow my instructions. Open your mouth, breathe through your mouth, keep your tongue still, and spread your arms out to shoulder width. Here’s the important part: while doing this, lift your two thumbs and keep them vertical. Stop! If you can hold this for 30 seconds without moving, I’ll agree that you don’t need medicine.”

John warned, “You can’t touch me.”

Liang Xi nodded. “Of course.”

John looked at Mary. “Mary can’t touch me either.”

Liang Xi nodded. “Of course.”

John said, “Alright.”

Liang Xi said, “No cheating now.”

John replied firmly, “I’m betting my reputation as the Rose Detective on this.”

Liang Xi took out his phone to time it. “Say ‘start’ when you’re ready.”

John assumed the position. “Start.”

Liang Xi started the timer, then casually broke open the capsule and poured the powder into the paper. He grabbed the pry bar that Mary handed him and crushed the powder, folding the paper and sending it toward John’s mouth. John tried to resist, but if he moved, it would prove he couldn’t maintain his posture. Liang Xi didn’t touch him; he only crushed the pills and opened the capsule.

But without moving, John would have to take the medicine.

In John’s internal struggle, Liang Xi expertly flicked the folded paper, and the powder flew into John’s mouth. John’s tongue couldn’t move, and saliva started building up. The powder mixed with the saliva and dissolved quickly. A bitter taste spread from the back of John’s tongue to his brain. John tried to spit it out, but Liang Xi quickly covered his mouth with one hand and handed him water with the other. John stopped resisting, drank a couple of gulps, and finally relieved the bitter taste of the capsule.

The powder only caused violent coughing, not suffocation.
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Chapter 3: The Estate
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John recovered from the powdered drug attack and gestured for Liang Xi to sit down. Looking at Liang Xi with a gentle expression, he said, “There’s a Chinese idiom: 'Great wisdom appears as foolishness.' Do you know what it means?”

Liang Xi explained, “It means someone appears to be foolish, but in reality, they are very smart. They seem to have done something silly, but it leads to a good outcome.”

John nodded knowingly, sitting up straight. “I once told you a truth: the one who laughs last is the true winner.”

Liang Xi had a vague sense that something was off.

John took the water that Mary handed him with his left hand and lightly patted her hand in thanks. He asked, “Does the drug have any side effects?”

Liang Xi replied, “Only temporarily.”

John asked, “Can you drive?”

Liang Xi nodded, “Yes.”

John sighed, “But I need to go to Reading.”

“Oh, gosh. Mary?” Liang Xi looked at Mary, feeling betrayed.

Mary stood behind the couch, massaging John’s shoulders. “You know I love this man. I’d deceive the whole world for him.”

Liang Xi rolled his eyes. “It’s one thing to betray me, but did you have to flaunt your love like this? Have you considered how much it might hurt my fragile heart?”

John laughed loudly and opened the drawer of the coffee table, pushing a business card towards Liang Xi. “Once you get to Reading, contact Lawyer Cook.”

Liang Xi asked, “Can I not go?”

John smiled. “Liang Xi, I know you like being a detective.”

Liang Xi replied, “You all have pensions, so of course, you can afford to play detective. Last year, you went on a month-long vacation to the Mediterranean, and I didn’t make a single penny.”

John said, “But you did read all the detective agency books.”

Liang Xi retorted, “What else can I do but read? Old man, times are different now. Do you know how advanced technology is these days? Even ashes can be used to piece together fingerprints, and from the elements in your hair, we can tell how long you’ve lived in a place. In modern times, being a detective can only be a hobby, not a profession.”

John took out car keys and two fifty-pound bills from the drawer, placing them on the coffee table.

Liang Xi smiled, “Of course, part-time work is fine.” He reached out to take the money and car keys.

John waved his hand, signaling that Liang Xi could leave.

Mary accompanied Liang Xi out of the living room. “The girl who dropped you off earlier was very pretty.”

Liang Xi replied, “We’re not suited.”

Mary asked, “Why?”

Liang Xi held up the bills. “Because I’m poor.”

Mary laughed loudly and gave Liang Xi a pat on the back. “Go ahead.”

John walked out of the living room, watching Liang Xi drive away in his Beetle. Mary said, “John, you could give him a little more money.”

John replied, “He has the ability to get rich and the talent for being a detective. I’m worried he’ll use his detective skills to get rich, but I hope he’ll use his ability to get rich to become a detective. He’ll have enough money, but not right now.”



The Estate in Reading

The estate that Liang Xi visited in Reading was quite grand. The land was owned by the Earl of Davies, who was not only the largest landowner in the area but also a hereditary noble and a member of the House of Lords. In short, he was an important person. This important person had passed away the previous morning, and Lawyer Cook had rushed back to London from France. By 7 a.m. the next day, he had arrived at the Earl’s home, only to find that the will, which was supposed to be stored in a safe, was missing.

Liang Xi remarked, “The lawyer should have a backup will.”

The assistant explained, “The Earl called Lawyer Cook three days ago to prepare a new will. Lawyer Cook had to go to France to handle one of the Earl’s properties, and he didn’t have time to make a backup.”

The assistant further clarified the legal issue: the employer has the right not to disclose the will to the lawyer, which means there was no backup. Because Cook was in a rush, he didn’t send the will to his London office but kept it in the Earl’s bedroom safe, behind a painting. Now the will’s disappearance had caused Cook a lot of trouble.

Without the new will, the old will would be effective. However, since many people knew about the new will, the old will couldn’t be used. In the absence of the new will, the estate would be divided as if there were no will at all. Cook’s office would also be sued for negligence, facing huge compensation claims.

The only people who could have stolen the will were those working at the estate, particularly those living on the property. There were eight suspects in total: four of the Earl’s children and four of the estate staff. Cook urgently contacted John, hoping that before the will was publicly announced tomorrow evening, John could help find the missing will.

Liang Xi advised, “When dealing with theft, we should call the police, not hire a detective.”

The assistant looked at Liang Xi in confusion. “You need us to call the police? Aren’t you the detective?”

Liang Xi, feeling despised, shrugged. “Well, we’ll see. People today have such weak legal awareness.”
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Chapter 4: Emotional Evaluator
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Cook was in his sixties, with a full head of white hair. His temporary office was in the side hall on the ground floor of the main residence. Seven lawyers sat at the table, working on computers surrounded by piles of paper documents. Cook was far more polite than his assistants. After shaking hands with Liang Xi, he kindly asked about John's health.

Cook invited Liang Xi into the inner office, explaining as they walked that the lawyers outside were inventorying the estate's assets, preparing documents for the heir to the title, and applying for a seat in the House of Lords. In the UK, titles and estates were traditionally inherited by the eldest son, a system that lasted until the 1920s. New laws kept the eldest-son inheritance system but allowed land to be distributed according to a will. If there was no will, the eldest son would inherit. As for personal property, like money or stocks, it was not subject to the inheritance rules for titles.

"Jack has already explained the situation to you," Cook said as they entered the office. "Time is short. I must have the will ready by 8 PM tomorrow. If you need any assistance, just let me know."

Liang Xi asked, "So, theoretically, everything in the estate, including the children's residences, is part of the inheritance?"

"Yes," Cook nodded.

Liang Xi continued, "I need to investigate as your assistant, with free access to all areas."

"That’s necessary," Cook replied. "Your job is to assess and document the estate’s assets. With that role, you’ll have access to all areas. But I trust you understand the importance of etiquette. There are some places where you’ll need permission before entering."

"What if I don’t understand etiquette?" Liang Xi joked. "Sometimes, being polite just isn’t an option."

Cook looked at Liang Xi and said, "As long as we find the will, everything will be fine."

Liang Xi nodded, understanding the situation. Cook seemed calm on the surface, but Liang Xi could tell he was near breaking point, clinging to this investigation as his last hope.

Liang Xi asked, "Can you tell me about the four heirs?"

The first heir, Lord Davies, had little direct involvement in managing the estate. He had entrusted his assets to a trust fund company to handle investments and management. The estate had a global business presence, and as Davies' children, they each received £20,000 per month from the trust fund.

The eldest son, aged 50, was a deputy director at Reading Television Station.

The second son, aged 48, was a retired military officer who served for twelve years and now worked as a ground engineer at an airport in London.

The third son, aged 45, was a pastor at a church in Reading, mostly involved in charitable work.

The youngest, a daughter, aged 44, was an associate professor at Reading University, specializing in Renaissance history.

Their backgrounds were impeccable, and based on their resumes, there was no obvious suspect. Liang Xi bypassed the four main staff at the estate, as they had no reason to steal the will.
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Chapter 5: The Meeting
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The first person to meet was Davies Da. After expressing his condolences, Liang Xi got straight to the point. He took out the old will, which had been sealed, from the borrowed assistant’s briefcase. The seal was already broken. Liang Xi placed the will on the table. Davies Da glanced at it, looking confused: “Wasn’t the will supposed to be read by Lawyer Cook tomorrow night?”

Liang Xi did not respond immediately. Instead, he asked, “Mr. Dai... Mr. Davis, here’s the situation. Have you heard of any discord between your father and Lawyer Cook?”

Davies Da thought for a moment. “No, Lawyer Cook was my grandfather’s lawyer. I haven’t heard of any discord between them.”

Liang Xi said, “There is a rumor that Lawyer Cook once had a meal with your second brother. After that, the will, which was originally managed by the lawyer, was turned into a sealed will. As your father’s will manager, anyone who knows the contents of your father’s will, according to industry rules, Lawyer Cook shouldn’t be having private dealings with any interested party.”

Davies Da asked, “Mr. Liang, may I ask what it is that you do?”

Liang Xi replied, “As I mentioned before, I am an emotional evaluator.”

Davies Da said, “Isn’t that an emotional assessment person?”

Liang Xi explained, “The term is used differently in our industry. We usually call ourselves emotional evaluators. For example, before notifying family members of a disaster, we assess their emotions first and then decide on the most suitable way to inform them. It’s all about putting people first.”

Davies Da seemed to understand what Liang Xi meant and said, “Mr. Liang, I have a great deal of respect for my father’s will. I will accept any provisions. Honestly, I have no intention of inheriting the title. My interests are not in that. Even if I were to go bankrupt or lose my job, our family’s trust fund is enough to ensure we maintain a decent standard of living.”

Liang Xi stood up and shook hands with Davies Da. “Thank you for your time. If possible, please keep our conversation confidential.”



The second person Liang Xi met was Davie Er. After exchanging condolences, Liang Xi took out the old will from the briefcase. Davie Er seemed surprised and hesitant: “What does this mean?”

Liang Xi observed his reaction and said, “Mr. Davis, based on my understanding of noble families, the eldest son inherits the title, and the second son usually goes into the military.”

Davie Er casually nodded. “That’s the general idea. Did Lawyer Cook send you to inform me of the will’s contents?”

Liang Xi shook his head. “No, this is the old will. Based on what I see, Mr. Davis, you’ve been given preferential treatment. The will specifically mentions that, given your 12 years of military service and the sacrifices you made for the family, you will receive 2% more of the assets than the others.”

Davie Er was shocked. “Is that so?”

Liang Xi chuckled. “I apologize, Mr. Davis. I am an emotional evaluator...” What was the title again?

Liang Xi forgot for a moment, quickly covering it up. “So, I need to tell a few white lies to understand each heir’s expectations regarding the will.”

Davie Er didn’t pay much attention to Liang Xi’s teasing and asked seriously, “What does the will say?”

Liang Xi replied, “Although this is the old will, it still requires Lawyer Cook’s consent to view it. Thank you for your cooperation, and I apologize for the disturbance.”

Liang Xi shook hands with Davie Er before leaving. Davie Er seemed puzzled and immediately called Lawyer Cook when he returned to his room. Cook didn’t mention the theft of the will and just gave a vague response. After hanging up, Cook contacted Liang Xi and asked, “Does Davie Er seem suspicious?”

Liang Xi answered, “I don’t think Davie Er stole the will, Lawyer Cook. Is there a problem?”

Cook quickly replied, “No, no problem.”



The third person Liang Xi met was Davie Sam. He was the calmest and most reserved of the children. Upon seeing the old will, he remained unfazed and told Liang Xi first, “I will donate all the assets I inherit, except for the land, to charity. I don’t care about the contents of the will, and I don’t need an emotional evaluation.”

Liang Xi asked, “Why not the land?”

Davie Sam answered, “Because the land is a limited inheritance. I hope the Davis family can continue passing down the estate for generations. I also expressed this wish to my father, and I don’t want him to split up the restricted inheritance land. The estate was left to us by our ancestors, and it is our descendants’ duty to protect it.”

Liang Xi smiled. “I spoke with your eldest brother earlier, and I believe your strong sense of family makes you more suited to inherit the title and the land.”

Davie Sam disagreed. “Primogeniture is a tradition and law. Without this rule, every heir would do despicable things just to please the family head. For instance, betraying their own brothers or secretly contacting the lawyer.”

Liang Xi said, “It sounds like you’re referring to your second brother?”

Davie Sam shook his head. “I’m not pointing fingers. I’m just saying that I can guarantee I am not a greedy person, but I can’t advise others to live with little desire.”

Liang Xi stood up and shook hands with Davie Sam. “Thank you.” His lack of questions about Davie Er indicated that he knew something about it.



The three sons all had good temperaments, especially the eldest and youngest, who were very polite. However, it was not the same with Davie Nuna (the daughter). She had an arrogant and commanding attitude, speaking without reservation.

Liang Xi got straight to the point: “Which of your brothers do you think cares most about the contents of the will?”

Davie Nuna didn’t hesitate to reply, “My second brother. He’s the most ambitious of us. After he left the army, he went into business and lost everything. He even filed for personal bankruptcy. My father paid off his debts to save face for the family. I heard that a few months ago, he invested in a hedge fund and suffered serious losses. He borrowed a lot of money, and now the whole family depends on the trust fund.”

Davie Nuna continued, “Also, my second sister-in-law is a very vain woman. To match her identity as a wealthy family’s daughter-in-law, she spends a lot of money. My second brother is suffering because of it. They’re the ones who care most about the will.”

It was clear that Davie Nuna disliked her second sister-in-law, but her evaluation of her second brother was somewhat merciful. She never spoke badly of the eldest or youngest brothers, speaking well of them whenever they came up.

From what Liang Xi gathered, there seemed to be some family conflicts. Davies Da and Davie Sam didn’t want to discuss family issues with Liang Xi. While Davie Nuna was not without manners, her complaints about her second sister-in-law showed that she had been holding onto her grievances for a long time.

Liang Xi also interviewed several elderly servants who had worked for the Earl’s family for at least fifteen years. They told him that Davie Nuna was the Earl’s favorite among the four children. Davie Nuna had always performed well, always thinking of the Earl and his wife first. After the Earl’s wife passed away, she spent at least one day a week at the estate to accompany him.

Looking at the old will, Davie Nuna didn’t receive more assets. The will stated that the limited inheritance land would go to Davies Da, and the remaining assets would be divided equally among the four children.

The new will must be different from the old one; otherwise, there would be no need to make a new one. The new will and the old one were only separated by a month, and during that month, Davie Nuna was the only one to visit the Earl. Her presence likely changed the asset distribution in the Earl’s will. From Davie Nuna’s attitude, it seemed likely that Davie Er was the victim of the new will.

However, based on the meeting with Davie Er, Liang Xi didn’t believe Davie Er stole the will.
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Chapter 6: The Butler
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As night fell, the butler sent someone to invite Liang Xi to the dining room. Along with the staff from the law firm, there were other aristocrats and even representatives from the royal family. The nobles and royals would not arrive at the estate until tomorrow morning for the funeral, so today, only the younger generation from noble and royal families had come. They arrived first to express their condolences to the family.

Liang Xi hated these formalities. It only took five minutes to eat a steak, but the pleasantries would last fifty minutes. Even if no one paid attention to him, he still had to endure five minutes of it. Dining with these privileged young people, it was awkward not to stay and finish eating. Liang Xi didn’t mind, but he wasn’t interested in indulging them. So, he sat alone on a chair in the back garden, enjoying the food and a glass of lemonade that the maid had brought him, alone in the cool night air.

This wasn’t the first time Liang Xi had helped John with a case. Over the years, John had grown lazier, passing every task he could onto Liang Xi. Every day, John would stay at home reading newspapers. Aside from meeting with old friends, John only walked around the neighborhood with Mary. All of this was fine, but the tasks John assigned to Liang Xi were never profitable, and they never discussed compensation.

Of course, Liang Xi understood that John was trying to get him to meet more people, especially those from high society, but Liang Xi wasn’t interested in them. He believed that if social classes were so different, true friendships were impossible. What? People from high society could help you, give you opportunities? If he wanted to sell his face, he’d rather switch careers and become a Robin Hood, stealing from the rich to help the poor. Who was the poorest? Of course, it was him. Money didn’t matter, but as a Robin Hood, one must stick to their principles, and who else did he know except himself, this poor guy?

A soft violin melody drifted over from the side, and Liang Xi couldn’t help but follow the sound. The moonlight and the beautiful music blended perfectly, making it hard to leave. The performer’s eyes were gently closed, unaware that anyone had approached, completely immersed in their own world, lost in the music.

No, the performer wasn’t a beautiful girl in a white evening dress, nor was she a princess. It was the gardener, a middle-aged man in his forties, dressed in work clothes. The soft melody clashed with the image. Aside from Liang Xi, the only audience was the gardener’s wife.

When the piece ended, Liang Xi applauded. He wasn’t sure how beautiful the music was since he couldn’t carry a tune, but he could deduce that anyone who dared to play the violin on aristocratic grounds had some skill. So, he clapped first and figured he could decide later.

The gardener was embarrassed, shaking Liang Xi’s hand and apologizing for disturbing him. The gardener’s wife brought some tea and snacks, and the two of them chatted for a while. After half an hour, Liang Xi had mostly solved the case. He knew who had stolen the will and even guessed the accomplice. However, he had no evidence and couldn’t confirm the accomplice's identity, nor could he be certain if the new will had been destroyed.

...

The Earl’s estate had two guest rooms and several private villas for guests. Nobles or royal family children were arranged in the villas. The children of the aristocrats were placed in Building A, where the rooms, facilities, and services were on par with a five-star hotel. To prepare for the funeral, the butler had temporarily hired chefs and professional staff from a large hotel.

The law firm staff stayed in Building B, which had simpler conditions but still exceeded the standards of an average hotel, with professional hotel staff providing services.

All of this was for appearances. Without money, one couldn’t uphold such appearances. And so, the differences between aristocrats would gradually show. Losing wealth, a noble with only a title would turn more common, trying to appear approachable, using this as an excuse to hide their loss of fortune. In contrast, nobles who had wealth worked hard to maintain everything that should belong to a noble, creating an insurmountable class gap between themselves and wealthy businessmen.

Building C was farther from Buildings A and B and housed the estate’s staff. The conditions were decent. For example, the butler and maids serving the main residence had their own housing to be ready for the Earl’s summons at any time. The maids lived on the first floor, and the butler lived in a small side room on the second floor. The room wasn’t large, but it had a high-class feel to it—though Liang Xi couldn’t quite tell where that sense of class came from.

Tonight, the guests began arriving, and with all the arrangements needed for the funeral, the butler was very busy. Liang Xi quietly drank tea in the lobby, waiting. It wasn’t until one in the morning when the butler returned to the main residence that Liang Xi approached him. “Is it convenient to talk for a moment?”

The butler remained standing, replying, “Of course.”

The butler invited Liang Xi to sit, and Liang Xi said, “It’s already the middle of the night, disturbing others’ rest. Why don’t we talk in your room, if it’s convenient?”

The butler smiled. “In thirty years of working at the estate, this is the first time someone has asked to chat in my room, and at one in the morning, no less.”

Liang Xi felt a little embarrassed. “I come from humble beginnings, not knowing proper manners.”

The butler quickly replied, “No, no, that’s not what I meant.”

Liang Xi said, “Even if I’m rude, I insist on going to your room now. Is that alright?”

The butler studied Liang Xi for a few seconds before nodding. “Of course. Please.”

...

The butler hung his coat on the rack, and Liang Xi walked into the room. Indeed, it was very impolite. Not only that, but Liang Xi also took a good look around the living room and even tilted his head to glance at the bedroom.

The butler didn’t mind, closing the door behind him. “Mr. Liang, you’re not a lawyer from Cook & Partners, are you?”

Liang Xi nodded. “No.”

The butler asked, “A detective?”

Liang Xi thought for a moment before answering, “Not really a detective. A detective gets paid. I’m just a runner, someone who takes care of the legwork.”

The butler, who rarely heard such colloquialisms, took a moment to understand before chuckling. “Please, have a seat.”

Liang Xi sat down, and the butler did as well. “So, Mr. Liang, what can I help you with?”

Liang Xi asked, “Do you need me to explain the process?”

The butler replied, “I need to get up early tomorrow.”

Liang Xi nodded. “Then I’ll get straight to the point: please hand over the will.”

The butler asked, “The will?”

Liang Xi said, “You said you need to get up early tomorrow, now I have to explain myself.”

The butler looked at Liang Xi. “The moment I saw you, I knew you were a detective. But I don’t understand what you mean by the will.”

Liang Xi replied, “You don’t understand?”

The butler responded, “I really don’t know what a will is.”

Liang Xi said, “No, I meant, do I look like a detective?”

The butler replied, “From the way you pay attention to people and things, judging by my many years of experience observing people, either you’re a detective or a thief.”

Liang Xi thought for a moment. “Where were we? Oh, right, the will.”

“Right, the will,” Liang Xi continued. “I’ve analyzed everyone’s situation, and I believe none of the Earl’s four children stole the will.”

The butler asked, “And then?”
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Chapter 7: Case Closed

[image: ]


Liang Xi explained to the butler, "The Earl had three wills. The first one was a will entrusted to a lawyer for witness and safekeeping. The second one was a sealed will. The third one was a sealed will drafted a few days before the Earl's death. I looked at the first two wills and found that the distribution of assets was exactly the same, which puzzled me. Why would the Earl create another identical will?"

Liang Xi continued, "The answer is, of course, because of Lady Dai's influence. From my conversations with several of the children, it was clear they were aware of some issues with Davie Er. Lady Dai was the most favored by the Earl and his wife. Unlike her two brothers, she dared to discard noble etiquette and speak out when dissatisfied. I learned from the maid that Davie Er had meals with Cook. The maid definitely didn't know; as the butler, you wouldn't concern yourself with such trivial matters. Only Lady Dai, when the Earl didn't trust her, would look for evidence. The conversation between father and daughter was not kept from the maid, which is how the maid learned that Davie Er was dining with Cook."

Liang Xi continued, "After learning that Cook and Davie Er had private interactions, the Earl drafted the second sealed will. What disappointed the Earl was that Davie Er still kept in contact with Cook, and may even be inquiring about the will. With current technology, a paper-sealed envelope is not foolproof. Cook could easily open the envelope, or not tear it at the signature area, or use technology to remove the signature, or even forge it."

Liang Xi continued, "Davie Er knew how much she would inherit under the first will. After learning of the new will, she became more anxious and began to meet with Cook more frequently. I never understood why Cook would abandon his professional ethics and privately meet with an heir. It wasn't until I learned from others that Davie Er's wife and Cook's daughter are good friends, best friends. I believe you all know this, but you wouldn't talk about other people's affairs with outsiders like me."

Liang Xi continued, "I found out that before the third will was drafted, you had a long conversation with the doctor who came to the house. After that, your mood was very low, and you even yelled at the gardener and other staff, something you hadn’t done in your thirty years at the Earl’s estate. I guess the doctor had already pronounced the Earl's death sentence. And that led to the third will."

Liang Xi said, "I have two guesses. The first guess: The final will was meant to teach Cook a lesson, after all, Cook was the Earl's father's lawyer. At the same time, the Earl likely wanted his descendants to stop employing Cook. The second guess: The Earl wanted to punish Cook for betraying the Davis family's trust of him over the years."

Liang Xi paused for a moment, seeing the butler's lack of response, then continued, "That's right. The person who stole the will was none other than the Earl himself. The only thing I’m not sure about is the Earl’s character. If my first guess is correct, then the will should be in your hands, butler. You would take it out when the will is announced tomorrow, at the right moment. You wouldn’t want to embarrass Cook or stain the family name, but would gently remind Cook that he should offer his resignation to the Davis family. That would be a very appropriate approach."

The butler took a moment to consider and asked, "What if it's the second possibility?"

Liang Xi replied, "Then you go to sleep, and I'll return to my detective agency as if nothing happened."

The butler was curious. "Oh? Just like that?"

Liang Xi shrugged. "I’m just a detective, not a police officer. I don’t have a search warrant or any evidence. If I were to speak recklessly, you could bankrupt me with a lawsuit, though I don't have much money anyway. As for Cook, well, sorry, but there’s nothing to be done."

The butler said, "Cook is your employer. You should tell him what you think."

Liang Xi shook his head. "If I haven't been paid, how could he be my employer? You understand the transportation fee."

The butler didn’t understand the subtlety in Liang Xi’s expression. He thought any detective employed by Cook wouldn’t care about a few hundred or a few thousand pounds. After thinking for a while, the butler stood up, went to his bedroom, opened a drawer, and took out the will, placing it in front of Liang Xi. "You were right."

Liang Xi said, "You can give it to Cook tomorrow as planned."

The butler replied, "No, this is your reward, the reward you deserve. Although it wasn’t part of the plan, I think I should give you the will."

Liang Xi hinted again, "A reward? Haha, I always thought a reward meant pounds. How annoying!"

The butler was thinking about something else and said, "Mr. Cook is not only the Earl's father's lawyer but also a close friend of the Earl’s father. The second sealed will was already a hint to Mr. Cook from the Earl. As the lawyer for the Davis family, he should uphold basic professional ethics. As for Davie Er's behavior, the Earl didn’t blame him because he had served in the army for twelve years and contributed greatly to the family. The Earl didn't want his son to be embarrassed in front of him. He asked me to talk to Davie Er after the funeral. The only thing left for me to convince Davie Er to do is, after settling his debts, entrust his assets to a trust fund for investment management."

Liang Xi pondered, "This case has changed some of my views on the nobility. Although nobles look down on commoners at their core, their upbringing is generally quite good."

The butler smiled and replied, "Nobles can be arrogant, they can be conceited, and some even do ridiculous things. But they are also the group most concerned with maintaining their dignity. They won't, and can't, tarnish the image of their class. For this reason, they are very strict with their children, as children represent the future of the nobility and the family's reputation. As you said, they might look down on you, but they would never lack basic courtesy toward you."

Liang Xi picked up the will and stood up, extending his hand. "It was a pleasure chatting with you."

The butler shook Liang Xi's hand. "It was a pleasure to meet such an interesting detective."

Liang Xi walked toward the door and turned his head. "Goodbye."

The butler saw him to the door and stood by it, saying, "Good night, sir."
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Chapter 8: The Passenger
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Liang Xi stepped down from the main residence and spoke briefly with the security guard at the entrance. The guard used the walkie-talkie to make a call, and soon, a car arrived. The guard kindly reminded Liang Xi that it was already quite late, and he could stay for the night and leave in the morning. However, Liang Xi declined the offer. After watching the car leave, the guard immediately contacted the butler. He had reasons to suspect that Liang Xi's late-night departure was not without a particular reason.

The butler was surprised to hear that Liang Xi had left but told the guard not to make a big deal of it and asked him to record Liang Xi's name in the VIP list. What did this mean? The next time Liang Xi visited Davis Manor, he could simply state his identity, and there would be no need to make an appointment with anyone to enter the estate. He would also be personally attended to by the butler, and his accommodation would be upgraded from Building B to Building A.

The butler's sole intention was simple: if Liang Xi were to visit the Earl's manor again, he didn’t want to treat him poorly because of his appearance, age, status, or class.

Liang Xi didn’t think too much about it. After leaving the Earl's gate, he began calculating if the fuel in his car would be enough to get him back to London. Should he add five pounds of fuel on the way?

No joke, ever since becoming John's assistant, Liang Xi had been living a frugal life. Tuition, rent, water, electricity, and internet bills were covered, and even the cost of three overseas trips for study each year was paid for by John. Aside from that, Liang Xi only had four hundred pounds a month for food, daily expenses, and pocket money. With his skills, stealing something would be an easy task, but for all these years, Liang Xi had never stolen valuable property from anyone.

Therefore, as a recent university graduate, Liang Xi’s main concern was still: should he add five pounds of fuel?

The night was dark, and very few cars could be seen on the road. Liang Xi reflected on the events that had led him to be tricked by John, and he realized that Mary’s expression had still shown some flaws. As for John, his performance was flawless, making it hard to spot any inconsistencies. But why had John sent him on this trip? After all, it was the Earl's will, and John knew well that Liang Xi didn’t like interacting with aristocrats.

Liang Xi recalled that John’s behavior had been rather unusual in recent months. He hardly ever went to the detective agency and had suddenly started meeting up with an old friend much more frequently. Based on limited information, Liang Xi suspected that John was working on a case, though he didn’t know what kind of case. However, Liang Xi knew that being a detective was like a second life for John, and if he was staying at home for an extended period, something must be off.

As he thought this, a woman with black hair suddenly appeared ahead of the car. Under the headlights, her face was covered in blood, her hair disheveled, her left arm's sleeve torn, and she raised her right hand to forcefully stop the car.

"F*ck!" Liang Xi immediately slammed the brakes, his mind remembering a rule: never jerk the steering wheel at high speeds. But with someone suddenly in front of the car, how could he possibly control his instincts? He swerved the wheel, then quickly corrected it, skidding past the woman before coming to a stop after several meters. If he had been driving an SUV, it could have flipped over.

Liang Xi got out of the car, and the woman, dressed in black tight clothes, suddenly appeared from the dark, her hand on the car's rear door, giving him a shock. Blood was flowing from her left arm, and she grabbed the door handle. "Open the door."

Liang Xi opened the driver’s door, and the woman pulled it open, got in, and shut the door. She sat down, breathing heavily for a while before saying, “Drive.”

Liang Xi fastened his seatbelt and asked, “Miss, do you need us to call the police?”

The woman replied, “Drive.”

Liang Xi asked, “Do you need to go to the hospital?”

The woman raised her voice, “Just drive.”

Liang Xi was puzzled. “Where are you going?” He was still debating whether to add the five pounds of fuel.

After a deep breath, the woman calmed down and said, “Please, just drive.”

Liang Xi had no choice but to drive. He handed her the passenger’s phone. “Miss, do you need a phone?”

The woman pressed the fabric to her bleeding arm, closed her eyes, and leaned back in the seat. “No.”

Liang Xi asked, “Do you need a first aid kit?”

The woman replied, “No.”

After a while, Liang Xi asked again, “Are you sure you don’t need the police?”

“Don’t need it,” the woman snapped, grabbing the driver’s seat. She paused for a while, trying to soften her tone. “I don’t need anything. Just drive. If I need to get out, I’ll tell you. Can I rest for a while?”

Liang Xi said, “Okay.”

A few minutes passed in silence. The woman removed the fabric from her wound, looked at it, then pressed the cloth back down. Liang Xi could see from the rearview mirror: it looked like a gunshot wound. The woman had defensive injuries on her left and right hands, indicating she had fought someone. It was unclear who had won, but her left arm had been shot. Overall, she seemed to have lost.

Liang Xi knew there was a gas station ahead, and he thought it wouldn’t hurt to add five pounds of fuel. He could leave John’s car there, hide in a safe corner, and then call the police.

Then, Liang Xi heard the sound of a gun. The woman checked the magazine of her handgun, glanced at it, then pushed the magazine back in. She held the gun in her left hand, letting it hang loosely, while her right hand continued to press on her arm. She glanced at the rearview mirror, saw that Liang Xi was watching her, and her eyes widened. Liang Xi quickly looked away and focused on the road, gradually increasing the car's speed from 80 to 110.

At this speed, if the woman attacked him, it was highly likely she would die, and he would survive. After all, he had his seatbelt on. With her holding a gun, Liang Xi decided not to stop at the gas station. He had to get to London—once in the city, his chances of survival would increase dramatically.

The woman suddenly spoke, seemingly to no one in particular. Liang Xi didn’t see a Bluetooth earpiece or a phone, only hearing her mutter a few particles: “Hmm! Okay! Hmm!”

Fifteen kilometers from London, the fuel gauge was running low. Liang Xi realized he probably wouldn’t make it to the city. The woman seemed unaware of the fuel, and perhaps sensing the quiet, she asked, “What’s your name?”

Liang Xi answered, “Wang Peng.” Damn, she really didn’t think about whose car she was in, talking to him like that.

The woman questioned, “Why are you going to London at this hour?”

Liang Xi’s expression darkened, “I received a call from my mother. My father passed away in his sleep.”

The woman remained silent for a while, watching Liang Xi in the rearview mirror as he focused on driving. “Do you work in Reading?”

Liang Xi replied, “Yes.”

“What’s your job?”

Liang Xi answered, “Gardener.”

“What kind of gardener?”

Liang Xi replied, “Davis Manor.”

The woman seemed slightly surprised. “The Earl’s Manor?”

Liang Xi nodded. “Yes.”

The woman asked, “Is the Earl in good health?”

Liang Xi replied, “He passed away the day before yesterday.”

The woman nodded. She knew about the Earl’s passing and seemed to believe Liang Xi’s words. She said, “You’ve never seen me, understand?”

Liang Xi replied, “Understood.”

The woman said, “I’ll get off near Dick Golf Club.”

Liang Xi responded, “That might be difficult.”

The woman asked, “Why?”

Liang Xi answered, “Because we’re out of gas.”
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Chapter 9: Breakfast
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After Liang Xi finished speaking, the car jolted a few times before slowly sliding forward and coming to a stop by the roadside after about ten meters.

The woman, furious, said, "Are you playing games with me?"

Liang Xi quickly raised his hand, "No, absolutely not. The fuel gauge is right here." Luke!

The woman leaned forward, but the car's interior lights were dim, so she couldn't see the dashboard clearly. Liang Xi reached for his phone to use as a flashlight, but the woman grabbed his wrist and stared at him, asking, "What do you want to do?"

"Just using my phone to light up." Liang Xi, feeling her grip, dared not move and said, "So you can see clearly."

The woman replied, "No need." She had already sensed something was off about Liang Xi. If she weren't an ordinary person, his calmness was suspicious. If he thought she was just a regular person, his constant responses didn’t match either. She released his wrist, opened the car's center console, and pulled out a driver's license.

Glancing at it under the dim light, she said, "John?"

Liang Xi replied, "That's me."

The woman frowned. "The photo doesn't match."

Liang Xi answered, "I meant, it's my grandfather."

Before she could ask more, a black seven-seater van stopped parallel to their car. The woman tossed the driver’s license onto the passenger seat, held a gun in her left hand, pressed her right hand to her wound, and opened the car door with her right hand. Throughout these actions, she remained alert, pushing the door open with her body and getting out of the car.

The van's back door opened, and as the woman was about to get in, Liang Xi rolled down the window and called, "Hey."

She turned around, "What?"

Liang Xi asked, "Can you spare some fuel?"

The woman turned back, entered the van, shut the door, and the vehicle drove off.

Liang Xi got out of the car, hands on his hips, watching the van's tail lights, muttering in frustration, "Damn MI." Without the woman's 60 kilograms, he could have kept a steady 80 km/h and easily covered the last four kilometers. But once they reached London, wouldn't they still need to refuel? No, no refueling; the towing bill was addressed to John, and he could always take the 24-hour subway back home.

Liang Xi had already decided that the woman wasn’t a bad person, though she could be a good person gone bad. Her questioning tone and attitude, the gun-wielding stance, her composed emotions, alertness, and even her decision to shout at him instead of pointing the gun at him all pointed to the same conclusion. This saved her life, too—otherwise, when Liang Xi slammed on the brakes at the right moment, she would have gone straight through the windshield and been crushed.

What Liang Xi couldn't be sure of was whether the woman worked for MI5 or MI6.

Now, Liang Xi had no choice
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