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​
Ghostly white lights, a silent corridor.
A pale green wooden door.
Having experienced the previous forced entry into a subconscious dream, Lu Xin was prepared this time when he was pulled into the dream. He immediately abandoned resistance, allowing the other party's power to invade. Thus, when the surrounding scene stabilized and became clear again, he smoothly returned to that mysterious, pallid corridor.
The moment he entered this dream, Lu Xin reached back and grabbed wildly.
His hand seized something soft. Turning his head, he met with a pair of large, watery, helpless eyes.
It was the Psychic Entity possessing the Dreamweaver-type power.
Having previously sensed Dreamweaver-type power from Deputy General Manager Xiao, Lu Xin was certain that within this collective of Psychic Entities provoked by an S-Class Ability User from the Maritime Nation, there must be a similar Dreamweaver-type entity.
Therefore, he had been waiting patiently.
Perseverance paid off; he had finally found this good Samaritan.
So he needed to grab onto it firmly.
...
...
The only problem was, the Psychic Entity was utterly bewildered.
Where exactly was this place? Why did it feel so terrifying?
What was even harder to comprehend? How, within a dream it had constructed, seemed the other party way more experienced?
And when it sensed something was wrong and tried to flee, it realized it had already been caught.
The grip was both powerful and gentle—clearly afraid it might escape, yet equally fearful of accidentally crushing it.
Outside, amidst the surrounding Chaos, Lu Xin closed his eyes, standing tall within the horde of Psychic Entities.
The Monster’s slender, soft tentacle touched Lu Xin’s temple, while his own hand gripped it firmly.
Around them, shadows swayed with complex emotions.
Mother watched Lu Xin, standing amidst the mass of Psychic Entities, her expression enigmatic.
...
...
Once more, it was that twisted, oppressive atmosphere. Deep within the space, an unsettling sense persisted as though countless terrified eyes were fixed upon him.
A faint, elusive scent of blood lingered in the air.
Assorted strange noises echoed incessantly in his ears.
Lu Xin forcefully suppressed the impulse surging within him, maintaining a calm composure as he strode resolutely forward.
He wasted no time, pushing directly through the wooden door into a corridor lined with numerous rooms. He quickly passed by these rooms, each unnerving in its own way but all empty now, arriving before the last three doors that remained tightly shut.
The door to the first room was still firmly closed, its interior dimly lit.
Peering inside, he could still discern shredded Toys and a disheveled Operating Table.
He recalled his last entry into this dreamscape: behind this door, he had seen those eyes, hanging upside down, filled only with the whites.
Lu Xin exhaled a deep breath, quelling the tension that threatened to overflow within him.
He grasped the handle of this room, and pushed hard against the door.
"Swish!"
As Lu Xin entered the room by pushing the door open, a blinding white light assaulted his vision.
For a brief moment, Lu Xin’s mind went blank.
Only when the piercingly bright light subsided could Lu Xin slowly discern the scene within the room.
He saw a busy operating room, lit by cruel, white lights filled with various precision instruments. Numerous individuals in White Lab Coats and surgical masks hurried back and forth within the room. The constant beeping sounds of machines around him mixed with occasional murmurs from the people, creating an atmosphere steeped in an urgent, suffocating tension that made his Heart clench uncomfortably.
"Report on the vital signs for the test subject labeled No.17."
"All vitals stable... even tending towards improvement..." replied one through the mask.
"How utterly absurd! How could life signs improve after being dissected like that? Is it even human anymore?" another voice chimed in, filled with disbelief.
"..."
Amidst these jarring voices, Lu Xin’s gaze pierced through the figures and landed upon an Operating Table.
On it lay a girl who didn’t look very old. She was connected to numerous tubes and wires emanating from complicated machinery, clad in a little white dress now saturated with blood. Her hair was disheveled, large beads of sweat visibly forming on her forehead, soaking her hair strands.
Her chest cavity had been cut open. Numerous crude, jagged wounds scarred various parts of her body.
What was most outrageous: even reduced to this state, her body, along with her wrists and ankles, remained tightly strapped down to the operating table.
"We need to identify the reason she can exert such fluid control over her own body, and why her wounds heal at such an accelerated rate," stated a voice clinically.
"She barely resembles a person anymore! The way she scaled the wall before... for a moment I thought I was encountering Sadako," another added fearfully, his voice trembling.
"Sadako is frightening precisely because she is a ghost, a being possessing powers beyond that of normal humans..." came a third voice, attempting rationalization yet betraying unease.
"What we must do is unravel the secrets of these powers."
"..."
Lu Xin's brain suddenly grew slightly dizzy, his temples throbbing with a sensation that seemed to stir his very thoughts.
Everything felt overwhelmingly familiar.
This wasn't like being in a dream; he was in the real world.
"Beep! Beep!"
Suddenly, a piercing alarm from an instrument shattered the silence.
"Oh no!"
A nurse's shocked voice rang out: "The anesthesia has worn off! She's waking up early..."
"Should we administer more anesthesia?"
"..."
In the room, a middle-aged man wearing gold-rimmed glasses adjusted his frame and spoke coldly: "No. The experiment has commenced, baseline data is recorded. Administering more anesthetic now will interfere with our test results."
Someone gasped in surprise: "Then what do we suggest?"
"Continue the experiment."
The middle-aged man replied calmly: "After all, she cannot break free now. This also allows us to gauge her pain perception."
"Yes, Doctor. Increase the pace of the procedure."
Instantly, the room was filled with a girl's agonized screams and the tearing sound of a scalpel slicing through skin.
...
An indescribable fury suddenly exploded within Lu Xin's mind.
It had been a long time since he had felt anything so vividly, so sharply. It was a rage that felt capable of incinerating him clean on the spot, seizing his brain instantly and shattering all tranquility. A roar, more terrifying than any beast's, tore from his throat.
He lunged forward desperately, his arms flailing clumsily.
He wanted to seize everyone in that room, tear them apart, to utterly annihilate everything...
Schriiik—
As he swiped his hands, the entire scene began to shatter.
It was as if his hand had clawed at a television screen, ripping through the display.
All imagery and figures started twisting, fragmenting, and vanishing.
The last thing imprinted in Lu Xin's vision was the terrified, helpless eyes of the girl on the operating table.
...
...
Huff...
Lu Xin jolted his head up to find himself back in the Real World, standing at the foot of the East Sea Grand Hotel.
Clutched in his hand was the wispy white remnant.
The large-eyed, kindly Psychic Entity had completely vanished by this point.
This white specter, too, had grown dim and broken.
It resembled a crumpled ball of paper, torn to ragged shreds by his own grip.
Zzzzt...
The words "WARNING" flashed red across his Glasses, precisely over the frame of the left lens.
Simultaneously, Lu Xin could feel the frame of his Glasses turning icy cold. It was as if some abnormal Emotion within him was being rapidly siphoned away. Images of a frenzied world under the Crimson Moon flashed violently, rhythmically, within his mind.
This caused his uncontrollable rage to surge rapidly towards a focal point.
Like a man on fire plunging into an ice-cold lake.
The flames consuming him were being drawn away, extinguished.
After a long moment, Lu Xin calmed. He gently removed the Glasses, examining the red wooden frame. Its design appeared clumsy in places, yet exhibited a strange sense of technology in others. Looking at them, he confirmed something within himself. After a long pause, he placed the Glasses back on.
He lifted his head in silence.
Above him, the Crimson Moon hung astonishingly round in the sky, even though the lunar cycle did not call for fullness.
Bathing in the abnormally vivid glow of the Crimson Moon, Lu Xin's Shadow stretched out, unnaturally large and profoundly dark.
"It's time for a high-profile ending..."
Lu Xin thought silently to himself, turning to walk towards the towering building.
As he ascended higher, the Shadow cast behind him by the Crimson Moon expanded exponentially.
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Around, even under the shadow cast by Lu Xin, many Psychic Entities that had emerged from the body of the S-Class Ability User from Maritime Nation still fled toward other places. Each of these Psychic Entities was different. Their Psychic Magnitude didn't matter; what mattered was every single one possessed distinct Contamination Traits and had its own form and Life.
Moreover, some were huge, others tiny. Some flew into the sky, some burrowed underground.
And, seemingly frightened by the Shadow enveloping Lu Xin, they now harbored only one thought: to get away. To stay as far away as possible. This resulted in a scene of dispersal that seemed nearly impossible to stop.
......
The City Defense Department had established a blockade line at a distance of three kilometers around the East Sea Grand Hotel. Outside this blockade line, in other parts of the city, Special Dispatch Teams, along with Ability Users from the Special Clean-up Department and the City Defense Department, were executing Cleanup Missions in their assigned sectors.
Through their efforts, other Psychic Entities and Mutants in different areas had been either eliminated or brought under control.
More and more attention was focused on the blockade zone centered on the East Sea Grand Hotel.
And it was precisely at this moment that the detection devices clipped to the belts of all Armed Soldiers and Special Dispatch Team members surrounding the blockade line simultaneously blared piercing alarms. Clusters of countless Mental Distortion Fields surged out from within this quarantined area.
Under the Crimson Moon, they could even make out the blurred forms of these Psychic Entities: one with a body tens of meters long, composed of numerous twisted arms knotted together like a snake, its form rolling as it slammed against the Blue Electric Arc web at the blockade line’s edge. It struck with such immense force that it dented the high-intensity arc net, causing sparks to sputter from the connection rods, threatening to extinguish it.
CRACK...
The earth abruptly caved in, opening a hole from which a bizarre, man-eating flower sprouted, unfurling its leaves and vines.
SCREECH SCREECH SCREECH...
A cacophony dense enough to make one’s scalp tingle pierced the air, coming from a different sort of Psychic Entity. They came out one by one, swarming in groups, hurtling through the air towards the city.
BUZZ...
The city's entire electrical grid seemed to malfunction. All lights adjacent to the zone flickered erratically. Nearby broadcast systems emitting emergency instructions abruptly became distorted; the voice swung from being deep and unnervingly slow to thin and frantically fast, lending a surreal, ridiculous quality. Images on building-mounted LED screens stuttered uncontrollably, covered in disordered blocks of color.
......
......
“All units prepare...”
Chen Jing clenched her walkie-talkie, shouting desperately, her voice trembling.
The Special Dispatch Teams stationed steadfastly outside the blockade line rustled into action, raising their guns and aiming toward the line.
The overwhelming, dense tide of Psychic Entities induced sheer panic among them. Yet, they had no choice but to stand their ground.
“Is this the final ability of that Maritime Nation Ability User?”
“Had they planned all along to simply destroy us if they couldn’t weaken Qinggang smoothly?”
“......”
Near the Quarantine Zone's edge, very close to the external blockade line around the East Sea Grand Hotel, Mr. Su and others also felt their scalps prickle with unease.
The Crimson Moon cast the shadows of the Psychic Entities. Their sheer number evoked a profound sense of helplessness.
Although the Red Apostle entity itself appeared to have been vanquished, and though there were clearly far fewer Psychic Entities left now, even these remnants were enough to drive anyone who saw them half-mad. They could only watch in stunned silence as the entities charged the blockade line.
Although preparations to resist had been made, everyone understood: it wouldn't hold. Qinggang was almost certainly doomed to become a Ghost Domain overrun by these Psychic Entities...
......
“What is that?”
Just as the panic within every individual peaked, someone suddenly shrieked hoarsely.
Everyone instinctually looked up in alarm toward the front. From the direction of the East Sea Grand Hotel, a mass of black Shadow was rapidly expanding. This Shadow spread with astonishing speed, like a dark tide under the Crimson Moon, cresting into towering waves that surged directly toward the edges of the entire blockade zone, engulfing all the Psychic Entities that had burst forth...
The source of all this Shadow was a minuscule figure atop the high floor of the East Sea Grand Hotel.
It was Lu Xin, standing under the Crimson Moon.
From such a distance, making out a single person on a rooftop with the naked eye was exceedingly difficult. Especially after Minister Shen's warning, no one dared to strain their eyes trying to see him clearly...
...Doll was the exception.
Yet, likely because this Shadow enveloping the entire blockade zone emanated from Lu Xin, he became the sole point of contrasting color within this sea of black. This caused people to strangely notice him, and in their perception, he seemed incredibly clear...
He stood calmly atop the highest building in the entire area, gazing down at everything under the Crimson Moon.
Then, slowly, he extended his palm and closed it into a tight fist.
WHOOSH!
The Shadow, which had expanded to cover almost the entire blockade zone, suddenly began to violently contract.
As the Shadow shrank, it dragged the Psychic Entities within it backward, pulling them inward.
Some Psychic Entities had already escaped to the boundary, about to break free. Or rather, half their bodies were already out. But their other halves were caught by this Black Shadow, struggling in vain before being pulled back in panic.
Those in the sky or underground, without exception, were all enveloped by the Shadow.
The ground was dragged into irregular deep trenches by their struggles.
Some were pulled into the depths of the Black Shadow, their pitiful trembling sounds echoing directly in peoples' minds.
Others began shattering piece by piece as they were dragged in.
The entire Blockade Line instantly fell silent.
Everyone stared wide-eyed at the now empty Blockade Line, as if waking from a nightmare.
Their minds were still filled with the scene of that Black Shadow capturing and shattering those Psychic Entities.
...
...
Gulp...
After a long dead silence, a faint sound emerged.
It was the sound of someone, somewhere, swallowing hard out of Fear. Because the surroundings were utterly quiet, it was starkly clear.
This sound seemed to shatter the petrified spell over the area.
A series of sounds followed, deep sighs of relief.
Mr. Su's legs almost gave way, threatening to topple him. He quickly grabbed Minister Shen's arm, whispering:
"Hold me... my legs are a bit weak..."
Minister Shen's face remained expressionless. As he steadied Mr. Su, he reached out... to lean against the nearby wall.
His rigid features shifted slightly as he murmured, "Actually, I am too..."
Only Professor Bai, who had leaned against a utility pole from the start, gently removed his Glasses. Rubbing the corner of his eye, he sighed quietly:
"The Tyrant..."
"This power is truly not something ordinary people can covet."
...
"Phew..."
"Cleaned up now..."
On the ruins of East Sea Grand Hotel's top floor, atop a half-collapsed load-bearing wall, Lu Xin breathed a sigh of relief.
The Shadow that had exploded moments ago, covering the three-kilometer Blockade Line, had now retracted to his feet.
All Psychic Entities had been obliterated, none overlooked.
The surroundings instantly became clean. Only the Crimson Moon illuminated the pristine buildings.
Not far below, Mother looked up towards Lu Xin on the high building, her gaze complex.
Little Sister sat nearby.
She had been playing joyfully, but the surging Shadow had swallowed her Toy.
Once again, she was ejected, landing hard on her bottom. She sat there dazed, unable to react yet.
At this moment, Lu Xin descended from the building.
He seemed calm now, walking down the building's wall directly towards Little Sister.
Seeing Lu Xin's utterly calm face, immense Fear suddenly surged in Little Sister. She instinctively wanted to flee.
But before she could truly act on it, Lu Xin was already beside her.
Lu Xin looked at this Sister in her pale little dress, her hair disheveled, and was instantly overwhelmed by intense, uncontrollable Emotion. It was strange. Hadn't he purged so many Negative Emotions through those Glasses? Hadn't he vented that deep-seated depression and fury through the recent "flamboyant" display? Yet an ache still lingered.
An empty, desolate ache.
Silent, he looked at Little Sister. After a long pause, he suddenly crouched and embraced her.
He hugged her tightly, burying his head deeply.
Little Sister was startled, wanting to flee but too afraid.
She didn't understand, but she could see his pain. Tilted her small head, thinking hard.
After a while, she gently patted Lu Xin's arm and consoled him softly:
"It's okay, I'll give you that Toy..."
"Big Brother, don't cry, don't be scared?"
"Getting hurt is fine too, lots of scars won't hurt anymore..."
...
At some unknown moment, even Lu Xin's Shadow had settled into stillness.
Mother appeared below the high building, just three or four meters away, silently watching Lu Xin.
Lu Xin looked up at Mother, his expression tranquil.
But also serious: "I want to understand what happened back then."
Mother gazed at him calmly: "And then?"
Lu Xin replied: "And then make them pay, each and every one. Not even a single strand of their hair."
His answer was calm, betraying no discernible anger. There was none of the usual weight on words to emphasize resolve or express fury. He was merely stating something utterly ordinary.
Yet hearing this, Mother's face bloomed a gentle smile: "Very good. Holding that attitude..."
"...means you are ready to see those documents."
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Whew...
After all the Black Shadows coiled inward, engulfing every Psychic Entity...
A gale erupted from the East Sea Grand Hotel, fanning outward and scattering dust and gravel everywhere.
For an instant, the Psychic Radiation detectors clipped to every Task Force member and Armed Personnel spiked violently before plummeting to their lowest readings—vanishing entirely, as though all excessive Psychic Energy had evaporated.
Every witness to this scene felt their hearts plunge from a great height into an abyss, forgetting to beat.
Silence pressed down, broken only by the steady hum of restored electricity.
......
......
"What...?"
Mr. Su started to speak, only to find his voice trembling. He steadied himself before continuing.
"Why is it quiet?"
"..."
Professor Bai drew a deep breath, looking toward the silent East Sea Grand Hotel. "It should be resolved."
"If it’s resolved..."
Minister Shen’s Adam’s apple bobbed, his expression taut. "What about... Lone Soldier?"
The three men appeared outwardly calm, their faces revealing nothing. Yet a slight rasp touched their voices, and their posture held unnatural stillness and tension beneath their composure.
Chen Jing glanced at Doll, her face pressed against the car window inside the vehicle. "Lone Soldier should be fine."
All three exhaled silently, then subtly assessed each other.
Watching to see if the others noticed their nerves.
Discovering they were all equally tense brought a wave of relief.
They turned their gaze toward the East Sea Grand Hotel, silently.
One question burned in their minds: It seemed the Red Apostle and all the Psychic Entities had been destroyed... but what about Lone Soldier?
Around them, members of the Special Dispatch Teams and various Armed Soldiers were still occupied with sealing the perimeter. Confirmed safe now, they began summoning the Support Team to "clean up"... to finally carry out their rescue and cleanup work in the Special Contamination zone.
Over the comms, Han Bing’s tense, hushed voice could be heard, repeating: "Mr. Lone Soldier... Mr. Lone Soldier..."
"Can you hear me?"
"..."
But the channel remained eerily quiet; no response came through.
This renewed their anxiety.
Just then, Doll, still inside the car, let out a faint, involuntary coo of relief and pushed the car door ajar.
Sensing this shift, everyone immediately followed her line of sight. Their chests tightened.
In the distance, down the city thoroughfare leading to the East Sea Grand Hotel—a path choked with collapsed vehicles, churned earth, and exposed wires—a figure emerged behind fluttering debris and dust.
The shadow drew nearer, its outline gradually sharpening...
It was Lu Xin, slowly walking towards them from the Hotel’s direction. Something dangled from his hand.
It wasn’t until he was within fifty meters of the group that someone identified what he carried.
It was a severed head. Fresh blood dripped from it.
The face was pallid—recognizably that of the S-class Ability User from the Maritime Nation.
The younger man emerging from the devastated street, footsteps steady, expression blank, bearing a bloody human head...
The group felt thoroughly chilled.
Support Team members holding wide towels ready to wipe him down froze rigid.
...
"Huh?"
Lu Xin reached about thirty meters away before noticing all the eyes fixed on him.
Seeming almost apologetic, he broke into a small trot, as if hastening to spare others the wait.
He didn't realize that his jog nearly made some scatter in panic.
"What’s wrong?"
He finally looked up at the rigid, statue-like group as he approached within ten meters, curiosity in his voice.
For a moment, no one found words.
Chen Jing recovered fastest. Her voice firm, she asked, "Lone Soldier. Status report on the Cleanup Mission?"
Lu Xin paused to react, then quickly nodded. "It's been resolved."
As he spoke, he lifted the head he was holding to show them:
"That psychic entity just now, codenamed 'Red Apostle', has been eliminated by me."
"At the same time, I discovered that this psychic entity was linked to the corpse of the Maritime Nation's envoy. To prevent it from undergoing further changes, resurrecting anew, or causing some new form of contamination, I brought its head back to prevent any unnecessary trouble."
"..."
He explained naturally, only then noticing everyone was staring dumbfounded at the head in his hand.
Realizing this, he hurriedly explained further:
"The reason I brought just the head back is because its body was too large, hauling it would've been too troublesome..."
"So I only brought back the head. That's quite reasonable, isn't it?"
"..."
No one responded to this explanation.
Chen Jing also took a moment to compose herself. Behind her sunglasses, her pupils faintly reddened as she exerted some kind of influence on herself.
Then her voice became calm and forceful, "There's no need to explain that part further. Just now..."
She paused, "Why didn't you respond to the Information Specialist's call?"
"Ah, this..."
Had his failure to respond angered his superior?
Lu Xin wondered how to answer.
His first impulse was to make up some excuse.
Because he didn't want to tell them that he had just been saying goodbye to his family, promising to have a proper chat when he got home. And that he had turned off the channel while talking so Han Bing wouldn't hear. But as the words reached his lips, he hesitated.
Then he smiled slightly and said candidly:
"Because my family just now helped me eliminate this monster. I was thanking them and didn't get around to it."
"..."
Chen Jing: "..."
Mr. Su turned slightly pale and looked at Professor Bai.
Minister Shen's face darkened as he also looked at Professor Bai.
Professor Bai smiled placidly, "Hehe, this mission was completed very successfully."
...
Chen Jing replied slowly, "In this malignant Special Contamination attack by the Maritime Nation on Qinggang, you and Doll each solved one of the two major Sources of Contamination. Qinggang will remember your contributions... and calculate your remuneration afterward. For now, you and Doll can go to the designated location to rest. The subsequent Cleanup Mission will be handled by the Support Team and other Ability Users..."
Lu Xin nodded. "Alright."
Hearing that arrangements had been made, Minister Shen, Mr. Su, and Professor Bai also exchanged nods. Mr. Su stepped forward, his round face full of kindliness, smiling as he shook Lu Xin's hand. "Young man, you've worked hard."
Lu Xin knew he was a high leader in Qinggang and also remembered his promise about being able to buy a house.
He hurriedly shook hands politely. "Not hard at all. This is my duty."
Mr. Su was a little surprised his ideological consciousness was so high; even he, accustomed to these platitudes, was momentarily at a loss for words.
Fortunately, he recovered quickly and chuckled, "Qinggang won't forget you. Go rest now, we'll discuss other matters later."
Lu Xin nodded. Having gained the appreciation of the high leader, he felt much better.
After turning around, he lifted the head in his hand, looked left and right, then shoved it at a Task Force member standing guard nearby.
The Task Force member wore a Protective Visor, hiding his expression, but his movements were noticeably stiff, his hands trembling as he held it.
Then Lu Xin got into Doll's van, where Doll had been waiting for quite a while.
Swish, swish, swish...
Further away, trucks rumbled forward. Support Teams clad in thick Protective Suits began moving in.
Teams advanced section by section, entering the Quarantine Zone, while a larger contingent moved with grave expressions toward the East Sea Grand Hotel. The trucks were loaded with crates holding gasoline drums, detectors, glass cabinets, and other items.
...
...
"Professor Bai, what you did this time was excessive."
As Lu Xin and Doll's van drove out of the Quarantine Zone, Minister Shen, Professor Bai, and Mr. Su also got into a nearby car.
Minister Shen was the first to speak, his face cold as he glanced at Professor Bai. "I'm quite certain you've withheld many secrets regarding the Lone Soldier. I even suspect your previous so-called analyses were meant to mislead us. This behavior violates the principle of openness and transparency established at the founding of the Special Clean-up Department. Therefore, once this matter is over, I expect you to give us all an explanation."
Hearing this, even Mr. Su turned to look at Professor Bai, forcing a dry laugh:
"Of course, your choices... well, they seem to have helped Qinggang this time, but... a necessary explanation is definitely still required."
...
"I did withhold some things," Professor Bai admitted frankly. "However, what I withheld pertains to certain matters I incidentally came across during my studies and training at the Alliance Research Institute back in the day. Furthermore, the Alliance Research Institute made us sign a Non-Disclosure Agreement to protect these secrets. So, not telling you doesn't constitute a violation of principle... However, rest assured, I will provide you with a detailed explanation afterward."
Hearing his words, Mr. Su and Minister Shen refrained from pressing further.
Mr. Su remarked, "Now, it seems there's a rather important question awaiting us."
The three exchanged glances, confirming they all had the same thought in mind.
The secretary sitting in the front passenger seat timely handed over a tablet.
Displayed on the tablet was the pale face of the Old Captain, sitting in an interrogation room.
"Elder Ye, Qinggang has disappointed you."
Mr. Su spoke with refined elegance, though his round face looked slightly distorted on the screen, adding a hint of menace. "The psychic entities you released early within Qinggang City have mostly been cleared. Furthermore, the excessive spiritual entity left behind after the death of your Maritime Nation's S-Class Ability User has also been resolved by our Qinggang special operations personnel. The casualties were minimal."
The Old Captain in the interrogation room looked remarkably dejected, beads of clammy sweat on his forehead.
He seemed about to strain his neck to shout that it was fake, impossible, but lacked the strength to do so.
In the end, he merely said weakly, "Since it's come to this, what more can be said?"
"Oh, there's plenty to say..."
Mr. Su was smiling, but the smile gradually faded, replaced by a fierce glint in his eyes. "Although Qinggang hasn't become a land of the dead as you wished, this attack has still caused the deaths of at least three thousand of our people. I want to ask..."
"How exactly does the Maritime Nation intend to repay for this?"
Lu Xin and Doll arrived in Doll’s exclusive carriage at a building opposite the East Sea Grand Hotel in the South District.
Judging by the lobby’s decor, it seemed to have been a high-end hotel. Yet, both the front desk and the surrounding areas were deserted, devoid of any human presence. They went up to the top floor, the twenty-seventh, and entered the room on the east side of the corridor.
This room was originally a suite, far more upscale than the one Deputy General Manager Xiao had stayed in at Satellite City No.2.
At least its living room was larger.
Inside the room, it looked like temporary modifications had been made. Toughened glass panels were installed against the walls. However, the installation was noticeably crude; even the wall-mounted TV from the hotel had been haphazardly blocked behind the glass.
Clearly, this was another Safe House assembled in haste.
After a quick glance around, Lu Xin understood why they had brought him and Doll here.
Logically, the Safe House at the East Sea Grand Hotel had been arranged specifically for the Advanced Talent Training Conference. Though demolished by the earlier cleanup operation, Doll should have had another, permanent Safe House for her day-to-day stays.
The fact that the Service Team had hastily set up this new Safe House here, for Lu Xin and Doll to rest in, likely stemmed from the east side of this room having a floor-to-ceiling glass window. Looking out, it directly offered a view towards the East Sea Grand Hotel.
So, this location probably also allowed for swift support if any further problems arose.
...
...
"Mr. Lone Soldier, due to the sudden circumstances, we couldn’t prepare all the things Doll usually favors. Should she show any signs of emotional instability, we sincerely hope you would kindly comfort her... Oh, and when comforting her, please don’t speak too loudly."
In Lu Xin’s memory, this seemed to be the first time a member of the Service Team had directly spoken to him.
The voice sounded like that of a middle-aged woman, though judging by her build, she appeared more robust than he was.
“Alright, I understand. You may go attend to your duties,” Lu Xin said politely, smiling. He felt they worked quite hard.
The staff member paused, then stated, “We are attending to them now."
"..."
Lu Xin couldn’t find a good response for a moment. “...Alright then!”
“By the way, we just went to several places to get these for Doll...”
Another service staff member approached, cradling several large, brightly colored boxes.
Lu Xin’s eyes widened as he saw them.
They were actually the Lego toys Doll had been playing with before. Each box was enormous. He had no idea how, during the city-wide Level-1 Alert state when chaos reigned, they’d managed to gather so many in such a short time...
“You’ve worked hard.”
Lu Xin took the heavy stack of boxes, expressing his gratitude earnestly.
“It’s nothing, nothing at all. This is our job...”
The service members hurriedly assured him, then asked urgently, “Are you hungry? Thirsty? Should we prepare a late-night snack?"
Lu Xin gratefully replied, "Yes.”
...
Only after the Service Team members had left the room did Lu Xin let out a breath and sit down.
Doll, having just arrived in the unfamiliar environment lacking her familiar decor and colors, seemed somewhat unsettled.
However, upon seeing Lu Xin settled nearby, her unease visibly vanished, replaced by obvious contentment. She shed the heavy princess dress she was wearing, down to her thermal underwear, and sat upon the thickly carpeted floor. She picked up one of the boxes of Lego with both hands.
After studying it briefly, she directly bit into it.
“Oh dear...”
Seeing her trying to tear the packaging with her fine, white teeth, Lu Xin quickly took it from her and ripped it open for her.
A pile of colorful little plastic pieces spilled onto the floor beside her, forming a small hill. She immediately appeared delighted.
She squatted demurely on the ground and began meticulously assembling the pieces with unwavering patience.
...
“It’s quite easy to take care of her.”
Observing Doll quietly playing for a while, Lu Xin gave a slight nod to himself.
As long as she was absorbed in her toys, he could fulfill his other task: maintaining her stability. This was now progressing smoothly.
Satisfied on that point, he sat back quietly on the sofa, pondering his own affairs.
While dealing with the S-class Ability User from the Maritime Nation, he had essentially experienced one intense thing after another, leading to considerable emotional fluctuation. However, because he had just obtained the key item associated with the Second Stage, he had managed to maintain calm.
The benefit was clear: major emotional disturbances were avoided, leaving no room for panic or anxiety.
He thought for a moment before slowly taking off his Glasses.
He gazed down at the object in his hand, which seemed to blend cutting-edge technology with the characteristic traits of a living artifact. He was pleased with it.
He could indeed sense a peculiar energy residing within it.
“This time you performed very well. You worked hard. So, I’m willing to acknowledge you as a friend...”
He murmured softly to the Glasses, his tone gentle.
The Glasses emitted a voice into his mind: [Am I really worthy?]
“Worthy enough. At the very least, you tried your best,” Lu Xin softly reassured.
Lu Xin gazed at the glasses before speaking softly after a moment.
The glasses remained completely still, as if they were merely an inanimate object with no capacity to answer questions.
"Your characteristics are very useful to me, and you just helped me out earlier."
Regardless of whether they responded or not, Lu Xin continued speaking: "But I can sense it—you're not genuinely honest. You harbor an ambition that's unbecoming for a mere pair of glasses. During that cleanup mission earlier, you even seemed to want to seize control of something..."
"..."
As he spoke slowly, a faint smile appeared on his face.
Then, with the glasses in hand, he began bending them from both sides.
The material looked like unusually brittle wood, the kind that would splinter under such pressure.
But now, as Lu Xin applied force, the frame of the glasses slowly bent into an arch. Eventually, it even folded diagonally into opposing angles. Yet, the glasses neither snapped nor showed any cracks, as if transforming from wood into an incredibly elastic material.
Lu Xin maintained steady pressure, his smile unflinching.
As if he harbored friendly intentions towards the glasses.
Until the glasses began trembling slightly under the intense strain, radiating a palpable sense of fear...
"Of course, I can understand. After all, we've only just met."
Feeling its tremors, Lu Xin's smile mellowed a fraction, and he murmured gently: "Let's get to know each other properly over time."
"What do you say?"
"..."
The glasses returned to their original shape. Whether it was inertia or something else, they couldn’t quite settle.
They shivered lightly, almost like a nod.
A satisfied expression spread across Lu Xin's face. He placed the glasses back on his nose.
At this moment, he saw that Doll, occupied with assembling small blocks, was looking at him curiously.
Lu Xin smiled back at her, saying: "Just testing the quality of these glasses."
Doll accepted this, beamed back happily, then turned her attention once more to her intricate block creation.
...
"So many things need doing, yet what I truly want..."
Lu Xin sorted through his thoughts one by one. He held no strong desire to weigh them against each other. Yet, by the sequence in which they crossed his mind, a clear sense of absolute priority emerged, effortlessly forming a path forward. Naturally, he recognized exactly what needed to be done first.
Amongst the pile of tasks demanding attention, requesting time off was undeniably the urgent one.
Lu Xin's expression became increasingly relaxed and collected.
But just as his mind eased into this calmness, his shadow stirred.
The hotel room had soft, ambient lighting, with multiple scattered sources. Consequently, it cast only faint, fragmented shadows, with none being distinctly sharp or dark. Yet, while Lu Xin pondered quietly, these scattered shadows seemed to coalesce under the shifting light, merging to form a single, darker, and deeper shape.
The actual light sources hadn't shifted; the shadow appeared to coalesce itself.
A chillingly cold laugh echoed within the room: "You never feel tired, do you?"
"Permanently locked within cage upon cage, restraint upon restraint..."
"..."
Lu Xin listened to the voice as if unsurprised, and answered softly: "I enjoy it this way. How could it tire me?"
The voice suddenly carried a heavier weight: "These are shackles. They rob you of freedom..."
Lu Xin was silent for a moment before murmuring: "But they grant me peace of mind..."
The shadow abruptly deepened, vibrating noticeably and causing the room's light to flicker unsteadily.
"Do you truly wish to remain this way, forever... like an idiot?"
"..."
Even Doll nearby seemed to sense something. She turned her head curiously to look at Lu Xin.
The shadow sneered: "You could possess absolutely anything you desired..."
"...Including her!"
"..."
"Your thoughts always carry such extreme venom..."
Unmoved, Lu Xin watched his shadow and murmured mildly: "But let me reiterate: Some things should never be done."
"Rules and order... they are the very ritual of being human."
"..."
Ring ring ring...
The abrupt ringing of a satellite phone shattered the room's quietude.
Lu Xin blinked slightly, snapping back to the present. He glanced down; his shadow remained unchanged.
He gave a light shake of his head and answered the phone. Chen Jing's voice came through: "How are you doing there?"
"Us?"
Lu Xin glanced at Doll and chuckled: "She's playing with Lego bricks. I'm waiting for the takeout."
Chen Jing sighed audibly, relief and humor in her voice: "Good. The city-wide final sweep and cleanup are ongoing. But essentially, all areas in Main City and the few Special Contamination Incidents that cropped up in Satellite City have been contained."
"Excellent."
Lu Xin nodded, then said: "Actually, I was just about to bring something up..."
"Since things are wrapping up here... could I head back to Satellite City?"
"..."
Chen Jing was slightly startled: "When?"
Lu Xin recalled the document Mother had kept concealed, hesitated briefly, and said: "Preferably now."
"So urgently?"
Chen Jing's surprise was evident.
"Yes. To be honest, I wanted to leave right after dealing with that 'Red Apostle' earlier."
Lu Xin explained: "But you looked overwhelmed. I hesitated to bother you with the request, considering how busy you were."
"..."
Hearing Lu Xin's words, Chen Jing felt an odd sensation creep over her.
She spoke slowly: "But if you leave now, the task of being Doll’s companion will be interrupted."
Lu Xin nodded firmly: "That’s precisely why I’m requesting leave. I'm not quite in a position to be her companion right now..."
"...because I have some personal matters that require my attention."
"..."
The calmness in his voice struck Chen Jing with distinct worry.
Chen Jing had long known Lu Xin was a man who understood how to consider others.
Yet right now, Lu Xin’s thoughtfulness gave her an indescribably strange feeling.
For instance, despite having single-handedly cleaned up the S-class Ability User from the Maritime Nation, he had meticulously considered that she was busy and thus refrained from disturbing her. Instead, he waited for her to finish her tasks before bringing it up. Again, for instance, Lu Xin spoke slowly now, his tone light, almost suggesting his need to return wasn't particularly urgent.
Yet the fact that he specifically mentioned it showed just how much importance he placed on returning.
This attitude confused her instead, making her uncertain how to respond.
So, she could only slow her own speech and say with a smile: “Then I’ll inform my superiors. Don’t be anxious.”
After receiving Lu Xin’s response, she hung up the phone.
...
“So, does he genuinely have private affairs to attend to? Or has entering the Second Stage caused some change?”
Chen Jing’s question quickly sparked discussion among the group. Professor Chen Liqing, specifically responsible for Doll’s guidance and stabilization work, said: “Besides stating he has private matters, he specifically emphasized it wasn’t convenient for him to accompany her right now. Can we then understand that Lone Soldier, upon entering the Second Stage, has actually become less resistant to Doll’s influence?”
“If so, we must separate them as soon as possible!”
“
“
“Upon entering the Second Stage, resistance to these influences should strengthen.”
Professor Bai’s voice came over the channel: “The characteristic of the ‘Gaze Glasses’ is their ability to stabilize Emotion. Theoretically, then, even if someone couldn’t withstand Doll’s negative influence normally, wearing these glasses should offer protection... though the duration remains uncertain.”
“Analyzing it this way, Lone Soldier’s issue lies within himself.”
“This is not unexpected. Entering the Second Stage requires, by our protocols, a series of observations, recordings, and even adjustments. Lone Soldier, due to his special circumstances, immediately began cleansing the Spiritual Entity of the S-class Ability User after entering this stage, leaving no time for observation and recording. Subtle changes now are quite normal.”
“If no changes manifested between the First and Second Stages, that would indicate our work had failed.”
“Of course, given Lone Soldier’s unique nature, his transition involved stabilization, not enhancement during the Second Stage. Therefore, the possibility of a Loss of Control is absent... or rather, significantly lower than before... Other issues require further study.”
“
“
“Such specialized matters are for you experts to manage.”
Mr. Su’s attitude towards Professor Bai’s analysis was characteristically practical: “All I care about is how to ensure nothing goes wrong?”
He then couldn’t help adding: “A young man with such high ideological awareness is so rare...”
“Ensuring nothing goes wrong is a broad concept.”
Professor Bai chuckled: “But concerning the worries you hold now, I offer only one piece of advice: Do not be tense.”
“
“
Professor Bai’s words evoked a sense of surprise in everyone who heard them.
Was this the prelude to another notable quote?
“Handle Lone Soldier’s request according to the rules.”
Professor Bai indeed began: “Concerning what we need Lone Soldier to do, tell him frankly.”
“Those with personal feelings wanting to help him, do so. Those unsatisfied, disliking him – that’s acceptable too.”
“Beyond work, you each possess the freedom to express your preferences and aversions.”
“Even moving forward, regarding the approach to Ability Users, everyone must understand one thing.”
Here, Professor Bai paused. His deep voice then resonated through the channel: “Within your own hearts, you hold your own thoughts and most fundamental attitudes. Any alteration or concealment of these attitudes constitutes a distortion.”
“If you inwardly begin to fear or doubt them, how can you possibly achieve acceptance and understanding?”
“Spiritual Contamination is the transmission of Emotion, the distortion of Perception. And the very first lesson all of you must learn is to safeguard the authenticity and positivity of your own state of mind. Always remember this: It is not only Sources of Contamination that can pollute others.”
“Every individual possesses the capacity to contaminate.”
“While these Sources of Contamination and Ability Users begin to influence our city...”
“Are we not, in turn, influencing them?”
“
“
“
“
“The request for your leave has been approved by the superiors.”
Chen Jing’s call was dialed back in less than ten minutes. She said with a smile:
“The Maritime Nation’s attack is resolved now, and accompanying Doll isn’t an urgent task anyway. Besides, you just entered the Second Stage; keeping you two together at this juncture naturally raises concerns. Of course, you can return if you wish...”
“The High-Speed Train is currently suspended. If needed, I can arrange a Helicopter...”
“Though it’s a shame. Coming all the way to the Main City, won’t you dine or visit with colleagues?”
“
“
Chen Jing’s attitude was surprisingly reassuring. Lu Xin hadn’t expected such straightforwardness from her.
Talking to her now was clearly more comfortable than before.
“The Helicopter isn't necessary. It would be too conspicuous...”
His mood had improved slightly, and he answered honestly: "Actually, I originally had a plan to take this opportunity to gather with my colleagues, stroll around the Main City, see the sights, and buy some gifts for my family..."
"However, my colleagues are probably busy right now, aren’t they?"
"..."
As he spoke, he glanced out the window.
Under the Crimson Moon at this moment, the Qing Harbor Main City seemed quiet, yet faint sounds drifted from every near and distant corner.
He knew that countless people were bustling about.
Presumably, everyone was buried under endless tasks. When Satellite City No. 2 had been attacked, it took a long time to finally stabilize the situation. Now, the Main City had suffered an even more terrifying attack, and the aftermath would undoubtedly demand far more work.
Of course, he was well aware that if he expressed any interest in such activities, Chen Jing would surely arrange for someone to accompany him. In fact, if he suggested it, Chen Jing might immediately have all his colleagues drop their work and throw him a welcoming party.
But what would be the point?
Though, if he was being honest with himself, he did feel a little disappointed that this trip hadn’t allowed him a proper visit...
Just as Lu Xin was pondering this, a refreshing fragrance drifted beside him. Turning, he saw Doll had approached, standing very close. She too was looking out at the Qing Harbor Main City, its scattered lights stretching before them.
Lu Xin, curious, asked, "What is it?"
Doll gently nudged his shoulder, then continued looking out the window.
Suddenly understanding, Lu Xin’s reaction held a touch of surprise: "Are you saying... you want to accompany me? Go for a walk?"
A happy expression bloomed on Doll’s face, and she nodded firmly.
"What?"
Chen Jing’s voice, coming through the phone, sounded startled: "Doll wants to go out with you?"
Lu Xin, equally taken aback, replied: "She hasn’t said so, but that certainly seems to be her meaning..."
"...Can she actually do that? Go strolling around?"
"..."
"Of course not," Chen Jing quickly countered. "Given Doll’s unique nature, it’s possible for her to occasionally appear briefly in front of ordinary people..."
"But strolling and eating like a regular person? The level of contact with ordinary people would be way too high. No one can afford to take that risk... Besides, before this, Doll has always been very quiet, never showing any desire to go out for leisure."
"As if... just occasionally leaving the Safe House for a mission is already sufficient for her."
"..."
Listening to her words, Lu Xin couldn’t help but recall that S-class Ability User from the Maritime Nation, picturing the face known as Pale One.
Not taking walks, not going out, confined to the Safe House every day, only leaving for missions...
That... really wasn’t a normal way to live.
Originally, he’d already dismissed the idea of actually hanging out or having a meal with his colleagues.
But right now, faced with requesting leave and interrupting his task of accompanying Doll, he felt a pang of guilt towards her.
Adding to that, he could clearly see that Doll genuinely wanted to go out with him.
He thought it over briefly, then asked impulsively: "What if she wore a Mask? Could she stroll around like a normal person then?"
"Most likely not..." Chen Jing replied slowly after a pause. "That method was proposed a long time ago. Several Masks specifically designed for Doll were even developed, along with specialized silks meant to be wrapped around her face... But subsequent observation revealed Doll has very delicate skin and also suffers from a degree of claustrophobia. So wearing a Mask, or wrapping her face, would be excruciatingly painful for her."
"Using an umbrella to shield her face is already pushing her limits."
"..."
"If that’s the case..." Lu Xin also found himself unsure how to respond. It really was a thorny problem.
He turned and glanced at Doll, giving her an expression of helplessness.
Doll stood by him quietly for a moment, then, seemingly understanding something, her expression dimmed with unhappiness. She turned and moved away in silence.
Lu Xin watched her retreating figure, an uncomfortable feeling of reluctance stirring within him.
But for now, he had no solution...
...Yet before this thought had fully faded, he saw Doll enter the washroom and emerge again swiftly.
She held one of the bath towels and proceeded to wrap it around her own head, leaving only her two eyes visible.
Her eyes, fixed on him, curved upwards into joyful crescents like moonlit smiles.
"What is it?"
Chen Jing’s voice on the phone carried concern as Lu Xin remained silent.
Lu Xin looked at Doll. After a moment, he couldn't help but smile. It was a genuinely happy smile.
"She’s wrapped her head up... like a wrapped dumpling," Lu Xin answered, chuckling. Then he addressed Chen Jing over the line: "I'll take her out. For a little stroll."
A brief silence hung over the communication channel before Chen Jing spoke, also with a hint of laughter in her voice:
"I’ll make the arrangements."
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"You can't just wrap her head like that—people might think someone in the family passed away..."
After deciding to take Doll out, Lu Xin began carefully examining the big-headed figure wrapped in a bath towel.
He walked over, unwrapped the towel covering the girl's head, replaced it with a face towel. Instead of covering her entire head, he meticulously covered the lower half of her face beneath her eyes, tying the ends behind her head.
Then, after putting the contact lenses in, only Doll's smooth forehead remained exposed to view.
Surely no one would go mad from seeing just a forehead, right?
Besides, this half-masked look was far more attractive than a fully-wrapped head...
Rapid footsteps echoed in the hallway outside. Several members of the Service Team appeared, silently observing the girl with her face covered by a towel. One of them held two wooden lunch boxes.
Lu Xin caught a faint, enticing whiff of fried chicken from one box and nodded at them with a smile.
"Save the fried chicken. We'll find late-night snacks outside."
"..."
The Service Team members nodded. One stepped forward and silently untied the towel Lu Xin had fastened around Doll's face.
"What...?"
Lu Xin was confused.
He watched as the staff member pulled out a black silk scarf with white patterns—high-quality and elegant—from her bag. She securely fastened it over Doll's face, carefully adjusted the coverage, her movements remarkably gentle. The knot tied behind her head was beautifully precise.
"That towel was far too unbecoming," she explained under Lu Xin's gaze. "How can Doll go out wearing just a face towel?"
"She is Qinggang's Doll, after all."
"..."
Lu Xin had to admit that Doll looked much better now than with the hotel towel.
But how could that be his fault? She'd been using a bath towel earlier...
Tended by the Service Team, Doll changed into a brand new princess dress they'd just brought and picked up her umbrella. Lu Xin and Doll took the elevator down. The specially designed van was already waiting at the entrance, though there was a new driver this time.
Once inside, the driver clad in a heavy protective suit spoke in a muffled tone:
"Taking you to the liveliest place in Qinggang now."
"Don't worry about anything. Just enjoy yourselves."
"..."
As the van traveled through the streets of Qinggang Main City in the aftermath, Lu Xin could still see scattered signs of chaos.
Rows of enormous trucks—clearly equipped with specially designed glass chambers visible at the joints—converged from all directions, heading towards the Northern District. Over the channel, Chen Jing explained to Lu Xin: "The earlier Quarantine Zone has been temporarily converted into a secure area for accommodating and treating Mutants. All Mutants discovered will be sent there."
Along the way, rows of workers in heavy protective suits could be seen conducting precise Psychic Radiation scans.
Members of Support Teams were rushing about everywhere.
In many places, anxious-looking people, emerging from buildings or other hiding spots, lined up in queues. They underwent scans while waiting for the temporarily requisitioned city subways to transport them home in batches.
The city, which had initially given him an eerie sense of beauty, was gradually returning to its normal state.
...
Arriving at City Core, a normally bustling street location, they found it eerily deserted.
All shops were closed. Even those whose doors stood open were empty inside, only their interior lights and external neon signs illuminated. In several spots, chaotic stains of blood and overturned tables and chairs were visible.
Lu Xin glanced sideways at Doll, who was gazing up at him with curiosity, and smiled helplessly.
Clearly, this place had also suffered attacks from Mutants. This once-vibrant street had lost all its liveliness.
"Walking is good too."
Thinking this, Lu Xin led Doll out of the van.
Accompanied by the watchful eyes of the Service Team staff, they began strolling slowly along the empty street.
Though shops were unstaffed and the street was chillingly silent, the signs advertising clothing, jewelry, and various snacks around them hinted at how lively this area must have been before the attack.
"Should have eaten the fried chicken before coming out..."
Lu Xin pondered this regretfully, then caught a whiff of a familiar aroma.
"One place is still open..."
His eyes lit up. He tugged Doll’s hand as they strode forward.
Rounding a corner, they soon spotted a glassed-in food cart, surrounded by people sitting on small folding stools.
Inside the cart
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