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​
How many terrifying things were hidden inside this Research Institute?
For a moment, looking at the aberrant tentacle that had stretched into the corridor, Lu Xin felt his body tremble slightly.
Not only the Forbidden Power existed in this Research Institute, but there were also numerous aberrant entities.
After the Forbidden Power imparted its message to him and vanished, these aberrations became impossible to suppress.
Lu Tianming, a man who lived before the Crimson Moon Incident—how had he achieved this?
The psychic energy left behind so long ago had actually persisted here for decades.
Not only could it transmit messages to him, but it could also suppress the countless aberrant powers within the Research Institute.
Even more, it could intimidate other psychic energies, preventing them from approaching for decades.
This was virtually psychic energy that transcended all known levels.
...
...
Bang, bang, bang...
At the same time, as Lu Xin grew increasingly familiar with this Forbidden Power, Doctor An fired her gun without hesitation.
With each bullet impact, a cascade of Blue Electric Arcs erupted.
The entire corridor was illuminated everywhere by the blue electric light, and immediately, the appearance of those dark tentacles became visible.
Instantly, an overwhelming sense of impact surged into everyone's minds.
Lu Xin, Drs. Zhang and Wang, and even Doctor An all gasped in shock.
It was something so massive and terrifying that without seeing it firsthand, its horror was impossible to convey.
Like the arms of an octopus, seven to eight meters thick, soft yet resilient.
Its surface was covered in numerous large and small pits, but they were not ordinary octopus suckers; instead, each was a human face.
Every pit contained a human face.
They revealed vacant smiles, and as the tentacle swept by, they turned to gaze at Lu Xin and the others.
Bang, bang, bang...
The bullets fired by Doctor An struck the tentacle, and the Electric Arcs charred patches of its skin and faces into a crisp.
The tentacle convulsed in agony, and the faces growing on it suddenly emitted silent howls; then pairs of eyes abruptly opened wide, and those hollow stares fixed directly on them with a sort of frenzied and intense grin.
Hummm, hummm, hummm...
Psychic energy, like flowing water, instantly inundated the corridor, creating chaotic ripples like electric currents before their eyes.
Even Doctor An dared no longer to fire indiscriminately; instead, she swiftly glanced behind at Lu Xin.
At that instant, she felt immense dread, fearing that she, affected by Spiritual Contamination, would fail to distinguish the real Lu Xin around her—if she unleashed a volley, she might realize that she had shot Lu Xin, the one they were to escort out.
In a flash, she confirmed that Drs. Zhang and Wang were supporting Lu Xin.
Mildly reassured, she turned back to prepare for a massacre, but suddenly sensed that the surroundings had instantly brightened.
Subconsciously lifting her head, she saw that the hallway lights had turned on at some unknown time.
The sudden dim light made her head feel a bit dizzy.
Straightening herself forcibly, her gaze swept across the area, and Doctor An became even more astonished.
Those tentacles that had extended from door after door, along with the densely packed faces on them.
Had vanished completely, and before her stood researchers with varied expressions.
They wore clean, neat uniforms; some held folders, and others carried unknown injectable agents.
Simultaneously, the environment behind them was no longer aged and dirty but orderly and spotless.
They stared wide-eyed at this group, as if viewing unidentifiable intruders.
"Security Guard! Security Guard..."
Suddenly spotting the gun in Doctor An's hand, they erupted into chaos, screaming in terror.
"Intruders have broken in! They're trying to abduct Lu Tianming..."
Crash, rustle..."
Immediately, the sound of heavy running footsteps echoed from afar, intermingled with gun clatters and bullets being chambered.
A unit of fully armed soldiers charged from the far end of the corridor, instantly forming a line and aiming their rifles at them.
"This is..."
Doctor An was startled and instinctively ducked behind an automated vending machine.
She slapped her glasses forcefully, almost dislodging them.
But through the glasses, what appeared before her were flickering images flashing one after another:
One moment, it was a dim, dilapidated corridor filled with black shadows and tentacles flailing out from darkened rooms; the next, it turned into a clean, orderly hallway, where staff members were panicking, and armed security guards were advancing step by step toward them.
These two starkly contrasting shifts alternated incessantly within the cramped space, causing her head to throb with intense pain.
This abruptly made her realize a terrifying truth: "Not good..."
"This power is pulling us back thirty years..."
"..."
"What?"
Dr. An's loud warning was simultaneously heard by Lu Xin and Drs. Zhang and Wang.
In the midst of the chaos, they struggled to fully grasp the true meaning of these words.
However, when Dr. An shouted her warning, Lu Xin also saw the shifting images before him.
He didn’t wear the special glasses Dr. An had, yet he possessed the innate ability to perceive Psychic Entities directly and clearly.
Therefore, at this moment, what he witnessed was even more vivid than what the others saw.
The scenes approaching reality—the terror of the nurses and Researchers, the dark muzzles of the armed Security Guards, the intricate sounds of bullets being chambered—endowed these visions with an overwhelming sense of Reality, making them incredibly difficult to doubt.
Illusion.
Lu Xin instantly grasped the key point.
Only the power of Fantasy could weave such lifelike imagery.
Time travel, undoubtedly, was impossible.
Yet, on the Mental Plane, pulling someone back thirty years was an effortless feat.
Just as anyone could effortlessly recall their own past Memories.
Then, when he recalled, hadn’t his spirit already returned to the past?
If he could twist his own Memory, forcefully giving his past self a beautiful childhood, even convincing himself wholly that this recollection was real—then from his perspective, who could deny that he had, in fact, altered the past?
For one individual, this held true.
So too, when the Power of Imagination grew strong enough to affect everyone.
The Power of Imagination could transcend time and space, altering everything.
Now, they had unknowingly fallen under the sway of this Fantasy Power. Within this world, they were pulled back thirty years, witnessing the Researchers and nurses who once worked here, finding themselves cornered by fully armed Security Guards, guns pointed at them.
This was, of course, Illusion.
But in the world of Fantasy, being shot by a gun could still mean death.
This was why Dr. An didn’t call it "fantasy" or the like, instead directly stating they were dragged back thirty years.
Because immersed in Fantasy, this world was absolutely Real to them.
...
...
"Let me handle this..."
Knowing the situation was critical, Lu Xin forcibly snapped himself out of the chaotic stream of information.
He swung his arms, shaking off the restraining grips of the two doctors.
He wasn’t some gravely injured patient needing protection from these professors. On the contrary, in the face of such terrifying Fantasy Power, he was the only one capable of countering it head-on by wielding forces from the same Illusionary plane.
Thinking this, Lu Xin steadied his feet, took a deep breath, and landed a forceful punch on the ground.
"Hss!"
The Black Particles within his eyes trembled.
At the point where his fist met the floor, a ripple of Psychic Energy erupted.
The clean ground, centered around his knuckles, instantly spread outward, peeling away to reveal the original darkness and layers of dust.
Wherever the Psychic Energy reached, all the Researchers and nurses vanished, and the bright lights abruptly went dark. This Illusionary tapestry of the thirty-year-old scene was being forcibly suppressed and dragged back toward the Reality by Lu Xin’s own Fantasy Power.
...
...
"The Tyrant is making his move. His power has stabilized at the initial stage of the Fifth Step."
"Activate Group Four of the Genesis Hard Drive. Calculate the upper limit of his Fantasy Power. Cover him directly with it."
"No one can overlay the Tyrant’s power."
"But we can overlay his Fantasy Power. Holding out until the predetermined time limit is equivalent to overwriting the Tyrant’s power himself."
"..."
"..."
Precisely as Lu Xin’s personal Fantasy Power radiated outward, tearing through the Illusion suffusing the Research Institute, he suddenly heard, faintly yet distinctly, in his ears—as if the speakers stood beside him—a calm exchange between what sounded like two staff members.
The very next moment, he was suddenly startled, and all the hairs on his body stood on end in an instant.
An even more frenzied power surged from all directions, instantly invading the Research Institute.
The scene of Reality, just torn open by his expanded Fantasy Power, was swept away in a flash.
The surrounding light suddenly flared, bleaching everything before his eyes in a pallid glare.
He discovered that the environment around him had reverted to its state of thirty years prior.
Panicked Researchers and orderlies, and a fully armed security team stood right before him.
Even his own clothes had transformed into blue-and-white stripes, no longer the black Combat Uniform.
Under the influence of this overwhelming power, he had turned into Lu Tianming from years past, no longer his present self.
"How could this be?"
Lu Xin's head buzzed, and once again he hammered his fist onto the ground.
Crack... Crack...
A tremendous sound reverberated; the ground and walls where his fist struck became filthy and grimy.
But it vanished in a flash, instantly reverting to its former state.
His Fantasy Power now felt utterly empty and drained, producing absolutely no effect.
This was a scene almost beyond belief.
However, the stream of information Lu Xin had just received in his mind rapidly merged with reality, making him realize the cause.
The Genesis Hard Drive.
The Genesis Hard Drive possessed power sufficient to blanket the entire world, capable of influencing all Spiritual Creatures.
To a certain extent, the Genesis Hard Drive was the Abyss.
Where Reality existed as a reflection, the Abyss was omnipresent.
Even his own Fantasy Power paled in comparison to the Genesis Hard Drive, worlds apart in magnitude.
No individual's power could compare to the Genesis Hard Drive.
Therefore, under the coverage of the Genesis Hard Drive’s power, even his Fantasy Power could be instantly drowned out.
The only thing within himself that could threaten this Illusion was the Black Particles inside his body.
Yet, even the power of the Black Particles could only briefly annihilate a portion of the Fantasy Power for a moment.
But this annihilated portion was minuscule, instantly replenished by the vast, overwhelming tide that followed.
Therefore, helplessly, he too became trapped within the Illusion.
......
......
"Don't attack..."
At the same time, just as Lu Xin attempted to mobilize the Black Particles' power once more to shatter this Illusion, Doctor An's urgent warning rang out. She even shouted with evident anxiety etched on her face: "Don’t engage with the power of this Illusion too deeply! Otherwise, you’ll be playing straight into their hands! Just... just don't worry about anything! I... I will definitely find a way to get you out of here..."
"This..."
It was the first time Lu Xin had heard such advice, and it made him profoundly uncomfortable.
Yet deep down, he faintly sensed the logic in Doctor An's words and couldn't find a better way either.
"Do not rashly change your position..."
Doctor An’s sharp command came again from the front, carrying an added edge of ruthlessness: "Be ready to charge out with me later!"
She was currently crouched behind an automated vending machine, firing bursts frontward with her Submachine Gun.
But the projectiles flying from its barrel were merely ordinary bullets.
Even so, she needed to constantly remind Lu Xin and the others not to change their positions.
Because within the Illusion, the opponent you were confronting one moment could become your companion in the next.
Ratatatatat!
Her ruthless barrage riddled the entire Research Institute, scattering bullet fragments in all directions. The fully armed Security Guards were startled into temporary cover, and those who couldn't dodge fast enough truly were shot full of holes, twitching and collapsing to the ground.
This was one of the limitations of the power of Illusions.
The more realistic the Illusionary World, the more strictly it must adhere to the laws of physics.
Within the Illusion, if one were shot by the bullets of a figure in that Illusion, they would meet their end on a Mental Plane.
Conversely, the figures sketched within the Illusion would also die if shot by bullets; otherwise, the Illusion would lack verisimilitude.
Only if one's power vastly exceeded the opponent's could the Illusion be woven into a bizarre, non-realistic scene.
Another point: the power of Fantasy does not merely warp vision.
The power of Fantasy can alter a person layer by layer, from the shallow to the profound.
They had witnessed the horror of this Fantasy, but in truth, this horror was only the very beginning.
Remaining immersed in the Power of Imagination for too long would begin with Perception, then move to Desire, Emotion, Instinct, and even Memory, step by step, until everything synchronized with the Illusionary World.
At that point, the possibility of discovering Reality would be lost forever, leaving one permanently trapped in the Fantasy.
Therefore, leaving as quickly as possible was essential.
...
...
"Follow me!"
At that moment, Doctor An abruptly stood up, firing her gun and shouting: "Focus on my feet! You must maintain the exact same rhythm!"
In the midst of her loud cry, she surged upward, kicked off her shoes, and her bare soles touched the ground.
She advanced in large strides while laying down suppressive fire.
By now, she had activated her "profiling" ability.
Her bare feet contacting the ground provided her with as much tactile Reality sensation as possible. She then used her profiling ability to deduce what Reality should look like, hoping to find a way out. Ordering Lu Xin and the others to mirror her footfalls ensured their movements remained coordinated, preventing their formation and positions from becoming disordered unconsciously. This guarded against anyone getting separated or being vulnerable to an Anomaly exploiting a gap.
"This... probably won't work..."
Pulled along by Drs. Zhang and Wang, Lu Xin followed them.
Internally, however, he only felt intense nervousness.
He had to admit, Doctor An's actions were likely the best choice available. But they were useless.
The Fantasy Power they faced was simply too overwhelming.
Doctor An's method might get them ten meters, maybe twenty. But how could it possibly carry them through the entire Research Institute?
Moreover, she had clearly just peeked into him.
Her eyes had already bled, and her condition had clearly reached its limit.
She couldn't hold on much longer.
Right now, she was simply forcing herself to fight a desperate battle she knew she couldn't win.
But what could he do?
Rely on the power of the Black Particles and start smashing everything?
That could make the entire underground corridor of the Research Institute collapse, burying everyone alive.
Rely on the power of his Family?
But Father had just reclaimed his Authority and was regaining his strength; it was unlikely he could arrive in time.
And Mother...
...Mother's Eye of Insight might perhaps pierce this Fantasy, but she was sleeping.
Forcing her awake could very well cause irreparable harm.
Little Sister...
...Little Sister's Arachnid Series Ability wouldn't be useful here either...
...
...
Bang! Bang!...
While Lu Xin was thinking, the surrounding scene grew increasingly brutal.
Doctor An suddenly lurched, falling to one knee.
A patch of bright crimson blood bloomed on her White Lab Coat; a fantasy bullet had struck her.
Whether she'd sustained a real gunshot wound or not in Reality was unknown. But within the Fantasy World, the bleeding, the pain, and the debilitating effects of the wound were terrifyingly, brutally real. Consequently, the injury she suffered was indistinguishable from a real one.
"Bastards! I haven't even slept with a man yet, how can I be stuck here..."
Gritting her teeth, Doctor An pushed herself back up, firing her gun and shuffling forward, dragging her body.
Blood seeped through her black stockings, smearing the floor.
She was moving forward, simultaneously profiling the Reality within the illusionary world, while also firing at fantasy enemies.
This caused her condition to deteriorate uncontrollably, her voice growing increasingly agitated.
Swearing as she pressed on, her voice even cracked with sobs: "Bastard! You bastard surnamed Lin!..."
"You jump off the building and end it all... but what about me?..."
"I even bought an engagement ring to propose to you..."
"Am I really that devoid of feminine charm? Couldn't I even keep you in this world?..."
"......"
Hearing Doctor An's weeping, Lu Xin felt a sudden, sharp pang of intense sorrow and helplessness.
But faced with such a colossal Fantasy, he simply didn't know what to do.
The only thing he truly possessed was the power of the Black Particles. Yet this power was not inherently meant for protection; it existed for Annihilation. He had faced countless predicaments and long since confirmed he could never use this power to protect anyone.
What else did he have besides the Black Particles?
What else could resolve the current crisis, dispel these damned Illusions...
...
...
"Big Brother..."
Just as Lu Xin’s helpless and sorrowful Emotion was about to crest, a clear voice abruptly rang out.
Lu Xin froze slightly. "Little Sister?"
For an instant, intense joy surged within him, only to be swiftly swept away.
In this world of Fantasy, he couldn’t even see where Little Sister was.
Moreover, Little Sister was currently the only family member who could aid him, but her power was ultimately too low-level.
Lu Xin held no hope, even wanting Little Sister to flee quickly lest the Illusion harm her too.
...
"Don’t panic, Big Brother, I’m here..."
Yet just as these thoughts flashed through Lu Xin’s mind, Little Sister’s voice sounded again. Immediately afterward, a series of faint shh-shh noises came from the surrounding air. Then, Lu Xin saw a gleaming brass blade tip appear right before his eyes, as if a tiny point of metal was steadily slicing through the air around him.
The air was swiftly cut into jagged fragments by the small blade tip, then torn apart by a pallid little hand.
Little Sister’s head poked out from the other side of the shattered space, gazing curiously at Lu Xin.
"Big Brother, were you guys stumbling around in the dark like blind cats just now?"
"..."
"This..."
As Little Sister spoke, the surrounding scenes of vividly real Fantasy suddenly began to violently twist and distort from where she stood. They tremored intensely, as if the rupture in this spot had triggered a chain reaction of collapse. The entire Fantasy imploded.
Now revealed before them were the same thick, mysterious Tentacles.
Startled by the Fantasy’s disintegration, they swiftly retracted into the rooms flanking the corridor, one after another.
The various faces on their surfaces contorted into bizarre expressions, each emitting a different shriek:
"Quick, call the Security Guard!"
"Aiya, so terrifying..."
"Disaster! They’ve got heavy weapons, such fierce firepower!"
"..."
Lu Xin stood utterly dumbfounded, staring at Little Sister in stunned disbelief.
Little Sister was hanging upside down from the ceiling, peering at him quizzically, a hint of worry in her eyes.
Clutched in her hand was a fountain pen adorned with intricate patterns and gold filigree.
What he had seen earlier was not a blade tip—it was the brass nib of this very pen.
Moments ago, it was with this pen that Little Sister had sliced through the Illusion and torn it apart entirely.
"You..."
Lu Xin jolted violently, staring at Little Sister with utter disbelief.
He couldn’t comprehend how she had managed it.
Then, his pupils contracted slightly as his gaze fell upon the pen in her hand. A wave of shock prickled his skin.
His hair practically stood on end. "When did you steal the Fire-Thief’s pen?!"
"..."
"Huh?"
Little Sister also jumped in surprise. She hastily shoved the pen into her tiny backpack, shouting loudly: "I didn’t!"
"You saw wrong!"
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"No?"
"I saw it and you're still saying no?"
Lu Xin saw through Little Sister's lie instantly. Though she hid it quickly, he had a particularly deep impression of that pen—it was wrapped in golden thread, and he’d been tempted by it too... But that wasn't important. What mattered was that it was a weapon of the Fire-Thief!
For him, it was almost equivalent to Mother's scissors. How had Little Sister stolen it?
Was her sneaking around furtively earlier, casting guilty glances at her little bag, because she’d stolen this pen?
Was this the "bigger trouble" she said she’d caused?
All kinds of details flooded his mind at once, making Lu Xin feel his head might burst.
Yet it was precisely because of this that he suddenly understood why Little Sister had broken through the Fantasy so effortlessly.
Truth.
The power of Truth could not be obscured. It was proven before when he personally used the Power of Imagination in front of the Fire-Thief.
It was precisely because of this pen that Little Sister had helped them all break the Fantasy.
......
He took a deep breath and refrained from further blaming Little Sister. Lu Xin quickly turned his gaze towards Drs. Zhang and Wang. He saw they too had been freed from the Illusion. They were clutching each other, staring with shock and fear at the ruined corridor surrounding them.
Further ahead, Doctor An slumped on the ground, smoke still curling from the barrel of her gun.
Farther away, the "corpses" of Electronic Flies lay scattered across the floor, most of them destroyed.
"Are you alright?"
Lu Xin strode over briskly and supported Doctor An's arm.
Doctor An also looked somewhat bewildered as she surveyed their surroundings.
It was as if she couldn’t tell if this was just the Hallucination changing form or if it had truly been shattered.
Only when she felt the real touch of Lu Xin’s hand did she confirm reality had returned. Suddenly, she grew tense:
"What... what did you just hear?"
"..."
"Uh..."
Lu Xin gave Doctor An a strange look and answered honestly, "I just heard some gossip."
Doctor An’s hair practically stood on end. She gritted her teeth, "You heard wrong. I have absolutely no connection to that man..."
"Yes, yes, of course..."
Lu Xin hurriedly nodded along with her words as he helped her up.
A quick glance told him that while she looked unsettled, she hadn’t actually sustained that fatal bullet wound.
Apart from being covered in dust and her black stockings snagged and threadbare in several places, there were no real injuries.
Slightly relieved, he suddenly added, "Is it common for women to propose to men at your Research Institute?"
"You...!"
Doctor An whipped her head towards him, jaw clenching slightly.
"Just asking randomly," Lu Xin hastily waved his hand. Then, looking directly at Doctor An, he added with earnestness, "But you don’t need to worry. Actually, you possess a distinct feminine charm."
Doctor An froze in place.
Lu Xin, meanwhile, looked at her and offered a kind, reassuring smile.
In the past, he had always found this woman a bit... well...
... excessive.
To the point it made him deeply uncomfortable.
He’d privately speculated if it was because there were too few high-quality men like him at the Research Institute, leading her to be so forward. Yet, during their mad dash out of the Power of Imagination, he had unintentionally overheard her murmurings.
It faintly dawned on him then—was it the trauma buried in her heart that caused such behavior?
Using everyone else’s reactions to prove her own allure?
Just to prove to that person who was already gone that he really shouldn’t have jumped from that building?
It didn’t quite sound logical.
But then again, those untouched by such heartbreak could rarely understand the baffling logic behind the actions of the wounded.
Knowing this about her now, though, Lu Xin gradually found this woman less grating.
She was just profoundly lonely.
Thinking this, Lu Xin’s gaze towards Doctor An softened further.
Just as a trace of emotion had begun to stir within Dr. An, he suddenly said, "And there's no need to feel inferior."
"?"
Dr. An felt a flicker of confusion again.
"It's not your fault for lacking sexual experience."
He offered sincere comfort, then used himself as an example: "I don't have any either!"
"Why are you so proud of that?"
Dr. An immediately felt exasperated: "Do you want to solve that problem... together?"
"Uh..."
Lu Xin was momentarily stunned, then waved his hands frantically: "No, no, that absolutely won't do..."
"You..."
Dr. An abruptly felt a sharp headache.
She had just overused her abilities and walked a great distance under the massive coverage of Fantasy. Both her brain and body were under immense strain. Barely out of it and only catching a few breaths, Lu Xin's antics now strained her heart to the point of distress.
Her mind felt worse than before. An urge surged to pin him to the ground, give him a good thrashing, or perhaps simply prove whether he could or not.
However, her professionalism made her restrain herself. She stiffly changed the subject: "Let's just get out of here first..."
As she spoke, she struggled to stand upright and asked simultaneously, "How was the Fantasy shattered? I heard you mention something called... the Fire-Thief's pen?"
"..."
"This..."
Lu Xin was startled, immediately shaking his head: "No..."
His denial was so firm that even Little Sister glanced back at him in surprise.
Lu Xin couldn't voice the bitterness inside.
Though he too felt this matter surely warranted discussion from many angles.
But the pen belonged to someone else. His sister, however, was his own.
The Research Institute and the Fire-Thief clearly had a special relationship; they might even be allies. What if they...
...Wanted it back? Better to talk to Little Sister himself about it first...
Thinking this, he immediately waved to the others as well, steering the topic away: "Quickly, follow us out..."
Drs. Zhang and Wang were momentarily confused but hurriedly followed.
They couldn't see Little Sister now, but sticking close to Lu Xin and Dr. An was enough.
...
...
Pit-pat, pit-pat, pit-pat...
The footsteps of the group echoed rapidly down the corridors.
Lu Xin saw that every door inside the Research Institute had been thrown open now.
Behind doors, deep within corridors, countless unnerving entities gloomily watched them.
Every so often, the agonized roar of some unknown entity, or the heavy scraping sound of huge tentacles dragging on the floor, would echo from the distance.
Unexpectedly, chairs and tables would be violently flung out, crashing into walls near them.
But at this moment, no one could spare attention for these things; their sole focus was escaping the Research Institute faster.
Little Sister remained ahead of the group, now clinging to a wall, now sprinting over the floor.
Frequently, she glanced back, waving her hand urgently: "Hurry up, keep following!"
They could clearly feel the power of Fantasy occasionally lapping at them from the surroundings. Yet, Little Sister clutched the fountain pen. The moment she sensed anything amiss, she gripped it tightly and stabbed it against the walls. The sharp nib carved scratch marks into the plaster, and the Fantasy instantly dissolved.
"That's the Fire-Thief's pen..."
Lu Xin watched, a pang of distress hitting him: "Can't you be gentler? What if you ruin the nib?"
...
...
Tramp, tramp, tramp...
In this frantic rush, they sped through labyrinthine passages and finally reached the first underground level.
The whole Research Institute had begun to tremble faintly.
It felt as if some colossal monster, along with the aberrations swirling around it, was slowly, relentlessly rising.
Behind Lu Xin's group, it felt like the New Year had come early as countless aberrations awoke and stretched their bodies freely.
Suddenly, a bright light appeared ahead, accompanied by several vague shadows.
Lu Xin and the others, who had been advancing rapidly, were slightly startled. They slowed their pace, even gripping their guns tightly.
"There's a lot coming from outside..."
But before they could react, a deep voice called out from the opposite side.
Squinting, they recognized Master Li, Ah Zhen, Sisi, and others, also rushing quickly down the corridor to meet them. The few remaining Electronic Flies buzzed around; clearly, they had received Doctor An's order and hurried down as reinforcements. Ah Zhen was seen clutching a strangely shaped firearm, while Sisi had freed one of her arms. In her other small hand, she even held a dark, indistinct object.
Upon closer look, it turned out to be a stone Buddha head.
The Buddha head, dangling in Sisi's hand, abruptly opened its eyes.
Bright, intense light pooled within its eyes, like two searchlights, instantly illuminating Lu Xin and his group.
As the light washed over them, Lu Xin seemed to hear dense, overlapping sutra chants.
It was as if trapped inside a monastery, surrounded by a hundred monks all chanting aloud.
His ears were flooded by the incantations, and even his own body stirred with an inexplicable yearning.
He felt unbearably filthy, needing purification, needing to kneel before the Buddha head and beg for forgiveness.
"Huh?"
But this feeling lasted only an instant. Lu Xin fiercely looked up and glared back at it.
The Black Particles in his eyes flickered subtly. His gaze collided with the Buddha head's, instantly igniting turbulent waves of energy.
Clatter!
At the moment their eyes met, the light in the Buddha head's eyes instantly faded.
Then, cracks spiderwebbed across the stone surface, and suddenly, it shattered violently.
Piece by piece, it fell to the ground, turning into ordinary stones.
"What?"
Everyone jumped slightly, startled by the sudden turn of events, and looked down at the ground.
Lu Xin let out a soft sigh of relief and glanced at Sisi.
No one knew where this little girl had snatched the Buddha head from. But she was clearly too young to understand the danger of such anomalous objects. It seemed she had simply decapitated it, not realizing the horrifying power still contained within the head.
If he hadn't reacted swiftly, who knows what could have happened to everyone...
"Oh no..."
Just as Lu Xin was thinking this, he saw Sisi look expressionlessly at the fragmented stone in her hand.
She casually tossed the last piece onto the floor. Then, woodenly, she lifted her head and looked towards Little Sister's direction, saying:
"I brought this for you. You said you liked it."
"......"
Little Sister stared blankly for a second, then shot an unhappy look at Lu Xin.
Lu Xin felt slightly embarrassed. He pretended not to see Little Sister's gaze – he truly hadn't known that thing was a gift meant for her...
At the same time, he felt a flicker of surprise. Had Sisi, this little girl, really learned to bring gifts for Little Sister?
Had they become best friends?
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Chapter 803: The Investigation Team's Plan B
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"This is..."
This minor incident actually helped Lu Xin and the others confirm that these weren't illusions woven from fantasy, but the real Sisi and Master Li coming down to meet them.
After all, in such a bizarre and fantastical place where it was difficult to glimpse reality, they couldn't afford to lower their guard when encountering any familiar face; each could be a product of illusion...
Lu Xin comforted himself internally.
He lifted his gaze slightly and looked at them: "Why did you come down?"
"The things we encountered earlier in the forest, and more, even stranger things, are swarming in..."
The abrupt change just now had also startled Master Li. Ensuring there were no other issues, he hurried forward and spoke urgently: "Sisi dealt with one of them, but couldn't handle so much Contamination at once. We had to come find you first."
"Some power within this Research Institute seems to frighten them. They're gathered outside for now, not quite daring to come in..."
"... "
At this point, he suddenly paused, his gaze shifting towards Lu Xin's back: "What are you up to?"
Following his gaze, everyone realized Doctors Zhang and Wang were holding hands.
"Huh?"
The two doctors startled and hastily dropped each other's hands.
"Indeed, many things covet this place..."
Doctor An, upon hearing Master Li's words, took a deep breath.
Her expression was grave, seemingly unsurprised. She said quietly: "We're fine. Let's head upstairs first."
"Being trapped here would be the worst."
"... "
Saying this, she moved past everyone and swiftly climbed back to the first floor of the Research Institute via the emergency stairs.
Facing the pitch-black windows coated in dust and silt, she frowned slightly, raised her Submachine Gun, and sprayed a burst of fire.
Electric sparks danced chaotically everywhere. Window after window shattered instantly, glass clanging down, clearing the view at once.
Looking outside, they immediately felt an indescribable Mental Pressure.
The entrance of the Research Institute was completely blocked by pitch-black Shadows...
In the distance, towering trees stood menacingly like a dark mass, their gnarled branches clawing wildly through the air.
The sensation was as if the entire forest had come alive, inching its way towards the Research Institute.
To the east, the distinct sound of rushing water could be heard.
It seemed something, emerging from the lake beside the Research Institute, was violently churning the lake's surface.
Yet, inside the Research Institute itself, lay a colossal, headless stone Buddha statue, twitching spastically on the ground bit by bit.
...
The Psychic Radiation detectors on each person's wrist were flashing red wildly.
But the readings were useless now, long scrambled into nonsense.
Master Li and the others were right; the entire Research Institute was surrounded by all sorts of Aberrations.
On the Mental Plane, Lu Xin could even sense more Chaos and anomalies crawling towards them from afar, layer by layer steadily thickening the chaotic Blockade Line surrounding the Research Institute before pressing forward slowly.
Immense Psychic Energy had already formed a long perimeter outside.
Beneath the Crimson Moon, it resembled a dark crimson tide pressing close bit by bit towards the Research Institute.
Thump...
Even his own Heart gave a sudden thump.
He had dealt with much Contamination, but this was the first time he faced such a massive scene.
He feared no single entity, but the sheer terrifying number and variety made him involuntarily feel a twinge of dread.
More importantly, amidst those writhing masses of distorted, half-real half-illusory shadows, countless bobbing heads could be seen.
They crawled on the ground like beasts, occasionally stretching their necks to sniff.
Under the Crimson Moon, their pale, putrid skin and mangled heads were starkly visible.
As were the shreds of flesh dangling from the sharp teeth within their gaping jaws.
Mindless Ones!
There was actually a massive swathe of Mindless Ones arriving along with these Contaminations.
This caused greater worry, for the attack of Mindless Ones wasn't just Mental. It was physical.
...
"Just as expected..."
Just as Lu Xin felt a slight pressure weighing on his heart, Doctor An breathed out softly.
She turned slowly, gazing at Lu Xin, and said, "There’s reason to suspect this was an arrangement by the First-Generation Researchers. They were likely waiting for you to receive this information before taking you away. These aberrations... were probably only meant to delay your steps..."
"Very likely, the moment we arrived, they were prepared."
"This secret... this message, hidden here for so many years... how is it possible they never tried to retrieve it?"
"But they failed. So they must have attempted countless other methods. It’s possible they’ve long set their sights on you, waiting for you to come here. And we... had no other choice but to come, walking straight into their trap."
"This... fits the modus operandi of the First-Generation Researchers perfectly. Forever lurking in the shadows, yet their calculations are frighteningly precise."
"......"
Lu Xin fell slightly silent, involuntarily agreeing with what she said.
Based on what he knew now, those First-Generation Researchers hadn’t merely just looked in his direction.
They’d had their eyes on him many, many years prior.
He didn’t understand why they’d waited so long, only now letting him receive this information.
But undoubtedly, it had all been part of their plan.
Perhaps... they’d grown utterly impatient, eagerly awaiting this day day and night.
......
......
"Then let's charge out together?"
Lu Xin took a deep breath and looked outside at the layers of aberrations, the chaotic Psychic Energy causing one's soul to tremble.
Undeniably terrifying now was the Genesis Hard Drive’s fantasy-overlapping power.
However, Little Sister’s habit of picking up small things—that petty theft she seemed to practice everywhere and anytime—had come to his rescue in this critical moment.
The Truth Pen held an excellent restraining effect against Fantasy Power.
So, no matter how numerous the other aberrations were, he actually wasn’t particularly afraid. Charging out head-on... didn’t mean there was no chance at all.
However...
His gaze couldn't help but sweep over Doctor An and the others.
The Black Particles excelled at annihilation. Amidst such chaos, it would be difficult for him to ensure he could protect them.
Especially with Mother and Father absent, and only Little Sister by his side.
"We must charge out."
Doctor An gave a slight nod, her voice calm. "But we need to be prepared."
Turning, she looked at Lu Xin and said,
"I know your power is immense—a high-level force originating from The Primordial."
"Still, facing a scene like this, even you must exercise caution."
"The Forbidden Power within this Research Institute hasn't completely dissipated yet. It still exerts some suppression on the aberrations below and acts as a deterrent against those outside. Even the Fantasy Power couldn't reach its fullest strength here."
"However, this Forbidden Power is fading rapidly. Once we charge outwards, we will lose its protection entirely."
"Leaving that aside, only the Genesis Hard Drive’s Fantasy Power... is something we can neither resist nor defend against..."
"......"
Hearing this, Lu Xin’s expression involuntarily tightened: "What do you mean?"
"Heh..."
Doctor An gave a low chuckle. "We should anticipate the capabilities of the First-Generation Researchers at their utmost severity."
"But..."
She paused slightly, her lips curling into a cold smile. "This was already considered before we set out."
"Although... back then we weren’t aware that the information here held something... this significant..."
"......"
"Oh?"
Noticing the nuance in her tone, Lu Xin felt a flicker of curiosity.
She didn’t seem as panicked as he’d imagined.
"I will get you out."
Doctor An breathed out softly, her voice low. Suddenly, she turned toward Ah Zhen beside her. "Switch to Charge Mode."
Clatter!
At her command, Ah Zhen slowly straightened his back. All the luggage on the frame behind him was flung to the floor. A faint sound of machinery engaging emanated from within his body, and even deep within his pale eyes, an eerie red light gleamed.
"Let it carry you away."
Doctor An turned back to Lu Xin. "Ah Zhen is a Semi-Mechanical Human. His immunity to Spiritual Contamination is exceptionally high."
"His program already has the destination set. It can take you directly out of this zone to the Forbidden Line border, one hundred kilometers away. A full detachment of the Negative Zero Unit is waiting for you there. They will escort you back to Qinggang with the utmost speed."
"And during the transit..."
She paused slightly, then added with a faint smile, "You shouldn’t fear those aberrations, right?"
"For someone like you, as long as you defend yourself and disregard any changes in the surrounding environment... you will escape."
"This... is Plan B, arranged before we began."
"......"
"This..."
Hearing her calm, almost detached voice, Lu Xin followed her train of thought and indeed saw its feasibility.
No matter how strong the Fantasy Power, it couldn’t affect a semi-mechanical being.
Crucially, he knew. If he single-mindedly chose to depart, few aberrations truly posed a threat to him.
Even the Genesis Hard Drive’s Fantasy Power could, at most, alter his Perception.
If he simply closed his eyes and paid no heed whatsoever, the Fantasy Power would find it hard to harm him.
And besides, wasn’t there the Truth Pen?
Only, while considering this, he simultaneously realized something else.
His expression gradually shifted to one of shock. He stared directly at Doctor An and the others. "What about you? What will you do?"
Doctor An shook her head slightly, a smile playing on her lips. "Haven’t I already said it?"
"Getting the message out is the primary purpose. Everything else... including us... is unimportant."
"So..."
She lifted her head, looking fully at Lu Xin. Even through the blood smearing her face, a certain brightness shone in her eyes.
"Prepare to leave!"
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Chapter 804: Pride as a Human
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At that moment, Lu Xin was silent for a long time.
Speechless for now, he simply turned his head and looked towards Doctor An and the others.
This group, who had been fooling around like immature kids the whole way, seemingly unworthy of their lofty academic titles, now, after making this decision, were unexpectedly calm. Doctor An’s face held no trace of resolve or Fear.
Only tranquility, as if this were the natural course.
Even Sisi beside her remained calm; she seemed to understand Doctor An’s words.
She didn’t say much, just gently waved at her Little Sister.
A faint hint of a smile was visible on the small face peeking out from the down jacket.
Master Li’s face, however, uncharacteristically showed a flash of despair and reluctance.
Yet, he too kept quiet.
Only displaying an unusual glimpse of feminine vulnerability amidst his usual boorishness and unreasonableness.
He subconsciously took two steps back, wanting to lean closer to Doctors Zhang and Wang...
... but suddenly realized these two hadn’t even noticed him; they were gripping each other’s trembling arms, locked tightly.
"?"
The rare trace of vulnerability vanished from Master Li’s face, replaced entirely by extraordinary anger.
...
...
In short, they all seemed to accept this arrangement.
Even feeling a sense of inevitability, that this was how it ought to be.
But Lu Xin, his mood growing intensely complex, shook his head gently after a long silence.
He smiled as he looked at Doctor An and said, “That’s not acceptable.”
“We all leave together. Escaping alone doesn’t meet the standards of how I live as a human.”
...
"You?"
Unlike Lu Xin’s current gentleness, Doctor An suddenly flared into agitation.
She showed not an ounce of gratitude or relief at Lu Xin's suggestion of leaving together.
Instead, her eyebrows furrowed fiercely, a surge of real anger flooding her face. With a "smack," her palm landed on the wall beside Lu Xin. Glaring fiercely at him, she shouted, “Damn it! Still spouting nonsense at a time like this?”
“This isn’t the moment for your childish stubbornness. Do you even know how important the thing on you is?”
“Do you have any idea what it would represent if they got their hands on it?”
...
She yelled as she advanced on Lu Xin, her pretty features twisting slightly.
She looked ready to devour him.
Lu Xin was even pressed back against the wall, cornered.
But listening to her words, catching glimpses of Doctors Zhang and Wang also looking his way...
The expression of helplessness, urgency, and faint reproach in their eyes stirred a strange Emotion within him.
He knew they all wanted to protect him.
Even if there were other motives, being protected at the cost of others' sacrifice was hard not to move him.
Yet, amidst this stirring, a simmering exasperation also welled up inside him.
“Do you know?”
“Do you know?”
He barely registered Doctor An’s loud words; all he saw was her face getting closer and closer.
Seeing his back already flush against the wall, yet Doctor An refusing to relent, a sudden, intense anger flared in Lu Xin.
He abruptly raised a hand and shoved Doctor An back — pushing her away from getting right in his face.
He pushed against her shoulder.
Then, Lu Xin met her gaze head-on and yelled back, “Don’t know!”
"You..."
Facing Lu Xin’s utterly unapologetic, even angry retort, Doctor An froze slightly.
Especially since her attempt to pry into Lu Xin earlier had already seriously wounded her.
Now, with remnants of Fear towards him lingering inside her, she instinctively shrank back a little from his outburst.
And after bluntly uttering those three words, Lu Xin suddenly felt like the door to something deep inside him swung open.
His brows tightly furrowed as he glared at Doctor An with a stern, almost fierce expression:
"You all are important figures in the Research Institute, you're Researchers. You all hold extraordinary status, you never regard money as money..."
"You all have long-term vision, so sacrificing anything feels trivial to you..."
"But I'm not!"
"I'm just a small person, my only reason for working is to earn money. Even my college diploma was basically handed to me."
"..."
Speaking these words, he actually felt the weight of not being a university graduate lift, his demeanor growing increasingly forthright:
"So I absolutely dislike how readily you resort to sacrifice."
"Whether you plan to sacrifice yourselves or sacrifice me, I dislike it..."
"I don't know if your way of valuing certain things so highly is right."
"But isn't the world ending up like this precisely because of you people?"
"So I won't be like you, and I also can't bring myself to casually abandon someone I came here with and just run for my own life."
"..."
He paused, seeming to realize his words sounded overly noble, and instinctively explained further:
"Of course, I'm not that great either; I wouldn't trade my life to save you..."
"But... we could at least try it..."
"Let's escape together. If we truly can't escape, if everybody really has no options left, then perhaps... perhaps it's different then."
"But abandoning someone now, that's unacceptable..."
"..."
Anger from one person moves others most easily.
If one were to rank this anger, a higher level would be the anger born after honestly admitting one's true self.
Lu Xin was precisely this.
For the first time, he even revealed his own lack of heart and his true self-assessment.
The surrounding Doctors and others were stunned.
They seemed unable to fathom Lu Xin would rage so fiercely over such a matter.
Especially considering the words he just spoke – from a rational standpoint, it was utterly unsmart.
To some extent, it could even be called genuinely "stupid".
Yet, paradoxically, this speech held force. Clever as they were, they found themselves momentarily unable to refute it.
"All of you, stop... making arrangements for me..."
After saying this much, Lu Xin also appeared slightly deflated. He shook his head softly and said, "Whether it's the Old Dean, Mother, or you people, you always like arranging things for others. Whether good or bad. Truly, many times I've already wanted to refuse. But I always hesitate, finding it hard. However, this time, I really don't want to follow your arrangements anymore."
"I have my own principles and demands."
"Perhaps, to your eyes, this seems unwise..."
Lu Xin inhaled deeply, lifted his head and looked at Doctor An, a smile forming on his face once more, even prideful.
"But I feel proud."
"Because... this is simply what being human should look like..."
......
......
After Lu Xin finished speaking, the surroundings seemed to plunge into sudden quiet.
Within the Research Institute, the clamoring Aberrations seemed to lighten their movements considerably. Outside the Institute, the growing horde of Aberrations pressing tightly against the door, scrambling to get in, also seemed to recede abruptly. The entire world became tranquil.
Perhaps it was just that inner turmoil had calmed.
"Hehh hehhh hehh..."
Maybe it was an Illusion, but Lu Xin faintly heard something in the Research Institute... laughing.
Laughing with profound joy.
Even the chaos that had filled his mind after absorbing information earlier seemed to lessen its burden instantly.
"You..."
Looking at Lu Xin so open and proud, Doctor An’s lips parted slightly, then closed again.
In that moment, she was beset by a profound conflict within herself.
It seemed a part of her was furious.
Furious that Lu Xin refused the optimal solution, insisting on plunging the situation into uncontrollable Chaos.
But deeper within, she couldn't help but recall a figure—one who leaped from the building above without a shred of backward glance for the self she'd left behind in this world. This suddenly softened her heart, even stirring an urge to cry...
When she opened her mouth, she did not expect herself to say such words.
"Perhaps, if that person back then had been even a bit as 'foolish' as you, he wouldn't have left me so hopeless......"
She fell silent for a long time, and Blood Threads subtly oozed out once more in her eyes.
However, she did not waste too much time and quickly snapped to attention, lifted her sleeve to wipe her eyes, took a deep breath, and looked directly at Lu Xin, saying firmly, "But no matter what, remember that your safe escape must be the top priority, understand?"
"You, you are the most important, know that?"
"......"
"This......"
Lu Xin, being looked at by her at that moment, actually felt somewhat guilty inside.
In his heart, he wondered if she had misunderstood something; after all, to him, he had always been the most important person anyway......
He hadn’t seriously planned to die together with them.
Leaving you directly behind here versus placing your lives as more important than his own—these were two completely different matters, okay......
......Besides, he was still brewing how to steer the conversation toward the extra hundred million when she cut him off.
"Enough!"
But Doctor An also did not give Lu Xin a chance to explain further; she took a deep breath and addressed everyone, "The taboo power of the Research Institute is fading faster and faster—those anomalies below will likely catch up soon, and more of those things outside are gathering densely."
"With every minute we delay, we face additional peril."
"So, get ready immediately to break out from here......"
"......"
As she spoke, her expression even turned faintly fierce: "Ah Zhen, activate the breakout mode."
"Sisi, I permit you to release seven restrictions—release eight if necessary."
"Li Jiajia, stop ogling those two men right now and immediately send a message to the support contacts, requesting them for deeper assistance."
"Whether they receive it or not rests on our fate......"
"......"
Upon hearing her words, it took a while for the others to react, before they scrambled into various preparations.
Some checked firearms, some removed their down jackets, preparing to unlock the spheres, some started operating Electronic Flies.
Even Little Sister anxiously darted aside, opened her small backpack, and seemed to count something.
Only Lu Xin stood off to the side, slightly embarrassed.
After pondering earnestly for a moment, he crouched down to tie his shoelace, trying to blend into the tense atmosphere.
During the brief one-minute preparation time, after Master Li finished sending the signal, he also sidled up to Lu Xin, gently nudged him with an elbow, and said, "Hey, you seem quite manly—by the way, do you usually live in Qinggang?"
"What's the exact address?"
"......"
"?"
Lu Xin abruptly felt awkward and had to edge farther away, explaining to him, "First, I'm not called 'Hey'."
"My name is Lu Xin—in the circle, everyone calls me Lone Soldier."
"Second, I've been meaning to tell you all this; if none of you have people waiting back home, I certainly do......"
"......"
He answered with a light laugh, then firmly nodded his head, "So don’t worry about me; I was dead set on returning all along."
"My home is in Qinggang, where many are waiting for me......"
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Chapter 805: I Am the Monster, I Am the Tyrant
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There were many anomalies outside, and they were fierce.
Father had not been gone long; by the time, he probably hadn't recovered enough strength.
The key point was, if I tried to call him over suddenly, it wasn't certain whether it would be in time.
After all, certain connections among spiritual creatures were often through the Abyss.
And the Abyss surrounding this Ruins of the Research Institute had all been sealed off by the First-Generation Researchers, or rather, the Spades Agency.
Lu Xin's psychic energy in reality was not sufficient to connect with Father over such a distance.
Mother was resting; she had been seriously injured before.
Although Lu Xin felt he could awaken her, he understood Mother's character better.
If she could come, she would have come long ago.
In the situation where she couldn't come, if he forced himself to rouse her, it would surely have a major impact on her.
So, he had to rely only on himself...
After tying his shoelaces, Lu Xin thought silently and looked up toward the outside of the Research Institute.
Yes, those anomalies outside the Research Institute were numerous and quite fierce.
But, he was too...
...
"Let's go!"
When everyone was ready, Lu Xin led the way outside the Research Institute, his feet stepping on the dry leaves on the ground.
Since they agreed to charge out together, he stepped up and took the lead position.
After all, wasn't his ability the strongest?
"As for being an advisor or something, I'm really not suitable..."
"So, I should dutifully place myself in the role of a bodyguard or security guard..."
"..."
"You... don't walk so fast..."
At the same time, as Lu Xin walked outward, Doctor An couldn't help but call out to him.
Judging by her expression, it seemed she wanted him to hide behind her.
But Lu Xin smiled, shook his head, and instead walked even faster.
While moving outward, he also began to seriously recall that brutal feeling from the past.
When he hadn't decided what kind of person to be, he was often on the brink of loss of control.
Every time he approached that state of loss of control, he would feel omnipotent and not regard anyone in his sight.
Thinking back on that feeling, it truly caused fear afterward.
But he had to admit that when that feeling arose, he truly held a very powerful state.
At present, he needed that state.
"All along, some called me supervisor, some called me model worker, some called me handsome guy..."
"But, who am I really?"
"..."
As this thought faintly arose, Lu Xin suddenly raised his eyes, and the Black Particles began to tremble wildly.
"Roar..."
Outside, numerous anomalies and maniacs had already gathered.
It was hard to imagine that so many different types of psychic entities would gather in one place and stand on the same side.
Lu Xin could see the blood-red eyes of the Mindless Ones and the twisted, assembled bodies of the aberrant creatures.
They had coveted for a long time, sharpening their claws and licking their teeth.
Because the residual forbidden power inside the Research Institute hadn't disappeared, they crowded outside, abnormally eager.
But the most greedy and insane part couldn't resist crossing the boundary, charging toward him.
"Swish!"
At that very moment, Lu Xin suddenly charged out actively.
In a few steps, he had rushed to the front of the Research Institute's gate, while in his eyes, the Black Particles trembled madly.
"Hum..."
The next moment, a massive psychic shock swept forward like a gale.
Outside the door, a considerable number of psychic entities had already involuntarily extended their claws, tentacles, and wisps of psychic energy towards Lu Xin as he approached the entrance of the Research Institute. It seemed they were all vying desperately to make contact with him at that moment.
But what they touched was only the Psychic Shock.
Lu Xin’s Psychic Energy felt tangible, like some frenzied meat grinder.
The instant it surged forward from his body, it shredded all approaching claws and tentacles to pieces.
Immediately after, without giving them a chance to catch their breath, the Psychic Shock continued to press forward, striking their very bodies.
Thus, one after another, the psychic entities abruptly let out agonizing screams.
Their bodies tore apart chunk by chunk, fragments falling, dissolving into the purest Psychic Turbulence, which roiled churning through the air.
Funneled by Lu Xin’s Psychic Shock, it formed an even more terrifying tide, spreading outwards continuously and rampantly tearing.
To an outside observer, the circles of twisted, horrifying air ripples surrounding the Research Institute were instantly blasted open, creating a breach.
Yet, through Lu Xin’s vision, shredded limbs and limbs spattered with dark black blood flew everywhere in dense sprays.
Such a direct Psychic Shock instantly reduced even several Mindless Ones hit head-on into fragmented pieces.
The stench of blood and slaughter hung pungently in the air.
Felt damn good.
...
...
Riiiiip...
Amidst this backdrop of brutal carnage and gore, Lu Xin erupted from the Research Institute, emerging into an endless sea of aberrations.
The infinite aberrations surrounding him instantly retreated from him as if centered, forming a retreating ring, like water repelled by a stone dropped in a pond, clearing a circular space around him.
But immediately after, the reverence in their essence was overridden by another form of Will and the greed within their Instinct. They surged towards Lu Xin once more. In that instant, the surrounding air filled with anything conceivable: laughing monstrous faces, serpentine bodies segmented like arthropod legs, and countless other horrid, grasping shapes.
Yet Lu Xin, just after bursting out of the Research Institute, suddenly halted. The air around him instantly warped.
Distortion Field.
A Distortion Field appeared, initially spanning a dozen meters in scope, then instantly expanding outward to cover nearly two hundred meters in diameter.
Crunch Crack...
The crisp, unmistakable sounds of snapping bones erupted instantly.
Every psychic entity lunging towards Lu Xin, those still hovering greedily at the edges, even those caught mid-leap fleeing desperately further away—all were enveloped by the Distortion Field.
And at the moment of envelopment, time seemed to stop for them.
Like insects trapped in amber, they froze in mid-air. Then, their bodies began to twist violently, squeezed bit by bit, wrenched into grotesque, corkscrewed shapes.
Outside the Research Institute, a transparent arc appeared, roughly two hundred meters in diameter.
Within this arc lay an exhibition bizarrely similar to a yoga session gone utterly wrong, a showcase of the varied and twisted final postures of psychic entities.
“Tssss...”
Even Dr. An, who had rushed out close behind him, along with her companions, was stunned by this vast, terrifying display. Their faces instantly warped into masks of pure horror.
“I...”
Dr. An couldn’t suppress a wave of panic: “Even though I’ve long known the level of power he possesses... because his personality is usually so gentle... I often forget just how terrifying a Monster of his caliber truly is... when it actually vents its fury.”
The others nodded vigorously, emphatically.
Drs. Zhang and Wang huddled tightly together, unconsciously pushing away Master Li who had reflexively tried to cling closer to them for safety.
Fwoosh!
At that very moment, Lu Xin, who was ahead of them, suddenly turned his head.
Those pitch-black eyes, faintly shimmering with trembling Black Particles, landed on Dr. An with an icy, piercing gaze.
“Tsss...”
The look sent shivers down Dr. An’s spine, every hair on her body
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