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The rain was coming down in sheets, the thunder and lightning crashing around them. Five young people, all of them in their late teens, were huddled together in the doorway of an old abandoned house.

A few minutes earlier, those five young people had been walking for hours. They had been walking from the neighboring small town. Their feet aching and they are so tired.

They didn't know how far to their destination. For some reason, they didn't find a single vehicle, so they had to walk.

They had been searching for shelter, but the night was quickly approaching and they had yet to find a place to rest. The situation was exacerbated by the sudden downpour that had started twenty minutes earlier.

The house was old and decrepit. Its windows boarded up and its walls covered in ivy. It seemed like no one had lived there for years. The five of them were soaked to the bone. Their clothes sticking to their skin and their hair plastered to their faces.

One of them ventured to knock on the door. No answer. When he tried to open the door, he was surprised to find the front door unlocked.

"What are we going to do?" one of them, a girl with long and brown hair, asked. Her voice trembling with fear. Even though she was the youngest, her body was very tall.

"We can't stay here," another person, a young man with a bald head, said. "It's too dangerous."

"I agree." Another youth, who was wearing a very strange hat, nodded rapidly. His face was like someone who was so scared. "Let's get out of here as soon as this bad weather subsides." He was wearing clothes that were so bright.

"Where do you want to go?" The other boy, who looked the smartest of them, shook his head vigorously. "This place is far from anywhere. I don't know how much further we can walk. The most logical thing is to find a place to spend the night. Tomorrow, we will continue our journey." He took off his glasses. Just like the rest of her body, it was also wet.

Just then, a loud crash of thunder shook the house, and the five of them jumped in surprise. They looked around nervously, expecting something terrible to happen. But nothing did.

"Let's go inside!" The young man, who looked the smartest, suggested. "At least we'll be out of the rain. Standing outside like this, there's a good chance we'll all get sick tomorrow." He tried hard to convince his friends. His body was short, but he had such a firm determination. In everything he did, he was the most unyielding.

The others nodded in agreement. Their friend's words did make sense. Without wasting any more time, they all stepped inside the house. It was dark and musty, but it was dry, and that was all that mattered. The room they were in looked quite spacious. They huddled together in the corner of the room, trying to stay warm.

"This place looks like it hasn't been used in years," said the tall girl with long brown hair. She looked around them with a face full of worry.

"It's perfect," said the short boy with glasses. "As I said earlier, we can stay here for the night and be on our way in the morning."

For the second time, the others nodded in agreement and began to explore the house. They found a few blankets in one of the rooms, which they decided to use those things to make themselves comfortable for the night.

"Let's get a rest now," said the bespectacled youth.

However, it turned out that they could not rest yet. Suddenly, there was a sound that sounded like a heavy object falling to the floor. The five of them looked at each other.

"Are there other people besides us?" A short-haired girl immediately stood up. She was a silent person. Previously, she had just been quiet, not saying anything. Indeed, from the start, the girl just followed what her friends decided.

"I'll be there to check," said the bald-headed youth. Immediately, he stepped towards the source of the sound.

"Wait a minute!" Right away, the bespectacled youth stopped his friend's movement. "We have to stick together. We shouldn't split up."

The five of them together headed in the direction they guessed was where the sound had come from. It was a room a little farther back in the house.

The door to the room was unlocked. They could easily get in. The room appears to be a shed room. There's a lot of stuff in it.

Suddenly, the girl with short hair noticed something strange in the corner of the room. It was a chest made of old wood and covered with dust. The five of them gathered around it curiously, wondering what could be inside. One of them, a bald-headed youth, reached out and opened it, revealing a pile of books inside.

"What are these?" the girl with long hair asked, picking up one book and scrutinizing it. It was an old leather-bound book with strange symbols on its cover. The others picked up some of the other books and began to look through them as well. The letters written in the books were rather difficult for them to read. It's an ancient font that people hardly ever use.

They carried the crate into the room at the front, where they had originally intended to rest.

"These are weird," the girl with short hair said, her voice filled with amazement. "Where did they come from?"

The young man with the unique hat shrugged, not knowing what to say. Among them, he was indeed the most ignorant. At least that was what the people around him said.

The five young people looked at each other for a moment before one of them spoke up again.

"Let's read them," the bespectacled youth said with a mischievous grin on his face. "Maybe we'll find out what's going on."

Just like before, the others nodded in agreement. The bespectacled young man always took the initiative as the leader among them. So far, his friends had followed most of the things he said.

They all settled down on the floor to read the books together. There were six books there. Each of them took a book. There was still a book left in the chest.
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Chapter 01 : Zhengyi
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As Yixiong picked up the receiver, a voice sounded in front of their house. There was someone trying to open the fence of the house. Yixiong patted Jingkang on the shoulder. With his left hand, he pointed outward. Jingkang nodded. He immediately left Yixiong.

However, before Jingkang got to the entrance of the house, Zhengyi and Caihong had already preceded him. The two of them both got up from the couch. Between the two of them, Caihong arrived at the door first. He then quickly opened the entrance.

Just as the door opened, Jingkang arrived at the door. The three of them, who were currently standing right in front of the door, saw someone had entered the courtyard. The person walked towards them. His steps were like someone in a hurry.

"Uncle Nangong, good afternoon!" Caihong greeted the person who had just arrived.

"Good evening, Caihong." Yiren, the person who had just entered the courtyard, returned Caihong's greeting while smiling so broadly. "Everyone's gathered here, huh?" He stopped for a moment, one step from the front of the terrace, which was quite wide. The smile on Yiren's face widened.

Caihong nodded. "Please come in, Uncle."

Yiren laughed out loud. "You know! This is my house. Why are you the one who let me in?"

"Sorry, Uncle," Caihong said. He also laughed.

Zhengyi just shook his head several times. He glanced at Jingkang. The young man said nothing. He just nodded respectfully at Yiren.

Yiren looked at his wrist. "It's already four o'clock in the afternoon!" Once again, he smiled at Zhengyi, Jingkang, and Caihong.

When Yiren stepped onto the terrace in the living room, he looked inside at once. His brow furrowed slightly when he realized Yixiong was talking on the phone.

"Apparently, the people currently calling us are the kidnappers." Jingkang opened his mouth right away.

Yiren nodded. He hastened on. After stepping inside, he sat down on the sofa in the living room straightway. He sat right where Yixiong had sat before. He turned to Yixiong.

"Fine! We will do according to your directions." Yixiong said in a serious tone to the caller. After that, he hung up the phone with such a quick motion.

Yiren frowned. But he said nothing. He only glanced sharply at Yixiong.

Yixiong turned his body around. He walked back into the living room. He sat beside Yiren. After sitting down, he took a deep breath.

"So it's true that it was a call from the kidnappers?" Qiuzhen asked.

Yixiong nodded. "This time they didn't ask to speak to Dage!" 

"Have they realized that we have lied to them?" asked Yiren.

Before Yixiong could answer, Zhengyi opened his mouth. "Our Huaxiang is on!" He pointed at the two boxes beside the phone.

"Xiongge, I'm sure the police want to talk about what the kidnappers talked to you about just now," Qiuzhen said.

Yixiong got up from the sofa. He gestured for Yiren to follow him. Then the two of them walked over to where Yixiong had just left.

Arriving there, Yixiong speedily put earphones in both ears. Yiren also did the same thing. After that, Yixiong talked to the police. Yiren didn't say much during the conversation. He just nodded while answering with short sentences.

After he finished speaking with the police, Yixiong motioned for them all to gather at the dining table.

"As usual, the kidnappers called to say that there was a change of plans," Yixiong said after they were all neatly seated in the dining area.

It was already everyone's guess, so no one there was surprised when they heard it.

"What kind of change of plans?" Qiuzhen asked.

"Not a big change, actually. They're just delaying the handover of the ransom."

"So, it's not tonight?" asked Zhengyi.

"It's still tonight. However, the time was delayed two hours from the original plan. They had asked us to put the bag somewhere by ten o'clock. Now they said we have to deliver it at twelve o'clock."

"According to Uncle, why did the kidnappers only delay for two hours?" asked Caihong.

"The police say it is possible the kidnappers will take the ransom in some way that is not simple. This method requires careful preparation. Because there are some serious obstacles, it will take them a little longer."

"From the letter I read yesterday, it seems that the handover process for the ransom was quite simple. Kinda similar to what we had to do yesterday at the park." Qiuzhen exhaled.

"Yesterday's incident was part of their plan," said Yixiong. "From the start, they only wanted to test our sincerity."

"Regarding the plan that the kidnappers had made, the police said the kidnappers would definitely change the things they had written in the letter again. There is a possibility that they would improvise while we were there," said Yiren. 

"According to all of you." Zhengyi looked at his friends. "What kind of preparations forced them to ask for a delay?"

"I think that their plan, which required careful preparation, may have something to do with their escape after successfully obtaining the ransom. They know that we have previously cooperated with the police. So they must not believe that this time we are willing to trick the police. Because the police will definitely be there, so they need a master plan to guarantee that they can escape the siege," said Yixiong.

"So, what is our plan now?" asked Zhengyi.

"As we all know, this time the kidnappers allowed the person carrying the ransom to bring one friend."

"Eh?" Qiuzhen made a strange look on his face. "Is it really like that? I mean, they said that explicitly?"

Yixiong nodded. "Frankly, I'm a bit confused by those words. As far as I know, in every kidnapping case, the kidnappers would have told the person delivering the ransom to come alone. It's safer for the kidnappers." 

Qiuzhen bit his bottom lip. "That bag isn't that heavy after all. So there really isn't any reason for whoever brings the bag to bring a friend. Did the kidnappers have any other reason? What do you think?"

"I guess it's even better if two people go there?" said Yiren. 

"It's definitely not that simple," Qiuzhen said. "They must have some purpose. A reason that might work in their favor." 

"Whatever it is," said Zhengyi. "We don't have much choice. Let's just do as they want."

"Okay, we will have two people deliver the ransom," said Yixiong.

Qiuzhen nodded. He really looked like someone was trying hard to rack his brains. 

In a situation like this, would thinking too hard really do any good?

Yixiong coughed briefly. Then he resumed his words. "Are all of you here willing to take part in the handing over of the ransom, which will take place at midnight?" Yixiong looked at his companions.

Everyone nodded.

"Caihong, are you able to stay up until the morning?" Yixiong looked at Caihong.

"I can, Uncle," Caihong replied. "Don't worry!"

"Good! Now let's discuss our plan," said Yixiong.

Yixiong was silent for a moment. Once again, he looked at the faces of the people sitting at the dining table one by one.

"Unlike yesterday, this time we have two bags to hand over at different places. So this time we will form two teams," said Yixiong.

"One bag is just a decoy. Do we have to be that serious?" asked Zhengyi.

"Earlier, the kidnappers said that a bag that was only a bait, we also had to treat it as if it was a real bag. They said that the police should not suspect that the bag was just a bait," said Yiren.

"And the police also said the same thing. If we are not serious when carrying the bag containing fake ransom items, then the kidnappers will suspect that we have informed the police about the actual plan," Yixiong said.

"But both the kidnappers and the police are already suspicious. The kidnappers are already suspicious that we have informed the police about the kidnappers' plans. Meanwhile, the police are also suspicious that the kidnappers know that we have informed the police," Zhengyi said.

"That's true. But that's all uncertain," said Qiuzhen. We know we have told the police everything, but the kidnappers can't be one hundred percent sure that we have betrayed them."

"Okay, it's almost half-past five. We can't waste time," Yixiong said. "So Yiren and Caihong will be in the first team, while me and Zhengyi will be in the second team."

"Will the first team bring the actual ransom items?" asked Yiren.

"No. The second team will carry the ransom items. But your acting must be convincing," said Yixiong.

Yiren nodded vigorously. "I will try to act as best I can."

"Then what about me?" Qiuzhen pointed at himself.

"I believe you're still fit. But Zhengyi is taller and stronger. He runs faster too. So if something happens later, he can fight back. Besides, I want you to focus this afternoon first on dealing with Dage's disappearance." 

Qiuzhen listened to Yixiong's words with a serious expression. 

Yixiong patted Qiuzhen on the shoulder. "We don't know what clues you'll get later. So, if you focus on that, you'll be freer in your actions. If I burden you with anything else, I'm afraid you'll do everything in a rush. After your business is done , you can go straight home. After all, there has to be someone on guard in this house?You understand, right?" 

Qiuzhen nodded. "I understand." 

"Do you still have any other questions?" 

"Am I going to be home alone?"

"You don't worry." Yixiong smiled. "Jingkang will accompany you. So later, if you can't go home by ten o'clock, Jingkang will be ready here."

Jingkang nodded. The young man didn't seem to mind at all.

"Because there are two teams, it means we need two cars to take us to two different places at the same time," said Yiren.

"At the painting exhibition, I have one more car. Later, I will stop there briefly to pick up the car," said Caihong.

"Are we going to trouble Mr. Gongxi again?" asked Yiren. "I can't bear to make that old man have to wander around in the middle of the night."

"Uncle, don't worry." Caihong smiled. "Later, let me order one of my assistants who is there to take the uncles to the ransom handover location."

"Can't you drive a car?" Yiren turned to Jingkang.

"I'm not good at driving a car, sir!" Jingkang said. "Besides, I don't have a driver's license either."

"Jingkang must be at home. Who knows, the kidnappers will call again to ask Dage to speak," said Yixiong.

"Earlier they did not ask to speak to Dage. There is a possibility that they already know that Dage is not here," said Zhengyi.

"Right," said Yixiong. "Earlier they didn't mention anything about Dage. So there's a possibility they already realized that Dage wasn't in this house. But this is all just our guess. They might have other reasons. So if it turns out later they want to talk to Dage, we'll have Jingkang ready here."
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Everyone sitting at the table nodded. Yixiong then continued his speech.

"Both teams leave the house at ten in the evening. We should understand that the details of the plans are subject to change. We'll see how that goes."

"If so, I'd better eat now. At five o'clock I have to go to meet Mr. Hertyan's friend," said Qiuzhen.

"Mr. Hertyan's friends can only come after sunset. By this time, the sun will set after six. Your meeting place isn't too far. So if you leave at five, then you will arrive too early. I suggest you leave at half-past six," said Yixiong.

"Okay!" Qiuzhen didn't argue.

"I'll call the finder of the wallet. What I mean is that after you meet Mr. Hertyan's friend, then you can go straight to the finder. After that, you go straight home. I think you'll be home by nine o'clock at the latest. Still enough time to prepare for our departure an hour later."

"What finder wallet?" Yiren looked at his friends. His face had a big question mark.

"Ah! I'll tell you later," Yixiong said. "Qiuzhen, now you take a shower first. Then you can eat. Caihong, do you mind taking Qiuzhen to meet Mr. Hertyan's friend?"

"Of course not, Uncle," said Caihong. "The meeting is in front of the building where my painting exhibition is, right? So I can also stop by there to ask one of my employees to bring a car here."

"Very well then," Yixiong said. "Yiren, after
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