

    
        
          The Erratic Puzzle

        

        
        
          The Six Dragons, Volume 2

        

        
        
          Lin Musen

        

        
          Published by AutoWiny Press, 2022.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      THE ERRATIC PUZZLE

    

    
      First edition. April 11, 2022.

      Copyright © 2022 Lin Musen.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8201707903

    

    
    
      Written by Lin Musen.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  


[image: ]

OXO

POV

Third Person Limited Shifting (Multiple Characters)

Orthography

Names and places are written using Hanyu Pinyin

ISBN   979-8-201-70790-3 (ePub Version)

Contact Information

Linmusenauthor@gmail.com

Table of Contents

Prologue

Chapter 01 : Zhengyi 

Chapter 02 : Shanquan

Chapter 03 : Qiuzhen

Chapter 04 : Zhengyi

Chapter 05 : Xinxiu

Chapter 06 : Xinxiu

Chapter 07 : Qiuzhen

Chapter 08 : Shanquan

Chapter 09 : Qiuzhen

Chapter 10 : Qiuzhen

Chapter 11 : Xinxiu

Chapter 12 : Yixiong

Chapter 13 : Xinxiu

Chapter 14 : Yixiong 

Chapter 15 : Yiren

Chapter 16 : Yiren

Chapter 17 : Yixiong

Chapter 18 : Yixiong

Chapter 19 : Qiuzhen

Chapter 20 : Xinxiu

Epilogue

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Prologue
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Canned food did taste so good when people who ate it were so hungry. The three youths ate voraciously. The fat boy stretched out his hand. He was about to reach for a new can of food.

"What do you want?" The bespectacled youth looked up sharply.

"I'm still hungry." The burly young man stopped his hand movements. "Can't I eat more?"

The boy in the blue jacket stopped eating. "We don't know how long we'll be here. So we'd better be frugal."

"But there's still plenty of food here. I think that's enough for three days." The fat young man was still not willing if he had to limit the amount of food that entered his stomach.

"What if they keep us here for more than three days?" The bespectacled young man's voice was loud. He couldn't hold back the anger that swelled in his heart.

"After we get out of here, you can eat as much as you want. For now, we should all control ourselves," said the bespectacled youth.

The youth with the fattest body let out a long breath. "Okay!"

After they finished eating, they returned to the room where the books were. The three youths checked the pile of books to find the second book of the story that the fat young man had already told.

"I think this is the second book we're looking for." The bespectacled youth cheered.

"Come on! Let's read the continuation of the story." The young man in the blue jacket turned to the first page.
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Chapter 01 : Zhengyi
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The applicable regulations did not allow passengers on city buses to carry too much or overweight luggage. These carry-on items could make other passengers feel uncomfortable. However, these regulations had never been enforced strictly. Usually, the bus crew only asked the passenger to pay double because the luggage was considered the same as the passenger. So that time, Zhengyi and Xinxiu paid the bus fare for four people. They sat in the back row, so they didn't disturb other passengers.

Zhengyi saw that the people following them also got off at the stop where Xinxiu got off. The man was wearing a blue plaid shirt. But, the person following the man remained on the bus. This was beyond Zhengyi's expectations. Since the two didn't seem to be in the same group, or at least they didn't know each other, it was likely that the two of them would either get off the bus following Xinxiu or stay on the bus to follow him. If the person wearing the reversible jacket did not follow the person in the blue plaid shirt, then it was possible that they had different goals.

Zhengyi was actually a bit anxious to face a situation like this. He had acted calmly so that Xinxiu wouldn't panic. Right now, what was on his mind was how to get himself out of this person's stalk. The person wearing a reversible jacket was far more experienced than the man in the blue checkered shirt who had just gotten off at the bus stop. So it took a much harder effort to escape from his observation.

This bus route was quite far, so it was still about 45-50 minutes to reach the last stop. Zhengyi racked his brain to think of the most powerful way he could possibly do in his current state. After ten minutes of not finding any reasonable strategy, Zhengyi gave up.

Later, after arriving at the destination, then I think about the next step. Usually, in a tight situation, brilliant ideas will emerge!

Although Zhengyi tried to enjoy the rest of the trip, he failed to fool his own mind into thinking that the situation was nothing. He knew well that this time he faced a hazardous situation. This was not just an exercise or a test given by the instructors.

Exercises or tests were given was always in a targeted and measurable manner. Everything had been taken into account. All risks had been known long in advance. How to deal with it had been well prepared. Actual events like this differed significantly from practice or tests. Anything could happen. At any time, circumstances could change.

Even students who were the smartest in practice or tests sometimes didn't know what to do when dealing with actual events. The difficulty level in real events might not be too high, but often what happened next was unpredictable. Therefore, the experience was the best thing that everyone should have. As high and as much as any subject matter that people have mastered, they still had to balance it with application in real life.

Finally, the bus arrived at the last stop. All passengers had to get off. For some reason, today, the bus did not operate until evening. After this, the bus must go directly to the pool. So all passengers had to get off. When they arrived at the last stop, only six passengers were on the bus. A man wearing the reversible jacket, an old man who was about seventy years old, a teenage girl, a man in his thirties, a woman in her twenties, and Zhengyi. As soon as he got off, Zhengyi immediately asked the man in his thirties about the location of the train station. The man said that neither the subway station nor the elevated train station was that far away. The two stations were only about one kilometer from the bus stop. Zhengyi had to choose one because the two stations were in opposite directions from that place.

The sidewalks were still full of pedestrians, so Zhengyi wasn't too worried. He walked south, towards the subway station as the man had pointed out. After walking about three hundred meters, he saw a fairly busy restaurant. At once, Zhengyi went inside. Besides eating, his presence at the place was also to see if the person in the reversible jacket would follow him. After sitting down and looking around, he breathed a sigh of relief that no one was following him. But a few seconds later, he returned to his senses. Zhengyi thought maybe that person was still around the place. It was not impossible that he was waiting outside.

Zhengyi put the backpack on the chair beside the chair he sat on. He rubbed his shoulders and arms. Walking hundreds of meters carrying a large backpack made his arms feel so sore.

After the waiter came, Zhengyi right away ordered food. He then got up from the chair to borrow the telephone in the restaurant. The phone could only be used to make calls within the city. It was not unusual in the city where he lived. The telephone in that place was apparently connected to a device that could automatically calculate the length of the conversation and convert it directly into the costs he had to pay. The cost was far greater than the fee he would have to pay if he made a call using a public telephone. Zhengyi instantly called his house to briefly tell them what had happened.

The one who picked up the phone was Shanquan. During the conversation, Shanquan just listened, knowing that Zhengyi couldn't call too long. Zhengyi narrated in detail but in short sentences, similar to the sentences in a telegram message. Shanquan asked him to come home soon. An idea flashed through his mind. He knew where he would go from there. Zhengyi said he had other things to do first. Therefore, perhaps he would arrive home late at night.

Zhengyi ate quickly because he didn't want to be in the restaurant too long. The train, which stopped at the subway station he was currently going to, did not head straight to the subway station near their house. Zhengyi had to change trains several times. Besides, as he had already told Shanquan, he did have other plans. Zhengyi had to go somewhere first before going home.

There were two reasons he did this. The first was that it made little sense to his stalker if Zhengyi just went straight home after arriving at the station, which was far from home. It was impossible for people to go to a faraway station just to leave things. Something else had to be done to make his actions seem reasonable. The second was that Zhengyi wanted to meet someone.

Just like what he had said to Xinxiu, Zhengyi also left his backpack at the station locker. After leaving the backpack, his steps felt so light that he could move swiftly and freely. The station turned out to differ from what he had previously thought. It was reasonably large. Five train lines passed through this station. 

While at the station, Zhengyi did not turn his head right and left to avoid suspicion from those who followed him. After buying a ticket, he speedily walked to the platform to get on the train.

About six months ago, Zhengyi coincidentally met a friend. Even though they hadn't seen each other for a long time, the friend quickly recognized Zhengyi when he was sitting in the train carriage. The friend turned out to have lived in this city for almost five years. At that time, the friend gave his address and invited Zhengyi to visit him. So far, Zhengyi had not complied with this person's request. Now, Zhengyi felt there was no harm in stopping by his friend's place.

It took fifteen minutes to get to the station where Zhengyi had to get off. Zhengyi had never walked around this area, so he was a little nervous. Especially now that it was dark. According to his friend's instructions, the distance from where he lived to the station was not that far. Only about five hundred meters. Zhengyi took about twenty minutes to circle the area before finding the apartment building where his friend lived.

The apartment building was an ordinary apartment building. Not the luxury apartments that were usually strictly guarded. In the lobby, there was no guard at all. Zhengyi easily got in and went straight up to the sixth floor. The elevator was so slow that Zhengyi felt a little irritated. The sixth floor of the apartment building was quiet. There are about twenty apartment units on that floor. Zhengyi directly headed to the apartment unit numbered 606.

There was a bell on the wall near the apartment door. Zhengyi pressed the bell, but there was no response. After pressing many times, still no response.

Maybe he wasn't home.

After that, Zhengyi rested for a while. He squatted in front of the apartment unit door. After two minutes of squatting, he was already bored. Zhengyi got up again, stood facing the apartment door, and pressed the bell again.

If he's not home, why do I keep ringing the bell?

Despite thinking like that, Zhengyi still pressed the bell.

"You haven't changed at all. Still messing with other people's doorbells!" Suddenly, a deep voice came from behind Zhengyi's back.

Hearing the voice, Zhengyi turned and smiled. "I thought you passed out inside!"

That person, who turned out to be the resident of that apartment unit, opened the door without delay and invited Zhengyi to come in.

Although the apartment building was an ordinary apartment, it turned out that the inside was quite spacious. According to Zhengyi's estimation, the area was over one hundred square meters.

"Ten meters by twelve meters. So the total is one hundred and twenty square meters," the person said as if he could read what Zhengyi was thinking.

"Not bad," said Zhengyi.

Then they sat down on chairs in the living room.

"So it took six months for you to finally decide to visit me," the man said.

Before Zhengyi had time to answer, the person had spoken again. "Don't tell me you're busy. Because I have a hunch that you haven't really been busy lately!"

An unmistakable guess. Zhengyi just smirked at hearing that person's words.

"What do you want to drink?" the man asked.

"Anything is fine." 

The man got up and walked towards the kitchen. He was back with two cans of drinks in his hand a moment later. He straight away sat down on the sofa and put the two cans of drink on the table. Then he turned on the television and set the volume loudly. Zhengyi glanced at the two drink cans the person had placed on the table. He placed the two drink cans upside down.

Then, sitting down, the person said in a loud voice. "The bathroom is over there. But if you want to clean the stains on your clothes, you have to go to the laundry room, which is next to the kitchen!"

After that, the person got up and walked straight to the kitchen. Instantly, Zhengyi followed him.

Inside the laundry room next to the kitchen, there was a washing machine. Above the washing machine was a cupboard mounted against the wall. The man opened the cupboard and took out a device similar to a transistor radio that was the size of a palm. Then he pressed a button on the device and then pointed it at the clothes Zhengyi was wearing. He carefully scanned all parts of Zhengyi's clothes. 

After several attempts and unsuccessfully finding the sound-tapping device, the person finally shook his head. "I don't think there's anything on your shirt."

Zhengyi observed as his friend returned the appliance to the cupboard above the washing machine. He seemed to be very careful. The person asked Zhengyi to return to the living room soon. Arriving there, the friend quickly turned off the television. He then sat down in the exact spot he had been before they went into the kitchen.

"You know the guy who wear the reversible jacket?" suddenly the person asked Zhengyi.

Zhengyi laughed. "I think you've been watching me from the station earlier." 

"Farther than that." The man reached for a can of drink that was on the table. Opened a can and gave it to Zhengyi. After that, he opened another can and drank it.

"I saw you when you got off the bus earlier. Believe it or not, I happened to be there after visiting one of my friends. I wanted to say hello to you, but I saw something suspicious."

"The guy in the reversible jacket?"

"Right. So I didn't say hello. I decided to see what would happen."

"What happened then?"

"After you enter the restaurant, that person is waiting at the street stall across from the restaurant."

"Oh," Zhengyi mumbled short.

Turns out I wasn't wrong at all!

"Do you know who he's talking to there?"

"Anyone else watching me?"

"He was talking to the person you asked about when you got off the bus."

"You mean that guy in his thirties who looks like an office worker?"

"Yeah, you right. I don't think it's a coincidence."

"What did they talk about?" Zhengyi was so curious.

"I don't know. I'm not close enough to them."

"You weren't disguised as a tree in a pot that time, were you?" Zhengyi asked, laughing.

That person also laughed at Zhengyi's words. It reminded them of things that happened decades ago.

Zhengyi's friend said seriously. "I think you've lost your touch so you don't notice such a trivial thing."

"I've always been unskilled in that area. That's your area of expertise." Zhengyi sighed.

The person then got up and walked again towards the kitchen. He came back again with more cans in his hand.

"What exactly are you in trouble for?" asked the man, placing the cans on the table.

"I don't know," said Zhengyi.

"You do not know?"

"Not only I do not know what the problem is. I also don't know who they are. I don't even know who their actual target is either!"

"How about you just tell me now the things you know?" 

Without the slightest doubt, Zhengyi told the things that had happened during the last two days. His friend listened to Zhengyi's story seriously. Every now and then, he asked, and Zhengyi answered clearly.

"So, what do you think?" Zhengyi asked after ending his story.

The man took a sip of his drink. "Same as you said earlier. Not enough information to guess who they are. Most likely, they are related to your friend, who is an amateur detective. However, there may also be other parties involved. After all, as you might have guessed, there are two parties of people following you. So, as you said earlier, everything is still a blur."

"Well then, I'll just go home now. I think my friends are worried about me right now." said Zhengyi.

"Where do you live?"

"Pingyuan," Zhengyi replied. Indeed, when they met six months ago, Zhengyi did not tell him where he lived. Even when the person gave his home address.

"Close to the mall where the light explosion happened yesterday?"

"So close. We walk there almost every day."

The person then looked towards the apartment window. "I think the guy in the reversible jacket is still in front of this apartment building."

"Does this building have a back door?"

"Not in this building, but in the building next door."

"How do I get across to the next building?" Zhengyi asked.

"On the roof, there is a small bridge that connects these two buildings. Not many people know because it's a bit hidden away. It's not a permanent bridge anyway, just a makeshift bridge made of wood. Few people think of using it."

"All right. Now you take me upstairs."

Before leaving, the man briefly went into his room and came out again with a leather jacket. He handed the jacket to Zhengyi. "Wear this jacket. At least you look different in this jacket. I mean, the clothes you're currently wearing are too flashy."

Zhengyi at once put on the leather jacket. Sure enough, his body looked bigger after wearing it.

The two of them right away went up to the roof. This apartment building was quite tall. Impressive enough to make Zhengyi amazed. The roof was located directly above the 28th floor. Zhengyi was a little afraid of heights. Having to climb the wooden planks that connect the two roofs of buildings with a height of more than a hundred meters was not a simple thing to do. But right now, Zhengyi had to suppress his fear in order to leave the place safely. The man also crossed over to the next building. He then guided Zhengyi down from the roof to the ground floor. It was apparent his friend had used this route many times.

Arriving on the ground floor, they headed to the back door of the building straight away. From there, Zhengyi and his friend came out and met an alley. The person walked in front, and Zhengyi followed him. They entered another building which was behind the previous one. After that, they walked inside the building to go to the exit on the front of this building. Finally, they came out of the building. They were on a street parallel to the road that was right in front of Zhengyi's friend's apartment building.

"Now we cross!" Zhengyi's friend's voice sounded so steady.

They both cross the road. This street was bigger and busier than the one in front of Zhengyi's friend's apartment building. After reaching the other side, Zhengyi's friend walked to the left for about a hundred meters. From there, they entered a grocery store. Then they entered the room at the back of the room where the grocery store sold goods. The grocery store clerk seemed used to seeing Zhengyi's friend there. He allowed them to enter the room that was inside.

From the room inside, they rushed to a door that led to the garage. Arriving there, Zhengyi's friend stopped in front of a black motorcycle. He straight away took two helmets that were there. Zhengyi's friend was wearing one helmet. He gave the other helmet to Zhengyi and told Zhengyi to wear it. After starting the motorcycle engine, they rode the motorcycle out of the garage.

It turned out that Zhengyi's friend would take him to the train station. But not the station where he got off earlier. He took him to a station which was quite far from there. The journey by motorbike took almost half an hour. Just like earlier, that person parked his motorbike in a garage in a grocery store.

Perhaps the secret agency made the grocery store as part of its network of operations!

Zhengyi had to quicken his pace to keep up with his friend's advance, who was moving quickly and very efficiently.

From the grocery store, they walked to the station. Zhengyi's friend said. "This station is indeed further away. But from here you can directly take the train that goes to the station. No need to change trains again."

"Ah! That's right," said Zhengyi happily.

After that, they speedily entered and went downstairs. Zhengyi forthright bought a ticket and waited in front of the platform. The man didn't buy a ticket, but he showed a card to the station clerk, so he was allowed to come into the front of the platform.

They then waited for the train to arrive at the seats on the platform. Zhengyi's friend handed Zhengyi a piece of paper. Zhengyi instantly glanced at the paper. Turned out it contained a phone number.

"Feel free to contact me if things turn out to be more dangerous!" Zhengyi's friend said.

Soon, the train arrived. Zhengyi forthwith got into the carriage. It was past rush hour, so it was pretty quiet. As the train started moving, Zhengyi waved to his friend through the window. The train started moving. Zhengyi took a deep breath. He then sat down and tried to enjoy the ride home.
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Chapter 02 : Shanquan
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Shanquan just received a call from Xinxiu. He was relieved that Xinxiu was okay. Right now, Shanquan and Yingyue were still sitting on the living room sofa. Yiren and Yixiong were still in the room to pack up the things they would bring if they had to evacuate for a while.

"I'll go to the backyard for a bit. Do you want to come or not?" Shanquan wanted Yingyue to take a look at the situation in the backyard. There was something significant there.

Yingyue nodded. She stood up and walked after Shanquan to the backyard.

The backyard was rectangular. Bounded by high walls on all three sides. The height of the wall was very unusual for the high wall of the house fence. Usually, the height of the backyard fence was only between three and four meters. But the wall in this backyard was over six meters high. Shanquan watched Yingyue look up at the towering wall.

"Six and a half meters," said Shanquan. He could guess what Yingyue was thinking.

"Lofty." Yingyue was amazed. "I've been in this backyard for quite some time this afternoon, but I paid little attention to the wall."

Ah! A year ago, it took me three days before I realized how high the wall was!

"Up there are rows of barbed wire and sprinkled with broken glass. So it's really not easy when someone wants to come in here." Shanquan pointed at the top of the wall.

Shanquan was sure that everyone would agree that the fence design that surrounded the house was odd. The land where the house stood was rectangular, with a side width of ten meters and a length of forty meters inward. The front yard was only ten by five meters. Behind the front yard was a house that measured ten by fifteen meters. While the backyard was ten by twenty meters. When he first saw it, Shanquan was also surprised.

There was nothing special about the front yard fence. It just like the fence in the front yard of the other houses around it. The brick wall stood only about sixty centimeters, and above it was attached seventy centimeters of iron. Exactly the same as an ordinary fence. The walls on the right and left of the front yard, which separated the courtyard from the houses on the left and right side, only had a height of no more than two meters. But, entering the building part of the house, the wall height gradually increased. Right at the back of the house, the wall was six and a half meters high. From that boundary all the way to the very back of the backyard, the wall height was constantly six and a half meters.

Anyone could conclude that the backyard was a closed and safe site. Uninvited people could not enter easily. In addition, people were also not easy to get out of the backyard. Just like any backyards in other places, the backyard of this house was also adjacent to the backyard of another person's house, whose house faced the opposite direction. On the left and right, next to the backyard of the neighbors who live on the left and right. If the wall was not high enough, people could easily jump over the wall. But the three sides of the backyard wall of this house were six and a half meters tall. So entering and exiting through that wall was a challenging endeavor.

Shanquan then walked along the wall to their left. He knew Yingyue followed him curiously. The backyard was only twenty meters long, so it didn't take long before they finally arrived at the back corner of the wall. The corner was covered by a roof only about two meters above the ground. Right in the corner, there was a large pot with an aloe vera plant whose leaves looked a little yellow. The diameter of the pot was about sixty or seventy centimeters. Shanquan stopped in front of the big pot. His hand then touched the edge of the pot. He tried to move the pot that looked quite heavy.

Without prompting, Yingyue stepped forward to help Shanquan move the pot aside. The pot was heavy, but not as heavy as it looked. Shanquan and Yingyue then managed to move the pot about sixty centimeters from its original position. The surface under the pot turned out to be covered with a layer of wood, a kind of plywood. Shanquan then tried to lift the plywood board to reveal the surface behind it. The plywood board was about half a meter by half a meter. Its position was right at the corner between the left wall and the back wall. Yingyue helped Shanquan to lift the plywood board.

Behind the plywood board, there was another pedestal. The base was a piece of cloth that was like a tarpaulin. However, unlike tarpaulins, which were easily weathered when exposed to water, this cloth seemed to be water-resistant. At least that's what Shanquan thought when he first saw it. The fabric placed under the pot would often be submerged in water, but this cloth still looked good, even though it looked dull, shabby, and dirty. Shanquan then tried to remove the fabric, which was very similar in texture to the tarpaulin. Under the tarpaulin-like cloth, a hole was covered by a circular iron plate.

"Is this a hole leading to some kind of sewer?" Yingyue widened her eyes, watching the hole.

"What do you think this hole is?" Shanquan asked back.

Yingyue just shook her head. Her eyes widened in a question mark.

"A few months ago, we tried to get into this hole. After descending about thirty meters, this hole led to a corner of a fairly large room. About ten by ten meters. The location of the room was behind this wall. ."

"So the basement is under the backyard of the house behind this wall?"

"Not the backyard that's directly behind this wall, but the house next to it. We don't know what the cellar is for. But I think it could at least serve as a temporary hiding place."

"Isn't it dangerous to hide down there?" Yingyue's tone was full of doubt.

"The walls and roof of the room below look pretty solid. Of course, we've never tried to spend the night there. We only went in and had a look for a few minutes."

"What about the air vents down there?"

"When we were down there for a while, we didn't feel suffocated or anything like that. Maybe besides this inlet, there's another ventilation duct that connects the room down there with the other rooms. But we haven't had time to thoroughly examine everything."

"So we're going to hide here? Are you sure it's really safe down there?" Yingyue launched out those words with a tone full of doubts.

"This is only a last resort. We'll only go in there if we don't have time to get to a safe place in a short time. As for whether it's really safe down there, I'm not sure myself either. As I explained earlier that when we It's downstairs, we don't feel a lack of oxygen. So there might be another way out. If our suspicions are correct that this house is being watched, then we have to figure out how to leave this house unnoticed."

The kitchen door opened. They saw Yiren coming out from behind the door. He walked straight towards the two
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