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Chapter 1: Unlocking the Golden Finger Through Problem-Solving
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​
"Senior Bai, sorry, I can't solve this problem." Bai Yu, who was about to go home, was stopped by a second-year high school junior.
He glanced at the exercise book.
It was a basic Potionology error-correction question.
The main knowledge point being tested was that Succubus hair could not be used together with twisted magic tree roots, or else they would neutralize each other, rendering the potion ineffective.
Bai Yu could figure it out with his little finger.
"Junior, do you have a boyfriend?" He asked, looking at the lively young girl.
The girl blushed, her bright eyes revealing both anticipation and shyness. "Not yet, Senior, you..."
"Uh, sorry, I don't know how to solve this one either."
Bai Yu turned around and strode away, leaving the junior with a confused gaze.
The gear-driven school gate slowly opened.
Watching the students swarm out of the school, he felt like he was back in his school days.
Unfortunately.
This was not Earth.
"Whoosh... boom... whoosh... boom."
The sound of air explosions came from the sky.
Looking up, a massive mechanical construct flew over his head, blocking out the sun and sky. Its appearance resembled a cruise ship with a displacement of over ten thousand tons.
It was covered in mechanical wings on both sides, flapping up and down, creating shockwaves of air. On top, there were rows of chimneys spewing white steam.
The surrounding students were already used to it.
But Bai Yu still often found such miraculous mechanical constructs incredibly astonishing.
"If I finish solving problems today, I should be able to unlock the golden finger."
He withdrew his gaze.
Bai Yu hefted his heavy backpack full of exercise books and headed towards home.
...
He was alone at home.
His parents, who worked as scientific researchers for the Government Office years ago, entered a Mimicry Realm for an investigation. They said they would retire after this mission, but they never returned.
An old apartment building and a sum of wealth that would allow him to start a family, get married, and have children were the inheritance his parents left him.
As long as Bai Yu didn't impulsively go into business, this wealth was enough for him to live a comfortable life.
He opened the door.
Eager to unlock the golden finger, Bai Yu went straight to his study. He pulled out a large stack of exercise papers and books from his backpack and began today's task.
"《Basic Potionology Primer》、《Mysticism Outline》、《Five Years of College Entrance Exam, Three Years of Potion Mixing》、《Arcane Dynamics》、《Supernatural Minerals Fill-in Workbook》、《Introduction to Three Hundred Common Sealed Artifacts》..."
"No books are missing."
"Let's start with Five Years of College Entrance Exam, Three Years of Potion Mixing."
Bai Yu took a deep breath and started working hard for his golden finger unlocking plan.
Ever since he crossed over, there had been a counter in his mind. It was a semi-transparent square box, with the Arabic numerals 0/30000 in the middle.
After various attempts.
He discovered that only solving problems could make this counter increase, and he had to do exercises that matched the knowledge level of this world.
Things like addition, subtraction, multiplication, and division were not recorded as valid data.
So ever since starting high school after crossing over, Bai Yu had studied day and night, burying himself in a sea of problems every day, swimming in the ocean of knowledge.
This world, ninety percent similar to Earth, had a completely different knowledge tree system from his previous life.
Subjects he was familiar with in his last life, like mathematics, chemistry, physics, etc., were all listed as minor branch subjects. They were only taught in elementary and middle school. By high school, they became elective courses—unless specializing in specific fields, one didn't need to study them.
Mysticism replaced mathematics as the framework of the entire knowledge tree.
Then came major subjects like Sealed Artifact Studies, Supernatural Biology, Arcane Dynamics Machinery, Spiritual Arts, and Human Ancient Martial Arts.
Everyone who wanted to become a Martial Artist needed to study these.
When he encountered these subjects, Bai Yu realized he had probably crossed over into a world that would make Newton turn in his grave.
Studying Mysticism required regular mental state assessments.
If any issues arose with one's mental state, they would be immediately isolated and treated, because continuing to study could very likely lead to an Aberration into a monster.
Studying here not only cost money, it could cost your life.
Ordinary people in this world were very fragile.
Over these three years, Bai Yu had been extremely careful, trying hard to avoid all kinds of dangers, quietly living as an ordinary student, afraid of getting caught up in various bizarre incidents and losing his life.
Fortunately.
The counter in his mind had already reached twenty-nine thousand nine hundred. Tonight, he only needed to solve one hundred more problems to meet the counter's requirement.
Thump! Thump! Thump!
Just as Bai Yu happily solved problems for two hours, knocking sounds suddenly came from next door.
The person living next door was a Female Streamer.
Different from regular streamers, she was the type who turned on her camera, didn't stream games or talents, but relied on swaying her body a bit and acting cute to beg for rewards.
Every time Bai Yu went to collect the overdue rent, he was afraid she'd stab him to death with her face that could dig into the ground.
"Didn't I tell her not to do random renovations? Fixing the wall last time cost me several thousand dollars."
Bai Yu planned to finish solving problems and then go argue with her.
A few minutes later, the knocking sounds next door not only didn't stop, they grew even more intense.
"Can't she let people study in peace?"
Bai Yu put down his pen, walked next door, and knocked on the door.
Creak.
Not long after, the security door opened a crack.
A snake-spirit face with thick foundation makeup poked out: "Oh, it's the landlord little brother. What brings you to think of your big sister? Knocking on my door so late at night. If you want something, you can just tell your big sister..."
"Are you damaging things again?"
Bai Yu stared expressionlessly at the crookedly drawn lipstick on the woman's mouth, feeling secretly strange.
"A rat just ran by earlier. I hit at it several times with my slipper but didn't get it." The woman gave a flirtatious glance and deliberately lowered her collar: "How about you come in and check for yourself, landlord little brother? Coincidentally, I haven't eaten yet, I can cook some noodles for you."
"I've eaten." Bai Yu instinctively took a step back. "Keep the noise down, otherwise other tenants will complain, and the property management will come find me again."
"Got it, got it. Little brother, are you sure you won't come in?"
The woman stared at Bai Yu with a giggle, sending a chill down his spine. Her cheeks were covered in pale foundation, like a female corpse in a morgue.
Bai Yu politely declined the tenant and returned home. The more he thought about it, the more he felt something was off.
This Female Streamer usually wore scary makeup, but she wouldn't draw her lipstick crookedly—otherwise her streams would be ruined.
"Something's wrong. That's not lipstick; it's dried blood."
"No wonder I found it strange. There was a faint, lingering bloody smell earlier. I thought she just wasn't clean, but now it seems that was the smell of blood!"
"Dammit, have I encountered an Aberration?"
Bai Yu reacted.
His long-cultivated cautious nature made him immediately grab his phone nearby and call the police.
Then he locked the doors and windows and rummaged through the storage room, pulling out a hammer.
He hefted the hammer's weight but still felt uneasy. He began rummaging again and pulled out a Great Guan Dao from the storage room.
"It seems my parents left it before they passed. They liked collecting strange things."
Gripping the Great Guan Dao, he sat on the sofa. His cold heart finally felt a bit of warmth as he tried to stay as quiet as possible.
This world was dangerous!
Over the past three years, he had heard of and seen countless careless people die. Even many Supernaturals who maintained order in an area had sacrificed their lives in the line of duty.
However, just as he wished for calm, the wind blew.
Bang! Bang! Bang!
Violent knocking broke the silence.
"Landlord little brother, are you really not hungry? I've cooked the noodles. Open the door, and I'll bring them in for you." The Female Streamer's voice sounded from outside.
She's here!
Bai Yu sat up straight, calmly pressed against the door: "In the dead of night, a man and a woman alone in a room doesn't look good. You eat by yourself. I don't like noodles."
He didn't dare look through the peephole to see outside.
Some sights could cause Mental Contamination for ordinary people with just one glance, making their SAN value plummet.
Bang!
Bang!
Bang!
There was no answer from outside. Instead, the knocking on the security door became even more violent.
Bai Yu pushed the shoe cabinet to block the door. His gaze shifted and landed on the exercise book on the coffee table.
"This is the old city area of Linjiang East City. I've described the severity of the problem as best I can, but the police will take at least fifteen minutes to get here."
"I still have thirteen problems left to solve."
"Fifteen minutes, that's about enough!"
Bai Yu decided to give it a shot.
Right now, some kind of monster was knocking on the door outside. Escaping wasn't realistic.
He could finish solving the problems in fifteen minutes, unlock the golden finger, and maybe the semi-transparent box in his mind could help him escape!
Idle hands were no good anyway.
He was going all in!
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Chapter 2: Nothing Can Stop Me From Studying
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​
The knocking outside grew louder.
Raising dents in the sturdy security door coated with metal plates made the whole barrier tremble. Truly inhuman power.
Bai Yu kept solving problems while monitoring the door’s condition. At this rate, it should hold for a little longer.
But the problem was...
Black mist seeped through the gap beneath the door, spreading like running water across the floor and walls.
Wherever the mist touched, surfaces aged rapidly, turning brittle and yellow.
"A Mimicry Realm..."
He remembered the lesson, his expression grim. Chapter three of Volume II in the "Compendium of Mysticism" - a Mimicry Realm. A domain-like space formed when cursed objects, aberrations, or supernatural entities developed to a certain level.
A Mimicry Realm alters the environment according to its creator's will. Humans trapped within survive less than one percent of the time.
Rain always finds a leaky roof.
This damned world truly delivered whatever you feared most. "Three years of peace... weird events and aberrations were just stories in the Azure Daily." Bai Yu couldn't figure out why it was happening now, especially at this critical moment of unlocking his cheat device. "Am I really this unlucky?"
Wait...
His cheat device? Could this be connected? Bai Yu focused. A semi-transparent panel appeared again. Now, a new line of fine text showed beneath the counter:
"Newbie Mission: Solve all thirteen remaining mysticism questions before midnight."
Damn!
Hits always came hardest from your own team! Bai Yu slammed the desk. Was wanting quiet study time so wrong? He couldn't waste time agonizing over it.
The Mimicry Realm's arrival forced a change in plans. The iron door was already rusting beneath the spreading black fog; it could crumble into useless metal any second. Bai Yu stuffed the workbook and pencil into his waistband, ducked into the storage room, and retrieved a coiled climbing rope. That discount sale - buy one rope, get the second half-off. His friend, an inveterate show-off, bought one. Bai Yu took the deal too, but it had just gathered dust ever since.
He secured one end of the rope firmly inside the apartment. Bai Yu stepped onto the windowsill, then carefully used the rope to descend the apartment block wall.
A last resort.
One wrong step and he'd dangle helplessly midway, easy prey. But the danger left him no choice.
He dropped two stories when a violent crash echoed above him.
The door had shattered. Thick, black mist poured from the window with unnerving speed, plunging the room into gloom as swirling darkness swallowed Bai Yu’s home.
"The Mimicry Realm is solidifying! It grows stronger over time!" Bai Yu’s face tightened. "Just what did that woman encounter before she died?" Supernatural Incidents within the city usually came from supernaturally active artficats or entities lurking in the shadows. His mentor always said: Run first. Get outside the incident’s range if possible. If escape failed? Reduce your presence. Act unimportant. Survive like a salted fish until help arrives.
But judging by the Mimicry Realm’s expansion speed, it would consume him before he finished his descent.
Running was impossible. Certain death? Bai Yu gritted his teeth. He stepped onto an external air conditioner unit and clung to the textured concrete wall, pressing himself flat and utterly still.
He looked like a human-shaped frog plastered against the building.
He dared not even breathe loudly.
Screeeech... An awful scraping sound grated at his ears. A figure shrouded entirely in black mist stood at his apartment window. The sheerst malevolence and decay radiated from it. Bai Yu couldn't make out its features—just a face blurred by darkness, save for two crimson, glowing eyes.
He recognized the general shape. The neighbor. The Female Streamer. Those red eyes scanned the surroundings. They were searching. For him. Moments later, she drifted away from the window. But the tide of darkness surged out, devouring floor by floor. One level... two levels! Bai Yu had no time to react before the Mimicry Realm sucked him in.
Inside the Mimicry Realm, bone-deep cold instantly gripped him. Dense black fog choked the air. Visibility dropped below ten meters. Absolute silence fell. Not a sound anywhere.
"At least Panic-level... this whole complex is covered!" Bai Yu’s heart sank. He didn't know why the Aberration had left, but he knew the survival rate: ten percent, at best. "Most tenants here never took a Mysticism course. Their knowledge comes from newspapers, news broadcasts, live streams, short videos..." Bai Yu understood. "They likely have no clue they're caught in a Supernatural Incident."
He also knew the chaos that would erupt inside the complex.
Yet he couldn't move wildly yet. It could trigger unseen dangers, or worse, make him cannon fodder.
Perched on the air conditioner unit, Bai Yu waited a minute, momentarily adrift. It seemed the Aberration had moved farther away. The Mimicry Realm still spread, reaching the community gates. But Bai Yu felt relatively safe—for now. He’d just seen a shadow engulf the building opposite: every light blinked out, then a burst of anguished screams. Over a dozen voices. Someone died. The Aberration wasn’t in this building.
After a moment’s thought, Bai Yu slipped the rolled-up workbook from his waistband.
"Can’t shout. Can’t run," he murmured, opening the pages. "Might as well solve a few problems then. Nothing can stop me from studying."
Outside the apartment complex, a long cordon blocked the streets. Sleek, high-tech police vehicles sealed the entrance. Officers in uniform evacuated residents from adjacent buildings.
"Chief! Confirmed Aberration presence within," an officer reported urgently. "It’s deployed a Mimicry Realm! Significant casualties!"
The chief, a balding middle-aged man named Zhou He, stared grimly at the expanding black fog engulfing the complex. Within minutes, the mist had shrouded the entire block, even clawing at the sky above.
A major Supernatural Incident within city limits. A potential massacre. His job was the least of his worries—losing control could cost him his head. He reached for his communicator, ready to demand reinforcements, when a high-pitched whine cut the air. An Aerocar screeched to a halt just outside the cordon.
A woman in a floral-patterned shirt leaped out. Without a glance backward, she strode straight towards the fog-entombed buildings.
"Seal the perimeter. Deploy the isolation field," she ordered sharply. "Do NOT let this Mimicry Realm spread beyond the complex."
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Chapter 3: The Rhapsody of Madness  
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​
Bai Yu was a poor student before his transmigration, but not because he disliked reading.  
On the contrary.  
It was because he loved reading too much.  
However, what he read were weird tale magazines, ghost stories, horror novels, and various mythologies, so his grades had always been at the lower-middle of his class.  
But after transmigrating to this parallel world similar to Earth,  
subjects like Mysticism, Supernatural Biology, Sealed Artifact Studies... held a fatal attraction for Bai Yu. So, within just three years, he completed a stunning transformation.  
From a poor student to a top student!  
While solving problems, Bai Yu was also thinking about countermeasures in his mind.  
Strictly speaking, this was his first time encountering a Supernatural Incident. Based on reports he had read before and cases analyzed by his Mentor in class, these ghostly things killed people without any logic.  
The most important thing when facing a Supernatural Incident was to stay calm!  
He absolutely must not lose his composure.  
"That woman first knocked on things in her room, and now it seems this was likely the source of her Aberration. After I went over to ask, her condition rapidly worsened, and she instantly lost her mind."  
"After she completed her Aberration, she headed straight for my residence, proving that her lingering obsession from life affected the Aberration! Even though she died the moment the Aberration completed, the Aberration is influenced by deep lingering obsessions from life!"  
"So, her deepest obsession in life was that I should eat the noodles she made?"  
Bai Yu's expression turned odd, and his scalp tingled.  
Recalling every time he went to collect rent, it seemed this Female Streamer was deliberately or inadvertently lowering her collar, wearing very thin clothes, and always offering to make noodles for him.  
At the time, Bai Yu thought she was just being polite.  
Now it seemed.  
This woman really wanted to make noodles for him to eat!  
But he truly did not like eating noodles.  
"If that Aberration catches me, the outcome would definitely be worse than death!"  
Bai Yu felt a chill and hurriedly started solving the last problem in his workbook.  
His counter had already reached twenty-nine thousand nine hundred and ninety-nine.  
This problem wasn't difficult: list the names and specific effects of five S-class Sealed Artifacts.  
"S-15, Dark Whisper, appearance is a music box, effect is to indiscriminately kill any creature that hears its sound, covering a range of about three kilometers."  
"S.23, Demon's Contract, appearance is a sheet of paper made from various biological hides, effect is to obtain any information you desire from the paper through some form of equivalent exchange, but those who have held it ultimately lose everything, including their lives."  
"S-29, Dead Water..."  
S-class Sealed Artifacts were rarely disclosed.  
These Sealed Artifacts were included in textbooks to warn people because they initially caused catastrophic Supernatural Incidents, were reported by the media, drew public attention, and ultimately were not contained or resolved, so the authorities could not suppress the information.  
Bai Yu had checked before; there were only eleven S-class Sealed Artifacts in public records, and he had memorized all of them.  
After listing five items,  
the counter in Bai Yu's mind finally reached thirty thousand, and changes occurred at that moment.  
The translucent square box suddenly turned into countless white lights, instantly constructing a white space within Bai Yu's consciousness.  
It was a room about ten square meters.  
At the center of the room, similar to a game panel, there was a large screen displaying data.  
From top to bottom were:  
Mysticism — Lv1 (0/1000)  
Potionology — Lv1 (0/1000)  
Arcane Dynamics — Lv0 (0/100)  
Sealing Studies — Lv0 (0/100)  
Spiritual Arts — Lv1 (0/1000)  
Mechanics — Lv0 (0/100)  
Supernatural Biology — Lv0 (0/100)  
Human Ancient Martial Arts — Lv0 (0/100)  
A total of eight disciplines, most of which were at zero, formed a Discipline Knowledge Tree.  
This wasn't Bai Yu's fault.  
High school mainly taught Mysticism, Potionology, and Spiritual Arts; other disciplines weren't covered much in high school, as they were beyond the syllabus.  
And in this world,  
apart from school, accessing knowledge from the Mystical Side from other places came at a great cost.  
Shifting his gaze from the screen,  
Bai Yu noticed a prize machine in the corner, but the screen showed his prize draws were zero, so he couldn't use it.  
Besides that,  
next to the Discipline Knowledge Tree, there was also a task bar:  
Ordinary Difficulty — Embarking on the path of mystery requires strong willpower and psychological resilience. This isn't achieved overnight but through daily accumulation and training. Any powerful quality starts from the basics. After watching five horror movies, your tolerance for fear will become stronger! Current progress: 0/5. Reward: 100 Ancient Martial Arts knowledge points, one garbage-quality Magic Potion Recipe!  
Elite Difficulty — The sources of Aberration are bizarre and unpredictable; you must be curious about what caused your neighbor's Aberration. Sneak into the Female Streamer's room and investigate the source of the Aberration! Reward: 200 Mysticism knowledge points, one prize draw opportunity, one ordinary-quality Magic Potion Recipe!  
Nightmare Difficulty — Facing the bizarre is a crazy thing, but only by experiencing it can you understand the true essence of this world. Alone in a quiet, enclosed environment, repeatedly recite the following secret incantation for ten minutes... Reward: Unknown! (Hint: This task carries extreme risks; it is not recommended for the host to attempt it!)  
There was even a hint; that was quite considerate.  
But Nightmare Difficulty was clearly a trap.  
Even the reward was unknown; who knew what would be triggered after reciting the incantation. What if his mental or intelligence check failed, directly triggering an instant death flag? He wouldn't know who to turn to.  
In his previous life on Earth, Bai Yu had seen many "try and die" videos, so he naturally wouldn't attempt it lightly.  
Nightmare Difficulty was ruled out.  
Now only Ordinary Difficulty and Elite Difficulty remained.  
He couldn't complete Ordinary Difficulty right now either.  
Watching five horror movies would take until dawn, and he didn't have the conditions for that now.  
"So that leaves only Elite Difficulty."  
"No risk, no reward?"  
Bai Yu hesitated for a moment, then turned his gaze aside again.  
In this space of over ten square meters, there were many devices Bai Yu didn't understand. For example, at the center was a hollow glass tube, the bottom of which was unclear.  
Below the prize screen on the other side, there was a pull-out cabinet, the only thing in the space he could understand.  
Bai Yu walked over and pulled open the cabinet.  
He thought it would be empty, but there was a bottle of green liquid inside, with an instruction manual next to it.  
Magic Potion: The Rhapsody of Madness  
Quality: Ordinary  
Description: Only a mad person could unlock the top student system after perfectly solving thirty thousand Mysticism problems. This is your reward for perfectly completing the novice mission.  
Effect: After consumption, gain a ten-minute "Madness" state. In the "Madness" state, lose ten intelligence points per minute, while increasing spiritual resistance to all Supernatural things! After the "Madness" state ends, everything returns to normal.  
Note: Because I'm already mad, I won't go mad again. I'm mad, and I've become stronger!  
Bai Yu had never seen a Magic Potion with such an effect before.  
The Magic Potion Recipes taught in school were very basic, like healing potions or spirit recovery potions.  
"My intelligence is one hundred thirty-two. If I drink The Rhapsody of Madness, my thinking will become sluggish after four minutes, and after five minutes, I'll become a Fool.  
So I only have five minutes!  
The idea of drinking the potion for the Nightmare Task won't work either; I might really become an idiot. So I can only attempt the Elite Mission."  
Bai Yu thought rapidly.  
He had to be in a safe position after the potion lasted five minutes, which was when he would become a Fool.  
This Aberration with a Mimicry Realm was clearly not ordinary.  
Its strength largely came from the item that caused its Aberration. If he could resolve the source, there might still be a slim chance of survival!  
"Rescue hasn't arrived yet; it's likely they'll use cold treatment, sacrificing a group of people to control the Supernatural Incident within a smaller range... I can't leave my life in others' hands. Rather than waiting to die, it's better to strike hard!"  
Bai Yu's gaze shifted, locking onto the Female Streamer's floor, which was already engulfed in darkness.
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Chapter 4: I Went Mad, and I Grew Stronger
[image: ]


​
Bai Yu was a decisive person.
Once he made up his mind, he didn't hesitate anymore. He began climbing up along the climbing rope. The distance of two floors wasn't far, and with every second counting now, he soon returned to his own room.
Everything was surrounded by quiet darkness.
The Aberration killing in another building was very good news for Bai Yu.
Holding the Magic Potion vial tightly in his left hand, his right hand searched by memory under the coffee table and found a flashlight.
"Tape, rope."
"Must hurry. Who knows if that monster will come back."
Bai Yu quickly found tape and short rope from the storage room and stuffed them into his backpack.
He wanted to make sure that after he went mad later, he wouldn't wander around making big noises. The tape was to seal his mouth, the rope was to bind his feet.
Everything was ready.
Bai Yu hesitated for a moment, then picked up the nearly twenty-jin heavy Great Guan Dao.
In this cold, strange world, only this hard sword hilt could make him feel a little bit of warmth.
The door of the next room was open.
Actually, it couldn't really be called open. The whole iron door was already half destroyed, covered with countless dense tooth marks, as if someone had bitten it off.
Bai Yu stood at the doorway, opened the vial cap, and drank the Magic Potion down in one gulp.
Gulu gulu.
A strong green tea flavor appeared at the corner of his mouth.
Suddenly, a strange heat rose from his lower abdomen, his whole body emitted a scorching temperature, even his skin turned into a burning light red.
"Darn it, is this Magic Potion a fake?"
Bai Yu always felt this Magic Potion had other negative effects.
But time was urgent now. He had no time to think more. He darted into the room.
A bloody smell came from the pitch-black environment.
The walls and floor were covered with various strange symbols drawn in red pigment, with halos swirling among them, emanating waves of evil, corrupt aura.
Countless maddening whispers lingered by his ears, making his mind go crazy, his flesh feel loose.
Bai Yu clearly felt that if he didn't have the Madness Potion, he would instantly undergo Aberration the moment he stepped into this room.
Even so, his whole body's flesh kept trembling. Soon blood spurted from his palm, and a mouth full of dense teeth split open.
"An ordinary person seeing themselves suddenly turn into this would definitely go mad. Luckily, I'm almost mad already."
Ignoring the mutation on his hand, Bai Yu walked into the living room.
He soon found something unusual. After all, the room was only this big, and the red light in the darkness was extremely noticeable.
It was a paper covered with writing in blood, about the size of an A4 sheet.
"It couldn't be this coincidental, right? A demon contract or something..."
Bai Yu walked forward.
There was also a box next to the paper, currently in an open state, clearly the container for the paper.
"I want beauty that surpasses all beings..."
This was the only sentence on the paper. The handwriting belonged to the Female Streamer. It seemed she became what she is now because of this paper.
The aesthetic sense of these weird items was completely different from humans.
Maybe they think being covered in pink little tentacles is cute. You're just causing trouble.
Bai Yu glanced at the time on his phone.
Three minutes had passed since he entered. Less than two minutes of normal time remained.
Without hesitation, he placed the paper back into the box, then slammed the lid shut firmly.
The murmuring voices by his ears gradually weakened.
The strange, twisted, corrupt feeling in the entire room rapidly dissipated as well. The writings on the wall no longer emitted red light. The surroundings became quiet again.
"That's how it is. The Aberration's power alone isn't enough to create a Mimicry Realm. It was influenced by this ghostly thing."
Bai Yu thought to himself.
But at this moment, a sudden change occurred.
The box in his hand, made of some unknown material, instantly disappeared and appeared in the white space within his mind.
Bai Yu's face changed color repeatedly.
This thing could drive people mad and cause Aberrations when outside, and now it's directly in my brain?
But he had no time to think about it now.
Time had reached five minutes!
The maddening symphony reduced his intelligence by fifty points.
His thoughts quickly slowed down. Questions he could solve with his pinky finger normally now required thinking for a long time. He was about to stop thinking altogether.
In another minute, he would completely become a Fool!
Time was urgent!
Bai Yu quickly crouched behind the sofa, took out the tape and rope from his backpack, and prepared to restrain himself. This was to prevent him from making too much noise during the few minutes after he went completely mad, which might attract the Aberration back.
Most Aberrations acted on instinct.
That meant killing without pattern.
But accidental movement, sound, even gaze, could attract an Aberration.
With the source resolved, the Mimicry Realm shrank at a visible rate. He believed the outside would soon abandon the cold processing decision and enter the residential area for rescue.
He just needed to last through these few minutes.
As he moved, his left palm split open again, growing another monster-like sharp-toothed mouth.
"Hey, hey, enough is enough. I'm about to go mad and you're still coming."
Bai Yu only felt his scalp go numb, his SAN value plummeting.
After this mouth grew, the restless feeling in his flesh finally slowly receded. However, Bai Yu's mind could no longer think about anything else.
Time had exceeded six minutes!
His intelligence had sharply dropped to seventy points. In a few dozen seconds, he would truly become an idiot.
The things he could still think about in his mind weren't many. He was about to crash.
"Damn it, this Magic Potion really has problems. How could I possibly think of such indecent scenes."
Bai Yu was somewhat unable to control his body.
His hands and feet trembled uncontrollably at this moment. Forget using tape to seal his mouth, even the simple action of picking up the tape required his brain to react for over ten seconds before issuing the command.
Failed!
Although he successfully contained the source of the Supernatural Incident Pollution.
He was now completely out of control.
The subsequent effects of the Magic Potion far exceeded his expectations. He didn't know what he would do after becoming completely mad.
Time had reached seven minutes!
Bai Yu stopped struggling, a weird smile appeared at the corner of his mouth. He slowly stood up from the darkness, swaying as he approached the wall. Like a gecko, he climbed onto the wall surface.
Eight minutes!
The sharp teeth in the palms of his hands bit firmly into the wall. His whole body had completely turned into a reptile, moving nimbly on the wall surface. If anyone saw this scene, they would be scared to death.
The madness brought by the Magic Potion wasn't the ordinary kind of madness.
It was thorough madness, from behavior to thought.
Bang!
At this moment, the half iron door Bai Yu had closed earlier was violently opened from outside.
A slender figure walked in.
"The Mimicry Realm is disappearing. Is it because the Aberration was killed by me, or for some other reason?"
"The twisted aura emitted from here just now was the most severe."
"The source should be right in this place."
Lin Shan coldly surveyed the surroundings. Equipped with a thermal night vision device, the darkness didn't affect her actions at all.
"There's heat. Something living has been here, not longer than five minutes ago. A human? Or is there another Aberration hidden here?" Lin Shan's beautiful eyes moved continuously.
As a seasoned Investigator, she never let her guard down at any time.
"The heat trail moves from the living room near the windowsill, then remains on the wall. Did it jump out from the windowsill? No, the residual heat on the wall is abnormal. It's on the wall. It's above my head!!"
Lin Shan looked up like lightning.
She saw Bai Yu pouncing down like an octopus, crashing hard into her.
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Thud.  
Lin Shan was undoubtedly knocked down.  
Even as a Supernatural, that didn't mean her physical strength was exceptional. Every time Supernaturals used their powers, they paid a price. It brought them one step closer to madness, and there was even a risk of losing control.  
The moment she saw Bai Yu, fear made her brain tremble sharply. Her heartbeat skyrocketed, and she felt her SAN value plummeting dangerously at that instant.  
Ordinary Aberrations had no intelligence and were incapable of launching surprise attacks.  
But this one...  
Not only did it ambush her, but it also did it in such a vulgar way.  
'Damn it,' Lin Shan thought, both shocked and furious. 'Was he some kind of lustful ghost in life? Did his twisted obsession make him attack me like this?'  
The instant she came into contact with him, she already assessed:  
This Aberration was weak. Pathetically weak. Yet its attack had been targeted!  
No!  
You couldn’t even call that an attack! What kind of attack was that?!  
Lin Shan, who was only wearing a short floral-patterned top, had been completely unprepared for such a sudden assault.  
The moment it hit her, intricate patterns began to spread across her smooth arm. A dim black glow rose. “Die, you perverted Aberration!”  
Smash!  
Bai Yu’s entire body was thrown back five to six meters, slamming hard into the wall.  
At that moment...  
The ten minute time limit finally ended!  
The effects of the Magic Potion rapidly faded. Bai Yu’s mind instantly cleared; his intelligence returned. The redness covering his body receded, and his eyes regained focus.  
But before him, Lin Shan was already moving in for the kill again.  
Seeing the indescribable black aura shimmering on her arm, Bai Yu knew that if he took that blow head-on, he’d be dead for sure.  
In the heat of the moment, he shouted desperately, “Stop! I’m a survivor!”  
Pfff.  
Her palm froze less than ten centimeters from his forehead. The destructive black light radiating from it made Bai Yu’s heart pound violently. He had never felt so close to death before.  
“I’m the landlord of this building,” Bai Yu quickly explained, scrambling to his feet, his gaze wary. “I survived this Supernatural Incident. If you don’t believe me, my student ID card is in the backpack over there.”  
It was strange.  
Even though he’d been hit hard while crazed, he felt absolutely no injuries or pain now that the frenzy was gone. Even his hands, which had mutated due to spiritual infection, were gradually healing. The two gaping mouths had vanished.  
Was it the Magic Potion’s doing?  
Bai Yu shuddered with lingering fear. It was far too dangerous for an ordinary person to get caught in a Supernatural Incident. Even with the Magic Potion’s help, it was perilous. Everything had happened too fast. He hadn’t had time for any preparation.  
No good. I’ve got to be way more careful from now on!  
Click!  
At that moment, cold handcuffs snapped shut around his wrists.  
Lin Shan stared at Bai Yu. “I suspect you have a significant connection to this Supernatural Incident. Shut up now. You’re going back to the station to explain yourself!”  
Questioning was standard procedure, but what was up with her look?! He hadn't done anything to her! Was it that time of the month? Bai Yu wondered doubtfully.  
...  
“Name.”  
“Bai Yu.”  
“Age.”  
“Eighteen.”  
“Gender.”  
“Do you even need to ask?”  
In the interrogation room, Bai Yu sat handcuffed to the table, uncomfortable. He had solved a major problem, secured the S e a l e d A r t i f a c t, saved countless lives in the neighborhood, and yet here he was, subjected to heartless interrogation. Totally inhumane.  
Being a hero was tough. Being an unsung hero was even tougher.  
“Hurry up and answer. I don’t have time for your nonsense,” Lin Shan tapped a ballpoint pen impatiently, her expression hostile. “Do you know how many died today? Twenty-seven! And that’s not counting the other damages still unfolding, nor the fact we haven’t traced the source of the incident. Want to avoid getting locked up? Then cooperate.”  
“Male!”  
“Hmph. Next question: Why did you attack me?”  
“I thought you were an Aberration!”  
“Then why did you... attack me like that?”  
“To strike the vital area! My Mentor taught me: many humanoid Aberrations still retain human weaknesses. Attacking vulnerable spots can yield unexpected results!”  
Snap!  
The ballpoint pen snapped in Lin Shan’s grip.  
Her beautiful eyes fixed on Bai Yu like swords, piercing him through.  
It was only now that Bai Yu got a clear look at the Investigator.  
She had a slender, graceful figure, a face as appealing as a delicious meal, long straight black hair cascading down her back, eyes shimmering with a soft light. She looked utterly charming, like an ethereal beauty, unconsciously stirring a protective instinct in anyone seeing her.  
But thinking about her violent side, Bai Yu felt a chill creep up from the soles of his feet.  
“Officer Lin, here is his file.”  
Zhou He hurried in, placed a thick stack of papers on the edge of the table, and quickly retreated.  
“Not bad,” Lin Shan scanned the documents. “Good student from elementary to junior high. No outstanding achievements, just an ordinary student, but never stepped out of line. But lots of people mess up in senior high – bullying girls, getting into fights, using Magic Potions for pranks, that kind of thing. A record like that, plus today’s Supernatural Incident... I could hold you for a month or two easily. So, be honest now, and there might still be leniency.”  
She flipped open Bai Yu’s high school records with anticipation.  
But after reading a few lines, the smug look on her face slowly froze.  
“‘Triple-A Student’? ‘Outstanding Student Cadre’? First place in every exam? The only student in history to score full marks across all subjects? Student Council President of Dongcheng No.1 High School? Club President of the Magic Potion Society? Club President of the Martial Society? One of the ‘Ten Most Touching Students of Dongcheng City’? And this? Stayed in the Library for four days and nights, crammed seventeen volumes of ‘Introductory Mysticism Exercise Books,’ recognized by the school as a ‘Learning Pace-setter’? Donated one million to Linjiang No.1 High School to build a new Magic Potion Laboratory???”  
Lin Shan stared at the wildly exaggerated file. It felt like reading fiction. No, fiction wouldn’t dare go this far – it was downright absurd! The feats described were only possible for a monster!  
If it hadn’t been delivered personally by Zhou He, she’d have suspected it was fake.  
How could such a person exist? That legendary ‘other family’s child,’ only ever spoken of by parents... actually existed?!  
Impossible.  
She’d rather believe she was the one who had gone mad.  
Lin Shan flipped further.  
“Parents were Mentors at Linjiang Martial University. Disappeared three years ago while resolving an S-Class Supernatural Incident. No information since. Presumed deceased. Annual Spirit evaluations: Excellent. No signs of Aberration or madness.”  
Her gaze landed on the next entry: “Personality: Cheerful, positive, helpful. Often comforts classmates and provides psychological/Spirit counseling.”  
Seeing that, Lin Shan paused, momentarily surprised.  
“What,” Bai Yu broke the silence. “Scared by my flawless record? Yep, that’s right! I am the perfect all-round scholar – morals, intellect, physique, arts, and labor!”  
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