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Chapter One: A Strange Case
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The Xihu Road Police Station received an unusual case, which quickly became the talk of the town after making headlines in major newspapers. The sensational coverage turned it into a hot topic of conversation in every household.

Under mounting pressure from his superiors, the station chief, who had taken over the case, stood at the crime scene entrance, staring at the newspapers bold headline occupying a large section of the page. He muttered to himself, What kind of nonsense is this? Ghosts and spirits? In this modern era?

With a sharp flick, he tossed the newspaper to the officer behind him. Go check if Dr. Zhao has arrived!

The officer immediately followed the order and waited at the entrance for Dr. Zhao.

The chief took a deep breath and prepared to gather information from the deceaseds neighbors. Since the victim lived alone, it was the neighbors who had reported the incident. However, they knew little about him.

Before he could learn much, an officer came in to inform him that Dr. Zhao had arrived. The chief quickly stepped out to greet him.

Dr. Zhao was an old friend of the chief. Although a forensic doctor had already examined the body, the chief still felt uneasy and called in his friend for a second opinion.

An officer led a middle-aged man, well past fifty, into the scene. A young woman in a white lab coat followed closely behind.

Youre finally here! Come take a look! The chief greeted Dr. Zhao with a relieved smile and shook his hand before leading him inside.

As they stepped into the scene, they found the deceased lying in the center of the living room. The body was gaunt, the eyes bulging, and the stomach sunken as if the internal organs were missing. The room reeked of a foul odor.

Dr. Zhao crouched beside the body, examining it carefully. Drawing on his years of medical experience, he estimated that the man had been dead for five to seven days, though the exact cause of death remained unknown.

The deceased had already been identified. His name was Richards Anna, a 44-year-old single man who worked as a train mechanic. He had died in his home, and it was the overwhelming stench that led his neighbors to report it to the police.

This is

Hearing someone speak, the chief turned and noticed the young woman behind Dr. Zhao. She appeared to be around 23 or 24, with short, neatly trimmed wavy hair tucked behind her ears. Her face displayed a mix of shock and disbeliefwhether from the gruesome scene or something else was unclear.

The chief looked at Dr. Zhao with curiosity. And she is?

This is my successor, Kit Allison, Dr. Zhao introduced her, gently pulling her forward. Im getting old. it's about time someone took over. Ill be relying on you to guide her from now on.

The chief nodded in understanding. Dr. Zhao was the director of the provincial hospital. Anyone chosen to replace him had to be an outstanding doctor. Bringing her along likely meant he wanted her to gain experience.

Young people need training. The chief nodded in approval. Were you startled by the scene just now?

Not exactly, Kit Allison replied honestly. it's just that the way he died is strange, as if he hadnt eaten for a long time or was drained of something.

The chief signaled an officer. I need someone to take charge of this case. Go find Tobias Jeremiah.

A short while later, a tall, broad-shouldered man with a close-cropped military-style haircut entered. He wore an incongruously cheerful, almost goofy smile.

The chief clapped Tobias Jeremiah on the shoulder and turned to Kit Allison. This is Tobias Jeremiah. Id like you to assist him.

Kit Allison glanced briefly at his hand before the two exchanged a polite handshake.

The chief then discussed the case details with Dr. Zhao. After a preliminary review, the body was scheduled to be transported to the hospital morgue for a more thorough autopsy.

Before long, the chief, overwhelmed with other responsibilities, returned to the station, and Dr. Zhao accompanied him back to the hospital. The case was now in the hands of Tobias Jeremiah and Kit Allison.

As officers prepared to move the body, Kit Allison suddenly noticed something wriggling inside the deceaseds mouth.

Wait a moment! she called out, stopping them just in time.

Slipping on gloves, she stepped forward and used tweezers to extract a plump, white insect from the corpses mouth. Unlike regular maggots, it was larger, resembling a silkworm but slightly smaller.

Perhaps the movement from the officers had disturbed them, for more of these creatures now began crawling out of the deceaseds nose and mouth, sending shivers down the spines of everyone present.

Whats going on? Tobias Jeremiah rubbed his arms in discomfort.

Kit Allison hesitated, uncertain. The body is already decomposing, so maggots arent surprising.

Tobias Jeremiah watched as she carefully placed the insect into a specimen bag. The officers then zipped up the body bag and carried the corpse away.

Tobias Jeremiah and Kit Allison remained at the scene to search for clues. Since the deceased had rented the place, the apartment wasnt large. It didn't take long for Tobias Jeremiah to find a tea canister under the coffee table.

This might be a clue. We should get the tea analyzed. Tobias Jeremiah pulled the canister out from beneath the table.

He frowned. There were no cups of tea in sight, nor any tea leaves in the trash. Had the victim consumed both the tea and the cup?

Maybe the chief knows. It could have already been sent for analysis, Kit Allison suggested.

Her words reminded Tobias Jeremiah of something. He placed the canister in an evidence bag and, after another sweep of the scene with no additional leads, they prepared to consult the chief.

Back at the police station, officers bustled about their tasks with a sense of order. The air in the station carried an undeniable atmosphere of dutyafter all, everyone here was a guardian of justice.

Tobias Jeremiah greeted passing colleagues warmly. Watching their easy camaraderie, Kit Allison realized they werent as stern and serious as TV dramas often depicted. Like ordinary people, they experienced a full range of emotions.

After finishing his greetings, Tobias Jeremiah noticed Kit Allison in a daze. He waved a hand in front of her face. Hey! What are you daydreaming about?

Startled, Kit Allison took a step back to put some distance between them. I just realized police officers arent as strict as I thought.

Of course not. Tobias Jeremiah grinned. Were not superheroes. Were just like everyone else.

Kit Allison nodded in agreement and followed him to the chiefs office.

Chief! Im back! Tobias Jeremiah pounded on the door enthusiastically.

The chief hurriedly opened it, first inspecting the door to ensure it was still intact before pointing an accusatory finger at Tobias Jeremiah. You brat! Youre going to break my door! Just look at you!

Though the chief grumbled, there was no real anger in his tone. Tobias Jeremiah stood before him, grinning cheekily, clearly on good terms with him.
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Chapter Two: Conflict
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After the chief had finished his rambling, Tobias Jeremiah finally got to the point. "This is the tea canister we found at the crime scene! It was hidden under the coffee table, the same color as the table itself."

The chief glanced at Tobias Jeremiah before taking a more serious look at the tea canister. Tobias Jeremiah and Kit Allison waited quietly as he examined it.

Growing impatient, Tobias Jeremiah finally asked, "Chief, have you noticed anything?"

"A cup of tea was found at the scene. it's already been sent for testing, but there's nothing unusual about the tea canister," the chief responded, though he had obviously noticed something. He was just playing it cool.

"This tea canister is definitely suspicious!" Tobias Jeremiah grabbed it and pointed out, "Look, this tea is a premium brand. Either it was a gift, or it was meant for entertaining guests."

The chief nodded subtly. "Is that so? Well then, report back once youve found something concrete."

"Understood!" Tobias Jeremiah acknowledged, then left the office with Kit Allison.

Their main goal had been to confirm whether any tea-related evidence had been found at the scene. Now that they had their answer, the next logical step was to investigate the people and circumstances surrounding the victim.

As the two stepped out of the office, Tobias Jeremiah noticed a colleague leading a man and a woman toward them. The pair stood out because of their striking height differencethe man was about the same height as Tobias Jeremiah, around 180 cm, while the petite woman was no more than 165 cm. What made her even more noticeable was the long black cloak she wore, reminiscent of something a witch might wear in a movie.

Tobias Jeremiah exchanged a knowing glance with his colleague, watching as they escorted the two unusual individuals into the chiefs office.

"Lets hurry up! We need to check out the locomotive depot before it gets too late," Tobias Jeremiah urged Kit Allison.

Kit Allison glanced at the time, puzzled. It was only midday. She had caught the silent exchange between Tobias Jeremiah and his colleague but didn't ask any questions. She simply followed Tobias Jeremiahs lead. However, just as they were about to leave, someone called out to them.

"Tobias Jeremiah!"

The chief approached with the two unusual individuals in tow. "Why are you in such a rush?"

"I'm just eager to investigate!" Tobias Jeremiah chuckled as he walked over.

The chief introduced the newcomers, "This is Richards Leonardo and Xiao Renata. They will be assisting in the investigation."

After introducing them, the chief leaned in close to Tobias Jeremiah and whispered, "He's the son of a wealthy family, and the woman next to him is his fiance. Youd better make sure they stay safe."

Tobias Jeremiah rolled his eyes. He disliked people like thiscurious about everything but only good at getting in the way.

"Hello, Im Richards Leonardo," the man greeted, extending a hand toward Kit Allison.

"Hello, Im Kit Allison," she replied, instinctively straightening her posture in response to his refined demeanor.

Before the exchange could go further, the woman in the black cloak excitedly stepped forward. "Hi! Im Xiao Renata! Lin-ge and I are going to help you solve this case!"

Kit Allison forced a smile. "Oh... is that so?"

"I specialize in paranormal research!" Xiao Renata declared, flicking her cloak dramatically. "there's no way Id miss a case like this!"

Now that the introductions were complete, Kit Allison took a proper look at the two. Richards Leonardo was tall and slim, noticeably more delicate compared to Tobias Jeremiah. His slightly longer hair featured streaks of white at the sides, and his casual stance exuded an effortless aristocratic air. Though he didn't overtly flaunt his status, his words and gestures hinted at an upbringing far removed from the average person.

Xiao Renata, on the other hand, wore a long black robe that made her look both mysterious and elegant. Her straight black hair cascaded over her shoulders, framing a round face that still carried traces of youthful innocence. The contrast between her childish features and her eerie attire gave her an oddly charming, mischievous energy.

Kit Allison had no objections to their involvement, but she did wonder if anyone would even let them through the door with such an odd pair tagging along.

"Alright, lets get moving!" Tobias Jeremiah said. "This is a serious investigation. If anything dangerous happens..." He sized Richards Leonardo up from head to toe and smirked. "you're little detective adventure might end before it even starts."

Richards Leonardo ignored Tobias Jeremiahs taunt, nodding without a word.

Seeing that his provocation had no effect, Tobias Jeremiah scoffed and led the group out of the police station. He couldn't stand people who put on airs.

"Lets go," Tobias Jeremiah said, taking the lead. "Were heading to the locomotive depot where the victim worked. Well take my car."

The four of them drove to the depot. Upon arrival, Tobias Jeremiah spoke briefly with the security guard before signaling the others to follow him inside.

He led them straight to the office of the depot director, explaining on the way, "I just spoke with the guard. The director is in. Lets get some information from him first."

The victim, Richards Anna, had worked at a freight locomotive depot, which primarily handled cargo train operations. As part of the national railway's transportation division, it was one of the highest-ranking units in the locomotive system.

After passing the crew rest area, they turned left and arrived at the director's office.

Tobias Jeremiah checked the nameplate on the door and knocked.

A lean middle-aged man opened the door. "Yes?"

Tobias Jeremiah flashed his badge. "May we come in to speak with you?"

After confirming their credentials, the man stepped aside. "Please, come in."

Once inside, the director prepared tea for them before taking a seat. His office was neatly organizedhis personal workspace held a desk cluttered with paperwork, while the communal area was furnished with a simple gray sofa and a small coffee table.

"You must be Director Lee Jose, correct?" Tobias Jeremiah asked directly. "Are you aware that Richards Anna from you're depot has died?"

Lee Joses jaw dropped in shock. "What? How could that be? He just had dinner and drinks with Cao Ming after work last night!"

"Last night?" Richards Leonardo narrowed his eyes. "So someone actually saw them drinking together?"

Lee Jose unconsciously straightened his posture. "Richards Anna wasnt much of a talker, but he was close to Cao Ming. Some workers saw them leaving together after their shift."

Tobias Jeremiah replayed the words in his mind before asking, "Is Cao Ming here today?"

Director Li checked the duty roster. "He has the day off today. Thats why they probably went out for drinks last night."

"Do you know where Cao Ming lives?" Richards Leonardo followed up.

Li retrieved a file and skimmed through it. "He lives at 18 Green Forest Community. Thats all I know about Richards Annas case."

Tobias Jeremiah stood up. "Alright, we won't take up any more of you're time. Thanks for you're help."

After bidding farewell, the group stepped out of the office.

"Tobias Jeremiah... can you look into Director Lis background? I have a hunch, but Im not sure yet," Kit Allison suggested.

"Right now, Cao Mings involvement seems more crucial," Tobias Jeremiah dismissed her concern.

Seeing that he wasnt taking her suspicion seriously, Kit Allison didn't press the issue. If necessary, she could bring it up with the chief herself. Besides, given the estimated time of deathfive to seven days agothere was no way Richards Anna had just died last night as Director Li claimed. Something wasnt adding up.

Hearing their conversation, Richards Leonardo interjected, "Youre basing everything on just one persons account. Isnt that a bit reckless?"

Tobias Jeremiah had already been irritated by him, so he snapped back, "And what are you, some spoiled rich kid? Youre tagging along on my case, so you do things my way!"

Richards Leonardo smirked, tilting his head slightly. "With you're brawn-over-brains approach, I wouldn't be so sure youll solve this case at all."
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Chapter 3: Cao Mings Reaction
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The tension between the two was palpablewas the whole investigation going to fall apart before they even figured out what was going on? Seeing both men turn away, refusing to acknowledge each other, Kit Allison had no choice but to step in and ease the situation.

"These two things don't contradict each other!" She glanced at the time. "Lets split up and ask around first, then meet up to talk to Cao Ming."

With someone mediating, Richards Leonardo was the first to back down magnanimously. "Fine!"

Since Richards Leonardo had already compromised, everyone turned to look at Tobias Jeremiah. Feeling uncomfortable under their gazes, he averted his eyes.

"Why are you looking at me? Lets go!" Tobias Jeremiah pocketed the keys and took the lead, heading back toward the maintenance depot.

The four of them split up to gather information about the deceased, Richards Anna. Given the size of the depot, questioning every worker was no small task.

With so many employees, it took quite a bit of time to conduct their inquiries. After a series of eliminations and screenings, they all came back with the same answer: Richards Anna had been diligently working all week, and when he left after his shift yesterday, he was seen leaving with Cao Ming.

Now, all clues pointed to the man they had yet to meetCao Ming. After a long day of questioning, it was already nearing 3 PM when the group regrouped at the main entrance.

Scratching his head in frustration, Tobias Jeremiah complained, "One or two people lying is possible, but the whole maintenance depot?"

"I don't think they're lying. People tend to show some signs of discomfort when they lie," Xiao Renata, who had been relatively quiet until now, chimed in. "Their body language and subtle gestures show they were telling the truth."

Xiao Renata had studied psychology, so she was quite confident in her judgment.

"Then are you lying? Could the victim have died outside of the past week?" Tobias Jeremiah turned to Kit Allison, pointing at her accusingly.

"Even if I made a mistake, do you think the forensic expert and Dr. Zhao would have made the same one?" Kit Allison couldn't be bothered to argue. She didn't want unnecessary conflicts.

Regardless of whether it was the forensic doctor, Dr. Zhao, or herself, their conclusion was the same. If Tobias Jeremiah didn't believe it, he could wait for the autopsy report.

"He was working all week, and his coworkers all say they saw him leave for home after his shift yesterday. That leaves only one person who might have more answersCao Ming."

Everyone understood what Richards Leonardo meant. It was best to find Cao Ming before nightfall, so they got into the car and headed for Green Forest Community, hoping to uncover new clues.

The drive from the maintenance depot to Green Forest Community took a long detour, and with rush-hour traffic delaying them, they finally arrived around 6 PM.

Green Forest Community was an older residential area with narrow hallways. To avoid drawing attention, they decided to send only Tobias Jeremiah and Kit Allison up, as Xiao Renatas attire was too conspicuous for a house visit.

Just as they reached the door and were about to knock, it opened from the inside.

"Who are you?" The door was answered by a middle-aged woman holding a garbage bag, seemingly about to take out the trash.

"Hello, is this Cao Ming's residence? We're here to see him," Tobias Jeremiah stated their purpose.

At the mention of Cao Mings name, the womans expression darkened. She immediately raised her hand to shut the door. "Cao Ming isnt home. Hes off today."

Tobias Jeremiah wanted to knock again, but Kit Allison pulled him back.

"Her eyes are red, and her voice is slightly nasalshes been crying. Lets wait until she calms down before coming back. Pressuring her will only make things worse."

Seeing no better option, the two headed back downstairs to regroup with Richards Leonardo and Xiao Renata.

"He's not home. Well have to wait," Tobias Jeremiah announced before even reaching them.

Having spent the whole day running around, they decided to grab dinner first. Fortunately, there were plenty of restaurants right outside the community. Just as they sat down after ordering, a middle-aged man walked in, his face flushed red. The restaurant owner greeted him warmly, suggesting they were well acquainted.

The man staggered slightly as he walked to a table, lighting a cigarette with a troubled expression.

Seeing their familiarity, Tobias Jeremiah grew suspicious. He took the opportunity to ask the owner while grabbing a drink.

"You know that guy?"

"Oh, him? He lives in the neighborhood and comes here after work every day," the owner replied, pulling a bottle of liquor from behind the counter. "Funny thing, thoughhis drinking buddy hasnt shown up today. They always come together."

A thought crossed Tobias Jeremiahs mind. Could it be a coincidence? Richards Anna and Cao Ming often drank together, and this restaurant was right next to Cao Mings home.

He asked tentatively, "Is his name Cao Ming?"

The owner gave him a glance and nodded. "Yeah, that's him. You know him?"

Tobias Jeremiah waved a hand. "Not really, but I need to talk to him. Hold off on giving him alcohol for now."

He returned to their table and leaned in. "That guys Cao Ming. Im going to talk to him."

He then walked over, observing that Cao Ming looked completely disheveledhis clothes wrinkled, hair a mess, and a cigarette dangling from his lips as he slumped in his seat, lost in thought. He looked like a man drowning his sorrows in alcohol.

To Tobias Jeremiah, this screamed guilt. Every detail of his behavior mirrored that of a suspect suffering post-crime anxiety. Instinctively, Tobias Jeremiah became more alert.

"Excuse me, I have a few questions for you." Tobias Jeremiah sat beside Cao Ming and subtly flashed his credentials.

Cao Ming startled at the sight of the badge. Though slightly intoxicated, he still managed to respond clearly, "Im just an honest manI haven't done anything wrong."

"Thats for me to decide." Tobias Jeremiah put his badge away and asked, "Did you know that you're coworker Richards Anna is dead?"

Bang

Cao Ming reacted violently, toppling over along with his chair and crashing into the table. The commotion caught the attention of the others, who quickly rushed over.

Tobias Jeremiah helped him up, setting the chair upright and gripping his arm. "Tell me what you know."

Cao Ming looked dazed, his alcohol-laced breath reeking as he muttered, "Dead Hes really dead How could that be"

At this point, he was in no state to answer any questions. Kit Allison steadied him in his seat, speaking to him gently in an attempt to calm him down.
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Chapter Four: Midnight Horror Road
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It took a while for Cao Ming to regain his senses. Richards Annas death was a shock to himwho could have imagined that the coworker he had just shared a meal with yesterday would be reported dead today?

Cao Ming wiped his face and slowly said, We had drinks here after work yesterday. How could he suddenly be dead?

The doctor estimated his time of death to be within the past week. Tobias Jeremiah took a cigarette from his chest pocket and handed one to Cao Ming.

Cao Ming absentmindedly accepted the cigarette and took a long pause before reacting. Within a week?

Yes. We found him dead in his room, and based on the condition of the body, he must have been there for at least five to seven days. Kit Allison explained in detail.

Shaking his head, disbelief written all over his face, Cao Ming told them, Thats impossible. Weve all seen him going to and from work every day this past week. His coworkers and even the security guards saw him.

Hearing this, the group knew their lead had hit a dead end. The entire locomotive depot confirmed the deceased had left work yesterday, yet medical evidence clearly showed he had been dead for at least a week.

It was too bizarre. Either someone was lying, or the doctors assessment was wrong.

After work yesterday, I was waiting for Richards Anna. We had agreed to go for drinks together, but he said he needed to talk to Section Chief Duan first, so I waited for him outside the office Cao Ming paused, lit his cigarette, and took a deep drag before continuing, I vaguely heard them arguing inside. Richards Anna has always been an eccentric, but hes not the type to escalate conflicts. After the argument, he slammed the door and left. Then we went for dinner. I asked him why he fought with Section Chief Duan, but he just kept drinking without saying a word.

Did you hear what they were arguing about? Tobias Jeremiah asked urgently.

Cao Ming furrowed his brows, trying to recall, then shook his head. Not clearly. I only heard Richards Anna demanding to know why Duan did what he did.

The group fell into thought. The clues once again pointed toward Lee Jose. Even if he had a motive to kill Richards Anna, what kind of method could have resulted in such a bizarre death? It seemed they needed to pay Section Chief Li a visit.

After gathering all the information from Cao Ming, the group hastily finished dinner and prepared to leave. It was already 8 p.m., and Section Chief Li had likely gone home. But none of them knew his address, so the best option was to go to the locomotive depot tomorrow.

Meet me at the police station entrance at eight tomorrow morning, Tobias Jeremiah instructed before signaling everyone to get in the car.

As they drove, the conversation continued. The case was growing stranger by the day. Was the problem with their own investigation, or was everyone at the locomotive depot hiding something? What exactly had Richards Anna and Lee Jose been arguing about?

Tobias Jeremiah! Are you sure were going the right way? it's getting darker and darker! Xiao Renatas voice pulled everyones attention back to the road.

The cars headlights barely penetrated the pitch-black surroundings. There were no streetlights, as if they were the only ones existing in this void of darkness.

Tobias Jeremiah gradually slowed the car and pulled over. He and Richards Leonardo stepped out to assess the situation. The eerie silence, coupled with the complete absence of light, created an unsettling atmosphere.

Brother Lin! Xiao Renatas voice suddenly rang out, unusually sharp in the quiet night.

Richards Leonardo shut the car door and warned the two women inside, Stay in the car! Something feels off.

Kit Allison quickly grabbed Xiao Renatas arm, stopping her from getting out. Given the uncertainty of the situation, it was best not to act rashly.

Tap Tap Tap

The sound of synchronized footsteps echoed from afar, growing closer.

Tobias Jeremiah raised a hand, signaling everyone to stay silent. He reached for the gun at his waist, quietly chambering a round.

Tap Tap Tap

The approaching footsteps pounded like a drum against their chests, each beat amplifying their anxiety.

Slowly, figures emerged from the thick mistdressed in strange, indistinct attire. The darkness obscured their features, but an oppressive presence surrounded them.

Get in the car! Richards Leonardo whispered urgently to Tobias Jeremiah before slipping back inside.

Tobias Jeremiah watched the approaching figures for a few more seconds before following suit.

By the time they shut the doors, the mysterious troop had reached the car. Their footsteps grew deafening, reverberating through the night. The four inside instinctively shrank back, holding their breath.

Tobias Jeremiah stole a glance at his wristwatch under the dim glow of the dashboard. The second hand was spinning wildly. He frowned, smacking it hardwas it broken?

Richards Leonardo carefully peeked out the window. The figures outside were no longer mere silhouettes. As they neared, their true nature became horrifyingly clear.

They werent human.

They were skeletons.

Dressed in ancient, decayed rattan armor and gripping long wooden rifles, the skeletal soldiers seemed like they had walked straight out of history. Their bodies, covered in moss and dirt, blended eerily with the surrounding darkness.

Inside the car, fear gripped them. Richards Leonardo strained his neck to get a closer look. His eyes locked onto an unusual emblem carved into the rattan armor.

Ah! Xiao Renata gasped in horror as she caught sight of the scene outside.

Kit Allison reacted quickly, clamping a hand over her mouth while trembling herself.

The rhythmic marching ceased. The skeleton soldiers stoppedright outside their car.

Nobody dared to breathe.

A skeletal soldier drifted through the car door. it's empty, black eye sockets fixated on Xiao Renata. Cracks lined it's skull, and from within, something unexplainable seemed to be calling out to her.

As if entranced, Xiao Renata slowly lifted her hand to respond.

Kit Allison grabbed her and pulled her back, pressing their bodies tightly together.

The skeleton was too close. Kit Allison could make out the moss clinging to it's armor, smell the putrid stench of decay wafting from it's body. The enclosed space only amplified the nauseating odor.

Snapping out of her trance, Xiao Renata clung to Kit Allison, her heart pounding violently. Sweat streamed down her face, soaking through her back.

The skeleton tilted it's head, it's skull wobbling precariously as if it might fall off at any moment. The eerie sight overwhelmed Kit Allisons nerves, forcing her to squeeze her eyes shut.

An eternity seemed to pass.

The synchronized marching resumed, gradually fading into the distance. The skeleton soldier inside the car vanished without a trace.

Even after they were long gone, nobody dared to breathe too heavily. The sheer visual horror of what had just happened left them shaken. They needed time to process it.

About half an hour later, the streetlights flickered back on. Only then did they finally relax.

What were those things? Tobias Jeremiah was the first to speak.

I dont know, Richards Leonardo admitted. He had never encountered anything like this before.

None of them had. The entire situation defied logic.

I saw an emblem on their armor, Richards Leonardo recalled. A circular pattern

A snake coiled into a circle! Kit Allison exclaimed. She had gotten a close look too. I swear Ive seen that symbol somewhere before.

Maybe maybe we can find something about it in the library, Xiao Renata suggested hesitantly, still breathless.

What does this have to do with the case?! Tobias Jeremiah snapped at her. Stop talking nonsense! And tomorrow, dont wear that robe again, or just dont come at all!

Xiao Renata pouted but didn't argue. Her thoughts remained unreadable.

Lets go home. it's getting late. Kit Allison glanced out at the now-lit streets, urging them to leave.

The bizarre events had left them all mentally drained. Yet, despite everything, the case remained at a complete standstill.
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Chapter 5: The Autopsy Report
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After a night of rest, the four of them met at the police station the next day. Xiao Renata was no longer wearing that strange long robe, but she had changed into a black dress.

Tobias Jeremiah glanced at her but couldn't be bothered to comment. By now, his patience was completely worn outhe just wanted to wrap up the case as quickly as possible so these two could leave.

"The autopsy report is out. Lets go check it first!" Naturally, he wasnt in a good mood with any of them.

The three followed him to the forensic examination room, where the coroner greeted them with a polite nod before handing the report to Tobias Jeremiah.

According to the report, the estimated time of death was five to seven days ago, but the cause of death remained undetermined.

The most bizarre part was that the victims thoracic wall, abdominal cavity, chest cavity, pericardium, mediastinum, heart, major blood vessels, lungs, trachea, and bronchi had all disappearedalmost as if they had been removed without any external incision.

The body was 176 cm tall, with natural hair (no dye), and the hair length was 7 cm. The livor mortis was red, turning brown upon light pressure. The conjunctiva of both eyelids was pale, and the pupils were symmetrical, each with a diameter of 0.5 cm.

Filtering out the unnecessary details, the report offered Tobias Jeremiah no real clues.

He set the report back on the table and only then noticed the forensic examiners tea cup, which reminded him of the cup of tea they had found in the victims home.

"By the way, hows the analysis on that tea we sent in?"

"Funny you askI was just about to tell you," the forensic examiner replied while tidying up the table. "We tested the tea multiple times but found nothing suspicious. Im afraid it has nothing to do with the case."

Tobias Jeremiah nodded regretfully. "Alright, then. Thanks for you're timewell be on our way."

He led the group out of the examination room and turned to them. "Lets head back to the railway maintenance section and figure out why Section Chief Li argued with Richards Anna before his death."

His tone wasnt pleasant, but the others didn't take it to heart. After what had happened yesterday, none of them had slept well, and exhaustion weighed on them as they got into the car.

For a while, no one spoke. Seeing the silence, Xiao Renata decided to pull Kit Allison into a conversation about the research she had done the day before.

"I looked it up yesterday. The skeleton soldiers we saw were warriors of the Jiuyi tribe, and that totem belongs to a branch of the Jiuli people."

Even though she spoke softly, Tobias Jeremiahs sharp ears picked it up immediately.

He interrupted with a stern face. "And how exactly does that relate to this case?"

Xiao Renata rolled her eyes in the back seat, though she knew he wouldn't see it. She pouted but didn't argue.

Kit Allison, on the other hand, mulled over Xiao Renatas words and the autopsy report. There wasnt a clear connection yet, but no clue should be ignoredeven if it turned out to be a mere distraction.

Tobias Jeremiah grumbled a few more words, but seeing that Xiao Renata ignored him, he let out a cold snort.

"I think we shouldn't overlook any detail," Kit Allison voiced her opinion.

Tobias Jeremiah tapped the steering wheel and asked, "So you think there's a connection?"

Noticing his disbelief, Kit Allison chose not to respond further, but a theory was slowly forming in her mind.

The four of them remained silent as they followed through with their plan from the previous day. Before long, they arrived at the railway maintenance section and found Section Chief Li.

"Apologies for bothering you again today," Tobias Jeremiah said, not wasting time before cutting to the chase. "Yesterday, we spoke with Cao Ming. He told us that Richards Anna had a heated argument with you after work."

Lee Jose thought for a moment before slapping his forehead as if just remembering. "Oh, that! We had a big fight over a payroll mistake. Honestly, that was my fault. Normally, I should double-check with the finance department before payroll is processed, but there had never been any errors beforeuntil that one time. He accused me of withholding his pay. I explained over and over, but he wouldn't listen, and that led to our argument."

His explanation was airtight and completely reasonableperhaps too perfect, which made it hard to tell whether he had prepared an answer in advance or if this was simply the truth.

Tobias Jeremiah rubbed his chin and continued, "How did you resolve it afterward?"

"I took him to the finance department, and we went through everything step by step. In the end, we corrected the mistake, and he received his full pay." Lee Jose rummaged through his desk and pulled out a payroll statement, handing it over. "This is Richards Annas payroll record."

Tobias Jeremiah examined it carefully. These records could be verified with the finance department, but Lee Joses demeanor was calm and naturalhe didn't seem to be lying.

However, if the issue had truly been about payroll, why had Richards Anna never mentioned it to Cao Ming? It wasnt an embarrassing matterif anything, it would have been normal for him to vent about it to a close friend.

The group headed to the finance department to confirm the records. Everything matched Lee Joses statement, proving he had not lied.

With this lead exhausted, they were back at square one. Confusion deepened among the four.

At the entrance of the railway maintenance section, Tobias Jeremiah plopped onto the stairs and replayed the entire case in his mind, but no matter how he approached it, he couldn't find a breakthrough. Frustrated, he pounded his fist against his forehead.

Nothing about this case had gone smoothly since he took it over.

No one dared speak, wary of his temperexcept for Richards Leonardo, who looked unimpressed, as if he couldn't believe Tobias Jeremiah was even a detective.

"Youre wasting time sitting here. Youd be better off investigating elsewhere," Richards Leonardo said, arms crossed. "I think Cao Ming might have more information. Even if he doesnt talk, we can still press him for answers."

Tobias Jeremiahs anger flared at Richards Leonardos condescending tone. He shot to his feet and pointed a finger at him. "What do you even know? Stop acting like youre in charge!"

After just one day, Richards Leonardo had seen right through himTobias Jeremiah was all brawn and little brain, with an irritatingly short temper and an unwarranted sense of superiority.

Richards Leonardo remained silent, but Kit Allison felt the tension rise. She regretted ever getting involved with this group. If she hadnt left with Dr. Zhao, she wouldn't be stuck in this mess.

Xiao Renata, sensing danger, grabbed Richards Leonardos arm tightly, fearing that he and Tobias Jeremiah might actually come to blows. Given Richards Leonardos upbringing, he usually wouldn't resort to violencebut Tobias Jeremiah was another story.

Tobias Jeremiahs chest heaved as he tried to suppress his rage. Taking a deep breath, he forced himself to calm down.

"Lets go to Cao Mings place," he said curtly, turning toward the car.

Xiao Renata and Kit Allison exchanged glances and sighed in relief at the same time.
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Chapter 6: A New Victim
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At that moment, Tobias Jeremiah received a call from the police stationthere was another victim. It was none other than Cao Ming, the man they had met just yesterday.

"Let's go, now!" Tobias Jeremiah urged as he ended the call, prompting the others to get into the car.

Once inside, the group exchanged glances, puzzled by Tobias Jeremiahs urgency.

"Cao Ming is dead." Tobias Jeremiah fastened his seatbelt with a furrowed brow. "We need to get to the scene immediately."

"We just saw him yesterday, and now hes dead?!" Kit Allison found the coincidence too strange to be real.

"Well only know the details once we get there," Tobias Jeremiah said as he started the car.

The entire drive was spent in deep thought. Just yesterday, the four of them had seen Cao Ming drinking at a restaurant before they left. How could he have died so suddenly? Was someone trying to silence him? Or was it just an accident?

By the time they arrived at the scene, police had already cordoned off the area. Officers were maintaining order while onlookers whispered among themselves, pointing toward the building above.

"Whats the situation?" Tobias Jeremiah pulled aside a colleague to ask.

The officer shook his head and said quietly, "Not sure yet. His wife was the one who called it in."

Without wasting any more time, Tobias Jeremiah led the group upstairs.

Cao Ming was lying dead in the middle of his living room. His corpse bore an uncanny resemblance to Richards Annasbulging eyes, emaciated body, and a sunken abdomen emitting a foul stench.

As soon as they stepped into the room, Xiao Renata and Richards Leonardo instinctively covered their noses, their faces turning pale.

Wearing gloves, Kit Allison carefully examined the body. The deceaseds abdomen was hollowed out, the entire body shriveled like a dried husk, with nothing but wrinkled skin clinging to the skeleton. The loss of body fluids was severe.

The call had just come in today, but judging from the state of the body, Kit Allison estimated the time of death to be at least a week prior. The similarities to Richards Annas death were striking.

But they had just seen Cao Ming yesterday. Could the doctors and forensic experts have misjudged the time of death? Kit Allison had been a medical professional for years, and she had never made such an error before.

Even if she had miscalculated, how could both the chief physician and the forensic expert at the provincial hospital have also been wrong? It made no sense.

Meanwhile, Tobias Jeremiah was speaking with Cao Mings wife, trying to gather details. However, she was inconsolable, sobbing uncontrollably, making any conversation nearly impossible.

The woman was none other than the same lady they had seen throwing out the trash yesterday.

"Ill handle this," Kit Allison stepped forward, guiding Cao Mings wife to a chair and gently consoling her. Only after some time did the woman manage to speak, albeit intermittently.

Cao Ming had been heavily intoxicated when he returned home around 11 p.m. the night before. His wife, Isaac Clara, had stayed with him in the living room for a while, but he eventually told her to go to bed, saying he needed some time alone to think. The next morning, when Isaac Clara woke up, she found him dead in the living room and immediately called the police.

Isaac Clara, 40, had a daughter named Morley Amir, who was away at a boarding school. The girl had been informed and was already on her way back.

After relaying this information to the group, silence fell over them once more. Other than Cao Ming and his wife, no one else had been in the house. How could he have died in such a horrifying state in just a few short hours?

Richards Leonardo inspected the scene and noticed a half-empty cup of tea on the table.

"This tea again?" Tobias Jeremiah asked, frowning.

Richards Leonardo swirled the cup slightly, causing the floating tea leaves to spin before sinking to the bottom. "This is a well-known local tea."

Having grown up with a tea-enthusiast father, Richards Leonardo was familiar with many fine teas. But could drinking tea really cause such a gruesome death?

From what they knew, neither Cao Ming nor Richards Anna had been tea connoisseurs. Yet, for some reason, both had started drinking tea before their deaths.

Naturally, the tea leaves raised suspicion. The tea found at Richards Annas home had already been sent for testing, but no results had come back yet.

Just then, Kit Allison noticed small white insects wriggling out of Cao Mings mouth and nose. Within moments, a swarm of the creatures covered the entire corpse.

Tobias Jeremiah, seeing her focus on the insects, stepped closer. "Maggots?"

"These can't be maggots." Kit Allison carefully picked one up with tweezers. "We found the same type of insect on Richards Annas body."

The white insect, tightly held by the tweezers, writhed as if trying to break free. it's tiny mouth opened, revealing a row of visible fangs.

"Guh" Xiao Renata couldn't hold it in anymore and ran outside to vomit.

The other two men werent faring much better. Though accustomed to seeing dead bodies, even Tobias Jeremiah felt his stomach turn. Richards Leonardo looked pale, clearly struggling, but he forced himself to endure it.

Keeping a distance, Richards Leonardo eyed the insect with disgust. "What is this thing?"

Kit Allison nodded solemnly. "it's not a normal insect. it's much larger than maggots."

Tobias Jeremiah hesitated. "Then what is it?"

"I suspect it's a Gu worm," she replied, sealing the insect in a small container for further observation.

"Ive heard of Gu," Richards Leonardo said, his curiosity piqued. He had always been interested in unusual subjects.

"Are you saying they were cursed?" Tobias Jeremiah frowned. He had heard of Gu but had never encountered it, always assuming it was just folklore.

Kit Allison removed her gloves. "Before, I wasnt sure. Now, I am. This is definitely Gu."

"Then all we have to do is check the personnel records of the railway depot and see if anyone is connected to this," Richards Leonardo suggested. After all, Gu was typically associated with certain ethnic groups. A thorough check should reveal the culprit.

"Thats an option," Tobias Jeremiah acknowledged. "But G Province has a diverse population. The railway depot has too many people to narrow it down so easily."

"Dont leave out any leads. We have to investigate," Kit Allison insisted.

Tobias Jeremiah nodded and stepped aside to call the station. This case had already gone beyond his expectations. Now, all he could do was hope Kit Allison was right.

Meanwhile, Richards Leonardo searched the apartment and discovered a newly opened tin of tea leaves in a cabinet. The forensic team was already collecting evidence.

An hour later, Tobias Jeremiah received a response.

"Theyve identified five suspects at the railway depot," he announced, showing them the list.

"Lets go," Kit Allison said. "Well check them one by one."

Just as she was about to leave, Richards Leonardo stopped her.

"You guys go ahead. I want to check out Section Chief Lis house." He removed his gloves and turned to Tobias Jeremiah. "That guy seems suspicious to me."

"Ill go with Brother Lin!" Xiao Renata, still looking queasy, insisted on joining him.

"Alright. Well split up," Tobias Jeremiah agreed. The more ground they covered, the better.

The four exchanged contact information before heading in different directionsTobias Jeremiah and Kit Allison to investigate the railway depot, while Richards Leonardo and Xiao Renata went to visit Lee Jose.
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Chapter 7: Suspicious Individual
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Tobias Jeremiah and Kit Allison drove to the locomotive depot. The security guard at the entrance, recognizing them, leaned out to greet them.

"Here to see Section Chief Li again? Hes out meeting an important guest."

Closing the car door, Tobias Jeremiah waved dismissively as he replied, "Thats fine. We dont necessarily need to see him."

His certainty made Kit Allison frown slightly. In her mind, Section Chief Li remained the most suspicious individual.

The two headed to the crew lounge and, following the records on their list, began questioning the personnel one by one.

Apart from Lee Jose, the other four locomotive drivers had already undergone screening. Originally, they were all farmers from a village, making a living by farming. However, as times changed, agriculture was no longer the only path available, so they sought jobs outside their village.

Meanwhile, Richards Leonardo and Xiao Renata hailed a taxi.

"Driver, take us here," Richards Leonardo said, handing over an address.

It was the home address of Lee Jose, obtained from Tobias Jeremiah. Upon arrival, they knocked on the door for a long time but received no response.

"What do we do now?" Xiao Renata asked, worried.

Richards Leonardo took a hairpin from her hair and nudged her aside. "Move, youre blocking my light."

Lowering himself slightly, he fiddled with the lock for a few moments before it clicked open, leaving no signs of damage. Once inside, they didn't ransack the place. Instead, Xiao Renata examined the coffee table and cabinets, while Richards Leonardo went straight to the bookshelf with a clear goal in mind.

On top of the cabinet was a photograph of Lee Jose shaking hands with another middle-aged man. After a quick glance, Richards Leonardo noted that the rest of the photos were of Lee Jose with his family.

He scanned the bookshelf, which contained a variety of booksnone related to his profession. Instead, it was filled with books on theology and folk remedies.

As he picked up one such book, a slip of paper fell from between the pages. It appeared to be a remittance receipt.

The note read:

February 10, 1999 Lee Jose remits 100,000 to Kit Jasons investment project. Effective upon signature.

Lee Jose

"Lin, look at this!" Xiao Renatas voice called from the living room.

Hearing her, Richards Leonardo placed the book back but slipped the remittance slip into his pocket. He quickly stepped over to her.

"What is it?" he asked.

"Look!" She held up a strange pendant and pointed to the open cabinet. "I found it in there!"

Richards Leonardo took a closer look. It was the same serpent-shaped totem seen on the armor of the mysterious (Tengjia Soldiers). Why did Lee Jose have this?

"And whats that?" Richards Leonardo reached into the back of the cabinet and pulled out a box.

A closer look revealed it contained teathe same brand found in the homes of the two deceased individuals. The only difference was that here, there was an entire box, with five unopened packets still inside.

This man is suspicious!

With these discoveries, Richards Leonardo felt an alarm go off in his mind. He immediately contacted Tobias Jeremiah, urging him to detain Lee Jose as soon as possible. However, by then, Lee Jose had already vanished.

Tobias Jeremiah slipped his phone into his pocket and leaned toward Kit Allison, whispering, "Richards Leonardo and Xiao Renata found some suspicious items at Lee Joses house. Ive sent informants to track him down. Lets meet up with them at the police station."

With the locomotive depot investigation concluded, there was no reason to stay. The four arranged to meet at the police station. By the time they gathered there, it was already 3 PM.

Richards Leonardo and Xiao Renata arrived first. Seeing them waiting at the entrance, Tobias Jeremiah quickened his pace and signaled for them to speak inside.

"How did you're investigation go?" Richards Leonardo inquired, eager for their findings.

"We questioned the depot employees. Three are from Pingyun Village, one from Taixing Village. They all used to farm for a living before seeking work elsewhere. None seemed suspiciousexcept for Lee Jose, who remains unchecked," Tobias Jeremiah summarized.

As they entered Tobias Jeremiahs office, before anyone could even sit down, Richards Leonardo quickly laid out the evidence they had found at Lee Joses house.

"We found the same brand of tea as in the victims homes and this strange pendant with that totem we saw before," he said, placing the pendant on the table.

"But the most suspicious thing is this document." He then took the remittance slip from his pocket and handed it over.

"Kit Jason?" Tobias Jeremiah examined the name, then turned to Kit Allison. "A relative of yours?"

Kit Allison took the slip and studied it carefully. "Sorry, I dont know him."

Knock, knock, knock

A police officer entered.

"Informants spotted Lee Jose returning home."

The group exchanged glances, surprised. By the timing, it seemed that Lee Jose had returned just after Richards Leonardo and Xiao Renata had left.

This raised a crucial questionhad he realized someone had been inside? If he had, he might already be preparing for their next visit.

"Thanks! Were heading there now," Tobias Jeremiah told the officer before turning back to the others. "Not sure if we tipped him off. Whats the plan?"

Richards Leonardo, tapping his fingers on the table while staring at the pendant, thought for a moment before saying, "Even if he knows, we still need to go. But be careful with how you question him."

Xiao Renata tilted her head. "What if hes on guard? What if he tries to mislead us?"

Richards Leonardo didn't answer immediately. Instead, he gave her a meaningful look.

A chill ran down Xiao Renatas spine. "Why are you looking at me like that? Answer me!"

After a pause, Richards Leonardo smirked and said, "If he lies, you are our trump card."

Xiao Renatas eyes widened as she pointed to herself. "Me?"

Tobias Jeremiah and Kit Allison exchanged puzzled glances. What was Richards Leonardo implying?

Just as Richards Leonardo was about to lose patience, Xiao Renata suddenly realized. "You You want me to hypnotize him?!"

Richards Leonardo remained silent, smiling knowingly. Clearly, that was exactly what he meant. This revelation also surprised the othersuntil now, they hadnt known that Xiao Renata was skilled in hypnosis.

With their plan set, the group prepared to move out.

Before leaving, Kit Allison hesitated for a moment before warning, "it's best not to eat anything he offers."

Hearing this, they grew even more cautious. Tobias Jeremiah made some final equipment checks before they set off towards Lee Joses house.
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Chapter 8: Brought to Justice
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A knock sounded at Lee Joses door. He was the one who opened it. Upon seeing the visitors, his face showed a trace of surprise. It had to be saidLee Jose was quite the actor. Despite being questioned daily, no one had noticed anything amiss about him.

After inviting the group inside, Lee Jose poured tea for the four officers before slowly asking, Officers, to what do I owe this visit?

Cao Ming from you're railway maintenance team is dead! There have been consecutive deaths in you're team recently. We suspect the murderer is among you, Tobias Jeremiah wasted no time getting to the point.

Sigh, it's been tough for me as well. With all the rumors flying around, Ive been under immense pressure as the section chief. But rest assured, I will fully cooperate with you're investigation! Lee Jose rubbed his temples, looking genuinely distressed.

His expression was sincere, without a single suspicious flaw. If it werent for the evidence found in his home, they might have all been fooled.

Chief Li seems to have a fondness for tea? Richards Leonardo swirled the tea leaves in his cup.

Lee Jose adjusted his clothing. I have a bit of knowledge on the subject.

Richards Leonardo engaged him in a conversation about tea, hoping to lower his guard and make questioning easier.

But no matter how long they talked, Lee Joses responses remained impeccable. When asked about anything related to him or the case, he answered flawlessly. It was clearexperience trumped youth.

Receiving a subtle glance from Richards Leonardo, Xiao Renata raised her head and locked eyes with Lee Jose. Perhaps, if youre facing some difficulties, you could share them with someone.

Her hand rested naturally on the armrest, fingers tapping rhythmicallytap, tap, tap. The sound was barely noticeable, yet oddly soothing.

Meanwhile, her other hand gestured subtly in front of Lee Jose, as if it were a natural habit, drawing no attention or suspicion.

Lee Jose stared at her, slightly dazed. I Ive had terrible headaches lately What do they already know?

Sweat started forming on Xiao Renatas forehead, but her gestures and words continued. They know you're secret.

Yes they know my secret Lee Joses gaze turned vacant, his expression completely blank.

Everyone held their breath, watching as Xiao Renata skillfully lured him into her psychological trap.

What secret is that? she guided him further. But this process was exhaustingshe was reaching her limit.

They

Everyones nerves were on edge, waiting for him to confess.

Suddenly, Lee Jose shuddered violently and snapped back to reality. What did you just do to me?

Xiao Renata looked like she had taken a heavy blowher face turned pale, and she collapsed onto the sofa.

Lee Jose leaped forward, reaching out to grab her, but Kit Allison reacted faster, pulling Xiao Renata away.

Tobias Jeremiah rushed forward, intending to subdue him, but Lee Jose pulled a small knife from his pocket and struck backward. The two were too closeTobias Jeremiah couldn't dodge in time. A sharp pain shot through his arm, and blood gushed out.

Richards Leonardo took advantage of the distraction, launching a surprise attack. A swift kick sent Lee Jose crashing onto the coffee table, shattering the glass with a loud crash.

Kit Allison quickly carried Xiao Renata away from the fight. She appeared to be in shock, so Kit Allison massaged the pressure points on her head, hoping to alleviate her condition. She needed rest.

Tobias Jeremiah clutched his bleeding arm, his face twisted in anger. Im charging you with assaulting an officer and obstructing justice!

But Lee Jose didn't care. He got up and lunged at Tobias Jeremiah again. Richards Leonardo shoved Tobias Jeremiah aside and locked Lee Joses arm in a firm grip. With a swift shoulder throw, he slammed him back onto the ground and pinned him down.

Lee Jose thrashed wildly, his face contorted with madness. Why do you all have to interfere?! You dont know anything! Youre just a bunch of nobodies!

Tobias Jeremiah took out a pair of handcuffs and secured Lee Joses wrists, ignoring his outbursts. Save you're energy for the courtroom.

He and Richards Leonardo hauled Lee Jose onto a chair while Tobias Jeremiah called the precinct to report the situation.

Among the four officers, only Xiao Renata seemed to be seriously affected. The others had escaped with minimal injuries.

While waiting for reinforcements, Lee Jose gradually calmed down, his eyes cold as he looked at them. Why did you have to meddle? You, Richards Anna, and Cao Ming Why couldn't you just stay out of it?

We were simply doing our duty, Tobias Jeremiah replied while Kit Allison bandaged his wound.

No! You dont understand anything!

Kit Allison glanced at Lee Jose. You killed Richards Anna and Cao Ming, didn't you? You poisoned the tea leaves with a venomous parasite, which caused them to die in such an emaciated state. We were misled the whole time.

Hmph. So you understand Gu poison. That was my mistake. Lee Jose turned his head away.

I dont fully understand it, and different regions have different techniques. I only had a vague suspicion. If you hadnt killed Cao Ming, I wouldn't have been sure. Kit Allison finished tying the bandage and stood up.

They both deserved to die, Lee Jose murmured, recalling the sequence of events.

Lee Jose had wanted to invest in a major project proposed by Kit Jason. But he didn't have enough money.

He had once been a village healer, but as modern medicine became more accessible, fewer people relied on traditional healers like him. Eventually, he left his village and found work in the railway maintenance department, where he slowly climbed the ranks to section chief.

Despite years of savings, he had barely over ten thousand. Investment was out of the question.

Desperate, Lee Jose had a dark ideaembezzlement. When the remittance slip arrived, his hands trembled with excitement. With a single signature, he could secure funding for the project.

But then, Richards Anna had walked in and spotted the slip.

Are you insane?! Richards Anna had snatched the slip. Embezzling ten thousand?! Do you even know what youre investing in?!

Back then, ten thousand was an astronomical sum for most peopleenough to stir greed in anyone.

I know what Im doing. Just give it back, Lee Jose had tried to coax him.

After swearing repeatedly that he wouldn't go through with it, Richards Anna had reluctantly returned the slip and promised to keep quiet.

But Lee Jose didn't trust him. He feared that Richards Anna would eventually talk.

So, he devised a planhe laced some tea leaves with a slow-acting Gu poison and presented them as a token of appreciation, ensuring Richards Annas death would seem natural.

But a death, no matter how subtle, always attracted suspicion.

To divert attention, Lee Jose had shifted the blame toward Cao Ming. But soon, he worried that Cao Ming knew too muchso he used the same method to eliminate him.

Why why did you still manage to trace it back to me? Lee Joses voice rose in frustration.

The more you did, the more mistakes you made, Kit Allison replied. Had you not acted so rashly, we might still be chasing false leads.

At the start, they had focused on events within a week of the victims deaths. Even Kit Allison had only noticed subtle clues without investigating further. The real evidence had been right in front of them all along.
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