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"L-Little Lu... what on earth did you just... just do?"
Lu Xin felt this banquet was quite successful.
Among all the young core members, he had indeed stood out and gained Deputy General Manager Xiao's attention.
One thing that occupied his thoughts was that after mimicking Mother's ability, his mood seemed to have undergone some slight changes.
He remembered back at Drunkard's home, after borrowing Mother's ability, he immediately used Father's ability afterward. As a result, afterward, for that brief moment, he felt entangled by lingering fury and had even nearly scared Little Sister...
However, perhaps because the two abilities overlapped, he didn't perceive any other emotions.
Only this time did he faintly sense a shift in his state of mind.
It was like... during that time, he became a little more... petty?
In fact, when that Deputy General Manager Xiao fell to the floor, Lu Xin had felt dissatisfied because he hadn't toasted him...
...Of course, thankfully, the man had still pulled himself together and finished the drink with him!
......
......
Director Liu, driving Lu Xin home, was nearly scared out of his wits. Sweating profusely and gripping the steering wheel, he stole glances at the rearview mirror. There sat Lu Xin, calm and quiet in the back seat, his face expressionless, his eyes seeming completely unfocused.
At the banquet, no one knew what exactly had happened. They only suddenly heard Deputy General Manager Xiao fall to the floor with a thud. When they rushed over in a panic to help him up, they found that this young but usually extremely composed deputy general manager seemed like a completely different person. Even though he tried hard to act as if nothing was wrong, they could still see his whole body trembling faintly.
Deputy General Manager Xiao apologized to everyone and left very quickly.
The remaining attendees had no heart to carry on eating. They sat around awkwardly for a little while longer and then hastily departed.
Everyone was filled with bafflement.
Many guessed this might be related to Lu Xin, but without Deputy General Manager Xiao saying anything, who could know what had transpired?
"Oh?"
Facing Director Liu's question, Lu Xin took a moment to react, then smiled and said, "Nothing much, I was just discussing diet with him."
"Diet?"
Director Liu was momentarily stunned, a chilling sensation creeping over him as he glanced at Lu Xin through the rearview mirror.
"Yes."
Lu Xin, sitting in the back seat, smiled at the Director. Under the dim light inside the car, his row of teeth looked exceptionally white.
The Director gave a violent shudder and didn't dare ask any more. He floored the accelerator, speeding towards Moon Terrace.
He really wanted to toss Lu Xin out right there and then, but he didn't dare...
What kind of person is this?!...
They say in the company he has underworld connections, but how terrifying must those connections be for him to scare Deputy General Manager Xiao like that just by handing him a note?
Deputy General Manager Xiao isn't simple either. Someone capable of managing a family business as vast as the Xiao's couldn't possibly lack some underground connections. He might even have Private Armed Forces Outside the City. How could the eldest son of such a family be so afraid of him...
Director Liu's mind was in turmoil. Though he was intensely curious, he was already afraid to ask further.
"Thank you, Director. Sorry for the trouble."
Arriving at Moon Terrace, Lu Xin got out of the car, politely thanking the Director.
Considering the distance, it would have been fine for him to just take the subway back, yet the Director had insisted on driving him all this way. This was really...
"Oh, no need for thanks, absolutely no need for thanks, please don't thank me...”
Director Liu rushed the words out. He didn't even stop the car. By the time the last syllable left his mouth, the vehicle was already gliding away.
"Shhhh—"
With a neat handbrake slide, the car vanished from Lu Xin's sight.
"Didn't realize the Director, at his age and not being an Ability User, could drive so well..."
Lu Xin couldn't help but murmur in admiration, shaking his head.
He wasn't in a hurry to go upstairs. Instead, he pondered carefully for a moment, then took out his phone and made a call.
After handing that note to Deputy General Manager Xiao, his reaction had also surprised Lu Xin. Firstly, the reaction was too big – Lu Xin hadn't expected that. Secondly, despite such a massive reaction, he immediately pretended nothing was wrong. The note had been clenched tightly in his fist before being stuffed into his pocket. This indicated that the Deputy General Manager had a guilty conscience... his problem was very big...
...Lu Xin couldn't just stand by; he needed to report this to headquarters.
"Good evening, Mr. Lone Soldier..."
Han Bing's voice sounded cheerful, but it was a little muffled.
"Good evening... what are you doing?"
"Gurgling... Pfft... I'm brushing my teeth..."
"......"
Lu Xin was taken aback for a moment, quickly apologizing, "Oh, sorry, sorry, it's so late..."
"Hehe, it's fine. Mr. Lone Soldier calling at this hour must mean he has something important to ask..."
Han Bing's voice relaxed again, "That business about the house?"
"Not that important..."
Lu Xin hurriedly denied it, then proceeded to explain the matter concerning this Deputy General Manager Xiao.
After listening, Han Bing's tone immediately turned more serious, "Is he an Ability User?"
Lu Xin shook his head, "He shouldn't have abilities."
When leveraging Mother's Perspective, Lu Xin could see many things. Although he hadn't carefully compared the differences between Ability Users and ordinary people, he felt that this Deputy Manager Xiao looked just like any other ordinary person in every way, nothing special.
Han Bing was silent for a moment, "In that case, the problem becomes a bit troublesome. If Mr. Lone Soldier only observed that he has a desire to eat people, well... such a criminal case... to be precise, a potential criminal case that hasn't actually occurred yet... doesn't fall under our Special Clean-up Department's jurisdiction. I can only relay this matter to the Guard Bureau and ask them to pay close attention. However..." She paused, "If the person hasn't done anything yet, the Guard Bureau probably won’t be able to intervene easily either."
Lu Xin thought carefully about the logic involved and nodded, "I understand."
"But rest assured, Mr. Lone Soldier. I'll emphasize this to the Guard Bureau and have them check if he has any other issues. Especially tonight, no matter what, they'll find some excuse to question him. That way, even if he truly has a problem, he won't dare to act immediately."
"At the very least, this should guarantee that the two young ones won't be harmed."
Han Bing quickly sorted through her thoughts and replied softly.
Lu Xin did feel a bit more reassured. Han Bing's consideration was indeed more thorough than his own.
He hadn't even considered whether something might happen tonight.
"Also..."
Han Bing said softly, "Mr. Lone Soldier, you need to be careful too..."
"Careful?"
Lu Xin was momentarily startled, somewhat not understanding.
Han Bing said, "If... if that person truly is abnormal, and Mr. Lone Soldier has already alerted him... I’m worried he might..."
Only then did Lu Xin react, "Oh, oh, I see. I'll be careful."
"Alright, Mr. Lone Soldier, goodnight..."
Lu Xin heard the sound of a faucet being turned on, filling a bathtub, coming from the other end of the phone.
"Alright, goodnight..."
After hanging up, Lu Xin let out a silent sigh.
His current self seemed different from before. Here he was, potentially having encountered a cannibalistic serial killer, a killer who knew that Lu Xin knew his secret. Yet, when Han Bing warned him, he hadn't even realized it. As if facing such a terrifying individual, he felt absolutely no sense of threat at all...
"Huh, seems I forgot to ask her again whether she might go to the Advanced Talent Training Conference..."
This thought crossed Lu Xin's mind, but thinking that she was probably already lying in the bathtub now, he decided not to call back.
...
...
Arriving at the company the next day, Lu Xin could clearly feel his colleagues becoming visibly more nervous upon seeing him.
A young woman eating a rolled pancake with egg and sausage almost offered it to him with a pitiful scowl after just one glance from him... Lu Xin, of course, didn't accept it. How could he take something she’d already half-finished?
What did they take him for?
Just after settling down in his cubicle before starting work, Lu Xin suddenly heard a commotion.
Turning his head, he saw the Director looking extremely nervous, escorting a young man inside. It was the Deputy Manager Xiao. He wore a well-tailored black suit and sunglasses. He seemed to be alone this time, without even the female secretary who was with him yesterday.
The Director flusteredly called out to the office staff, "Everyone, stop what you're doing for a moment! Deputy General Manager Xiao from the Group is here to visit us!"
"Welcome! Welcome!"
"..."
"Shua"
The entire office was stunned, dumbly staring at Deputy Manager Xiao.
It took a long moment before someone snapped out of it and started clapping hurriedly, Clap, clap, clap, clap.
Lu Xin also started clapping along, Clap, clap, clap!
"Alright, alright, it's fine. Don't interrupt everyone's work. Let's talk in the office..."
The young Deputy Manager Xiao quickly waved aside the applause. His shaded eyes scanned the room, finally settling on Lu Xin. He didn't say anything, maintaining a smile on his face as he followed Director Liu into the inner office. All around, the colleagues' expressions still lingered between shock and excitement, staring dumbfounded.
Quite a few gazes secretly drifted towards Lu Xin.
Rumors had spread already about yesterday's banquet – how Lu Xin said something that seemingly frightened the Deputy Manager into collapsing. Many now believed Lu Xin's underworld connections surpassed even Deputy Manager Xiao's family background.
"Lit...tle Lu..."
Not long after, Director Liu suddenly rushed out of the inner office again, face tense. Under the collective gaze of the entire office staff, he scurried up to Lu Xin's desk, sweat beading on his forehead. "Deputy General Manager Xiao... wants to see you."The ears of the surrounding colleagues perked up as their attention "shua" snapped over. But their hands kept busy—some typing, others rapidly sorting files, backs ramrod straight.
"See me?"
Hearing this, Lu Xin felt a slight sense of strangeness.
He had only just warned him yesterday, and today he suddenly appeared at the company specifically asking to see him? What was this about?
Considering Deputy Manager Xiao's particular preferences, Lu Xin pondered it seriously.
Matters concerning psychotic killers weren't under his department's purview, so there was no need to call Little Sister over.
So then...
He formed an idea. Standing right in front of Director Liu, he took out his Revolver, checked the rounds, and reloaded it.
Then, with a completely calm expression said to the Director, "Let's go."
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The Director's legs went weak as he watched Lu Xin calmly stand up and walk towards the office.
He wanted to shout a warning for Deputy General Manager Xiao to run, but he didn't dare.
He wanted to pounce and pin Lu Xin to the ground, earning great merit from Deputy General Manager Xiao, but he dared even less.
In the end, trembling and unsteady, he witnessed Lu Xin reach the office door, knock, push it open, and enter. The office door closed quietly. Uncontrollable shivers racked his entire body. Using all his strength, he turned to look at a male colleague:
"Hey, Xiao Yin, I heard you have a relative doing pretty well Outside the City?"
"Outside the City... it's not like it used to be, grabbing people for forced labor everywhere, right?"
"Do jobs Outside the City even offer social security and housing funds now?"
"..."
When Lu Xin entered the office, he saw Deputy General Manager Xiao sitting on the sofa in the Director's office. His dark sunglasses remained on. He hadn't touched the tea beside him. Just moments before, he had been rubbing his face with both hands. The sound of Lu Xin entering made him immediately raise his head. The gaze behind the sunglasses fixed on Lu Xin with an abnormal mix of vigilance and seriousness.
"Hello, Deputy General Manager Xiao."
Lu Xin greeted him and, after a glance around, sat down on the chair opposite the sofa.
Although unsure why this potential man-eater had summoned him, and mentally prepared to shoot him if things felt wrong, Lu Xin still felt he should show proper respect to the big boss, given the other party hadn't shown overt hostility yet...
"You're Lu Xin?"
Deputy General Manager Xiao's gaze, once it landed on Lu Xin's face, never left. He stared hard and unblinkingly for a long moment before finally speaking slowly: "I've looked into you. You've been performing well in the company lately. Seem to have some connections. My father's secretary personally called here before, wanting to hand a specific project directly to you... though I don't know why."
"You've been with this company for over three years. Received the Model Employee award multiple times."
"But last time... I heard you got into a conflict while negotiating a transport contract? Even drew your gun?"
"..."
Listening to him count off each point, Lu Xin frowned slightly.
Then he gave a single nod. "Correct."
Deputy General Manager Xiao seemed unprepared for such ready agreement, momentarily at a loss for how to proceed.
After a beat of silence, he asked: "Who exactly are you?"
Lu Xin noticed the eyes behind the sunglasses had narrowed, radiating intense hostility.
This kind of question was essentially meaningless!
So Lu Xin simply watched him quietly, offering no answer.
Deputy General Manager Xiao also stared at Lu Xin in silence. Used to his position of authority, he was naturally skilled at using such pressure tactics.
This time, however, he stared for a long, long time without even blinking.
He realized Lu Xin's expression hadn't changed one iota. He just sat there, watching him silently.
He suddenly felt like he was punching air.
To describe it: it was like closing your eyes waiting for your girlfriend to kiss you, holding still for ages, only to open your eyes...
...and find the girlfriend had vanished!
Ultimately, he gave up the tactic. He vigorously rubbed his face again and let out a long sigh, "Forget it... I won't press those questions. But I came here today to ask you one thing, properly. Yesterday... what did you mean by giving me this?"
As he spoke, he pulled a crumpled paper ball from his pocket. He smoothed it out and placed it on the coffee table.
Written on the paper was just one sentence: "People should not, and must not, think about eating people."
"He actually kept this note?"
Lu Xin considered it carefully. Keeping the note implied the man placed importance on it. Which meant his message had truly struck a chord. The fact Deputy General Manager Xiao came looking for him first thing this morning also suggested this person could still be saved...
So Lu Xin smiled slightly and said, "Actually, it's pretty simple. It means exactly what it says."
"Seriously, you really shouldn't try to know what it tastes like. Neither the law nor morality permits it..."
"You..."
Seeing Lu Xin's earnest expression as he reminded him, Deputy General Manager Xiao almost lost his temper.
But he restrained himself, fixing Lu Xin with a glare. "What I'm asking," he said, his voice harder now, "is why you gave me this note?"
"Why would a normal person suddenly hand someone a note saying something like this?"
Listening to him, Lu Xin thought communicating with these people was truly exhausting.
He much preferred it when the other party just showed their psychotic, murderous face, giving him a clear self-defense reason to shoot him right then and there...
After all, if they weren't showing their psychotic tendencies, and hadn't committed any other crimes, then they were normal people.
Even though he had a gun, he couldn't just shoot a normal person...
So he thought it over carefully. "Well," he said, "if you were normal, you would have asked me about the note as soon as you saw it yesterday, right?"
"But you waited a whole day, and only now, note in hand, did you come to find me."
......
As he spoke, he leaned forward slightly and delivered his conclusion: "So, you're not normal either."
"You..."
That Deputy General Manager Xiao stared intensely at Lu Xin, then abruptly stood up.
Lu Xin silently opened his backpack.
Then he saw the Deputy General Manager suddenly walk to the door, glance outside to confirm no one was eavesdropping, close it again, and return. He didn't sit, just kept watching Lu Xin as he asked, "Is that dream I had related to you?"
"Dream?"
This question momentarily stunned Lu Xin.
He then watched as the Deputy General Manager reached up and removed his sunglasses, revealing eyes filled with Blood Threads.
He looked like he hadn't slept a wink all night.
Those eyes twisted his otherwise somewhat handsome face into something eerie.
"That nightmare that's been tormenting me for a full month... is it because of you?"
"..."
Lu Xin sensed this might be different from what he’d assumed.
After a brief moment of thought, he asked, "What kind of dream exactly?"
Seeing the Deputy General Manager’s look of caution, Lu Xin offered a friendly smile. "It’s alright. You can tell me. I do have some experience handling matters that seem... unusually strange..."
The Deputy General Manager visibly faltered at his expression.
Some people were skilled at discerning lies from expressions, and Lu Xin’s was the absolute textbook model of sincerity.
The Deputy General Manager took a deep breath, sat down heavily, sounding drained. "Tell me first, why did you write me that note?"
Lu Xin nodded, his voice smooth and deliberate: "I could tell... you desperately wanted to eat..." He paused intentionally, watching for a reaction.
But observation soon proved unnecessary. Deputy General Manager Xiao’s reaction was immediate and extreme.
His face contorted in unnatural terror. His body trembled.
After a long moment, he finally nodded faintly, his voice unnaturally hoarse. "I... I did want to."
"Or rather... I already have."
"And... I’ve been doing it for a full month!"
"..."
"Oh?"
Lu Xin was genuinely intrigued now.
Deputy General Manager Xiao exhaled deeply, grabbed his water glass, and drained it in one go before speaking: "A month ago, I started dreaming of a bizarre scene. In it... someone killed my younger brother and younger sister... and then... prepared them into..."
"...forcing me to eat!"
Panic flickered across his face, as if he couldn't bring himself to finish. His adam's apple bobbed convulsively.
"Can you imagine that?"
"He presented it to me on a polished silver platter. Then... forced my mouth open... made me eat..."
"..."
Lu Xin pictured this, then nodded calmly. "Quite horrifying..."
"You..."
Deputy General Manager Xiao shot him an annoyed glance. "You don’t seem horrified at all."
Lu Xin nodded again. "I've gotten used to it."
He meant he was accustomed to people finding his reactions understated. But the words made Deputy General Manager Xiao shudder violently.
Nevertheless, Lu Xin was the first person to see through his craving, and he’d been holding it in for so long. After a brief hesitation, he pressed on:
"That night when I woke up, I vomited violently from disgust. I immediately rushed to check on them... Even though we don’t share the same Mother... I truly... deeply love those two..."
"Thankfully, both my younger brother and sister were perfectly fine. Only Father questioned me in confusion about what was wrong."
"I didn’t dare tell Father about that grotesque, frightening dream. I dismissed it as extreme stress and tried to forget it."
Deputy General Manager Xiao paused before continuing, his eyes turning hollow.
"But I never expected... the second night... I had the dream again."
"In the exact same place. The same man. I couldn’t see his face clearly. Just watched him murder my younger brother and sister... Then... carry them to me in a red clay jar..."
"I realized I was dreaming then. Struggled with everything I had..."
"But no matter how I struggled... I couldn’t wake up... Until... I’d eaten it..."
"Later... he came every single night..."
The muscles in Deputy General Manager Xiao's face twitched spasmodically, his voice shaky.
Seeing his distress, Lu Xin kindly pulled out a pack of cigarettes and offered him one.
But Deputy General Manager Xiao raised a hand and pulled out a flat, silver cigarette case from his own pocket.
Opening it revealed neatly packed cigarettes, each filter tipped in gold.
He extracted one, placed it between his lips, lit it with the case’s attached lighter, and absentmindedly offered the case towards Lu Xin.
Lu Xin accepted it but didn't light one immediately, gesturing for him to continue.
"That nightmare... it dragged on. That man appeared in my dreams every single night..."
"And I... every time... could only wake up... only after finishing..."
"..."
Lu Xin looked at him with genuine curiosity. "You never told your family?"
"How?" Deputy General Manager Xiao snapped his head up, his expression profoundly strange as he stared back at Lu Xin. "Tell them I dreamt of eating my brother and sister every night?"
"That does seem... problematic..." Lu Xin acknowledged.
"Is that all?" he then asked.
Deputy General Manager Xiao was silent for a long moment. Finally, he nodded slowly. "Yes. That same dream, repeating... over and over..."
"My brother and sister remain perfectly healthy. Besides poor sleep, I showed no other abnormalities. Except..."
He paused, then looked straight at Lu Xin, his eyes fiercely bloodshot:
"I... became addicted!"
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"Addicted?"
Lu Xin initially felt nothing particularly special upon hearing Deputy General Manager Xiao's account.
If it were merely nightmares... that seemed somewhat acceptable to him.
But when Deputy General Manager Xiao uttered his final sentence, Lu Xin suddenly realized the true problem.
Meeting Lu Xin's gaze, Deputy General Manager Xiao clutched his own hair helplessly.
His meticulously washed and styled morning hairstyle immediately became disheveled.
Then, he exhaled a long sigh and deeply inhaled his cigarette: "Every single day, that person forced me to eat it—"
"To eat... something like that."
"Though terrifyingly abnormal, I... my preferences were forcibly altered."
"Some claim taste doesn't exist in dreams. That's false. We merely rarely recall dream tastes while awake. But during the dream itself? No matter how absurd, everything felt real. Daily within that nightmare, while consuming my... consuming that thing in every conceivable variation... I experienced an indescribable flavor. It haunts me even now, unforgettable upon waking."
"Then, I craved meat obsessively. Tried every kind imaginable. Yet... nothing satisfied."
Pausing breathlessly, exhaustion etched his features, Deputy General Manager Xiao fixed bloodshot eyes intently on Lu Xin, lowering his voice: "Nothing real compares. Compared to the taste in my dreams, reality is utter blandness... like chewing wood. I even... yearned to fall asleep faster."
"..."
Lu Xin nodded calmly. "Truly disturbing."
Deputy General Manager Xiao glanced at him, seeming wanting to speak, but merely sighed again.
"The dream terrors ceased to frighten me. But one day... I terrified myself in reality..."
His eyes brimmed with horrified panic: "Consuming it nightly yet tasting nothing upon waking—this desire builds, intensifying daily. Once, dining at home with Father... my little siblings approached to play. Carrying them? A horrifying thought surfaced..."
"I..."
He snapped his head up to face Lu Xin, face strained and frantic.
Amidst this chaos flickered an aberrant greed: "I had a very strong impulse... to devour them..."
Knowing no action followed the thought, Lu Xin offered a quiet nod.
"Discovering that thought horrified me..."
Seeing Lu Xin’s silence, Deputy General Manager Xiao continued slowly: "I avoided home since then. Previously I returned daily. Now? I live at the office relentlessly. Returning? I evade my little siblings at all costs. That sudden, overwhelming emotion surging within me... unbearable."
Lu Xin expressed approbation: "You did the right thing."
"But avoidance isn't permanent..."
His agitation ebbed, leaving profound weariness: "I cannot perpetually hide. My family circumstance... perhaps you hear. Mother is gone, but Auntie cares deeply. Father is elderly; he adores my siblings. His deepest fear? Future disharmony among us."
"I am far older. Had I ill will? They could never oppose me. Father splitting properties prematurely would cripple our fiercely contested family assets..."
"Thus, Father scrutinizes my care for them..."
"Honestly? My swift rise owes much to Father and Auntie’s faith—faith I cherish my siblings and could never harm them. Otherwise? Auntie might have obstructed me long ago..."
"I genuinely cherish her... cherishing our harmony."
"Yet... these dreams persist. My abnormality deepens."
"This truth? Even they cannot know. Nor anyone at all..."
"Just fear... that one slip ensures eternal ruin..."
His words faltered. A prolonged silence preceded a sigh: "This time? Only because Father and Auntie journeyed to Main City for permanent residency procedures... leaving my school-attending siblings in Satellite City No.2 requiring my care. Only then did I permit closeness. Yet yesterday... I truly..."
"Terror seized me. I fled their hotel immediately. Their very clamor for attention fueled my fear. Mercifully, by coincidence, police arrived investigating unrelated matters... I seized the pretext to lodge overnight at the Guard Bureau..."
......
Deputy General Manager Xiao rambled incessantly, pale-faced, hair disheveled, complex eyes radiating utter breakdown.
Lu Xin paid little heed, contemplating the described scenario.
Daily identical dreams? Consuming siblings? Mounting addiction?
...What classified this phenomenon?
Exactly which Source of Contamination had he encountered?
Would such contamination truly affect only one?
Or might the entire family now lie exposed?
If so...
Lu Xin pondered momentarily, recalling a specific Ability User classification:
Dreamweaver.
Could an Ability User wielding such power truly inflict this?
......
......
"You... why remain silent?"
Deputy General Manager Xiao spoke on his own for a while but received no response from Lu Xin.
He looked up to see Lu Xin frowning, lost in thought, and panicked, "Do I have no hope?"
"Huh?"
Lu Xin gave a start, then shook his head. "No, I was thinking about something else."
Deputy General Manager Xiao stared at him pleadingly. "You said you have experience dealing with this sort of thing, so..."
Lu Xin pondered for a moment. "Wait a moment, I need to make a phone call first."
With that, he picked up his bag, turned, and walked out of the office.
"Rustle..."
As he exited the office, countless eyes instantly focused on Lu Xin.
All his colleagues stared at him dumbly, their eyes full of curiosity.
Especially Director Liu, who was currently squeezed into Lu Xin's small cubicle because his own office had been taken over. His head snapped up at Lu Xin's exit. He looked first at Lu Xin, then back at the office door, fearing blood might seep out or a body might topple onto the floor...
...He'd been waiting for the sound of gunfire from the office, his heart growing increasingly anxious.
......
......
Preoccupied, Lu Xin ignored them and headed straight for the stairwell corridor.
He pulled out the cigarettes Deputy General Manager Xiao had given him in the tin box, lit one, and dialed a number.
"Good morning, Mr. Lone Soldier..."
Han Bing's voice sounded as pleasant as ever.
"Oh, oh, good morning..."
Lu Xin hurriedly returned the greeting, paused awkwardly for a second, and managed, "Have you eaten breakfast?"
"I have."
Han Bing answered with a laugh, adding, "Ate wonton soup."
"Good, that's good..."
Lu Xin collected himself, deciding not to dwell on breakfast topics. He lowered his voice. "That Deputy General Manager Xiao I mentioned yesterday, he came to see me at the company today... No need to worry, he doesn't seem to be a psycho killer, and I haven't eliminated him... The reason he became like this is that for the past month, he's been plagued by a strange dream. Every night, he's forced to eat his..."
He described the situation as briefly as possible before asking slowly, "So, what do you think is going on here?"
"A Dreamweaver Ability User?"
Han Bing reacted quickly, her tone calm. "It seems like he's under a powerful psychological suggestion, creating a twisted desire."
"Yes."
Lu Xin agreed. "That's what I considered too. So I have a question..."
Han Bing spoke softly, "Mr. Lone Soldier, if it truly is a Dreamweaver Ability User influencing him, that indicates the situation is quite serious. Moreover, Dreamweaver Ability Users are different. They belong to the Influence-type... they're hard to deal with..."
"Influence-type?"
Lu Xin was momentarily taken aback by this term.
He vaguely felt he'd heard of it somewhere.
Han Bing quickly explained, "This is also part of the Ability User training, you'll learn about it soon."
"Regarding the increasing number of Ability Users since the Crimson Moon Incident, one of our approaches is documentation. Every time a new ability is discovered, it's recorded, named, and the information is shared among the Alliance."
"But due to the scarcity and often twisted nature of many abilities, our records are rarely complete."
"Sometimes, we only capture one, or a few characteristics of an ability, making it difficult to fully document."
"Therefore, we also group together abilities with similar natures. That way, even if we temporarily can't investigate the full capabilities of certain adversaries or anomalous entities, we can make broad predictions and references based on their category."
"Dreamweaver-type and Hypnotism-type are both categorized as Influence-type because their primary ability is influencing opponents."
"And the Princess-type and Puppet-type both involve manipulation and control of others, so they belong to the Domination-type."
"Additionally, there are Distortion-type, Terror-type, Hell squad, and so on..."
"......"
"So complex..."
Lu Xin finally grasped it, simultaneously recalling that similar terms were mentioned by Qin Ran from Happy Town.
He asked instinctively, "What about the Annihilation group?"
Han Bing paused, then chuckled, "Annihilation group? There doesn't seem to be such a category."
"Oh, oh."
Lu Xin thought he probably remembered it wrong and didn't press further. After a brief pause, he said, "But that's not actually what I meant to ask."
"Oh?"
One could almost imagine a small question mark popping up above Han Bing's head.
Lu Xin still felt a bit embarrassed; his face reddened, but he asked anyway: "Umm..."
"If I take this case, it counts as a task, right?"
"How much is the pay?"
"......"
Han Bing herself paused for a second before laughing brightly. "Mr. Lone Soldier, dealing with Ability Users who break the law is different from handling Sources of Contamination. Because these delinquent Ability Users, if left uncontained, often cause massive chaos in Qinggang City using their own powers. So, handling matters related to them... the minimum reward starts at fifty thousand..."
"Flick!"
Lu Xin cut off the long ash on his cigarette; a smile spread across his face. "Alright."
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"I can help you!"
When Lu Xin re-entered the office, he saw Deputy General Manager Xiao restless and fidgety. He was patting his pockets, flipping through the sofa cushions, seemingly searching for his cigarettes.
Without a word, Lu Xin sat down and kindly offered him one of his own cigarettes. He then lit it for him using his Zippo lighter. As Deputy General Manager Xiao looked at him gratefully, Lu Xin calmly stated his decision.
"Ahem..."
Deputy General Manager Xiao immediately started coughing violently, partly because he wasn’t used to the cigarette and partly out of shock.
He forcefully stubbed out the cigarette and, eyes watery and stinging from the smoke, stared at Lu Xin in surprise:
"You can really help me?"
Lu Xin glanced at the cigarette that had been smoked only once and stubbed out, frowned slightly, then nodded.
"Good, good..."
Deputy General Manager Xiao was already overwhelmingly excited. He sprang to his feet, but once standing, had no idea what to do next; his body trembled slightly: "If you can help me, then I... I’ll give you fifty thousand... no, a hundred thousand as reward..."
"Huh?"
Lu Xin’s eyes instantly widened as he stared directly at him.
Deputy General Manager Xiao was inexplicably startled. Feeling guilty, he stammered, "Then... how about a little more?"
Lu Xin felt a wave of excitement inside, mixed with intense regret.
Why had he called Han Bing about this?
But recalling that the call had already been made and Han Bing had helped submit his application, this was now official business.
Official business meant he couldn’t take personal money anymore.
His heart ached as if cut by a knife. He looked at Deputy General Manager Xiao with distinct displeasure, his tone turning sour:
"We have our own principles; we don’t accept money randomly!!!"
Deputy General Manager Xiao was taken aback by his look. Was offering money an offense?
Yes... the young man did possess an aura of someone with extraordinary skills who treated money as something insignificant...
......
......
Suppressing his inner turmoil, Deputy General Manager Xiao collected himself and hurriedly asked, "When?"
Lu Xin, his anger yet to subside, sighed deeply. He stood up and walked towards the office door, saying, "After work."
Deputy General Manager Xiao nodded repeatedly, but still asked, driven by concern, "Why?"
Lu Xin glanced back at him and said, "Because I need to work."
Deputy General Manager Xiao watched dumbfoundedly as Lu Xin walked out of the office, returned to his cubicle, picked up the files beside him, and began working diligently. He felt completely dazed. Perhaps because he hadn’t slept well for too long, his brain wasn’t functioning properly.
Lu Xin was an employee beneath him, so he came to work, which meant he was working for him, helping him make money.
But he himself wasn’t short of money; he was willing to spend a lot to solve this most difficult problem.
Lu Xin didn’t care about money, so he couldn’t be swayed by it.
Thus, he had to patiently wait until Lu Xin finished work before he could help him solve his problem...
Something felt off about it, yet the logic seemed to hold...
......
......
For the entire day, Director Liu was unable to return to his own office.
Deputy General Manager Xiao had occupied it, and Director Liu simply didn’t dare go back and compete for the space. Besides occasionally going in to ask if the deputy manager needed anything or how lunch should be arranged, Director Liu could only linger in the main hall area. Since the hall was full with people, he couldn’t find a place to sit. Moreover, with Deputy General Manager Xiao present in the company, Director Liu didn’t dare make an excuse to leave...
And because Director Liu stuck around the office the whole time, the other employees didn’t dare leave casually either.
Their inability to leave meant no extra seats became available in the hall.
Consequently, lacking a spare seat, Director Liu ended up squatting near the restroom for most of the day...
Lunch was boxed takeout meals, paid for by Deputy General Manager Xiao.
He had considered inviting Lu Xin out during lunch, but seeing Lu Xin conscientiously handling work tasks for him, he didn’t dare disturb him. So, he simply instructed Director Liu to order boxed meals for everyone, each with a chicken drumstick...
It was noticeable that Lu Xin’s expression noticeably relaxed upon receiving his boxed meal, which caused Deputy General Manager Xiao to breathe a long sigh of relief.
Laboring through until the end of the workday, Deputy General Manager Xiao watched the minutes and seconds crawl past. When the clock finally struck six, he shot up with a “thud,” rushed the few steps back into the main office area, and fixed Lu Xin with an eager, hopeful gaze.
This look left everyone in the office, including Director Liu whose legs were numb from sitting too long near the restroom, gaping, utterly baffled as to what this meant.
"Lu..."
Deputy General Manager Xiao started to speak but hesitated on the address, letting it slide with a murmur: "Can we have dinner together?"
Lu Xin glanced at the time on his computer screen and said, "I have something to do tonight."
Deputy General Manager Xiao became extremely anxious: "Then... I... um... How about I give you a ride? I can wait for you?"
Lu Xin thought seriously for a moment and said, "That would be fine."
Then, before the entire company, he slung a bag over his shoulder and departed with Deputy General Manager Xiao.
"Whoa..."
As they descended the stairs, the entire office erupted.
"What is going on?"
"How did Little Lu do it, frightening Deputy General Manager Xiao like that?"
"My God, he didn't kidnap the chairman, did he?"
"Did he issue a death warrant for Deputy General Manager Xiao?"
"...Are all of you thinking so darkly? How do I feel that Deputy General Manager Xiao is pursuing him?"
"..."
Only Director Liu watched them descending one after another, pondered quickly in his mind for a moment, and instructed his secretary, "Xiao Wang, call the renovators tomorrow, have that partition wall broken through, and turn it into an office..."
"Forget it, have them come over tonight instead, make the changes overnight..."
"..."
Deputy General Manager Xiao drove Lu Xin to the Guard Bureau, and then Lu Xin walked in.
Watching Lu Xin enter the Guard Bureau as if he were very familiar with it, Deputy General Manager Xiao suddenly had many more speculations about him.
Why had he come to the Guard Bureau?
Could he actually be a special person hired by the Guard Bureau?
Was he here to make arrangements to handle the problem Deputy General Manager Xiao encountered?
Actually, Lu Xin was here for training.
Each evening's training session included a food subsidy of two hundred, and unless something very important came up, it was best not to miss it.
As for bringing Deputy General Manager Xiao along, there were two reasons.
Normally, Lu Xin shouldn't let others know about his job at the Special Clean-up Department, not to protect himself, but to protect others.
But since Deputy General Manager Xiao had already encountered this matter, the confidentiality clause was temporarily suspended.
Secondly, letting him return alone risked ensuring that during that time, he might contact his little brother and little sister, leading to more accidental issues.
Having him follow made it easier to handle incidents if they occurred.
...
...
"Tonight, skip one session and focus on learning about the Dreamweaver-type..."
After Lu Xin went upstairs and sat down, he said to Han Bing in the speaker.
"All right, after Mr. Lone Soldier notified me today at noon, I had already prepared the relevant materials."
From the speaker, Han Bing's soft voice sounded, while on the screen opposite the conference room, relevant materials appeared.
Upon hearing the word "notified," Lu Xin sighed uncontrollably again.
His mood dampened somewhat.
Of course, he could not blame Han Bing, but inexplicably, he felt more resentment toward Deputy General Manager Xiao downstairs.
"The Dreamweaver-type is one of the ability systems our Qinggang Special Cleanliness Department has researched deeply. Previously, our department recruited two Dreamweavers. Later, one died on duty, and the other remains in the Main City responsible for cleaning Special Contamination."
"But we must admit that although the Dreamweaver-type has been studied in detail, Dreamweavers are recognized as the most Aberration-prone and difficult-to-handle Ability Users. Their core ability is to enter others' dreams and guide their dream experiences. From this core, three abilities extend: Forced Dream Invasion, Dream Realm shuttling, and manipulating dreams."
"The combined use of these three abilities allows them to achieve many incredible feats."
"..."
In the midst of Han Bing’s gentle narration, Lu Xin earnestly took notes.
Only occasionally did he sigh softly, seeming a bit down.
"Does Mr. Lone Soldier seem somewhat unhappy today?"
Several sighs caught by Han Bing led her to privately wonder, "Is it because my assistance today wasn't sufficient?"
Lu Xin, while studying, found one thought continuously surfacing: "One hundred thousand..."
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When walking out of the Guard Bureau, Lu Xin had already eaten a portion of braised pork noodles, and he had prepared himself for this mission.
He had not only learned as much as possible about Dreamweaver-type Ability Users' information, but had also applied for two Special Bullets.
He was now a third-tier talent, so he could apply for such bullets.
Through intensive training on Dreamweaver-type abilities, he learned: Influencer-type Ability Users were hard to deal with because this kind of Ability User almost never engaged in direct confrontations. Their unpredictable Aberration abilities made them exceptionally terrifying existences. Often, the opponents would be tormented to death without knowing where they were.
According to Special Clean-up Department regulations, Spider-Type Ability Users generally would not handle such matters alone, because it was too disadvantageous.
Even if they did handle them, they would definitely be equipped with Special Bullets to make up for the shortcomings as much as possible.
Lu Xin being able to take on this mission was probably related to the fact that his records had been updated.
Although many people already knew he was not a pure Spider-Type, it was still better to prepare the Special Bullets.
As soon as he came down, he saw Deputy General Manager Xiao sitting on the hood of the car, chewing on a bread roll.
Then he remembered: he had eaten upstairs, but this Deputy Manager Xiao was still hungry.
This guy was truly sincere to have waited so long without leaving, settling for a bought bread as a meal... But Lu Xin quickly noticed his bread wasn't the "making do" kind he imagined—it was baked golden-brown and fluffy, with dried fruits on top, spread with cream, and sandwiched with a sausage, too.
His heart immediately eased, and he walked straight to the car.
"Master Lu, do you have a solution?"
As soon as Deputy General Manager Xiao saw Lu Xin coming, he hurriedly stuffed the remaining bread into his mouth and ran over to open the car door for Lu Xin.
"Master?"
Lu Xin turned his head to look at him, his expression a bit strange.
"Yeah..."
Deputy General Manager Xiao liked the fitting nickname he had just thought of: "You do know how to handle that kind of thing, don't you?"
"There are no ghosts in this world."
Lu Xin explained to him seriously: "So what you're picturing definitely isn't what you encountered."
Deputy General Manager Xiao paused for a moment, feeling that he seemed to understand.
"Then, what should we do now?"
With eagerness, he sat in the driver's seat; at this point, he had developed strong respect for Lu Xin.
This person didn't take his money and had immediately rushed to the Guard Bureau after hearing about his problem—he must have come to research information, and he had spent so long there, probably without even eating a meal. How could such a man not deserve his respect?
The only thing that made him a bit uneasy was why someone like this would work at his own company.
"Where do you stay at night?"
Lu Xin thought for a while and asked this Deputy General Manager Xiao.
"Don't... don't call me Boss Xiao, my name is Xiao Yuan, just call me Little Xiao..."
Deputy General Manager Xiao hurriedly introduced himself, then added: "Before, I lived at home, but because I wanted... to avoid my little brother and sister, I used work as an excuse to book a suite at Blue Mountain Hotel. However, since my Father and Auntie went to Main City on business these days and my school-age little brother and little sister were brought here, I was thinking about whether to go back and live at home by myself..."
"No need."
Lu Xin thought for a moment and said: "Let's still go to the hotel today!"
Deputy General Manager Xiao was slightly nervous and whispered hurriedly: "Is it because what we need to do is connected to my little brother and sister?"
Lu Xin shook his head and looked at Deputy General Manager Xiao strangely, replying: "No, but if your little brother and sister came to the hotel to find you, and you just left them and ran home, won't you worry that your Father and Auntie might think you deliberately neglected them?"
Xiao Yuan hadn't expected Lu Xin's thinking to be so humane; he hesitated then nodded.
Anyway, even if he returned to the hotel, he absolutely wouldn't agree to stay in the same room as his little brother and sister, to prevent anything bad from happening.
Besides, with Lu Xin beside him now, he was somewhat more reassured.
The car started and drove straight to Blue Mountain Hotel. After arriving, Lu Xin couldn't help but praise it.
He had often passed by this place many times before but never once imagined that someday he would be able to stay at such an imposing hotel, and even less expected that someone could use work as an excuse to live in a hotel like this every day...
...Could the money earned even cover the hotel room costs?
Pondering this, he glanced again at the car Xiao Yuan was driving and confirmed an answer.
...He probably could.
In Satellite City, to judge if someone was rich, just one thing was needed.
The less practical the car they drove, the wealthier they were.
Just like when he and Gecko drove the Iron Beast out of the city—though practical, he and Gecko probably weren't as affluent as him.
Young Master Xiao, you've finally returned. Luoluo and Tongtong have been looking for you all this time...
When Xiao Yuan and Lu Xin walked into the hotel one after the other, his secretary (or someone like that) hurriedly came forward, anxiously asking where he had gone that day, saying there was a lot of official business waiting for him to handle, and also that his little brother and little sister had been fussing all day, wanting him to go out and play with them.
But Xiao Yuan wasn't in the mood to say more to them, just making the excuse that he had important things to do, and that everything should wait until tomorrow.
Also, after taking a few steps, he had someone bring some food and two bottles of red wine up to the room.
He was even thinking that Master Lu still hadn't eaten anything until now...
But this move of his instantly made the secretary suspicious as she glanced Lu Xin's way, her eyes flickering.
Could it be that this...
No way...
Actually...
...
...
To put your mind at ease, I'll show you my credentials now.
After going upstairs, the door was closed behind them.
Lu Xin looked at this hotel suite that was divided into two sections, featuring an extremely luxuriously decorated living room along with a high-end bedroom, plus a dedicated walk-in closet, shoe cabinet, refrigerator, color TV, and even a brand-new-looking set of video game consoles, and felt somewhat surprised; this was just one room in the hotel, but the living room was larger than his own home.
However, he didn't act astonished, and after sitting down, he followed the standard procedure to show Xiao Yuan his credentials, saying, "What you're experiencing now should be a Psychic Contamination Incident. I don’t have enough time to explain what Spiritual Contamination is, but just know that I’m the one who handles these matters, and your job is to fully cooperate with me..."
"Alright?"
...
Seeing the bright
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