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Dear Readers,

As the author of this book, I extend to you the warmest and most sincere welcome. The Story of SEE YOU MORNING — this full-length novel is adapted from the ongoing journey of my own life. It is still being serialized, published free for the world, and can be found through an online search (to protect personal privacy, all names in the book are fictitious).

This novel tells stories of human connection, of humanity itself, and of many more unknown tales. It falls within the genres of science fiction, romance, romantic drama, ethics, and interstellar romance, encompassing elements of modern and contemporary times, the present day, the future, and interstellar travel. From the perspective of an ordinary person who lived through these events, you will experience a grand, sweeping narrative across different eras, regions, our solar system, and the scale of the stars.

Those who read my novel are truly blessed. The pace of this book is very slow, with no quick thrills, no plot hooks or twists — you may even need to piece the story together yourself. The very fact that you can read this work means you have time and patience, which in today’s restless world is itself a form of happiness.

And beyond that, you are able to follow along with an old man who has trudged through life’s hardships, experiencing within his story the joys and sorrows of the world, the blows and setbacks of existence, and the filth and ugliness of society and the crowd. Yet through it all, you guard that last shred of kindness and compassion within you as a human being, uphold the dignity of life, face squarely the gap between reality and idealism, and rely on your own courage, strength, and wisdom to live authentically as yourself — the one and only you in the universe. And in that, you are blessed.

Between the last glow of sunset and the first ray of dawn, let us sincerely wish for our world — that in the new day, it may become even more beautiful.

— Dedicated to the beloved one in my heart forever.

By yedaoyuese

(Author remark, This story originally written in Chinese, translated into English by AI. In the event of literary research needs, ambiguity, or legal disputes, the Chinese version shall prevail. 

About the Author，Male, born 1977, 160 cm, 51 kg, engineer. Kind, honest, sincere. IQ 138.)
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I lost all my memories, am I still myself?

Li Haojun stood by the floor-to-ceiling window in the living room, gazing at the courtyard. His face was faintly reflected in the glass, his eyes deep and focused.

The light rain that had fallen since early morning had moistened every corner of the small courtyard. The dark blue brick walls, the banana tree dripping rain at the corner, the moss sprouting on the soil—everything was soaked by the early morning drizzle. The clear rainwater slowly flowed past the floor-to-ceiling window, wetting the blue bricks on the ground, while the entire glass pane was veiled by the gray, rainy sky. Through the glass, Li Haojun's figure could be vaguely seen standing by the window.

The door to the inner room opened, and Qin Wenjing walked out. Li Haojun saw her in the reflection of the glass, wearing a dark green silk camisole nightgown, just like the banana leaves in this morning's rain, and the stark contrast only accentuated her fair skin.

Li Haojun turned around and greeted her, without making further eye contact.

"Did you sleep well last night?" Qin Wenjing asked, running her hands through her hair and tying it into a simple ponytail.

Li Haojun could only smile bitterly. "I don't even remember what 'well' feels like anymore."

Qin Wenjing just pressed her lips into a smile, turned and walked away, saying, "Wait a minute, I'll make some breakfast." Li Haojun had intended to follow her to help out, but looking at Qin Wenjing's back—her fair shoulders and graceful waist—he felt a little awkward. So he turned aside to the dining room next to the kitchen, silently set the table and chairs, and sat down to wait.

The upper part of the partition between the dining room and the kitchen was decorated with hollowed-out wooden patterns, some of which Qin Wenjing had made use of to place wine bottles lying flat, tea canisters, and various seasonings. It was clear that she had lived in this house for quite some time. Li Haojun scanned these details of the room, trying to find traces of his past memories, but what caught his eye was still Qin Wenjing's busy back—the rise and fall of her camisole straps, the softness and sheen of the silk, the ponytail swaying with her movements, sometimes resting on her shoulder, sometimes covering her cheek, sometimes tugged when she turned her head... Her hazy figure through the partition was as vague as his memories of her.

In no time, Qin Wenjing placed a plate of hamburgers with beef and butter in front of Li Haojun. She then turned back and brought herself a bowl of oatmeal porridge, a fried egg, and a glass of milk.

"Thank you," Li Haojun said when Qin Wenjing sat down.

"Eat up, don't be polite." Qin Wenjing tucked the hem of her nightgown and sat down opposite him. The dining table was not large. Although the hamburger tasted good, the aroma of milk also drifted into Li Haojun's nose, making him glance involuntarily at the food across from him.

Qin Wenjing gently stirred the porridge with a spoon—it was still a little hot—and said softly, "You can't drink milk in the morning, you're lactose intolerant," then looked calmly into Li Haojun's eyes.

"Thank you for taking care of me all this time." What else could he say? His memories had only begun here. "I..."

"Don't be so polite." The corner of Qin Wenjing's mouth twitched slightly, as if about to smile, but then the smile froze. She lowered her eyes to the spoon she was stirring,

"We're just in a relationship, we're not married."

"But with me like this, you..."

"Don't say that. Actually, you've done a lot for me before..." As she spoke, Qin Wenjing looked into Li Haojun's eyes again,

"Once you met a girl at the market. She was exactly your type—oval face, fair skin, a melancholy and quiet expression, natural-looking eye makeup, and a slim figure. You passed her by, but you turned around wanting to take one more look at her back, because you thought she was a decent woman. Unexpectedly, she also turned around after walking a few steps, looking hesitant. But you left resolutely..."

"So everything I'm doing now, I'm doing willingly..."

Li Haojun didn't know what to say, so he gently took her left hand, which was resting on the table, into his palm. Her fingers were a little cold.

After a while, Qin Wenjing gently pulled her hand away,

"Eat up. We have some things to take care of outside today, you're coming with me." 

(Translated by DOUBAO)
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“The car was behind,” as Qin Wenjing talked while walking ahead.

She wore a beige business outfit, a women's blazer, wide-leg dress pants, and high heels. She walked with elegance, always unhurried, her feet stepping along a straight line, her hips swaying gently with each stride.

Though petite, her figure was well-proportioned. Li Haojun followed behind, his gaze naturally falling to her neckline. The white shirt collar was turned out over the blazer lapel, a braid draped from the left side of her neck down to her chest, and a purple crystal pendant hung from her right ear.

Out the back door of the house was an arched vine-covered corridor. Walking inside, they saw a silver sedan parked there. The dim overcast light and the green leaves reflected on the car's paint made it look dignified yet soft, especially the lines of the chrome front grille, which complemented the headlights and the color-matched front bumper.

"Volvo, 960," Li Haojun recognized it.

"Yeah, it's the one you like," Qin Wenjing said with a smile as she walked around the front of the car. She was beaming, her whole upper body facing Li Haojun as she made her way to the driver's seat, then pulled open the door and sat down.

Li Haojun got into the passenger seat and fastened his seatbelt. He watched Qin Wenjing grab driving shoes from the back seat, put them on, buckle up, and start the car. He was surprised that he remembered the car model himself, and wondered what else would pop into his head. But the sound of the engine starting wasn't that of a fuel vehicle—it was electric, just with a mechanical transmission.

"I thought this was a vintage car. Turns out it's a replica electric vehicle," Li Haojun said.

"Yeah, a premium replica. What else would it be? It's nearly a hundred years old," Qin Wenjing replied as she pulled the car onto the road.

On the country road lined with ash trees, a silver sedan drove smoothly. The shadows of the green trees and the pale gray sky alternated rhythmically, reflecting off the light green windshield and the silver body, as if all things had merged into one.

At some point, Qin Wenjing had put on a pair of gold wire-rimmed glasses. The wind from the side window occasionally tousled her hair, the bumps in the road occasionally jostled her earrings, and her lipstick-painted lips curved into a slight smile.

"Where are we going, and what are we doing? Can you tell me?" Li Haojun asked.

"Going to Spokane, to exchange a data key. A biotech company. All work is voluntary now, of course—voluntary for those who are capable. There's basic support even if you don't work. On the other hand, power and obligation are always equal, but with today's social and technological development, ordinary people can no longer participate."

"Lincoln once said, if you ask me what kind of government I want, I want a republican one, but the voters must be able to oversee it."

"Then why do you work for this company?"

"Because... you," Qin Wenjing said, hesitating for a moment.

"Because you work for this company."

"Ha," Li Haojun gave a self-deprecating laugh. I don't even know who I am right now.

"It'll get better. At least you're already a quasi-interstellar citizen."

"What does that mean?" Li Haojun asked after a pause.

"We all are. Since the AI explosion and the legislation allowing human enhancement programs, we've had to assign different rights and obligations to different levels of people. After the Third War, the big American government no longer exists. Those who meet the citizenship requirements have political power—like voting for governor. Those who can't meet today's societal requirements can only be residents. They still have basic social welfare and basic human rights, but no economic or political voting rights."

"Of course, some people don't accept the current government's jurisdiction—things like family planning, education requirements, vaccination programs, etc. Most importantly, they don't pay taxes, or in America you can't escape the IRS. They've gone to natural reservation areas. Unless a large-scale humanitarian disaster occurs, the current regime won't interfere with them."

"Just let them fend for themselves?" Li Haojun asked.

"Not quite. They live fine. Haven't humans been getting by like that for thousands of years? We don't go there to enforce laws either. Completely organic."

"So are we enhanced humans?" Li Haojun asked.

"No, you don't have to be a superhero to meet the quasi-interstellar citizen standard. You just need to keep up with the pace of this era. We're all ordinary people, natural people. Of course, people like us generally have IQs above 120. Just like the group that immigrated to Mars—basically anyone who can handle one or more professional skills qualifies."

"Hmm, that makes sense. Such a harsh environment really does require superior abilities."

"There's also personality and behavioral traits, like teamwork, psychological resilience, and so on. These are all evaluated through the social activity assessment system, which is also why I work."

"Cool, you're amazing," Li Haojun clapped his hands.

"Hehe, stop it," Qin Wenjing said, feigning annoyance, but her face was literally blooming with a smile.

Chatting and laughing, the car had already left the tree-lined stretch and entered rolling hill country. The two-lane rural road wound between hillsides and small rivers, with small towns, shops, and coffee houses flashing by on the roadside. The sky gradually cleared, and the rain-washed rooftops and fields looked brand new.

Arriving at a flat straight stretch, Qin Wenjing gradually slowed down and pulled the car over.

"You want to drive for a while?"

"What? Me drive again? Last time ended up like this."

"Last time wasn't your fault," Qin Wenjing said, glancing in the rearview mirror. She pushed open the door, got out, and stretched.

"So tired."

Following the coquettish voice, Li Haojun looked out through the door frame and just caught Qin Wenjing raising both arms high, revealing her slender waist. The white shirt under her blazer outlined the curves of her chest.

Li Haojun also got out of the car and couldn't help but ask,

"You say you're 42, but you look 22 to me."

"Bi—o—tech!" Qin Wenjing said, pressing her lips together, turning her head, and making an exasperating face.

"You say I'm 36, but look at me—I look 46. How come I don't get biotech?"

"You—are—ag—ing—grace—fully!" Both of them burst out laughing.

Li Haojun sat in the driver's seat, familiarized himself with the gear shift and control buttons, and was about to speak when Qin Wenjing got out of the passenger seat and moved to the back.

"Sigh, I was just about to tell you—the way you were being mischievous just now reminded me of a classic TV show, Dream of the Red Chamber, that character Qingwen." What Li Haojun was actually thinking was: this girl's smile is so playful, a little seductive, he just couldn't bring himself to say it out loud. Then Li Haojun seemed to realize something and stared straight into Qin Wenjing's eyes.

"Welcome back!" Qin Wenjing gave a double thumbs-up.

Li Haojun pulled the car back onto the road. After a short stretch, he realized he could drive. Qin Wenjing didn't disturb him, just sat quietly in the back seat, her head resting against the headrest, slightly turned to watch Li Haojun through the rearview mirror.

Li Haojun kept glancing at her in the rearview mirror, feeling something inexplicable.

"Why aren't you talking anymore?" Li Haojun asked.

"I'm tired," Qin Wenjing answered softly, her eyes still silently watching him...

Xiao Xin Qing 003 Zone 51

Li Haojun drove along the road. The sun climbed higher, and before he knew it, both sides of the road grew more prosperous. There were more residences, but they weren't like the artificially constructed row houses or detached homes of the rural areas—these were modern, industrial 3D-printed houses with a clear contemporary feel. Some were standard single-story homes with small courtyards, others were two- or three-story villas.

Some residents had actually built their houses in cartoon shapes—an entire community of Bugs Bunnys, Mickey Mouses, Goofys...

And the No. 6 Motel was literally shaped like a pool table, with units sitting on green lawns.

Li Haojun felt the car getting a bit warm. Opening the window made the wind too strong, so he closed the windows and turned on the air conditioning with internal circulation. He suddenly remembered it was an electric car, so he glanced at the fuel gauge.

"Does running the AC affect the range?" Li Haojun asked.

"It's fine. You can treat it like a gas or diesel car—it's fuel cell," Qin Wenjing answered from the back.

"Ah... my memory seems to have a blank spot in the middle. I remember some common knowledge, but it's from a long time ago. I don't know if I can still keep up with this era," Li Haojun murmured to himself.

"Don't worry about it. Maybe you'll remember, or you'll learn again. You knew a lot before. Don't worry—even if you can't recover your memories, I'll help you get your life back on track."

"Thank you," Li Haojun glanced at Qin Wenjing in the rearview mirror.

"What's there to thank me for..." Qin Wenjing hesitated, then said,

"Just like you helped me adjust to my life before."

While driving, Li Haojun seemed to see something in the sky to the left through the windshield. He leaned forward and looked up carefully.

"Is that a flying car?"

"Yeah, a flying taxi," Qin Wenjing answered in a playful tone, lightening the slightly heavy atmosphere.

"Then why aren't we taking it?"

"Be—cause—I—en—joy—it!" Qin Wenjing was at it again.

"Oh, fine. Can we take it?"

"Of course, we can call one—it's driverless. But this time I like you driving me," Qin Wenjing said, tilting her head and grinning at Li Haojun.

"Oh, fine. You've got it all planned out."

"Yep, you can start getting used to old age."

"Hahaha," they both laughed.

But after the laughter faded, Li Haojun looked at the familiar yet unfamiliar her in the rearview mirror. Is she really my partner? She is? But I have no past with her—or at least I don't remember any memories of her from before. Isn't she? Yet she's taking such careful care of me. And it seems I offer her absolutely no practical benefit. She's young, beautiful, financially independent. And me?

On the road, the flying cars grew more numerous, coming from all directions, following the same route, parallel to the road ahead. A road sign flashed by: Spokane, comma, Zone 51, 10 miles ahead.

"Zone 51? Isn't Zone 51 in the Nevada desert?" Li Haojun asked, confused.

"Now there are Zone 51s in counties all over the country. They're just called that—it's not the military restricted area. These Zone 51s are mainly communities of people who voluntarily live together—genetically modified, bionically enhanced, or AI robots. But a few across the country are officially certified for interstellar cultural exchange, and the one we're going to is one of them."

"Haha, this is getting exciting. Are there aliens?"

"Not necessarily."

"Why do we need to exchange data here?"

"Because there's no CIA, FBI, or anything like that. This is interstellar alliance law enforcement."

"Whoa."

"I'm guessing. More likely it's just company policy," Qin Wenjing added.

Speaking of which, up ahead beside the road was the flying car landing area. The flying cars then relied on their wheels to merge into the road, so Li Haojun had to slow down and merge into the traffic flow.

He was curious too—what kind of passengers were in those flying cars? Some had privacy curtains or UV-protective windows. There were tourists looking out, families, young people, some who looked like businesspeople, etc. Of course, there were also kids pressing their faces to the windows waving hello, but he didn't see anyone with pets.

"I thought I'd see octopuses, lizard people, stuff like that," Li Haojun laughed.

"It's not that dramatic. Look ahead—on the right side of the road there'll be a Starbucks. After that, there's a place called Chanson. Just park in front."

Ahead was the familiar green Starbucks siren. The building was glass, boxy, with a few customers inside.

Further ahead, a French two-story building with a stone façade, gray tile roof, dark brown wooden door and window frames. The sign out front read Chanson—this must be it.

Li Haojun parked the car in a spot, watched Qin Wenjing get out, lock the car, then walked over and took her left hand. Qin Wenjing looked up, turned her face, and smiled brightly, following him toward the entrance of the tavern.

Pushing the door open, they faced the bar directly. A customer dressed as a white cowboy was already sitting on a barstool. He turned around and recognized them immediately.

"Emily, long time no see."

"Hello John," Qin Wenjing replied.

"Ethan, how are you?"

"Fine, thanks." Li Haojun only then learned his English name and quickly gave a cover reply.

"This is Mr. John Weyant," Qin Wenjing quickly introduced Li Haojun.

"Nice to meet you," Li Haojun said, then thought to himself: should I say "again"? Eh, whatever.

After the greeting, Qin Wenjing had already sat on the barstool next to John, and Li Haojun sat beside her.

"Brandy, my treat. Sorry to keep you waiting today," Qin Wenjing said, reaching into John's jacket and pulling out a stainless steel flask.

"You're still... was everything smooth over there?"

"Yeah, same as always. Those country bumpkins are even lazier than me, and they lose things left and right."

The drinks they ordered arrived. Qin Wenjing filled John's flask to the brim with a few pours and put it back. She poured one glass with just a little left and handed it to Li Haojun.

"You're driving back. You can only have this much."

She poured a splash into an empty glass, handed the rest to John.

"Cheers!"

Li Haojun, not being familiar with the other man, clinked glasses politely out of courtesy and didn't interject. The two chatted for a while and decided to change places for lunch. After Li Haojun opened the door for Qin Wenjing, he glanced in the other direction—two men were walking toward the tavern, about to enter. One was tall and thin, with a pointed face, sunken cheeks, high cheekbones, looking like the legendary Thunder God, and his big round eyes had large irises and small pupils. The other had a long face, white lips, a sturdy build, and a round belt matching his pants tied in a knot at his waist.

Li Haojun realized he'd been staring too long and quickly offered an apologetic smile and a nod. Clearly, the other man had also noticed Qin Wenjing leaving.

The long-faced man hurried forward two steps, bowed, and said, "Beautiful lady, what a pleasure." He bent down, looking up at Qin Wenjing with a grin, but before he could straighten up, his belt burst open and clattered to the ground.

John, who had exited first, burst out laughing. It turned out he hadn't walked off on his own—he was standing at the street corner with his hands on his hips, watching.

Li Haojun gave a polite smile, put his arm around Qin Wenjing's waist, and they quickly walked away. Qin Wenjing just looked back and gave a smile in return, saying nothing.

On the midday street, the warm sunlight spilled on the ground, and the shadows of the trees' branches and leaves were clearly outlined on the pavement. John and Qin Wenjing walked ahead, chatting about something.

Li Haojun followed at a short distance behind, but he couldn't hear what they were saying. Why would he want to listen? Li Haojun didn't want to be a third wheel when he was the stranger here.

Just then, the two ahead were about to enter a roadside restaurant. Qin Wenjing turned back, saw Li Haojun following at a distance, and waved for him to catch up.

It was a barbecue restaurant, but the steaks and lamb legs were all bio-engineered—you could order any variety on the spot. John sat across from the two of them, glanced at Li Haojun, and said to Qin Wenjing,

"How's your little friend doing?" His eyes were fixed on Li Haojun.

"Don't worry, I'm fine, thank you," Li Haojun replied politely.

"He's still the same," John said to Qin Wenjing.

"Yes, I'll take good care of him," Qin Wenjing said, glancing at Li Haojun. But Li Haojun didn't turn to meet her gaze, even though he knew she was looking at him.

While they talked, the food arrived. John secretly pulled out a bottle and ate with gusto, alternating sips of liquor and bites of meat. They didn't talk much more.

After lunch, they said their goodbyes. Before getting in the car, John turned back and waved to them, then rode off on his Harley with a popping exhaust.

"So what do we do now?" With John gone, Li Haojun finally spoke up.

"Are you jealous?" Qin Wenjing asked, taking Li Haojun's hands.

"No," he answered coldly.

John and I are just work colleagues. He saved me once. He's a field operative in Montana.

"He's an agent?"

"Something like that."

"Does he love you?"

"Maybe, but... he's like my uncle to me."

"Alright, I'm good now."

Qin Wenjing gave a bitter smile, turned around, and walked slowly down the street. Li Haojun knew he hadn't behaved well and didn't say much more, just quietly took Qin Wenjing's hand and walked with her.

Maybe it was his nature—Li Haojun was always very alert. Maybe that was also why he overreacted. He kept an eye on the passing vehicles and pedestrians. Most were well-dressed, normal-looking people. No aliens.

Suddenly Qin Wenjing tugged his hand and said, "Let's go see an opera."

"Sure," Li Haojun followed her into the roadside theater.

The performance was already underway. They could hear singing from the lobby. Qin Wenjing didn't go straight in—she first went into a changing room beside the hall and came out in an evening gown.

A plum-colored off-shoulder mermaid gown with pale green edges the color of coleus leaves. Her braid swept to one side, revealing her slender neck and bare shoulder.

Li Haojun walked toward her, one arm around her waist, the other around her head and shoulders, gently pulling her into an embrace.

Qin Wenjing said nothing. She quietly placed both hands on his chest, leaned her face against his shoulder, and held him for a moment. Then the two walked into the performance hall, found empty seats in a corner, and sat down. Li Haojun held her hand, and Qin Wenjing leaned against his shoulder.

On stage, there were no elaborate ensemble performers—just vocal performances. The dim stage lights and ethereal melodies seemed to peer into every corner of the sparsely populated theater, probing into the deepest recesses of lonely souls.

And time itself seemed to slow its pace, held back by the winding songs, letting those with feeling savor this beautiful moment...

The lights came on. On the street of two, Li Haojun draped his own jacket over Qin Wenjing's shoulders, took a deep breath of the cool night air to refresh himself, and held her close. The melody of the song still seemed to linger behind them.

"Where to next?"

"Motel No. 6, outside the city..."

(Translated by Claude)

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​‘SEE YOU MORNING’ 003 Area 51
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Li Haojun was driving along the road, the sun climbing higher. Unknowingly, the surroundings on both sides had grown more and more bustling, with more residences, but the style was unlike the artificially built row houses or standalone structures of the earlier rural dwellings. Instead, these were modern industrial 3D-printed homes, ranging from modest single-story houses with small yards to two- or three-story villas.

Some residents had actually shaped their houses into cartoon figures. One entire community was all Bugs Bunny, Mickey Mouse, Goofy...

And the Motel 6 really was built to look like a Number 6 billiard ball, each one parked on the green grass.

Li Haojun felt the car interior was getting a bit hot. Opening the window made the wind too strong, so he closed it and switched the AC to recirculation. It suddenly dawned on him that this was an electric car, so he glanced at the fuel gauge.

"Does the AC affect the mileage?" Li Haojun asked.

"It's fine, you can treat it like a gasoline or diesel car. It's fuel cell powered," Qin Wenjing answered from the back seat.

"Ah... my memory seems to have a blank in the middle. I remember some common sense, but it's from a long time ago. I wonder if I can still keep up with this era," Li Haojun murmured to himself.

"Don't worry about it. Maybe you'll recall it, or you'll learn it all over again. You used to know so much. Don't be concerned, even if your memory can't be restored, I will help you get your life back on track."

"Thank you," Li Haojun glanced at Qin Wenjing in the rearview mirror.

"What are you thanking me for..." Qin Wenjing hesitated for a moment, then said, "Just like you once helped me adapt to my life."

While driving, Li Haojun seemed to catch a glimpse of something in the sky on the left through the windshield. He leaned forward and looked up to get a better view.

"Is that a flying car?"

"Yep, a flying taxi," Qin Wenjing replied in a playful voice, easing the previously somewhat heavy atmosphere.

"Then why didn't we take one?"

"Be. Cause. I. Want. This!" Qin Wenjing was at it again.

"Oh, okay. Can we take one?"

"Of course, we can call one. It's unmanned. But this time I liked you driving me," Qin Wenjing tilted her head and looked at Li Haojun with a big smile.

"Oh, okay. You've arranged everything."

"Yep, you can get a head start getting used to the retired life."

"Hahaha," they both laughed.

But after the laughter subsided, Li Haojun looked at her in the rearview mirror, both familiar and yet strange. Is this really my partner? Is she? Yet I have no past with her, or rather, I don't remember any earlier memories with her. No? Yet she is so attentively keeping me company. And it seems to me that I offer her no utilitarian benefit at all. She is young, beautiful, financially independent, and what am I?

On the road, there were more and more flying cars in the sky, coming from all directions, following the same flight path parallel to the road ahead. A sign flashed by ahead: Spokane, comma, Area 51, 10 Miles Ahead.

"Area 51? Isn't Area 51 in the Nevada desert?" Li Haojun asked, confused.

"Nowadays, lots of counties across the country have an Area 51. It's just the name, not that military restricted zone. These places called Area 51 are mainly communities where genetically modified, bionically enhanced, or AI robot individuals choose to live together. But a few nationwide are officially certified for interstellar cultural exchange, and the one we're going to is one of them."

"Haha, now that's exciting. Are there any aliens?"

"Not necessarily."

"Why do we have to go there to exchange data?"

"Because there's no CIA, no FBI, or anything like that. It's Interstellar Alliance law enforcement here."

"Wow."

"I'm just guessing. More likely it's just company protocol," Qin Wenjing added.

As they spoke, right ahead along the highway was a landing area for flying cars. They touched down and then merged onto the road on their wheels, so Li Haojun had to slow down and merge into the traffic flow.

He was curious, wondering what kind of passengers were in those flying cars. Some had privacy curtains drawn or UV-blocking windows. Others were tourists looking out, families, young people, some who looked like business people, and so on. There were children, too, pressed against the windows waving hello, but he didn't see anyone with pets.

"I thought I might see octopuses, lizard people, or something," Li Haojun chuckled.

"It's not that exaggerated. Look ahead, there'll be a Starbucks Coffeehouse on the right side of the road. After we pass it, there'll be a tavern called 'Chanson Pavilion.' Just park in front of it."

Ahead was the familiar green Starbucks Siren. The building was a clean-cut glass square, with a few customers inside.

Further ahead, a two-story French-style building with a stone exterior, gray-tiled roof, dark brown timber door and window frames. The sign in front read: Chanson. This should be the place.

Li Haojun parked the car in a spot, watched Qin Wenjing get out, locked the car, then walked over and took her left hand. Qin Wenjing looked up, her face brightening with a happy smile, and followed him toward the tavern entrance.

Pushing open the door, they were directly facing the bar. On a barstool sat a guest dressed like a white cowboy. As soon as he turned around, he recognized the arrivals.

"Emily, long time no see."

"Hi, John," Qin Wenjing replied.

"Ethan, how are you doing?"

"Good, thanks," Li Haojun had just been reminded of his English name and hastily gave a perfunctory answer.

"This is Mr. John Weyant," Qin Wenjing quickly introduced him to Li Haojun.

"Nice to meet you," Li Haojun finished speaking, then thought to himself, should I say "again" or not? Oh well, whatever.

After the greeting, Qin Wenjing had already taken a seat on the barstool next to John. Li Haojun sat down beside her.

"Brandy, my treat. Sorry to have kept you waiting today," Qin Wenjing said, reaching into John's jacket and pulling out a stainless steel flask.

"You're still... Is everything going smoothly over there?"

"Huh, same as always. Those hillbillies, even lazier than me, and they're always losing stuff."

As he spoke, the drinks they ordered had arrived. Qin Wenjing poured a few shots, filling John's flask right back up and returning it. A little was left in one glass, which she handed to Li Haojun, saying, "You're driving back, so this is all you can have."

She then poured a little from another glass into an empty one, handed the rest to John, and said, "Cheers!"

Li Haojun, not being familiar with the other man, gave a polite toast and didn't interject. The two chatted for a while and decided to go somewhere else for lunch. As Li Haojun opened the door for Qin Wenjing, he glanced in another direction. Two men were walking toward the tavern, about to enter. One was tall and thin, with a gaunt face, sharp chin, and high cheekbones, looking like the legendary Thunder God. His large round eyes had huge irises and tiny pupils. The other man had a long face, pale lips, and a robust physique. A round belt, made of the same material as his trousers, was wrapped around his waist and tied in a knot.

Li Haojun realized he had been staring at them for too long and hurriedly offered a polite smile and a nod. The men had obviously also seen Qin Wenjing on her way out.

The long-faced man rushed forward a couple of steps, bowed slightly, and said, "A pleasure, beautiful." Bent over, he looked up at Qin Wenjing with a smirk. Before he could straighten up, his belt sprang loose and dropped down, dangling loosely.

John, who had already stepped out, burst out laughing. He hadn't simply walked away; he was standing at the street corner with his hands on his hips, watching.

Li Haojun gave an apologetic smile, put his arm around Qin Wenjing's waist, and quickly left. Qin Wenjing merely glanced back with a polite smile and said nothing.

At noon, the street was bathed in warm sunshine. The shadows of the tree branches and leaves were sharply outlined on the ground. John and Qin Wenjing walked ahead, talking about something.

Li Haojun followed not far behind, but he couldn't hear what they were saying. Why should he need to listen? He didn't want to feel like a third wheel, knowing clearly that he was the stranger here.

Just then, the two in front wanted to enter a roadside diner. Qin Wenjing turned her head and saw Li Haojun trailing far behind, so she waved him over to wait.

It was a barbecue restaurant, but the steaks and lamb legs were all bioengineered, with various breeds available to order on the spot. John sat down opposite the two of them, glanced at Li Haojun, and said to Qin Wenjing, "Is your little friend doing okay?" His eyes were fixed on Li Haojun as he spoke.

"Don't worry, I'm very well, thanks," Li Haojun answered, merely being polite.

"He's still the same," John said to Qin Wenjing.

"Yes, I'll take good care of him," Qin Wenjing said, turning to glance at Li Haojun. But Li Haojun did not turn his head to meet her eyes, even though he knew she was looking at him.

As they talked, the food arrived. John secretly took out his flask and contentedly enjoyed bite after bite of meat followed by a swig of liquor. He didn't say much more.

After lunch, they said their goodbyes. Before getting on, John turned back and waved to them, then rode off into the distance on his Harley, the engine letting out a series of pops and bangs.

"What do we do next?" With John gone, Li Haojun finally spoke.

"Are you jealous?" Qin Wenjing asked, taking both of Li Haojun's hands.

"No," was the flat reply.

John and I just have a professional relationship. He saved me once. He's a field agent for Montana.

"He's a secret agent?"

"Something like that."

"He loves you?"

"Maybe, but... he's like an uncle to me."

"Okay. I'm fine now."

Qin Wenjing gave a wry smile, turned around, and slowly walked down the street. Li Haojun knew he hadn't behaved very appropriately and didn't say much more. Silently, he took Qin Wenjing's hand and accompanied her.

Perhaps it was in his nature, Li Haojun was always very alert. Maybe that was why he had overreacted. He kept an eye on the passing vehicles and people. Most were well-dressed, normal-looking people. No aliens.

Suddenly, Qin Wenjing pulled his hand and said, "Let's go see an opera."

"Sure," Li Haojun followed her into a theater by the roadside.

A performance was already underway. They could hear the singing from the lobby. Qin Wenjing didn't go straight in. Instead, she went into a changing room on the side first, emerging in an evening gown.

The aubergine off-shoulder mermaid dress had light green trim, the color of a coleus leaf. Her hair was braided to one side, accentuating her slender neck and single bare shoulder.

Li Haojun walked up to meet her, wrapping one arm around her waist and the other around her head and upper back, gently pulling her into his embrace.

Qin Wenjing said nothing. She silently rested her hands on his chest and laid her face against his shoulder for a long hug. Then, the two of them walked into the performance hall, found an empty seat in a corner, and sat down. Li Haojun held her hand, and Qin Wenjing leaned against his shoulder.

The stage had no complex cast of extras, just vocal performance. The dim stage lighting and the ethereal melodic lines seemed, in the sparsely seated theater, to be peering into every corner, peering into every corner of lonely souls.

And time itself seemed to slow its pace, caught up in the graceful singing, allowing those with feeling to fully savor this wonderful moment...

As evening lights began to glow, the street was just the two of them. Li Haojun draped his jacket over Qin Wenjing's shoulders, took a deep breath of the cool night air to refresh himself, and held her close. The melody of the singing still seemed to linger and circle behind them.

"Where do we go next?"

"Motel 6 outside of town..."

(Translated by DeepSeek)
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​‘SEE YOU MORNING’ 004 Beautiful Night Scene


[image: ]


Li Haojun and Qin Wenjing drove to a Motel No. 6. The ambient lights surrounding the spherical motel cast a soft green hue over their car, while the sole red glow of the brake lights added a warm tone to the atmosphere.  

The two stepped out and entered through the base of the spherical structure. As they moved inside, the lawn lights around the motel gradually dimmed. The interior of the building spanned three levels: the first floor housed kitchen facilities, bathrooms, and storage for clothing, bedding, and provisions; the second floor served as the bedroom; and the third featured a glass-floored observation restaurant, all adorned in minimalist modern decor.  

"What’s available for dinner?" Qin Wenjing asked a robot receptionist near the entrance.  

Lights in the food cabinet area across the room slowly brightened. Qin Wenjing gestured to Li Haojun, and they selected a few items before carrying them up to the third floor, placing them on a couple’s table by the side. A table lamp mimicking candlelight gently illuminated the space.  

Qin Wenjing opened the ceiling sunshade, leaving only the glass dome overhead, revealing the starry sky.  

"Sit," she said, gesturing toward the table.  

"Please sit," Li Haojun echoed, motioning to the same table.  

They took their seats, exchanging silent glances until Qin Wenjing smiled first.  

"What are you thinking about?"  

Li Haojun hesitated, unsure of her meaning. Before he could reply, she glanced at the candle and the flame illuminating one side of his face, then lowered her eyes and murmured,  

"It was with you before too," her voice tinged with a sigh.  

Li Haojun opened his mouth but found no words.  

Qin Wenjing suddenly turned away, standing up. "I’ll go get us something to drink," she said, already walking toward the staircase.  

Through the glass floor, Li Haojun watched her descend. Dim stairway lights flickered along the handrail, illuminating her petite figure briefly with each step before fading—a fleeting glow like fireflies. The sight stirred his heart, recalling the time they had lost and the fragility of this moment.  

Soon, Qin Wenjing returned with a bottle of white wine. Seizing the opportunity, Li Haojun quickly took it from her. "Let me handle it, let me handle it," he said.  

After uncorking the bottle, he poured wine for both of them. As they raised their glasses, he tapped hers lightly.  

"Thank—," he began, then stopped, realizing the word felt misplaced. Setting his glass down, he circled the small table, knelt beside her, took her other hand, and gently kissed the back of it. They embraced.  

A candlelit dinner where words were unnecessary unfolded beneath the stars. Her tenderness met his humility; her sharp wit harmonized with his earnest integrity.  

After finishing her meal, Qin Wenjing stood. "I’m going downstairs to shower. Take your time," she said.  

"Alright," he replied, watching her descend. Something felt off, and he hurried after her, catching her arm at the staircase. She turned, puzzled.  

"I’ll adjust the water temperature for you," he explained.  

"Sure, thank you."  

Li Haojun removed his shoes and entered the bathroom. He filled the floor with water, checked for slipperiness, and tested the temperature to ensure no sudden scalding. Satisfied, he turned to find Qin Wenjing watching him from the doorway, arms crossed, head tilted with a faint smile.  

Seeing her expression, relief washed over him. How could he fail someone who cared so deeply?  

Through the frosted glass of the bathroom, her silhouette was faintly visible. Li Haojun sat on the edge of the bed, observing quietly—not out of intrusion, but concern. He feared any accident might steal her from him again. Losing his memories had already cost him too much of their past; he would not let mishaps claim more.  

Soon, Qin Wenjing emerged, having bypassed the motel’s towels and bathrobes. She wore her own pajamas, carrying personal toiletries. Spotting Li Haojun still waiting by the bathroom door, she smiled and handed him her kit.  

"You should rinse off too."  

"Alright," he said, taking it and stepping inside.  

Facing the wall, hot water streamed from his head down his body, soothing his skin and stirring his soul. What came next, he did not know. All he could do was cleanse himself thoroughly, for her sake.  

Aware of the glass’s slight transparency, he glanced toward the bedroom—she wasn’t watching. Turning toward the third floor, he saw her lying on the chaise longue, gazing at the stars. He dried himself with his own underwear instead of the motel’s towels, washing and spinning it quickly before putting it back on.  

Ascending the stairs softly, he met Qin Wenjing’s gaze as he reached the top.  

"Joining me?" she said.  

"Mm," he replied, lying to her left on the chaise. His right arm curved gently around her neck. Night deepened; the moon was absent, leaving only a sky dense with stars. Silhouetted against the horizon, dark tree lines framed the Milky Way’s radiant sweep.  

She turned, damp hair brushing her shoulders, resting her right hand on his chest and draping her leg over him. Her soft breaths whispered into his ear.  

Li Haojun stroked her back.  

"How long were we together before my accident and amnesia? I’m curious—I truly don’t remember."  

"Ab—," she paused. "About ten years."  

"How did we meet? Through this company?"  

"No. We’ve known each other since childhood."  

"Neighbors?"  

"Sort of."  

"What do you mean, 'sort of'?"  

"Neighbors and classmates."  

"Oh. Okay."  

"But how does 'ten years' fit in?"  

"That’s how long we’ve been partners."  

"What about before that?"  

"Before that? I didn’t know where you’d vanished to."  

"Wait—we’ve known each other since childhood, right?"  

"We parted after university."  

"Why?"  

"It was... my fault, I think. I—" Qin Wenjing hesitated.  

"You don’t have to explain if you don’t want to. I’m just trying to piece together my past," Li Haojun said with a self-deprecating laugh.  

"Want to know your past? Call me Mom."  

He turned; she was grinning at him.  

"Mom!" he joked, leaning as if to nibble. She burst into giggles. When she calmed, she said,  

"I didn’t see how deeply you loved me. Maybe it was youth’s blindness, or not knowing what I wanted—or how to choose."  

"It’s not your fault. We’re together now," he said, kissing her cheek.  

Beneath the stars, Li Haojun cradled Qin Wenjing’s face. Their eyes met as he kissed her lips tenderly, then passionately. His right arm tightened around her back, his left encircling her waist. This fragile woman had haunted his heart since his memories of her began two months ago, yet her presence felt etched into his very being long before.  

He longed to fulfill her every need.  

Gently, he entered her, filling her with his devotion. She welcomed him, arms locked around his waist, guiding him deeper. Sweet kisses, cool as spring water—Li Haojun rolled, pinning her beneath him to reach the core of her longing. But he froze, then pulled her atop his chest, whispering,  

"Could you get pregnant?"  

She said nothing, only smiled up at him before settling her head against his chest.  

"Thump-thump," she murmured, gazing at him. "Long ago, you’d let me rest here, listening to your heartbeat. I was so young then—I didn’t understand what it meant."  

"When was that?" he asked softly.  

"When we were childhood sweethearts."  

"But you’re 42, I’m 36. When could we have been 'sweethearts'? I might not have existed yet," he mused.  

"You forgot—you paused midway."  

"Oh, right," he conceded, unable to argue.  

"Otherwise, how do you think you lived those years?" She smirked, sliding her head down his chest.  

Li Haojun muttered, calculating: "You’re six years older now. To be 'sweethearts,' I couldn’t have been more than three or four years younger. So—was I unconscious for two years? Three? Or did you not tell me—"  

Before he finished, Qin Wenjing had shifted her head to his lap, taking it into her mouth. She smiled up at him.  You have a mouth to ask, but she has one to answer, he thought, stroking her hair instead.  

Slowly, she took it deeper until he could no longer hold back—surrendering his love, his body, the tremor in his voice, his shuddering release. She crawled to his ear and whispered,  

"All those years... this is how you lived them."  

Li Haojun held her close, asking no more. Faced with a partner both enchanting and ethereal, tender yet playful, devoted and unwavering, everything else faded into silence.  

(Translated by Qwen)
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Back home, on the morning of a new day, Qin Wenjing did not get up early as usual, perhaps because she was tired yesterday. Li Haojun walked gently to her room, the door was ajar, and he pushed it open softly and stepped inside. She was lying on her side with one leg bent in an arch, her back to the door. Her pearlescent white silk pajamas clung to her figure, outlining the curves of her waist and hips, and the hem of the pajamas just covered her lower body.

Li Haojun lay down on his side behind her, pressing against her body, wrapping his right arm around her waist, and pressing his face against her shoulder and neck, feeling her breath.

Qin Wenjing was already awake, just lying in bed lazily. She did not move, but also placed her right hand on Li Haojun's hand.

Li Haojun entered her body gently, feeling her warmth, while Qin Wenjing only twisted her body slightly, still keeping her eyes closed.

Since they had done this twice before, Li Haojun no longer worried about causing her an accidental pregnancy. As Qin Wenjing's breathing deepened and gradually became rapid, Li Haojun also matched her needs.

When everything returned to calm, Li Haojun lay on her back, gently brushing the hair beside her face. The soft morning light was streaming through the curtains, erasing the shadows and illuminating her cheeks and eyebrows.

"Is this a good way to wake you up?" Li Haojun whispered in her ear.

"Yes," Qin Wenjing said with a smile, squinting her eyes.

"Then would you like me to wake you up like this every morning?"

"Yes, for ten thousand years."

In the kitchen, Qin Wenjing was still wearing that short pajamas that only covered her hips, but Li Haojun no longer felt embarrassed. He just stood quietly behind her, wrapping his arms around her waist, watching her every move and feeling every degree of her body temperature.

"I have to go to the factory to handle some things today," Qin Wenjing said to Li Haojun over breakfast at the dining table.

"Oh," Li Haojun replied, staring straight at Qin Wenjing. He saw the corner of her mouth curl up, and her eyes crinkled into crescent moons with a smile.

At this moment, Li Haojun also realized that he had become infatuated with their intimacy these past two days. He leaned over and kissed her lips gently, then ate his breakfast in peace.

The car pulled onto the road, and Qin Wenjing set up the navigation. This time she sat in the passenger seat, wearing a dark brown cotton waist-fitted women's denim blazer, light blue denim studded pants. She did not braid her hair, but twisted it up on top of her head and tucked it inside an ochre green canvas octagonal hat, paired with sunglasses, bright red lipstick, and a pair of emerald earrings on both sides.

Although Li Haojun was driving, he still glanced at his "new" girlfriend from time to time. Logically speaking, she was not a great beauty, not even a beauty, just an ordinary person. But Li Haojun was a man who was good at discovering the advantages of women. Coupled with the temptation of the opposite sex, the bond of fate, and the freshness of the upgraded relationship after a long separation, Qin Wenjing was extremely attractive to him.

Along the way, the morning sun was bright and beautiful. The journey was not far, and they arrived in less than twenty minutes. This was an unmanned biopharmaceutical factory, accessible by iris scanning. What Li Haojun did not expect was that he could also enter.

"Did I work here before?" Li Haojun asked.

"Yes, otherwise how would we have met?" Qin Wenjing replied as she walked ahead. Li Haojun admired the way she walked, very feminine, especially when paired with tight jeans and small high heels.

After entering the factory building, Li Haojun understood why she had changed into this outfit today. It turned out that the production area was an explosion-proof zone, so she had changed into cotton clothing.

As soon as they entered the factory, the inspection robot came over. It had the same chassis as a cleaning cart, just with different configurations.

"Take me to where the equipment needs to be replaced," Qin Wenjing said.

Following the robot, the two came to the control room. It turned out that the problem reported by the robot was that it had stripped the cross screw and could not replace the parts.

"What should we do?" Qin Wenjing looked at Li Haojun and said.

"Do you have pliers? Needle-nose pliers." As soon as Li Haojun finished speaking, there was a clatter, and the inspection robot opened the tool drawer. Li Haojun glanced at Qin Wenjing, smiled slightly, and picked out two pairs at random.

First, he used the wire cutters to pry up the edge of the screw cap, then used the needle-nose pliers to flatten the edge of the screw cap, and then unscrewed it. He turned to the robot and said, "Watch, did you learn? Do it like this next time."

"No, it does not comply with standard procedures," the robot replied.

"Can you update your standard procedures to handle this special case?"

"No, update not authorized."

Li Haojun did not bother to argue with the machine. He turned to look at Qin Wenjing and said, "In the future, our child must not be as stupid as it."

Qin Wenjing squatted beside him, pursing her lips and smiling without saying a word.

After finishing the matters in the production workshop, the two went to the factory office. Qin Wenjing sat in front of the computer to check the production logs. Before they knew it, it was noon. The sunlight streamed through the floor-to-ceiling glass windows, illuminating the entire room, and the high-tech white and orange tables, chairs and decorations also shone brightly under the midday sun.

Qin Wenjing sat in front of the computer desk, with one leg stretched forward and the other bent, the thin heel of her high heel touching the ground. The sunlight cast from behind just outlined her body silhouette with strong contrast: her slender ankles, calves, slightly plump thighs, round hips, straight waist, flat abdomen, raised chest, and slender arms. The octagonal hat propped up by her tied-up hair and her pointed chin further highlighted her long neck.

Li Haojun just watched her quietly from the side, not disturbing what she was doing.

On the way back, Li Haojun could not help but ask, "This production facility has no corporate name marked, and it's kept so secret. Is this legal?"

"It is also registered with the regulatory agency, but it is not open to the public. Competition between enterprises is too fierce now. Those that produce drugs for public use are afraid of being sabotaged by competitors or terrorists."

"Then do you know which enterprise it actually belongs to?" Li Haojun asked.

"Talaski BioGen Innovations Co., Ltd. Of course, legally, it is an employment relationship with it, but who actually controls it? Whether it is those public shareholders is uncertain."

"That makes sense. It's a bit past lunch time when we get back. Hey? Why don't we have robots at home? It would save you from being tired."

"No, the company's confidentiality regulations prohibit the use of AI robots at home."

"Alright. No wonder you won't let me go. It turns out there's no one you like more."

"Go to hell, you're the one who's like a machine..." After saying that, both of them laughed.

"Do we have a gun at home?" Li Haojun asked instead.

"Why do you ask that?"

"You just mentioned that competition is fierce, and I thought of those two strange men we met in Spokane. Could they be sent by competitors to spy on us?"

"It shouldn't be that serious. Business competition doesn't go that far," Qin Wenjing thought for a moment and replied.

"Last time, that John, you said he saved you. What happened?"

"That time was in Yellowstone National Park. We encountered an earthquake while exchanging data and were trapped for many days. Thanks to his wilderness survival skills. He is a military veteran."

"Then..." Li Haojun hesitated for a moment and said,

"I want to ask you a question, don't be angry. Did you ever have... with him?"

Qin Wenjing was silent for a while and said, "No, don't worry. I am your woman."

Then, the topic fell silent. Li Haojun also felt that he should not have asked that, but he could not help it, wanting to know everything about her.

After a while, Li Haojun glanced in the rearview mirror, saw no other vehicles, then pulled over to the side of the road. He put his hands on Qin Wenjing's shoulders, kissed her lips gently, then looked into her face and said,

"I'm sorry, I shouldn't have asked that. It's just that I... probably care about you too much."
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