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​
What happens when you use a Qinggang Special Contaminant Cleanup Division badge to report someone for illegally renting a hotel room?
The effect was staggering.
The two police officers immediately raised their walkie-talkies to report to the Guard Bureau, calling for heavy armed backup. Simultaneously, determined expressions, as if facing a life-or-death choice, appeared on their faces. The veteran officer gripped his handgun, and the rookie clutched his baton. Charging toward the hotel at a sprint's pace, they covered the short few hundred meters. During their dash, sharp alarms erupted from all around...
This signified the mobilization of the entire Satellite City No. 2 police force. All nearby police officers were immediately dispatched to provide backup.
The Armed Police were poised, ready to seal off several surrounding street intersections at any moment.
The Director of the No. 2 Guard Bureau personally took command, preparing to lead the operation on the front lines. The mission was codenamed: Unauthorized Lodging.
...
"The commotion seems a bit excessive..."
Hearing the approaching wails of police sirens one after another, Lu Xin and the others, hiding nearby, were also a little dumbfounded.
They hadn't intended for things to get this big. They were just logically following the most appropriate course of action...
Wasn't the matter perfectly clear?
Loving someone requires a reason. Therefore, the crucial point of the problem was naturally to ask the girl: why did she love him?
Besides, Little Meng had a point: they were already in the hotel.
If she told Little Meng they'd marry after he found a job, didn't that imply they weren't married yet?
So, casually reporting it and taking them to the Guard Bureau for questioning... wasn't that perfectly reasonable?
As for Deputy General Manager Xiao and his group of friends, they were utterly shaken. Having collaborated for several days, they'd started subtly thinking this ghost-catching Mr. Lu seemed quite an ordinary guy—apart from his nerve, his habit of carrying a gun, and his willingness to use it. Otherwise, he seemed pretty average. But now, they were suddenly confronted with this terrifying, other facet of him...
...just a casual report warranting such a massive response?
Even Little Meng, who had been a bit nervous at first, wondered if this was perhaps a bit overly exaggerated.
...
The police cars arrived just as Chen Wei was helping Cao Ye into the hotel room.
Naturally, after such an incident, anyone would be in no mood. But Cao Ye gritted his teeth, insisting on proceeding.
He even magnanimously offered to compensate the hotel for the shattered glass ornament, suggesting they didn't need to call the police.
Chen Wei, worried for him and reluctant to go against his wishes, paid the fee and helped him inside.
"This is just too much..."
Chen Wei's eyes rimmed red with pain as she applied medicine to him, muttering angrily, "Zhang Weiyu's gone mad, hitting you so viciously."
Slightly tilting his head back to stem his nosebleed, Cao Ye glanced sideways into Chen Wei's open collar as she leaned close. A flicker of icy hatred and vindictiveness seemed to pass through his eyes. He snorted coldly, "Are you actually really angry?"
Chen Wei retorted hotly, "Of course I am! He beat you up like this!"
Cao Ye sneered, probing intentionally, "But he seemed pretty familiar with you... I remember you two used to hang out a lot back then..."
"That was ages ago!" Chen Wei pursed her lips, her face displaying clear indignation. "Do you not believe even me?"
"Hah, I believe you, I believe you..." Cao Ye mumbled distractedly. His hand slowly slid around Chen Wei's waist. In a low voice, he murmured, "Of course I believe you. But you keep saying you love me, that it's only me... yet all these oddballs keep popping up. First that annoying rich kid, then that... mutt who crawled out of who-knows-where. Right now, I genuinely don't feel a shred of security..."
"So, tell me, how am I supposed to believe you then?"
...
As he spoke, he pulled forcefully, drawing Chen Wei in front of him until their breath mingled.
Chen Wei's face flushed slightly. Understanding his intent, she lowered her head slightly. "Can't we... after marriage?"
"Marriage is just a formality. If you truly loved me, would this matter?" Cao Ye pressed in a low voice. "Or are you just saying it with words?"
Chen Wei hesitated, unsure how to respond.
Cao Ye took a deep breath, suddenly wrapped his arms around her, and pressed his body down on her.
Chen Wei instinctively tried to push him away, but Cao Ye cried out "Ah!" as if she had touched his wounds. Instantly, she froze, not daring to move.
Cao Ye chuckled coldly twice. He looked down at Chen Wei, her eyes shut tight, trembling faintly. Suddenly, a flash of viciousness appeared in the depths of his gaze.
He mouthed silently, almost declaring: "Fuck it... I still got to have her in the end..."
...
The hotel was deathly quiet, enveloped in a despairing silence. Nightfall had already begun, about to drape over the whole city, and over certain individuals within it.
It was precisely then, however, that urgent footsteps suddenly echoed in the corridor outside their door.
"Open up!"
"Police inspection!"
A fierce roar sounded outside the door.
"Retreat! Retreat!"
Immediately, police sirens echoed from all directions as countless officers blocked the front and rear doors, guns raised and ready.
......
......
"Shit... holy shit..."
The abrupt commotion instantly threw the entire hotel into chaos. In the once-quiet corridor, countless startled shrieks erupted – frantic squeaking noises, the sound of clothes being hastily pulled on, bodies thudding as they jumped from beds, shouts asking "Where're my pants?", and anxious murmurs wondering "Would I die jumping from the fourth floor?"
It was like a stone thrown into a quiet forest, startling many birds engaged in... less-than-legal cohabitation from their nests...
"Oh wow..."
The group lurking nearby to watch were stunned: "There's that many?"
They’d only intended to report that one couple...
Especially when they suddenly saw the figure of a man wearing just underwear emerge from one of the hotel windows. With startling agility, he leapt out, scaled the heating pipes clinging to the wall, and scrambled onto the roof with a "whoosh," vanishing behind the ridge in the blink of an eye.
The group was left dumbfounded, their eyes practically popping out.
"Nowadays, you need roof-jumping skills just for that sort of thing?"
"..."
Most puzzled was Lu Xin: "The man escaping in his underwear... why did his back look so much like Gecko?"
No, probably he was mistaken?
Gecko didn’t live in Satellite City No.2...
Besides, Gecko probably had some special privileges; he wouldn’t fear getting caught like this... unless...
... he was afraid of being discovered by the woman's husband?
......
Soon, they saw Chen Wei and Cao Ye being led out, along with several others caught incidentally. All had their heads bowed, hands bound behind their backs, and they filed into police cars one by one. Many were protesting urgently: "We’re really legal! We’re legit!"
A Police Officer snapped sternly: "Tell it at the station! If you’re legal, why run?"
"Let's go!"
Seeing Chen Wei and Cao Ye taken away, Lu Xin also felt reassured and stood up.
The others were slightly surprised: "Where to?"
Lu Xin smiled: "Naturally, to the Guard Bureau to hear what they have to say..."
He was perfectly at ease. Asking questions through official channels was far simpler. Chen Jing had told him from the start: if he had problems, he should go to the police.
......
......
Boss Xiao and the others were once again wide-eyed in astonishment. No matter how they thought about it, they hadn't imagined that their ‘Investigation Team’ – a group of essentially unemployed civilians tackling bizarre incidents – could have any sway over police resources. Seeing Lu Xin lead them confidently into the Guard Bureau, casually greeting the person on duty like an old acquaintance and heading upstairs, deepened their shock.
"Huh?"
On the second floor, a little policewoman came down the corridor. Seeing Lu Xin, she seemed both surprised and delighted.
But she quickly checked her reaction, glanced at the clock on the wall, and looked oddly confused.
It wasn't mealtime yet...
"I'm here on other business," Lu Xin explained, smiling at her. "I need you to conduct a thorough inquiry regarding that pair of High School Students brought in earlier."
The little policewoman blinked, then instantly became serious. "Understood."
......
......
"What’s the big deal?" Chen Wei sat in a cramped little room, both angry and aggrieved, arguing desperately. "We are really boyfriend and girlfriend. Legit."
"Boyfriend and girlfriend doesn't make it legal," the little policewoman sitting opposite her stated sternly. "Have you even turned eighteen? Gallivanting around like this? Think this is outside the Wall?"
"I have! You saw my ID!"
"That barely counts."
"......"
Under the little policewoman's questioning, Chen Wei flushed red with a mix of embarrassment and frustration. Yet, through it all, she never said Cao Ye had forced her to the Hotel. She insisted she had been willing. When asked how she got involved with Cao Ye, she rushed to explain:
"It’s true! We’ve been together a long time! And I’ve already finished High School. Soon as I get a job, we're getting married."
"......"
The little policewoman tilted her head slightly, remembering what Lu Xin had said. She deliberately appraised Chen Wei and demanded:
"Tell me, how did the two of you get together? Otherwise, how can you prove you're a couple?"
"......"
"Well..." Chen Wei hesitated, thrown off guard by the question. "He... he doesn't like me talking about those times..."
But the little policewoman, acting on Lu Xin's instructions, immediately pressed: "You'd better explain clearly. Otherwise, he will be in trouble."
"Some of my colleagues have already questioned him. While there’s no direct money trail between you two, he did buy you... two apples!"
"Look at that... a whole over one yuan!"
"If you can't prove you're a couple, that one yuan would be considered payment for prostitution..."
"Once that is established, both of your records will be noted..."
"......"
"Oh no, don’t do that!" Chen Wei was alarmed and quickly explained: "We really have been together for a very long time, and I like him very much."
"Though he wasn’t anything special at school, and a lot of people spoke ill of him... but those classmates didn’t know me and him, we’ve known each other forever! Since we were little! We depended on each other to live. He always took such good care of me."
Speaking slowly, Chen Wei became more immersed in her emotions, her voice soft: "I still remember, when I was in junior high, my mother and father were taken away by that... sect. I moved to Satellite City No.2 with grandma from next door. We were so poor back then, but even then, Cao Ye was always so kind to me. He would secretly slip me food and protect me from strangers..."
"At school, if anyone bullied me, he’d fight them for me."
"He always saved the good things to eat for me, refused to buy himself new clothes, just so he could save money and spend it on me..."
"I even remember one time when I had a high fever. He carried me barefoot to the hospital, begging the Doctor to save me..."
"He’s the best person in this world..."
"I still recall, there was a time he was so poor he hadn’t eaten for three days, but he pretended he was full and took me out for fried chicken, telling me to study hard, pass the exams, get into university in the Main City. I saw the blisters on his hands from all the hard work, and I said I didn’t want to study anymore... then he slapped me! It was the first time he ever got mad at me. He said: ‘You absolutely must never stop studying!’"
"Because studying is the only way you won’t suffer like me in the future..."
"......"
Watching Chen Wei recount everything with such detail, the little policewoman wore a blissful smile. The little policewoman couldn't help but frown slightly.
Chen Wei’s expressions and the content of her story felt natural and sincere.
As a woman, she could truly sense the genuine, gentle stirring in this young girl’s heart.
Still, listening intently, she couldn’t help asking: "You mentioned grandma from next door?"
"Huh?" Chen Wei paused, seeming momentarily confused. After a good while, a flicker of distaste crossed her face. "It was Grandma Liu. She was very good to me. I used to be close with her grandson, but he... he got more and more out of hand..."
"He would always secretly stare at me from behind. He’d peek up from below when we were going up stairs..."
"Once, he even tried to... wait for me... when I was in the restroom..."
"Agh, anyway, he was just weird." Chen Wei seemed unwilling to continue. "We didn’t even have anything going on, and he’d already done such disgusting things, yet... yet he obsessed over me like he’d gone mad. He already bothered me once before, and I didn’t dare to offend him, so I just avoided him. But I never expected... today he actually followed me and Cao Ye, and even... he even charged at Cao Ye and attacked him..."
"......"
She stopped there, unable to hide the revulsion on her face, but also unwilling to say more.
"..."
Meanwhile, during this interrogation by the little policewoman, Lu Xin and the others sat behind the one-way glass, observing the entire conversation.
When they heard Chen Wei’s story, their expressions had already turned strange. Their gaze simultaneously shifted towards Zhang Weiyu who sat off to the side – filled with confusion, doubt, and even tinged with indignation, some even showing open disdain...
Faced with all these gazes, Zhang Weiyu began to tremble. His trembling grew more and more violent.
His face twisted, features contorting. His hands clamped together fiercely, knuckles turning white and veins bulging.
It was clear he was utterly losing control. His body shuddered violently, his eyes had turned bloodshot, yet were also filled with disbelief and incomprehension. After a long while, he abruptly raised his head, casting a pleading look at Lu Xin, his voice strained with immense difficulty:
"What... what she said... were... were all..."
"...true..."
"But these things..."
Summoning all his strength, he managed to shout out hoarsely:
"Those are all backwards!"
"It was me who was good to her since we were little! I was the one who fought for her!"
"I carried her to the hospital!"
"It was me..."
"Me..."
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"What is this?"
Seeing Zhang Weiyu's face almost contorted by pain, everyone looked stunned.
It felt like their minds were splitting apart.
Something so simple had suddenly, inexplicably, become so complicated?
Who was the pervert, and who was the one who took care of her?
...
"Please, I beg of you, believe me..."
Confronted by the surrounding gazes filled with suspicion and confusion, Zhang Weiyu clutched his head in agony.
His voice carried a desperate sense of helplessness: "Honestly, I'm telling the truth. I don't know why Weiwei said those things, but I truly didn't do any of the things she accused me of! Peeping up girls' skirts? How could I ever do something so shameless... I..."
"And I've never even gone into the women's restroom!"
"..."
The surrounding people didn't immediately answer him. Their expressions just grew more perplexed.
Zhang Weiyu didn't seem to be lying.
Even if some people were good at faking, it was hard to believe anyone could fake pain this convincingly.
Yet, because the situation itself was bizarre, it created a sense of dissonance, leaving everyone momentarily speechless.
Exchanging uncertain glances, Little Meng, who still had a wad of paper stuffed up one nostril, felt a pang of pity. He gently patted Zhang Weiyu's shoulder.
"Honestly... on this... I believe him."
He looked up at Lu Xin and the others. "He only went half a year of 10th grade before dropping out. That was before the new uniforms were issued. Both genders wore trousers back then. He wouldn't have been able to see anything peeking if he tried. Besides, the time in the girls' restroom... they found a camera left behind..."
Little Meng glanced at Zhang Weiyu's grubby down jacket and pursed his lips. "He probably couldn't afford a camera, right?"
People looked towards Little Meng, gleaning more information from his words.
It naturally lent a bit more credence to Zhang Weiyu's account.
However, it was clear Little Meng's words did little to ease Zhang Weiyu's suffering.
People vaguely understood that while Zhang Weiyu seemed desperate for their belief, bystanders that they were, his despair stemmed from Chen Wei.
More than wanting them to believe him, he desperately wanted Chen Wei to believe him.
But the one accusing him... was Chen Wei herself.
Someone couldn't help but glance over at Chen Wei on the other side of the glass partition, their eyes holding a strange look.
So... was Chen Wei actually lying?
That girl... she really didn't look like someone who would lie...
But the facts before them were that she had painted Cao Ye – her boyfriend – in a glowing light, attributing all the good things to him.
Meanwhile, she poured all the ugliness, all the slanderous accusations, onto the very person who had taken care of her for so long, who had even helped pay for her schooling... the person she desperately wanted to break free from?
Was it really impossible to judge someone by appearances?
...
"Whether you went into the women's restroom or not... that’s not actually the point."
It was at this moment Lu Xin slowly lifted his head. He looked at the agonized Zhang Weiyu and said: "The key points lie elsewhere..."
"You’re certain that all those supposedly kind things Chen Wei mentioned she experienced, the things she’s grateful for... you are the one who did them?"
"Or rather... you’re certain Chen Wei... liked you before?"
"..."
"I..."
Zhang Weiyu opened his mouth, struggling for a long moment before he managed to get words out. "I... I’m not sure..."
"Because... because I never really thought about it before..."
"Weiwei... she... she became prettier and prettier as she grew up. I thought... I thought I wasn't good enough for her."
"But... but I just don't understand. Not long ago, she was saying she wanted to graduate quickly... to marry me... How..."
"How can she turn around like this so suddenly?"
"..."
A heavy silence filled the cramped room.
Someone unconsciously wanted to say that people are fickle.
But they held back. The sheer absurdity of the situation felt beyond the scope of such a simple explanation.
"Then perhaps..."
Lu Xin seemed to have found his answer. He paused thoughtfully, then slowly turned his gaze towards the other room, towards the girl facing the glass partition with her clear, guileless eyes. He gave a slow, slight shake of his head:
"...The issue isn't with her."
"..."
All eyes swiftly turned toward him: "Then what is the issue?"
"Isn’t there another one?"
Lu Xin stood up, saying: "Let's go see how the other interrogation is going."
...
...
Inside the other interrogation room, Cao Ye also sat across the table, keeping his head lowered.
Since the incident wasn’t too serious, he hadn’t been handcuffed. A glass of water even sat before him.
However, after consulting another Police Officer, they learned Cao Ye had said nothing during the long interrogation. He merely insisted he and Chen Wei were in a relationship. No matter how they pressed, he refused to budge on anything else.
"This can’t be investigated further,"
one Police Officer explained helplessly to Lu Xin. "These young lovers just booked a room—clearly a misunderstanding. Since he won’t talk, we can’t force it. They’ve just graduated high school—it’s not like we can drag them into a dark room and beat them up, right?
"The girl’s side already gave a clear account. Nothing more to ask.
"And it’s getting late. We should probably release them soon."
"..."
Though reluctant, the others couldn’t argue.
"He hasn’t spoken at all?"
Lu Xin pondered slowly. "May I question him directly?"
The Police Officer hesitated, glanced at Boss Xiao and the others, then leaned in, whispering: "I know which department you’re from—I’ve seen you eat here several times... Normally, outside parties questioning subjects breaks protocol. But if this young couple is mixed up in... that kind of incident, of course you may question them...
"Still, if you’re just doing this to help a friend exact revenge or something...
"Please don’t make things difficult for us. They’re just kids..."
"Um..."
Lu Xin paused, then understood:
So they assumed he came to bully the pair?
He hastily shook his head. "I’m not trying to harass them. I genuinely suspect something’s wrong with them."
"Ah?"
Upon hearing his serious tone, the officer stepped back warily. "I’ll need to report this up the chain, then."
"If you report it..."
Lu Xin reflected briefly. "I’ll give you a number. First request clearance informally—no official report yet."
In truth, a formal report would be advantageous.
Little Meng was the poorest in their group—he might not afford Lu Xin’s final fee.
If the Special Clean-up Department ruled this a Special Contamination Incident, payment was guaranteed.
But the catch: Ability Users typically reported Special Contamination after securing proof.
Otherwise, raising a false alarm looked downright unprofessional.
This marked Lu Xin’s first instance sensing something amiss without concrete evidence.
So, after careful thought, he gave the officer Han Bing’s number, confident Han Bing would manage it.
"Sure, sure..."
The Police Officer rushed off to call, returning in three minutes with a solemn nod. "Clearance granted."
Noticing the officer had already donned a Bulletproof Vest, Lu Xin sighed inwardly.
He shook his head. "Wearing that won’t help."
Then he stood, crossed the room amid everyone’s gazes, and entered the interrogation chamber.
...
...
Inside, Cao Ye sat mutely, his face appearing sallow beneath the harsh lights.
He merely gave Lu Xin a cold glance upon entry, then looked down again.
No explanations, no replies—not a word. He seemed convinced of imminent release.
Lu Xin sat down, produced an antique brass Lighter that looked costly, slowly lit a cigarette,
then remained equally silent, smoking and contemplating everything.
Cao Ye stayed quiet, so Lu Xin smoked attentively without speaking.
Even after finishing the cigarette, he kept silent.
After finishing the cigarette, two minutes passed, and he still did not speak.
Five minutes passed, and he still did not speak...
Behind the one-way glass wall, a roomful of people watched with fixed eyes, exchanging puzzled glances, not knowing what was happening.
Was this an interrogation?
Or was it a contest of who could hold out longer?
Finally, Cao Ye, who had been sitting there silently, couldn't hold back anymore, feeling uneasy all over.
Unable to resist, he looked up and said, "Why aren't you speaking?"
Lu Xin was momentarily stunned, then frankly replied, "I was thinking about how to make you reveal the part I want to know..."
Cao Ye gave Lu Xin a deep look before lowering his head and falling silent again.
Instead, Lu Xin, somewhat troubled, scratched his ear and softly explained, "Actually, I'm quite experienced in interrogation; in Qinggang, I could rank... in the top five? However, my methods are a bit extreme and have a high probability of causing irreparable psychological trauma to the subject, so I've been hesitating whether there's a gentler way to get you to answer honestly..."
Cao Ye hung his head, not saying a word, only a faint smile flickered at the corner of his mouth, seeming like a sneer.
He was very young, naturally inexperienced, yet his attitude was steadfast.
He seemed to be convinced that as long as he kept silent, no one could trouble him.
...
"It appears I can't persuade you to confess voluntarily..."
Lu Xin looked at his silent demeanor, seemed somewhat frustrated, shook his head, and sighed softly, "Then there's no choice."
"..."
He paused slightly, which actually sparked Cao Ye's curiosity, and he looked up toward him.
As their eyes met, a flash of ferocity appeared in Cao Ye's eyes, and he clamped his lips together.
In contrast, Lu Xin watched him quietly, and slowly, his expression suddenly changed slightly, as if he softened into a gentle smile.
The two fingers holding his cigarette altered slightly, tending toward feminine.
His eyes gazed deeply into Cao Ye, and then he seemed to understand something.
"Buzzing sound..."
In the interrogation room, the incandescent light suddenly started flickering on and off.
Immediately afterward, a rustling sound arose, and the curtain in front of the one-way glass wall, which was untouched, suddenly slowly closed towards the center, quickly isolating the curious and tense eyes on the other side of the glass wall, who were watching wide-eyed.
Then, the camera in the corner tilted slightly to one side, as if someone were pushing it by hand.
Seeing these anomalous scenes, Cao Ye immediately grew nervous, his gaze fearful as he looked at Lu Xin.
...
Meanwhile, Lu Xin sat quietly on the chair, gently crushing out the cigarette butt.
Amidst all the mysterious and aberrant changes around him, only he remained calm and natural, even with a touch of elegance.
In front of Cao Ye, it seemed like an illusion appeared; it felt as though there were a woman's gaze behind him, calmly looking at him.
"Earlier, I was hesitating; that period of hesitation was your last chance, but you didn't agree..."
Lu Xin looked at him slowly: "So..."
His face gradually revealed a friendly smile, as if extremely happy.
Cao Ye's eyes suddenly turned extraordinarily frightened.
He suddenly felt, in the interrogation room with just two people, an abnormally crowded sensation arose.
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"Ahhh!"
A scream of terror echoed through the entire Guard Bureau, unnerving everyone who heard it.
The sound seemed to possess an indescribable penetrative force, piercing through the thick layers of reinforced concrete walls inside the Bureau.
Not only did Boss Xiao, Little Meng, Zhang Weiyu, and the others behind the glass wall hear it, but even Chen Wei, in an interrogation room several rooms away specially insulated for sound, heard this cry. She suddenly became extremely tense, shouting:
"That's... that's Cao Ye's voice..."
"What... what did you do to him?"
"..."
The little policewoman questioning Chen Wei was also startled, urgently saying, "Stay seated."
Saying this, she quickly walked out of the interrogation room. Looking up, she saw officers from the upper and lower floors rushing over, expressions full of shock and doubt. Someone even anxiously asked another, "Was the camera turned off? How dare they go this hard?"
Opposite the interrogation room, the observation room also saw several officers squeezing out, urgently asking what had happened.
Boss Xiao and the others stood up one by one, looking with frightened eyes towards the room with its curtains now drawn. Their voices trembled strangely as they stared at the officer who had just taken off his Bulletproof Vest: "Just now... just what happened back there?"
"That curtain... that camera shutter... and that constantly flashing light..."
"Were they all controlled remotely by you?"
"..."
The officer was equally dumbfounded, hurriedly shrugging the Bulletproof Vest back on as he stammered, "No..."
"We... we didn't do anything just now!"
"..."
Hearing these words, Boss Xiao, Gao Yan, Little Meng, and Zhang Weiyu among others, stared blankly, utterly stunned.
What was that just now?
Mao Shan sorcery?
Only about ten minutes had passed. The corridor grew increasingly crowded as more officers poured in, including several leaders from Satellite City No. 2's Guard Bureau. Just then, the tightly closed door to that interrogation room opened softly.
Lu Xin walked out, rubbing his temples. Seeing so many people crowded at the door, he paused, momentarily surprised.
"You can go in to do the transcripts now."
Taking a moment to compose himself, Lu Xin nodded to them. "Then notify the Special Clean-up Department to come and arrest the detainee."
As he said this, he vaguely heard anxious questioning sounds coming from another interrogation room far down the hall. Chen Wei, worried to the extreme, sounded almost crazed as she pounded on the interrogation room door. Lu Xin fell silent for a brief moment, then added, "That includes her."
"Oh, oh!"
The group of Police Officers reacted only then, nodding hurriedly.
Lu Xin then walked into the observation room opposite the interrogation room and looked at Boss Xiao and the others, who were watching him with deep tension.
He sighed softly, his gaze sweeping over the young man named Zhang Weiyu. "The matter is clear."
"Huh?"
Everyone in the room stared blankly for a second before hurriedly asking, "What happened?"
Especially Zhang Weiyu. He rubbed his face vigorously, his expression a mix of bewilderment and hope as he looked at Lu Xin.
"This is indeed a Contamination Incident," Lu Xin first glanced at Little Meng, defining the nature of the incident.
"Huh?"
Little Meng was momentarily stunned upon hearing this, followed by an expression of poorly concealed delight.
Their Mystery Investigation Team had been running themselves ragged for several days encountering only trivial matters. But him? He had said this one was real right from the start, yet no one believed him! See now, everyone? Only his case was real! Hmph!
Of course, being young, he didn't quite grasp the implication.
What Lu Xin meant was: since the fake cases yielded payments, this real one definitely had to as well...
"The one contaminated is Chen Wei, but the trouble was started by Cao Ye."
Lu Xin sat down, patting his pockets. Boss Xiao immediately caught on and pulled out a pack of cigarettes, hurrying to offer him one.
Lu Xin glanced at the pack, then took one out and put it between his lips, casually placing the pack on the table beside him.
Little Meng, also very nervous, hurried over to light it for him.
Lu Xin glanced at his Lighter, shook his head slightly to decline, took it himself to light his cigarette, then placed the lighter back on the cigarette pack by his hand.
"According to Cao Ye, he and you were neighbors too, quite close ones?"
Lu Xin began slowly, looking at Zhang Weiyu.
The youth, currently tortured with anxiety, nodded urgently. "Yes. Originally, we were all relocated from Satellite City No. 4. But his family is wealthy. After being neighbors for a while, they moved away. We only met again later, in high school..."
"But... Wei Wei and I... we weren't really close to him."
"..."
"He was quite familiar with all of you, or rather, with Chen Wei."
Lu Xin spoke evenly. "According to him, he had liked Chen Wei from very early on. By high school, that affection had grown stronger."
"His liking was extraordinarily deep."
"From his account, I could even discern that this girl had become an obsession in his heart—he adored her immensely, yet he himself understood that he would likely never win her affection..."
"After all, she had no reason whatsoever to like him."
"..."
"Then how..."
The listeners were growing increasingly confused. If that were the case, how had the two ended up together?
"After realizing this problem, Cao Ye felt utterly hopeless. Unwilling to give up, yet tormented daily by the anguish."
It was under these circumstances," Lu Xin continued, "that he, by chance, walked into a store. Inside, he paid an enormous price for something called... 'Love Post-it Notes'? Anyway, that's roughly what it was called."
The expressions of those listening grew stranger and stranger.
As Lu Xin recounted it, the scene Cao Ye had described earlier came vividly to his mind:
It was a drizzly evening. He had followed behind Chen Wei, watching her walk towards the girls' dormitory with two classmates. The weather was damp and cold, yet his palms were sweating nervously inside his coat pockets. He’d pulled the hood of his down jacket tightly over his head.
When they reached the entrance of the school store, the other two girls went inside to grab something, leaving Chen Wei waiting outside.
She rarely entered such places to avoid unnecessary spending.
Cao Ye gathered his courage and walked towards her.
At that moment, his heart pounded with nervousness, trembling even.
He knew the incident in the girls' restroom had already made many suspicious of him. Some boys had even threatened to beat him up. If this time he failed, if Chen Wei yelled out, he would be completely exposed.
A swarm of 'flies' who liked her would surely come after him.
But he had to try. This was his only chance.
So, steeling himself for love, he stepped up behind Chen Wei.
With an opened sticky post-it note in hand, he suddenly pulled down her collar and slapped the note onto the base of her neck, where her spine met her skull. Then he jumped back, his gaze a mix of fearful anticipation and pure terror, as he awaited the Judgment fate would deliver next...
"Aiyo!"
Chen Wei jumped, her whole body shuddering violently as she spun around in fright.
Her first look at Cao Ye was filled with shock, mixed with surprise, disgust, and revulsion.
But just as people inside the store heard the sound and started coming out, a drastic change overcame Chen Wei's eyes.
Her gaze shifted from bewildered to vacant, from horrified to dazed. It was like watching a computer shut down and reboot. Then, instantly, joy and surprise blossomed in her eyes. She punched him playfully on the arm. "You scared me half to death! What are you doing here?"
In that instant, Cao Ye exhaled a deep sigh of relief. He knew. It had succeeded...
......
"But... what on earth is going on?"
"This 'success' he talks about... just what kind of... success was it?"
The people filling the room, including the police officer who had once again taken off his bulletproof vest, asked with confused faces.
"It altered her Memory."
Lu Xin explained softly. "And within those memories, it swapped the position of another person."
As he said this, he turned to look at Zhang Weiyu, whose eyes were glazed, and said gently, "That girl did truly like you, once."
"But in her memory, every instance that moved her, every reason that made her like you... all those places in her memory... were replaced with Cao Ye's image. So, the person who went through those touching events with her, the person who was once infinitely good to her... all became Cao Ye."
"Correspondingly, the negative impressions Cao Ye had left on her also needed a replacement."
"And that replacement was you."
"Admittedly, this kind of memory substitution inevitably leaves many gaps. Things in daily life would appear that would be confusing to the substituted memory."
"But because those substituted memories gave her the sensation of being in love, she herself, driven by the pursuit of this feeling, would subconsciously engage in self-hypnosis. Those gaps didn't cease to exist; she merely chose to ignore them or, subconsciously, filled them in."
......
The people in the room listened silently to Lu Xin’s explanation, their expressions showing signs of confusion.
They had heard the entire explanation clearly, yet still felt utterly perplexed.
"But..."
Only Zhang Weiyu reacted first. His voice was thick with emotion as he shouted, "But that's not how it happened at all!"
"How could Chen Wei think of me that way..."
......
"The question isn't how she thinks of you."
Lu Xin said quietly. "In her memory, all events unfolded precisely that way."
"So for her, that is the reality."
......
Zhang Weiyu shook his head violently. As someone completely ignorant of Special Contamination, he could not understand. He could not accept it.
"She... she truly likes Cao Ye, but... hates me?"
......
"Yes."
Lu Xin's voice was soft. "She believes her memories, and she has no control over the liking or disliking born of those memories..."
"So, in factual terms, her liking for Cao Ye is real. And her dislike for you is equally real."
"However..."
He paused before continuing, "At the very least, this shows that the love... the love that existed between the two of you... it was real."
"It's simply..."
"...
"been stolen."
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The room suddenly fell quiet, save for Zhang Weiyu's confused, frightened and now utterly lost, helpless, and suppressed weeping.
Everyone else simply looked at each other. Minds that usually felt quite sharp felt stuffed full with concepts they couldn't understand.
Hearing it all so suddenly, they found it hard to accept. Could love really be stolen?
Could the image held in memory also be changed?
A sticky note could make a simple, kind-hearted girl hate passionately the person she once loved most?
And fall in love with the creep she previously detested and feared the most?
...
...
"Do you understand now?"
Sensing the distress and confusion around him, Lu Xin spoke calmly, gazing at them, and explained softly:
"This is Spiritual Contamination."
"It might be different from what you imagined. It's not ghosts, or monsters. It is simply a form of Contamination..."
"They aren't as kind-hearted as ghosts, who just want to scare or kill you. "
"Most Spiritual Contamination doesn't want to kill you. On the contrary, it wants you to live well."
"It just changes how you live. It makes you live, but strips away your ability to choose."
...
Lu Xin's words sent shivers through several people, including Deputy General Manager Xiao.
The Police Officer who had just taken off his Bulletproof Vest instinctively moved his hand towards it again, but stopped midway. He acknowledged with sorrow a harsh truth: against something like this, the bulletproof vest really was useless.
Initially, Deputy General Manager Xiao and the others followed Lu Xin to investigate these matters partly seeking a thrill.
If a savage ogre jumped out, they might have been terrified.
But later, they'd savor the excitement and the story they could tell.
However, after experiencing what happened with Chen Wei and the others, they found no thrill. Only an indescribable, oppressive weight lodged in their hearts.
It was a distorted, absurd feeling of helplessness and suppression.
"Then..."
At this moment, someone spoke up. It was Little Meng. He asked, concerned: "If Chen Wei became like this because of that... sticky note thing... then wouldn't she go back to normal if we just peel off the note?"
Hearing this, the others quickly looked up.
This was the question they truly cared about.
If a sticky note could cause such a drastic change, wouldn't peeling it off undo everything?
"The sticky note hasn't been on her for some time."
Lu Xin shook his head gently. "That object took effect the moment it touched the back of her neck. Her Memory was altered. The sticky note itself is gone. Like an originally correct answer scribbled over into an error."
He offered this brief explanation and did not delve deeper.
Spiritual Contamination existed in many different forms and levels.
The deeper the Contamination, the harder it was to cleanse.
Light Contamination had its own remedial properties; a person could often recover quickly.
Deep, fundamental Contamination, once altered, could solidify. It became incredibly difficult, often impossible, to resolve oneself.
Much like the old movie quote: the harder someone tries to forget something, the more clearly they remember it.
Memories carry their own inherent traits and stubbornness.
"But... it shouldn't be this way..."
Zhang Weiyu jerked his head up, his voice thick with tears. "Chen Wei can't stay like this forever..."
He suddenly threw himself towards Lu Xin, kneeling on the floor, grabbing Lu Xin's clothes with desperate force. "Tell me! What does it take to cure her? I'll pay! I swear! Even if I have to work for a lifetime, I'll pay to have her cured!"
Lu Xin looked deeply into his eyes.
A rational part of him knew this man could work a lifetime and never earn much.
Just like he himself, working hard at a small company.
The lives of many people aren't worth much in material terms. Perhaps the only person in this world who valued Zhang Weiyu above all else was that girl.
And he, in return, was willing to offer the price of a lifetime of labor to heal her.
Was this... love?
Making a fleeting Life feel its own weight in existence...
Lu Xin suddenly felt a pang of sadness. For people like them, perhaps love was the only precious thing they truly possessed.
It was a cruel irony that the one thing they had could be stolen so easily.
"You don't need to foot the bill for this part."
After a moment, Lu Xin sighed softly and offered Zhang Weiyu a smile. "Since this matter has been classified as Special Contamination, someone will take charge. Experts will come to treat her. They’re very capable; they’ll surely find a way."
"So you just need to focus on working hard to maintain your own relationship."
"Cleaning up Special Contamination is our job."
"..."
Saying these words himself, he felt it was a bit strange.
He was a straightforward person, not like Chen Jing or Professor Bai who often said such inspiring words.
But now, he felt it was something he should say.
"Th-thank you..."
Zhang Weiyu listened, his eyes reddening, his voice trembling.
It was a mix of gratitude and the helpless sense that he could do nothing but utter these two words of thanks.
Yet these two words often seemed too little to carry the weight of what needed saying...
As for Deputy General Manager Xiao and the others, hearing this, they breathed a small sigh of relief, faint hints of relief seeming to cross their faces.
Little Meng looked quite pleased as well. He pulled Zhang Weiyu up and said, "Bro, don’t worry. With Brother Lu here, there’s nothing to fear."
Lu Xin couldn’t help but glance at this young man.
In this whole affair, someone found love, someone came close to getting the one they liked, someone might just achieve salvation.
This guy here was the only one who actually got nothing.
Yet looking at him now, why did he seem rather cheerful?
Or perhaps he hadn’t gotten nothing after all. At least the bill for those two hundred thousand was all his.
Thinking these thoughts, Lu Xin let out a low sigh and turned to walk out.
He could already hear the whump-whump-whump of helicopter rotor blades spinning high above.
The people from the Special Clean-up Department must have arrived.
Deputy General Manager Xiao and Little Meng, seeing him leave, immediately asked with some anxiety, "Brother Lu, where are you going?"
"Since it’s been confirmed this matter is related to that 'Love Sticky Notes' thing..."
Lu Xin answered as he stepped through the door.
The police officers lingering in the hallway immediately drew back respectfully to both sides, clearing a wide path for him.
Lu Xin glanced back at Deputy General Manager Xiao and the others and grinned. "Then of course I’m going to go seal up that shop."
"To be honest, investigating isn’t really my main job."
"Destroying these monsters and the mysterious sources behind them... that’s what I excel at."
"..."
"...!"
Everyone in the room, seeing Lu Xin speak these words, suddenly felt an inexplicable surge of excitement.
Especially Deputy General Manager Xiao and Little Meng. Stars seemed to sparkle in their eyes.
Brother Lu looked so cool when he said that...!
This was the official ghost-busting image they’d always imagined!
"This kind of contamination... is truly annoying..."
As Lu Xin walked towards the rooftop, he contemplated this problem.
Candidly speaking, deep down, he really disliked this form of contamination...
A person knows themselves, understands who they truly are, solely through their own memories.
Everything about a person is built upon that foundation.
Otherwise, one might even forget what they hate... or what they love...
If memories are altered, what is left of the person?
Furthermore, there was another deeply unsettling element to it.
He himself had always been profoundly affected by issues concerning memory.
If the gaps in his childhood memories of the Red Moon Orphanage were due to him not wanting to remember... then the period after leaving the orphanage, right up until he met Teacher Xiaolu... that period of memories was a genuine, true... Chaos...
......What exactly happened during that period?
......It was the incident that filled Lu Xin with the greatest sense of crisis and emptiness.
......
"Mr. Lone Soldier."
As Lu Xin ascended to the top floor, he saw members of the Support Team in white Protective Suits carrying cabinets and boxes coming down. When they spotted Lu Xin, they immediately straightened into an attention posture, greeted him, and then hurried down again.
"Mhm, hello."
Lu Xin returned their greetings one by one. Upon reaching the top floor, he saw Chen Jing standing on the platform, arms crossed.
He hadn’t expected her to come personally.
Was this Contamination Incident more serious than they had anticipated?
Lu Xin quickly walked a few steps toward her and said, "Team Leader."
"Headquarters' orders are clear: once the Source of Contamination and its Logic Chain are identified, we eliminate it swiftly."
Chen Jing turned around. A large pair of sunglasses covered her face, and her short hair whipped in the wind stirred by the still-rotating helicopter blades.
Her expression stern, she continued, "Project Celestial has already reached its mid-phase. Previously, numerous Ability Users and mysterious entities hiding in Qinggang were either discovered or sensed the danger themselves and quietly left..."
"This current matter is an anomaly."
"Most likely, it’s because Memory-type Contamination inherently falls under Deep Contamination. It hid too deeply. Doll's Psychic Energy hadn't penetrated to that level yet, allowing it to remain concealed. However, regardless of what kind of Contamination it is..." She paused, then added coldly, "Its presence now, while other Contamination instinctively avoids Qinggang since we launched Project Celestial... is nothing short of a provocation against Qinggang!"
...
"Huh?"
Listening to her, Lu Xin couldn't help but silently admire, —Team Leader had such style. Even delivering threats sounded cooler than others...
Chen Jing turned her head back towards him. "Did you get the address?"
"Yes."
Lu Xin answered promptly, "24b Qingpo Road. A small storefront in the corner by a little garden."
"Good."
Chen Jing acknowledged and raised her Walkie-Talkie, commanding loudly, "Immediately cordon off three blocks around Qingpo Road."
"Additionally, to prevent the Source of Contamination from escaping amid a crowd, DO NOT evacuate civilians."
"Request that Doll stand ready, focusing on the Qingpo Road area. Shield potentially affected innocent citizens at any moment."
...
After finishing, she looked at Lu Xin. "Are you prepared to cleanse this Special Contamination?"
Lu Xin nodded, squatted down to tie his shoelaces, and said, "Ready."
"Then we depend on you."
Chen Jing nodded. They weren't new to working together; excessive words were unnecessary.
Lu Xin acknowledged and made to leave, but suddenly remembered something. He turned back and asked, "What level does this task count as?"
Chen Jing paused for a moment. "B-grade."
Only then did Lu Xin let out a long sigh of relief.
He remembered very clearly: B-grade missions paid three hundred thousand...
...
...
Feeling significantly better, Lu Xin walked straight toward the edge of the Guard Bureau rooftop.
The surrounding Support Team members had already begun their cordon, faintly imbuing the mission with an air of tension. Thus, Lu Xin skipped the conventional route of using the Guard Bureau stairs. Instead, he gauged the direction and proceeded in a straight line towards the shop Cao Ye had described.
The uneven gaps between buildings posed little inconvenience to a Spider-Type...
He adjusted his cross-body bag. Upon reaching the building's edge, he promptly began descending by climbing down the wall.
Peering through one window midway, he happened to see Deputy General Manager Xiao and the others curiously craning their necks to look.
Lu Xin waved at them smilingly. In response, they jumped back in fright, scattering like a flock of startled birds.
The faint sound of cries like “Ghost!” could still be heard...
—How come these people with such timid nerves, seeing a Spider-Type scaling a wall and screaming about ghosts, followed me investigating all these days?
—...
Lu Xin felt rather puzzled. —Lacking skill yet craving excitement – was that them?
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To avoid scaring them again, Lu Xin crouched lower and picked up his pace.
He bounded along the wall surface several times, swiftly rounding the building's corner.
As he raced toward his destination maintaining a posture as if walking on level ground along the vertical wall, both his vision and path underwent strange alterations. It felt like he had entered an anomalous world with undulating ground, filled everywhere with deep pits and clumps of earth.
Leaping and bounding within it, he experienced a sensation as if the entire world had become fresh and interesting.
When passing by a tall building, Lu Xin looked ahead. He could already see the hulking armored vehicles in the distance gathering from all sides, subtly sealing off the three nearby streets within. The atmosphere was tense, yet oddly efficient.
Even Lu Xin couldn't help wondering if the promotion of Project Celestial had led to fewer incidents of Special Contamination in Qinggang.
Were these professionals, deprived of action, restless? So, seizing the rare opportunity of a special event, had they rushed over to get involved?
...
Thinking this way, he had already arrived at Qingpo Road, landing in a murky alley.
He tidied his clothes slightly and stepped out onto the street.
Night had fallen, streetlights coming on, filling the street with bustling life.
Unaware that three streets away had been cordoned off, people were busy with their own affairs: shopping, eating, selling goods, trying to make money, or hitting their husbands. Each added their own light and warmth, contributing vivid and lively strokes to the street's festive atmosphere.
Lu Xin quietly navigated through the crowd, heading towards the shop Cao Ye had mentioned.
He wasn't sure if it was a hallucination, but as he walked down this street, people continuously glanced his way.
Not a conspicuous, abrupt stare. Just a flicker from this person, a quick sweep from that one.
It seemed like the usual everyday curiosity of the street. Yet, if one gathered everyone's glances directed at him, it felt like a single person surveying him meticulously from head to toe, left to right, perhaps even speculating about him.
Lu Xin ignored it, walking straight ahead. He couldn't confront every single glance with a "What are you looking at?"
Soon, he arrived at the shopfront. It looked like just another shabby, commonplace grocery store found everywhere in the city.
Inside, it sold cigarettes, alcohol, snacks, hardware tools, contraceptives, and such.
This was a typical store: familiar in its existence, but perhaps you never actually went inside to buy anything, never knowing if its goods were expired, or how much revenue the old proprietor behind the counter managed to scrape together each day...
Lu Xin surveyed the little shop for a few moments, then walked straight in, murmuring softly, "Buying smokes."
Inside, the space was very cramped. Sitting amidst the densely packed goods was an old man whose face was mostly swallowed by shadow.
He didn’t even shift in his seat, merely asking in a low voice, "What kind?"
Lu Xin replied, "Expensive ones."
The old man in the shadows began fumbling around. After a while, he tossed a pack of cigarettes over. "White General. Ten kuai."
"Pretty steep indeed..."
Lu Xin took the cigarettes, opened the pack, pulled one out, and also picked up a lighter directly from the counter.
Cigarette smoke began to curl faintly within the grocery store. Lu Xin's gaze shifted towards the area behind the counter.
His eyes had already adjusted to the dim light inside, so he could now see the old man clearly. He looked easily a hundred years old, face covered in wrinkles, eyes cloudy, movements slow and deliberate. Sitting behind the counter, he resembled a doll made of plastic.
Tucking the cigarette pack into his pocket, Lu Xin asked, "Heard you sell Love Sticky Notes here?"
"......"
The old man behind the counter heard this but showed no reaction, as if he hadn't heard a thing.
"That thing’s illegal."
Not waiting for a reply, Lu Xin stated seriously, "Because it can tamper with people's Memory, I've already reported it to Qinggang's Special Pollution Cleanup Department. I've received orders from Headquarters now, came to seal your shop and take you back."
There was still no answer from the other party.
Lu Xin studied him and decided that regardless of whether he answered or not, he was taking him back.
He hadn't spotted any Psychic Entity attached to this old man, but Lu Xin could still sense something
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