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​
The old security guard spoke of these events in a deliberately calm tone.
He seemed to deliberately strip away his own emotions to make his account more objective.
But for unknown reasons, when he mentioned his second encounter with the "Tyrant," the content still sent a faint tremor through the heart. No. 8 turned to glance at Lu Xin in disbelief, only to find Lu Xin quietly lowering his head.
The old man’s story felt strangely familiar.
Yet Lu Xin truly couldn’t remember; this part, along with the subsequent three years, was a blank slate.
Occasional fragments surfaced, but they were tangled in chaos.
...
...
"Even now, I cannot describe the shock I felt hearing those words,"
The old security guard remained silent for a long moment before slowly continuing, "I suddenly realized... I couldn't bring myself to act against him."
"Not because what stood before me was the 'Tyrant'—who could effortlessly demolish a three-story orphanage building and shatter the security measures personally designed by the dean. But because before me was only a suffering, somewhat helpless child."
"At that instant, I made a decision I’ll never regret in this lifetime."
"I didn’t immediately report your reappearance or your state to the dean. Otherwise, he would have rushed back instantly."
"I simply brought you in... and tried to—"
He paused awkwardly before finishing the sentence, "Tried to personally conduct psychological counseling for you."
You could clearly hear the embarrassment in his voice at this point.
It seemed he regretted not retrieving the "Tyrant," yet remained ashamed, even now, recalling how he, with his meager abilities back then, had dared attempt psychological counseling for the "Tyrant" — utterly beyond his depth.
...
"However, it was immensely difficult..."
The old security guard shook his head slightly. Perhaps stirred by emotion, he felt thirsty and picked up a glass of wine, downing it in one gulp before speaking.
"Although you truly exhibited unprecedented emotional changes back then, your mental state was chaotic beyond measure."
"Every moment, intense bursts of Psychic Energy threatened to manifest, warping Reality around you..."
"When you had nightmares, entire buildings would crack open with massive fissures."
"If your Emotion flickered occasionally, a vase on a table might suddenly twist into a poisonous snake..."
"Walking among crowds, everyone nearby would plunge into physical and mental nightmares—freezing and kneeling before you as one, trembling as if paying homage to a king."
"Yet upon waking, they’d remember none of it..."
"You could casually erase human Memory, or render all surveillance cameras useless..."
...
As the old security guard spoke, flickers of terror showed in his eyes.
Not just him. An expression of utter disbelief had appeared on No. 8’s face too.
He understood what level of power each detail the old guard described truly represented.
As for Lu Xin, he sat in silence, lost in thought: So even the Tyrant was that formidable back then?
...
...
"I finally realized... you were utterly beyond my capability to care for..."
Slowly, the old security guard lifted his gaze toward Lu Xin. His eyes looked weary, almost self-mockingly so.
"After all, if even the dean was completely powerless to control the situation, how could a novice like me possibly turn the tide?"
"Consequently... I prepared to seek help."
"Only... I didn’t report this to the old dean, for I’d witnessed his frenzy when focused on his Experiment."
"So, at that time... I chose to report it to the Research Institute..."
...
His voice faded slightly at this, yet both Lu Xin and No. 8 reacted with clear surprise.
Had the Research Institute been involved in this affair too?
"People from the Research Institute arrived almost instantly..."
The old security guard murmured softly, "Less than an hour passed between my report and their appearance."
"Having once interned many years at the Research Institute as the dean’s assistant, I recognized their every move as genuine Research Institute protocol."
"Therefore... I agreed to let them take you away."
"I pleaded with them: ‘I no longer wish to follow the old dean. Take me back too.’"
"I was willing to face imprisonment for the affair of the Escaped Laboratory if necessary. Anything was better than remaining here."
"Yet unexpectedly... they refused me outright."
"They said only: ‘One must take responsibility for what one has done...’"
"Not until then... did I realize... they weren’t truly from the Research Institute."
"Anyone genuinely representing the Research Institute would never ignore retaking those linked to the escaped laboratory."
"Their demeanor suggested... utter indifference toward the Escaped Laboratory itself."
...
Terror gradually seeped onto the old security guard’s face as he recounted this.
"At that moment... I sensed something was terribly wrong."
I tried to resist them, but I never expected they subdued me so effortlessly. Before them, I was like a wooden puppet. However, they didn’t harm me; instead, they smiled and explained that they were indeed from the Research Institute.
They told me not to panic, assuring me they would never harm you...
Because his brain is a prison, one confining the most terrifying thing. No fool would dare damage such a prison.
Their goal is to better seal what’s inside, not destroy this world!
...
“A prison?”
Whether it was the Old Security Guard who uttered these words, or No. 8 who heard them—
On both their faces appeared a profound tremor.
Their bodies seemed to shudder faintly before they turned to look at Lu Xin simultaneously.
The people described by the Old Security Guard had always carried an aura of enigma and strangeness.
Yet in their words, Lu Xin was... a prison?
How could a person be a prison?
But under their gazes, Lu Xin merely sat quietly, his brow slightly furrowed, seemingly without any memory of it.
...
...
In the oppressive atmosphere, No. 8 couldn’t help but interject, "Are you sure you heard right, or—"
"I heard it clearly..."
The Old Security Guard sighed softly. "They laughed at me—no, they mocked the Old Dean—for being reckless. How dare we experiment on the Tyrant using such methods. But that was their oversight. They said this prison holds the world’s most terrible thing. They’d sealed away most of its power, thinking it safe."
"Yet now, judging by the mere trickles that leak out occasionally... even that much is more than this world can bear."
"So they intended to take him back and find a way to seal more of his power, to observe the results."
...
"And that... wasn’t even the most frightening part..."
The Old Security Guard’s own brow creased, his expression turning unnerved. "Back then, I couldn’t grasp the Researchers’ identities. I didn’t know if I should trust their words. I wasn’t sure if I should let them take the 'Tyrant' away. Or... uncertain whether the 'Tyrant’s' refusal might trigger uncontrollable consequences... That’s when I saw..."
He raised his head slightly, looking straight at Lu Xin. "You seemed... to recognize them..."
...
"Hmm?"
At this, even Lu Xin frowned faintly and looked up at the Old Security Guard.
No. 8’s expression now clearly signaled disbelief in the old man’s words.
"You were... smiling... talking with them. An expression I’d never seen before..."
The Old Security Guard shook his head hard, as if to ensure his memory was accurate. "I clearly remember you’d been at the Research Institute since childhood, then brought to Qinggang by us. At such a tender age, you’d had no contact with outsiders. Yet, upon seeing those people, you smiled and conversed with them... even asked them why they’d only come now..."
"The way you were then... it was like meeting old friends..."
"And what’s more..."
His Adam’s apple bobbed forcefully, a shadow seeming to fall across his face. "The tone of your voice..."
He struggled visibly before forcing it out: "It... was terrifying..."
"I can’t explain it. That tone... it wasn’t you. It was something... far more dreadful."
"Just hearing a few syllables... even afterwards... I had nightmares for a long, long time..."
...
Hearing the Old Security Guard’s unnerved tone, even No. 8 whipped his head around to stare at Lu Xin.
He seemed to want to say something, but couldn’t summon the courage to voice it.
"Buzz..."
Whether from straining to recall, pain began to throb faintly once more in Lu Xin’s head.
He remained silent, pounding his fist heavily against his own forehead.
Empty. Utterly empty. No trace. He truly had no recollection.
A prison? Was that what he was?
Could there really be... something else inside his head?
Surely... not?
...
...
The Old Security Guard kept staring intently at Lu Xin’s expression. After a long while, he finally withdrew his gaze, disappointed.
He hadn’t found the answer he sought on Lu Xin’s face.
"What happened afterwards became very straightforward."
He let out a low sigh and said softly: "I didn't know where they had taken you, but you were indeed taken away, and I never had enough motivation to search for you. Perhaps, at that time, I still harbored an intense fear towards you..."
"Even though I knew that you had changed by then, no longer just the 'Tyrant', I was still afraid..."
"However, after those events, I recalled this incident countless times."
"Initially, I truly had no clues, my mind filled only with strangeness and absurdity."
"Until later, after recalling it innumerable times, I gradually realized the identities of those people. Their actions entirely mirrored the style of the Research Institute. They were familiar with everything about the Research Institute but completely indifferent to what transpired there..."
"So, other than the First-Generation Researchers, who else could it have been?"
"..."
He gave a slight bitter smile: "Only then did I remember, their badges were extremely old."
"And the name on them was not 'Lunar Eclipse', but 'Crimson Moon.'"
"But, none of this mattered anymore. I had completely lost the desire to engage with such matters."
"I didn't return to the Research Institute and cut off all contact with the Old Dean."
"I picked up Xiao Lu from the hospital and hid with her in another place, thinking that one day, the Old Dean might appear and punish me. But in the end, the Old Dean never came looking for me again. Just like that, many quiet years passed."
"At that time, I had no motivation to do anything else, only to care for Xiao Lu, who had a broken leg."
"Even later, when Xiao Lu proposed rebuilding the Orphanage on its ruins, creating a true place for shelter where street children could live, I just worked hard to assist her. Sometimes, deep down, I even fantasized that doing so might, in some small way, help me atone for my past sins..."
"For many years, I could no longer distinguish my own thoughts clearly..."
"I had once entered the Lunar Eclipse Research Institute as its most exceptional researcher, striving to heal this world."
"Then, I followed Professor Wang out and committed those cruel acts..."
"I saw the most despairing eyes, witnessed the most tragic scenes, and beheld the most terrifying powers..."
"..."
"..."
Speaking up to this point, his emotions became chaotic. He suddenly looked towards No. 8 and said:
"I didn't like what you said when you first returned."
"What about achievements—in this world now, are achievements that important?"
"Growing up safely and living honestly is the best kind of life in the world after the Crimson Moon, isn't it?"
"After all, our world has always been cursed by knowledge..."
"..."
Suddenly addressed, No. 8 appeared somewhat surprised. His lips moved, but in the end, he remained silent.
By then, the Old Security Guard had relaxed considerably.
He even smiled faintly, picked up a small piece of egg yolk, put it into his mouth, and washed it down with a sip of wine.
Then, turning to Lu Xin, he said: "After that, three more years passed by, and Xiao Lu suddenly encountered your incident."
"You followed her back to the Orphanage. At that time, I didn't know how terrified I was, thinking that retribution had finally come back..."
"But it was then that I noticed your condition had truly changed."
"The oppressive force within your body that constantly made others feel suppressed was gone."
"Or rather, it was hidden deeper. You became quiet, kind, and even seemed a bit foolish."
"You would repeatedly donate money to the rebuilt school, looking as if you were very wealthy. But only later did I discover you were merely saving it, even wearing thin clothes in the dead of winter, freezing and sniffling..."
"..."
Lu Xin had been silently listening, rarely interrupting.
Only when he heard this did he shift slightly uncomfortably, slowly rubbed his face.
Shaking his head gently, he said: "You could leave that part out."
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The old security guard sank deep into reminiscence, his face finally shedding that deep-rooted fear.
To really describe him now, he instead seemed a little relieved by the change in Lu Xin reflected in his memories.
Appearing to deeply understand Lu Xin’s words, he nodded. Refraining from recounting the details after their reunion, he lifted his head to look at Lu Xin, summarizing, "Anyway, at first, I was still afraid of you, but I didn’t dare to chase you away. Yet, as I kept observing, I noticed you had genuinely changed. You had become especially mediocre, especially ordinary, but still kind like an average person."
"If I have to describe my feelings about you..."
The old security guard remained silent for a moment before looking at Lu Xin. "I’ve seen you in three different states."
"Other Ability Users often shift from stable to losing control."
"But you... you traversed it in reverse. From extreme loss of control... gradually becoming normal..."
After the old security guard finished saying his piece, the atmosphere in the small restaurant grew quiet once more.
The hospitable restaurant owner was yawning, waiting for them to finish eating. He stuck his head out once, saw that the tense and anxious atmosphere between them had vanished, gave a satisfied nod, and expressed approval for their behavior.
"See? You three grown men, what could be so unspeakable?"
Lu Xin remained silent for a long time, pondering the old security guard’s words.
The First-Generation Researchers... From the time they took him away to the time he met Teacher Xiaolu again... three years had passed.
To be precise, it was a little less than three years.
And before encountering Teacher Xiaolu, although his Memory was still chaotic, he actually retained a tiny amount of remembrance: he remembered attending high school, remembered joining a company, remembered living alone for many years...
His Memory, from that blank period to becoming fully clear when he met Teacher Xiaolu, was a gradual process.
Viewed from this angle, his period of true blankness was actually just over one year.
What had happened during that year?
When he had gone to the Research Institute back then, he had indeed heard Doctor An say that those now leading the research at the institute were, strictly speaking, the second generation. The First-Generation Researchers all belonged to the era before the Crimson Moon Incident. They might even be considered the earliest founders of what was the Crimson Moon Research Institute at the time, established during the Pre-Civilization Era.
But about them, that Doctor An didn’t know either.
Or had she deceived him back then?
Furthermore, what reason did that generation of researchers have for taking him away?
The old security guard said he knew them. How had he come to know them?
Prison...
What concept did prison represent?
......
......
Gradually overwhelmed by these different questions, Lu Xin also fell silent for a long while.
No. 8 and the old security guard sat in silence.
They seemed to be waiting there in attitudes of utter disorientation and readiness to accept punishment, respectively.
Waiting for him to give them an outcome.
But right then, he similarly had no mood to deal with these matters.
So, after a lengthy silence, he let out a long sigh. "Let’s talk about these things later."
"It’s late today. I’m also somewhat tired."
No. 8 and the old security guard both looked up at him, startled.
No. 8’s face showed disbelief, wanting to say something but unsure.
The old security guard just seemed surprised.
"This life business... it’s just too complicated..." Lu Xin slowly stood up, offering a faint, bitter smile. "But I have to strive to manage it, haven't I?"
"So... let’s each handle our own affairs..."
......
He spoke while turning towards the restaurant owner. "Check, please!"
After a pause, added, "Pack the leftovers."
......
......
Leaving No. 8 and the old security guard in the restaurant, Lu Xin walked out alone, carrying the bagged leftovers.
At this moment, the street had fallen silent once more.
Those who intended to return home tonight were already inside their houses, while those who didn't plan to go home had already fallen asleep in the shelters. On the long, narrow street, not even a car with its lights on was visible; only dim yellow streetlights glowed alone.
Lu Xin walked slowly down the street, not intending to ask the Special Clean-up Department to send him a car.
Truthfully, when facing No. 8 and the Old Security Guard just now, there was a lot he hadn't said, things he could only keep buried inside.
The exchange with No. 8 and the Old Security Guard had been quite successful.
He had been open and honest with No. 8, and the Old Security Guard hadn't held back either, confessing everything that had happened before.
It was a successful conversation, something Lu Xin had no choice but to acknowledge. Yet, he couldn't help feeling a slight sense of disappointment upon seeing them both so pained and fearful because of his past self. Was his past self truly that terrifying?
Whether it was No. 8 or the repentant Old Security Guard, at their core, they were still good people...
But during that time, he had only understood destruction and slaughter, bringing endless Fear and suffering to others...
How could he blame them for being afraid of him?
He had been in a hurry to leave and reluctant to offer more opinions precisely because he felt utterly unqualified to criticize them...
Perhaps, if he tried a little harder in the future, he could dispel this impression others had of him?
......
......
Preoccupied with these thoughts, Lu Xin stopped at a street corner.
On the empty street, only the Crimson Moon in the sky kept him company.
He suddenly realized he was still over ten kilometers from home. Walking on his own two feet, he had no idea how long it would take him to get back.
It was like some hopes in his heart; they seemed very close, yet he didn't know how long it would take to reach them.
After standing silently for a long while, Lu Xin finally started walking again.
Even though it was far, he still had to walk back. Even if there was no one left on this road...
Lonely people are shameful, but who could blame anyone but himself for how poorly he'd behaved in the past?
"Clinking lightly..."
Just as these thoughts crossed Lu Xin's mind, a sound of light Chains brushing against each other came from behind. Lu Xin turned his head in slight surprise to see Doll slowly descending from the air, her white Chains swaying, emitting a pleasant sound...
She hadn't rested yet?
Lu Xin looked at her and subtly hid the takeout bag behind his back, forcing a smile. "You can't have the leftovers this time. I remember you liked things that were colorful and nicely shaped, like the foie gras last time. When I saw it back then, I knew right away you'd like it. This is just some random dish from a roadside eatery, greasy and messy, stir-fried until dark and unappealing. You definitely wouldn't like it."
Doll didn't seem to understand Lu Xin's words at all. She simply landed gently beside him.
Lu Xin started walking forward, and she followed silently. When Lu Xin glanced at her, she smiled softly, still preferring silence.
Behind them, the "thump-thump-thump" of a Helicopter sounded.
It seemed the Nanny Squad, having realized Doll was missing, had rushed to Satellite City No.2 to find her.
However, after observing from afar, the Helicopter sound quickly faded away, as if trying not to disturb them.
"Doll's behavior today seems a little... odd?"
The Nanny Squad Captain, along with the members, touched down at the Guard Bureau of Satellite City No. 2.
A group of them drove towards the area where Lu Xin and Doll were.
"Odd?" someone questioned. "Isn't she always like this when she sees Lone Soldier?"
"It's always a sense of closeness," the Captain mused thoughtfully, "but this time... it seems there's something more than just closeness..." She patted the shoulder of the driver in front. "Don't get too close this time."
"Give them some private space."
......
......
On the quiet street.
Lu Xin and Doll walked silently down the deserted road, their two Shadows stretching long under the streetlights.
"You really are foolish..." Lu Xin said slowly, with a touch of resignation. "Don't you know I used to be a Monster?"
Doll tilted her head slightly, studying Lu Xin's expression, then shook her head gently.
"I... am really so lucky..." Lu Xin turned his head away slightly, hiding his eyes, and silently walked onward.
And Doll continued to follow silently by Lu Xin's side, accompanying him on this long, seemingly endless night road.
Only occasionally, when she looked at Lu Xin, a very old memory surfaced in her mind...
......
......
Long ago, when Doll was very young and newly arrived in Qinggang, she wore dirty, blood-stained clothes, her small face etched with Fear.
Surrounded by a frenzied crowd, she cowered helplessly in a corner. She couldn't control her Psychic Energy, unsure if these people loved her or were Demons wanting only to devour her. Overwhelming Fear drowned her entire Heart.
Doll didn't know what to do. She could only hug her head, shivering in terror. She was used to such scenes, but sometimes, the pressure became too great, pushing her Psychic Energy towards the brink of Chaos.
But at that very moment, another child wandered onto the street in the distance.
The crowd, crazed in their adoration for Doll, suddenly froze as if encased in ice, every one of them utterly still.
Only after a long while did Doll dare to cautiously peek out with one eye.
The little boy approaching from afar was also covered in blood, dirty and unkempt. He walked straight past where Doll hid, pausing to look down at her. His eyes, filled with swirling Black Particles, instantly calmed her turbulent Psychic Energy into stillness.
Doll's Psychic Energy also faintly affected him, on some deeper level.
So he stopped walking. Staring intently at Doll, their gazes met. The world seemed to pause.
After a lengthy silence, he slowly reached out a hand, pulled Doll to her feet, then continued walking forward alone.
......
Like two ripples on water meeting for a brief touch, then parting again.
Just that one encounter, seemingly meaningless.
In the many years that followed, they never crossed paths again. One of those ripples didn't even remember the event.
But who could truly say they had never collided?
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Waking up the next day, it was yet another new day.
This statement of the obvious was actually life's greatest gift.
A new day always sounded full of promise.
Yesterday, accompanied by Doll, Lu Xin had truly returned to his own home.
He hadn't known what Doll might have been recalling then, or perhaps it was simply her preference for silence. Yet that quiet companionship was precisely what Lu Xin liked best. So, when they reached the foot of the Old Building, he sincerely thanked her. Seeing her reluctance to leave, he hesitated for a while before finally asking if she'd like to come upstairs for a while?
Doll immediately hiked up her skirt, about to head upstairs without the slightest hesitation.
Lu Xin was startled at that moment. He'd never realized it, but in terms of sheer nerve, Doll beat even a Gecko cold...
Fortunately, the Nanny Squad's vehicle arrived just in time, employing the ruthless tactics reserved for apprehending runaway princesses to bundle Doll into the car.
Pfft!
Damn these wealthy families...
...
...
The next day, Lu Xin didn't rise until exactly eight o'clock.
He took a deep breath, feeling cheerful as he stood on the balcony in his pajamas and nightcap, going through his morning routine.
While brushing his teeth, he pondered what he should do today.
Usually, after each mission completion, he needed to figure out his plans. Team Leader Chen Jing always gave him a three-day break following a task. Such a long stretch of time was genuinely troublesome...
A whole three days...
How agonizing it was to have no work for three days straight.
This time, however, seemed different. There was no customary three-day break. Not even one day.
Han Bing called, almost precisely timed: "Mr. Lone Soldier, do you have a moment?"
"Huh?"
Lu Xin, mid-toothbrush, spat out the foam in his mouth and hurriedly replied, "Sure, not too busy. What's up?"
"There are a few matters I need to discuss with you."
Han Bing's voice relaxed slightly as she chuckled. "First, regarding the Mind Palace. We in Qinggang have reached a conclusion."
"Huh?"
Lu Xin was even a bit shocked. They'd only handed it over to Qinggang late last night.
Less than eight hours had passed, and Qinggang’s efficiency was this high?
He quickly rinsed his mouth, his expression turning serious. "What conclusion?"
"The conclusion is..." Han Bing paused, then said, "...that this thing is absolutely beyond Qinggang's ability to research."
"?"
Lu Xin even needed a moment to comprehend that. "That's your conclusion?"
"That's right!" Han Bing stated honestly. "It's the first time the Researchers from the Special Clean-up Department were so utterly unanimous. They didn't even have an argument before settling on it. The Mind Palace left behind by the Swordbearer is at too high a level, far too mysterious. Given the current experience and caliber of our Qinggang Researchers, we simply can't handle such a complex mental construct... and besides, the thing is dangerous. We don't even know if it might explode."
"......"
Lu Xin's face scrunched into an odd expression. He could only ask, "So what do we do?"
"This is also why I called you, Mr. Lone Soldier."
A hint of soft humor entered Han Bing’s voice. "Qinggang cannot research this Mind Palace alone. Therefore, our only option is to open it up. We will invite specialists and Researchers from other Highwall Cities, potentially independent Laboratories, and even the Lunar Eclipse Research Institute from Central City to participate in researching this project. Professor Bai and the others wish to ask for your opinion first..."
"So many people?"
Lu Xin frowned. He felt he had no reason to object, yet somewhere deep down, he wasn't quite inclined to agree so smoothly either.
He could only nod reluctantly. "I personally don't have any objections, but it still feels a bit sudden..."
Han Bing seemed entirely unsurprised by Lu Xin’s reaction. She laughed, "Regarding this, I have a suggestion."
Lu Xin nodded, "Oh?"
Han Bing's laugh seemed a bit sly. "This is the Mind Palace of a certain Ultimate, an unprecedented, high-level research specimen. Sharing it outright with others, whether it benefits Qinggang or you, Mr. Lone Soldier... well, it seems like taking a bit of a loss..."
Yes, yes, that's exactly it...
Lu Xin thought to himself; Han Bing had hit the nail on the head for what he was feeling.
Then he heard Han Bing change tack with her words, chuckling, "So we've come up with a method..."
Lu Xin quickly asked, "What method?"
"Charge admission!"
Han Bing said, "It will still be open to the public, but not just anyone can join the research. Those who wish to participate must pay."
"Ah?"
Lu Xin froze completely.
He wasn't shocked—he was pleasantly surprised...
"Yes."
Han Bing smiled. "Research materials of this caliber are beyond Qinggang's capabilities to fully investigate alone, and we cannot keep them hidden anyway. Therefore, rather than conceal them, we might as well open our doors and welcome everyone. Of course, before joining the research, their qualifications and expertise must be assessed. After clearing the assessment, they would then need to pay a substantial entry fee to gain access."
"Moreover, once they pay and join the research, they must follow Qinggang’s unified arrangements and instructions."
"Ultimately, Qinggang will obtain the research results first..."
"......"
Lu Xin listened, his excitement barely contained. His cup almost slipped from his hand.
He used to privately grumble about how inefficiently the Special Clean-up Department ran its business, seeing how much money they allocated for every task.
Now, though—whoever claimed Researchers couldn't do business?
They just didn't bother usually. But when they did venture into business, their methods were even more ruthless than those of professional merchants...
Lu Xin wanted to laugh joyfully but feared appearing too undignified. He hastily reined in his emotions and asked with concern:
"How much will they be charged?"
"How is it divided?"
"......"
Noticing Lu Xin’s excitement, Han Bing replied cheerfully, "The exact fees still require careful planning."
"It can’t be too expensive, but it also shouldn’t be too cheap."
"If it’s too high, it might scare them away. If it’s too low, they might underestimate the research’s value and not take it seriously."
"Anyway, charging each research group around ten million shouldn’t be an issue, right?"
Han Bing spoke happily and added with a laugh, "Professor Bai and Mr. Su suggested allocating a thirty percent share to you."
"Thirty percent?"
Lu Xin’s heart tightened slightly: "Only thirty percent?"
Han Bing explained with a smile, "Qinggang has already considered establishing a Psychological Research Base leveraging the Midnight Court. The base will partly adopt a shareholding model, so a portion needs to be reserved for special research teams. Ultimately, the distribution will likely be thirty percent for Mr. Lone Soldier, thirty percent for Qinggang, and forty percent for other factions..."
"Earlier, I mentioned only the entry fees payable by researcher teams. That is, indeed, a relatively minor sum. Should tangible results emerge, their worth would be beyond monetary measure. How do I explain this to you, Mr. Lone Soldier..."
"......"
She thought for a moment, then said, "Mr. Lone Soldier, are you familiar with Central City housing?"
Lu Xin nodded, "Yes. Extremely expensive..."
Han Bing chuckled, "If things go smoothly, buying a house in Central City should become as easy as buying buns for you in the future."
"Oh......"
Lu Xin truly faltered, suddenly viewing buns with newfound respect.
......
......
"So, Mr. Lone Soldier?"
Han Bing paused, deliberately giving Lu Xin time to process the finances, then asked brightly, "As you can see, a considerable sum of money will soon be yours. Now, regarding the second matter—Mr. Lone Soldier, you’re aware the Special Clean-up Department offers another specialized service for Ability Users, yes? For instance, Doll possesses a professional financial management team. I believe you may soon require one as well..."
"We can discuss the financial team later..." Lu Xin thought aloud. "After all, paying their salaries would add another expense..."
He then carefully pondered and added, "This project is viable. But regarding the entry fee—can further discussions be held?"
"The fees shouldn’t require sharing with others, right?"
......
Research results felt illusory. The entry fees were the tangible prize...
"All right..."
Han Bing agreed readily, her voice showing no reluctance whatsoever, "I’ll help you submit a request higher up."
"Great, great. Thank you, thank you..." Lu Xin felt immensely pleased and hurriedly expressed his gratitude to Han Bing.
With that matter settled, the rustling sound of papers being shuffled came through from Han Bing’s end. She continued, "Additionally, there’s one last thing."
"If Mr. Lone Soldier isn’t too busy recently, we hope you’ll serve as a consultant and assist us in investigating some issues."
"Broadly speaking, there are two parts."
"First, Doll’s current state—what’s the nature of the Mysterious Chains binding her, and what special considerations exist?"
"Second, we also request your insights on the Midnight Court itself to guide the investigation strategy."
"......"
When it came to these topics, Lu Xin relaxed significantly. He smiled and nodded, "That’s certainly possible."
"Is this considered a task?"
"......"
Understanding Lu Xin’s implication, Han Bing replied warmly, "Of course. The consultancy fees are quite generous. But there’s an issue..."
After a brief pause, she continued, her tone carrying a hint of strangeness:
"The inclination is rather towards inviting... the enigmatic Madam Lu."
"......"
"Madam Lu?"
Lu Xin finally grasped the situation. He had mistakenly assumed Qinggang valued his University diploma, while they actually sought the expertise of his specially appointed honorary professor—Mother. But ultimately, they were family. Whoever went to earn that money was acceptable.
He nodded readily, "That’s fine. Just ensure the fees are settled with me."
He hesitated for a moment, then recalled another detail: "Oh, and I’d certainly need to accompany her as an interpreter, right?"
"......"
Han Bing seemed momentarily puzzled. After a while, realization dawned. She inquired cautiously:
"Mr. Lone Soldier, do you mean you wish to collect... payment twice?"
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Two streams of income?
One consulting fee, one translation fee. Isn't that perfectly reasonable?
Still, Han Bing was pretty savvy; she immediately agreed to apply on his behalf. She called back soon after, relaying that the Special Clean-up Department had approved both payments. And the amounts weren't small either, equivalent to a B-level Contamination Cleanup Mission.
Lu Xin was in excellent spirits. He turned and headed back to his room to change clothes, ready to take Mother to work.
What he didn't know, however, as he cheerfully hung up the phone, was that back at Han Bing's end, a few old men, especially Mr. Su, simultaneously let out profound sighs of relief. Looking around at the slightly sheepish Researchers, Mr. Su remarked, "See?"
"I told you this method would work!"
"Based on Lone Soldier's previous habits and the contract we have with him, he was definitely going to demand mission payment."
"But this was world-class Spiritual Contamination! What did you call it?"
"The Ultimate!!"
"How much money would be actually appropriate for that?"
"Too little, and it hurts our feelings. Too much..."
"Would handing him Qinggang's entire tax revenue for this year even be enough?"
"Now it's much better! We’ll all team up to earn money from outsiders..."
"See how neatly this is handled? Give him half the fee we collect plus an extra translation fee, and he’s perfectly happy..."
The expressions of the surrounding Researchers remained a little awkward; their glances towards Mr. Su held a hint of disdain.
Mr. Su stood his ground, defiantly countering their collective disapproval single-handedly.
"A bunch who only know how to spend money. What do they understand about how hard it is to make and scrounge money in this world?"
"......"
"......"
When Lu Xin emerged after changing his clothes, he saw Mother opening her door and stepping out.
She had changed into casual street clothes, paired with sturdy combat boots, giving her the sharp look of someone heading out to work. Though her outfit lacked the usual opulence, the handbag slung over her arm still looked exquisitely made and undeniably expensive.
Her style remained uniquely outstanding.
"Let's go..."
She smiled warmly at Lu Xin. "How are we getting there?"
"You already know?"
Lu Xin felt both pleasantly surprised and a bit embarrassed. He hurriedly opened the door for Mother, chuckling, "We'll pick a car downstairs in a moment."
From the three identical modified vehicles parked below, he selected one. He slid behind the wheel himself and drove Mother towards the Special Clean-up Department.
Upstairs, Father and Little Sister pressed enviously against the window, watching them go.
"Look at Mom..."
Little Sister wrinkled her nose, casting a mildly disdainful glance at Father beside her.
"Hah! What's so great about that?" Father retorted angrily, sneering coldly. "Once I reclaim what belongs to me, they will only tremble before me."
"Giggle..."
Little Sister, clearly enjoying stirring the pot, was not fazed. "Then why don't you go get it?"
"Sooner or later..." Father's temper flared hotter. He shot back with sarcasm, "Unlike you, stuck forever stuck as a child..."
"But I have Big Brother..." Little Sister declared triumphantly.
This instantly turned Father's face a shade of green. She then hugged her teddy bear, gave a little hop, and skipped back towards the living room.
Furious, Father hammered his fists against his own head out on the balcony. Eventually, he stomped back into the kitchen to vigorously chop some bones.
......
......
Qinggang currently faced numerous troubles. There was the Midnight Court Outside the City, and then Doll inside the city.
Furthermore, despite suffering such a massive attack and emerging relatively unscathed in the end, any assault inevitably leaves traces. Necessary investigations, tracking down leads, liaising with various parties, issuing warnings, and countless other tasks kept them exceptionally busy.
Lu Xin drove straight to the Guard Bureau in Satellite City No. 2. The Helicopter was already waiting on the roof.
As soon as he entered the building, he spotted the round-faced little policewoman sitting at the front desk eating a fried dough stick.
She happened to look up, caught sight of Lu Xin, and her face instantly lit up with excitement. She stood and waved vigorously at him.
"Mr. Lone Soldier, are you having breakfast yet?"
"......"
"This..."
Lu Xin scanned in front of her and realized there didn't seem to be any extra. Immediately, he felt a bit awkward:
"It's probably too late. I'm about to head to the Main City..."
"..."
"No problem..."
The little policewoman casually pulled a fresh set from the drawer, tied in a plastic bag. It was still steaming hot.
Pushing it forward cheerfully, she said: "Take this to eat."
"This..."
Lu Xin was quite surprised. Could she predict the future?
Why had she prepared an extra one in advance?
"This was specifically prepared for Mr. Lone Soldier..."
The little policewoman spoke with a smile, then glanced warily around before lowering her voice: "Whenever something is about to happen in the city, I make a habit of buying two meals to prepare for Mr. Lone Soldier, worried you might not get to eat after finishing your job. But..."
She lowered her voice, sounding a bit disappointed and embarrassed: "You didn't come for the past few times, so I had to eat both myself..."
"..."
Lu Xin instinctively glanced at the little policewoman's waist and instantly felt his sin was great.
Faced with her enthusiasm, Lu Xin still accepted it and promised he'd come for a late-night snack next time he got the chance.
Amidst the little policewoman's excited agreement, Lu Xin carried the soybean milk and fried dough sticks upstairs. There, he saw Qinggang had already readied the helicopter. Aside from the pilot, they had even specially assigned two armed personnel carrying special weapons, specifically tasked to protect him.
Lu Xin couldn't help but sigh; his stature was indeed growing in Qinggang.
See? He was not only about to get a financial management team, but even bodyguards—though they held little practical significance—were being assigned to him...
Yet after sitting down, he still said to the slightly nervous young soldier: "Take the seat opposite."
The young soldier, clutching his gun tightly, looked at Lu Xin with some confusion.
Lu Xin hurriedly explained with a smile: "Mother needs to sit here."
The young soldier's eyes widened instantly, and he promptly shifted to the opposite side. He and the other armed personnel sat ramrod straight.
After a brief call with Han Bing, the helicopter flew towards the Main City.
According to Han Bing, the Midnight Court urgently awaited Lu Xin, while Doll was equally anxious for his arrival.
Although everyone in the Special Clean-up Department knew Lu Xin had already met with Doll last night, Professor Chen, responsible for Doll's stability and ability research, was eager to find out how much those bizarre Chains appearing on her would affect her, and whether any danger existed. Moreover, he always believed that compared to the Midnight Court, Qinggang's Doll was naturally more important.
This led to a brief argument between the two parties.
In the end, under the aggressive aura of Professor Chen kicking his grandson away and the silent threat from the Nanny Squad, they managed to snag Lu Xin first.
Of course, there was another reason.
During the Swordbearer's invasion of Qinggang, several Ability Users assisting Doll in controlling Qinggang's cities had been briefly controlled by the Knights Order outside The Wilderness. Although the control was quickly lifted and fortunately didn't cause major harm, they had now been brought to the Main City for treatment and observation.
Because the power level controlling them was quite high, Qinggang was uneasy about making a firm judgment.
Inviting Lone Soldier was precisely to see if any hidden dangers remained.
Therefore, Qinggang hired Madam Lu as a consultant. Her main tasks were these three things:
First: Confirm that Qinggang’s Ability Users were not suffering from aftereffects.
Second: Assess Doll's current condition.
Third: Provide clear research guidance regarding the Midnight Court.
...
...
The helicopter buzzed into the sky. By the time Lu Xin finished his breakfast, they had already arrived at the Main City.
At the rooftop, Han Bing was already waiting with a smile.
Descending from the building and taking another car, they quickly reached a discreet hospital not far from the Special Clean-up Department.
Guided by Han Bing, Lu Xin proceeded to the rooms on the third floor. Through the glass, he saw Drunkard, Watchdog, Luo Han, Red Snake, and Oracle confined together in a large ward. Even through the door, a clamor of voices could be heard.
Drunkard sat cross-legged on the bed, pitifully tugging the head nurse's sleeve and pleading: "Just one sip..."
"Is one sip okay?"
"I'm really fine, it won't mess up the tests..."
"I mean, you—sure you're attractive and dignified, but you can't just snatch someone's Thermos Cup like this..."
"..."
The head nurse, around fifty, blushed at the "young girl's" words but still firmly shook her off:
"What you do elsewhere isn't my concern! But under my watch here, you will not drink!"
...
...
On the other side, Watchdog lay silently in bed. While everyone else was in hospital gowns, he still wore his leather coat tucked tightly around him. He occupied two hospital beds pushed together, leaning against the wall while reading a book.
The title was: Alice in Wonderland?
Who would've guessed he had such a tender side...
Then, over on another side, Luo Han wasn't lying in bed but kneeling on the floor, burning several sticks of incense.
He was praying reverently before a statue of Guan Gong.
Though that Guan Gong statue looked somewhat familiar...
... It took Lu Xin a moment to recognize it—wasn't this Doll?
... The Guan Gong figure was even wearing a black dress!
...
"Aiyo, maybe I don't know many people, but I'm young!" said a voice nearby that drew Lu Xin's attention. He glanced over and saw Oracle lying in bed, peering into a small mirror nearby, applying lipstick while raising an eyebrow. "Unlike certain people, who're basically twenty-six-year-old old women already! What's the use of knowing so many people? Is there actually even one willing to marry you?"
"Heehee, say what you like, I won't be mad..."
On another bed, Red Snake lay with her legs crossed cockily, swaying her head as she spoke. "At least the people chasing me form a line reaching all the way to Black Marsh City! One stroll down the street and they queue up asking for my number. Unlike some people, who finally get a blind date and scare them off with their foul mouth..."
Oracle sneered. "Heh. Cheap things suit mass-market taste..."
Red Snake shot back. "Personal refinement isn't something you can fake..."
"Who are you calling unrefined?!"
"And who are you calling cheap?!"
"..."
Within a few exchanges, it looked like the two were about to lunge at each other and start pulling hair.
Lu Xin couldn't help but rub his temples, feeling that with them lying around here, the place no longer looked like a proper hospital.
It felt more like an asylum...
Sighing inwardly, he shot a questioning glance toward Mother. "Do we still need to go in?"
"Let's go!"
Mother merely glanced inside, then lazily shook her head. "Do they look like they have any problems?"
...
...
Mother's rather disdainful remark settled that issue. She indicated to Han Bing to record it and entered the elevator once more. They went directly to the seventh floor, where the entire level had been cleared. Temporary reinforced glass partitions were installed.
"Lone Soldier, you're finally here..."
But stepping out of the elevator, they were met by an old man with black-rimmed glasses—Professor Chen himself.
He hurried up to Lu Xin, his face flushed with excitement. Before even offering a greeting, he fired off a string of questions:
"Were you the one who gave Doll those high-level spiritual Chains?"
"What exactly is the purpose of these Chains?"
"At this level of force, would they affect Doll's cognitive state?"
"Could they impose an additional burden on her mind?"
"..."
Meanwhile, on the other side, a group of women clad in protective suits surrounded them, their expressions grave, muscles taut. The Nanny Squad Captain stepped forward, looking tense, and inquired anxiously:
"You gave this... does it imply other intentions?"
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"So serious?"
Everyone in the hallway crowded over, asking frantically. Lu Xin couldn't help but tense up a little.
He hadn't anticipated that this matter would elicit such a strong reaction.
The barrage of dense, professional questions from Professor Chen really left him unsure how to respond.
It felt a bit like facing a teacher's questions back in school.
But what was even more terrifying was the Nanny Squad.
Their imposing bulk and their fierce stares made him inexplicably nervous.
With no other option, he cast a pleading look toward Mother.
After all, wasn't this really something to ask Mother about?
Actually, Lu Xin understood Qinggang’s concerns. Mother had given the Staff-Keeper’s core power to Doll—a definite benefit. But for Qinggang, it was way too sudden. Under normal procedures, this should've involved submitting an application first. Then, after a bunch of Researchers studied it and confirmed the risks were controllable, appropriate protective measures would be put in place. Only then would it proceed.
By silently bestowing this level of power on Doll, Mother’s action was pretty equivalent to secretly upgrading someone else’s nuclear missile.
So, truth be told, this really had nothing to do with him...
"Ha ha..."
As if sensing his anxiety, Mother slowly stepped forward from behind Lu Xin. Her hand rested gently on his shoulder.
Facing this onslaught of questions, she remained completely unruffled.
Her gaze swept coolly over Professor Chen Liqing’s worried and urgent face. She frowned slightly.
Suddenly, her voice turned sharp and stern: "Are you really asking such rudimentary questions?"
"Huh?"
Professor Chen, who had been full of worry and even a hint of reproach, froze. Lu Xin’s reaction just now didn’t seem quite right.
Before he could say anything, Mother pressed on: "Weren't you paying attention during the previous training sessions?"
"This..."
Professor Chen felt even more uneasy now.
Mother’s tone was heavy, and her expression was grave.
So Professor Chen couldn’t tell if he was speaking to Lone Soldier or the mysterious "Madam Lu"...
Most critically, the question she asked...
He was getting on in years; it was genuinely hard to maintain the energy needed to absorb such complex material in such a short time...
He’d even dozed off briefly during the lecture.
But he’d collected all the teaching materials and studied them thoroughly...
Mother didn’t wait for his explanation and continued scolding:
"I generously shared this invaluable knowledge with you, yet you weren’t diligent. Is this how a Researcher should conduct themselves?"
"......"
All trace of anxiety vanished from Professor Chen Liqing's face, replaced entirely by unease and apprehension.
"Every question pertaining to her can be answered within the material I provided."
Mother seemed too annoyed to bother with him further and stated bluntly: "If you can't grasp it, that's your deficiency."
"Go back and review immediately."
"And no more laziness. I will quiz you on this when we next meet."
"......"
Professor Chen nodded humbly, murmuring meekly: "Yes."
"Hmph!"
Mother shot him a withering look, then turned her gaze to the Nanny Squad. The group of burly women visibly flinched.
"And you—what exactly are you implying here?"
Facing the Nanny Squad, Mother offered no friendly expression either.
"Well..."
Her question put the Nanny Squad in an awkward spot too. They hesitated, seeming like they wanted to speak but were embarrassed to.
Then Mother suddenly smiled and said, "Take good care of her. Otherwise, trust me, you really won’t enjoy the consequences."
"Huh?"
The Nanny Squad’s faces instantly lit up with astonishment and delight.
Despite sounding like a threat directed at them, they reacted with more joy than if they’d just won the lottery.
"Where is she?"
Mother released Lu Xin's shoulder, and Lu Xin smiled as he said, "I'll go check on her."
"Right inside."
The Nanny Squad brightened up, eagerly leading Lu Xin towards the large ward deeper inside.
Only Professor Chen Liqing remained, standing dazedly in the hallway unsure where to go. Lu Xin paused slightly and glanced at him.
Professor Chen Liqing immediately shuddered, saying, "I'll go look into the materials right away."
With that, he hurried off anxiously.
Lu Xin felt both surprised and proud for the first time; he'd actually witnessed a Researcher displaying guilt.
Mother was truly amazing...
......
......
Entering the ward, they saw Doll clad in a set of black thermal underwear, sitting cross-legged on the hospital bed.
She seemed to have heard Lu Xin's voice in the hallway long ago, her gaze fixed expectantly on the door, waiting for him to come.
Beside her, strands of Psychic Energy occasionally coalesced into the form of White Chains, gently swaying in the room.
Some were helping her retrieve the TV remote from afar.
Others were rolling the apples on the table onto the blanket near her.
One extended behind her back, scratching an itch.
With her sitting there like that, she almost resembled a beautiful spider crouched on the bed.
"Chains of Domination can be used like this too?"
Even though he had just seen her last night, Lu Xin found this display rather amusing.
The Nanny Squad members trailing nervously beside him hurriedly whispered an explanation: "This is a familiarization plan discussed by Professor Chen and several Researchers. They advised Doll to frequently use this ability but to stop immediately if she feels any discomfort. This way, we can quickly record the pressure this ability places on her and identify any potential problems sooner..."
"However, based on her performance so far, Doll hasn't shown any signs of discomfort..."
"......"
"Letting her get used to it more is indeed beneficial..." Mother spoke with a light laugh, then her tone shifted slightly, "But becoming habitual might just make her lazier, wouldn't it?"
"Lazy?"
Lu Xin, along with the anxiously trailing Nanny Squad members, paused for a second before suddenly realizing.
After all, Doll already preferred staying in her room and wasn't keen on going elsewhere.
Though she had been visiting Satellite
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