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Regarding an apple that suddenly vanished in the laboratory, Professor Bai had explained a great deal.
The key point was that even after his explanation, Minister Shen and Mr. Su still wore expressions of faint bewilderment.
Concerning the high and the low, the different manifestations of a specific Psychic Energy at various levels, and the different ways this Psychic Energy was suppressed under varying circumstances—they faintly felt they understood, that this indeed seemed to be how things worked.
Yet, if they were truly pressed to articulate it themselves, they would realize there was still so much they didn’t grasp.
For instance, an ability that merely seemed to steal an apple from a distance—what kind of harm could such a power actually cause in Reality?
However, Professor Bai, adopting an attitude as if a top student addressing a less capable one, had explained the principles he considered most comprehensive. He then instructed Chen Jing to play the second videotape. This one documented one of the abilities possessed by the Lone Soldier, codenamed "Father."
The testing location wasn't at sea this time, but on land.
In the footage, the Lone Soldier stood alone facing a Knights Order with dozens of members.
Professor Bai flipped through the records and softly explained: “This was on an island over two hundred kilometers from Qinggang. Previously, when we were aiding the Maritime Nation with their migration towards Qinggang, we discovered this island. It served as the stronghold of this Knights Order. They routinely used ferry services to reach the shore, raiding various Gathering Points. Then, when they caused too much disturbance, they would retreat back to the island, waiting for the uproar to die down...”
“Because they possessed significant manpower, heavy weaponry, and even Ability Users, we had never been able to send a force to clear them out.”
“This experiment was therefore conducted on this island.”
“At that time, only the Lone Soldier went ashore. He faced over thirty of their Armed Personnel, equipped with various firearms.”
“...”
After Professor Bai’s quiet explanation, Chen Jing played the video. The scene showed Lu Xin walking forward alone.
The people opposite seemed to shout something loudly, waving the guns in their hands.
But Lu Xin said nothing. He simply kept walking toward them.
The closer he got, the more panicked they became, their guns now raised.
Lu Xin still did not speak. He continued his approach. His silhouette was extremely gaunt, and his pace wasn’t fast.
When the distance between them closed to roughly no more than fifty meters, the opposition steeled themselves. Suddenly, they opened fire simultaneously.
Yet, precisely at that moment, Lu Xin came to a halt. He lifted his head and looked towards them.
Despite the distance, the camera footage suddenly became distorted.
It wasn’t exceptionally clear, but it wasn’t as fragmented as the footage of the Pale Hand. The contents of the scene could still be vaguely discerned.
Lu Xin raised his hand. From a distance of over fifty meters, he gave a light press forward.
The air around him seemed to instantly twist and distort, as if endless waves of Chaos rippled outward.
In the next instant, all the Armed Personnel crouched on the ground. They clutched their heads with both hands, tears and mucus streaming down their faces together...
“What is this...”
Minister Shen asked, slightly curious.
Superficially, this scene seemed far less shocking than the previous one featuring the Pale Hand.
Because Lone Soldier wasn't the only one capable of producing such an effect; Watchdog seemed able to achieve it too.
Though perhaps not at such a long range.
“It is the Power of Fear.”
Professor Bai reviewed the files and said softly: “Our records state that Lone Soldier is a Spider-Type Ability User, but he actually displayed, long ago, this kind of terrifying power characterized by Contamination Traits – namely Fear.”
“When the S-class Ability User from the Maritime Nation attacked Qinggang, the process of Lone Soldier cleansing Contamination was partially recorded via several different methods.”
“I later conducted thorough research and concluded that Lone Soldier possesses this formidable Psychic Energy.”
“Perhaps viewing this single test scene alone, it doesn’t seem particularly remarkable.”
“But if we analyze it meticulously, the terrifying nature of his ability becomes apparent.”
“From the prior testing of Watchdog, we already knew that Fear-type Contamination's greatest danger doesn’t lie in its direct effects. Rather, its Contamination Logic tends to be direct, swift, and exhibits the most overt results...”
“Regarding the methods of Contamination: merely needing it to glance at you, or you to glance at it... or perhaps needing nothing at all; simply because you drew physically close to it... or simply because it thought of you at a certain moment... could be enough to cause Contamination...”
“The outcome of Contamination is equally direct.”
“Acting on Perception, it makes you see the illusions you fear most.”
“Acting on Emotion, it gives birth to an indescribable Fear suddenly, disrupting your thoughts and reason.”
“Acting on Desire, it might produce effects that seem unbelievable, such as compelling someone to willingly jump off a building and embrace death; harming themselves or engaging in self-destruction regardless of consequences; or losing all self-control and obeying command...”
“Furthermore, Memory, Cognition, Instinct—all can produce a variety of different reactions.”
“But without exception, these reactions are direct and intense, leaving little room for resistance.”
“...”
“So, which level exactly did Lone Soldier master?”
Mr. Su frowned and asked quickly.
“Judging from comprehensive records and Lone Soldier's previous manifestations, it is highly likely that what he mastered isn’t simply one tier...”
Professor Bai said softly: “I suspect that, from the very beginning, he controlled the highest level of the Power of Fear.”
"Or rather, close to the highest level."
"..."
As he spoke, he rummaged through the drawer before pulling out another document. He gently placed it on the desk and slid it toward Mr. Su and Minister Shen. "This is the information I previously tasked people to collect regarding the "Fear Harbinger" contamination incident in Black Marsh City."
"You can see that every person who died due to the Fear Harbinger's appearance perished in a completely different manner..."
He paused, then added, "It was practically a grand exhibition of varied deaths stemming from fear contamination..."
"Why such drastically different forms of contamination?"
"There's only one explanation: this contamination inherently polluted on seven distinct levels."
"Although it stems from the same power, the different levels of pollution resulted in varied manifestations."
"..."
"..."
"Well... well... this..."
Mr. Su couldn't contain a flicker of alarm. "The Black Marsh City incident... wasn't it... didn't you say earlier..."
At that time, Lu Xin and Han Bing's Support Team had only just returned from Black Marsh City.
Or more precisely, the Fear Harbinger incident had already occurred before they even returned, causing significant repercussions.
Subsequent Qinggang personnel sent to liaise witnessed the forced changes in Black Marsh City due to the Fear Harbinger's existence.
As senior Qinggang officials, they couldn't possibly have refrained from speculation.
However, even if they all guessed it involved the Lone Soldier, no one acknowledged it.
Firstly, because the Lone Soldier stated it had nothing to do with him.
Secondly, because Professor Bai had previously insisted that all secret investigations into the Lone Soldier must cease...
...So, while forbidding us to investigate, you went and gathered the intelligence yourself?
...
"Forbidding your investigation was because reckless probing and secret digging risked inviting a major catastrophe," Professor Bai stated calmly, facing their expressions of confusion and doubt. "But as a Researcher, I cannot remain indifferent to the occurrence of such mysterious events. Besides, I didn't even commission an investigation myself; I directly purchased the information..."
Here, he paused briefly, looking at Mr. Su. "...and didn't have time to process the expense reimbursement yet. You can handle that later."
Mr. Su was momentarily stunned before waving his hand dismissively. "Talk about irrelevant things at a time like this..."
Minister Shen also interjected, "What's the point of showing us this material?"
"So you understand the true level of the Lone Soldier."
Professor Bai exhaled softly. "Currently, our Project Celestial in Qinggang is steadily progressing."
"We already possess what is arguably the most stable and complete Spiritual Lord."
"This is our good fortune, and it also effectively announces to the world:"
"In terms of Ability User hierarchy, Qinggang has always led among the Highwall Cities."
"However..."
He paused. "...you can see the difference between the Lone Soldier and Doll from both the detection data and this document."
"A Spiritual Lord actively contaminates a certain number of people, forging their Psychic Energy into a unified whole. This transforms the entire city itself into a robust and stable Psychic Magnitude, capable of resisting other contaminations."
"But equally, immense pressure is placed on the Spiritual Lord themselves."
"Take Doll, for example. The strain of bearing the collective Psychic Energy of all Qinggang City's residents is already considerable for her..."
"But the Lone Soldier is different."
"The appearance of the Fear Harbinger in Black Marsh City is undeniably a performance at the level of a Spiritual Lord."
"Yet, unlike Doll, who must constantly maintain this stable state as a detectable Spiritual Lord, he only manifests this power under specific circumstances. The rest of the time, there appears to be no trace of a Spiritual Lord in Black Marsh City."
"Particularly striking is the fact that the Lone Soldier returned long ago, yet his Psychic Energy continues to exert its influence there..."
"..."
Listening to him, expressions of dawning horror crept onto the faces of Mr. Su and Minister Shen. "So..."
"So, what we've painstakingly researched and strived for so long, the Lone Soldier achieves effortlessly."
Professor Bai's voice was soft. "We believed we were at the forefront."
"But in reality, from the outset, the Lone Soldier's level surpassed the planned target we set for Project Celestial in Qinggang."
"..."
"..."
An extreme silence suddenly descended upon the office.
No sound surfaced; they could almost faintly hear each other's heartbeats.
Was it discouragement? Despair? Or perhaps a mix of shock and inexpressible trepidation...
The Lone Soldier's level exceeded Qinggang's pre-defined Project Celestial goals?
What did that mean?
What did Qinggang's efforts over all these years represent?
"There’s no need for utter despair, however."
After a moment, Professor Bai sighed gently. "Perhaps Qinggang’s endeavors weren’t entirely in vain."
"At the very least, in the theory surrounding the Spiritual Lord level, we have achieved leadership and comprehensiveness."
"Perhaps there are simply individuals in this world who can effortlessly reach levels we barely scrape through with exhaustive effort."
"But our research holds the most critical role."
...
...
Though Professor Bai’s words offered some tepid encouragement, they did little to lift the spirits of Mr. Su and Minister Shen.
The blow struck by this evaluation was profoundly devastating.
Minister Shen finally snapped his head up after a long while, demanding of Professor Bai, "Then, what level of Ability User is the Lone Soldier?"
"Perhaps inherently at the Fourth Stage."
"Or an incomplete Fifth Stage."
Professor Bai spoke slowly. "Or perhaps... he isn't an Ability User at all..."
If not an Ability User, then what?
Professor Bai left the final words unspoken, but both Mr. Su and Minister Shen understood implicitly...
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Possessing power so immense it defied comprehension, yet he was not an Ability User.
Then, what should this be?
The conversation within Professor Bai’s office did not state this question outright, yet the answer seemed startlingly clear.
...
In the assessment of Lone Soldier's abilities, several reports remained unanalyzed.
Each was a test targeting various aspects of his capabilities, whether they were mysterious or known.
Such as that twisting ability.
This was the earliest identified aspect of Lone Soldier's Spider-Type ability, codenamed "Little Sister".
Based on information transmitted by intelligence personnel from Spark City’s region, Qinggang had already obtained a piece of surveillance footage called the "Human Spider Web," so figures like Mr. Su and Minister Shen also witnessed that colossal "spider web" covering the entire Central City of Fire Seed.
Though no direct evidence from the footage conclusively proved the spider web was spun by Lone Soldier, the facts that he moved freely across it during the surveillance recording, and later at the stadium, when facing certain Monsters, the web actively cooperated in combat, was more than enough to prove its inextricable link to him.
Therefore, this surveillance footage, which garnered the admiration of Spider-Type Ability Users worldwide, was also a manifestation of Lone Soldier's ability?
A Spider-Type at the Fourth Step?
This was utterly unthinkable, because the Spider-Type was merely the manifestation of mastering force at a certain level.
Compared to other abilities, the Spider-Type had always been overly superficial, lacking capacities for concealment, coverage, and propagation.
In Qinggang’s earlier research, some even stated that the Spider-Type was the most difficult ability to reach the Fourth Step.
Yet Lone Soldier possessed such an ability?
...
...
"The researchers’ intuition was correct."
Regarding this speculation marked with a question mark on the assessment report, Professor Bai directly gave an affirmative answer.
Without further explanation, he turned to the next page of the report.
What was recorded there was about Lu Xin’s unknown, mysterious ability.
It had not been named, but the detection accurately ascertained that this ability possessed the function of Annihilating all Psychic Energy it came into contact with.
He gazed at it for a long time before softly stating:
"The Spider-Type ability is tremendously difficult to reach the Fourth Stage. Even the Third Stage only effectively applies in crowded environments."
"Therefore, I suspect that when certain Psycho-Spectral Forces connected to Lone Soldier, they underwent some form of distortion and alteration."
"As for the source of this distortion and change, perhaps it is this..."
"The true essence, and the origin of his codename 'Tyrant'..."
"..."
"'Tyrant'?"
Minister Shen and Mr. Su both perked up upon hearing this word: "What on earth does it refer to?"
As far back as when Lu Xin resisted the attack by the S-Class Ability User from the Maritime Nation, Professor Bai had already uttered this word in his excitement.
However, Professor Bai never explained it to them afterwards.
"Theoretically, I should not explain this to you."
Professor Bai let out a low breath: "It involves a secret agreement."
Minister Shen’s facial features tightened, unable to restrain himself: "This isn't like when you first arrived in Qinggang just now... What secret?"
Professor Bai said: "The secret concerning us sneaking a peek at the Lunar Eclipse Research Institute's classified secrets."
"?"
Mr. Su and Minister Shen were dumbfounded: "What?"
"Think about it..."
Professor Bai sounded somewhat resigned: "When we were training at the Research Institute, it coincided with a period of various internal turmoils."
"Someone jumped from a hundred-story building, another stole an entire Laboratory plus its high-level Test Subjects inside... it just so happened our clearance was too low; we weren't even privy to what exactly transpired. We only knew the entire Laboratory was in severe Chaos."
"Being young, idealistic, and ambitious Researchers..."
He paused: "...couldn't have satisfied our own curiosity without sneaking a peek at some secrets?"
Mr. Su and Minister Shen stared at each other, both thinking: "Can you explain this sort of thing with curiosity?"
"Wasn't this clearly a breech of discipline?"
"..."
"Honestly, I truly dared not speak of it before..."
Professor Bai also pondered for a moment before heaving a light sigh: "But now it doesn’t matter. Lone Soldier is stirring up ever more significant events; the more people focus on him, the more certain secrets about him cease being secrets. Naturally, I no longer risk divulging classified information."
...Hmm, at least I don’t have to worry about the Research Institute sending senior Capture Teams to take me back!"
"..."
As he spoke, he let out a long sigh, composed himself, and said, "Tyrant is a codename."
"A codename for a test subject."
"It represents a unique form of Psychic Energy."
"At the earliest Lunar Eclipse Research Institute, to research anomalies in Psychic Energy, they found a number of test subjects."
"They were children suffering from Deep Contamination, essentially the first samples."
"From them, the Research Institute extracted and analyzed many different abilities and Mental Power. This greatly aided the establishment of the initial ability classification system. Both the Lunar Eclipse Research Institute and the Church of Technology, as well as laboratories worldwide, benefited immensely."
"It could be said that these children were the most promising Ability Users discovered and selected by the Research Institute."
"Among those test subjects, one child was the most special. His codename was Tyrant."
"And his ability was..."
Professor Bai paused briefly before speaking softly, "...No ability."
...
...
Both Mr. Su and Minister Shen, including Chen Jing who was listening as an observer, were suddenly dumbfounded. "No ability?"
"Yes."
Professor Bai nodded gently. "He had no ability. He was like an ordinary person."
"But compared to a truly normal person, he clearly displayed many abnormal traits."
"Observation by Researchers revealed he was very quiet and docile, often remaining silent for long periods."
"Aside from occasionally exhibiting unusually strong feelings of loneliness, he seemed like a normal child."
"However, he appeared to lack Emotion, displayed minimal mood swings, and lacked the ordinary Desires of others."
"Sometimes he would look at the world with curiosity, showing some inclination to imitate, while at other times he seemed indifferent to everything."
"..."
As he spoke, Professor Bai himself could not help but frown.
After a pause, he continued:
"During various Experiments conducted on him, he was very cooperative, which might make him seem weak."
"But soon, the Researchers discovered that his cooperation stemmed from curiosity."
"He was curious about what these people intended to do to him, and curious about their aims."
"Just as other children might fear and resist syringes and injections, he did not."
"He would simply watch the needle inserted into his vein to slowly draw blood, or look at the shiny foil patches attached to his body, observe the instruments displaying various lines around him, and gaze at the staff... all with a curious expression..."
"To ordinary people, he didn't seem special; he appeared just like a normal person."
"But Ability Users, upon interacting with him, often exhibited strange hostility and reverence towards him."
"Only later did the Researchers discover why these Ability Users feared him."
"Although he possessed no ability himself, when encountering other Ability Users, he would effortlessly suppress them, and even..."
"...Kill them."
"..."
At this point, Professor Bai paused noticeably before adding: "It's important to note:"
"During normal interactions, he rarely displayed his temper. Even when knocked down by hostile children, he would simply sit on the ground, wiping the blood flowing from his nose, showing curiosity, even a hint of excitement."
"But when he developed the Desire to harm or kill someone, nothing could stop him."
"All Researchers and security personnel were powerless to intervene."
"They could only watch helplessly as he killed another Test Subject."
...
...
"The most critical thing...", he said at last, taking a light breath, "...was that after he killed those Test Subjects, Researchers would try to question him. They asked why he felt the Desire or took action to harm or kill other Spiritual Entities..."
"He never answered. He only smiled."
"Yet, from that smile, the Researchers understood the answer: he killed those Test Subjects..."
"...Simply out of curiosity!"
"..."
Upon hearing this, Mr. Su and Minister Shen could not suppress a slight shiver.
If they remembered correctly, what Professor Bai was now describing was a child...
A child who would, without so much as blinking and purely out of curiosity, kill other Test Subjects—a child whom no one could stop.
Was this a Test Subject—or a Monster?
...
...
"I happened to see this child's file back then, and that's all the information available."
Professor Bai shook his head slightly. "But that alone left an indelible impression on me, enough for me to remember his codename:"
"Tyrant."
"..."
He paused for a long moment before letting out a soft sigh. "He must have been a very special Test Subject.
"Central City had previously shared intelligence regarding Null Ability Users.
"The moment I first read about Null Ability Users, I was immediately reminded of that child.
"I am absolutely certain that the development of Null Ability Users stemmed directly from the experimental data and Psychic Energy analysis derived from that child. You could even say every Null Ability User is little more than a crude copy—a pale imitation—of that child..."
"..."
Hearing this secret, Mr. Su and Minister Shen struggled to conceal their shock. "What happened afterwards?" they pressed urgently.
"As for what followed... my knowledge is largely the same as yours now," replied Professor Bai.
"The 'Escaped Laboratory' incident occurred. The original Null Ability User was also among the missing Test Subjects.
"Later, a Red Moon Orphanage emerged here in Qinggang, and then the orphanage exploded.
"Later still, we detected a Mental Aberrant and successfully recruited him.
"..."
"But—Lone Soldier is nothing like the child you just described..." Minister Shen couldn't help interjecting. "First, he’s no Null Ability User. Second, he's fairly virtuous. Third..."
He hesitated momentarily before continuing, "He has plenty of troublesome habits—he hardly behaves like some emotionless creature..."
"Precisely because of that, it took me some time to confirm my suspicions," Professor Bai explained. "Back then, I was only able to secretly glance at the 'Tyrant' files—the information was incomplete.
"I only managed to remember that child's distinct traits and his connection to the Escaped Laboratory incident.
"However, after experiencing numerous events alongside him later on, I gradually became certain.
"The child once codenamed 'Tyrant'—he is today’s Lone Soldier.
"But for reasons unknown, that child has grown... and undergone profound changes.
"We still don't understand the origin of these transformations.
"But we do believe that 'Tyrant'—that utterly remorseless, utterly extreme entity—might still dwell within his being..."
"..."
"You..." Minister Shen suddenly grasped the implication, his voice rising sharply. "You surely aren't implying..."
"That everything about Lone Soldier now—it’s all an act?"
"..."
Confronted by this question, Professor Bai fell silent for an extended period before slowly shaking his head. "Actually, I... I wish that were the case.
"Because otherwise... I find it impossible to comprehend how such a radical transformation could occur...
"And it's utterly unimaginable how this child, newly endowed with Humanity, could have borne the Tyrant's power and lived so quietly all these years.
"And of course... we have no way of knowing how such fragile Humanity can possibly continue sustaining such terrible power... let alone allow him to go on living."
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Their heads were pounding.
This was the feeling shared by Mr. Su and Minister Shen.
They had originally thought that Lone Soldier proactively requesting a physical examination from the Qinggang Special Cleanliness Department was a positive development. They had also been excited that the test report had finally been released. Filled with anticipation, they had arrived at Professor Bai’s office, eager to see Lone Soldier's test results.
And they believed that after reviewing the report, perhaps many unanswered questions could finally be resolved at this moment.
But in reality, they suddenly discovered that their doubts had not only remained unresolved, but had instead multiplied.
The Tyrant, Little Sister, Father, the Pale Hand, unknown changes during unknown periods of time, the causes and effects of all this...
......
......
A long silence descended in the office.
Everyone was contemplating the matter from different angles, momentarily forgetting to voice their opinions.
"Hoo..."
Professor Bai rubbed his face, relaxing slightly, and said, "Of course, these are not the only problems."
"There are still many inexplicable, mysterious phenomena surrounding Lone Soldier."
"Even though we detected so many abilities in him this time, it still doesn’t fully explain certain things that have happened to him."
"For example, Chen Jing once faced danger alongside Lone Soldier, and he ended up saving her."
"That time, you witnessed him display an unprecedented level of strong telekinetic power, blocking a barrage of rotary cannon bullets."
"For example, some Special Agents under Old Shen’s command mysteriously died after spying on Lone Soldier’s activities..."
"For example, who taught Lone Soldier how to build a parasitic artifact as large as an old building..."
"For another example, if I recall correctly, Lone Soldier once admitted that his imagination didn’t solely consist of Father, Little Sister..."
"What then, is the ability codenamed 'Mother'?"
"..."
"Mmm..."
Both Mr. Su and Minister Shen nodded cooperatively.
In truth, this was clearly another matter to be deeply curious about, but they were beyond showing any more astonishment.
They felt numb.
They had now subconsciously accepted that no matter what bizarre thing manifested concerning Lu Xin, it seemed entirely reasonable.
Chen Jing, however, demonstrated the very reason she belonged in this office.
After a moment of thought, she said, "I actually think the problem might lie precisely in the change Professor Bai mentioned earlier."
"If Lone Soldier originally was that child codenamed the 'Tyrant,' then he inherently possessed no abilities and lacked emotions. Such a person couldn’t possibly have worked peacefully at a small company for so long without experiencing any issues."
"Nor could he, after being recruited by us, suddenly exhibit so many incomprehensible abilities..."
"Then..."
She paused, asking curiously, "What caused this change in him?"
Professor Bai listened and nodded approvingly.
It truly took someone professional to discuss such matters and grasp the key points. Look at Minister Shen and Mr. Su... sigh!
"Two possibilities."
Professor Bai began, "According to that confidential document, Lone Soldier had not yet exhibited the aforementioned changes when he left the Research Institute."
"Therefore, these changes he currently possesses most likely occurred sometime after the incident with the Escaped Laboratory."
"Which is to say, they were likely induced by the Escaped Laboratory, or rather by the original dean of the Red Moon Orphanage, through some method."
"But then, that orphanage ended in explosion, seemingly indicating that the experiment failed..."
"..."
"As for the other possibility..."
He paused briefly in thought and said, "Have you noticed that there remains a large gap in time between the Red Moon Orphanage explosion incident, Lone Soldier truly entering our field of vision, and even when we trace events further back? We are unable to determine what happened during that period..."
Chen Jing immediately nodded slightly upon hearing this.
Prior to recruiting Lone Soldier, it was she who had been responsible for investigating his past and analyzing his Risk of Loss of Control.
Through their investigation, they had traced Lone Soldier’s history of working at that small company for four years.
They had also discovered that Lone Soldier had attended high school in Satellite City No. 2, even retrieving his rather ordinary evaluations sheet.
The odd thing was, while traces of that period exist, the crucial details were entirely absent.
Within that apparent everyday normalcy lay volumes of impenetrable strangeness.
Such as the fact that after the orphanage explosion, there remained nearly a three-year gap before Lone Soldier started high school.
Where did Lone Soldier go during that time?
Furthermore, even though high schools in Satellite City No. 2 could be attended by passing a basic exam and tuition was mostly free, in that chaotic social order, without a stable family and foresight, no one would let their children study.
Moreover, due to the chaotic order, although such policies existed, implementation was difficult in practice.
Frankly speaking, without adult protection and signatures, or even donations, Lone Soldier would have found it hard to enter high school.
Who sent him there?
There had been investigations targeting this aspect, but they failed.
Due to chaotic management, a lot of data was lost in that high school, and no clues could be found.
Of course, after the Crimson Moon Incident, this was a common occurrence; not to mention schools, even the Guard Bureau had lost many records.
But when it involved Lone Soldier, it inevitably aroused suspicions.
Was the loss of the data accidental or deliberate?
...
...
Chen Jing looked up at Professor Bai.
The matter was clear: these things either required privately questioning Lone Soldier or needed approval for investigation from the Special Clean-up Department.
Previously, the Special Clean-up Department had halted this investigation.
Now, to uncover the answers, it wasn't just about restarting it; they also had to deploy Ability Users to participate.
"'First, conduct a psychological assessment for him!'"
Professor Bai said softly, then looked towards Mr. Su and said: "'Since Lone Soldier couldn’t clarify these events if questioned alone, then we must form a dedicated Investigation Team within the Special Clean-up Department to dig deeper. Of course, we must be prepared: when long-past events with deliberately erased traces are uncovered, danger often follows.'"
"'Still, since Lone Soldier has shown trust in us, it reduces our concerns considerably.'"
"..."
After saying this, he paused, then gave a slight bitter smile and said: "'As for now, we should consider another matter.'"
Minister Shen and Mr. Su both looked up at him upon hearing this.
Professor Bai chuckled and said: "'Lone Soldier voluntarily cooperated with our physical exam this time because he has his own needs...'"
"'He hopes we can help him analyze his abilities and tell him the right path forward...'"
"'Simply put, he wants our guidance and help...'"
"..."
"'What?'"
Minister Shen nearly jumped up: "'He still needs guidance and help?'"
Mr. Su was stunned for a moment and murmured: "'He respects us that much?'"
"'We must still offer the help required...'"
Professor Bai also gave a helpless smile, sighed softly, and said: "'Who asked that it’s stated in the contract?'"
"'Although we signed that contract initially just to restrict Lone Soldier, who could guess? Someone like him actually adhered strictly to it throughout, which unexpectedly put us at a disadvantage...'"
"..."
Seeing the frightened expressions on the faces of Minister Shen and Mr. Su, he gently shook his head and said:
"'Luckily, we accumulated plenty of experience already from collaborating with Doll on Project Celestial.'"
"'Besides, hasn’t Lone Soldier already cooperated with our tests?'"
"'As researchers, our core job is to analyze and speculate on data and formulate experimental hypotheses, isn’t it?'"
"'Of course, we just hope the assistance we give eventually lives up to Lone Soldier’s trust.'"
"..."
"..."
The conference room suddenly turned very quiet.
Even after hearing Professor Bai’s words, they still felt it was odd for the Special Clean-up Department to assist someone like Lone Soldier.
They didn’t quite understand: now that you’d reached the Fifth Stage, how could you trust us this much?
As Qinggang, what merits do we have to earn your confidence like this...
We haven’t even fully grasped the Fourth Stage yet...
...
...
"'Ah, you’re the expert with deep knowledge, and you’re skilled at persuading people...'"
Finally, Mr. Su sighed softly and said: "'So, this matter shall be left to your decision.'"
"'No matter what, as long as it benefits Qinggang and the risks can be controlled, I won’t object.'"
"Since this inspection of Lone Soldier has revealed numerous issues and made us realize his potential and level of Psychic Energy far exceed our imagination, regardless of whether we can assist him, it doesn't change the fact that the current Lone Soldier is terrifyingly powerful to an abnormal degree."
"Therefore, what concerns me now, truly, is only one question..."
"..."
He paused, then lifted his head to glance upwards.
It was just the ceiling.
But everyone in the office understood precisely where he was looking.
Minister Shen said, "If Lone Soldier and Doll joined forces, would there be a possibility of countering that entity above?"
In the office, the air suddenly became much more oppressive.
Even Mr. Su and Chen Jing instinctively glanced toward the window.
As if worried some presence might hear.
"This question..."
Professor Bai trailed off, ultimately giving a disappointing answer, "I don't know either."
Meeting the gazes of everyone present, he sighed softly and said, "Because we don't even truly know what it is..."
While discussing this question, he gave Chen Jing a meaningful look.
Chen Jing understood immediately, fetching another file which she placed before Professor Bai.
Professor Bai opened it, finding it was an extremely brief report. The bulk consisted of several pages of Psychic Radiation detection data, and there was even a page with a quick sketch. The sketch depicted a pair of eyes that looked remarkably simple. Just a pair of eyes.
"We don't even know when this sort of entity first appeared in the sky above us..."
Professor Bai frowned again upon reviewing the report, stating,
"A month ago, observation personnel first detected Psychic Radiation power of unknown origin above Qinggang. We don’t know how long this power has been present. It should have first been discovered after Doll's Psychic Energy further bonded with Qinggang, causing the Psychic Energy of Qinggang's residents to become a unified whole. This distinct change made other Psychic Energy stand out clearly."
"We cannot observe it wholly, nor can we determine the nature of this Psychic Energy."
"The only visible and comprehensible material is merely what Doll sketched after sensing that Psychic Energy power..."
"...These eyes!"
"..."
Professor Bai furrowed his brow, saying, "From Doll's perspective, these eyes are in the sky, peering down at Qinggang."
"It was precisely for this reason we canceled unnecessary Helicopter flights and aerial operations. We only wanted to keep our distance."
"But in reality, our actions seem to have had absolutely no effect on it."
"That pair of eyes is merely up there, silently watching Qinggang. We don't know when this began, nor when it will end..."
"..."
Chen Jing added, "Lone Soldier possesses the ability to directly perceive Psychic Entities."
"But he did not detect those eyes."
"..."
Professor Bai nodded gently, "Within expectations. Lone Soldier, after all, is not omniscient."
"All we can do now is intensify detection and make all possible preparations to ascertain if those eyes are indeed drawing closer."
"Additionally, I have already sought assistance from the Research Institute, hoping for their informational support."
"As for the present moment..."
He suddenly smiled faintly, leaning back gently in his chair, "I need to have a discussion with Lone Soldier first."
"Regardless of how much we might aid him, the only thing we can do is strive our hardest."
"Strive our hardest to accomplish each task well, and then prepare to sit down at the gambling table with these unknowns and vie for dominance."
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Chapter 704: Advanced Ability User Training Course
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​
The physical examination was finally over.
Lu Xin felt he had been pushed to his absolute limit.
From start to finish, this one examination had taken him more than a week.
It was hard to justify requesting leave, especially since he couldn't very well tell the company, upon reporting back, that he'd been gone for a whole week just for a medical check-up, could he?
Others usually wrap up their physicals with just half a day off. If he returned to the company and said he took a whole week, they'd probably either think he was lying and deny the paid leave, or suspect he had some serious illness...
Plus, the experience of this examination was genuinely unpleasant.
Even though he had mentally prepared himself from the beginning, going through each test item by item was still really tough.
That meticulous, inch-by-inch scrutiny gave him the feeling of being laid completely bare.
And the deeper they probed, the more exposed he felt.
Furthermore, the way the others looked at him during the examination was downright terrifying.
Even though these researchers all presented themselves as doctors, the look in their eyes was more like that of butchers...
Specifically, butchers preparing for the New Year celebrations.
He hadn't even been this scared facing The Ultimate. Yet, under the scrutiny of these people, he truly felt a bit of fear.
Fortunately, with the completion of the final Loss of Control Risk assessment, the entire physical came to an end.
Just like his first visit to the Qinggang Special Contaminant Cleanup Division.
The Loss of Control Risk assessment was essentially just a conversation.
He sat down opposite Doctor Jia. Though somewhat advanced in years, she still carried a gentle and dignified air. He answered her few seemingly simple little questions while they exchanged amusing anecdotes about recent experiences, both thoroughly enjoying the chat.
Happy laughter echoed from the examination room now and then.
He still didn't know what Doctor Jia ultimately wrote on the assessment report. But Lu Xin felt as if a heavy burden had been lifted. He could finally put his own clothes back on. Moreover, the Special Cleanup Department didn't send him home immediately. They arranged a hospital room for him. Wearing clean, white patient pajamas and tended to by two gentle, pretty nurses, he waited quietly for the physical examination report.
They even served hospital food.
The results of the tests would be handed to him after careful deliberation by the researchers of Qinggang.
......
......
"At least with this outcome, I should have a better understanding of myself, right?"
Lu Xin pondered this.
He genuinely wanted to exert his maximum effort once more, to push himself just a little further ahead.
Perhaps, this was his attempt to finally cure himself a little faster.
On another note, it was also because the puzzle posed by the Old Dean could surface at any moment...
The Trial of Life, the Trial of Pain, the Trial of Desire, the Trial of Cognition...
And those he hadn't yet faced:
The Trial of Strength.
The Trial of Heart.
The Trial of Divinity.
......
......
Lu Xin deeply disliked these Trials. There was a part of him that intensely hated this feeling of being manipulated.
Another part understood only too well that the arrival of each Trial signified an impending disaster.
Therefore, he had always been desperate to find the Old Dean quickly. He needed to ask him plainly, what was the ultimate purpose of these Trials?
He intended to resort to the gentlest means to persuade him to halt them.
But dislike was one thing.
Knowing the Trials couldn't be stopped meant he still had to prepare to face them.
It was like... every time he quarreled with that other part of himself – the trembling hands, the furious heart, swearing an oath never to return...
... Yet inevitably, he still had to dutifully buy groceries and go back home. He even had to consider whether she liked cilantro or not.
......
It was precisely because he had grasped this perspective, and because he refused to let pointless rage ruin the beautiful things he now possessed, that when the researchers inquired about his sudden decision to get the examination now, Lu Xin answered them frankly:
He wanted a deeper understanding of himself and requested their guidance for further improvement.
Of course, Lu Xin was unaware of how the researchers reacted upon hearing this goal.
Almost half of them were struck dumb on the spot: "Could it be that our research capabilities here in Qinggang have already advanced to such a formidable level?"
The other half of the researchers thought to themselves: "Oh no, I won't be able to slack off anymore. I'll get eliminated..."
However, compared to the shock and concern of these ordinary researchers, Professor Bai—the Chief Researcher of Qinggang, or rather the Mentor for all researchers in Qinggang—seemed to have it all planned out long ago. All physical examination results regarding Lone Soldier ultimately landed in his hands.
In other words, only he knew everything about Lone Soldier's condition; others could only learn a partial picture at most.
Subsequently, the strictest gag order from the Special Clean-up Department was issued.
Discussion and recording of these examination results were absolutely forbidden for everyone, let alone leaking them.
If discovered, regardless of rank or identity, the individual would face prosecution by Qinggang as a whole and a sentence of life imprisonment.
In severe cases, one might even have to visit Unit D.
In addition to this series of confidentiality measures, it was also him who personally approved Lone Soldier's request.
Thus, one day later, Lu Xin—wearing his hospital gown comfortably while eating a hospital meal cared for by the young nurses—received the document. Merely opening and glancing at it rendered him stunned. After quite a while, he uttered in disbelief: "Attend university?"
"Not university," clarified Han Bing seriously, who had delivered the document. "It's just a tutoring class."
"The full name is Qinggang Advanced Spirit Theory Training Course. It’s just that the training location is set at Qinggang University."
Moreover, besides you, many others are also being recruited as trainees."
Professor Bai says he will personally attend to teach, and you should also be able to find what you're looking for from this training."
"Of course...," she continued patiently, a smile appearing on her face: "According to Professor Bai's view, while you are technically an attendee, you are also like a guest lecturer. Because there are some areas of knowledge that even he doesn’t understand, yet you grasp them innately. So normally, you will receive training here, but during critical parts of the curriculum, you will need to step onto the lectern and explain things to everyone."
"Ah..."
Listening to this left Lu Xin genuinely bewildered.
Not only was he going to attend university lectures, he also had to give lectures from the podium?
He had only graduated from high school...
The shock of this realization lingered for some time until he suddenly reacted, lowering his voice: "Then, attending this... does it give a graduation certificate?"
...
Han Bing said she would find out for him and quietly hinted that there was a high chance he might obtain a specially approved graduation certificate.
But Lu Xin expressed his stance plainly.
He didn’t want a specially approved or honorary one—just an ordinary graduation certificate.
Likely because degrees are the one thing that might devalue with special titles appended.
Additionally, he truly hadn’t anticipated that many years after high school graduation, he’d have a chance to attend university one day...
The training class was scheduled to begin in three days, and Lu Xin was swiftly discharged from his hospital ward the same day the matter was settled.
It was just as well; Lu Xin had had enough of staying there too.
Life under the care of two young nurses was quite nice, but being followed even when using the bathroom felt uncomfortable...
There was no time to fret over unfinished hospital meals he hadn’t eaten his fill of anymore.
Regarding this training class—or rather, the class itself held within Qinggang University's campus—he placed considerable importance on it as well.
That very day he returned to Satellite City No. 2, first applying for leave from work.
Not only did he compensate for the recent absence due to physical examinations, he also applied in advance for future leave required by the training sessions.
With that out of the way, he began packing his things and preparing his itinerary.
............
"The outcome isn’t bad..." Mother seemed pleased watching Lu Xin act so seriously: "These researchers from Qinggang—or rather, that old man who likes wearing white suits—is truly someone with considerable nerve. His courage to personally train you shows he wasn’t deterred by those examination results nor did he choose to distance himself from you to avoid getting entangled in matters exceeding his capabilities."
"Though it’s uncertain whether he can truly help you, this level of courage is commendable in itself."
...
"Why does it sound like you’re uncertain too whether they can help me?"
Lu Xin couldn’t help but glance toward Mother.
She had been the one who suggested this proposal in the beginning—yet during the examination itself—she remained distantly out of the picture.
In this particular assessment covering nearly all abilities, only she remained excluded.
"Your current state is quite peculiar. Even I’m unsure how best to assist you correctly, let alone them?" Mother smiled as she explained: "Still, precisely because compared to yourself they seem somewhat fragile—with theories mostly grounded in conjecture—any potential misguidance from them would carry less adverse impact upon your person."
"Well..."
Mother’s words instantly tempered Lu Xin’s enthusiasm with mild concern.
But upon second thought, he consoled himself.
Even if he gained nothing substantial, simply obtaining a University Diploma would be worthwhile...
Now the youngest senior executive in the company, this credential would pave his path to higher positions.
Holding this conviction, he packed his belongings and called a family meeting.
First, Little Sister must absolutely not turn people into Toys without permission.
After the Crimson Moon Incident, college students were rare treasures. Every one counted.
Second, Little Sister must not roam freely around the university campus.
Rumors hinted that college students could act impulsively sometimes. If she witnessed something inappropriate, her character might be corrupted.
Third, he addressed Father.
He absolutely must not casually reveal himself, flaunting his presence.
Such a display could project a gloomy aura, tarnishing Lu Xin's image in the students’ eyes.
...
...
As Lu Xin made ready to receive training, Professor Bai at the Qinggang Special Cleanliness Department was also earnestly preparing.
No one dared take Lone Soldier’s request lightly.
Moreover, as a researcher, Professor Bai genuinely hoped to offer Lu Xin some guidance.
Picking up his fountain pen to draft lesson notes, he recalled the private words of Doctor Jia Mengyi, responsible for Lu Xin's psychological evaluations and assessing his Risk of Loss of Control: “The Lone Soldier today is different from the one examined initially.”
“Now, he is noticeably brighter. His logic and thought processes are vastly improved.”
“What does this signify?”
“It indicates... everything he exhibited before was likely an act...”
“If I must characterize it, I’d describe him then as someone with severe depression, yet unwilling to display his abnormality to others. Now, he resembles a patient whose depression has somewhat eased, actively seeking help. Thus, he’s willing to voluntarily disclose issues within himself...”
“Then... his condition has improved?”
“Absolutely. But consider another scenario...”
“When symptoms relapse in a severe depressive patient on the verge of recovery, what state would that be?”
“What?”
“Stated plainly: sufficient to utterly overwhelm a person, a tsunami of despair...”
“Clinically, many depressive patients lose all hope in such relapses.”
“Ultimately...”
“...”
“Sigh...”
Grasping the gravity of this, Professor Bai sighed softly and set down his pen.
He wished to offer Lone Soldier the most direct guidance, yet found himself unable to be certain.
Lu Xin’s current state was too precarious. This paradoxically amplified the professor’s pressure, making him wary of definitive instruction.
Yet he was utterly convinced Lone Soldier required precise, firm, and effective guidance now.
In that case, the sole viable approach remained: “Discuss philosophy!”
Where expertise fell short, philosophy would compensate.
Professor Bai nodded in satisfaction and prepared to compose his lecture notes.
Just then, a soft knock echoed at his door.
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Chapter 705: The Training Session Where One Missile Could Wipe Out All of Qinggang
[image: ]


​
Lu Xin arrived at the Qinggang University campus in the Main City the day before the training.
Although it appeared to be within the Qinggang University campus, it was actually located in a separate area from the dormitories of the other students. It looked more like a small, distinct college belonging to Qinggang University. There were old buildings covered in withered vines of Boston Ivy.
The class was scheduled to begin at ten o'clock the next morning. Lu Xin arrived at the lecture hall for the training at half past nine. The moment he pushed the door open, he was momentarily stunned by the scene before him. The hall, capable of seating nearly a hundred people, already held many individuals.
The one at the very front, looking up and smiling at him, was a girl with a ponytail. Her eyes held a kindly expression.
Beside her sat a woman in a red dress, her face betraying drowsiness.
Then there was a portly man covered entirely in tattoos.
A primary school student, whose head was buried behind a notebook, continuously typing on a keyboard, the keys clicking loudly.
A man dressed in a tightly fastened black trench coat, bundled up completely, who even seated seemed half a body taller than others.
And there was one more guy who, the moment Lu Xin entered, happily started waving at him...
...
...
"Well, damn..."
Lu Xin had known beforehand that this training wasn't solely for him and that many Ability Users from Qinggang would attend. But he hadn't remotely expected there to be this many people gathered.
Not only were there Ability Users he recognized like Drunkard, Red Snake, Luo Han, Bear Kid, Watchdog, Gecko... but also researchers like Professor Chen Liqing, Doctor Jia Mengyi, Dr. Mo Yi, and others...
About a third of the hall's hundred seats were occupied.
This bunch... If a single missile hit this place, the entire Qinggang Special Cleanliness Department would be wiped out in one go, wouldn't it?
"Captain! Captain..."
While Lu Xin stood slightly stunned, receiving the collective gaze of everyone in the hall, Gecko couldn't help shouting out.
Lu Xin snapped back to reality. He nodded and greeted each person looking his way in turn, then walked quickly towards Gecko and sat down beside him.
Lu Xin whispered, "I had no idea there would be so many attendees at this training."
"Yep," Gecko whispered back. "Lots got notified last night by a sudden phone call."
"Seems Professor Bai had some crucial discoveries recently and planned to share them during this internal training session."
...
Lu Xin recalled what Mother had mentioned earlier and felt a slight surprise. "What discoveries?"
Gecko shook his head seriously. "That's not important."
"??"
Lu Xin was confused. "If that's not important, then what is?"
"What's important is..."
Gecko gently tugged Lu Xin's sleeve and threw a meaningful glance forward. "Look, who's that?"
"Hm?"
Curious, Lu Xin looked up and saw Han Bing. She was turning to look directly at him alongside someone else, subtly
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