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​
The wild clamor and the instant silence that followed formed a sharp contrast.
“What happened?”
Tie Cui in the channel also noticed the abrupt silence. Her voice tightened with urgency as she inquired.
Meanwhile, not far from Lu Xin, Gecko, who was gripping a ball of iron thread, paused momentarily before replying in a low voice:
“The Secondary Pollution Source has been eliminated...”
Tie Cui’s surprise was even greater than when she had first learned of its existence. “By him...?”
“No!”
Gecko swallowed hard before answering quietly, “I can’t quite explain the specifics yet, but it wasn’t what you think.”
“Switch back to the original channel!”
Though clearly bewildered, Tie Cui made the decision quickly. When the channel was reconnected to Lu Xin’s frequency, her voice sounded again: “Mr. Lone Soldier, has the Secondary Pollution Source been eliminated?”
At that moment, Lu Xin stood in front of a row of toppled shelves, watching alongside Little Sister as Mother’s figure vanished into the red moonlight. This sight left him both astonished and perplexed. Yet, clearly, the Source of Contamination this time had indeed been neutralized. The little girl seemed to have vanished, and the bone-chilling sense of crisis in the surroundings had dissipated.
So, hearing the question through his earpiece, he slowly replied, “Yes!”
“Very well done.”
Though many questions obviously lingered, when Tie Cui spoke, she offered only praise.
Her voice came again moments later, this time addressing a different channel: “Support Teams may enter!”
......
Thump, thump, thump, thump...
Within mere minutes, the sound of heavy, forceful footsteps echoed. The door to the factory building was smashed open. A group from the Support Teams surged inside. Clad in thick, black Protective Suits and helmets with glass visors, their legs even bearing holsters for firearms, they immediately rushed towards the factory workers.
Highly trained and moving in unison, the first four members charged directly towards factory manager Zheng Yuanxiong. They carried a long, coffin-like steel-framed glass container. At first glance, it resembled a glass coffin.
They placed the deeply unconscious Zheng Yuanxiong, his limbs tightly bound, inside the container. Three heavy locks on the left side clicked shut. Oxygen tubing was connected via two pipes, and then they hastily carried the container away. In and out in less than twenty seconds; it was unnervingly professional.
During this time, other Support Team members swiftly targeted the remaining workers. Working in pairs: one rapidly secured a specialized tool over each worker’s head – featuring a glass eye-cover, a mouth/nose guard below, connected by canvas straps. The other tightly bound the worker’s hands and feet with plastic zip ties, then gave them a push to topple them. One team member lifted the shoulders, the other the feet, and they hurriedly carried the worker out.
Watching their swift and efficient work, Lu Xin actually detected a strange aesthetic beauty in it.
The workers, meanwhile, showed no resistance, as if their very souls had departed.
“They are lucky...”
Gecko, who had appeared beside Lu Xin without him noticing, remarked with a smile, “It was moderate Contamination; they were heavily influenced but minimally eroded. Most can still be saved. The Support Teams will take them to a special treatment center for psychological therapy!”
Lu Xin’s heart stirred. “Can they be cured?”
“At least the majority can be!”
Gecko answered softly, “However, after such Contamination, there will almost always be lingering aftereffects. The treatment center only ensures they won’t manifest effects harmful to others. After treatment and cleansing, most will endure a period of depression or dullness. Those with families and happy lives might recover faster, even fully. But others...”
He raised a hand, mimicking a falling motion from a great height, and sighed, “...might never shake off the depression. Might even... Well, there’s no helping it. The Mental Power drain is too severe.”
......
Lu Xin understood what Gecko was implying.
He knew the feeling described for those suffering severe mental damage.
He had experienced life painted entirely in grey—life suffocatingly oppressive, threatening to swallow him whole.
The absence of joy, even diminished anger; replaced by ceaseless apathy and a hollow sense of loss.
How many could endure such a state?
......
“But this outcome is still good!”
Gecko laughed cheerfully. “Look how many people are in this factory building? Nearly a hundred. If we hadn’t intervened, probably none would have survived. So, even if only half recover fully... Remember that old saying? ‘Saving one life is worth building a seven-story pagoda’... For this mission alone, the two of us have practically built a skyscraper!”
He slapped Lu Xin’s shoulder. “Besides! More than half will likely make a full recovery—at least seventy percent!”
Lu Xin nodded. He could do that math.
His subdued mood wasn’t due to an inability to save everyone—he wasn’t that rigid.
He was merely deeply affected, recalling that grey life.
“You pulled off something major, brother!”
Gecko grinned, then asked Lu Xin, “I’m really curious... how did you deal with that little girl?”
Lu Xin keenly sensed that Tie Cui’s breathing in the channel seemed to grow faint.
He understood. They all wanted to know. And were probably tense.
But how exactly should he explain?
He and Little Sister couldn’t do anything—it was Mother who handled it...
However, true to Lu Xin’s nature: while he trusted the Special Pollution Cleanup Department to a certain extent—even seeking their analysis to potentially cure himself—he didn’t particularly relish the idea of laying bare every secret, every move. He preferred discretion regarding what to reveal. So he didn’t rush to answer, instead smiling:
“You didn’t see?”
“See what?”
Gecko spread his hands helplessly. “All I saw was you squatting next to the little girl, taking her Toy...”
“This Toy has a physical form.”
Lu Xin glanced at the floor. The stuffed toy lay there still, separated at the neck.
He replied calmly, “So I thought... maybe I could scare her. Turned out it was surprisingly effective...”
“This...”
Gecko signaled a nearby Support Team member to also secure the discarded toy.
He looked thoroughly bewildered. “So... you snatched the Toy belonging to a Secondary Pollution Source... twisted its head off... and scared her so badly she withdrew all her Psychic Energy and fled back to the main body?”
Lu Xin considered this carefully and affirmed, “That’s essentially correct.”
“That’s...”
Gecko circled Lu Xin once, muttering, “Brother, that doesn’t make any sense...”
Lu Xin asked, “Can’t you guys do it?”
Gecko slowly shook his head. “I’ve scarcely even heard of something like that...”
Lu Xin wore a thoughtful expression. “Then the problem is definitely on your end...”
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Chapter 52: Severing the Logic Chain
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“I...”
Gecko was instantly choked up by Lu Xin’s words. For a long moment, he could not utter a sound.
He sensed something was off about this logic, but couldn’t pinpoint exactly what it was...
It took him a long while before he managed to blurt out: “Buddy, why do I feel you might be a bit perverted?”
Lu Xin was instantly rendered speechless.
Just then, however, Tie Cui urgently interrupted Gecko on the channel, saying: “Previous case analyses indicate that psychic pollution sources are formed from distorted biological psychic energy fields, mostly retaining basic survival and reproductive instincts. Therefore, intimidation or deterrence can be effective to some extent, particularly against psychic entities where the effect is even more pronounced!”
“There have been instances of captured psychic entities exhibiting fear!”
“So, the method Mr. Lone Soldier just proposed does have theoretical backing...”
“......”
“?”
Gecko’s expression was strange: “Linda, have you changed your heart? Why do I feel that you...”
“Shut it!”
Tie Cui Linda scolded him, then she herself seemed hesitant for a moment before adding: “However, this is often only theoretically feasible. Whether it’s sources of contamination or psychic entities, they have varying degrees of distortion. Thus, their reactions to fear differ dramatically — some may go berserk due to fear, while others might instead display uncharacteristic excitement...”
“Furthermore, based on your earlier report, where the spiritual entity dissipated completely and utterly lost its influence over the other workers in the factory... that doesn’t seem like deterrence leading to escape. It’s more akin to the severing of its logic chain...”
Her voice paused slightly before continuing: “Mr. Lone Soldier, did you do anything else just now?”
Gecko thought for a moment and hurriedly chimed in: “Right! I also noticed you seemed to say something to her earlier...”
“You keep quiet for now!”
Tie Cui reprimanded Gecko.
Then, switching to Linda’s role, she asked Lu Xin: “Mr. Lone Soldier, you can tell me now, or you can include it in the post-mission work report...”
Faced with this polite and gentle inquiry, Lu Xin fell silent briefly.
He realized these people weren’t easily deceived...
In fact, upon carefully recalling what Mother had done and said, he too had some doubts.
His mind replayed Mother’s words: she had seemed to address the little girl, yet there was an underlying peculiarity. She mentioned that the little girl should be in school. She stated that as a father, he should accept responsibility for his mistakes. She expressly pointed out that a real little girl wouldn’t genuinely support her father’s work like this — her behavior was illogical...
Of course, after this explanation, the deterrence had followed.
With that sudden thrust of the scissors, the little girl panicked...
......
“I felt the little girl’s behavior was illogical!”
Lu Xin pondered before slowly replying: “If she was merely a secondary pollution source split off from the source of contamination itself, then her logic and will were derived entirely from the source, Zheng Yuanxiong. That’s why she continued to influence the workers even after Zheng Yuanxiong was forcibly incapacitated, even driving them to violently attack those trying to halt their work...”
“Therefore, the core logic chain of this secondary contamination resided in Zheng Yuanxiong’s belief that his daughter should understand him. Consumed by extreme remorse for failing to care for her, he used his mental power to recreate a daughter. Yet, subconsciously seeking to alleviate his own suffering, this secondary pollution source acted and exhibited unwavering support for him.”
“This ‘daughter’ was merely Zheng Yuanxiong’s creation, not a real existence...”
“So, once that fact was exposed...”
“......”
At this moment, Lu Xin felt he could explain everything clearly.
But he also had a feeling he wasn't truly explaining; he was merely recalling and trying to comprehend how Mother had done it.
“Then it severed the logic chain of Special Contamination Source No. 039...”
Tie Cui’s voice came over the channel, tinged with excitement: “Mr. Lone Soldier, you performed admirably!”
Gecko stood dumbfounded: “So that’s it?”
On the channel, Linda said with a laugh: “Analysing such a logic chain isn’t impossible given ample time and effort — many could do it. But in that perilous and intense environment? It only shows how flawlessly Mr. Lone Soldier handled the situation!”
“It was Mother who handled it flawlessly...”
Lu Xin silently thought inside, then experienced a strange sensation.
The reason he could explain things so well now was because he had analyzed Mother’s actions and words.
But how had Mother so acutely discerned Zheng Yuanxiong’s psychology?
Amidst their dialogue, Gecko frowned, looking alternately at Lu Xin and intently listening to Linda’s voice on the channel. He muttered softly: “They’re talking so intelligently about something that was simply terrifying a little girl...”
“Alright!”
Linda’s cheerful voice sounded at the same moment: “Special Contamination Source No. 039 is confirmed eliminated!”
“The Support Team will handle the remaining cleanup!”
“Members of the Special Operations Team: stand down and proceed to Qingzhuo Tower for debriefing and checks...”
“This channel is closing...”
“...”
Hearing this, Gecko hastily protested: “What’s the hurry, Linda? I still have business...”
Tie Cui’s voice paused: “What is it?”
Gecko said: “Could you help write this work report for me...?”
“No!”
Tie Cui’s voice paused briefly before refusing flatly.
“Why not?”
Tie Cui answered coolly and calmly: “The child is hungry!”
Gecko’s expression instantly became as uncomfortable as if he’d swallowed three flies.
......
......
As Lu Xin and Gecko withdrew from the contamination site and headed towards Qingzhuo Tower, back in the Main City Headquarter for Special Contamination, Tie Cui had already collated the after-action report. Along with all audio files, it was packaged and sent to Chen Jing.
Chen Jing reviewed it, then shared it via a device to several other professors.
“This performance is unexpectedly impressive, wouldn’t you say?”
The portly, bald professor chuckled. “Understanding how to use logic chains to eliminate contamination sources so quickly?”
“This is perfect! It greatly bolsters our confidence in applying for his further guidance,” remarked a professor with an oily complexion and bald head. “If Old Shen still objects, just slap this report on his face!”
Amidst the excited chatter, the bespectacled, balding Professor Chen pushed his glasses up and reread the report twice. “Don’t you see it? Though his explanation has no flaws — the theory and action align perfectly — the slow deliberation in the audio during that explanation makes me more inclined to believe he didn’t act after formulating the theory...”
“But rather the opposite!”
“...”
The others cast puzzled looks his way.
Professor Chen smiled slightly. “He acted first, and then found the theoretical support afterward.”
“A classic case of consciousness outpacing thinking.”
“...”
Hearing his words, the other professors also wore thoughtful expressions.
“Of course, this isn’t a bad trait...”
Professor Chen’s eyes now lit up with increased excitement. “This specific manifestation instead precisely demonstrates that his potential is even greater than we imagined. Since that’s the case, why wouldn’t we guide him, train him... and incidentally, study him?”
“Come on. First thing when we get back, let’s slap this report right onto Old Shen’s face!”
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To begin with, this was Lu Xin's first time going through a complete work process.
He followed Gecko out and first underwent a check under the instruments of the Support Team staff stationed at the Factory Building. Then, he boarded the vehicle that had been parked at the factory entrance earlier and had brought them there. Together with Gecko, they came to the Qingzhuo Tower.
At that time, the guards at the Qingzhuo Tower suddenly seemed much fewer, almost invisible. It probably was because those experts and professors had returned to the Main City. The staff who remained there led them straight to an Office. Here, two staff members wearing White Lab Coats handed files to Lu Xin and Gecko respectively.
Lu Xin looked down to see the file filled with extremely strange questions.
For example, there were sections to write one's name, check off basic details, and even some simple reasoning puzzles.
By the time Lu Xin finished reading these questions, Gecko had already finished filling out his own quickly and with a flourish.
Turning his head and seeing Lu Xin meticulously and earnestly doing calculations stroke by stroke, Gecko said, "Just scribble a bit carelessly—it'll do. These are all routine checks. For those of us on Field Duty, contact with the Source of Contamination is the highest, so we're naturally much more prone to Contamination compared to others. That's why this file covers three aspects: Memory, cognition, and simple logical reasoning respectively."
"Writing the name is for verifying handwriting. When mentally contaminated, there's always some subtle change, and handwriting is one sign. Even for us Spider-Types, it's hard to write identically to last time without a reference after being affected. Basic details relate to personal cognition—it gets replaced each time."
"This last item is a logic puzzle. Let me see..."
"A was a blind person living alone, with an obedient guide dog accompanying him."
"Every night at bedtime, A extended his hand out of the bed, letting the guide dog lick his palm until he fell asleep. One night, lying in bed, A again extended his hand out as usual and fell asleep while the puppy's wet and cute tongue licked his palm. But after waking the next morning, he called the puppy's name and got no response. When he checked the room, he found the door was already open."
"Then he heard a broadcast: Recently, a cunning and perverted thief has appeared in the residential area!"
"Thinking of this, A vomited uncontrollably and felt intense Fear."
"Question: Why did A react this way?"
"..."
"What the hell kind of godforsaken question is this?"
Gecko looked on, his face becoming a little green, and said, "You actually answered it honestly?"
Lu Xin nodded and, pointing with his pen, said, "Look, the puppy couldn't open the door itself, which suggests..."
Gecko watched him with his serious expression and looked even greener. "It should be normal if this problem couldn’t be reasoned out at all..."
"..."
Meeting Gecko's gaze, Lu Xin guiltily lowered his head.
...
...
For better or worse, the file was filled out and handed in with some bluffing.
After that, came the final task...
...writing a Work Report!
"This thing is the most headache-inducing..."
Gecko held the report and said, "After completing each Cleanup Mission, we must detail how we accomplished it. Of course, we also need to account for bullets and other items consumed during the mission..."
"Actually, normally, I write this report slowly after returning, or sometimes I just don't submit it and get Linda to write it for me."
"But now, as an Old Man guiding you, I have no choice but to chew on the pen nib alongside you..."
"..."
Seeing Gecko writing there obediently, Lu Xin had to join in and ponder over it.
Fortunately, frequent practice at the company had honed his skill in writing Work Reports. Lu Xin simply faithfully recorded how he followed Gecko to the Factory Building, how they observed along the way, how they saw Gecko deal with Zheng Yuanxiong, and how while entering the Factory Building, they accidentally discovered a Secondary Pollution Source. Considering that leaving this Source of Contamination unchecked would sacrifice workers, he risked trying it himself.
Of course, just as in his earlier recounting, Mother's appearance was omitted.
Because, in fact, Lu Xin felt a bit puzzled at that moment.
He knew that Mother sometimes went out and often said some chilling things.
But Mother and Little Sister were different. Little Sister frequently ran out to find him and sometimes pestered him to play, especially after he borrowed her abilities—she appeared more often. However, when Mother emerged, she rarely showed herself in front of him. No one knew what she did. This time, during his difficulty, she suddenly appeared and helped him resolve it, which was rare.
Lu Xin knew that if he wrote about Mother appearing, he would face interrogation.
But he couldn't answer those questions.
To avoid unnecessary trouble, he preferred to first ask Mother about it and figure it out before reporting.
...
...
"Hey, yeah, just write it like that... You can cross out that part about me flirting with Linda... Focus on your losses."
"Never mind, I know you didn't fire a shot. Writing it down might actually help, accumulate more bullets..."
Lu Xin gave Gecko a surprised look.
Gecko had a stern face: "I'm telling you, this stuff is expensive on the black market..."
Lu Xin had to sneak a peek at the staff member beside them, who seemed oblivious to what they were saying and doing.
Then, he quietly wrote "2".
"That's right..."
The gecko continued instructing. "As for payment, since you're learning with me, the payment was for me..."
"What's wrong with you?"
Just as Gecko was speaking, Lu Xin suddenly fixed him with a serious, intense expression.
Gecko couldn't help but inwardly startle.
"This payment matter..."
Lu Xin hesitated, looking somewhat embarrassed. "Should we... discuss this a bit more?"
Gecko's eyes widened. "Is that necessary?"
Lu Xin nodded. "I think discussing it would be good..."
After a moment of silence, Gecko asked, "Are you really just trying to split the payment?"
Lu Xin struggled internally for a second, then nodded honestly.
"Brother..."
Gecko sighed. "It's such a small amount, it's really not worth it. When I saw your look just now, I honestly thought you were going to eliminate me..."
"Write it in, fifty-fifty..."
"......"
Lu Xin quickly wrote the request for an even split into the report, then turned to Gecko with sincere gratitude. "Thank you!"
After submitting the report, the staff member remaining on-site handed Lu Xin a separate document. "Mr. Lone Soldier, this is the specialized training course specifically arranged for you by Colonel Chen. It starts tomorrow. Please sign here and attend on time."
"Training?"
Lu Xin glanced at the document titled "Special Contamination Cleanup Course," visibly surprised.
"Yes!"
The staff member confirmed. "The location is the fourth floor Conference Room of the Guard Bureau. It lasts three months, with three hours of training each day."
"This..."
Hearing this, Lu Xin hesitated slightly.
He hadn't expected a training schedule stretching over such a long time. Wouldn't this severely interfere with his work?
"You may freely choose the afternoon or evening session..."
The staff member seemed prepared for Lu Xin's reaction and continued, "Additionally, Colonel Chen has specifically instructed that participants receive a daily meal and transportation allowance of one hundred yuan during the training period. We can also arrange for meals to be prepared by the Guard Bureau."
"...Okay!"
Lu Xin signed the document.
"Brother, you really are the most obedient Ability User I've ever met..."
Even Gecko had to express admiration. He walked out with Lu Xin, chuckling. "Now, only the final step remains!"
Lu Xin paused slightly. "Is there still something to learn?"
Gecko's expression turned unusually grave. "Yes. And it is the most important thing of all!"
"Next, I must teach you... how to prevent Loss of Control!"
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Upon hearing Gecko's words, Lu Xin immediately became serious.
From the moment he first met Chen Jing, Lu Xin knew that preventing a Loss of Control was extremely important.
Those who had not Lost Control were known as Mental Aberrants.
Those who did Lose Control became Sources of Contamination!
Thus, Lu Xin attached great importance to this final step Gecko was about to teach him and hurriedly followed him out the door.
After exiting, the pair once again boarded the Jeep.
After casually stating a location, the Jeep carried them straight towards the center of the Satellite City.
Lu Xin had grown up in this Satellite City, yet he was unfamiliar even with this relatively bustling city center compared to its surroundings. Gecko, however, displayed a startling degree of familiarity, almost as if he had prepared in advance for this most crucial lesson.
"How to prevent yourself from Losing Control is a profound subject!" Gecko spoke gravely to Lu Xin in the vehicle. "Tell me, what is Loss of Control?"
Lu Xin, speaking with the reverence of a novice for the experienced, answered cautiously and earnestly, "A Source of Contamination?"
"That's the result after Loss of Control," Gecko explained. "The act of Losing Control itself can be summarized in one sentence!"
"And that is: 'Being captured by Emotion!'"
"..."
"Captured by Emotion?" Lu Xin slowly repeated Gecko's words, deep in thought.
"Yes!" Gecko stated seriously. "All humans have emotions and desires, joy and sorrow, likes and dislikes. It seems like we control them ourselves, and many preach about maintaining happiness and optimism, but that's not the case. Human Perception is woven from emotions and desires. When your Emotion is happy, you feel happy. When Emotion is low, you feel depressed..."
"If one day, such an Emotion overwhelms you – say, unhappiness takes the lead – then no matter what you do, you feel unhappy... You might think achieving or doing something specific will bring happiness, but that's actually an illusion!"
"The truth is, when you are unhappy, you fundamentally lack the Desire to do anything or gain anything. And even if you force yourself to act, you won't feel happy; you might even feel aversion and resentment..."
"Whether you're happy or unhappy is decided by Emotion, not by you!"
"..."
Listening intently, Lu Xin couldn't help but become equally serious.
He was still a novice in matters concerning Spiritual Mutation, Contamination, and the like.
Hearing Gecko speak now, he found the reasoning strangely compelling.
"And Loss of Control often occurs when Emotion becomes so strong it overwhelms your reason, or rather, submerges you!"
"For ordinary people, being submerged makes them patients. But when a person also possesses powerful Mental Power, this creates a Source of Contamination. It not only affects themselves but can also influence, even assimilate others. And that is Spiritual Contamination!"
"And we," Gecko continued, "are precisely people with powerful Mental Power. So, if we Lose Control, the danger becomes immense!"
"..."
Lu Xin finally understood and looked at Gecko gratefully. "So that's why we need to prevent ourselves from Losing Control?"
"Exactly!" Gecko nodded. "Whether for ourselves or for others, we must ensure we do not Lose Control!"
An almost saintly light seemed to appear on his face. "And this very necessity is the core reason for what I consider the most important lesson I will teach you!"
Lu XIn regarded him with deep respect and nodded earnestly. "I will study it diligently!"
"Good!"
Gecko nodded in satisfaction.
By now, the Jeep had arrived at the city center, stopping in front of a large building.
The Jeep's driver gave Gecko and Lu Xin a strange look through the rearview mirror. Once they got out, he drove off immediately.
The stop was a place called "The Blue Ocean," its neon signs visible from miles away.
Entering the building, Gecko, as if knowing the way perfectly, led Lu Xin through a guarded, low, and narrow alley. It felt like descending underground. At the end, with solemn and imposing steps, Gecko lifted aside a thick curtain.
...
...
Lu Xin's eyes instantly flew open wide.
Before him was a spectacle Lu Xin had never witnessed: blinding lights, a roaring and frenzied crowd, skirts glittering with sequins that ended high on the thigh, young women with heavily made-up faces (obscuring their original features) that were nonetheless alluring and eye-catching, and rows of an astonishing variety of fresh and tempting fruits and snacks rarely seen elsewhere. There were dancers who looked as if they had been distorted by Contamination...
"Do you see?" Gecko turned to Lu Xin with utter seriousness sweeping a hand across the vista. "This is the cure... including but not limited to spiritual comfort... for preventing ourselves from Losing Control..."
Lu Xin, his mind utterly blank, sputtered, "So this is..."
"Yes!" Gecko roared with gravity. "This is the most important lesson I have to teach you!"
"To maintain a sound state of mind, you must safeguard your Desire..."
"Desire represents Humanity; it is the very essence of our being human..."
"When a person lacks Desire, or suppresses it completely, they slowly become controlled by their Emotions..."
"From this, we can draw a single conclusion..."
His grave expression slowly twisted into a mischievous grin as his gaze drifted towards the young bodies writhing on the dance floor...
"If you don't want to become a Maniac... might as well be a little crazy a few times while you're still sane!"
"Hahahahaha..."
"..."
Wide-eyed, Lu Xin watched as Gecko dramatically whipped open his trench coat, strides long as he plunged into the heaving throng. His exaggerated movements and posture, paired with the large sunglasses still firmly on his face even amidst the pulsing, intermittent lighting, drew skeptical and slightly disdainful glances from many. Gecko remained undeterred. Both hands dove beneath the coat...
...and reappeared clutching large fistfuls of cash, which he scattered forward in a sweeping gesture.
"Woooo!"
Cheers erupted around them as people scrambled to collect the money. Meanwhile, Gecko, laughing loudly, wrapped an arm around two young women and steered them towards plush sofas.
Alcohol. Women. Deafening noise. Flesh dancing wildly under the flashing neon atop impossibly high heels.
Within mere minutes, Lu Xin witnessed colors he could scarcely have imagined and skirts that reached heights both unparalleled and unprecedented.
In this environment, Lu Xin felt his ears growing hot and his heart pounding.
This was the method to combat Loss of Control?
Self-indulgence?
He had to admit one thing: this was entirely different from his life back in the shabby apartment, following the rigid monotony of his routine, secretly slipping the money he earned to the Orphanage. That earlier life did seem perpetually weighed down by pressure, numbing him to emotional fluctuations, and making him think that perhaps such indulgence...
...Moreover, according to Gecko’s reasoning, didn’t this also count as part of the job?
Faintly, it seemed a new door was swinging open...
Just as this door creaked halfway, Lu Xin suddenly remembered something. He grabbed Gecko, who was currently liberating himself with free-flowing drinks.
He asked Gecko, earnestly and with trepidation: "Does Headquarters cover this?"
Gecko nearly spat out his drink.
...
...
One minute later, away from the jarring noise and feeling the cold wind rush against his face, Lu Xin finally felt a little more settled.
Doesn't cover it... and yet calls it part of the job?
Hmph!
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Although busy quite late the previous day, at nine o'clock the next morning, Lu Xin still arrived at the company as usual.
Having hope always gives a bit more motivation than usual.
At the company now, the project Lu Xin had "been nominated" to take over had entered a stable phase. Lazy, booze-loving, responsibility-dodging Brother Zhang was currently handling the legwork of investigating the market. That meant contacting these large and small fiberglass filter fabric factories in Satellite City No. 2 to assess the quality of their products. Then, chatterbox Sister Sun, who was greedy for money and somewhat petty, would compare the different prices.
Logically, Lu Xin no longer needed to get involved in this work himself. Also, the piles of documents that used to accumulate like mountains in the company had mysteriously dwindled significantly. Thus, Lu Xin was still quite relaxed and even felt he could be idle all day.
However, he had no intention of relaxing too much.
Upon arriving at the company, Lu Xin quickly immersed himself in work, visiting factories to verify product quality and prices.
This wasn't because he had to force himself to make an effort. Rather, having been at the company so long, he understood office rules.
He was the project leader. If he didn't understand the market at all and left everything to Brother Zhang and Sister Sun to handle in the middle, problems were very likely to crop up. Brother Zhang was already a bit greedy. Now having that authority, it would be all too easy for him and the factory owners to collude and fiddle with something to take kickbacks... Of course, Lu Xin didn't truly think kickbacks were bad, per se. When everyone else was taking them, it was hard to make a fuss.
He just worried Brother Zhang might be too greedy. If that caused major trouble, nobody would be able to handle the fallout easily.
In this situation, the more he personally knew about the market, the more it would subconsciously keep them honest.
Work should always be taken seriously.
After all, the next company Model Employee selection was coming up soon.
......
......
After finishing a day's work, Lu Xin clocked out on time and headed to the Guard Bureau for specialized training.
Chen Jing's arrangement made sense. Since he wanted to work in this field, how could he manage without some professional knowledge?
What's more, the daily meal allowances and travel subsidies were so generous...
Still, Lu Xin chose this time slot after finishing his office work to avoid interfering with his duties at the Business Company.
"My name is Lu Xin. Colonel Chen arranged for me to come," Lu Xin stated his name like someone reporting a case when he arrived at the Guard Bureau.
"Hello Mr. Lu, please follow me!" replied the young woman on duty in the lobby. After carefully observing Lu Xin's face, she promptly stood up.
She led Lu Xin to the elevator, which went up several floors.
The Guard Bureau was Satellite City No. 2's security agency. The first floor was the public reception and report filing area. The second floor housed the various department offices. The third floor was likely where the Chief Guard and others held meetings. However, this young woman led Lu Xin directly to the fourth floor. Exiting the elevator revealed a quiet space with almost no one in sight. There weren't even any cameras in the corridor.
She escorted Lu Xin into a rather spacious office. The entire office contained only Lu Xin.
At the head of the long work desk hung a massive LCD screen.
On the desk lay a file folder.
After bringing Lu Xin a cup of coffee and asking about his dinner preferences, the young woman quietly withdrew.
"Hello, Mr. Lone Soldier!"
Lu Xin had just taken a sip of his coffee when the LCD screen before him flickered with static, quickly stabilizing to display a screen titled "Special Contamination Categories," a soft voice simultaneously greeting him.
Lu Xin recognized the voice. It was Han Bing, who he'd carried out a mission with before. "Hello," he hurriedly responded.
Only after speaking did it occur to him that he didn't know if Han Bing could even hear him.
Han Bing promptly replied, "Hello, this is Han Bing. I will be responsible for your basic theoretical training during this period!"
"Oh, oh!" Lu Xin nodded quickly, not expecting her to be the one training him. He had imagined some bald old professor.
He felt a small twinge of regret inside. It would be nice if Han Bing's appearance could be displayed on the screen.
Not that he was inherently lustful, but anyone would want to know what such a pleasant-voiced young woman looked like, right?
"Alright, before we begin, please remember this," Han Bing's voice sounded gently in the office. "Everything concerning Psychic Pollution Sources is kept confidential. This is because they are too mysterious, difficult for ordinary people to accept, and very prone to causing misunderstanding and Chaos."
"Every case we encounter, even the lowest confidentiality level one, is an absolute secret for ordinary people."
"Therefore, the training content, as well as the documents sent to you, must not be seen by ordinary people!"
"If an accidental leak occurs, please notify Headquarters, and we will arrange for it to be handled..."
"......"
"Okay, okay!" Lu Xin agreed seriously.
Colonel Chen had mentioned this when he first started, but not so formally.
"Good. Please open the file on the desk," Han Bing's voice remained soft. "I will explain according to its contents. If you have any questions, please feel free to interrupt and ask."
Lu Xin assented and picked up the file folder from the desk. It felt quite hefty, suggesting substantial contents. The sealed flap bore a fresh wax seal, waiting for him to break it. The detail subtly imparted a sense of significance.
After Lu Xin opened the file, Han Bing's voice took on a more rational tone. "The concept of the Psychic Pollution Source was first proposed twenty-seven years ago by the Lunar Eclipse Research Institute. Back then, its name was still the Crimson Moon Institute. However, this concept didn't gain widespread recognition initially. It only started to become known and accepted by the major Highwall Cities in recent years..."
"So, strictly speaking, the study of Special Contamination, from its inception to the present day, spans less than thirty years. Many theories have been proposed and proven, while many others remain purely theoretical. Furthermore, with the increasing emergence of Special Contamination Sources in recent years, a huge volume of data and case studies, both verifiable and dubious, also demand our research."
"In short, the study of Special Contamination is far from reaching its conclusion!"
"Therefore, our guiding principle has always been: suspicion and practice must progress in parallel."
"We may be unable to explain all perplexities and mysterious phenomena, but we will continue our search until we arrive at an answer!"
"......"
"Alright, I understand," Lu Xin nodded gently, grasping what she meant.
Weren't his own "family members" precisely the kind of answer they sought but couldn't provide?
"Then, we now commence the formal training!" Han Bing seemed to appreciate Lu Xin's cooperative attitude; her voice carried a hint of relaxation. "Your training will primarily focus on two aspects. First, Spiritual Contamination – including Classifications of Special Contamination Sources, levels, standard containment/elimination methods, and analysis of unconventional cases. The second aspect is Psychic Powers – including power lineages, extensions, analysis, etc."
"Now, I shall begin by explaining the Classification of Special Contamination Sources..."
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