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Chapter 1: Send All of You to Prison!
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Cold tremors.

Ye Shun opened his eyes in the constantly shaking train carriage.

After Ye Shun clearly saw the scenery in front of him, the first thing that came to his mind was a sigh.

"Nice legs."

Sitting across from Ye Shun was a woman dressed in a tight skirt, wearing black stockings with a denier between 40 and 50.

Perhaps sensing Ye Shuns gaze, the woman quickly reached for the gun hanging from her waist.

This delicate M1917 American-made Smith & Wesson revolver...

Made Ye Shun instantly shift his gaze from admiring her legs to appreciating the woman's beautiful face.

She was a woman of considerable beauty, but the disgust written across her brow was too obvious at the moment.

Just as Ye Shun was about to explain that he was simply admiring her legs... he noticed her outfit.

It was a police uniform, and through the nameplate on her uniform, Ye Shun also learned her name.

Majima Kazuha.

When Ye Shun saw the police uniform, he realized that no matter how much he tried to explain, she wouldnt believe him.

Because Ye Shun was currently wearing prison clothes, with handcuffs on his wrists...

It seemed he was the prisoner in front of this female police officers custody?

If your eyes keep wandering, Ill have to take more forceful measures! Majima Kazuha coldly warned.

At that moment, Ye Shun instantly realized...

Oh no, he wasnt just a prisoner, he was probably a death-row convict?

But how did he, or rather the original owner of this body, end up in this situation?

Just a moment ago, Ye Shun was worrying about what to have for breakfast the next day, and in the blink of an eye, he was on this strange train.

While Ye Shun was puzzled, a flood of information suddenly surged into his mind.

In an instant, Ye Shun understood his current situation, as well as what kind of world he was in.

First, the original owner of this body was named Xiao Ye Shunren.

Ye Shun couldnt be bothered to change his self-reference, so he just stuck with the middle two characters.

Xiao Ye Shunren had not committed any major crimes, except for killing some bigwig.

His sentence wasnt too harsh, just a simple life sentence, and he was sent to the harshest prison in Hokkaido.

Unfortunately, the authorities felt that a life sentence didnt bring enough closure.

So, they were discussing whether to directly sentence this guy to death to avoid wasting the countrys food by keeping him alive.

Ye Shun had no particular thoughts about this brothers righteous act, but the world here was a bit different from the one Ye Shun remembered.

This country seemed to be Japan in the year 2000, with some technologies possibly developing a bit faster.

But this world had an interesting ruleor rather, a curse.

It was called "Murder for Murder!"

This world carried a disease known as "Murder for Murder Syndrome," which was more like a curse.

In this country, once someone was killed by another, if the murderer wasnt caught in time...

Then, the name of the victim would appear on the body of a random citizen.

If the murderer wasnt caught or killed within two to three months, the unfortunate citizen would die suddenly for various reasons.

And the victims name would spread like an infectious disease to two more citizens.

Then it would spread to four, eight, sixteen... until the murderer was caught, tried, and sentenced to life imprisonment or death.

This curse would stop spreading once the murderer was caught.

Though the spread slowed as it went on, starting at thirty-two people counted by years and hundreds after five years, no one dared to risk it. After all, who knew if the next cursed person might be someone high up?

This created a huge demand for the profession of "detective" in this world.

Many detective agencies and detective-related jobs emerged, even leading to a system for detective promotions.

This Xiao Ye Shunren had passed the apprentice detective exam a few years ago.

Unfortunately, before he could even be a full detective for a single day, he was arrested as a "performance" by his colleagues.
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Chapter 2: The Killer Arrested at Lightning Speed
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My name is Tetsuhara Ichiro, Im 63 years old, and I serve as the personal butler to the most distinguished passenger on this train, Speaker Fumino.

As for my current identity... let me just say it plainly...

I am the murderer in this train murder case!

Tetsuhara Ichiro looked coldly at the corpse lying on the bed in the VVIP carriage of the train.

This body belonged to his master, Speaker Fumino, whom he had served for a full ten years.

Or perhaps... the enemy he had harbored resentment toward for ten years?

Ten years ago, Tetsuhara Ichiro had a happy family with a daughter who had just entered high school and a loving wife.

But his daughter was led astray by her classmates and ended up being involved in an underground organizations transaction, ultimately dying a tragic death.

Her body was never found intact.

Afterward, Tetsuhara Ichiro tried to report to the police, seeking justice under the countrys laws.

Thats because... you... were unlucky!

This mystery queen, who is only about seventeen years old and currently studying at an elite high school, spoke coldly.

Hoshino Mirai flicked her wrist, and a set of keys slipped from her sleeve.

Today would be the busiest day for Tetsuhara Ichiro.

On this day, many influential figures from this island nation would gather on this train!

Today, Tetsuhara Ichiro would...

In that instant, she grabbed his arm and performed a beautiful shoulder throw.

Tetsuhara Ichiro locked eyes with Hoshino Mirai's bright blue pupils and nodded slightly, planning to pass by and leave.

Tetsuhara Ichiro was holding a tray of fine wine, preparing to serve other elderly passengers down the corridor of the train.

In this process, Tetsuhara Ichiro, relying on his position as the personal butler, could have easily eliminated the other nine targets.

But then he saw the scene of a murder. The revered Speaker Fumino lay dead on his bed, stabbed multiple times, his body covered in blood!

Hoshino Mirai also saw the grim scene through the open door, and her grip on Tetsuhara Ichiro tightened.

Normally, no matter how strong Hoshino Mirai's reasoning skills were, she would have to wait until the body was discovered and then deduce from the clues at the scene that Tetsuhara Ichiro was the murderer.

He didnt linger too long, locking the body of the "grandfather" Fumino in the luxurious compartment...

Unfortunately, although Tetsuhara Ichiro wasnt a detective by profession, he was a benefactor to a detective agency.

Miss Hoshino, my apologies!

Down to hell!

Well... now that he had just served one grandfather, there were still nine more to "serve."

But Hoshino Mirai stretched out her small hand to block Tetsuhara Ichiros path and said in a slightly cold tone.

Hoshino Mirai threw the keys to her assistant, who immediately obeyed and rushed to open the train compartment door.

It turned out that the underground transaction had been led by a high-profile figure, with numerous participants, and even his detective friend who had investigated the case had tragically died.

Hoshino Mirai turned his body over, locked his arm behind his back, and pressed her knee against his back, pinning Tetsuhara Ichiro to the ground in the train corridor.

Tetsuhara Ichiro initially thought of stopping, as this wasnt a crime that his countrys laws could punish anymore.

Could it be that he exposed his intentions when he boarded the train... and was caught prematurely?

"Is it because I exposed my intentions before boarding the train?" Tetsuhara Ichiro thought of this possibility in an instant.

But since she debuted at thirteen and had assisted the police in solving countless murder and kidnapping cases...

Its a very simple reason?

I knew this would happen... its fine if you dont introduce yourself. Anyway, I had already asked the conductor for the key to this compartment.

Known as the Mystery Queen of the Heisei era, Hoshino Mirai.

Hoshino Mirai made a conclusion that had nothing to do with reasoning.

But just then, a girl in a beautiful small suit with crimson long hair and bright blue eyes walked up.

His wifes death... had actually given Tetsuhara Ichiro a reason to live. It was for revenge!

Not just to kill the mastermind behind this incident, but to kill everyone involved!

To do so, he changed his identity, starting from the lowest ranks, and spent ten years slowly becoming the personal butler of the enemy who had killed his daughter.

Tetsuhara Ichiro recognized this girl. She was a rising star in the detective world in recent years...

I... dont understand. Tetsuhara Ichiro turned to the mystery queen and asked, Why... Miss Hoshino, how could you... know so quickly... that a murder occurred here?

But the police had not responded to the case, and even secretly threatened Tetsuhara Ichiro, telling him not to investigate further.

But he had not acted yet, waiting for today.

Speaker Fumino just took sleeping pills and went to bed, Miss Hoshino, please come back tomorrow, Tetsuhara Ichiro said calmly.

The force of the kick was so great that it caused Tetsuhara Ichiro to lose his balance...

At the same time, she suddenly pulled her sleeve up, showing her fair arm, which displayed three scarlet words that seemed to be branded thereFumino Fumi!

Murder for Murder! Murder for Murder!

The curse of Murder for Murder appeared on Hoshino Mirai when Tetsuhara Ichiro killed Speaker Fumino!

That was why Hoshino Mirai had arrived at the crime scene so quickly, ready to arrest the killer!
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Chapter 3: The Battle of Reasoning
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The train murder case that Ye Shun had been eagerly awaiting... finally happened as he had wished.

While Ye Shun was admiring the snowy scenery of Hokkaido through the window, a police officer responsible for escorting him rushed into the carriage.

He reported to their superior... Miss Majima Kazuha, about the murder that had occurred on the train.

The victim was none other than the famous Speaker Fumino.

Once the news spread, it caused quite a stir among the passengers on the train.

The female police officer immediately cast a suspicious glare at Ye Shun, who was sitting opposite her.

Ye Shun raised his hands, still shackled, and waved them in front of her, signaling that he neither had the time nor the ability to commit the crime.

Of course, Majima Kazuha knew that Ye Shun couldnt possibly be the murderer.

After all, she had been watching his every move, like an owl, ever since she arrived.

You stay here and watch him. Ill go handle the crime scene, Majima Kazuha ordered.

Ye Shun didnt mind being in the spotlight for the investigation.

This show was essentially a live broadcast from the crime scene, tracking multiple detectives as they reasoned through the murder case, watching which detective would be the first to figure out the truth and catch the real murderer.

Without a second thought, the female reporter pointed the camera at the Mystery Queen, Hoshino Mirai, who had just returned to the corridor of the train.

The police didnt seem to care about expelling them from the crime scene, allowing them to broadcast the horrific scene of Speaker Fuminos murder to the entire country.

This porcelain-doll-like girl let out a long, deeply contemptuous sigh, facing the camera and the viewers.

Of course, the female police officer wasnt impressed by Ye Shuns reasoning skills.

Theres no need to explain the crime scene. Ive already found the murderer, Hoshino Mirai declared.

Ye Shun thought that it would be easier to convince the live TV audience of his fictional reasoning than the people on the train.

Before Majima Kazuha could respond, one of her junior officers warned Ye Shun impatiently.

The murderer is Fuminos personal butler, Tetsuhara Ichiro. The process of reasoning is simple: I stumbled upon the crime scene, and now he has confessed and been arrested, Hoshino Mirai said.

The camera, which had been focused on Ye Shun and the crime scene compartment, suddenly shifted to the train corridor.

Every detective, no matter their level, had one chance per month to apply to assist the police at a crime scene.

But Hoshino Mirai wasnt interested in playing a 60-minute detective TV show. In fact, she didnt want to play even a minute of it!

Uh what should we change the script to? the reporter quickly shifted from her reporter role to host mode.

The most absurd part was that the reporters sudden suggestion to change the script and format was actually approved by the production team.

What was going on? Was some bigwig arriving?

The female reporter, excited beyond belief, contacted the production team through her earpiece.

It turned out that a bigshot had arrived. The reporters live broadcast management skills were top-notch.

Im just here to check things out, she said as she followed Ye Shun and Majima Kazuha down the train corridor to the crime scene.

After all, detectives in this era had the same status as national idols, and Hoshino Mirais detective agency depended on her fans for support.

This opportunity increased with the detectives rank.

At this point, Ye Shun was ready to play the role of Hercule Poirot, preparing to present his fictional reasoning to the audience behind the camera when...

In fact, Hoshino Mirais assistant behind her lightly coughed, reminding her to at least play along with the program!

The Battle of Reasoning was a formal show. Even though the murder case wouldnt be played over two or three episodes, a 60-minute episode with plot twists was expected.

Meanwhile, Ye Shun was bored, but the female reporter broadcasting Ye Shuns death sentence on TV didnt seem bored at all.

The long sigh that Hoshino Mirai let out made the reporters brow twitch slightly. She probably thought, "You brat! At least act a little for the audience!"

Well then, Miss Hoshino, please tell the viewers about the situation at the crime scene and the progress of your reasoning on the case! the female reporter said.

As the highest-ranking police officer on the train, Majima Kazuha was responsible for overseeing the crime scene investigation.

So... the detective show hadnt even started for a minute, and the murderer had already been arrested by the police? What a disaster for the show!

A typical detective story would involve a clever detective uncovering the truth through various clues, with thrilling plot twists.

Ye Shun knew that for his fictional reasoning to become true, it had to be believed by more people.

Wait... Ye Shun immediately interrupted as Majima Kazuha was about to leave for the scene. Take me with you.

Take you with me? What qualifications does a murderer like you have to make such requests? she replied.

The famous detectives were always the ones the police begged for help in solving cases.

Isnt the Mystery Queen, Hoshino Mirai, already on the train? Lets have a battle of reasoning on the show!

He knew exactly what the TV audience wanted to see.

Just then, Hoshino Mirai appeared in the train corridor, the focus of the cases attention shifting.

The female reporter immediately turned the spotlight to her.

Everyone, please look Here is the crime scene. The victim is Fumino, the leader of the opposition party. As we can see on the screen, Fumino was stabbed multiple times and died in his own bed. Who could have committed such a brutal act?

Thus, the Battle of Reasoning show became the program that new detectives were eager to participate in... it was the perfect opportunity to boost their popularity.

Hoshino Mirai, however, was visibly frustrated by the way the murder case was being turned into entertainment. Her disdain and impatience were nearly overflowing.

Was there no plot twist at all? This couldnt be happening... definitely not!

Just as the reporter was wondering how to salvage the situation, a familiar voice suddenly rang out behind her.

Miss Hoshino, I believe the real murderer is someone else.

The reporter hadnt expected Hoshino Mirai to already deduce the murderers identity so quickly. But knowing who the murderer was didnt mean they were caught. Being caught didnt mean it was the "real murderer"!

If Hoshino Mirai had made an incorrect deduction, wouldnt that be a major twist for the Detective Battle show?

Quickly, notify the production team to change the title and format of the show! the reporter ordered.

...I hope youre not planning to cause chaos at the crime scene, Majima Kazuha warned Ye Shun.

Ye Shun shrugged, showing an expression of complete boredom.

Miss Hoshino! Ive heard youve already surveyed the crime scene. What are your thoughts on this case? he asked.

The junior detective wanted to warn Ye Shun to stop, but Majima Kazuha, after a brief pause, decided to bring him along.

Because of the Murder for Murder curse, the Japanese public was particularly obsessed with detective shows.

Whether detectives showcased exceptional skill in solving cases or made surprising discoveries, the audience was hooked.

"Isnt your job to report on the Ministers case? Isnt it okay to change the program content temporarily? Ye Shun remarked.

Though the original owner of this body, Xiao Ye Shunren, was just an apprentice detective, according to the countrys laws...

The reporter, clearly an expert in live broadcasts, quickly directed her team to change the shows structure.

Yet the assistant following behind Hoshino Mirai lightly coughed, signaling for her to get into "business mode."

Wait, did Miss Hoshino already figure out who the murderer is? Truly the strongest detective of the Heisei era, could you please share your reasoning process with us? the reporter continued.

Majima Kazuha simply held high regard for the rules and law.
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Chapter 4: There Are Ten More Murderers Like This
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Ye Shun had to admit, the power of this TV station was astounding.

Their production team had the ability to have the police cooperate with them to arrange and stage the show.

For example, right now, they had set up a full-fledged "Reasoning Debate Court" in the train's dining car.

As the main accused, Tetsuhara Ichiro, the butler, was detained by the police and thrown into the defendant's seat in this court.

The Mystery Queen, Hoshino Mirai, sat impatiently in the prosecutor's seat.

Ye Shun was seated in the defendant's detective seat.

Looking at this bizarre setup, Ye Shun felt like he was about to slam his hands on the table, show his detective badge, and shout, "Objection!" at Hoshino Mirai.

Tetsuhara Ichiro, the arrested suspect, was also confused by the situation.

At that moment, the programs host, the female reporter, was glaring at him, accusing him with her eyes.

Even Tetsuhara Ichiro couldnt believe there was any chance of overturning the case.

Who would have thought that, one second after committing the crime, the detectives were already waiting outside and immediately made a capture with all the evidence in hand?

Thats because... the target Tetsuhara Ichiro wanted to kill wasnt just his master, Speaker Fumino, but also you, Mr. Kihara Haru, the second-in-command, said Hoshino Mirai.

Here it comes! Mr. Death Row! What a brilliant move!

The female reporter felt moved to the point of almost crying.

As expected, just as Tetsuhara Ichiro predicted, Hoshino Mirai, as the prosecutor, began listing his crimes.

"My conclusion is similar to Miss Hoshinos. I also believe Mr. Tetsuhara Ichiro is the murderer of this case," Ye Shun said, smiling slightly at the camera.

But looking at the current situation... was there really room for a reversal?

Mr. Kihara, the criminal's motives are confidential by law, sorry... you dont have the right to know, Hoshino Mirai said coolly.

I arrived at the scene at 6:55 PM. During this period, Mr. Tetsuhara Ichiro was seen leaving the victim's room with a bottle of whiskey. His fingerprints were found on the knife's handle, along with fibers from his butler gloves, Hoshino Mirai continued.

Sitting next to Ye Shun in the defendant's seat, Majima Kazuha asked a question.

One of the officers, clearly shaken by Hoshino Mirais cold tone, grabbed a bottle of alcohol from the dining cart, intending to take a drink to calm down.

Hoshino Mirai continued explaining the case in a bored and disinterested tone.

Of course, she had already gotten the motive for the crime directly from Tetsuhara Ichiro, but as part of the exchange, she had to keep it confidential.

The female reporter, looking at Hoshino Mirais lackluster attitude, was about to slip out of the cameras view, unable to draw any further useful information from her.

"Since Miss Hoshino has finished her reasoning and conclusions, lets now invite Xiao Ye Shunren to explain his reasoning process and conclusions," the female reporter announced.

This was also the primary leader of the committee that sentenced Ye Shun to death.

Kihara Haru was a large, imposing middle-aged man with a sinister look and a deep, calculating nature.

In Tetsuhara Ichiros eyes, this Reasoning Battle show was merely a formality.

But Ye Shuns first words immediately made the female reporter worry, but just as Ye Shuns tone shifted, she was given a quick relief!

"But... I dont believe that Mr. Tetsuhara Ichiro is the only murderer in this case," Ye Shun said.

The only one still calm was Kihara Haru, who coldly lit a cigar for himself but hadnt smoked it, glaring at Tetsuhara Ichiro with icy eyes.

Unfortunately, Ye Shuns attempt to shift attention was ineffective...

"What are you laughing at?"

"According to the coroners report, the victim died at 6:53 PM, while still wearing pajamas, preparing to go to bed. The cause of death was the stabbing that pierced his heart, causing his heart and lungs to stop functioning," Hoshino Mirai continued.

Upon hearing Hoshino Mirais words, several people showed signs of fear and disgust on their faces, quickly rushing to the trains restroom to vomit.

But Tetsuhara Ichiro bowed his head, not choosing to respond. Kihara Haru lightly tapped his finger, signaling his subordinates to properly "greet" the old butler.

Now, she had kept her promise and gave this old man a little dignity at the end.

The female reporter had no choice but to pin her hopes on Ye Shun...

"So, the murderer first made the victim drink whiskey laced with a powerful tranquilizer, then, while the victim was in a deep sleep, used this dagger to kill him," Ye Shun said.

After all, the fact that Tetsuhara Ichiro was the murderer was indisputable.

He had assumed that when the scene of the crime was discovered by the mystery queen, he didnt need any reasoning or lawyers. He would be caught on the spot with all the evidence!

And indeed, he had already been identified as the murderer, with no chance of reversing the case.

The female reporter hurriedly cooperated, speaking in a tense tone.

Kihara Haru, with a sarcastic tone, spoke in front of the TV cameras.

"I dont understand, Mr. Tetsuhara."

"But I dont get it, Miss Hoshino... Tetsuhara Ichiro has been with Speaker Fumino for nearly ten years. Over this time, he had countless opportunities to kill him. Why choose now?" Kihara Haru questioned.

"Weve never treated you poorly... youre ungrateful, but wanting to kill us? Is there someone paying you to do this?" he continued.

But before Hoshino Mirai could respond coldly, a sudden burst of laughter from the train caught everyones attention.

Kihara Haru, who had been second in command of the "Fumino circle," was now the one considering the possibility of hired murder.

The voice of the person questioning was Kihara Harus, and he was one of the high-ranking figures on the train.

Hoshino Mirai then picked up the murder weapon from the evidence bag, a delicate straight-edged dagger, and said, "This is my reasoning, and this is my conclusion. Nothing more to say."

"Mr. Xiao Ye Shunren, do you think theres an accomplice in this case?" she asked.

Ye Shun realized that he had become the center of attention. He quickly placed his hand over his mouth and pretended to cough.

Hoshino Mirai pointed at Kihara Haru and then at the other people sitting in the audience.

Before Ye Shun, as the defendants detective, could respond, one of the audience members, a fellow committee member, stood up.

"After you boarded the train, everything, from food to drink, was arranged by this murderer. If you want to survive and leave the train alive, dont touch any of the food or drinks before the train reaches the station!"

Hoshino Mirai immediately stood up and, using her petite body, blocked the large man.

"No... not just one?" The reporter was genuinely nervous, so she hurriedly asked, "How many murderers do you think participated in this murder?"

"The only one who could do this is Tetsuhara Ichiro, the personal butler of the deceased, Speaker Fumino," Hoshino Mirai concluded.

But at this moment, Hoshino Mirai raised her voice and warned, "Do you want to die?" She stopped the mans action of opening a bottle of wine.

"Not only that, but every member of the committee on this train is a target he wanted to eliminate. So, hes been waiting for ten years for the moment when all of you would gather together!" she declared.

"No right to know? What rights does a murderer have to talk about human rights?" Ye Shun scoffed.

"Of course, its because I saw something funny. I didnt expect Deputy Speaker Kihara Haru to have such a comedic talent... Sorry, sorry, everyone, continue," Ye Shun added.

Tetsuhara Ichiro clearly wanted to avoid being caught! But sadly, he couldnt delay it... his face was just too dark.

Hoshino Mirai placed an item on the table and turned to the people in the dining car, saying, "Deputy Speaker Kihara Haru, you were the one who promoted this old butler."
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Chapter 5: The Majority of the Murderers Are Here
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Are you talking nonsense?

The first person to scoff at Ye Shun's absurd theory was Deputy Speaker Kihara Haru.

No matter how much you use this gimmick to try and frame us as the murderers to attract the attention of the audience, its pointless

Well, his intuition was sharp, but unfortunately, even if he guessed right, it didnt matter.

Ye Shun's declaration that "there are nine more murderers on the train" had already maximized the effect of the show.

Not only had it piqued the curiosity of the reporter in front of the camera, but it had also caught the attention of the audience behind the scenes.

Ye Shun had to admit that this era in Japan really knew how to use technology in strange ways.

The dining car had been transformed not only into a set for Reasoning Battle but also had an electronic billboard behind Hoshino Mirai. The screen was pixelated but displayed "reasoning letters" from viewers all across the country, sharing their thoughts on the case.

Even more ridiculous was the live poll comparing the support rates for Hoshino Mirai and Ye Shun.

The results were, of course, overwhelmingly in favor of Hoshino Mirai.

After all, she was a beautiful young detective, and just sitting there, being cute, could easily win over a large group of supporters.

Ye Shun, on the other hand, was just a prisoner. Though he wasnt unattractive, wearing prison clothes and shackles made him appear less than charming.

The female reporter, skilled at hosting, immediately shifted the camera back to Hoshino Mirai after Ye Shun's bold statement.

Mr. Xiao Ye Shunren believes there are nine other murderers among us. Miss Hoshino Mirai, what are your thoughts on this theory?

...None, Hoshino Mirai responded succinctly.

Of course, this answer didnt mean she agreed with Ye Shuns guess.

It was simply because Ye Shun's reasoning was so ridiculous that she couldnt be bothered to respond!

At this moment, Hoshino Mirai stuffed her small hands into her pockets and let half of her body slump from the seat, wearing an expression that clearly said, "Yeah, yeah, youre right, I cant be bothered to even engage with you."

This... The female reporters expression was starting to crack. She was probably cursing this brat for not cooperating at all.

I remember, Miss Hoshino, you must have thoroughly examined the victims body, right? Ye Shun said, seeing that the mystery queen was almost dozing off, and realizing he needed to engage her directly.

...Yes, Hoshino Mirai replied after her assistant nudged her.

Did you notice that there were several wounds on the victims chest? Ye Shun asked, making a gesture to point upwards.

The production team at the TV station quickly caught on and displayed a photo of the victims condition on the screen for the audience.

Remember, there were a total of eleven knife wounds on the body

Hoshino Mirai didnt bother sitting up. Ye Shun suspected that if she were wearing a turtleneck, her head might have disappeared into her clothes by now.

These eleven wounds vary in depth, Miss Hoshino, dont you find that strange? Ye Shun continued, trying to guide the mystery queen into analyzing it with him.

Originally, Hoshino Mirai had already concluded that the case was solved and the criminal caught, but Ye Shuns small reminder seemed to spark a thought, and she fell silent.

Hoshino Mirais sudden silence caused the show to fall into an awkward pause.

Fortunately, the female reporter was quick enough to step in, continuing the discussion with the audiences messages.

Hmm, it seems Miss Hoshino is still deep in thought, but this viewer from Chiba Prefecture has written in, saying The murderer is cruel by nature or had a grudge against the victim, so stabbing the victim multiple times to vent anger makes sense. What do you think about this, Mr. Xiao Ye Shunren?

The murderer may have been driven by hatred or cruelty, stabbing the victim multiple times, but the key point is that the depth of the wounds varies greatly, Ye Shun said, reaching for the weapon on the evidence table.

However, Majima Kazuha, who was accompanying Ye Shun, quickly slapped his hand away and took the weapon to show to the audience.

This round-headed dagger is not suitable for stabbing, at least not for beginners, Ye Shun continued, making another gesture to ensure the audience could see the image of the victim and the weapon.

The victim was wearing a thick pajama, and based on the damage and blood stains on the pajama, the dagger pierced through the clothing and into the victims body.

What youre trying to say is... Hoshino Mirai, still slumped under the table, seemed to have an inkling of what Ye Shun was going to say.

Well, not many here have the experience of piercing the human body with a sharp weapon, but Ive had the honor of doing it once, Ye Shun said, showing his handcuffs as a reminder of his identity as a murderer.

Piercing the human body with a weapon is not as simple as it seems. Whether its flesh or muscle, if you dont choose the right weapon, the resistance is enormous.

Moreover, the victim was wearing a thick pajama, which made it even harder to penetrate the body with the dagger. Without enough force, its impossible to create deep wounds.

And with the eleven wounds on the victim, each wound varies in depth, with the deepest and shallowest being as different as a fatal wound and a superficial one.

Mr. Xiao Ye Shunren, are you saying...? The female reporter, clearly picking up on the frightening possibility, now addressed Ye Shun more formally.

My conclusion is simple: the eleven wounds on the victim, Speaker Fumino, were not caused by Mr. Tetsuhara Ichiro stabbing the immobile Fumino repeatedly! Ye Shun declared.

It was at least ten murderers who came into Speaker Fuminos compartment, each of them stabbing Fumino once with this dagger!

Finally, Mr. Tetsuhara Ichiro delivered the final blow, stabbing through Speaker Fuminos heart and ending his life.

At this moment, Hoshino Mirai finally sat up from under the table, her expression turning extremely serious.

The female reporters face was filled with shock and disbelief.

Therefore, the wounds vary in depth because they were caused by different people. Some of them were strong men who had the power to stab deeply, while others, like women with less strength, only inflicted lighter, superficial wounds, Ye Shun explained.

But regardless of the type, they are all murderers! Reporter, the murderers are among us! Perhaps...

Ye Shun lightly tapped his fingers together and, with a meaningful look, turned to the camera, saying something that made the reporter's spine tingle.

The murderers on this train are the majority, and we... are the minority.
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Chapter 6: Pure Nonsense!
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If Tetsuhara Ichiro could sit in the defendant's seat, he would have slammed the table and shouted this phrase out loud by now.

But unfortunately, he couldnt shout it...

As the person involved in this case, Tetsuhara Ichiro knew very well that Ye Shun was just talking complete nonsense!

The reason Tetsuhara Ichiro stabbed the victim so many times was simply out of frustration.

If he had more time, he even thought about dismembering Speaker Fumino, thinking that would be a fitting punishment for that animal.

As for the varying depths of the stab wounds, it was simply because he was testing the knife and wasnt very familiar with it.

Some of the stabs went astray because of incorrect angles.

Yet, Ye Shun had turned this into a theory where the varying depth of the wounds was caused by different people, and he analyzed it so seriously.

If Tetsuhara Ichiro wasnt the person involved, he might have believed it himself.

Not only him, but it seemed the viewers behind the TV were also convinced by Ye Shuns reasoning.

Originally, Ye Shuns support rate was less than one percent, but after his shocking statement, his support skyrocketed to ten percent.

From the ratings, there were at least tens of thousands of people who believed Ye Shuns reasoning.

While Hoshino Mirai's support rate was still overwhelmingly at ninety percent, with several million viewers still convinced her conclusions were correct...

This ten percent support rate was unacceptable to Hoshino Mirai.

She didnt want this case to become more complicated because of Ye Shun's nonsense, which would only drag out the time it took to resolve the entire case.

So, she gave Tetsuhara Ichiro a look, hoping he would speak up and clarify a few things.

However, Tetsuhara Ichiro chose to remain silent at this moment.

Instead, he turned his gaze toward Ye Shun, who was still talking confidently.

If Ye Shun was trying to frame innocent people with such methods, then Tetsuhara Ichiro would join forces with Hoshino Mirai to expose Ye Shun's lies.

But if Ye Shun was using this method to punish the evil people in this country whom the law couldnt touch... Tetsuhara Ichiro didnt mind becoming Ye Shuns accomplice.

Hoshino Mirai sighed, clearly tired from the lack of cooperation, and was forced to stand up and question Ye Shun.

Motives? If there are so many murderers on the train, what are their motives for killing Fumino? Hoshino Mirai asked.

In response to this relentless questioning from the queen of detectives, Ye Shun could provide two potential explanations.

The first one was simple and conventional... all of them were bad people.

Ye Shun could easily claim that Deputy Speaker Kihara Haru and the other members of the decision-making committee killed Fumino for money and power.

The reason they chose to act together, despite the risk of being discovered, could be attributed to the need for secrecy. After all, if they were all accomplices, they would never betray each other.

But, this wouldnt necessarily bring these people down. Their influence was too great.

Without the public opinion on his side, Ye Shun knew that even if his reasoning was compelling enough to convince others, it wouldnt be enough to send them to prison.

So, Ye Shun decided to give a second explanation... following the plot of Murder on the Orient Express, where the murderers were all good people!

The reason Ye Shun chose the second explanation was simple: the outcome where all the murderers were good people would have a much greater impact than if they were all bad people.

A group of good people, gathering together to kill a villain in order to seek justice that the law couldnt deliver, would be far more shocking!

Just this premise alone would spark a heated debate among the TV audience about whether or not to punish these murderers.

With that, the case would gain momentum and rise from being a regular murder case to a nationwide topic of passionate discussion.

Ye Shuns fictional reasoning ability was directly tied to the number of people who believed in it, and the greater the belief, the greater its impact.

Once things progressed to this point, it would be impossible for these people to escape!

It was almost time. This fictional reasoning...

It was time to frame them all as good people... and drown them in the moral pressure from the audience.

Do I have to be the villain in this case? Ye Shun said with a feigned sigh, as though deeply troubled.

What do you mean by having to be the villain? As a murderer, arent you already the villain...?

Hoshino Mirai frowned slightly. She hadnt yet figured out what Ye Shuns sigh meant.

After his long sigh, Ye Shun began analyzing the motives of the murderer seriously.

Since you want me to speak, Ill confess... the motives of the murderers are many. Revenge, overcoming psychological trauma, or maybe just wanting a good nights sleep

Revenge? Heh... Deputy Speaker Kihara Haru couldnt help but chuckle lightly when he heard Ye Shun mention this motive.

If you really want to frame me as the murderer, it would make more sense to say that I killed Fumino for money and power, not for revenge. What kind of ridiculous reason is that? Kihara Haru mocked.

Kihara Haru was now in the Im above suspicion state.

After all, he wasnt the murderer, and with the detective queen Hoshino Mirai on his side, he had no reason to fear being framed by Ye Shun, a rookie detective.

Mr. Kihara, I know you want to hide your sad past, but unfortunately... I investigated all of your backgrounds before I was arrested, so I know all about your grudge with Speaker Fumino, Ye Shun said, pointing lightly to his head.

As a murderer who could kill a big shot despite heavy security, Ye Shuns statement about having thoroughly investigated everyones background had a high degree of credibility.

And Ye Shuns knowledge about the decision-making committee came from one of the three preliminary conditions in his fictional reasoning.

Ye Shun now had some idea about the past connections between the surviving members of the decision-making committee and the deceased Speaker Fumino, all of which pointed to an old, shocking case.

What sad past? Kihara Haru was confused. He couldnt remember any tragic event from his life that was worth mentioning.

Ye Shun saw that Kihara Haru still didnt want to admit anything, so he sighed once again and said with a tone of finality, Mr. Kihara, do you remember your first wife?

...How do you know about her? Kihara Harus demeanor changed as soon as Ye Shun mentioned his first wife.

Its simple research. Since you remember her, you must also remember how Speaker Fumino drove her to suicide, Ye Shun said.

? Kihara Haru was stunned for two to three seconds after hearing Ye Shuns question.

Just a second ago, Ye Shun had brought up the scandal about his ex-wife, and it made Kihara Haru feel a sense of threat.

But as soon as Ye Shun mentioned "Fumino driving her to suicide," Kihara Haru couldnt quite respond.

His ex-wife had been an indulgent woman, and regardless of whether she had an affair with his superior, her cause of death had been alcohol poisoning, not something that Fumino had forced her to do.

I dont understand what youre talking about. My ex-wife died of alcohol poisoning... it has nothing to do with Speaker Fumino! Kihara Haru retorted.

As he regained his composure, Kihara Haru swiftly debunked Ye Shuns clumsy lie.

Before Ye Shun could respond, the detective queen, Hoshino Mirai, let out a small laugh.

It was clear she was holding back her laughter.

This small laugh immediately drew everyones attention. Behind the camera, Hoshino Mirai quickly suppressed her smile, but her ability to hold it in wasnt great. Her cheeks puffed out as she held her breath, trembling slightly as she almost lost control.

The reason for her laughter was simpleYe Shuns lie was so poorly executed, and completely illogical. Kihara Harus first wife had indeed died of alcohol poisoning, and the details were covered by news reports at the time.

Hoshino Mirai, with her sharp memory, recalled that news article.
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Chapter 7: You Are All Murderers

[image: ]


Fumino was scum.

This was an undeniable fact.

He was born with a sadistic streak, but unfortunately, the "Murder for Murder" curse prevented him from killing by his own hand.

But if he couldnt do it himself, he could always have others do it, right?

This led Fumino to discover a new form of enjoyment. He would throw two victims together, making them fight to the death until only one remained.

This form of entertainment, which he called the "Arena," was terrifyingly popular... and attracted a lot of followers.

Because of the "Murder for Murder" curse, the police only focused on "ending the curse" when solving cases in the past.

As a result, even though many detectives discovered the peculiarities of the cases, they were blocked from continuing their investigations by the police.

It wasnt until a brave detective exposed this terrifying activity to the public that the "Arena" finally stopped.

However, the masterminds behind the "Arena" were never punished, partly because their power was too great.

This "Arena" case was too heavy for the detective queen, and she couldnt bring herself to laugh about it. She didnt want anyone to joke about it or use it as a way to escape justice.

And it will be hundreds, thousands, or even tens of thousands of murderers! Whenever theres an opportunity, everyone who lost their daughters, wives, or loved ones in the 'Arena' case, they will become murderers in this trains murder case!

"Brutal?" Hoshino Mirai was momentarily puzzled by where the brutality lay.

"Im not wrong!"

When Ye Shun exposed the past of these people in the carriage, the viewers watching this case on TV were shocked to discover...

"Wait until youre done? Are you going to keep using your vile lies to manipulate the victims' families in the 'Arena' case?"

Hoshino Mirai, who was displeased with Ye Shuns attempt to sensationalize his reasoning with the "Arena" case, had already begun to lose patience.

Watanabe Naotaka fell silent, his lips trembling slightly.

I didnt do anything wrong at the time! Its my duty as a judge to punish those murderers! he said.

The entire carriage fell into a long silence again until Ye Shun turned his gaze to Hoshino Mirai.

"Right..."

Seeing that Ye Shun was about to seize control of the entire carriage again, Hoshino Mirai also stopped smiling.

No matter how you looked at it, this was disrespectful to the victims and their families.

In the end, the case settled down like this.

Ye Shun, continuing with his explanation, looked at everyone in the carriage again.

Watanabe Naotakas stern warning made the junior officers under Detective Majimas supervision become restless. They seemed eager to stop Ye Shun from dragging the conversation back to that tragic case.

Luckily, another committee member, Watanabe Naotaka, quickly helped stabilize the situation.

Tetsuhara Ichiro took a deep breath and finally, with a choking voice, answered truthfully.

Mr. Ishihara Saburo had been one of the detectives responsible for the investigation.

Like Asakura Nanun, who had become dizzy just by hearing about the past, Tetsuhara Ichiro could only reflect on the memories in silence.

Another reason the perpetrators werent punished was that they werent burdened by the "Murder for Murder" cursethey were "innocent."

Inoue Yonamine, the speaker, had been one of the high-ranking officials overseeing the investigation into the "Arena" case.

"For other victims families of the 'Arena' case... it's too cruel. This grudge has never been just one persons affair," Ye Shun continued.

"..."

Watanabe Naotaka, the accompanying judge for this execution committee, was a rather serious-looking old man.

Soon, Ye Shun began to reprimand the officials, going over each of their involvement in the "Arena" case...

For example, Officer Baba Shinji had been an investigator in the "Arena" case.

Deputy Mayor Sato Ribut had managed the district where the "Arena" case took place.

Watanabe Naotakas lips trembled as he tried to rebut Ye Shun.

"But after you learned the truth, your conscience still burdened you! You were tortured, unable to sleep through the night," Ye Shun said, his eyes fixed on him.

After supporting Asakura Nanun, Ye Shun sternly reprimanded the two officers who werent doing their jobs properly.

But just then, Tetsuhara Ichiro raised his hand, signaling Hoshino Mirai to allow him to continue.

"Hoshino Mirai, can you wait until Im finished?" Ye Shun asked, somewhat annoyed by the interruption.

"What are you officers even doing?" Ye Shun scolded.

"But"

"So what does all this have to do with the murder case?" Hoshino Mirai interrupted.

"Finally, Mr. Tetsuhara Ichiro, your daughter was one of the victims of the Arena case, right?" Ye Shuns gaze finally landed on the old butler.

"And most of the judgments you made were death sentences, with only a few being life sentences, correct?"

"In the end I couldnt even find my daughters complete body, only identifying her through her fingerprints."

For the families of the victims, this was a wound that would never be erased from their hearts.

"And those 'murderers' you judged... they were all victims of the 'Arena' case, all victims who were forced to kill strangers their own age."

"Countless families were torn apart in the 'Arena' case, so if this train can hold enough people... there may be more than just ten murderers in this case."

"How can we allow the criminals to speak nonsense, using past evil cases as a joke to threaten the jury?"

This was Ye Shuns conclusion, but Hoshino Mirai continued to reason logically to restore the truth.

"I know the murderer killed the victim for revenge! But youre saying these people have nothing to do with it, and they really had murderous intent. Its too risky for ten people to act togetherone person couldve done enough!" Hoshino Mirai responded.

"Only one person could carry out the revenge? Hoshino Mirai, dont you think thats a bit too cruel?" Ye Shun suddenly asked her.

After a moment of silence from the detective queen, Ye Shun continued.

"Thats why I say the motive for the murder is revenge, or perhaps to get rid of those voices that made it hard for them to sleep, or to ease the guilt in their hearts."

But before Ye Shun could finish, he quickly sealed the big lie from the mouth of Judge Watanabe Naotaka!

"Of course, theres also you, Mr. Watanabe Naotaka. Im sure you remember that you also judged numerous murderers related to this Arena case," Ye Shun said.

Finally, Ms. Nakano Yuki was a victim and had even established the compensation fund for the 'Arena' case victims.

This directly caused Hoshino Mirai to suppress her breath, as Tetsuhara Ichiro was a family member of the 'Arena' victims.

Ye Shun continued his bombardment of facts, bringing down the emotional defenses of Watanabe Naotaka, like a giant hammer.

These ten people in the carriage were all extremely connected to the 'Arena' case, and most of them were victims.

Watanabe Naotaka, unable to help Asakura Nanun, was now swaying and seemed unable to stand.

"But what you can do, as representatives is to fulfill the wishes of the countless victims in the 'Arena' case, and that is to kill the victim of this trains murder case, the perpetrator who harmed countless girls in the Arena case, Fumino!" Ye Shun pointed at the ten stunned execution committee members.

"This is the truth Ive deduced. The truth is that Kihara Haru, Sato Ribut, Inoue Yonamine, Officer Baba Shinji, Hase Tetsu, Ishikawa Saburo, Watanabe Naotaka, Asakura Nanun, Nakano Yuki, and... Tetsuhara Ichiro..."

"You ten... are all murderers!"
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Chapter 8: The Public Believes, Thats Enough
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Vice Speaker Haruki Kihara, after hearing Ye Sun's reasoning, fell silent for a moment. He took a deep puff of his cigar, exhaled a cloud of smoke, and...

His gaze quietly fixed on Ye Sun. At that moment, he should have continued harshly rebuking the condemned man for his absurd statements.

But after hearing Ye Suns long-winded reasoning, Vice Speaker Kihara coldly uttered a simple remark.

"Mr. Condemned, they are not as noble as you think!"

This was Vice Speaker Kihara's most immediate reaction to Ye Sun's reasoning!

He was well aware that the people around him were absolutely not as noble as described in Ye Suns theory.

What nonsense about being unable to sleep due to the guilty conscience caused by the wrongful judgment in the "Ring Case"?

And the idea that they gathered here to kill Fuyano Fumi, in order to avenge the countless victims families of the "Ring Case" who couldnt be present here?

Pure fantasy! A fairy tale-like beautiful illusion!

If the members of the Execution Committee really had such lofty ideals and goals, they wouldnt have lived this long... they wouldn't have reached such high positions!

And they wouldn't have become the target of revenge for the old butler, Ichiro Tetsugen!

Vice Speaker Kihara was clearly aware that the other eight members of the Execution Committee were, while not scum, merely ordinary people.

Under the pressure from the higher-ups, they chose to remain silent, ignoring the cries for help from the families of the victims in the "Ring Case," opting instead to protect themselves and preserve their positions.

That was the truth! That was their real side...

Perhaps they would feel the guilt of their decision and be tormented by it, unable to sleep for nights on end.

But they were absolutely not... and could never be... the self-sacrificing saints that Ye Sun described in his reasoningpeople who, for the sake of countless victims' families, chose to become murderers, even if it meant giving up their high positions to take revenge.

But the issue was...

"You don't need to believe, as long as the public does."

Ye Sun's response to Vice Speaker Kihara came in the form of lip movements.

This reply stunned Vice Speaker Kihara. It was as if he had been suddenly awakened, and his gaze instantly shifted to the female reporter, then to the announcement board behind her.

At this moment, the female reporter had lost all interest in hosting the show because after Ye Suns reasoning concluded, the viewership of "The Detective Showdown" had skyrocketed!

Normally, a viewership rating of 10-13% would be a cause for celebration for the female reporter.

But now, the rating was climbing toward 30%, even reaching 43.4%!

This was an almost absurdly high viewership, equivalent to half the nation of the island country following this sensational case!

No... to be precise, it was equivalent to half the population believing in Ye Sun's reasoning.

Ten noble people, even if they held high positions, sacrificing everything to become murderers, all for the sake of giving peace to the families of countless victims in the "Ring Case"!

Just as Ye Sun said...

It doesnt matter if you don't like my reasoning, the key is that as long as the public likes the "Murder on the Orient Express" mystery I have created!

A murder case like a fairy tale, so beautiful and moving it brings tears to one's eyes!

Trouble...

Vice Speaker Kihara looked at the soaring viewership and realized that, at this point, the truth of the train murder case no longer mattered.

The public preferred Ye Sun's fictional reasoning, which had created their own "Murder on the Orient Express"!

Kyoto... Shucheng High School.

This was a special high school in Kyoto, the first in the entire nation to offer "reasoning" as a subject twenty years ago.

Numerous famous detectives had graduated from this school, and the school had a strong atmosphere of reasoning.

At this moment, it was after school at Shucheng High.

Although the schools clubs were active, today was unusualmany students didnt choose to leave.

Not only did they stay, but nearly all the multimedia classrooms were completely packed.

Even several club activity rooms were blocked by a large group of non-club students, making it difficult to move.

Amamiya Rin, a quiet student in this school...

Today, after finishing her duties and preparing to return home, she noticed the congestion in the multimedia rooms.

Even the multimedia room for her club, the reasoning club, was completely packed.

"Sister, whats going on?" Amamiya Rin curiously asked a senior in the last row of the reasoning club.

"Rin, didnt you see the live broadcast of the new episode of 'The Detective Showdown'?" The senior looked at Rin as if she were an alien.

"Isn't 'The Detective Showdown' for elementary school kids?"

Amamiya Rin voiced her opinion, as she found this entertainment-style reasoning show unbearable to watch.

"But you have to watch this episode! I recorded the earlier part with my phone! Hurry up!"

The senior practically pushed Rins head to make her watch the first part of the "Fictional Reasoning" episode.

At first, Rin found it boring, as she believed in Hoshino Mikura and thought that Ichiro Tetsugen was the sole murderer.

But then the female reporter brought in the condemned man Ye Sun, who started making absurd claimsit seemed like they were just stretching the case for viewership.

It wasnt until Ye Sun deduced that the murderer wasnt just one person, but ten, each of whom had stabbed the victim...

By this point, the case still seemed like an interesting "puzzle" to Rin.

But when Ye Sun revealed that these ten murderers were all connected to the shocking "Ring Case," it took on a much deeper significance.

The ten individuals had come together to kill Fuyano Fumi, not for money, position, or simple revenge, but for the sake of bringing justice to the victims who had lost their daughters, sisters, and relatives in the "Ring Case."

Amamiya Rin had a nearly suffocating feelingshe wasnt sure if it was from shock or being deeply moved...

Ye Suns reasoning had evolved from a mere "train murder case" to a powerful judgment of human nature, one that stirred deep thoughts on what justice truly meant.

In fact, heated debates had already erupted in the multimedia rooms, revolving around whether or not these ten murderers should be pardoned.

Were their actions truly justifiable as "justice"?

"What do you think, Rin?" The senior asked after seeing Rin watch the broadcast.

"Well, my view is... heroes come in all forms. If I could participate in this case... I would be honored," Rin said, her voice full of longing.

"Honored? Do you mean as a murderer or a detective?" The senior teased.

"Definitely as a detective!" Rin replied helplessly, though after a moment she added quietly, "Actually, if the murderer isnt caught, that could work too."

"Thats quite a peculiar comment to call a murder case 'desirable'..." The senior couldnt help but comment.

"But the truth that this murderer uncovered has this kind of alluring power... It seems like many people in the club feel the same way and want to be involved," the senior said.

Of course, this case, full of human brilliance, was one that any aspiring detective would find spiritually fulfilling.

But even ordinary people, not aiming to be detectives, were moved to tears by it.

"Anyway... this is destined to be a case for the history books," Amamiya Rin murmured, giving her final evaluation.
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Chapter 9: As Expected of the Detective Miss
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The public has been fooled they believed this guys nonsense!

Hoshino Mikura stared at the rapidly increasing viewership rating on the announcement board, almost skyrocketing, and immediately felt a headache.

However, she knew that with the situation having developed to this point, there was no way her words alone could turn the tide.

So, she once again sought help from Ichiro Tetsugen with her eyes.

She hoped that Ichiro Tetsugen could cooperate and expose Ye Sun's despicable lies

After all, in Ye Suns reasoning, he had portrayed the negligent police officers and judges involved in the Ring Case as saints.

Even though they had chosen to protect themselves due to pressure and threats from above, it was enough to ignite the killing intent of Ichiro Tetsugen, the real victim.

But Ichiro Tetsugen was wiping his tears!

Of course, Ichiro Tetsugen wiping his tears was not genuine; it was an act...

What?! He didnt see the truth?!

But after controlling his emotions well, he couldnt help but sigh.

And now, Ye Suns plan and goal had already been achieved. After they were all dismissed, they would no longer be members of the Execution Committee.

He was afraid, and soon what he feared happened!

Vice Speaker Kiharas phone suddenly rang, and it was clear that the caller was an extremely important figure.

But this only made Hoshino Mikura more frustrated.

However, the ministers response was exceptionally firm.

Yet, there were still many who hadnt fully grasped the current situation. Worse, most of them were still lost in the heartbreaking moment described by Ye Sun, unable to escape.

And Vice Speaker Kihara didnt even dare sit while answering this important call.

Ye Suns death sentence would be postponed for reconsideration, and with his contribution to solving the case, there was a chance the death penalty could be commuted.

At this moment, Hoshino Mikura really couldnt hold back anymore; after all, she was just a seventeen-year-old girl.

It seemed that the train murder case had already reached a conclusion.

"But personally, I believe Miss Hoshino Mikura must have known the truth all along, but as the reasoning queen, she chose to stand on the side of true justice and decided to fabricate another fake truth to cover it all up."

Damn it!

In an instant, Hoshino Mikura figured out why Ichiro Tetsugen would cooperate with Ye Sun. The reason was simple.

"This case is so perfect that even that reasoning queen couldnt see the truth, and instead chose to stubbornly insist that Ichiro Tetsugen, who sacrificed himself, was the murderer."

"Truly impressive..."

Hoshino Mikura emphasized with clenched fists, banging them on the table.

Such a meticulous arrangement, perfect execution, flawless coordination, and impeccable acting? These things didnt exist from the start!

At this point, Ye Sun pretended to wipe away imaginary tears, which, without a doubt, elevated Hoshino Mikura's image in the viewers eyes.

After the chaos settled, Vice Speaker Kihara also regained his composure.

The old butlers acting skills were incredible. Now, he was even cooperating with Ye Suns reasoning in a performance.

"Ahhh!!!"

The phone was quickly hung up, and the beeping on the other end made Vice Speaker Kihara feel despair.

Because the space on the train was so small, their ten-person operation was too conspicuous.

Anyone with even a little rationality among the passengers would stand with Hoshino Mikura.

This made her eyes shift to Vice Speaker Kihara and the other eight, hoping they would stand up and refute Ye Suns nonsense.

"Meticulous planning, perfect execution, flawless coordination, and impeccable actingthese things culminated in this murder!"

Hoshino Mikura almost went crazy, her irrational scream echoing throughout the carriage.

"My final conclusion is the same as before! No changes! It wont change! Never!"

The reason was simple the time of the crime was too short.

"There was only one murderer from beginning to end, and thats Mr. Ichiro Tetsugen."

Because this was the quickest way to put these guys in jail.

These nine men, once high and mighty, became mere commoners for the sake of their near self-sacrificial killing feats.

The impact of such massive attention could not be quelled by Vice Speaker Kihara and the other members of the Execution Committee!

He immediately stood up and began bowing emptily towards the person on the other end of the phone.

"Your opinion doesnt matter; the key is that the public believes you are the murderer! And as long as they believe it, you are the murderer! Even if your reasons are
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