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 Prologue

The sky was getting darker. Lightning flashed
incessantly in the sky. The barrage of thunderous sounds literally
made everyone's heart shrivel. Panic welled up in everyone's
hearts. The torrent of water that was falling harder and harder was
terrifying. Some of their clothes were wet. The umbrellas they were
holding were swinging this way and that. The chilly wind that blew
so hard might blow their umbrellas far away if they didn't hold on
to it tightly.

Running in such a state had exhausted them.
Fortunately, in front of them was a very sturdy-looking building at
that time. Everyone breathed a sigh of relief. The search for
shelter was over. The sizable building seemed to be their place to
take shelter. But everything was not necessarily finished just like
that. Like several other places before that, the place before them
might as well have resisted their presence.

The five of them right away opened the door
of the building and jumped inside. They were stunned because so
many people were eating and drinking inside while conversing. The
walls of the building seemed indeed soundproof. From inside, there
was no rumbling sound that boomed outside. All the tables and
chairs were full of visitors. The people who had just arrived
looked at each other.

A young man who worked as a waiter there
directly approached them. He greeted them with a friendly smile. It
was part of his job. As politely as possible, he looked at the new
guests one by one. Four people had just arrived. The first person
was a handsome young man who was twenty years old. He wore a pair
of minus glasses whose model was actually more suitable for
middle-aged men to wear. The second guest was a well-built youth
who was nineteen years old. The color of his shirt was so flashy
that it didn't match his body shape. This habit often invited
people to laugh at him.

The third guest was a young girl who was
eighteen years old. She wore a dark blue hat. Something quite
interesting emanated from the fourth guest. She was also a young
woman. She was seventeen years old. Unlike the previous girl, who
appeared very feminine, this girl's appearance was very tomboyish.
Her concise hair made her look like a boy.

As he looked at the fifth guest, the waiter
smiled widely. It was not human at all. The fifth guest was a cute
Rottweiler. But the size was above the average. Its height was
nearly eighty centimeters, while it weighed about seventy
kilograms.

The waiter said their place was packed. No
more empty tables. But if they were willing, they could join
someone sitting alone in one corner of the room. After deliberating
for a while, the young man with old-school glasses agreed on the
waiter's suggestion. But first, he wanted to make sure that the
person sitting alone didn't mind someone else suddenly showing up.
Moreover, they also brought a dog. Even though their dog was so
docile and hassle-free, many people still felt uncomfortable.

The waiter made sure that the man didn't
mind. He explained the person was a regular customer at the place.
He came almost every day. Every time he arrived, he would sit at
the table in the corner. But there was something they should pay
attention to. The waiter said that the man loved to talk. If they
didn't mind such a thing, then they could just sit there.

They really had no other choice. The lousy
weather outside was terrifying. Those four hardly ever experienced
anything like that. At that time, they would choose to deal with a
chatty person rather than having to be wet and cold outside. After
helping put their umbrellas in the umbrella and coat storage, the
waiter led the people to a table in one corner.

The person sitting there was a man who was
over seventy years old. Even though he was old, his body looked
strong, healthy, and very fresh. His eyes were so friendly. He
smiled widely when he saw the group standing in front of him.

After small talk for a while, they all sat
there. The fifth guest, the Rottweiler, also found a comfortable
place. The waiter brought a thick cloth that was quite warm. He
spread the fabric on the floor next to the table. From the layout
arrangement, everyone could see that the table in one corner was
indeed unique. The distance was so far from the other tables. There
was ample space between that table and the other tables. The dog
was so happy to lie on the warm thick cloth.

After ordering food and drinks, they chatted
a bit. The table was enormous, much bigger than the other tables in
the room. In front of the old man, a pile of books looked like
ancient books. The man was opening one book when he greeted
them.

"What are those books, Sir?" The first
person, a man with glasses, looked at the books with
enthusiasm.

"Do you really want to know?" The old man
smiled again.

"Of course, Sir! I really enjoy reading
books." The young man said firmly.

"Okay! You can read it." The old man gave
the book he was holding in his hand to the young man, who
immediately accepted the book with great respect.

"Can we have a look at the other books,
too?" The second person, a young man wearing a shirt with flashy
color, stared at the books with a sparkling gaze. Although he
didn't seem like a geek, he was also interested in literature.

"These books are a series." The man patted
the pile of books in front of him.

"You mean, these books actually contain one
very long story?" The third person, a blue hat girl, opened her
mouth.

While still smiling, the old man nodded.
"The one he's holding is the first volume." He pointed to the book
in the hand of the bespectacled youth. "The other books here are
later volumes."

"Are you willing to tell us the contents of
these books?" The fourth person, the girl who appeared to be a boy,
leaned forward. Like the other three, she was also interested.

"Are you sure you want to hear my story?"
The old man looked at them with a doubtful look. "Rarely are young
people willing to listen to what I have to say."

Everyone nodded. Even the Rottweiler, who
had been lying on the thick cloth, was now standing on its four
legs wagging its tail.

"Okay!" The old man straightened his back.
"I'll start with the story. Starting with the first chapter in the
book he's holding." The old man pointed to the book's first volume
in the hands of the bespectacled youth.


 Chapter 01 : Duanmuh Shannchyuan

Crimson sky quickly darkened that evening, like an
arrow shooting out of a bow. The chilly wind was caressing the skin
quite tightly. That gale gusts incessantly swept the streets, which
were still covered by the busyness of everyday life. Like the
previous day, the sky was cloudy, ready to pour out all the drops
of water on the face of the earth.

"Why don't you open the umbrella?"

A cute voice roused Duanmuh Shannchyuan from
his reverie. He felt the raindrops had fallen from the sky. He at
once opened the umbrella in his hand.

"Thank you." Shannchyuan turned to the
voice's source. He smiled at the person who had just knocked him
out of his daydreaming. Her voice sounded familiar. As soon as his
eyes saw the voice's owner, he was astonished. The umbrella handle
almost fell from his grasp. The cute voice owner's face was very
like someone he had known several years ago. For a split second,
Shannchyuan hesitated. He thought they were the same person. But he
immediately brushed off the possibility. His old acquaintance
couldn't possibly be in this place. Besides, she looked much
younger than his acquaintance.

"You're welcome," she answered while she was
smiling and holding a brightly colored umbrella. She paused for
about five seconds. Then suddenly, with a serious face, she said,
"I notice you looked confused."

"Do I look confused?" With a confused look,
Shannchyuan asked her. Nothing confused him earlier. He just
daydreaming instead. Something that he never forgot to do when he
was alone. But the question she just asked might confuse him.

Do I look so pathetic?

The young woman showed an expression like a
person who was worried that she just had made a big mistake. Slowly
she continued, "Yes, you look confused. You look like someone who
is lost. Are you new here?"

This time, the question was obvious enough
that Shannchyuan could answer it right away. "I've lived here for
more than a year. I was just thinking about something. So, it may
seem like someone who is lost."

"I see. Sorry, I was wrong." She smiled.

"Never mind. Thanks again."

"The last few days, it has always rained
before and shortly after sunset. So every day, we have to carry an
umbrella when we go outside." She said while looking up at the
inside of her umbrella.

"That's right! It's quite strange the
weather recently. But fortunately, it usually rains only briefly.
So if we don't bring an umbrella, then we can just find a place to
take shelter temporarily," Shannchyuan replied.

She nodded her head at Shannchyuan's words.
It seems she agreed one hundred percent with him. She then said,
"the few days I was here, I saw a lot. I mean, I saw there were
lots of places on the side of the road that I could use as a
shelter when suddenly it rained."

"Where do you come from?" Asked Shannchyuan.
From that person's accent, it was clear that she was not from this
city.

"I come from Yeuandong," said that
person.

"Oh! I also happen to be from Yeuandong,"
said Shannchyuan, "where exactly is your hometown in
Yeuandong?"

"Yehjing," said that person. Her face shone.
She looked so proud of her hometown.

How could there be such a coincidence? This
person looked a lot like her, who was also from there. Are they
related?

"Ah! I also come from Yehjing," said
Shannchyuan enthusiastically.

"But since I was five years old, I moved to
another place. So my accent is not the same as that of the Yehjing.
It was only five years ago that I moved back to Yehjing. From what
I hear, your accent is also not exactly the same as the Yehjing,"
the person continued what she said after being interrupted by
Shannchyuan.

"You are right!" Shannchyuan said. "Even
though I was born and raised in Yehjing, both of my parents are not
native of Yehjing, so my accent is a mixture of the Yehjing accent
and my parents' accent."

"I see! It's so nice to meet fellow Yehjing
in this city." Suddenly, she reached into the pocket of her jacket.
"May I ask you a question?"

Before Shannchyuan could answer the
question, she took out a piece of paper and handed it to him. "Do
you know this address?"

Shannchyuan instantly grabbed the paper.
After watching it for a while, he then replied, "It's two blocks
from here. Just go straight. There'll be a gigantic sign with the
name of the place on it so it won't be mistaken."

It seemed the brief explanation was
satisfactory to her. "Thank you." She put the paper back into her
jacket pocket.

Shannchyuan continued his words, "But I
don't know if the place is still open or closed. It's already dusk.
Maybe it's better for you to go there tomorrow morning."

Hearing Shannchyuan's answer, she looked
like she was considering something. But then she said, "That's
right. It's almost night. Most likely, the place was closed. But I
would try it, anyway. If it's closed, then I would try again
tomorrow."

After saying so, she excused herself and
immediately left, for the place had shown by Shannchyuan.

Shannchyuan looked at the back of the person
who was rushing in the direction he had shown. Her brightly colored
umbrella swayed from side to side. Looked harmonious and in line
with her light but fast footsteps. In an instant, that person's
figure shrank and slowly disappeared from Shannchyuan's sight. Even
the way she moved was similar to someone from his past.

"Today is an exhausting day," Shannchyuan
muttered to himself. He sighed.

It had been almost three months since
Shannchyuan had lost his job. Previously, he had worked part-time
at a bookstore. He didn't want to work full time because he didn't
want to be tied down in that place. Three months ago, the bookstore
had to close because the owner sold the site to someone else. The
person who had bought the store wanted to turn it into a cafe. The
old owner then had moved to another city. Previously, he had lived
alone. His relatives, who had lived in another city, invited him to
live with them.

The bookstore was a used bookstore. When the
old owner had sold all the existing books to another used
bookstore, the other bookstore would gladly accept Shannchyuan and
other clerks, whose total number was only six people. But the other
bookstore was in another city, so Shannchyuan couldn't work there.
Shannchyuan felt comfortable living in this city and wanted to stay
here for a few more years. The new cafe that had replaced the used
bookstore could not accept Shannchyuan because they thought
Shannchyuan was too old to work there. Not suitable for the cafe's
target market, namely the younger generation and adolescents.
Indeed, they had expressed their refusal in a very polite way. Even
a little too much. Every word that had come out of their mouths was
neatly and carefully arranged. But still, Shannchyuan had annoyed
to hear that.

Last year Shannchyuan had arrived in this
city. An enormous city. This city has a square shape, each side
about 160 kilometers long. With a population density of up to 25000
people per square kilometer, the permanent resident in this city
reaches over six hundred million. It was even more during the day
because many commuters lived in the surrounding smaller cities,
towns, and villages. They commuted every day to work in this city.
There was so much to explore in this city. Shannchyuan had moved to
this city to explore all corners of the city, which had a very long
history. That's the most important reason on his mind when he
settled down in this city. Therefore, since coming here,
Shannchyuan had always chosen to work part-time only, so he had
more free time to travel around the city.

After a moment's pause, then Shannchyuan
also left that place. He went home because it was getting dark. The
place he called home would soon not be his home. The landlord
increased the rental price of the house. Shannchyuan couldn't
afford the new price this time. The house was not big, but the
location was very strategic, so it was only natural for the
landlord to increase the rental price. He was the new landlord. The
old landlord had passed away last month and had left the property
for his family. This new landlord was the nephew of the old
landlord. When he was still alive, the old landlord had promised
not to raise rental rates for his homes shortly. Of course, after
he died, the heir had the right to decide what to do with the
house. The new owners might decide to sell the house or keep it
leased to them as before. Two weeks ago, the new landlord had said
he had no plans to sell the house soon but asked for an increase in
the rent if the tenants still wanted to live there.

The old landlord properties had been
scattered all over the city. The house Shannchyuan lived in was one
of them. He felt comfortable inside the house he rented a year ago.
He did not live alone. Apart from him, four other people also lived
there. They were Yihshyong, Jenqyih, Iren, and Shinnshiow. There
was one more person, Chioujen. But six months ago, Chioujen had
moved to another city. The company he worked for opened a new
branch in another city. They had sent Chioujen there. All of them
lived under one roof. According to their calculations, living
together in the house was much cheaper.

In his old age, the old landlord had other
priorities for the rest of his life. He didn't intend to make a
profit when he was renting out his property. Having someone who
could take care of the property was enough for him, so he had
charged very cheap rents. Although the house was not extensive,
there were three bedrooms inside, so it was enough for the five or
six of them. Those three bedrooms were not large but felt
comfortable.

The house's lease would be ended the next
day, so they had to search for a new site quickly. The new landlord
had given them one week to find a new place to live in. So they
have to use this one week appropriately to look for the new spot.
Of course, they realized it was tough to find a new place to live
that was comparable to the house they lived in, but they would try
to find a suitable location. Maybe they could rent a small
apartment for a while. Even a one-bedroom apartment was fine, as
long as it was suitable for their budget.

Not long after, Shannchyuan arrived at his
residence. When he arrived at the front gate of his house,
Shannchyuan heard someone greeting him.

"Good evening Mr. Duanmuh."

Shannchyuan looked back. It turned out that
someone was standing in front of the gate of the next house. He was
the one who lived in that house. Shannchyuan didn't know how long
that person had been standing there. He had just passed the house
but did not realize that someone was standing right in front of the
house's fence. It meant Shannchyuan was walking dreamily. Something
he did almost every day.

"Good evening Mr. Shiuander," replied
Shannchyuan.

Shiuander Janji was a neighbor who lived in
the house located to the left of their house. He had not been there
long, only about five months. He was a man in his sixties.

"Just got home, Sir?" Mr. Shiuander
asked.

"Yes, Sir," replied Shannchyuan curtly.

The man raised his right hand. He looked at
the watch he was wearing. He seemed to wait for someone to
arrive.

"Is anyone going to visit you, Sir?"
Shannchyuan asked.

"Yes. But not to visit me. Those people are
going to deliver goods that I just purchased. So, this afternoon I
went to an electronics store near here. I saw an interesting
television. After I thought about it, finally I bought the
television. They promised to send it here at three o'clock in the
afternoon. I've been waiting here for over three hours. They
haven't come yet."

"Just be patient, Sir! I think it's the rush
hour now. It's time for people to come home from work," said
Shannchyuan.

"I know. Life in a big city is indeed
different. We have other things to consider. It might take them a
long time to get here. But three hours?"

"Have you called them?"

"Yes. They said the car carrying the goods
had already left."

"Perhaps they also deliver some goods to
other places. You happen to be the last one on their schedule.
You'll just have to wait. Maybe they'll show up soon."

"You are right. Then I'll just wait inside
the house."

Shannchyuan smiled. "I'll go inside first,
Sir! Maybe my friends are already waiting inside."

Shiuander Janji nodded. He smiled
brightly.

Shannchyuan then opened the gate and stepped
into his front yard. He walked at a fast pace. He really wanted to
go into the house. After entering the house, he realized that the
other four residents were already in the house.

How can I tell them I didn't make any
progress today? This is just great!

Shannchyuan took off the shoes he was
wearing. He put the footwear in the shoe rack attached to one of
the walls in the living room. In addition to the rows of shoes and
sandals, on the shelves there were also slippers that were usually
worn inside the building. The custom that prevails in their
hometown was barefoot inside the house. Therefore, after taking off
his loafer, Shannchyuan chose not to wear slippers. He even took
off his socks. He rolled up the socks and tucked them into the
shoes he had just put down.

"Dahge, How is it today?"

When Yihshyong, one of the occupants, saw
Shannchyuan coming, he at once asked while putting cookies into his
mouth. The other occupants had always called Shannchyuan Dahge
because Yihshyong and all other people living there were younger
than Shannchyuan. They considered Shannchyuan as their leader. Not
because he was wiser or more experienced, but simply because he was
the oldest. Shannchyuan himself sometimes felt that he was often
acting so immature that he seemed like the youngest of them
all.

Moreover, Shannchyuan's appearance was much
younger than his proper age, so it was not uncommon for people to
think that Shannchyuan was the youngest of the five or six of them.
Yihshyong was the second oldest. At first glance, he resembled
Shannchyuan. His stature was not much different. Their height and
weight were roughly the same so that Shannchyuan and Yihshyong
could easily borrow clothes from each other. In terms of
appearance, Yihshyong was the second youngest.

At that time, Yihshyong was sitting on the
sofa in their living room. There were three plates on the table in
front of the couch. Anyone could clearly see those three plates
filled with cookies. Just like Shannchyuan, Yihshyong actually
didn't really like eating cookies. Maybe he was too hungry by this
time, and dinner was not ready yet.

"What do you mean?" Shannchyuan asked back.
Without waiting for Yihshyong's reply, he continued his own
words.

"There has been no progress today. Neither a
matter of residence nor work. Hahaha .... "

Shannchyuan laughed so loudly. Yihshyong was
silent for a moment. Then he laughed too.

Another occupant came out from one of the
three bedrooms. Looking at Shannchyuan, he said, "Iren got us good
news."

"What good news?" Shannchyuan asked
curiously.

"Let him explain it. Now he's taking a
shower," That other occupant replied with a big laugh. He was
Jenqyih, a very cheerful person. Jenqyih was the tallest person
among them. He was not very tall, but because Shannchyuan and
Yihshyong were relatively short, Jenqyih looked very tall.

Jenqyih then also caught up with Yihshyong
and Shannchyuan sitting on the couch in the living room. As usual,
Jenqyih showed a gleaming face. That is one of Jenqyih's strengths
and weaknesses. People are a little difficult to guess his mood. In
difficult situations where people were expected to show a concerned
face, for example, when visiting someone grieving, Jenqyih often
appears with such a bright face. This often led to misunderstanding
because some people thought Jenqyih was insensitive in reading the
situation.

While waiting for Iren to finish taking a
shower, the three of them watched television in the living room.
They chose to watch the evening news program because it was only to
pass the time. A well-known business owner who had been missing for
about two months had been found inside a rickety hut in the forest
at the city's northern border. The news anchor, a lovely young
lady, did not clearly inform the entrepreneur's condition, except
only to state that the person concerned was in good health.

"Lately, many people went missing, then a
month or two later they were found. Is this just my feeling, or do
you think like that too?" Shannchyuan asked his two friends.

"Every day, there are people who disappear.
That's not a new thing. It happened since I don't know when. It's
always like that!" Jenqyih took a cookie from one plate right in
front of Yihshyong.

"It's not the same," said Yihshyong.
"Lately, a lot of public figures were reported missing. They are
not ordinary people. And after they were found, they usually become
quiet. Not willing to give any comments. Do you remember what
happened last month? At that time, a member of the city council who
was previously very vocal was found after three months disappeared.
After that, he was silent, did not issue any statement. Whereas
before, when something terrible happened, he always boasted on
television about how to fix it. Don't you think such an attitude
seemed unnatural? "

Jenqyih scratched his head. He didn't answer
Shannchyuan's rhetorical question. Instead, he took more cookies.
He did not stop chewing cookies. He really liked to eat sweet
things. Shannchyuan had reminded him many times not to overeat
sweet food. But Jenqyih always just laughed at Shannchyuan's
words.

"That's what I mean," said Shannchyuan.
"Such incidents are not just one or two times. Previously there
were also several times. After they had been found, they refused to
comment on anything. It was only three or four months later that
they began to tell stories. Right after they were found, they did
not feel willing to talk about what happened. Don't get me wrong, I
understand. Maybe they experienced some kind of trauma. But after
hearing their stories, I felt something strange. "

"What kind of weird thing?" Jenqyih
asked.

"I can't explain it accurately. All I can
say is that I got the impression that those people weren't telling
something they had been through. Instead, they were telling
something they had memorized."

Jenqyih fell silent after hearing
Shannchyuan's words. Shannchyuan patted Jenqyih on the shoulder.
Before leaving his hometown, Shannchyuan was a teacher. The way
those people told stories was similar to the style of students when
they said things they only memorized. For someone who had been
teaching for almost thirty years, it was not difficult to
distinguish students who really understood the lessons from
students who only memorized the text without understanding the
contents.

There was the sound of the bathroom door
opening. The sound was not loud. It actually sounded muffled, but
Shannchyuan could still hear it. Shannchyuan turned towards the
bathroom door. Iren finished showering. Wearing a dark yellow
shirt, he came out of the bathroom. Shannchyuan had never seen Iren
wearing that shirt before. It must be new. His face was so bright.
From the look on Iren's face, Shannchyuan guessed that Iren already
knew that the others were waiting for the excellent news he
brought.

Iren walked towards the living room. He sat
next to Yihshyong. Then he said to Shannchyuan, "Do you still
remember Tsaehorng?"

Shannchyuan raised his eyebrows, "Do you
mean a kid who we helped six months ago?"

"Yes," Iren nodded while firmly
answering.

"I met him today. He offered to help us. So,
it turns out his family is the owner of Shindongchaang."

Everyone knew Shindongchaang was a large
company that operated in various fields. One of the Shindongchaang
business fields was warehousing. Their warehouses and lockers were
scattered all over this city.

Iren stopped talking for a moment, then
continued his words again.

"Although he cannot help us financially, he
can lend us several small warehouses to store our belongings. We
have to consider the possibility of that next week we haven't got a
new place to live yet."

"We don't need a large warehouse because we
don't have a lot of stuff." This time Yihshyong joined the
conversation.

Iren nodded. Then he said, "He can't
possibly lend us an enormous warehouse. He was not an executive or
anything in his family's company. So, all he can do is lending us
small warehouses. Of course, we still have to pay."

As far as Shannchyuan knew, the
Shindongchaang warehousing business comprises large warehouses in
particular locations. In addition, their lockers were scattered in
various places, such as train stations, shopping malls, and other
spots.

"We can store items in the Shindongchaang
small warehouse, which is more like a locker. We can choose the
Shindongchaang locker, which is at a nearby station or another
station. In contrast to lockers managed by the station, which are
usually only for storage of goods, because the maximum is only two
weeks, this Shindongchaang locker is exactly like their warehouses;
we can rent it monthly or annually. Tsaehorng said we can use it
for up to three years," Iren said. He seemed overjoyed.

"So, how much do we have to pay?"
Shannchyuan asked. His face was serious.

"We get a ninety-nine percent discount,"
Iren answered quickly. "This payment is just a formality because
they can't provide this service for free, so we have to rent
it."

"Wow...," Shannchyuan nodded. He was
smiling. Hearing that, Shannchyuan thought they just got a
jackpot.

We have solved one problem. So now we
just need to find a place to live that doesn't need to be big. The
most important thing is we can sleep and take a shower
there.

"Eh, wait a minute," Jenqyih suddenly
interrupted their conversation. "How big the locker we just
get?"

"Two-by-two-by-two meters," Iren explained.
That's the most enormous locker size in the station."

"Is it enough to hold all of our stuff?"
Jenqyih uttered in a slightly worried tone. Among them, Jenqyih's
items were the most.

"Of course, that's enough. We will rent six
units. Chioujen must be agree. So each of us gets one." Iren
explained clearly.

"It's awesome then," Jenqyih laughed.
Instantaneously, he got up from the couch and started dancing
excitedly. Shannchyuan, Yihshyong, and Iren laughed at Jenqyih's
childlike behavior.

Suddenly Shinnshiow, the fifth occupant,
appeared from the kitchen. It turned out he had not taken part in
the conversation because he was cooking. A big smile appeared on
his face. Then he said to all the people who were there. "Dinner is
ready. Let's eat now."

And the five of them rushed to eat the dish
Shinnshiow had prepared. Tonight, Shannchyuan could sleep soundly
because there was one less thing to think about.

 


 



 Chapter 02 : Duanmuh Shannchyuan

The next day, Shannchyuan and his friends got up
very early. Their sleep was extremely sound. During these two
weeks, every day, they looked for a new place to live. Although
they had not found a suitable location, especially in terms of
price, they found a place to store their belonging yesterday.
Today's activity was moving goods to the goods storage area at the
station. Iren left first to take care of administrative matters.
The four other residents were getting ready to pack their
things.

They planned to move the goods gradually to
make transporting those things to the warehouse easier. They didn't
have a lot of stuff, so it's not that hard. As of today, each
person only moved a few items. They put those items into boxes.
Shannchyuan, Yihshyong and Shinnshiow, each brought one box.
Jenqyih brought two boxes. The other box he brought was Chioujen's.
So there were five boxes in total. Iren had brought his own box
earlier. All boxes measured 50 centimeters long and 30 centimeters
wide. Because the boxes were not big, they could easily take the
boxes to the station on foot.

The station was near to their house. There
were several stations in this area, but this one was the closest to
their home. Apart from its proximity, they deliberately chose that
station because they already understood the station's ins and outs.
They had been commuting from that station almost every day.

That station was a subway station. Subway
was the most popular transportation in this gigantic city. People
agreed it was reliable, comfortable, and cheap. Like other subway
stations in the city, this station was also open twenty-four hours.
So, transportation users could take the train at any time they
need. There was no such thing as "last train" at any station in
this city.

Arriving at the station, they headed
straight to the Shindongchaang warehouse, which was deep
underground. This station was quite large; there were twelve
railroad tracks. The first six tracks were at a depth of 100
meters. The second six tracks were in the layer below, 110 meters
underground. They built the station this deep because the soil at
that depth was very dense and consisted mostly of a layer of rock
so that the ground conditions were very stable. Although the city
was safe from the dangers of landslides and earthquakes, they
needed to get additional security measures by building stations in
hard and dense soil layers. The six tracks above served Line 15,
and the six tracks below served Line 21. Each line only used four
tracks. Two more tracks were backups for emergencies if they could
not use the existing four tracks.

There was actually one more floor below the
two floors. However, that floor was closed to the public.
Officially, the government only said that the floor was a spare
facility for the two above it. If, for some reason, the two floors
above could not function, then their role would be taken over by
this reserve station. So even though each line already had a backup
track, there were also backup stations. From the floor where Line
21's platform was located, people could only go straight down,
either using the elevator or escalator, to the floor below the
reserve station.

The only way to get to the reserve station
was via the emergency stairs. But no one can just barge in there.
According to rumors, the door leading to the emergency stairs was
heavily guarded at the reserve station. Shannchyuan had heard that
there really was another way to get down to it. But the path is
still a secret. Because until now, there has never been an incident
where the Line 21 and Line 15 platforms failed to function, so the
secret passage has never been opened.

There was a mall under the station. Many
people entered this subway station to visit the mall instead of
taking the train. The mall was quite large, as there were five
levels. Below the five levels, there were still more layers.
Shindongchaang was one tenant at the lowest level. Including Iren,
who came earlier, they had never entered the lower part of the
station. So today was the first time for all of them.

Wasting no time, they all headed there
forthwith. It turned out the administrative matter was very smooth.
When Shannchyuan and his friends arrived at Shindongchaang, Iren
had already handled it very well. They could see that the lockers
they got were quite large, just like Iren explained to them
yesterday, which was two by two by two meters. In addition to the
keys, they had to use a PIN, fingerprint, and retina scan to open
the lockers. So it was safe because only the tenant could open the
locker. Iren also gave them a surprise. Besides the lockers,
Shindongchaang also gave them a bonus for access to safe deposit
box services. Got a discount, plus a bonus. Their luck was
extraordinary this time. Because not all Shindongchaang locations
have safe deposit box services, they had to go to other
Shindongchaang locations to access it. They had not decided yet
where to open the safe deposit box.

They happily put their belongings into the
lockers. After that, they tried to lie down in it. Because it was
still early in the morning, there weren't many people. According to
Tsaehorng, customers rarely go to their lockers because this was a
long-term storage locker, not a temporary storage locker. They
usually only came when they wanted to pick up or store things.
According to statistics, customers usually arrive after lunch.

Iren had already told Tsaehorng that since
they would use the locker to store their daily necessities like
clothes and toiletries, they would likely come to their locker a
lot. Yesterday, Tsaehorng said it didn't matter.

At 10 AM, they felt relieved after they had
done everything. Currently, their focus was finding a place to
live. Deep in his heart, Shannchyuan felt a bit sad. There was
still a feeling of not being willing to leave the house he lived in
for this one year. He already felt comfortable living there. Moving
to a new place, he will have to adapt again. But he had to accept
the fact that they had to move out of the house.

If he insisted on continuing to live there,
of course, he could do that. He still had enough money to pay the
rent for the house for the next year. Shannchyuan knew his other
friends also had some money. But they had to save money because
they were all unemployed right now. Not only was Shannchyuan
unemployed, but his four friends were also unemployed. Somehow it
happened like that. Since Shannchyuan had lost his job three months
ago, the other four people had experienced the same thing in
succession. This is difficult to explain logically. Maybe it was
what people called a shared fate.

A few moments later, they went up and out of
the station. After separating at the station exit, they split up.
All want to find a place to live close to this station. Even though
they had not succeeded in the last two weeks, they were still
trying. Actually, last week they already had a suitable place. The
place is small, there is only one room. The owner of the place
objected to the fact that they crammed the small place with five
adult men. They should also take this into account because it turns
out that many owners have imposed a maximum limit on the number of
residents.

Shannchyuan was walking on the sidewalk with
light steps. Although his primary focus was on finding a place to
live, he would accept it if he found a part-time job vacancy. He
was not penniless, but he had to save money. Two years ago, before
deciding to leave his hometown and wander around, Shannchyuan had a
steady job. Maybe it was not truly a steady job because he always
changed the workplace, although it was still in the same field. It
might be more accurate to say that Shannchyuan had a job he could
count on. During the decades of work, he had collected enough
money. Since Shannchyuan didn't have a wife and kids yet, his
expenses were so limited that he could save quite a bit.

Shannchyuan lived with his elderly mother in
his hometown. Shannchyuan's younger siblings are all married, so
Shannchyuan had to look after his mother. Two years ago,
Shannchyuan's little brother, who was long lost, suddenly appeared.
Shannchyuan took this opportunity to fulfill his dream. It so
happened that Shannchyuan's younger brother did not mind taking
care of their mother while Shannchyuan was away wandering. After
one year of moving around, Shannchyuan finally arrived in this city
and stayed. Currently, one year after Shannchyuan arrived in this
city, he felt that there was still much to see and explore. It
might be three or four years before Shannchyuan intended to leave
this city and return to his hometown.

The streets were bustling. There were so
many vehicles passing by on the big road. Suddenly Shannchyuan's
eyes fell on a familiar figure. The figure looked like someone he
had known several years ago. After paying close attention,
Shannchyuan realized this person was the person he had met on the
street yesterday. The one who had reminded him to open the umbrella
when it rained and then asked him for an address.

Did she find the place she was looking for
yesterday?

Shannchyuan talked to himself in his mind.
He saw that girl enter a mall across the street. Somehow it seemed
as if there was a force that drew Shannchyuan to follow her there.
Shannchyuan appeared unable to control his own feet. He
automatically walked across the street and entered that majestic
building. Arriving inside, he looked around for the figure of the
girl he had been chasing. Shannchyuan could not find the figure he
was looking for because there were so many people there.

Shannchyuan laughed at himself after
realizing how ridiculous he was. A few moments later, he intended
to exit the building to continue hunting for the new residence. The
mysterious girl he had met yesterday had interrupted his primary
goal. But before he could get out of the building, Shannchyuan felt
like urinating, so he immediately looked for the nearest restroom
in the building.

Inside the men's room, there were also many
people. There were six urinals in the room, and those people used
all of them. Apart from the six people who were peeing, two or
three people were waiting to pee behind each of them. Shannchyuan
wondered what these people had been drinking, so they wanted to pee
at the same time. On second thought, this one was close to the Food
Court, so that might be why this restroom was so crowded.

Shannchyuan decided to find another
restroom. He had often entered this building so that, more or less,
he knew the ins and outs. He knew which restrooms were quiet in
this building. A moment later, Shannchyuan arrived in front of a
restroom that was usually quite quiet. The location was hidden
enough that only people who had gotten lost had found it by chance.
The layout was odd. Sometimes Shannchyuan questioned this mall
architect's thoughts when designing the rooms here.

There were two restrooms, namely a men's
room and a women's room. On the doorknob of the women's room hung a
sign that said "under repair." Shannchyuan chuckled, and his
prank's thoughts appeared. He removed the notice board from the
women's room door and attached it to the men's room door. After
that, he went into the restroom.

Before urinating, Shannchyuan always pressed
a button or tapped on the urinal's top to make sure that water came
out when he pressed the button. After Shannchyuan pressed the
button of the four urinals, none of them let out any water.
Shannchyuan sighed. He walked to the latrine stall where the flush
toilet was. He quickly entered one of those booths to urinate
there.

After he finished urinating and rinsing it
with water, Shannchyuan immediately turned around and was ready to
get out of that latrine stall. But suddenly, Shannchyuan felt dizzy
and lost his balance, so he fell and sat facing the latrine stall
door. His head was spinning, then Shannchyuan's gaze darkened.
Shannchyuan fainted.

A few moments later, he regained
consciousness and immediately rushed out of the booth. Immediately
he washed his face and rinsed his mouth. It's weird. Shannchyuan
had never experienced it before. It was normal to feel dizzy a few
times, but this was the first time he fainted. Usually, he felt
dizzy when he was hungry. But before leaving for the station, he
had a full meal. Maybe the cause was something else. It had been a
long time since Shannchyuan had a medical check-up. Perhaps it's
time to care more about his health. He was not young anymore, so he
must be more careful in maintaining his health. Shannchyuan decided
to go home to rest. Maybe he was too tired because he had been away
almost every day from morning to evening during the past two
weeks.

Exiting the restroom, Shannchyuan did not
forget to return the notice board to its original position. He
right away walked toward the exit of the building. He walked fast.
Shannchyuan wanted to go out and go home to rest. Inside the
building, it was very quiet. Almost no people. So that he could
walk very fast without fear of nudging other people.

Arriving outside, Shannchyuan felt something
odd. He didn't know this was just his feeling or that some strange
things had happened. Even though he felt that way, Shannchyuan did
not want to think too far. Shannchyuan directly walked home. He
walked so quickly. Right now, his stomach growled. Weird, still at
10 AM, but he was already hungry. A moment later, Shannchyuan
arrived in front of his house. He then entered and headed straight
to his room. Shannchyuan felt that it was not yet lunchtime, so he
lay down before eating for at least half an hour or an hour.

After taking off his vest, tie, and shirt,
Shannchyuan at once lay down on the bed. His eyes landed on the
clock on the wall of his room. It surprised Shannchyuan; the clock
showed 2:10 PM.

Maybe they have done pranks again!

Sometimes Shannchyuan's friends, who lived
there, pranked him, including changing the clock in his room so
that the alarm went off at the wrong time. Shannchyuan got out of
bed and intended to fix the clock. Shannchyuan looked at the watch
he was still wearing to see what time it should be. How shocked
Shannchyuan was when he saw that his watch also showed at 2:10 PM.
Then he looked for the clock on his desk at his bedside. The clock
there also shows 2:10 PM. Shannchyuan ran out of the room and
checked the other clocks in the house. It turned out that all
showed the same thing.

It was still at 10 AM. Why is it already 2
PM?

Shannchyuan sat on the couch in the living
room for a moment.

Maybe I was unconscious, not for just a
minute or two, but several hours!

If that was so, Shannchyuan's health might
be in bad condition. He must thoroughly check his health. Perhaps
the problem was severe.

Suddenly the phone rings. Shannchyuan didn't
pick up immediately. He waited until the phone rang three times
before he answered it.

"Hello!" Shannchyuan said loudly.

It was silence. Shannchyuan could not hear
any sound from the other end.

"Hello," Shannchyuan repeated his words.

There was still no reply.

After a moment of silence, there was a
sudden voice.

"Uncle Shannchyuan. It's me, Songfei. Help
me, please! Someone wants to kill me."

Shannchyuan held his breath at the words.
The voice from the other end sounded extremely panicked.

 



 Chapter 03 : Nangong Iren

Nangong Iren was a middle-aged man. He was 171
centimeters tall and weighed 68 kilograms. He was older than
Shinnshiow but younger than Jenqyih. In contrast to Shannchyuan and
Yihshyong, whose hair was straight and limp, Iren's hair was
slightly curly. Even though they were all from the same region, the
differences were not unusual. The physical appearance of the people
from Yeuandong was varied. It was one thing they were proud of from
their hometown.i

Iren had known Shannchyuan for a long time.
Twenty-two years ago, Iren met Shannchyuan for the first time. At
that time, Iren and his co-workers visited the city where
Shannchyuan lived. They were there for only two weeks. On the
eighth day, a problem arose. One of Iren's friends lost his wallet.
They suspected a pickpocket had occurred.

When they reported to the nearest police
station, they met Shannchyuan. It turned out Shannchyuan was
accompanying one of his students who found the wallet. Since then,
Iren became friends with Shannchyuan. Almost every year, Iren
visited the city to meet him. Ten years later, Iren moved to the
city Shannchyuan lived because he got a job there.

For ten years, Iren had worked in that city.
Two years ago, when Shannchyuan decided to resign from his job
because he wanted to explore some interesting places, Iren was
among the people who advised Shannchyuan to abandon his crazy
plans. But he could not convince Shannchyuan. Iren even did the
same thing six months later. Namely explored places he had only
seen in books and television. Six months after he began the
journey, he joined Shannchyuan and other friends to live together
in the house they were about to leave.

There were many exciting things that Iren
experienced in this city. This includes meeting Mingju Tsaehorng.
He was a young man who came from a wealthy family. Tsaehorng was
involved in a gang of delinquents based in the city's northern part
six months ago. Not long after joining the group, Tsaehorng, who
felt that he was not suitable, intended to leave.

The group members didn't like that. They
caught and tied Tsaerhorng. They brought Tsaerhorng to a small
cabin in a remote forest on this city's northern border. The group
of delinquents then left Tsaehorng there in a bound state.
Fortunately, Shannchyuan and his friends explored that remote
forest. They were there as participants in a mystery game designed
by Songfei.

After that, Iren never saw Tsaehorng again
until yesterday when Iren went to visit a new apartment. The
apartment was practically empty. Very few people live in the units
there. Because the apartment building was luxurious and modern, the
rent was so expensive that Iren did not dare to ask further
questions.

Incidentally, a painting exhibition was
being held next to the building. Iren really liked to see
paintings, so he might as well attend the exhibition. There he met
Tsaehorng. After a bit of chatting, Tsaehorng wanted to help them.
He offered to help in the form of a locker facility. Iren and his
friends only have to pay two percent of the regular price. Of
course, without consulting his housemates, Iren immediately agreed
to that generous offer.

After that, Tsaehorng invited Iren to have
lunch together. Iren could not refuse the lunch offer. He was
already hungry. They both then walked to a small nearby restaurant
and continued their conversation.

"How is Mr. Gongyang?" asked Tsaehorng on
that occasion.

"Ah, about Songfei. The last time we met him
was about two months ago. After that, there is no news yet," said
Iren.

Iren knew Tsaehorng remembered Songfei very
well. If only on that occasion Songfei did not insist on holding a
game in that forest, maybe Tsaehorng wouldn't be here right
now.

After being discharged from the hospital,
Tsaehorng had met with Iren and his friends. But he did not get to
meet Songfei and the people from the detective and mystery club.
They held the mystery game in another place as a substitute for the
mystery game, which had to stop after finding Tsaehorng. Soon after
that, Tsaehorng moved out of this city. He didn't have a chance to
meet anyone, neither Iren and his friends nor people from the
detective and mystery club.

After that, Iren told quite a lot. He
eagerly shared his experiences while living in this city. Tsaehorng
listened with a smile on his face. Every now and then, he asked
when Iren's words may not be clear in context.

Tsaehorng also talked about himself. He
doesn't just sit idly by in the city he now lives in. This young
man had set up his own company, which was completely separate from
his family's. He even used this opportunity to expand his business
to this city.

"So painting is not your primary job?" Iren
asked excitedly.

"Of course not, Uncle. This is just a hobby.
I paint to relieve stress when I'm tired after work. There are even
other advantages. When exhibiting paintings, I met a lot of
important people. This is something that is very useful for
advancing the company that I recently founded."

Iren nodded. This young man was
extraordinary. When Iren was this kid's age, he didn't think that
far at all.

After lunch, Iren followed Tsaehorng went
back to the exhibition venue to chat with the other painters. Iren
really enjoyed the opportunity. He spent time there for hours. He
got back from that place when the sun nearly slipped over behind
the horizon.

This morning, he rushed to the station to
take care of administrative matters. It turned out he had resolved
it smoothly, without requiring much time. Right now, Iren was
standing in front of the lockers they had just rented. He looked at
the lockers happily. The size of the locker was enormous. Maybe in
an emergency, people could sleep there. Of course, this violates
the rules because, in the rental agreement, there were rules that
prohibited the tenant from storing living objects in the locker he
was renting. But Iren sure that rule was based on the assumption
that living things could die if there was no food. Then also based
on the assumption that a dead living thing would smell, causing
inconvenience for other locker users. It could also cause the
spread of disease.

In this imaginary case, the tenant store
himself in the locker. A human was the living thing who had free
will and could come out whenever they wanted. A living thing that
couldn't possibly sit still and starved to death. Iren didn't know
if Shindongchaang would also have considered that action breaking
the rules. Iren also didn't know whether anyone had tried a
sleepover or even stayed in the locker. But he better not try that
crazy idea. Many things were at stake here. If Shindongchaang
deemed this violated the rules and canceled the agreement, this
action would affect his friends.

Talking about his friends, Iren was thrilled
to have the opportunity to live with them. Previously, except for
Duanmuh Shannchyuan, those people were strangers to Iren. Before
that, he didn't know them at all. People could say that Duanmuh
Shannchyuan was the one who brought them all together. This past
year, they all lived side by side and shoulder to shoulder in joy
and sorrow. Currently, Iren already considers all of them as
members of his family. Indeed, sometimes disagreements or even
disputes arise. But all families must experience such things.

When Chioujen, the youngest resident, had to
leave the house because the company had moved her to another city,
everyone was sad. Chioujen said that it was only temporary. The
company where he worked opened a new branch office. The company
needed a trustworthy person to start running the branch, and
Chioujen was one of the few selected. When the branch office can
operate normally, maybe a year or two later, the company will pull
Chioujen back to the head office, which is to this city. Iren
didn't know whether Chioujen's words were true or he just wanted to
entertain his friends.

Iren looked around. He hoped his friends
would show up soon. Luckily, everything went exactly as Iren
wanted. Not long after, his four friends came to the place. They
brought some of the items with them, which they would gradually
move to the lockers. Everyone had bright, vibrant faces. It didn't
take long before they finished putting all their belongings in the
lockers.

Everything finished without a hitch. This is
perfect. My worries are unfounded. I don't need to rush. There's
still so much time before I meet him.

"Everything is in order!" Shinnshiow looked
thrilled to see the results of their work.

"Fortunately everything went well."
Shannchyuan smiled in satisfaction. "It's a lot faster than I
expected."

"Now what should we do?" Jenqyih looked at
the clock hanging on the wall. Maybe he already had other
plans.

I'm sure before we found out that we managed
to find a place to store things, we must all have certain plans for
today." Shannchyuan looked at them one by one. His face was so
bright. "Because there's still a lot of time, so we should just do
the things we have planned."

Dahge's words were exactly what I had in
mind. But this is not unreasonable. I think everyone has the same
thought.

Everyone nodded in agreement. Iren and his
friends then exited the Tsaehorng family's storage facility. They
happily went up to the next floor. Floor after floor, they passed
until they finally arrived at the exit. Everyone looked at each
other with cheerful faces. It was still early in the morning when
they left the station to scatter and continue their hunt for
shelter.

Iren was walking casually when he saw
Shannchyuan walking in front of him. Iren was a bit surprised
because it seemed that Shannchyuan was heading in a different
direction earlier. His friend suddenly stopped walking and looked
at the big mall across the street. The distance between Iren and
Shannchyuan was about fifteen meters, so Iren could clearly see
what Shannchyuan was doing. As usual, even this time, Shannchyuan
seemed to be so absent-minded that he didn't notice Iren's presence
about fifteen meters from him. Iren followed Shannchyuan's gaze
across the street. His eyes were fixed on a girl who was standing
in front of the mall entrance. Even though the distance was quite
far, Iren could still clearly see the girl's figure.

It took little time for Iren to realize
something. Iren remembered that he saw Shannchyuan having a
conversation with a girl on his way home yesterday. He did not
approach them because he did not want to disturb them. Besides,
Iren was exhausted and needed a warm bath. After catching a
glimpse, he immediately went home and took a shower. Iren had
forgotten entirely what happened. Now, he remembered when he saw
Shannchyuan was staring at the girl across the street.

It turned out Shannchyuan then crossed the
street and followed the girl into the mall. Iren thought they
agreed to meet each other today. Iren smiled. No wonder Shannchyuan
seemed to want to leave quickly. After that, Iren went on his way
to settle his own business.

Yesterday, before meeting Tsaehorng, Iren
actually had a plan about what he wanted to do today. The meeting
with Tsaehorng made Iren have to change a little the plan he had
made. He was going to meet one of his friends very early in the
morning, just before his friend left for work. But because he had
to go to the station, he had to meet his friend at the place where
he worked after finishing his business at the station. Fortunately,
this morning Iren had the chance to call his friend about the
change of plans. Because previously, Iren also didn't know how long
it would take him to finish his business at the station, so he
couldn't decide exactly when he would come to his friend's place.
Before leaving the station, Iren called his friend again to inform
him that he was ready to go to his friend's place of work. His
friend's place of work was a bit far. Iren had to change buses
twice to get there.

Iren's friend was Iren's co-worker before
they were both laid off about ten weeks ago. Iren's friend
immediately got a new job, while Iren was still unlucky. Even
though they didn't work in the same place anymore, Iren was still
in touch with his friend. In fact, it wasn't just the two of them
who were dismissed weeks ago. Several others have suffered the same
fate. But from the start, Iren was not very close to the other
people. So he did not know the news and where they were now.

The place where his friend worked was a
fairly well-known bakery. Iren's friend was not a baker. He worked
as an administrative staff there. It was not lunchtime yet, so
Iren's friend had a little trouble asking to leave for a while.
Luckily, he finally got permission. Iren didn't know what his
friend said to his boss. Iren didn't really care. The important
thing was that now he could talk to him.

They both then entered a coffee shop located
not far from Iren's friend's office. At home, Iren rarely drank
coffee. Shannchyuan didn't drink coffee at all, so the other
residents also avoided drinking coffee over time. Even outside the
house, Iren rarely drinks coffee. Except for times like this, when
someone asked him to drink coffee.

"You can't wait to hear about that empty
apartment, huh?" Asked Iren's friend.

"That's right. Next week we have to leave
the house," said Iren.

"I'm afraid I have to give you some
unpleasant news."

"Eh?" Iren bowed languidly.

Surely the place was not empty anymore.
Maybe that place has not become our sustenance. I get the feeling
perhaps we are not matched with that apartment.

Iren took a deep breath. It was time to find
another way. Iren realized he should not give up. Precisely in
critical moments like this, usually, a person's hidden potential
would appear on the surface. He was sure that they would soon find
a way out.

Iren's friend looked at him with pitying
eyes. He slowly explained. "The owner of the apartment has canceled
his intention to rent out the apartment."

"Does he want to raise the price?" Iren
hoped that if the asking price was a little higher than before,
maybe he and his friends would consider accepting the new
price.

"It's not about money. Not at all. He wants
his nephew to live in the apartment."

"Why all of a sudden?"

"Look. A few months ago, the nephew had an
accident. After that, he was a little dazed. The doctor said that
the nephew should rest completely. So he gave the apartment for the
nephew to live in."

"Didn't he have a home before?"

"Of course I have."

"Then what is the real reason?"

"The landlord didn't want to elaborate. But
then I managed to get the apartment owner's private driver to talk
more."

"It must be something that actually happened
was not that simple."

"You're right. The driver said that the
accident was actually terrible. The nephew fell into a coma. Almost
all the joints in his body were broken."

"What was the accident?"

"The driver said it was a parachuting
accident."

"Oh! That's dreadful. Then, how is his
condition now?"

"That's strange. With such a severe
condition, even if he was conscious, it would take a very long time
to recover his physical condition. But after he realized, suddenly
the nephew was able to walk. The broken bones seemed to heal by
themselves. He just didn't remember anything."

It doesn't make any sense at all!

"That's so weird!" Iren gawked at the
strange narrative that came out of his friend's mouth.

"That's right. What's even stranger is that
anyone is forbidden to meet or talk to the nephew."

"So what is the connection between that
incident and the cancellation of the apartment rental?" Iren still
didn't understand.

"The driver said that the nephew used to
spend his childhood in the apartment. There were about ten years he
lived there. So they hope that by living there, little by little
his memory will come back."

There is not enough evidence to suggest that
such a method will work.

"It's uncertain." Iren shook his head.

"Of course it's uncertain. But they decided
to try everything. If in three months there is no progress, then
they will send the nephew to Tianjing. There, the health facilities
are more sophisticated."

Tianjing was a gigantic city that was the
center of everything in this new world. Political, economic,
cultural, and other centers. There, the Son of Heaven reigned.

"So three months from now, there's still
hope the apartment will be empty again."

"I can't promise. I only heard that from the
driver. So, I don't know what's really going on in the owner's
head."

"Well then. Maybe that place hasn't been our
fortune. Maybe next time we'll have better luck."

"I will continue to look for information
about houses or apartments for rent at low prices," said Iren's
friend.

"Thank you."

They couldn't stay there long. Iren's friend
had to go back to work. He hadn't worked there for three months
yet, so it's best not to make a fatal mistake.


 Chapter 04 : Duanmuh Shannchyuan

Gongyang Songfei was one of their best friends. He's
not yet thirty. Therefore, the young man, who was very active in
his daily life, called Shannchyuan an uncle.

"Songfei, what's wrong?" Shannchyuan was
overjoyed that Songfei had finally contacted him. Usually, Songfei
always contacted Shannchyuan or his friends at least once a week.
But in the past two months, there had been no news from Songfei at
all.

"Uncle, please listen carefully."

"Just tell me what happened?"

"I am in danger. My life is being
threatened. I can't say too much. Uncle, have you received my
package?" The words flew out at a quick tempo.

What is this kid talking about?

"What package? I haven't received anything.
Where are you right now?"

"Right now, I'm hiding in a place outside
the city. I can't go anywhere. I asked Uncle to take one of my
things from the Dahfeisy Building and keep it for a while. I
attached all instructions to the package I sent. Please, Uncle!
"

"Okay, I'll wait for the package to
arrive."

"Thank you, Uncle."

Shannchyuan still wanted to ask further, but
Songfei disconnected the phone.

"What happened to this kid? What kind of
trouble is he facing this time?" Shannchyuan muttered to
himself.

As if forgetting about his own business,
Shannchyuan sat pensively on the long couch in the living room. His
brain was working hard, trying to digest what he had just heard.
While waiting for the package that Songfei had mentioned,
Shannchyuan remembered his original intention of having lunch.
There were still some leftovers from breakfast. This morning
Shinnshiow had cooked so much that they only ate less than
half.

Shannchyuan ate heartily. In less than ten
minutes, he had finished lunch. After being full, his brain was
working much better. He could think more clearly.

Songfei asked me if I had received the
package, meaning it should have arrived. Perhaps it had come, but
no one was home.

Because of their busy schedule, the house
was usually empty during the day. Previously, several times the
package came, but the mailman had to take it away because no one
received it. They had to wait until the postal delivery worker
redelivered the package the next day. However, once, the next-door
neighbor kindly represented them to receive the package. He was
standing in front of the house when the mail carrier arrived.

Having remembered that, Shannchyuan got up
from the couch and rushed out to the house next door. Shannchyuan's
guess was correct. It turned out that yesterday at 2 PM, the postal
carrier delivered the package, so the neighbor indeed received the
thing. Since something like that had happened before, the letter
carrier did not hesitate to hand over the package to the
neighbor.

This morning the neighbor had come to their
house to inform them about the package. But, because Shannchyuan
and his friends were going to the station, he didn't have a chance
to hand over the package.

Shannchyuan opened the package right away.
It was a wooden box containing several keys. He realized those keys
were the keys in the Dahfeisy Tower. Those were the fence keys, the
front door keys, the unit Songfei rented keys, and its room keys in
that building.

Songfei had indeed rented some units in that
building. Even though Shannchyuan was amazed where the young man
got enough money, he never directly asked Songfei about it. That
building was intended for offices. However, for some reason that
Shannchyuan himself did not understand clearly, the building was
currently empty. The tenants were no longer there. But some tenants
still have belongings there because the rent had not expired yet.
Songfei was one of them.

He was a young man who loved detective and
mystery stories. He was so excited that he often played games
related to those genres. Songfei had played such games several
times, both in Dahfeisy Tower and elsewhere. Shannchyuan and his
friends were also familiar with the building. They had been there
several times, both day and night. So it was not strange that
Shannchyuan knew the custodian and night guards who worked in the
building.

In a note attached to the package, Songfei
asked Shannchyuan to retrieve and store an item in a room on the
tenth floor. Songfei also included a photo of the bag in question
so that Shannchyuan would not take the wrong thing. When
Shannchyuan glanced at his watch, the time was already 2:50 PM. The
Dahfeisy Tower was very far from his house. The location was on the
edge of the city, bordering the next city. If he left now, at least
5:30 PM, he would get there. Shannchyuan had to hurry to go so as
not to come home too late at night after he finished what Songfei
asked him to do. He has to consider his current health condition.
He should not go out too much at night.

After changing into his clothes, Shannchyuan
left for the nearest subway station. Indeed, from that station, a
subway line stopped at the subway station near the Dahfeisy Tower,
which was Line 15, but it took forever to get there. So,
Shannchyuan decided to take Line 21. Even though he had to change
lanes twice and then got off the train at a station about two
kilometers from the Dahfeisy Tower, the trip would only take a much
shorter time.

That afternoon, the weather was scorching
hot. Shannchyuan had seen the weather forecast on television right
before leaving for the subway station this morning. They had said
it was sunny today. Most likely, it would not rain. So Shannchyuan
decided not to carry an umbrella. He did not want to carry things
because he had to bring home a large enough bag later. Besides, the
last time Shannchyuan had gone to Dahfeysi Tower, he accidentally
left his umbrella there. So when things were done, when he had to
go back home, he would take the umbrella and bring it home.

Having to change lines twice, Shannchyuan
made sure not to fall asleep so that he didn't miss the station
where he had to get off for transit. At that time, the passengers
on the train were not too crowded. But if Shannchyuan had left a
little late, the situation would have been much different.

It took about twenty-five minutes before the
train reached the station where Shannchyuan had to get off to
change trains. After getting off the train, Shannchyuan immediately
checked the arrival schedule for the train he would ride after
this. It turned out that the train would come ten minutes later.
Shannchyuan went out of the platform to look for the restroom.
While urinating, Shannchyuan wondered if his frequent urination was
still within normal limits. Next time, when he had a chance to see
a doctor, he should not forget to ask this.

When he came out of the restroom,
Shannchyuan rushed over for fear of missing the train. That's when
he heard someone calling him.

"Mister Duanmuh!" There was a baritone
voice.

Shannchyuan turned his head. The person who
called out to him was in a backward position. Apparently, they just
passed each other without being noticed by Shannchyuan.

"Mr. Linqhwu?" Shannchyuan still recognized
that face. He spun around and walked over to the person.

"Right Sir! I am Linqhwu Ueideng." The face
of the person who greeted Shannchyuan brightened. Perhaps he was
glad that Shannchyuan recognized him immediately.

Just like Shannchyuan, Linqhwu Ueideng was
one of Songfei's friends. Linqhwu Ueideng was also not a member of
the detective and mystery club. Shannchyuan remembered well that
Songfei had said that just like Shannchyuan and his friends,
Songfei had also invited Linqhwu Ueideng to participate in the
activities he organized. But unlike Shannchyuan and his friends who
had a lot of free time, Linqhwu Ueideng had a job he couldn't just
leave, so he only occasionally accepted Songfei's invitations.
Previously, Shannchyuan had only met Linqhwu Ueideng twice.

"How are you Sir?" Although Linqhwu smiled,
Shannchyuan caught something different.

"I'm fine," said Linqhwu Ueideng. "But
…"

This time Shannchyuan could clearly catch
the look of worry on Linqhwu Ueideng's face.

"What's the matter, Sir?" A gentle voice
escaped from Shannchyuan's lips. Linqhwu looked like someone who
was hesitant to say what he was thinking.

"Can we talk for a minute?" Linqhwu
Ueideng's voice sounded like the sound of a sheep crying for
help.

Shannchyuan looked at his watch. He couldn't
bear to see the look on that person's face, but he had urgent
business to attend to.

"Just a moment, Sir," said Linqhwu Ueideng.
"It's about Songfei."

Shannchyuan was surprised. "What's wrong
with Songfei?" He was worried that what happened to Songfei might
be worse than he thought.

"We'd better find a place to talk, Sir."
Linqhwu Ueideng looked on with hopeful eyes.

The two of them then went to the food court
at the subway station complex. There Linqhwu Ueideng said that he
was worried about Songfei. After that, he told the chronology of
events that he knew. Even though Linqhwu looked a little panicked,
the man could still tell all these things in precise words and
well-ordered sentences.

About a week ago, Songfei called Linqhwu. He
said that three weeks earlier, one of his friends had disappeared.
At first, Songfei only thought that his friend was just on some
kind of vacation. However, after a week of no news, Songfei started
an investigation. After several days of investigating the matter,
Songfei discovered that the events of his friend's disappearance
led him to some surprising facts.

"What did Songfei find?" Shannchyuan was
very curious.

"He didn't tell me. He didn't even say the
name of his missing friend either."

"Then why did Songfei call you if he didn't
want to explain what he found?"

"It's regarding Songfei's important item."
Linqhwu Ueideng lowered his voice.

"Did Songfei ask you to go to Dahfeisy
Tower?"

"No. He asked me to tighten the guard on his
belongings which I had kept."

Linqhwu Ueideng's last sentence was quite
confusing to Shannchyuan. "So you have kept that Songfei's
belongings for a long time?"

"About four months ago, Songfei left me a
wooden box. He didn't say what was in the box and neither did I
ask. He said that he had entrusted the box to me for the time
being. One week ago, he told me I should move the box to another
storage area. Songfei was worried that someone would steal the
box."

"Do many people know where you keep the
wooden box?"

"Do you mean the original place where I kept
the item?"

"Yes. That's what I mean."

"The only ones who know are Songfei and I. I
told no one. So if someone else found out, then it's likely that
Songfei himself accidentally said that to someone else."

"So, have you moved the box to another
storage place?"

"That's the problem! When I was about to
take the box, it turned out that the wooden box was no longer
there. Someone had already taken it out."

"Doesn't the storage case have a key?"

"Of course there is a key. I don't know how
anyone can take it from there."

"That storage case wasn't forcibly
opened?"

"No. Everything seems normal. It's just that
Songfei's wooden box isn't there anymore."

"Where do you keep the wooden box?"

"In the columbarium where I keep my
grandfather's ashes."

After hearing Linqhwu Ueideng's words,
Shannchyuan realized that Songfei was in serious trouble this time.
He must be on to something hazardous. Not just avoiding the pursuit
of debt collectors, as has happened before.

"Have you told Songfei this already?"
Because of thinking about many things, Shannchyuan lost focus when
he asked Linqhwu.

"After finding out that Songfei's box was
gone, I can't contact Songfei. When he called me a week ago, after
asking me to move his thing, he told me not to tell anyone about
this. At that time, I thought Songfei might be hiding because he
was being chased by some bad people. Previously, he had also faced
situations that required him to hide himself for some time."

"Then what makes you now tell me this?"
Shannchyuan asked.

"Although Songfei forbade me to tell other
people about this, he also said that if anything dangerous
happened, then I could ask what to do from two people who he
thought were worthy of trust."

"Who are those two people?"

"The first is Duanmuh Shannchyuan."

This was something Shannchyuan had
guessed.

"The second one is Jongharng Chioujen!"

"Chioujen?" Shannchyuan raised his eyebrows.
Among the friends who lived in the same house as Shannchyuan,
Songfei was the least familiar with Chioujen. The two of them
rarely interacted. It would be a bit strange if it turned out that
Songfei actually put his trust in Chioujen.

"When Songfei said that, I didn't ask him
why he trusts you and Mr. Jongharng. After the wooden box
disappeared, I tried to investigate it myself. But I found nothing.
Maybe it's because I really don't have the ability to investigate
things at all."

"Why didn't you look for me?" Shannchyuan
asked.

"I don't know where you and Mr. Jongharng
live."

"Did Songfei never give you my address or
home phone number?"

"He did give it to me. In fact, it's been a
long time. As I recall, long before four months ago. But I was
clumsy. I forgot where I put the note containing your address and
telephone number."

Shannchyuan considered whether he needed to
tell him the call he had received from Songfei earlier. And even
right now, he was heading to Dahfeisy Tower to fulfill Songfei's
request. But after thinking for a while, Shannchyuan decided to
postpone telling Linqhwu Ueideng about this. In his letter, Songfei
said not to tell anyone about it. Songfei didn't write anyone's
name as an exception. So, for now, Shannchyuan couldn't inform
Linqhwu Ueideng of everything he had done and would do.

"This is not a simple matter. What if I
asked you to give me three days to think about what steps we should
take?"

Linqhwu looked a bit dubious. Shannchyuan
understood that person was anxious about Songfei's safety.

"I know that in these three days, the
situation could become more and more unfavorable for Songfei. But I
believe that kid is much smarter than we imagined."

Linqhwu finally nodded.

"This is my phone number and home address,"
Shannchyuan said. He handed Linqhwu Ueideng a business card. The
business card was the rest of the business cards he had. At home,
maybe only four or five pieces are left.

Linqhwu looked at the business card. It
seemed he had something to say. Shannchyuan waited for the person
to ask any question, but he said nothing else.

"But soon I will be moving. I don't know
where to move yet. Later, I will contact you again when I have
found a definite place to live."

Linqhwu Ueideng nodded at Shannchyuan's
statement. He took his wallet out of his trouser pocket. From the
billfold, he took out a light green business card. He held out the
business card to Shannchyuan.

"Thank you Sir," said Shannchyuan. He took a
good look at the business card. The size is slightly larger than
the size of a business card in general. "May I ask for one more,
Sir? Just like you, sometimes I am also careless in keeping
business cards."

Linqhwu took out another business card from
his wallet. After that, he returned to pocket the billfold that
looked a little shabby. "Thank you, Sir, for listening to me," said
Linqhwu Ueideng. "Even though I have asked you for help, I will
continue to try to find out about Songfei's whereabouts."

"Thank you, Sir. Even though I asked for
three days, but during these three days I also will not stand
still." Shannchyuan tried to make his voice sound full of
conviction. He didn't want to discourage the person sitting in
front of him. He was determined to do his best.

"Okay, Sir! Please continue your journey."
Linqhwu Ueideng stood up and nodded respectfully to
Shannchyuan.

Shannchyuan immediately left the food court.
He had missed the train. Luckily, the next train arrived less than
five minutes later. It's almost rush hour, so the frequency of
train arrivals was getting closer.

 



 Chapter 05 : Nangong Iren

After the meeting with his former colleague ended,
Iren did not right away return home. He wandered around to see
other places. Places where he might be able to find a decent place
to live. He just returned home around six in the afternoon.

At that time, Yihshyong had just arrived
home. They did not immediately enter the house but chatted briefly
with the neighbor from next door. From that person, Iren and
Yihshyong knew that yesterday there was a package for them. Not
long after the conversation with the neighbor, their two friends,
Shinnshiow and Jenqyih, arrived home. The four of them entered the
house together. Except for Shinnshiow, who walked straight to the
kitchen, the three of them sat on the sofa in the living room.

"You look dazzling this afternoon?"
Yihshyong patted Jenqyih's back. "Is there anything out of the
ordinary that I need to know about?"

"It's just Shyongge's feelings," said
Jenqyih. "Nothing special happened."

"Is that true?" Yihshyong looked at him
suspiciously. "Iren, what do you think?"

After watching Jenqyih's face for about
thirty seconds, Iren nodded. "Shyongge is right! Something has
happened!"

"Nothing," said Jenqyih. "Today everything I
experienced was relatively the same as other days. Not a single
piece of surprise happened to me."

Iren didn't believe Jenqyih's confession at
all. The facial expression that Jenqyih showed, there must be a
reason.

"If you don't believe me, just ask
Shinnshiow," Jenqyih said.

"Shinnshiow!" Iren shouted in a loud voice.
"You arrived home at the same time as Yihge. Did you see anything
earlier?"

Shinnshiow hurriedly ran into the living
room. He appeared with a slightly annoyed face. "What's wrong?
Renge, I was in the bathroom!"

Iren immediately pointed at Jenqyih with his
index finger. Shinnshiow tilted his head. Apparently, he didn't
understand what Iren meant.

"Our Jenqyih seems very cheerful. Don't you
think you know what caused it?" Yihshyong smiled widely.

Shinnshiow shook his head. His eyes were
spinning. He seemed to be trying hard to remember something.

"Just blurt it," Iren urged.

"Ah!" Finally, Shinnshiow let out a loud
enough exclamation. "Maybe because of the girl."

"What girl?" Iren leaned towards Shinnshiow.
The few words that came out of his best friend's mouth had piqued
his curiosity.

"Earlier, in front of this complex, we met a
girl. She was carrying a lot of things. Then a little boy ran and
hit the girl."

"Then the things fell off?" guess Yihshyong.
His face also looks curious.

Shinnshiow nodded. "That's right! Everything
was scattered on the sidewalk. Yihge and I helped the girl collect
her scattered things." He explained while moving his hands here and
there.

"This is just incredible news!" Iren laughed
loudly. He gave a thumbs up and patted Shinnshiow on the back.
"Then what happened next?"

"Nothing. The girl continued on her way to
nowhere, while we headed straight home."

Yihshyong gaped at Shinnshiow and Jenqyih.
"You didn't ask the girl anything?" He asked in a tone of
disbelief.

"Ask about what?" Shinnshiow turned to look
confusedly at Yihshyong.

"Are you crazy?" Iren became impatient. "Of
course asking where her house is, what her phone number is, why
she's walking alone. Stuff like that!"

Isn't that too vulgar? Shinnshiow scratched
his head. "She might even get scared."

"I don't think it's vulgar at all,"
Yihshyong said. "It all depends on how you ask."

"Would Shyongge do something like that if
Shyongge was the one who met that girl earlier?" asked
Shinnshiow.

"Of course not?" Yihshyong replied as fast
as lightning.

"But didn't Shyongge just say it wasn't
vulgar?"

"Shyongge's looks and appearance are not at
all suitable for doing such things," Iren preceded Yihshyong to
answer the question. He then pointed at Shinnshiow and Jenqyih.
"But actions like that match your looks so well!"

Yihshyong burst out laughing while Jenqyih
glared at Iren. The calmer Shinnshiow just grinned.

Iren hadn't stopped talking. He immediately
continued his words. "And even if you still think it's too vulgar
for you to do, then you might act worried when you see the girl
alone. It's a way of getting further opportunities. For example,
the chance to take the girl home. You could have told her it's a
bit unsafe here lately."

"Actually, I did think that way." Jenqyih
finally said something. He finally admitted that something had
happened on the way back home. "But Shinnshiow asked me to hurry
home instead."

"That's because I needed to pee," said
Shinnshiow. "Besides, Yihge doesn't show any signs of wanting to
linger in the middle of the road either."

"That's not what I had in mind," Jenqyih
said. "It all happened so fast. So by the time I finished thinking,
the girl was already moving away from us."

"Hah! You guys really suck!" Iren said
resentfully. "You are really hopeless!"

"Then why is our Jenqyih acting like this?"
Yihshyong looked at Jenqyih with a questioning look.

"Maybe because that girl was laughing all
the time when she saw Yihge," said Shinnshiow.

"Is that all? She did nothing else?" Iren
patted his forehead. That ridiculous fact made him a little
irritated. Everyone would definitely think that such a thing was
not fun at all. Iren was absolutely sure of that.

"Doesn't that mean I'm pretty decent in that
girl's eyes?" There was a note of pride in Jenqyih's voice.

"Pretty good in what way?" Yihshyong laughed
loudly. His eyes narrowed.

"She laughed when she saw me, didn't it mean
she thought I'm quite qualified?"

"What do you mean by quite qualified? Maybe
today's scorching heat has made your brain short circuit." Iren
also laughed.

"But she smiled and laughed at me!" Jenqyih
insisted.

"A girl's smile and laugh can have many
meanings." Yihshyong explained.

"Right!" Iren added. "A girl will laugh when
she sees a strange boy who looks stupid and tacky. She will also
laugh when she sees an ugly man who is like a big frog jumping in
the fields!"

Jenqyih glared at Iren's answer. He stood up
and was about to put his hands on Iren's neck.

"Stop it! Enough! No need to continue," said
Yihshyong. "We were just joking. Maybe you're right. The girl might
find you so unique. But next time you should ask her. At least you
should know her name."

Jenqyih released his grip from Iren's neck.
He returned to his seat. It was clear that he was still sulking.
After about fifteen seconds, Jenqyih finally said something.

"Earlier, you two seemed to be having a
great time talking to our neighbors. Is there any interesting new
gossip?"

"No gossip at all!" Yihshyong laughed. "He
said yesterday that there was a package for us. Since we weren't at
home, he received the package. This afternoon he handed over the
package to Dahge, who turned out to be already at home. After that,
not long after, he saw Dahge leaving the house again."

"Back then, wasn't he the one who received
our package as well?" Jenqyih raised her eyebrows.

"Yes. I hope he didn't peek at what's in the
package this time," Yihshyong said. "But he does quite like telling
stories."

"If he handed over the package to Dahge this
afternoon, then what was he doing outside our house this
afternoon?" Jenqyih frowned. "Is he purposely waiting for us to get
someone to chat with?"

"He was not standing in front of our house,
but in front of his own house. Every time we walk home, we do have
to pass in front of his house," said Yihshyong. "When he saw us he
started talking to us."

"Then why is he standing in front of his
house?" Jenqyih did look ridiculous when he asked that
question.

Iren shook his head. "It's his own house. So
it's up to him if he wants to stand or hang out in front of his
house all the time!"

Jenqyih laughed. It seemed that he was just
having fun so that he asked such an unreasonable question. Maybe he
was just teasing Iren to reply to the mockery Iren had directed at
him.

"So the story goes like this." Yihshyong
explained. "Yesterday he bought a new television. After trying it
at home, the picture and sound quality were good. But this morning
the television won't turn on, so he called the electronics store
where he bought the television to ask them to send someone to fix
the television. They said they would come around four o'clock in
the afternoon. But until we entered the house, no one had come
yet."

"I'm so sorry for him," said Jenqyih. "I
want to watch the news on television first before taking a shower.
Who knows if it turns out that this evening there will be
interesting news!"

Jenqyih then walked to the front of the
television. When he was about to turn on the television set, he
blurted. "Eh! What is this?" His index finger pointed to something
on the television set.

Iren got up from the sofa and approached
their television. There was a note. It turned out that this
afternoon, before leaving, Shannchyuan had time to write a brief
message for them. He wrote to them about the phone call and package
from Songfei.

Jenqyih was laughing while reading the note.
"Maybe it's just Songfei's game."

Iren frowned. "But he's never been to this
extreme. He always tells us his plans before engaging us in his
game."

"There is always a first time for
everything. Maybe this time Songfei designs a surprise for us,"
said Jenqyih.

"I agree with Renge," Shinnshiow, who had
been quiet again after recounting what had happened on the way
home, also spoke up. "This seems serious. I think we should be on
guard."

"If this is serious, Dahge will definitely
call us for help soon." Yihshyong said.

"It's only six o'clock. According to the
next-door neighbor, Dahge only left around three o'clock. Right
now, maybe he just arrived at the Dahfeisy Tower. So he also does
not know exactly what happened yet." Said Iren.

"Then tonight, we'll just be on guard. If
Dahge calls later, then the problem is serious." Said
Shinnshiow.

Hopefully, Dahge will call us soon. Whether
or not it is important, he should have let us know what he saw
there.

After Iren took a bath, they had dinner
together. This morning Shinnshiow cooked a lot. It seemed
Shannchyuan had lunch at home this afternoon. Yet, there was still
plenty of food left, so they had to eat it up tonight.

"How is it today?" Yihshyong asked his three
friends.

"I still haven't found a suitable house
yet," said Jenqyih.

"I'm not making progress either," said Iren.
He didn't want to go into detail about what happened.

Shinnshiow, who was really quiet, just shook
his head.

"Well, usually, at the last moment, we will
find a place, don't worry too much," said Yihshyong.

Done eating, they watched television.
Initially, those four men all watched a detective drama. At the
time of the commercial, Iren changed the channel. This time the
news channel. The four were interested in listening because there
was news about a place close to them.

Earlier, around ten in the morning, an
incident occurred in a mall near a subway station. The place was so
close to their house. Witnesses had stated that there was a light
explosion inside the mall. They'd called it an explosion because it
was like a bomb but only light, so no metal fragments, flakes, or
anything were found in the blast. The burst of light itself did not
appear to be any harm. Some people report vision loss. However, it
was only temporary because their vision had recovered as before,
about ten or fifteen minutes later. The incident injured several
people. It happened because people were panicking. These victims
are usually people who have fallen or been trampled by other
visitors when they run around in panic. The police and fire
department had found nothing, so the mall was not closed.

"Eh, so that's what happened this morning!"
Yihshyong said aloud. When his three friends turned to look at him,
Yihshyong continued his sentence. "I was there earlier. But only
briefly. I got out and got on the bus at the bus stop in front of
the mall. When the bus started running, suddenly people ran out of
the mall. I don't know what happened after that because the bus
didn't stop."

Iren suddenly remembered something. "I was
also standing across from the mall."

"You didn't you get inside?" asked
Jenqyih.

"No. I just stood there. I saw Dahge entered
the mall."

"Oh, I think you're right," Yihshyong put on
the look on the face of someone who suddenly remembered something.
"This morning, around ten o'clock, after we parted in front of the
station exit, I went to the mall. There I saw Dahge on the ground
floor of the mall. When I went down to the ground floor, I still
saw him there but suddenly he walked really fast towards the mall's
main exit. Then I lost track of him. After that I left the mall and
took the bus to another place."

"So the three of you came to the mall after
we left the station," said Jenqyih.

"I did not enter, just standing across from
the mall," said Iren.

"Then why didn't you come in?" asked
Jenqyih.

"Because I have other business," replied
Iren. He didn't want to explain about the apartment he failed to
get. "I don't want to bother Dahge, anyway."

"What do you mean by didn't want to bother
him?" Shinnshiow broke into the conversation again. He seemed
interested in hearing the last sentence Iren said.

Iren then straightened his sitting position.
He knew his friends knew that if he had posed like that, he must be
getting ready to tell something important.

"So, here it is." Iren put on a serious
face, or at least he tried hard to show a serious look. "Yesterday
afternoon, when I came home from the painting exhibition where I
met Tsaehorng, I saw Dahge having a conversation with a girl."

Iren stopped talking. He watched the
expressions on his friends' faces.

"A young girl?" asked Jenqyih.

"Right. About twenties. I think the girl may
be in her mid or late twenties."

"What were they talking about?" asked
Yihshyong.

"I don't know. Dahge and that girl are quite
far from me, so I can't hear a thing."

"Why didn't you come closer?" asked
Jenqyih.

"Because I didn't want to disturb them.
Anyway, I was tired then. I wanted to get home as soon as possible,
so I could take a warm bath and then have dinner."

"So you just went home," Jenqyih still urged
Iren.

"That's right, I just came home," answered
Iren. He expected Jenqyih to see the annoyed look on his face.

"But yesterday, you didn't tell us
anything," said Yihshyong.

"After taking a shower, I forgot. Besides,
my focus was on the news I brought. I just remembered what I saw
yesterday, right after I saw Dahge across the mall this
morning."

"When you saw him this morning, was he
alone?" asked Yihshyong.

"He's alone. But across the street, right in
front of the mall door, there was a girl who I saw yesterday
chatting with Dahge. After seeing the girl, then Dahge ran across
the street and followed the girl into the mall. I thought they must
have made an appointment or something. Then I left the place. So I
don't know what happened next."

"That's right," said Yihshyong. "Earlier,
Dahge seemed like he was looking for something or someone. But he
was alone on his way to the mall exit. Which means they did not
make an appointment."

"Or maybe they were looking for each other
inside the mall. After failing to meet the girl, Dahge went
outside. Then they met each other there," said Shinnshiow.

"This is very interesting," said Jenqyih. "I
think we should ask this after Dahge gets home." Jenqyih nodded
with a big smile.


 Chapter 06 : Duanmuh Shannchyuan

At the second transit point, nothing happened. Along
the way, Shannchyuan's mind was filled with questions. Linqhwu
Ueideng's explanation only confirmed that Songfei was really in
trouble. This was not part of the games he often designed. But the
essence of the problem Songfei was facing was still a mystery.
Shannchyuan hoped his visit to Dahfeisy Tower would shed some
light.

The next trip, he passed smoothly, without
any significant obstacles. Without realizing it, Shannchyuan had
arrived at the station he was going to. It was 5:45 PM when
Shannchyuan walked out of the station exit. Unusually, this time,
Shannchyuan walked casually. According to his calculations, he
would arrive at the building in thirty-thirty five minutes.

Halfway through, Shannchyuan suddenly felt a
drop of water hit his face. He looked up. The sky was still bright,
but there were drops of water falling from the sky. Shannchyuan
hoped that the drizzle wouldn't become a downpour. However, it
didn't come true. The drizzle quickly turned into heavy rain.
Shannchyuan sped up his pace as he looked right and left for
shelter. Not long after running, he saw an eggplant-colored public
phone booth. Immediately, he lunged into that phone booth.

Less than two minutes after Shannchyuan
entered the phone booth, the phone booth door suddenly opened. A
girl ran inside. Her clothes were soaking wet. The phone booth
sides were not transparent, so people outside could not see whether
or not anyone was inside.

Shannchyuan shrieked in surprise. He really
did not know what to do. The atmosphere became awkward.

"Sorry, Sir. It's raining. I have to take
shelter." The girl said to Shannchyuan with a pitiful face.

"It's okay," replied Shannchyuan curtly. "I
am also taking shelter here," Shannchyuan continued his words. He
was smiling.

People considered the box measuring one and
a half meters by one and a half meters wide for a phone booth, but
that did not apply to two strangers standing close to each other.
Under these conditions, Shannchyuan was sure they both agreed that
the place was tiny.

Shannchyuan looked at the girl who had just
arrived. He intended to calm the girl, who looked cold. "I do hope
the rain will stop soon." He knew his words sounded cliché. But
that was all he could say. He really didn't know the right way to
calm a girl down.

Looking at the girl, Shannchyuan thought
back to his old job before he decided to venture out. Throughout
his life, Shannchyuan met many young women. Most of them were the
same age as the girl before him. This girl looked very young. Maybe
not yet twenty. Her skin was neither dark nor bright, roughly the
same as Shannchyuan's.

For a few minutes, the two of them were just
silent. Busy with their own thoughts. Many things were running
through Shannchyuan's mind. Starting from finding the best way to
get a decent place to live as soon as possible, the possibility of
him suffering from a severe or even chronic illness and finally to
the things he should do if the worst happened to Songfei.

I wish I have a magic lamp!

"Do you live around here?" Suddenly the girl
spoke. The daydreaming Shannchyuan, at first, didn't pay attention
to the girl's words. Fortunately, he soon realized that he was
being questioned.

"What are you asking?" Shannchyuan asked the
girl to repeat her question. He guessed she was trying girl tried
to break the ice and lighten the mood by asking a simple
question.

After that, there was a conversation between
them. It turned out that the girl was an orphan. Her father had
died before she was born, while her mother passed away when she was
two years old. Her relatives took turns to take care of her. She
never stayed long in a place because she had to change places of
residence according to the home of the relatives who took the turn
to care for her. Right now, it was the turn of the relatives living
in this city. She had just arrived three days ago and planned to
take a four-day walk before seeing his relatives. Because the girl
asked about her job, Shannchyuan then briefly shared that he
currently had no job but previously had worked in a bookstore as a
part-time employee.

It rained for about fifteen minutes. After
the rain stopped, the girl excused herself and immediately left.
Shannchyuan continued his journey. At 6:40 PM, he arrived at
Dahfeisy Tower. Inside the building, he met Hannrong, the custodian
of the building. Hannrong said two weeks ago, Songfei had also told
him that one or two of the six dragons would come to pick up his
stuff. Songfei called Shannchyuan and the people who lived with him
as six dragons.

Hannrong let Shannchyuan go up to the tenth
floor alone. He said he probably couldn't wait until the
Shannchyuan business was over. That night Hannrong had important
business. After Shannchyuan said he had the key to the fence and
the key to the main front door, Hannrong looked relieved. If
Shannchyuan did not see Hannrong by the time Shannchyuan had
finished doing his business, then Hannrong asked Shannchyuan to
lock the front door of the building and the gate outside the
building. According to Hannrong, today, the night watchman might
not come. Even if he came, he might as well be just standing guard
outside. Although Shannchyuan felt a little strange when he heard
that there was a possibility that the building would not have a
night watchman tonight, he did not inquire further about it.

Apart from the two service elevators that
had not been in service for a long time, there were four elevators.
However, only two elevators worked, namely the third and fourth
elevators. Shannchyuan went up to the tenth floor using the third
elevator. He quickly entered unit 1008 on the tenth floor. There
were several rooms in this unit. Songfei had provided clear
directions in the package so that Shannchyuan could easily find
what he needed to pick up.

After finishing the job, Shannchyuan sat on
the couch in the unit's living room and rested for a while. This
time, he really didn't want to push himself. Many of his childhood
friends already had severe health problems. Shannchyuan realized he
was no longer young. Walking was not a challenging physical
activity, but people still needed to rest after walking. After
Shannchyuan rested in that place for a few minutes, he felt it was
time to return home. He grabbed the bag he wanted to carry and then
left the unit.

In front of the elevator, Shannchyuan saw
the third elevator going down. Apparently, someone wanted to go
upstairs. Shannchyuan suspected Hannrong had something to ask him.
So he waited for Hannrong to get to the 10th floor, where he was
now. The indicator, in front of the elevator, showed the elevator
was descending to the ground floor. Someone got on the elevator,
and the elevator went upstairs. But the elevator didn't stop on the
10th floor. It continued to move upward. Shannchyuan concluded that
the elevator passenger, Hannrong or whoever he was, had no
intention of meeting him. Shannchyuan intended to go down using the
fourth elevator.

After pressing the button, the elevator
didn't turn on. This fourth elevator was weird. Sometimes it turned
off by itself. So actually, the elevator in this building that
functions properly was only the third elevator. Shannchyuan saw
that the third elevator had reached the 12th floor. Then the
elevator stuck on that floor as if someone held it there.

Shannchyuan remembered the trick that
Songfei taught him. Songfei had said when the elevator went up or
down, the fourth elevator couldn't turn itself off, but it
sometimes turned off when it was not in use. There was a way to
turn it on again by opening the panel outside the elevator. All he
had to do was to press several buttons on the panel
simultaneously.

Shannchyuan then carefully opened the panel
in front of the elevator. Luckily the panel was easy to open;
otherwise, he would have to go back into the room to find a
suitable tool. After successfully turning on the elevator,
Shannchyuan put down his bag to block the elevator door while he
closed the panel again. After the panel was appropriately closed,
Shannchyuan directly got into the elevator. He pressed the ground
floor button. Shannchyuan was ready to go downstairs.

When the elevator was closed, it did not go
down right away. It turned out that there were people outside who
wanted to enter. After someone pressed the button outside, the
elevator directly opened its doors. A girl hurriedly went inside.
She carried a large backpack on her back. At first, Shannchyuan
didn't notice her because, as usual, he was daydreaming. Two
seconds later, Shannchyuan realized that the person in front of him
was staring at him. That person turned out to be the girl who had
taken shelter with him in a phone booth!

"What are you doing here?" Shannchyuan asked
the girl while raising his eyebrows.

The girl recognized him. Glaring her eyes,
the girl said things with a super-fast tempo. "Sir. Listen
carefully. Outside this building, I witnessed a crime. I ran into
this building to escape the criminals. Currently, they are already
in the building. Maybe soon to be on this floor. Is there a way
they can't find us?"

The girl's words surprised Shannchyuan.

What's with today? Already two people have
declared themselves in danger!

"We can hide in one room in this building.
How many people are chasing you?"

"I saw three people. But maybe there are
other people," the girl replied.

"Then we'll just hide in this elevator for a
while. Are you willing to take the risk of us getting trapped
here?" Shannchyuan asked in a doubtful tone. He wasn't sure that
she would agree to his proposal.

Unexpectedly, the girl nodded vigorously.
The look in her eyes conveyed approval.

"What?" Shannchyuan was still unsure.

"I do!" The girl answered firmly.

Uh? Is she willing to be trapped in this
elevator with me?

Shannchyuan nodded. He then asked the girl
to stand behind him. In critical moments like this, Shannchyuan
thought of Songfei again. That young man had also taught
Shannchyuan how to turn off the elevator from the inside.
Shannchyuan tried to recall the things that Songfei explained.
Shannchyuan opened a small panel located beside the elevator
buttons. Behind the panel, there were several buttons. Shannchyuan
pressed three buttons simultaneously. On his first attempt, nothing
happened. On the second attempt, he pushed three more buttons
simultaneously, but the third button differed from the previous
one. Still, nothing happened. He tried again—this time with all his
might. Suddenly, the lights went off, and the lift stopped.
Shannchyuan successfully turned off the elevator from inside.

Quiet atmosphere. But Shannchyuan and the
girl could hear faint voices outside. Before this elevator went
off, the indicator showed they had descended to the eighth
floor.

There seemed to be people in front of the
elevator on the eighth floor. Most likely, they already pressed the
button in front of the elevator over and over. After a while, they
could hear nothing. It looked like those people had gone. Suddenly,
they heard a sound from the elevator next to them. Apparently,
those people were going up and down using the third elevator.
Shannchyuan and the girl were silent, not daring to make any sound.
After that, they stayed inside the elevator for about an hour
before conversing again.

Now the girl wanted to get out of the
elevator. Shannchyuan explained he only knew how to turn off the
elevator from the inside but did not know how to turn it on again.
It meant the two of them trapped themselves inside the elevator.
Until someone found them, there could not get out. This time, the
custodian had most likely gone home, and the night watchman might
or might not come. So they had no choice except to wait until
tomorrow morning.

Shannchyuan observed the girl didn't seem
too worried about hearing Shannchyuan's words. Shannchyuan himself
was surprised to see the fact. When a girl got stuck with a
stranger inside an elevator, she must be felt distraught and most
likely cried. The terrible situation would agitate her. But this
girl was acting normal. Maybe she was used to experiencing
extraordinary things like this in her life.

The girl then briefly recounts the
chronology of what happened to her. Shannchyuan listened carefully
to what the girl told him. After leaving the phone booth, the girl
had headed to the underground station to eat and then rest. After
finishing her dinner, she found that the capsule hotel in the
subway station was full. There is no more space left. The station's
simple inn was too expensive for the girl. Then she walked out of
the station to see if there was another capsule hotel in the area.
If she couldn't find it, she would return to the station to take
the train to another station. She hoped there was still empty space
in the capsule hotel at another station.

While walking down the street, an SUV
stopped right next to the girl. She saw a woman trying to get out
of the vehicle. A man tried to prevent the woman from getting out
of the car. Another man got out of the car and beat and pushed the
woman into the vehicle. After that, the car driver stepped on the
gas away from there. But a little later, they realized that there
were witnesses who saw their action. Immediately, the vehicle was
backing up towards the girl.

Terrified, the girl ran towards the Dahfeisy
Tower, which happened to be right behind her. Then the girl had
gone up to the twelfth floor, then had gone down to the tenth floor
to ask Shannchyuan for help.

While in the elevator, the two of them
talked quite a lot. After tired of talking, the girl fell asleep.
Shannchyuan was actually starving. He didn't mention that at all.
Shannchyuan felt he had to endure this extremely uncomfortable
feeling as might as he could. He did not want to add to the burden
on the girl's mind. In a state of extreme hunger, finally,
Shannchyuan fell asleep too.

 


 


 


 


 



 Chapter 07 : Jongharng Chioujen

A man ran quick. In his current state, additional
abilities that he never had came out of his body. Under normal
circumstances, he could not possibly have run so fast and so far.
The heavy breathing made him feel chest pains. It felt like he had
been running for a long time. He didn't know how much longer he
could run before his body fell due to fatigue. Wherever he turned,
that man was still chasing him from behind. This chase seemed like
an eternity.

Slowly, the dark night turned into a black
shadow, ready to swallow him. The person was already running and
running, but it seemed as if he was only turning around on this
seemingly endless path. He hoped this was just a nightmare. But it
was definitely not a dream because he could not wake up at all and
escape from all of these. From hours ago, he was being hunted like
a wild animal that had to be eliminated.

Should I just give up? Let the man who is
chasing me catch me and put me inside the cage they have
prepared!

As he thought this, his legs felt even
weaker. His breathing was heavy and chasing. It almost made his
lungs explode. His lungs ached more and more. He lacked oxygen. At
this time, he wishes he could stop running to take a deep breath.
But it meant the man who was chasing him could catch up with him
straight away.

I can't give up! It's crazy, but I have
managed to get this far. I must endure! Must be strong to
survive!

He tried to kill the negative thoughts that
came to his mind.

A few dozen steps later, he turned around
again. This time, he was running on a surface that felt very hard
to step on. There was a lot of gravel scattered in some parts. He
ran as if he was sliding on the slippery gravel. If he was not
careful, he could fall on those small stones. And it happened then.
A few steps later, he fell off. Fortunately, He fell on his
stomach. So, he still was able to hold it with both hands so that
his face did not hit the hard surface. Immediately, he managed to
stand up. He felt pain because his palms and wrists were covered
with scratches. But he had to bear it. He must forget the pain.

It's no big deal! I can't stop now! If I
stop, it's all over!

Because of this fall, a lot of time was
wasted. He felt his pursuer was getting closer.

I must find a hiding place as soon as
possible!

During the chase, he never looked back. Just
ran forward and stared straight ahead. Looking back would only slow
him down. He did not see the pursuer at all and only wondered how
far he was from the pursuer. By his estimation, the pursuer was
quite far behind him. Maybe between eighty and a hundred meters
behind him. As he continued to run, he looked to the right or left
of the road for gaps that could become temporary hiding places. The
whole day seemed to be raining quite heavily. Some parts of the
surface of the ground he had been through were muddy. He hoped this
situation would help him somehow. Then he saw that about a hundred
meters ahead of him, there was a corner. The corner turned to the
right. He thought that maybe after the turn, he could use a tiny
hidden spot as a hiding place for a while.

He sped up his run to the corner with all
his remaining strength. Three meters from the corner, he almost
slips. Fortunately, he still could hold his position so that he did
not fall. As soon as he passed the corner, he spun his attention to
the right and left side of this surrounding. The hiding place
should not be too far from the corner. If his pursuer had reached
the corner behind when he jumped into hiding, his efforts would be
in vain. About ten meters ahead, to the left, there were thick
bushes. In the darkness of this night, hopefully, it would be a
perfect hiding place. Fifty meters further on, there was another
corner. The path turned left at the bend ahead.

Without wasting time, he jumped into the
thicket to his left. He instantly fell and laid his body parallel
to the ground. He hoped the man chasing him would continue to run
down the path that curved in front of him. About thirty or forty
seconds later, the person chasing him arrived. As expected, the
chaser continued to run down the path. Right now, he had to act
expeditiously. Perhaps fifty meters ahead of him, the pursuer would
turn left on the track. But after that, he probably noticed that
the person he was chasing was no longer running in front of him. At
that point, he could turn around. He would probably walk toward
where he was hiding, carefully examining the bushes on the left and
right of the path in that section, one after the other.

After the pursuer turned left, fifty meters
ahead, quickly the man rises and comes out of the bushes in which
he was hiding. Without wasting much time, he straight away ran in
the opposite direction, which was the direction he had come from
earlier. About ten meters ahead of him, there was a bend. He
speedily turned left in the direction he had come before. But he
did not continue running along the path. About twenty meters from
the corner, he threw himself desperately into the bushes on his
right. This time he did not fall and lay his body down as before
but kept trying to move forward.

Behind the bushes were full of thorny
plants. The man bit his lip in pain as sharp thorns scratched his
body. Behind the thorny plants was a fairly dense forest. There
were many enormous trees. The ground was planted with grass that
grew very tall. It was challenging for him to move. But he had to
keep moving. At this point, the pursuer might have noticed and
turned around. The darkness made it even harder to find a way
through the trees. But he kept moving forward and forward. Until,
at last, he couldn't take it anymore. He was exhausted and fell to
the ground's surface, covered with tall grass.

After he fell, he was still trying to crawl.
There was a gigantic tree in front of him. It was behind the tall
grass. At once, he crawled there quickly. He wanted to rest for a
while by leaning his body against that immense tree. Finally, he
reached the tree and sat, leaning his fatigue body to the tree in a
flash. He tried to catch his breath. Trying not to make any sound,
hoping that the pursuer wouldn't catch up with him to the
place.

He sat leaning against the tree. He was
thirsty and hungry. Wanted to eat something. But there was nothing
to eat or drink. Perhaps he should be patient and wait until dawn
to move around, searching for things to drink or eat. His hand
touched the ground. Feeling wet and a little sticky. Moving his
right hand back, he touched the immense tree trunk he was leaning
on. His fingertips felt a slightly rough texture of the tree trunk.
But suddenly, he felt there was an empty part. Immediately, he
groped the tree trunk even deeper.

It turned out there was a hole at the bottom
of the tree trunk. The spot was not clearly visible because the
tall grass covered it. He tried to turn his body around so that he
could feel accurate. Now he was facing on the surface of the tree
trunk that he had just leaned on. The trunk of this tree was
enormous. It's clear to his eyes. The diameter was probably over
two meters. To the left of where he used to lean, there was a hole
at the bottom. He tried to feel the gap with his fingers. The hole
was not too big, but he thought it should be big enough for him if
he dared to get inside. Suddenly, a small animal ran out of the
hole. The animal ran outside and immediately disappeared behind the
tall grass. From its voice, it seemed like a rodent.

If there are rats inside, it means there are
no snakes in that hole!

Suddenly, he felt drops of water falling
from above, making his face wet. The drops of water became more and
more. Even though he took shelter under the gigantic tree, he would
still get caught in the rain because the treetop was so high.

Ah, it's raining again! I have no choice but
to find a better shelter!

The man crawled and bowed to see if he could
get in there. After trying a few times, he thought he could fit
inside the hole. Slowly, he tried to get himself into the hole. He
knew maybe this was a stupid thing to do. What if he gets stuck
inside? No one could help him. If he had screamed, the pursuer
would have been there quickly and caught him. But he didn't care
anymore. He crawled on and slowly pushed himself into the hole.

Eventually, he made himself inside. It
turned out that the inside of the hole was quite spacious. The
hollow in the enormous tree was more than enough to accommodate a
grown man. Of course, he had to curl up because it wasn't high
enough. Still, it was much better. It's better than being caught
outside in the rain. Or even it's better than being seen by the
person who had been chasing him.

Outside was pouring. Maybe the pursuer had
given up by then and was no longer out. But the man still had to
wait until dawn. Walking through the dense forest in the middle of
the night in such bad weather was most likely more dangerous.
Especially when he was hungry, thirsty, tired, and injured. A sane
person would not do that.

Slowly but surely, his body began to adjust.
All the time he had been running has made him fatigued. He needed
rest. Now, in a much more relaxed situation like this, his body's
alarm went back to normal as usual. Fatigue made him sleepy. Within
minutes, he had fallen asleep.

"Excuse me, Sir! That's my book."

Jongharng Chioujen suddenly heard a voice
from the front. He put down the novel he had just been reading. In
front of him was a woman who was about thirty years old. She
pointed to the book Chioujen was reading.

"Oh, sorry," Chioujen said. "I found this
book lying on the bench. I don't know whose book this is. So I read
it for a while. I was waiting for the book's owner to come back to
this place to pick up this book."

The woman smiled. Then she sat down on the
bench right next to Chioujen. Chioujen then handed the novel to the
woman.

"Thank you, Sir!" the woman said.

"You are welcome," Chioujen said. "What is a
novel about, anyway? I only had time to read chapter one."

"I haven't finished reading it either, Sir!
Just yesterday I got this novel. So I've only read it only up to
chapter three. So far I can't say anything about the entire content
of the novel. But people who have finished reading this novel said
that this novel is a mix of various genres. So it's very difficult
to classify it into a particular genre."

When he picked up the book and then tried to
read it, Chioujen did not pay attention to the author's name and
the novel's title. Only then did Chioujen try to take a look at the
author's name and the title of the book. It turned out that the
title of the novel was The Empty Nest, while the author's name was
Liowmuh Ellisan. It was written on the cover of the book.

"I rarely read novels. So I don't know much
about novelists. Is this person one of the most famous
writers?"

"I don't know either, Sir! I hardly ever
read novels. Yesterday, my friend gave me this novel as a birthday
gift."

Chioujen nodded. "By the way, why did you
leave this bench earlier?"

"Because it's rush hour, so the train is
full of passengers coming home from work. So I try to read this
novel here while waiting for time to pass until the train becomes
quieter. Maybe I'll just be home a little later. But I'd rather
come home a little late than be tormented on the way home. Standing
crammed into public transportation is very tiring for me."

So true! I also agree with this opinion!

"Suddenly I saw someone I seemed to know. He
was standing there." The woman pointed to a tavern about thirty
meters in front of them.

Chioujen's eyes were still good, so he could
still clearly see the place she was pointing at.

Ah! It looks like the food sold there is
very delicious. I suddenly became starving.

After taking a breath, the woman continued
her speech. "I called him. Even though I screamed with all my
might, but maybe because the distance between us was too far, so he
didn't hear. The person then moved away from that place, so I ran
to chase him there." The woman pointed to a shop about a hundred
meters from the bench where the two of them were sitting.

This time, the place the woman pointed at
was quite far away. Chioujen could still see it, but he couldn't
clearly see what the shop was selling.

This woman is amazing if she can still see
clearly at such a long distance!

"After losing track of that person, I tried
to find him, but he was gone. A few minutes later, I realized I had
left this novel on this bench. If it were to be lost, of course I
would feel bad for my friend. Next year he may be reluctant to give
me another birthday present."

Although sometimes Chioujen thought of other
things when he was talking to someone, he always paid close
attention to all the words of the person he was talking to. Just
like that time, Chioujen listened to the woman's explanation
seriously. He can understand the guilt feeling when he loses an
item that is a gift from someone else.

The woman then looked right into Chioujen's
face. It made Chioujen feel a little embarrassed.

"As I explained earlier. Now is rush hour.
The train is very crowded with passengers. I wait until the train
is not too full," said the woman. "Are you also like me, waiting
until the train is not too crowded?"

Ah! This woman really likes to invite other
people to chat. Could it be that the man was deliberately
pretending not to hear so he wouldn't have to talk to this
woman!

"Oh, no. I'm going to the building around
here. But I promised to get there at night. So now I'm waiting here
to waste some time."

"You didn't bring an umbrella?" The woman
turned the conversation to other things.

I have to quickly find a way to get out of
here as soon as possible!

"The weather forecast says it will only rain
during the day. It will be sunny tonight."

"But Sir! It's been raining for a few days
suddenly around dusk. After that, the rain stopped. Later in the
evening, it rained again. If I were you, I would go to that
building right now. Even if after getting there you feel it's still
too early, that's not a problem. You can rest in the building. I
think it's much better than getting soaked in the rain in the
middle of the road."

Chioujen thought for a moment. He felt that
what she said made sense.

Thank You! It's a good reason to get out of
here right away.

"Ah, then I'll just go now. Thank you," said
Chioujen.

"You are welcome, Sir!"

After saying that, Chioujen got up and
walked out of the station complex. He walked hurriedly out of the
subway station door. It is now dark. The woman's words turned out
to be reasonable. It looks like it was going to rain again, like a
few hours ago. The intersection in front of the station is also
very quiet tonight. As far as Chioujen recalled, the situation at
this intersection was rather quiet at sunset, but it usually got a
bit crowded again towards evening. At the moment, only one or two
vehicles were passing by. Almost no people were walking.

Among the six of them, Chioujen was the
first to migrate to this city. Unlike the other five people in
their group. Chioujen did not intend to venture into faraway
places. Chioujen was born and passed childhood in the same city as
Shannchyuan. He had known Shannchyuan since he was a student in
elementary school. At that time, Chioujen was a friend of Shaja
Ilaang, who was the son of Shannchyuan's third cousin, on his
maternal side, named Umaa Chaurdeng.

Chioujen often comes to play at Ilaang's
house, not far from his house. Shannchyuan also frequently visited
Ilaang's place. When it happened that the two of them were there,
they often got involved in discussions on various topics. Unlike
Ilaang, who didn't really enjoy reading books, Chioujen really
liked to read anything, making it suitable to be friends with
Shannchyuan. Over time, Chioujen was even closer to Shannchyuan
than to Ilaang, even though Chioujen's age was far below
Shannchyuan.

When Chioujen was in Junior High School,
Chioujen's father, who worked as a civil servant, was transferred
to a very remote city. He served there until his retirement.
Therefore Chioujen finished school and grew up in that faraway
city. He never returned to his hometown again.

Three years ago, Chioujen moved to this
city. There was his friend who, for some reason, had to take a
sabbatical. Chioujen replaced his friend and worked at the company
for one year. After that, because his friend was active again,
Chioujen looked for another job in this city. One year of living in
this city made Chioujen feel at home, so he decided to stay.
Incidentally, at the same time, there was a new company that was
founded. Chioujen immediately applied to work there.

One year later, Chioujen coincidentally met
Shannchyuan, who was visiting this city. When Shannchyuan and the
rest of his friends decided to try settling in, Chioujen gave them
advice on places they could choose to stay. After getting a house,
Shannchyuan instead invited Chioujen to live with them.
Incidentally, Chioujen is also looking for a new place to live,
closer to his new office. So without much consideration, Chioujen
joined and lived with Shannchyuan and his friends.

Chioujen only stayed with them for about six
months. The company Chioujen works for has made tremendous
progress. Then they will also open a new branch in Yuehjao, a large
city far to the north. The company sent Chioujen to work at the new
branch.

Chioujen had been working for half a year in
Yuehjao. This morning he left for this city because he had an
important business. Actually, he really had to return to this city
because the company determined to pull him back to the head office
based in this city. But the initial plan was not to come back here
until next week. There was an emergency that forced him to go home
early.

Two days ago, he received a strange package
from his friend, Songfei. Maybe it was not quite right to say that
he just received the package two days ago because the package
actually arrived a week ago. Songfei sent it to the office's
address where Chioujen worked in Yuehjao.

When the package arrived, Chioujen was not
in Yuehjao City because two weeks ago, Chioujen went to Yangau, a
city located about two hundred kilometers from Yuehjao. As the
company he worked for had made tremendous progress in a short
period of time, they would once again open a new branch, namely in
Yangau. Chioujen was one of five employees sent by the company to
Yangau to survey the location of their branch office. Therefore,
Chioujen only received the package after returning to Yuehjao two
days ago.

The contents of the package were bizarre. In
the letter attached to the package, Songfei wrote he was
investigating what could be a criminal offense. Songfei said the
criminals were likely aware that they were being investigated. Even
though he was worried about his safety, Songfei was still
determined to investigate the matter. He asked Chioujen to retrieve
some items stored in a unit on the tenth floor of a building on the
border of this city. The unit in that building was rented by
Songfei to store several items related to the club he managed,
namely the detective and mystery club.

Songfei then asked Chioujen to keep the
items for an undetermined period. The young man also wrote that
Chioujen would not tell anyone about it. Songfei did not explain in
detail what crimes he was investigating. Nor did it say why
Chioujen shouldn't tell anyone. That was also one of the reasons
why Chioujen had intended to come at night. By entering the
building at night, he will only meet the night watchman.
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After walking for a while, Chioujen didn't realize
he had arrived in front of the building. It was quiet, but a sedan
was parked a few dozen meters away. The windshield was dark, so
Chioujen couldn't see if anyone was in the car. Actually, even
though the car's windshield wasn't dark, it was most likely that
Chioujen couldn't see clearly the inside of the vehicle either,
because apart from it being night, he wasn't too close either.

The gate was closed but not locked. Chioujen
immediately opened the gate and walked towards the entrance of the
building. Near the gate, there was a security post. There should
have been a night watchman there at this hour. But the security
post was empty. Although this building was almost empty, they
should still pay attention to security issues.

Actually, it was also strange to build a
towering building in a quiet suburban area like this. If it was
built in the city center, people would say this building is not a
tall building, but in a suburb like this, many people would call it
a skyscraper. The ground floor of this building was eight meters
high so that people felt small when they were inside. The first to
the twelfth floors were each four meters high. Then, on the roof of
the building, there was a building that Chioujen didn't know the
function of, but it was about six meters high. So the total height
of this building was sixty-six meters. Of course, that didn't
include the antennas and lightning rods installed on top of this
building.

Chioujen entered through the front door of
the building. There was no one at the reception. Chioujen
immediately headed to the room where the custodian of the building
was. Chioujen saw Hannrong, the building custodian, sitting alone
in that room. As soon as he saw Chioujen, Hannrong immediately
stood up and said hello.

"Good evening Mr. Jongharng."

"Good evening. Hannrong, you're not home
yet?"

"Not yet, Sir. Now I want to go home. Do you
want to go up to the tenth floor?"

"Right. I want to go up there. Mr. Gongyang
told me to get something."

"Oh yes. Since about a week ago, Mr.
Gongyang has been calling me. That time, he said his friend from
the six dragons would come to get some of his stuff. Did you bring
the key?"

Chioujen laughed. Songfei dubbed the six of
them as six dragons.

"Yes. Songfei gave me these keys." Chioujen
showed the keys that Songfei had sent to him.

"Yes, then you just go upstairs. Later, when
you come down and I'm home, please lock the door, Sir."

"Let's make it like this. It's already
night. My house is also far from here. So I thought I'd just stay
here tonight. So if you want to go home now, just lock the doors
and fences."

"Okay then Sir," Hannrong replied.

"I didn't see the night watchman. Is he not
coming tonight?"

Hannrong shook his head. "I don't know, Sir.
Maybe he will coming soon. Even then, I think he's just standing
guard outside."

Hannrong briefly tidied the table and chairs
in the room. After that, he took his bag and walked out of the
room. Chioujen followed behind him. Locking the door to the room,
he asked. "Aren't you going to meet Mr. Duanmuh here?"

"Who told you we would meet here? Ah, is Mr.
Duanmuh here now? What time did he get here?"

Hannrong was a bit confused in answering the
series of questions that Chioujen asked in succession.

"Earlier, around dusk, he arrived here. Then
he went straight up. I actually wanted to go home. Then, because I
had some business, I went out. I went briefly to the shop near the
intersection. I wasn't there long. The plan is to come back here
and then go straight home because I have an appointment with my
friend. It turned out that later I met my friend at the shop near
the intersection. Then we discussed things that we would have
discussed at home. So I was there for quite a while. When I came
back here, I did not see Mr. Duanmuh. I don't know if he's still
upstairs or gone home. Looks like he's still here., because when I
got here, the doors and fences weren't locked. Previously I told
him to lock the doors and fences if I wasn't here when he was going
home."

"When you came back here, didn't you see
anyone?"

"I didn't see Mr. Duanmuh, but I met other
people."

"You mean the other tenants in this
building?"

"No, Sir! I've never met them before. I
don't think they're either family or friends of the people who
rented the space in this building. I don't know who they are.
Please don't tell anyone. They didn't seem like nice people. I'm
afraid I'll be punished if I get caught letting bad people in
here," said Hannrong.

"How long have they been gone?"

"Just a moment ago, Sir! After they left, I
went straight to my room. About five minutes later you came."

Chioujen stared intently at Hannrong. His
instincts told him that something strange had happened here.

Maybe the car parked outside was their
car.

"When you entered the building, what were
they doing?" asked Chioujen.

"Looks like they're looking for something. I
don't know what they're looking for."

Chioujen frowned.

If they were still looking for something
when Hannrong came in, it meant they hadn't found what they were
looking for. Whatever that is!

"After that, you didn't go upstairs to check
if Mr. Duanmuh was still upstairs?"

"No Sir."

"Has it not occurred to you the possibility
that they are thieves or bad people? After all, what if Mr. Duanmuh
caught them red-handed while the bad guys were stealing? What if
they injure Mr. Duanmuh?"

Hannrong looked terrified at Chioujen's
words.

He must be panicking right now. If this is
true, the building management will not hesitate to punish him.

"I wanted to go up to the tenth floor. But
I'm afraid to disturb Mr. Duanmuh. I think he might have overslept
upstairs."

Chioujen looked at Hannrong again. He
remembered Hannrong was indeed a bit of an idiot, so it was only
natural that he didn't think about many things.

"We'd better check upstairs now," said
Chioujen.

The two of them then went up to the tenth
floor to look at the unit that Songfei had rented. Chioujen opened
the unit's door and, together with Hannrong, inspected all parts of
the unit. Shannchyuan wasn't there.

Chioujen sat on a chair in the main room of
the unit. He tried to understand what had happened.

It seems that Songfei also asked Beaushu for
help to retrieve and store his things. Then did those people have
anything to do with the party that threatened Songfei's safety?

After pondering for about two minutes,
Chioujen then stood up. He didn't want to keep Hannrong there any
longer. The young man had already said that he was going home.

Chioujen looked directly into Hannrong's
eyes. "You go home now. You lock the front gate and the front door
of this building. After that, you exit the building to the
backyard. You left the complex through the door in the backyard.
After locking the back door, you headed straight home through the
small lane that paralleled the main road ahead. Doesn't that road
also lead to the main road at the crossroads? If I remember
correctly, the end of the alley was only about twenty meters from
the entrance of the underground station. After exiting the street
where the subway station entrance is, you go home as usual."

"Why should I do that, Sir?" Even though
Hannrong obeyed, he still asked Chioujen's reason.

"On the street in front of this building,
there is a car parked there. I'm afraid they are in the same group
as the people you barged into this building. Earlier, they most
likely saw me go inside. Don't let them see you leave this
building. So at least in their minds there are still two people
guarding this building."

Chioujen had tried to keep his explanation
as simple as possible. But Hannrong's face still looked confused at
Chioujen's words. Luckily, Hannrong didn't raise any objections. He
was really a good kid. He nodded as he listened to Chioujen's
words.

"Okay, Sir. I'll be right back now."
Hannrong bowed to pay respects to Chioujen.

Chioujen wasn't so sure that Hannrong would
obey the instructions he gave. So he went downstairs to keep an eye
on him. From inside the building, he saw Hannrong go outside and
lock the gate. After that, he saw Hannrong enter the building again
and lock the front door of the building. Chioujen escorted Hannrong
out of the building through the back door of the building. About
twenty meters from the back door of the building, there was a
parapet that separated the building complex from other building
complexes facing the opposite direction. On the back wall was a
small door. Behind the door, which was in the area between the two
complexes facing opposite directions, a small path led to the
subway station near the intersection. After seeing Hannrong leave,
Chioujen immediately returned to the building and went upstairs to
the tenth floor to rest there.

"Today really is a strange day," Chioujen
muttered to himself. Chioujen then looked around for the item that
Songfei asked him to keep. But he did not find the big blue bag he
was looking for.

"It might have been taken by Beaushu."
Chioujen once again said to himself. He often did things like that
when he was alone. This was another thing that he had
subconsciously imitated from Shannchyuan.

Maybe it's because I haven't given an answer
for too long, so Songfei asked Beaushu to pick up and store his
things. But where should I give the answer? In his letter, he did
not write about how I would contact him.

To be sure, then Chioujen searched all the
rooms in the unit once again. He didn't find it. After a bit of
deliberation, Chioujen intended to take a shower before resting. He
really had to sleep to recover his strength. Tomorrow morning, he
will just decide what steps he will take next.

Water still flows smoothly in this building.
So Chioujen could bathe in peace. After bathing, he felt hungry.
Remembered that he hadn't had dinner yet. This unit had a kitchen.
Chioujen opened the cupboard that was there to see if there were
any edible ingredients. It turned out that there were still several
packets of instant noodles.

The kitchen was also equipped with an
electric stove, microwave, and several other cooking utensils. He
immediately cooked the instant noodles.

While eating, he kept thinking about
Shannchyuan. Hannrong didn't see him coming home. Shannchyuan
couldn't possibly just leave the building.

If he doesn't see Hannrong below, there is
no way Beaushu will just leave. He will definitely lock the
building doors and gates. Is there any chance Beaushu still
here?

To Chioujen's knowledge, Songfei only rented
one unit in this building. So it was improbable that Shannchyuan
was in another unit inside this building. Shannchyuan couldn't
possibly have the keys to any other unit in this building, so there
was nowhere to hide.

Then who are those people? What are they
looking for in this building? Was the sedan parked on the street in
front of this building's yard their car?

Thousands of questions filled Chioujen's
mind. He decided to just go to sleep. Although there were no beds
in this unit, there were some sleeping bags inside one room.
Chioujen and friends had also slept inside the unit using a
sleeping bag. After finding the sleeping bag, he immediately took
the sleeping bag to the main room and slept there.

Chioujen didn't know how many hours he had
been asleep when he suddenly woke up. His throat felt dry. He went
to the kitchen to get a drink of water. After that, he intended to
go back to sleep. Suddenly Chioujen realized something. He quickly
got up and sat on a chair in the main room. He remembered there was
a place in the building that might become a temporary hiding
place.

Why didn't I think of that?

Chioujen grabbed his bag and searched for
something inside. He took a flashlight. After that, he entered a
room inside the unit that functioned as a warehouse. After
searching for a while, he picked up an iron rod that looked like a
baseball stick. It turned out to be quite heavy. Then rushed out of
the unit door and headed for the stairs. He chose to use the stairs
to be more free to move. In fact, he could run if at any time there
was a danger that threatened.

Chioujen descended to the ninth floor. He
remembered Shannchyuan had said that there was a room on the ninth
floor rented by a friend of Songfei's. Shannchyuan didn't tell
himself which unit he was referring to. Chioujen also didn't know
Shannchyuan knew exactly or had only heard of Songfei. It was
possible that Songfei also held the key to the unit's door on the
ninth floor and then sent it to Shannchyuan. Of course, the only
way to be sure is to check one by one the units on the ninth
floor.

Chioujen had already arrived on the ninth
floor. Suddenly, he heard the sound of something falling.

There's something on this ninth floor!

He opened the stairwell door very carefully.
After pausing for a while, he began to walk without making a sound.
With short strides, he crept toward the front door of one unit on
the floor.

It was dark because there were no lights in
the corridor or in the units on the ninth floor that were lit.
Chioujen aimed the flashlight he was carrying up to the ceiling to
see if there was anything stuck above. Then he also pointed the
flashlight down to check the surface of the tiles on the ninth
floor. He couldn't find anything suspicious. When he passed through
one of the unit doors on the ninth floor, he saw a streak of bright
light coming out of a small gap under the unit's entrance.

Is there anyone inside?

Chioujen looked at the door in front of him.
Then he put his left ear to the door leaf. Of course, Chioujen was
aware that such efforts would not yield the results he wanted.
Chioujen didn't have any superpowers, so he couldn't possibly hear
any sound from behind the door. But somehow, he still did it.
Sometimes Chioujen, like Shannchyuan, did things for no apparent
reason.

The ray of light that had seemed to come out
of the small gap under the door was now out of sight. Chioujen then
grabbed the doorknob and tried to open it. Turned out it wasn't
locked.

Maybe someone is in this unit!

Chioujen hesitated for a moment. He was
undecided whether to continue or to return to the tenth floor. He
had no right to barge into this ninth floor's unit.

But what about the sound of the falling
object? What if someone is injured or unconscious?

Chioujen then made up his mind to step into
the unit. He felt he had no bad intentions. Once inside, he closed
the door again. After that, he looked around for the light switch.
The layout of the rooms in this unit was almost the same as the
layout of the rooms in the unit rented by Songfei on the tenth
floor. It wasn't long before he found the switch in the main
room.

After the lights came on, Chioujen
immediately inspected the main room. He didn't find anything
suspicious. Everything seems to be in its proper position.

What light did I see?

Chioujen then tried to open the rooms inside
the unit. But the rooms were locked. He then knocked on each door
of the rooms and asked if anyone was inside. It turned out that
there was no answer. Chioujen then sat on the sofa in the main
room. He was still undecided about what to do. He could not
determine whether behind the locked doors there was someone behind
or not. After sitting for about three minutes, he finally decided
to check the other units on the ninth floor.

Chioujen then left the unit. When he passed
the other units, he witnessed the same thing that had happened
before. In the unit next to the one Chioujen had entered, he also
saw a beam of light coming out of the gap under the unit's
entrance. This time, without waiting for the light to go out,
Chioujen immediately grabbed the door handle. He immediately opened
the door.

When the door opened, Chioujen saw a
dazzling light. Because it was so bright, Chioujen couldn't see
anything except the bright light. Three seconds later, Chioujen's
vision became blurry. The blurry vision quickly turned to darkness.
Chioujen lost his sight!

Chioujen was surprised. He staggered. Unable
to see, Chioujen hit the wall inside the unit. His head hit the
wall hard. Chioujen then felt his head hurt a lot. Then he fell to
the floor. Chioujen tried to get up, but the pain in his head made
it difficult for him to concentrate. What's more, he couldn't see
anything.

After much effort, Chioujen finally managed
to stand up. He tried to walk. His hands were reaching forward,
trying to find a grip. After walking three steps, he tripped over
something. Maybe one of the furniture in the main room of the unit.
Chioujen then fell to the ground. This time, his head hit the
floor. Chioujen groaned in pain. Five seconds later, he was
unconscious.


 Chapter 09 : Jongharng Chioujen

Jongharng Chioujen tried to groan. But no sound came
out.

"Sir! Mr. Jongharng! Wake up, Sir!"

Chioujen faintly heard someone calling him.
His head hurt so badly. Then he felt something shaking his body.
Chioujen slowly opened his eyes. He was in a prone position. It was
clear that someone had shaken his shoulder. When Chioujen tried to
raise his right hand, his hands felt very weak. With difficulty, he
managed to hold his head. After catching his breath, then he turned
around. Now he lay down. His face was facing up. He saw a figure
staring at him anxiously.

"Hannrong?" Chioujen could recognize
Hannrong's face. With Hannrong's help, he tried to get up and sit
down. After that, Hannrong helped him up and led him to one chair
there.

"What's the time now?"

"It's morning, Sir!"

"It's already morning?"

"Yes, Sir"

"What time?" Chioujen repeated the question
he had just asked.

Hannrong quickly lowered his head to look at
his wrist. "Half-past eight, Sir!" The building custodian then sat
down on another chair in the room. His face looked like an
inquisitive person. "Why are you here?"

"I do not know." Chioujen looked around him.
He realized he was not on the tenth floor. He tried to remember
what had happened. But the still aching head made it hard to
remember.

"Then I'll take you upstairs now! Can you
walk?" Hannrong rose from his seat.

"I will try."

Hannrong helped Chioujen to his feet. It
turned out that this time Chioujen was able to stand up straight.
He could even walk without Hannrong's help. Hannrong immediately
accompanied Chioujen to go up to the tenth floor. The door of unit
1008 was unlocked, so Hannrong could open the door right away.
Arriving in the main room, Chioujen right away sat on the sofa that
was there.

After sitting for about five minutes,
Chioujen slowly started to recover his mind. Little by little,
memories began to appear in his mind.

"How did you find me on the ninth floor,
Hannrong?"

Hannrong sat with his back straight. "As
soon as I arrived, I immediately went up to the tenth floor, Sir! I
was going to say something related to the things that happened
yesterday. But I didn't find you in this unit. Then I started to
check the other units. All units on the floor ten was locked. Then
I went down to the ninth floor. I found one unit on the ninth floor
with the door open. I went inside and found you, face down and
unconscious inside."

Chioujen faintly began to remember what
happened earlier. But many things are still unclear.

"How did you fall unconscious in that unit?
Did anyone attack you?"

Chioujen looked at Hannrong. He didn't even
know what had happened. "There's no ghost in this building,
right?"

Why am I even asking such a strange
question? My mouth and brain may be out of sync!

Hannrong's face turned slightly pale upon
hearing Chioujen's question. Although Chioujen's head still hurt
and it was challenging for him to concentrate, Chioujen could still
clearly see that Hannrong was shocked. After being stunned for a
few seconds, Hannrong replied at a slow tempo. "As far as I know,
there is no such thing, Sir! There are no ghosts in this place.
There has never been a complaint about it from the tenants. Why do
you ask such a thing? Did you meet a ghost in this building last
night? What's it like, Sir?"

Wow! Amazing questions! But even though he
looks a little scared, I think this young man doesn't believe in
ghosts at all.

Chioujen smiled. "Of course not. I just
noticed something odd. Now I remember a little about what happened.
I fainted because head hit something in the room twice. The first
hit the wall, and the second hit the floor."

"I think you should see a doctor." Hannrong
looked anxious. He leaned forward to get a better look at
Chioujen's head.

Chioujen touched his head. Felt sore and
painful. "Ah, it's just a bump and a bruise. I think it's all
right. Don't worry."

Hannrong still looked confused. It was
apparent that he didn't know what to do next. Chioujen could
understand the young man's attitude. Something like this must have
never happened before in that place. The young man's attitude made
Chioujen feel pity. "Never mind! Don't think about it anymore. You
just go back to the ground floor. I'm fine now. Oh yeah, you said
that as soon as you arrived, you went straight up to the tenth
floor to look for me. What are you actually going to ask?"

Hannrong, who had already prepared to stand
up, then continued to sit down. "Look, Sir. Last night, you said
that a sedan car had stopped in front of the building. Well, when I
came, I saw it too, Sir. But the car was parked a bit far from the
gate of this building, Sir! Maybe about 100 meters. So I came here.
I want to talk about it."

"Oh, so they're still lurking out there. You
go back to work as usual. As long as they don't come into the
courtyard of this building, so be it."

"Okay, Sir! Then I'll come down now."

Chioujen nodded. He watched as Hannrong
immediately came out of unit 1008.

So, the car is still there! This is very
suspicious. Why are they keeping an eye on this place? Did it turn
out that there was something hidden in this building? Or maybe
someone is hiding in some corner of this building? It could be that
they were waiting for the person to come out to catch him.

After being silent for almost two minutes,
Chioujen felt thirsty. He dragged his feet into the kitchen with
wide strides to get a glass of water. Chioujen could already
remember a lot more. Last night, he had time to boil some water. So
there must be some water in the electric kettle by now. Chioujen
lifted the kettle. Feels heavy. There was still quite a lot of
water in the kettle. Chioujen immediately poured the water into the
glass and took a quick gulp. He holds his head. Still hurt. He was
contemplating whether he should go to the hospital to have his head
injury checked.

He walked back into the main room of the
unit. He lay down on the sofa. Even though he was trying hard to
remember what time he woke up last night, Chioujen still didn't
know how long he had been unconscious. Chioujen somewhat regretted
that he didn't pay attention to the clock last night when he woke
up. So right now, there was really no way of knowing how long he
had actually been unconscious.

But apparently, he still can't rest.
Something else was waiting for him. Only seconds after he started
to lie down, he heard a knock on the door. Besides sounding very
loud, the knock was very disturbing. The beats, which were more
like banging, were carried out in succession without a pause.
Chioujen lazily got up from the sofa. He trudged towards the door.
When the door opened, he saw Hannrong standing with a panicked
face. His face looked much more stupid than before.

"What's wrong Hannrong?"

"There is something very serious, Sir!"

"Just say it, don't be afraid!"

"Someone is trapped inside the
elevator!"

Chioujen was surprised.

So there really was someone else in this
building! Last night I wasn't dreaming.

"Calm down!" Chioujen tried to calm
Hannrong, who looked confused. "Who's in the elevator?"

"I don't know, Sir!"

"You don't know? Didn't you see them getting
into the elevator?"

"No Sir! They seem to have been there before
I came."

"How do you know that someone was in the
elevator?"

"They're banging on the elevator walls.
Maybe they're trapped in the elevator!"

"You mean elevator number four?"

Chioujen had heard his friends tell him that
the number four elevator in the building was indeed a bit strange.
It can be off on its own, so people can get stuck inside.

"That's right Sir!" Hannrong replied
steadfastly.

"Where's the elevator stuck? On what
floor?"

"From the sound of banging on the elevator
walls, it looks like the elevator has stopped on the eighth floor,
Sir!"

"Okay! Then we're going there now!"

Chioujen, then together with Hannrong,
walked towards the elevator. Arriving in front of elevator number
three, they went straight into the elevator. After descending to
the eighth floor, there was indeed a banging sound. If Chioujen,
who was in elevator number three, could hear the banging sound
clearly, then the people trapped in elevator number four must have
used metal tools to hit the elevator walls. The banging sound is
also not only coming from one source. Chioujen believed that at
least two people were trapped in elevator number four, which was
stuck on the eighth floor. When the elevator doors they were in
finally opened, Chioujen held back Hannrong, who was about to step
out. Chioujen then pressed the button to close the elevator doors
again. Hannrong looked at Chioujen with an astonished look.

"We don't know who was inside the elevator,"
Chioujen said.

"That's right Sir, we don't know."

"All the doors are locked, so the person
trapped inside the elevator must have entered yesterday."

Hannrong nodded. His face looked even more
astonished.

"The people who entered this building
yesterday were you, me, those unknown people and, of course, Mr.
Duanmuh."

"Right Sir! I have also told you that
yesterday Mr. Duanmuh was here."

"You didn't see him leave here. So it's
possible that Mr. Duanmuh is still here."

"Yes Sir! I agree with you."

"Since we can't find him, then he must be in
a hidden place."

"Right Sir!"

"A stuck elevator is a hidden place."

"Yes, Sir!"

"It means that the most likely person
trapped in the elevator is Mr. Duanmuh."

"Right Sir! Well then, now we have to get
him out of the elevator next door. Let's not delay any longer."

"Just a moment." Chioujen grabbed Hannrong's
shoulder. He stared at the young man. "Do you think he would be
happy to see you?"

"What do you mean?"

"You left this building without locking the
door. As a result, a bunch of unknown people could barge in. What
if it turned out that they intended to do evil to Mr. Duanmuh? So,
to avoid them, Mr. Duanmuh had to hide by trapping himself in the
elevator?"

Hannrong, who was a bit stupid indeed, was
dumbfounded at Chioujen's words. "But Sir,…." Hannrong then fell
silent. He didn't continue. It was evident that the young man
didn't even know what he wanted to say.

"You left the building unattended, then
someone came in. Then you come back again. The people came out of
the building. Then you didn't check if Mr. Duanmuh was okay. You
even went home. Do you think he would be happy if he saw your face
right now?"

Hannrong's brow furrowed. Chioujen didn't
know Hannrong was really thinking or just imitating someone who was
thinking.

"Then what should I do, Sir?"

"Later, you just tell him you went out for a
while to do something. You didn't lock the door because you thought
it was only a matter of minutes. Turned out, for some reason, your
business took a long time. No need to say that you met your friend
at the stall near the crossroads. Don't tell him you chatted with
your friends there. Mr. Duanmuh will be even more angry if he finds
out. What if later he complained to your employer? I think it will
be difficult for you to be able to keep this job of yours."

"Okay, Sir!"

Hannrong was a bit of an idiot. In fact, he
could have argued with Chioujen. After he came home, the one who
wandered inside this building was Chioujen. So if Shannchyuan was
trapped for hours inside the elevator, it was because Chioujen
failed to realize that Shannchyuan was trapped there.

"Now, please get out of this elevator. I'll
go downstairs. You don't start to open elevator number four before
I get to the ground floor. Do you understand?"

"Where are you going? Aren't we going to
help Mr. Duanmuh together?"

Chioujen could tell that Hannrong was afraid
that he would have to face Shannchyuan alone. He must have hoped
for Chioujen's help in persuading Shannchyuan not to scold him.

"Mr. Duanmuh can not see me here. He can not
know that I've been in this building since yesterday."

"Why Sir?" Hannrong's eyes widened. His
mouth opened slightly.

"All night I was here, but I didn't look for
him. Why didn't I look for him? That's because you told me that Mr.
Duanmuh had most likely left this building. Wouldn't he be even
angrier if he realized these things? The main thing that will anger
him is the fact that last night, without first trying to find him,
you told me he was most likely not inside this building."

Hannrong gaped at Chioujen's explanation.
His face was exactly like that of an elementary school student who
had just found out that he had scored zero on the exam.

"So if I'm not here, then your error is
reduced by one. That's why he doesn't need to know that I was here
from last night."

Hannrong nodded. Chioujen hoped that the
young man would blame himself.

After opening the elevator door, you
immediately direct him to go down directly to the ground floor.
Invite him to your office. Talk to him there. You can not take him
up to the tenth floor. My backpack is still there. If Mr. Duanmuh
sees the bag, how are you going to explain to him about its
whereabouts? The point is that he shouldn't know that I was in this
building last night."

Hannrong listened to Chioujen's words with
reverence.

"Do you understand?"

"Yes, Sir!"

Chioujen wasn't sure that Hannrong had
understood everything Chioujen said. But Chioujen was satisfied if
Hannrong understood at least seventy percent of what he said.

"But Sir!"

"What else?" Chioujen started to worry.
Hannrong might have forgotten the things he explained.

"What if the person inside the elevator
isn't Mr. Duanmuh?"

I am almost one hundred percent sure that
the person inside the elevator was Beaushu. But he is not alone.
The question is, who is the person stuck with him?

"If that person isn't Mr. Duanmuh, it
wouldn't be a problem. You just have to ask him why he got stuck in
the elevator. Then you take note of the important things he said.
After that, you apologize. He's been stuck there all night, so
he'll definitely want to go home soon. After that, you just let the
guy go home. I'm sure there won't be any problems in the
future."

If that's the case, you better get ready to
look for another job.

"All right, Sir! I will do as you say."

"Is there any more?"

"No Sir! I understand." Hannrong nodded
vigorously.

"Then you can get out of the elevator now.
Now I will go to the stall near the intersection for breakfast. Do
you want me to buy you some breakfast?"

"No, Sir! Thank you. I ate at home early
this morning."

"Okay! I'll be back later to hear your story
about what really happened."

Then Hannrong got out of the elevator.
Chioujen hoped Hannrong would do everything according to his
instructions, which was to start opening elevator number four, only
after elevator number three that brought Chioujen down reached the
ground floor.

At this moment, Chioujen felt he should not
meet Shannchyuan. The first reason, of course, was that he felt
guilty for keeping Shannchyuan cooped up for hours in the elevator.
Although he didn't know that Shannchyuan was in the elevator, he
should have looked for Shannchyuan after hearing Hannrong's
statement that Shannchyuan was in this building.

The second was that he could not explain his
presence in this building. He should have told Shannchyuan and the
others that he arrived in this city yesterday and stopped by
Dahfeisy Tower to pick up Songfei's belongings. But he didn't do
that. If he told it now, then they would surely wonder why he had
to keep it a secret before? Chioujen didn't think that way at
first. At first, he would only take Songfei's things and store them
somewhere. In accordance with Songfei's message, not to tell
anyone. Chioujen's original plan was that after placing Songfei's
belongings in a safe place, only then would he meet his friends
without having to say anything about it.

The third, of course, was regarding
Songfei's message itself. He ordered Chioujen not to tell anyone
that he asked Chioujen to take and store his things for a while.
Since Songfei didn't explain who he meant, Chioujen assumed that,
in principle, what Songfei meant by 'anyone' was everyone,
including Chioujen's close friends. The proof was that even Songfei
didn't trust his friends from the detective and mystery club. If it
were to be discussed further, it would probably be very
complicated. Maybe Songfei suspected everyone. Perhaps he had some
reason not to let everyone know. If his friends find out about it
and want to know Songfei's reasoning, let Songfei himself explain
it later. That's none of Chioujen's business.


 Chapter 10 : Jongharng Chioujen

Arriving at the ground floor, as soon as he got out
of the elevator, Chioujen went straight to Hannrong's office. The
room was quite large, measuring eight meters by six meters. There
was a large rectangular table in the middle of the room. The table
was filled with chairs that were also large. In one corner of the
room was a large, dark gray box. The box was shaped like a locker.
But it was not a locker at all. It's just the shape that was indeed
similar. Looking at the box, Chioujen thought of the big box that
magicians often use in magic shows. About nine months ago, Songfei
had once shown Chioujen that the box could be a hiding place, at
least for a while. Chioujen opened the box without hesitation. The
inside looks quite roomy. Chioujen steadfastly jumped in.

The inside was really roomy. Quite
comfortable for adults whose body was not too big. Actually, people
with enormous bodies could also hide inside, but surely later,
their bodies would be sore. There was a part of the box that was
transparent. The transparent part was only about twenty centimeters
by fifty centimeters. So Chioujen could see outside the box. From
the outside, the part was not visible because it only looked like
dark glass. So it's like tinted glass, which was dark on only one
side. It's just that the glass in this box was not just dark but
pitch black, so one would not suspect that from behind it, people
could see clearly. Songfei had also once told him that the person
hiding in this box could clearly hear voices or sounds coming from
outside the box.

The notion that Shannchyuan was a person
confined inside an elevator was merely an assumption. The person
inside the elevator might have been Shannchyuan, but it could also
be someone else. If that person wasn't Shannchyuan, then Chioujen's
decision not to appear was the right one. Chioujen didn't want his
presence to be known to many people. His arrival at this building
was discreet. Even his arrival in this city was also secret, at
least for the time being. People didn't need to know. So, as much
as possible, Chioujen didn't want people to know that he was
already in this city.

If the person in the elevator was
Shannchyuan, Chioujen's decision to hide wasn't a hundred percent
wrong, either. From the banging on the elevator walls he heard
earlier, Chioujen guessed more than one person was trapped inside
the elevator. If one of those people was Shannchyuan, who was the
other person? What was that person's relationship with Shannchyuan?
Chioujen really believed in Shannchyuan. But he felt that sometimes
Shannchyuan was too naïve. Shannchyuan was an honest person, so he
rarely suspected others. At least that was the impression Chioujen
got. Of course, he could be wrong, though. If one of the two
trapped people was Shannchyuan, then Chioujen wanted to say
something to Shannchyuan, but he didn't want anyone else to hear
their conversation.

After waiting a few minutes inside the box,
Chioujen heard someone's voice. It turned out that Hannrong and the
person trapped in the elevator had already descended. They didn't
enter Hannrong's study yet, so Chioujen couldn't hear clearly the
contents of their conversation. After waiting for about five
minutes, Hannrong's study door opened. Chioujen saw that three
people were going inside. It was exactly as Chioujen suspected that
Shannchyuan was the one trapped inside the elevator. But one more
person Chioujen did not know. Beside Shannchyuan stood a very young
girl. Chioujen had never seen her. From her gestures, it was
implied that the girl really believed in Shannchyuan. Chioujen
guessed maybe she was a relative of Shannchyuan who happened to be
visiting this city.

But if she is Beaushu's relative, why did he
bring her all the way here? Like me, Beaushu came to this building,
most likely only because Songfei asked. So why bother bringing
anyone else? If Beaushu wanted to take the girl around town,
wouldn't it be better on another day?

Before everything was clear, Chioujen didn't
want to show himself. After all, Chioujen would look ridiculous if
he suddenly appeared from the box. It could be an unfunny joke. A
joke that Chioujen would probably regret for the rest of his life.
So Chioujen sticks to the original plan. Observing everything from
inside the box. After everyone left, only then would Chioujen get
out of the box and leave this building.

Shannchyuan was carrying a fairly large blue
bag. Chioujen could recognize that it was the bag that Songfei had
asked Chioujen to keep for a while. So it was true that Shannchyuan
had already taken the bag. He was relieved but also curious.

I didn't notify Songfei after the package
arrived. Songfei might have doubted whether the package had arrived
or had it lost on the way. I could understand if he later contacted
Beaushu to ask Beaushu to keep his things.

But that's all beyond Chioujen's control. He
just received the package after returning from a business trip. So
indeed, he would not have time to contact Songfei. Chioujen's
attention then turned to the blue bag.

The bag looks full. What exactly is in the
bag?

Chioujen watched Shannchyuan. The person he
had known since he was a child, looked exactly the same as three
months ago, when Chioujen had last seen him. Just as usual,
Shannchyuan's face looked much younger than his actual age. Only
this time, his face looked a little pale. About three months ago,
Shannchyuan once came to the town where Chioujen worked.

At that time, Shannchyuan accompanied the
used bookstore owner where he had worked. Shannchyuan told him that
the used bookstore owner chose to live with relatives who lived in
the town where Chioujen worked. Shannchyuan and two other employees
of the used bookstore wanted to make sure that the used bookstore
owner would be okay. According to Shannchyuan, the three of them
chatted with relatives of the secondhand bookstore owner. They were
relieved because all the family members of the relatives received
the owner of the used bookstore with joy.

Shannchyuan stayed for three days in the
city. While visiting Chioujen, Shannchyuan also brought some of
Chioujen's belongings that he forgot to take with him when Chioujen
left three months earlier. Some of Chioujen's co-workers thought
Shannchyuan was younger than Chioujen. They were shocked to learn
that Shannchyuan was much older than Chioujen.

Although Chioujen could see the situation
outside, the length and width of the transparent part of the box
where he was hiding were very limited. There were so many blind
spots that he could not see all the scenery outside. Hannrong gave
them hot tea. While drinking tea, Shannchyuan and the young girl
took turns telling stories to Hannrong. It turned out that the girl
yesterday witnessed an act of kidnapping. She ran into the building
to escape the pursuit of the kidnappers, who realized that someone
was watching their actions. Shannchyuan and the girl then hid in
the elevator.

So it turned out that the people who had
barged in yesterday were the kidnappers. Luckily, Beaushu had a
brilliant idea. As strange as it was, the idea was truly
extraordinary.

Even so, Chioujen still felt that something
was off. Something he couldn't explain.

They were only after the girl, who was with
Beaushu, because she had witnessed their evil deeds, or was there
some other reason?

Chioujen looked at the young girl who was
with Shannchyuan. His current position in the box didn't allow him
to see the girl clearly. But from the tone of her voice, Chioujen
could imagine that the girl was someone with great
self-confidence.

What is the relationship between Beaushu
and this girl? Based on their story, it seems they didn't know each
other before. Unlike Beaushu, who came here on business, this girl
just happened to be here. If the kidnapping happened in front of
another building, she would definitely run into the other building.
But from their interaction, it seems that Beaushu is very close to
this girl. Can a few hours of being cooped up together make two
people who previously didn't know each other become close? Or did
they actually know each other long before this?

Various speculations popped up in Chioujen's
mind.

They could have come together to this place.
But Beaushu only went into the building alone because he thought he
wouldn't be too long. While waiting for Beaushu to finish his
business, the girl saw a kidnapping incident. Then she ran into the
building to ask Beaushu for help.

At first glance, this hypothesis makes
sense. Even so, there was something odd.

If so, why did they agree together to cover
it up? Is there anything else that prevents them from being seen
walking together?

Chioujen's head was spinning around. He had
to stop the wild speculation floating in his head. He knew the best
way was to ask Shannchyuan directly. Then he looked back at the
scene in the room.

Hannrong's voice sounded clear. "Yesterday,
indeed, I went out for a while. I didn't lock the door and gate
because I thought I would only be out for a while. It turned out
that, for some reason, my business took a long time. When I came
back here, I still had time to meet those people. When I asked them
what they were doing, they didn't answer. Those people just walked
away. I saw there were three people in this building. But inside
the SUV parked outside the building, there seemed to be three
people as well. So the total number of people I saw was six. Maybe
I was wrong about their number because I paid little attention to
their number yesterday. After that, I rested for a while in this
room. Because there was no sign that you were still in this
building, so I immediately locked everything and went home."

Chioujen nodded from inside the chest.
Hannrong said exactly as he had instructed. But there was something
new. The car that Chioujen saw yesterday stopped around this
building was a sedan. However, from the girl's story and Hannrong's
words, it turned out that they were using an SUV. Maybe they used
two cars. The SUV used for the kidnapping then left the area, but
another member of their gang, who was in a sedan, soon arrived to
keep an eye on the place. But it's also possible that the sedan
that Chioujen saw wasn't part of the gang. Maybe they were the
other party who, for some reason, was keeping an eye on the gang.
Or perhaps it's just a coincidence. The sedan might belong to
someone else who had nothing to do with the plot or the kidnapping
case.

Chioujen continued to observe and listen to
their conversation. His body was starting to feel sore, but the
curiosity that overtook him made Chioujen ignore all of that. After
all, there was no way he would suddenly come out of the box.
Whatever happened, he had to keep hiding in the box until no one
else was in the room.

"Isn't the night watchman coming?" asked the
young girl.

"When I got home, he wasn't there. When I
came, he was no longer there. So I don't know what time he comes
and goes. I don't even know if he's coming or not," Hànróng's voice
sounded a little irritated.

It seemed Hannrong then looked at
Shannchyuan and the girl. With a slow tempo, he said, "This kind of
thing …."

Shannchyuan then replied, "Regarding that.
We also don't know whether they have actually committed a crime or
not. So for the time being we will postpone reporting to the
authorities for the time being."

"Thank you, Sir." Hannrong's voice sounded
full of relief.

"Yes, the important thing is that we are
okay. This is Mr. Gongyang's belongings that I will take home."
Shannchyuan lifted the blue bag he was carrying.

"Oh, go ahead, Sir. At that time, Mr.
Gongyang had already said that to me. Are there still a lot of Mr.
Gongyang's stuff upstairs?"

"There's still a lot." Shannchyuan laughed.
"But this time he just asked me to get this bag. Maybe next time I,
or other friends, will get other things."

Hannrong's voice was heard again. "Besides
him, there are several other tenants whose belongings are still
here. I don't know when this building will actually close."

After that, Hannrong told them a little
about the state of the building. Chioujen wasn't sure that
Shannchyuan was interested in hearing Hannrong's story because a
few moments later, Shannchyuan interrupted Hannrong's story.

"Hannrong, what time is it now?"

"It's almost half-past nine, Sir."

"We still have other things to do, so we
must leave immediately."

"You want to go now?" Hannrong's tone
sounded a little strange. Chioujen didn't know it was a tone of
disappointment or relief.

"That's right. This afternoon I have to
visit some other friends," said Shannchyuan. "Besides, I also have
to take this lady back to her house. So, now we'll excuse
ourselves."

After saying that, Shannchyuan and the girl
immediately stood up. It seemed they were getting ready to leave
the room.

"Do you two don't want to take a shower or
at least wash your face upstairs first?"

Chioujen gasped when he heard Hannrong say
that. Chioujen's backpack was still upstairs. Luckily, Shannchyuan
immediately refused. It seemed that he had wanted to leave this
place quickly.

"Oh, there's no need. I'm in a hurry,"
Shannchyuan said. Suddenly, the man slapped his forehead. "May I
use the phone for a moment?"

"Go ahead, Sir," said Hannrong. Then
Shannchyuan immediately used the telephone that was there. The
phone was connected to a box that must be filled with coins for the
phone to work. Shannchyuan only briefly used the phone. He just
called home to tell him he was fine.

"Hanrong! Do you have a phone at home?"
Shannchyuan asked Hannrong as soon as he hung up the phone.

"Yes, I have, Sir."

"May I have your home phone number?"

Unable to see clearly, Chioujen could only
imagine Hannrong picking up a pen and a piece of paper. He wrote
down his phone number on the paper. Then he gave the paper to the
man who was about to leave the place.

"Thank you," said Shannchyuan.

"You are welcome, Sir!" Hannrong
replied.

After that, Shannchyuan and the girl
immediately left the room.

Hannrong also came out of the room. Maybe
he'd walk them all the way to the back door. Chioujen intended to
use this opportunity to get out of the box and return to the tenth
floor. After retrieving his duffel bag, he will leave the building.
As planned, he would return to their home in Pyngyuan tomorrow
evening.

Just as Chioujen had opened the lid of the
box he was hiding in, suddenly the phone in the room rang. Chioujen
closed the lid of the box again. Hannrong would definitely come in
soon to answer the phone. He didn't want to see Hannrong know he
had been in the box all along and seen and heard their
conversation. It wasn't until the fourth ring that Hannrong walked
into the room half running. He immediately picked up the phone.

"Yes, it's me, Shantyan Hannrong." Hannrong
said firmly. Chioujen was surprised that Hannrong's tone sounded a
little different from usual. Then Hannrong listened to the caller
for a while.

"That's right, they just left through the
back door. Their goal was to get to the station. After that they
might go straight back to Mr. Duanmuh's house in Pyngyuan."

Then the caller spoke again. Hannrong seemed
to be listening seriously.

"Okay then. I'll stay on guard here. It's
best if we don't use this number again for contact. Just leave a
message at the stall near the crossroad. I'll call you later."

After that, Hannrong hung up the phone. He
then left the room.

Chioujen was shocked to hear what Hannrong
said.

Who called Hannrong? Why did Hannrong seem
to have received calls from that person many times before? Who
really is Hannrong?

So many questions immediately ran through
Chioujen's mind. He could only hope that he would get the answer
soon.


 Chapter 11 : Duanmuh Shannchyuan

Shannchyuan and the girl exited through the back
door of the building. They did this for security reasons. The back
yard of the building was roughly the same size as the front yard.
From the back door, they walked towards a small door in the back
fence wall. Behind the door, there was a passage that led to the
station.

"Now, where are we going, Sir?"

"I'm already starving. How about we have
breakfast first at one restaurant at the subway station?"

The girl's face became glittering after
hearing Shannchyuan's answer. Shannchyuan smiled. His stomach was
already screaming to be filled with food. He was sure that she also
felt more or less the same as him. The girl's backpack was huge
compared to the girl's body. Shannchyuan was amazed yesterday that
the girl could run while carrying such a big bag. Despite its
enormous size, the backpack looked very heavy. Shannchyuan couldn't
bear to let the hungry-looking girl have to walk carrying such a
heavy load.

"Let me carry your backpack," said
Shannchyuan.

"No, Sir! I'm used to it," said the
girl.

"Never mind! Please, don't refuse. I feel
bad to see you carry such a heavy burden while I'm just
watching."

"Then let me carry your bag." The girl said
while pointing at the bag Shannchyuan was carrying. This Songfei's
bag seemed indeed much lighter than the girl's backpack.

"Okay! I think it's fair," said
Shannchyuan.

After exchanging bags, the two moved towards
the station at the crossroads. Because they were hungry, they could
not move as fast as they were full. Arriving there, they directly
headed to the food stall. The mall at this subway station was not
big. There were not too many shops selling food either. But as long
as there was proper food, it was enough for them.

Shannchyuan ate very well. Usually, he ate
four times a day. In fact, when he was young, he ate five times a
day with large portions of food. Even then, sometimes, he still
added more portions every time he ate. But since twelve years ago,
he had tried to limit himself to eating only four times a day, and
even then only with reasonable portions. He also rarely had more
for seconds. It differed greatly from in the past when he could eat
two or three servings at once.

"So your name is Duanmuh?" The girl started
the conversation. Several times Hannrong had called Shannchyuan
"Mr. Duanmuh." So it's not unusual for the girl to mention it.

"Right." Shannchyuan nodded. "Is there
anything strange?" Shannchyuan asked that because the girl had a
certain facial expression on. The facial expression that people
used to show when Shannchyuan introduced himself.

"Is that the 'Duanmuh' Family?"

"That's right. It is indeed the 'Duanmuh'
Family."

The girl nodded. "Turns out I've spent the
night with someone who isn't an ordinary person."

Shannchyuan laughed. "I'm just an ordinary
person. Just happened to be born into that family."

"Yes, it's the same thing. That means you're
not an ordinary person."

Shannchyuan smiled. Based on his experience,
this was indeed the most difficult thing when introducing
himself.

"My name is Liuchiou." The girl said her
name as she pressed her palms together in front of her chest.

"Nice to meet you, Miss Liuchiou," said
Shannchyuan. He smiled.

The girl laughed. Shannchyuan didn't know
exactly why. But he guessed the girl felt that the two of them were
in a ridiculous situation right now. It's natural for people to get
to know each other and then just spend the night together. The two
of them even spent the night together and then got acquainted. This
was really an uncommon thing.

Shannchyuan wanted to know more about the
life the girl had lived so far. So he thought now would be a good
time to ask a few questions. He hoped the girl wouldn't mind
sharing her story.

"You move from one relative to another like
this your whole life, so what about your school?"

"When I was in elementary school, I often
changed schools. However, I did homeschooling in junior high and
high school. I only lived in elementary school for four years. I
also finished junior high and high school much faster than I should
have."

"So it means you graduated from high school
a lot earlier than people your age?"

The girl nodded. There was pride in her
eyes.

"Does that mean you're really smart?"

The girl shook her head. "Maybe because I
can focus more on studies than the other kids."

"Don't you feel lonely or have no friends?"
Shannchyuan stared in surprise.

"I get to know kids my age who live near the
houses of relatives I live in. So you can't say that I don't get
along at all."

"Never had a hard time fitting in?"

"Of course, it's not easy. But it's no
different from before. When I change schools, I also have to always
adjust to new friends."

Shannchyuan nodded. What this girl felt, of
course, she did not know exactly because she had never experienced
it. But at least Shannchyuan hoped he could understand a little
more if he knew more.

After they were full, they inched away from
the food stall. Shannchyuan said, "Do you want to come to the
surface now?"

Liuchiou Yinqyueh, the girl, looked at
Shannchyuan with an astonished look. As if asking for an
explanation.

"I'm afraid the thugs were still trying to
find you up there this morning. Better to stay underground for a
while. Of course, it's much better if you go to another area. I
think it might be good if you go to Yuehming to meet your
relatives. It's definitely safer for you than wandering around
alone."

"But I still have three more days. I'm
afraid I will not be able to walk freely after I meet with my
relatives. Actually, I don't know them either. Even though they are
my relatives, to me, they are strangers. In fact, I think you are
more familiar to me than them."

This girl is so weird!

Shannchyuan looked at the girl in amazement.
This girl seemed reluctant to be with her family. Shannchyuan knew
he had to be extra careful. "Regarding what happened last night. Do
you think we shouldn't go to the police?"

The man's question made the girl put on a
doubtful face. In a low voice, the girl said, "What about the
building custodian from earlier? If we report this matter, I am
afraid he will be in trouble."

Shannchyuan smiled. He tried to calm her
down. "If Hannrong's superior had asked, we could have said that
Hannrong, the custodian of the building, had indeed asked
permission to go home before the incident. Let me take over the
responsibility later."

The girl still looked unsure of
Shannchyuan's words. "As good citizens, of course, we should report
to the authorities if we see a crime." The girl stopped talking.
Her brow furrowed. There was a look of conflict on her face.

"But…..?" This time Shannchyuan tried to
continue the girl's words.

The girl looked straight ahead. "I don't
know how to explain it." She stopped talking again. After about
five seconds, she continued her speech. "I've had a terrible
experience when I reporting a crime. There were some consequences
that I had to face."

The girl stopped talking again. Then looked
at Shannchyuan and continued. "And it wasn't just once. It's
happened three times in my life. Even the last one was really
annoying because it dragged me into trouble."

Hearing that, Shannchyuan was stunned.

This girl had experienced bad things
regarding legal action. I better not push it any further.

"Okay, if that is the case. How about for a
while you just rest at my house? Of course, if you don't mind."

The girl gasped. Shannchyuan guessed that
such a thing was what the girl had been waiting for.

"Will my presence at your house not disturb
you and your friends?"

"Of course not. In fact, we would be
delighted," said Shannchyuan.

Shannchyuan felt that this time he was
thinking and behaving strangely. An incident like this was not an
ordinary thing that he should just ignore. As a grown man, of
course, he was always aware that he had an obligation to report
crimes that occurred around him. Shannchyuan also knew that he was
already involved in this incident. Being silent meant that he had
allowed a crime to occur.

He knew that his decision not to report it
was unfair to the person who was the victim of the crime. For
example, the woman who seemed to be the victim of a kidnapping, as
this girl told. Silently means that Shannchyuan also had a hand in
this crime, so it's not just letting it go, but Shannchyuan may
have become part of the crime itself.

Shannchyuan could understand that many
people didn't want to get too involved. As this girl said, being a
witness to a crime has consequences. Not to mention the complicated
and tedious procedure. Many people do not want their lives to be
disrupted because they have to be witnesses. Even further, in this
case, if there really had been a kidnapping as they suspected, then
this girl's safety was in danger.

Thinking that far, Shannchyuan felt that
this girl's meeting with him was not a coincidence. It might be an
introduction arranged by the universe for Shannchyuan to enter this
girl's life, or maybe vice versa, for this girl to enter
Shannchyuan's life. After all, since this girl refused to involve
the authorities, as well as declined to meet her family, then
Shannchyuan, at least for the time being, was the one who had to
take responsibility for this girl's safety. Half of him felt that
the best way was to contact the police and this girl's family, but
the other half of him wanted to be the one to take care of this
girl. It was really confusing. This time, Shannchyuan felt he could
not understand himself.

They went back to Shannchyuan's house by
subway through this station. From the station near the house,
Shannchyuan could also take the train to this station, but the
process was much more exhausting. There were two reasons. The first
reason was that Shannchyuan had to change lanes three times. The
second was, the route was longer because the train had to make a
detour. So yesterday afternoon, Shannchyuan chose to take another
train line and get off at the station two kilometers away from the
Dahfeisy building to save time. Shannchyuan's experience of
visiting Dahfeisy Tower many times had made him realize that the
travel time for trains on the line was much longer than the travel
time for trains on the line that stops at the station, which was
two kilometers from the building. It might be because the duration
of the stop at each station that the train passes was slightly
longer.

On the way, they didn't talk much. The
girl's face was bright. Shannchyuan felt that this girl was not in
any fear. She seemed to enjoy every second that happened on the
trip. The train was not too full because it was past rush hour,
when workers go to work and when students go to school. Just before
noon, the train would be full again.

Shannchyuan knew for a fact that later when
they had to change trains, the number of passengers began to grow
rapidly. When entering midday, the train would be crowded with
passengers. Although the number of passengers would not be as much
as the number of passengers in the morning or evening when the
mobility of the population in this city was very high.

Finally, they arrived at the subway station
near Shannchyuan's house almost four hours later. Even though
Shannchyuan wasn't starving yet, it was already lunchtime. He
happily took Yinqyueh to the food stall at the station for lunch
before continuing on to Shannchyuan's house. Shannchyuan was
worried that there was no food at home because, most likely,
everyone was away. As scheduled, everyone should be busy looking
for a new home or moving things to the small warehouse at the
station by now.

This time, they didn't eat as much as before
because they weren't starving yet. Shannchyuan chose to eat his
favorite food, namely lamb noodles, while the girl ate seafood
fried rice. While enjoying their meal, they chatted again.

"The fried rice is delicious," said the
girl. Her face brightened again. It seemed, like Shannchyuan, she
was a foodie.

"Right. Next time you should try this lamb
noodle too," said Shannchyuan.

The girl laughed. "It's a huge city. I think
there's a lot of food I should try."

Brilliant idea! Anytime, I'll always be
ready to take you around the city!

Shannchyuan and the girl laughed together.
But their joy was interrupted by a loud, disturbing sound.

"Anyway, now you have to eat!" There was a
deafening scream.

Shannchyuan and the girl turned their heads
towards a few tables beside theirs. Not many people were there. The
table to the right of their table was empty. But two people were
sitting at a table to the left of that table. They were a mother,
and a little girl whom Shannchyuan assumed was his daughter. The
mother's voice was so loud it could be heard clearly from where
Shannchyuan was sitting. From the conversation they later overheard
right after, Shannchyuan knew that the mother was nagging her
daughter because she was unwilling to eat. Apparently, the daughter
ate too much candy every day, so she lost her appetite.

The girl who was with Shannchyuan watched
them. The expression on her face was not easy for Shannchyuan to
describe.

Suddenly, the girl said something completely
random. "Last night, I had a very strange dream!"

Incidentally, last night, while trapped in
the elevator, Shannchyuan also had a strange dream. He dreamed of
meeting the girl who was currently sitting in front of him.
Shannchyuan had no recollection of the dream until the girl's words
brought him back to mind.

"I dreamed of selling candies in the middle
of a field close to a meadow."

The girl's words shocked Shannchyuan. It was
exactly what Shannchyuan was thinking. In Shannchyuan's dream, the
girl also sold candies.

The girl continued her story. "Perhaps my
subconscious remembers that I used to sell candy, so it got carried
away in a dream."

Shannchyuan was curious. "Have you ever sold
candy before? I mean, when you were little."

The girl nodded. "Once. Actually, it's just
for fun. There used to be a candy shop near where I lived. I often
play there. The candy shop owner really liked me because he thought
I looked like his daughter when she was my age. He gave me a lot of
candy. Sometimes he just put it in my school bag. Because I was too
lazy to unpack my bag when I came home, the candies were usually
still inside the bag when I went to school the next morning. When
my friends saw me, they asked me for candy. I saw an opportunity to
earn some extra money, so I sold the candies to those people. Of
course, at half the normal price. That's why, after that, my
friends called me Candy Shop."

This girl's story sounds fascinating.
Apparently, she's had a business spirit since childhood.

Shannchyuan nodded at that.

"I realized it turned out that little
children really like candy. So when I move to another place to
follow the family who takes a turn to take care of me, sometimes I
also sell candies. But it's been years since I stopped selling
candy."

"What do you think if I call you
'Sheautyan'?

The girl looked at Shannchyuan. "Sheautyan?
You mean 'Tyan,' which means sweet?"

"Yes! 'Tyan,' which means sweet," replied
Shannchyuan.

The girl seemed to think for a moment. Then
she smiled. "It's okay if you want to call me 'Sheautyan.'"

Shannchyuan was happy because it meant he
had taken another step forward. After a moment of silence,
Shannchyuan suddenly asked. "Have you ever eaten horse meat?" In
his dream last night, the girl cooked horse meat. Then he served
the horse meat dish to Shannchyuan, who immediately ate it
voraciously.

The girl's expression changed after hearing
Shannchyuan's question. Instantly Shannchyuan regretted asking such
a ridiculous question.

"I ate once!"

The girl's short answer was completely
beyond Shannchyuan's expectations.

"At that time, there was a relative of mine
who liked to eat food that was not commonly eaten. One of them is
horse meat. Actually, horse meat is not uncommon to eat because, as
far as I know, people who live in some areas in the north usually
eat horse meat. It's just not unusual for those of us who live
around the equator."

The girl stopped talking when she saw the
girl sitting at the next table acting up again. The little girl,
who had been scolded by her mother, suddenly threw her bag on the
floor. Indeed, this action made the mother even angrier. After
picking up the bag, the mother immediately dragged the child and
left the place where they were eating. The girl looked at the
mother and daughter until they were out of sight. Shannchyuan got
the impression that she was jealous of the child who still had the
mother. But she said nothing about what they had just
witnessed.

The girl looked back at Shannchyuan. She
continued her words. "It's weird! Last night I also dreamed of
cooking horse meat!"

Shannchyuan almost jumped from the chair he
was sitting in. It seemed that their dreams were connected. If it
turned out that Shannchyuan also appears in the girl's dream, it
meant they were dreaming the same thing. It really was a magical
thing. But Shannchyuan had to harbor his curiosity because the girl
said nothing more about her dream after that. Shannchyuan didn't
want to push her to tell the story, either. He only hoped that one
day the girl would be willing to tell him more about it. That was
if she still remembered the dream.

After finished eating, the two speedily rose
to the surface. Shannchyuan noticed the girl kept looking left and
right all the way home. The hot weather didn't seem to make her
feel uncomfortable. Before they got home, Shannchyuan had already
told her not to say anything when he got home. Let him explain to
his friends first before the girl told them anything. After walking
for a while, they finally arrived at Shannchyuan's house.


 Chapter 12 : Nangong Iren

That night, they waited for a call from Shannchyuan.
Yihshyong and Iren got their turn first. They stood on guard while
Shinnshiow and Jenqyih slept. Around three in the morning,
Shinnshiow and Jenqyih got up and replaced Iren and Yihshyong to
stand guard.

But that night, Shannchyuan did not call. He
only called to give the news about eight in the morning. He said he
was okay but didn't know anything yet about Songfei. The news that
nothing terrible happened to Shannchyuan relieved them. At the same
time, they were also somewhat worried that Songfei might be in
trouble. They decided not to go anywhere today. After Shannchyuan
returned, they would discuss what to do next.

At nine in the morning, the phone rang
again. Iren rushed out of the room to answer the phone. He
suspected there was the latest news from their dahge.

"Hello," said Iren.

"Hello," came a voice from the other
end.

"Chioujen? Is it you?" Iren recognized the
voice. The voice owner was Jongharng Chioujen, their comrade who,
six months ago, moved to another city.

"Good Morning! Yes, it's me, Chioujen,"
replied the caller. He sounded happy.

"Good Morning! It's good to hear your voice,
Chioujen!" Said Iren. Habitually, Chioujen called them once or
twice a week to keep up with each other.

"How are you there? Have you found a new
place for us to stay?" Asked Chioujen.

Many of Chioujen's stuff was still in their
house. So, they still considered Chioujen as their housemate. So
when they found a new place, it would be Chioujen's house too.

"Still not yet," replied Iren. "I think this
problem will take a long time to resolve. So there is a possibility
we will be vagrant next week," Iren was laughing out loud. "By the
way, it's unusual for you to call us in the morning. Is there any
important news you want to share?"

Usually, Chioujen made calls at night
because long-distance calls were cheaper. Besides, it's because
Chioujen worked during the day. Nine o'clock, like now, usually was
a busy time for Chioujen.

"The company pulled me back to the head
office. So tomorrow I'll go back there," said Chioujen.

"Wow, that's good to hear," shouted Iren,
"Later, we can be homeless together here."

They both were laughing together.

"I'll be there in the evening. It's after
ten," said Chioujen.

"Okay, I'll make sure we are at home
tomorrow night."

Chioujen hadn't brought this house's keys
with him when he'd moved out. So somebody had to be at home to open
the door for him.

"Thank you very much," said Chioujen.

"Very well. We'll be waiting for you."

"Convey my greetings to the others."

"Okay. See you tomorrow night."

When Iren hung up, Yihshyong walked over to
him.

Yihshyong's face looked curious. "Who is
calling?"

"The company moved Chioujen back here. So
tomorrow he will come home. He will arrive at this house after ten
at night."

"Oh, that's great then. We have a friend
with the same fate as a bum," said Yihshyong.

"At least he still has a job," said
Iren.

Yihshyong burst out laughing when he heard
Iren's words.

Chioujen, the youngest member of their
group, had moved to another city six months ago. Chioujen had said
the company where he worked had thrived, so they'd opened a branch
in another city. Unlike the other residents who lived in the house,
Chioujen had moved to this city three years ago. Then he'd lived
and worked in this city. One year ago, he'd joined the others after
they'd come to this city. Then, after some deliberation, he'd
decided to stay together with the others.

While waiting for Shannchyuan to come home,
Iren and Yihshyong read books and watched television. Meanwhile,
Jenqyih and Shinnshiow slept until around eleven o'clock. At noon,
it turned out that Shannchyuan still didn't arrive home yet, so
half an hour later, they settled to have lunch without Shannchyuan.
They thought Shannchyuan must have had lunch on the way home.

The four of them sat at the dining table.
Iren can hear a faint roar from his stomach. It was obvious that he
was hungry. His friends laughed. From their reaction, it seemed
they could hear the roar, too. Iren took and put the rice in the
bowl. As usual, he took a lot of rice. Since two months ago, he was
actually determined to go on a diet. At least he wanted to reduce
rice consumption. But it turned out to be very difficult. He lives
with people who love to eat. So the temptation to eat more always
graced Iren's days. Finally, Iren could only follow the eating
habits of the surrounding people. He continued to eat as usual.
However, he increases his physical activity so that the food he
eats, especially carbohydrates, does not accumulate as fat in his
body. It so happened that during the past two weeks, he had been
going out every day. When he did activities outside, he tried his
best to always walk to get there, except, of course, when he had to
travel to a distant place, which was clearly impossible for him to
reach on foot because it would waste a lot of time.

"What do you think about the dish?" Iren
asked Shinnshiow. Since this morning, Shinnshiow slept until noon
after staying awake from three to eight in the morning while
waiting for news from Shannchyuan. It was Yihshyong who cooked the
lunch this time.

"It's delicious," said Shinnshiow, glancing
at Yihshyong. Yihshyong only smiled at the questions and answers.
Yihshyong's cooking was quite good. It was just that it probably
couldn't be compared to Shinnshiow.

"I'm learning how to cook properly," said
Yihshyong with a laugh.

Everyone nodded.

"How do you honestly think?" Yihshyong asked
Shinnshiow.

Shinnshiow chewed on the rice that was still
in his mouth. After swallowing the rice, he answered Yihshyong's
question. "Shyongge has made a lot of progress. Compared to three
months ago, this is an extraordinary achievement," said
Shinnshiow.

Three months ago was the beginning of all of
them becoming unemployed. Starting from Shannchyuan, and then one
by one successively, the other four also lost their jobs. It made
sense that soon after that, Yihshyong would find plenty of time to
practice cooking.

"Thank you! Thank you Shiowdi," said
Yihshyong, "but I mean, in what way is my cooking still not
good?"

Shinnshiow furrowed his brows. It seemed
that he was having a little trouble coming up with the right words
to describe his assessment of the dishes Yihshyong cooked.

"Well, in my opinion, the assessment of food
is very subjective. What I feel is important, maybe it is not
important to other people at all. So, actually, the perfect or
imperfect of a dish, depends solely on the basic philosophy adopted
by the cook themselves."

Shinnshiow's words did sound cool. But in
Iren's opinion, that words were completely meaningless. Yihshyong
looked at Shinnshiow to wait for Shinnshiow to continue. However,
Shinnshiow continued to feed the rice and side dishes into his
mouth and then was busy chewing the rice and side dishes.

Yihshyong seemed to be still waiting for a
clearer answer from Shinnshiow. Therefore, Shinnshiow then had to
give an assessment that sounded more beautiful to Yihshyong.

"I think the progress that Shyongge has
achieved is truly extraordinary. I think if Shyongge opened a small
food stall now, the customers who come will certainly not complain
about the taste of the dishes Shyongge cooks."

Yihshyong seemed thrilled to hear
Shinnshiow's praise. Iren even worried that Shinnshiow's words
would make Yihshyong overconfident to open a small food stall if he
didn't get a job in the near future.

Since the beginning to the end they enjoyed
lunch, Jenqyih was silent. Iren did not know exactly what was
bothering his friend's mind. It was not clear it was related to the
problems they were facing together or only to Jenqyih's personal
issues. Iren did not want to ask questions. Apart from not wanting
to interfere too far, he worried that such actions might only
worsen things. He could only hope that Jenqyih was willing to
discuss matters that were bothering him. At least he had to open
himself up to Shannchyuan, who was the central figure among
them.

Whether it was because Yihshyong had cooked
too much rice or, indeed, they only ate a little, what was clear
before them was the fact that there was still a lot of rice left.
Even until midnight, the amount of rice that much would most likely
still not run out. They probably wouldn't be able to eat that much
rice. Iren glanced at Shinnshiow. His reaction was really
interesting. The youngest of them looked deep in thought. He gazed
at the mound of rice still served on their dining table. Perhaps he
was contemplating what they should do with the rice.

After lunch, Iren and Yihshyong looked
around their front yard. Just then, they saw a boxcar stop in front
of their neighbor's house. Iren and Yihshyong then came out of
their fence to take a closer look. When they came out of the fence,
they looked closely at the house to their left. Two people who
looked like electronics technicians also went out of their
neighbor's house fence. Their neighbor walked behind the two
people. After the three had chatted for a while, the two
technicians got into their boxcar, which immediately sped away.

"Have they finished repairing your
television?" Yihshyong greeted their neighbor.

"They're done, but I'm still not satisfied,"
said their next-door neighbor. He was standing in his yard, right
in front of the gate.

"Unsatisfied how, Sir?" Iren leaned
forward.

"The color is not bright enough. Because
this is a new television, so it is still under full warranty, so I
asked them to replace it with a new television."

"Are they willing to replace the television,
Sir?" Yihshyong's eyes widened.

"At first they didn't want to. But because I
insisted, they finally relented. But they said they couldn't do it
today. So, only tomorrow afternoon, they have time to deliver a
replacement television. It couldn't be earlier than that."

After that, their neighbors went back into
the house. Iren and Yihshyong were still standing outside for a few
minutes. Besides looking around the outside of the fence, they also
saw some plants growing in the front yard. Although not often,
sometimes they do things like that. However, they soon entered the
house because the weather was quite hot.

They busied themselves with their own
activities while waiting for Shannchyuan to return. Yihshyong and
Iren watched television in the living room. Shinnshiow and Jenqyih
sat in the dining room. Iren didn't know what the two of them were
doing, but he assumed that his two friends might be reading a book
or magazine since he didn't hear their voices.

It was almost half-past two in the afternoon
when Shannchyuan finally arrived home. He came with a surprise. He
was not alone. There was a girl who came home with him. During the
year they lived together at the house, Shannchyuan never brought
home a girl. Not even once. He even never had a meeting alone with
a girl. At least, as far as his friend knew, he never had.

To be honest, it wasn't just Shannchyuan.
The four other residents, five if they included Chioujen, had never
brought any woman to their house. This morning on the phone,
Shannchyuan did not mention that either. He just said he'd be home
around noon. Of course, they assumed Shannchyuan would go home
alone. Therefore, it was natural that this time it surprised
them.

"Good afternoon, all!"

Shannchyuan greeted his comrades while
waving his right hand. He turned to the girl who came with him.
"Please take off your shoes and put them on the shelf." Shannchyuan
pointed at the shelf used as a place to store footwear. "There are
slippers you can use in the house. But here we usually go barefoot
when we're indoors. Just like we used to do back home."

The girl smiled. She did as Shannchyuan
suggested. Just like Shannchyuan, she also chose not to wear any
footwear.

Iren, Jenqyih, Shinnshiow, dan Yihshyong
looked at each other. Witnessing that, Shannchyuan smiled broadly.
He explained who the girl who came with him was. "This is Miss
Liuchiou. She will stay here with us for a while. I'll give you the
full story later. Now we have to clean up first."

Shannchyuan was the leader of their gang. So
it wasn't extraordinary that Shannchyuan made such a unilateral
decision without discussing it with the others. However, all this
time, when deciding on important matters, Shannchyuan had never
made his own decisions without consulting them. So Shannchyuan's
words this time sounded a bit strange to the ears of the four of
them. It was also possible that Shannchyuan felt it was not an
important decision, so there was no need to ask his friends for
their opinion. Or maybe Shannchyuan felt that because they only had
a few days left in the house, all the rules were no longer in
effect. However, whatever was on Shannchyuan's mind, Iren didn't
mind it. He is also sure that other friends will also understand.
From the beginning, the four of them, or five including Chioujen,
had agreed to obey Shannchyuan, even though Shannchyuan never asked
them to follow his words. After thinking further, Iren guessed that
there was an extraordinary incident that made Shannchyuan have to
take such a step this time.

This is truly an incredibly rare
occurrence!

Iren nodded his head repeatedly. He was
eager to hear Shannchyuan's explanation. Two days ago, he'd seen
Shannchyuan talking to a girl. Yesterday he'd witnessed Shannchyuan
running across the street following the girl. And today,
Shannchyuan brought home a girl, but not the girl he had been
chasing yesterday. Without being asked, Iren stepped forward toward
Shannchyuan and the girl. Then he stretched out his hand to grab
the backpack that the girl had just put on the floor. Iren then
picked up the backpack and walked, following Shannchyuan and the
girl. They walked towards Shannchyuan's bedroom.

Iren put the backpack in one corner of the
room. After that, he sat on the chair in front of the study table.
Shannchyuan asked Iren to stay in the room to help Miss Liuchiou
until he finished taking a shower. Shannchyuan took a bath first
while Miss Liuchiou rested in Shannchyuan's room, waiting for her
turn to bathe.

"What is your full name?" Iren couldn't help
but ask something like that. For Iren, knowing someone's full name
was an essential part of socializing. A surname alone was not
enough.

The girl turned. She smiled. "My name is
Liuchiou Yinqyueh."

"Beautiful name." Iren nodded. He remembered
that he once had a friend named "Yinqyueh."

While waiting for Shannchyuan to finish the
shower, Iren watched Yinqyueh observe the situation in the room.
Iren realized there were many things inside his dahge's bedroom,
just like his own bedroom. There was nothing unusual in this room.
There was a bed, a study table, a few chairs, a wardrobe, and a
wooden chest. Plain bedroom walls, without any decorations, except
for a wall clock that was not too big. An alarm clock in the palm's
size of a grown man's hand was on the table.

Yinqyueh approached the study table. A
notebook beside the alarm had the name "Duanmuh Shannchyuan"
written on its cover. She smiled when she read the name.

"What is wrong?" asked Iren.

"Never mind," replied Yinqyueh. Then she
continued her words. "The name Shannchyuan somehow makes me think
again about the rain I got yesterday."

Iren was just dumbfounded. He didn't
understand what Yinqyueh meant.

Maybe yesterday something important
happened. Something to do with rain. I mustn't forget to ask Dahge
this!

About twenty minutes later, Shannchyuan
finished taking a shower. He entered the room, already dressed
neatly, and invited Yinqyueh to take a shower. After she entered
the bathroom, Shannchyuan asked Iren to immediately gather their
friends to explain what happened yesterday.

Now they sit on the couch in the living
room. Hearing Shannchyuan's story. He told his story from the
moment he got Songfei's call.

"Then how did you get out of the elevator?"
asked Yihshyong after he heard about how Shannchyuan got trapped
inside the elevator.

"As usual, Hannrong toured the building as
soon as he arrived. So he got us out of there," Shannchyuan
replied.

"You didn't think to report it to the
police?" Iren was a little surprised. Usually, their dahge was a
law-abiding person.

"Not yet. I'm still considering it. We don't
know what this girl witnessed was a real kidnapping or simply a
quarrel among the family members. I don't want to cause trouble for
Hannrong, anyway. If we report to the police, chances are that the
police will call Hannrong to be a witness. The building owner will
definitely consider him negligent. He let the criminals enter and
chased people inside the building. The employer will give him harsh
sanction." Shannchyuan said firmly. He seemed very sure of what he
said.

Shinnshiow and Yihshyong turned their gaze
toward the bathroom that Yinqyueh was taking a bath in. Seeing
this, Jenqyih stared at Shannchyuan with a curious look. He asked.
"About this girl. Why don't you just take her home? You make her
stay here with us. Honestly, I think it doesn't sound like you at
all."

Shannchyuan then explained his reason for
bringing the girl home. "This girl came to town a week earlier than
originally scheduled. So her family won't be looking for her in
three days. I decided we'd drop her off at her family home in three
days. Besides, she seems reluctant to hang out with her relatives.
She didn't really know them. Maybe she didn't even know them at
all. So I guess it was natural for her to say that she was afraid
she would be restrained as soon as she got together with them. By
staying here, at least he still wanted to feel the freedom for
these three days. I don't think there's anything wrong with us
helping him this time."

Upon hearing Shannchyuan's excuse, Iren was
taken aback. For him, Shannchyuan's explanation sounds a bit off.
His dahge was different this time.

Oh my guava, Dahge must be crazy! How could
a middle-aged man act like a teenager?

But came to think of it, maybe Iren would
also make such a stupid decision if he was in Shannchyuan's
position. It's possible Iren, or any other man who lived in this
house would do exactly the same thing. At least for the time being,
until there was a better way out.

Nevertheless, bringing home a young girl who
still had a family wasn't something a grown man like them should
do. What if the family thought this was a kidnapping? Of course,
they would all be in trouble. However, Iren knew more or less what
kind of life Shannchyuan had been leading. He realized his dahge
was not a bad person. It's just sometimes, he neglected the things
that happened around him. Not ignorant, but sometimes he just
didn't want to interfere in other people's affairs.

Iren realized they were all clumsy people.
People could say they were a little difficult to socialize. People
like them tend to perform unusual actions, just like what happened
now. Just like right now, they weren't on the purpose of being cold
or indifferent to Yinqyueh, but they honestly didn't know how to
behave properly under certain circumstances.

Shannchyuan assured them that sometimes,
once or twice in life, people commit crazy acts. Yes, they had all
done something crazy. Leaving the routine in life and choosing to
travel indefinitely was a wild action. When doing so, many people
back home accused them of running away from the realities of life
or even shirking responsibility, both family responsibility and
work responsibility.

About the girl, the decision was that they
all agreed to let the girl stay here. It's only for three days,
after all. If their neighbors asked, they would just told them that
the girl was Shannchyuan's niece who had just come from another
city. After all, soon they would also move from this place. So
there will be no adverse impact on them.

Soon the girl finished taking a shower and
directly joined them in the living room. Her face was so radiant.
She looked at all the occupants with a warm gaze.

"Please introduce yourself to my friends
here," said Shannchyuan.

She stood in front of them and introduced
herself. "Good afternoon, all. My name is Liuchiou Yinqyueh. I just
came to this city four days ago. In three days, I will meet my
relatives to live with them. I think Uncle Duanmu already told you
all about what happened. If you have questions, please don't
hesitate to ask."

Uncle Duanmu? This girl called Dahge an
uncle? You must be ancient in her eyes, Dahge!

Iren exclaimed silently while laughing in
his mind. He was almost certain that the rest of his friends
thought the same.

Soon after that, they all took a turn
introducing themselves according to age order—Shannchyuan,
Yihshyong, Jenqyih, Iren, and Shinnshiow. Iren could see the girl
was busy memorizing their names. Duanmuh Shannchyuan, Shimen
Yihshyong, Dongfang Jenqyih, Nangong Iren, and Beeihae
Shinnshiow.

The girl stared at Duanmuh Shannchyuan. From
their interaction, maybe she drew conclusions that Duanmuh
Shannchyuan, the oldest occupant, was the boss here. Therefore, his
four friends called him Dahge. The five were single middle-aged
men. At some point in their life, they decided to live under one
roof while living in this city. Iren didn't know from the girl's
perspective that's a good or a bad thing.

They were engaged in fluid questions and
answers for about half an hour. Slowly but surely, their stiffness
melts away. Then came the time to discuss the serious matters that
happened yesterday.


 Chapter 13 : Shimen Yihshyong

Shimen Yihshyong was four years younger than
Shannchyuan. With a face and body similar to Shannchyuan, some
people often couldn't distinguish both of them from each other.
From a distance, they look very similar. At night, when the light
was dim, their neighbors often thought that he was Shannchyuan.

Yihshyong had known Shannchyuan for a long
time. Namely, when he had been four years old. He got lost in a
very crowded city fair. There was a city fair that was held in an
enormous field. The place was close to Yihshyong's residence.
Because his parents worked in another city, they entrusted
Yihshyong to one of his uncles. One day, Yihshyong's uncle and aunt
had something so important that they temporarily left their home.
So after that, it is still clear in Yihshyong's memory that he was
under the care of his three cousins, who were still in their
teens.

One night, some of Yihshyong's cousins'
friends came and asked Yihshyong's cousins to have fun seeing the
city fair. Yihshyong was only four years old, so they thought they
shouldn't take Yihshyong away for fear it would be troublesome. So
they left him and a cousin at home.

Yihshyong's cousin, who was in charge of
looking after him, was a reckless person. He didn't notice that
Yihshyong had secretly left their house. At that time, Yihshyong's
cousin and his friends had gone on foot so that Yihshyong could
still see them. Unbeknownst to them, Yihshyong was secretly
following behind.

Immediately after arriving at the city fair,
the crowd made Yihshyong lose track of his cousins. When Yihshyong
cried from fear, Shannchyuan appeared to calm him down. Shannchyuan
then accompanied Yihshyong and tried to help to find those two
cousins of Yihshyong and his friends.

The actual situation was more complicated
than that because Shannchyuan was also lost. Shannchyuan visited
the city fair with his parents and three younger sisters. When
Shannchyuan's mother and younger sister were in the women's
restroom. Shannchyuan followed his father into the men's room. But
a moment later, he came out while his father was still inside.

As soon as he exited the toilet door,
Shannchyuan saw someone he thought was strange and caught his
attention. Somehow, Shannchyuan then followed that person. With the
crowd in that place, Shannchyuan, in a flash, lost track of that
person. The field where the people held the fair was vast. All the
sites look the same, so Shannchyuan got lost. That's when he met
Yihshyong, who also had been lost. The two little boys were trying
to find their families together.

Finally, Shannchyuan met his family but
failed to find Yihshyong's cousins. It turned out that Yihshyong's
cousins and friends didn't stay there too long because one friend
asked them to go to another place. They just left because they
didn't know from the start that Yihshyong was following them. Until
late at night, none of Yihshyong's family reported to security at
the city fair. So the Shannchyuan family then took Yihshyong back
to their home. That night Yihshyong stayed at Shannchyuan's
house.

The next day Shannchyuan's family reported
the matter to the police. The police requested that Shannchyuan's
family temporarily take care of Yihshyong. Yihshyong remembered
that the Because Shannchyuan family had been very kind to him, then
he was thrilled to be there. Only four days later, Yihshyong's
family, namely his uncle and aunt, learned of Yihshyong's
whereabouts and picked him up at Shannchyuan's house.

After that, Shannchyuan met Yihshyong
several times. But when Yihshyong's parents came and took her to
another city to live there, they lost contact. Only about
twenty-five years later, they meet again. Although they rarely met
face to face because Yihshyong lived in another city. They only
occasionally met when Yihshyong visited Shannchyuan's city. Over
the years, they maintained their friendship by exchanging letters
and occasionally talking on the phone.

Two years ago, Shannchyuan gave him the news
that he was about to start a journey. Yihshyong was not surprised
to learn that Shannchyuan had wanted to become an explorer. He
already knew for a long time. After that, every month, Shannchyuan
always gave him the latest news and told him about the experiences
he had. After considering it, Yihshyong was finally determined to
try what Shannchyuan did. That's why, nine months later, Yihshyong
followed in Shannchyuan's footsteps by wandering. At first, he
traveled alone. After two months of traveling, he joined
Shannchyuan in this city.

Life in this city was a life full of color,
far from the monotonous life that Yihshyong experienced before.
Surprise after surprise came to color their lives. They were all
significant experiences. The house they lived in was a house that
had made a million impressions on their minds. There was a sense of
unwillingness but inevitably has to let it go. Yihshyong hoped that
his future residence would also contribute amazing things to his
life.

Currently, they were chatting in the living
room. There might not be many opportunities to talk there. There
were important things to discuss, namely regarding the Songfei
problem.

While talking in that living room, there
were still things that stuck in Yihshyong's mind. He was still
thinking about the explosion of light at the mall near the station
that happened yesterday. He felt something was odd. However, he
could not describe which part was strange. Then he pondered over
the things he did yesterday at the mall.

Yesterday he had visited the mall. It was
just after he had exited from the subway station. The mall building
was a rectangle that extended inward. The width was about 200
meters, while the length was 500 meters. So, this mall was
considered very large. There were two entrances: the north entrance
and the south entrance. The entrances were in the middle of the
north and south sides. For the car and motorcycle, there were four
other doors located at the left and right ends of each north and
south side of the building. The right end for the entrance and the
left end for the exit.

The car and motorcycle entrance lead
directly to the underground. The entrance to the mall for
passengers using cars is underground. After unloading the
passengers, the driver can take the car to the parking area, which
was also underground. Cars could also go directly into the
underground parking lot. From there, the passengers got off and
walked to the mall entrance. The entrance was located in two
locations. They were right in the middle of the west side and in
the middle of the east side of the building. For motorcyclists,
they could go directly to the parking lot located under the parking
area for cars. After parking their motorbikes there, they walked a
little towards the elevator, which would take them to the same
visitor entrance as passengers using cars.

Yihshyong entered from the north door. Once
inside the building, he saw a lot of visitors who were present
there. Yihshyong and his friends had often visited this mall. They
already understand the ins and outs of this mall. As was the case
with thousands of other malls in this city, this mall had complete
facilities. Apart from a shopping center, there was also a small
indoor theme park. So in this building, every time people always
crowded.

Not long after he was inside, Yihshyong
suddenly saw Shannchyuan there as well. His friend looked a bit
confused. Yihshyong thought he was looking for something. Yihshyong
was only observing from afar. He knew that Shannchyuan truly
enjoyed being alone sometimes. In such circumstances, Shannchyuan
usually felt uncomfortable when other people approached him.

When Yihshyong saw Shannchyuan was walking
in circles, he felt his friend was looking for someone.

Maybe Dahge has had an appointment with
someone in this building!

There was the sound of a child crying.
Yihshyong looking back. A small boy about five years old was
sitting on the floor, crying. It looked like he was lost. Maybe he
couldn't find his parents or relatives who looked after him.
Yihshyong remembered what had happened to him. He walked closer to
the boy. But from his left side, a person was running toward the
boy. The person then picked up and carried the little boy. He
turned out to be his father or relative. Yihshyong then turned back
to where he was standing earlier.

Shannchyuan was nowhere to be seen. Maybe he
had found the person he was looking for, or maybe his dahge had
gone out of the mall because he couldn't find what or who he was
looking for. Yihshyong then descended to the ground floor. He
decided to leave the mall and continue his journey to find a new
place to live.

On the ground floor, Yihshyong saw
Shannchyuan again among the crowd who were there.

Apparently, Dahge is still here.

This time, Yihshyong wanted to approach him.
He thought that would be okay. But when he started to walk closer,
Shannchyuan suddenly rushed toward the exit. Yihshyong tried to
catch up. However, numerous people around him hampered his pace.
Shannchyuan quickly appeared to have arrived at the mall's exit and
entrance. He quickly disappeared behind the door. When Yihshyong
arrived at the mall exit and passed through that door, Shannchyuan
was already out of sight. There was no visible figure at all.

Where did Dahge go? Why was he running so
fast? Or maybe I saw it wrong! Maybe he wasn't him.

Yihshyong looked around in front of the
mall. There wasn't a single trace of Shannchyuan. After considering
for a while, he intended to go to one of the famous places for
cheap apartment rentals. Although he wasn't sure about that place.
At least he could see by himself what kind of place people were
always talking about. He could use the bus to get there.

In front of the mall, there was a bus stop.
Several bus lines passed through the major street in front of the
mall. Without wasting much time, Yihshyong immediately walked
toward the bus stop.

There were only three people, including
himself, who were waiting for the bus there. He didn't have to wait
too long. The bus which was belonged to the line that Yihshyong
wanted to take had come. Five passengers got off at the stop. They
quickly walked toward the mall's north entrance that Yihshyong had
just left. Yihshyong immediately got on the bus. It turned out that
he was the only passenger boarding the stop—the other two were
waiting for another line bus.

At that time, the bus was not full at all.
No passengers were standing. There were few passengers. More than
half of the seats were empty. Yihshyong instantly sat in the seat
at the front, right behind the driver.

The bus started moving away from the stop
when suddenly the people sitting in the very back seat of the bus
began to scream. Yihshyong saw the passengers, especially those
sitting at the back, screaming while pointing toward the mall
entrance.

Yihshyong turned his gaze toward the mall
door, which was still visible from where he was sitting. From the
door of the mall, the visitors run out. They looked panicked.
Several people fell. There were even people who accidentally kicked
and stepped on other people who were running around irregularly.
The situation was chaotic.

Something terrible happened at the mall!

The bus was moving. Yihshyong got up from
his seat and walked to the left side of the bus. He wanted to see
it distinctly.

"Maybe it was a bomb!" said one
passenger.

"I heard nothing. Also, no smoke or that
sort of thing. So it was definitely not a bomb," said another
passenger.

The bus was already about fifty meters from
the bus stop, so it was impossible to stop. Besides, in such a
situation, the bus could not stop. The bus driver was responsible
for bus condition and the passenger's safety. It was possible that
outside there had been a disaster that threatened the safety of
many people. Naturally, people wanted to help other people who were
outside. But everything had a procedure. For bus drivers and crew,
the priority was the safety of bus passengers. So his decision to
keep going was in accordance with the rule that applies.

Even though the bus hadn't stopped, the bus
driver immediately turned on the radio and reported the incident.
Yihshyong hoped the police, ambulance, fire department, and other
officers would come to the location to help those people right
away.

Luckily, Dahge had already left the
building!

He'd returned to his seat. He'd kept
thinking about what he had just gone through.

"Very well. I think now is the time for us
to discuss the Songfei issue!"

Shannchyuan's firm voice interrupted
Yihshyong's reverie. Yihshyong regained his senses. He could see
Shannchyuan was right in front of him. His face was so serious.
Currently, Yihshyong was sitting with his friends on the sofa in
their living room. He was ready to take part in this very important
discussion.

It had crossed Yihshyong's mind to ask
Shannchyuan about what he did yesterday at the mall. But he quickly
abandoned that intention. The timing wasn't right at all. After
all, Yihshyong really didn't want to ask that in front of the rest
of his friends. He thought that maybe Shannchyuan was reluctant to
tell it openly in front of many people.

Yihshyong looked at his friends one by one.
They all seemed enthusiastic about the meeting. Just like
Shannchyuan, their faces radiated an air of seriousness. It was
similar to when they attended game events hosted by Songfei. It's
just that in the meetings that Songfei initiated, the atmosphere is
much more fluid, not as serious as this.

"Besides us, are there other parties, such
as Songfei's friends from the detective and mystery club, who have
noticed that Songfei is in quite a bit of trouble?" Jenqyih
asked.

So true! Things like this shouldn't be the
domain of his clubmates? They must be much more interested in this
case.

"About Songfei's friends from the detective
and mystery club, as far as I know, no one is aware of this."
Shannchyuan's voice sounded full of confidence. "But regarding
that, there is something else you should know."

Dahge indeed doesn't know. But it doesn't
mean that none of the Songfei's friends from the detective and
mystery club know what had happened to him. Or maybe Songfei
doesn't even trust them.


 Chapter 14 : Shimen Yihshyong

Liuchiou Yinqyueh suddenly stood up. "Can I go
outside to look at the plants in your backyard?"

Maybe this girl has grown tired of hearing
our conversation. Or it could be that she feels that all this has
nothing to do with her. I can't blame her.

Yihshyong had thought chatting with them
made Yinqyueh thrilled. But this time, they were about to have a
serious conversation. It's about the fate of their friend. He
realized Yinqyueh knew nothing about Songfei. Maybe she was afraid
her presence would only interfere with their discussion.

"It just so happened that I am fond of
plants. I will only be here for three days. So I better take this
opportunity to have a look." The girl's voice was very
cheerful.

Yihshyong nodded. From the look in
Yinqyueh's eyes, it wasn't hard for Yihshyong to guess that the
girl really liked plants. The girl was telling the truth when she
said she wanted to take a look at their yard.

The house they lived in was indeed full of
plants. There were two yards. The front yard and the backyard.
People could see that the front yard was not big but quite
beautiful. The backyard was much more expansive than the front
yard. Everyone would admit it was amazing. Both courtyards were
overgrown with various plants was very refreshing to the eyes. Some
plants grew in pots.

The land was about three hundred and fifty
meters. It was thirty-five meters long and ten meters wide. Their
house was fifteen meters by ten meters. It was rare for a house
with a vast yard to be in the middle of the city. Moreover, the
location was very strategic.

"So you want to take a look at the garden in
the backyard?" Shannchyuan smiled at the girl.

"Hmmm." Yinqyueh nodded. "It looks so
beautiful. So I wanted to take a close look."

"Oh yes, please!" said Shannchyuan. "But
aren't you afraid your clothes will get dirty?"

Yinqyueh laughed. "It's just dirt. If my
clothes get dirty, I just need to wash my clothes. No big deal."
She approached the shoe rack. Her hand reached out to pick up her
shoes.

"No need." Shannchyuan got up from his seat
and approached the girl. "On the terrace in the backyard there's a
shoe rack like this too. There are slippers you can wear when you
set foot in the backyard."

Yinqyueh nodded. The girl's face lit up.

"Shinnshiow, please take Yinqyueh to the
backyard. After that, you come back immediately."

"Okay, Dahge!" Shinnshiow at once stood up.
He led Yinqyueh away from the living room. The two of them headed
straight for the kitchen in the back.

There was silence as they waited for
Shinnshiow to return. After Shinnshiow returned, they resumed their
conversation.

"Yesterday, before arriving at Dahfeisy
Tower, I coincidentally ran into Linqhwu Ueideng." Shannchyuan
cupped his palms and placed them in front of his mouth.

"Linqhwu Ueideng? Is that Songfei's very
busy friend?" Iren's mouth remained slightly open after he finished
launching the question.

Linqhwu Ueideng rarely appeared at events
that Songfei organized. Yihshyong had heard Songfei say that his
friend was a very busy person. It was almost impossible for him to
take the time to attend the games that Songfei had planned. But as
far as Yihshyong could tell, Songfei never looked annoyed,
irritated, or disappointed. The young man always invited all his
friends who were not the detective and mystery club members, even
though he knew most of them would definitely not come.

"That's right," said Shannchyuan. "He said
that one week ago, Songfei had called him."

Shannchyuan then told his friends what he
had heard from Linqhwu Ueideng. Or at least, that's what he said.
Yihshyong had reason to suspect that there were things Shannchyuan
didn't say. He couldn't explain it logically. However, one year of
living with Shannchyuan had made Yihshyong more sensitive to
Shannchyuan's body language and behavior. Even so, he didn't blame
Shannchyuan at all. Yihshyong believed Shannchyuan must have had a
valid reason if it was true that there were still things he was
hiding.

"Do Dahge think Songfei's current situation
is similar to the situation he was in before?" Yihshyong tried
comparing what was happening now with the previous situation when
Songfei was being chased by a debt collector.

"I don't think Songfei's situation this time
is the same," said Shannchyuan. "He asked Mr. Linqhwu and me to
keep his things. That means someone is after those things.
Moreover, Songfei's belongings that he entrusted to Mr. Linqhwu
were taken by someone. So now, let's just discuss matters related
to the things that Songfei left with us."

"You have opened this bag, haven't you?"
Yihshyong looked at Shannchyuan. He pointed to the large bag that
Shannchyuan had brought home.

"Yes. But I only took the iron handcuffs. I
have not examined the other items in there," replied
Shannchyuan.

Then they started to open Songfei's bag.
They took the items inside the bag out one by one and placed those
stuff lined up on the floor. Apart from the iron handcuffs that
Shannchyuan had used to bang on the side of the elevator, there
were several pieces of clothes, a mustache razor, a toothbrush, a
towel, a notebook, and a large brown envelope.

They watched the items for some time. Then
Shannchyuan took the notebook and brown envelope and placed them on
the table. He let Yihshyong put the pile of clothes, whiskers, and
towels back into the bag. Shannchyuan opened the notebook. He
paused, staring at the pages in the book. Iren sat right next to
him so he could see plainly the contents of the sheets.

"What letters are these?" A confused look
was clearly visible on Iren's face.

The sheets in the notebook contain writings
they do not understand. They couldn't read the letters. Shannchyuan
looked at Jenqyih while handing him the book.

"Look at this. Can you recognize it?"

Jenqyih was an expert in languages. He knew
many ancient languages and characters. After observing the letters
in the book, Jenqyih shook his head, saying, "I've never seen
writing like this. It's like a cursive version of the Etruscan
script. But it's not an Etruscan script. It's just that some parts
look a bit alike."

Let alone the cursive version. I don't even
know what Etruscan is!

Yihshyong laughed inwardly. But he still
tried to put on a serious face.

"Why did Songfei write notes using letters
like this?" Shinnshiow rubbed his forehead.

Shannchyuan sighed, then said, "First, we
know Songfei likes mysterious things. Perhaps he used secret
letters to record personal things. Although I have never seen
Songfei write in foreign writings like this."

He paused his words. Looked at his friends'
faces. He seemed to want to make sure that everyone listened to
what he had to say.

"Second, we don't know exactly who owns this
notebook. Songfei could have found this book and kept it."

"What if we ask Songfei's friends?"
Shinnshiow looked at everyone.

"Do we know the addresses or telephone
numbers of Songfei's friends?" Iren asked Shinnshiow back.

Under normal circumstances, it sounds like a
good idea. But the situation is not normal.

Yihshyong could only shake his head.

They all fell silent. Clearly, the question
was rhetorical. It was true that so far, Songfei had often invited
them to take part in his activities. There, they encountered people
who had the same interests as Songfei. But outside of these
activities, they never met Songfei's friends from the detective and
mystery club. Even they also didn't know the identities of
Songfei's comrades. For example, their full name and phone
number.

"What if we go to Songfei's residence to ask
the people there?" Shinnshiow didn't seem to give up on questioning
the people who most likely had frequent contact with Songfei.

Iren looked at Shinnshiow. "Three months
ago, Songfei has moved from there. He promised to take us to visit
his new house. Until our last meeting with him two months ago, he
had not told me his new address at all."

They just realized Songfei was more
mysterious than they initially thought. So far, they only ever
visited Songfei's home once. The place was far away. Close to the
border of this city with other towns in the west. Their meetings
with Songfei usually took place at some places other than his
house. Namely, Dahfeisy Tower, the places he held mystery games,
and public places that he often went to when he was planning
things, such as restaurants, cafes, city parks, and so on.

"Talking about Songfei, I thought of
Tsaehorng. He asked about Songfei when we met two days ago," Iren
said.

"Yes. If it wasn't for the event arranged by
Songfei, we wouldn't have found Tsaehorng on time. In fact, maybe
we would never meet him at all," Yihshyong said. He remembered the
first time they'd met Tsaehorng. They'd were taking part in one of
the mystery and detective game shows held by Songfei.

Apart from indoor games, Songfei also
sometimes designed outdoor games. This small forest right on the
outskirts of this city, to be precise in the northern part of this
city, was indeed a perfect place to host such a game. About six
months ago, while playing the game and exploring the forest, they
found a small hut in the middle of the woods. There they found
Tsaehorng bound and starving. Songfei then stopped the game because
they all had to take Tsaehorng to the nearest hospital.

At that time, Tsaehorng was a member of a
gang of delinquents. After joining for some time, he felt he did
not fit in, so Tsaehorng wanted to leave the group. This made the
other members angry. They kidnapped Tsaehorng and took him to a hut
in the middle of the forest. Tie him up and leave him without food
or drink. Luckily, Shannchyuan and his friends came to help him.
Thanks to Songfei. After all, he was the one who insisted on
playing the game in the forest. So, it made sense if Tsaehorng had
always felt indebted to Songfei.

"We must not involve Tsaehorng in this
matter. He has already helped us to get those amazing lockers. It's
inappropriate if we ask for help with anything else," said
Shinnshiow.

"I don't think we can call this matter as
'anything else.' Tsaehorng also knows Songfei. In fact, he feels
indebted to him," replied Jenqyih.

"Maybe we should tell this to Tsaehorng.
Regarding the matter of whether he wants to help, let him decide
himself. I think Tsaehorng has the right to know about this
matter," said Iren.

"But if we tell him about this, maybe it
makes him have no choice but to help. If we are in his position,
and we know what happened, wouldn't we feel bad if we don't help?"
said Yihshyong.

"This is a delicate matter. We need to
ponder carefully before we decide," Shannchyuan tried to intervene.
Then he continued his words. "But for sure, we all have to meet
Tsaehorng to say thank you. We'll talk about this further. Now
let's continue the discussion about the items in this Songfei's
bag."

They all agree with Shannchyuan's words. The
priority now was to analyze the items on their living room
table.

Their attention then turned to the large
brown envelope. This was an ordinary envelope that held documents
that were the size of folio paper. This envelope was not empty.
Shannchyuan opened the envelope and peeked inside.

"Hmm," said Shannchyuan curtly.

He took out the contents of the envelope one
by one. It contained a piece of paper, a photo, and what appeared
to be a map. The piece of paper was full of handwriting. The
writer, whoever he was, wrote the writing on the paper in red ink.
Usually, people write in black or blue ink. People only used red
ink in certain situations. For example, when a teacher was giving
low grades to a student. People could not write essential letters
or documents in red ink.

Shannchyuan read the scribbles on the paper
seriously. The writing was irregular. It was not an essay or
explanation intentionally written for others to read. It was more
like a personal note written just as a reminder. The irregular
shape showed that the scribbles were not written at the same time.
So it most likely referred to different things.

They had seen the notes Songfei made many
times. When designing a mystery game, Songfei usually took careful
note of everything he thought about. So, they all already knew what
Songfei's writing was like. The scribbles on the paper were not
Songfei's writing at all. However, if it wasn't Songfei's writing,
then it was hard to believe that there was no note that Songfei had
made at all in that bag. The big blue bag was supposed to be
Songfei's, so it made sense that at least there was Songfei's
handwriting in the notes in the bag.

Then they turned their attention to another
object, which was a map. This map was literally just a white paper
sheet the size of a folio drawn in black, blue, and red ink. It
didn't look like an actual map, but all agree that thing looked
almost like a map.

There was the sound of approaching
footsteps. Yinqyueh, who had been looking at the plants in the
backyard, suddenly appeared in the living room. She immediately
stood in front of Shannchyuan. "Looks like you forgot to water the
plants, huh? Can I borrow the water hose? Let me water the plants
for a while."

Shannchyuan turned to Shinnshiow. "Isn't
there a hose in the backyard?"

Shinnshiow seemed to wake up from something.
"Oh yeah. Three days ago, the next-door neighbor borrowed our water
hose. Until now, he has not returned it yet. I'll go over there to
get it back."

"Mister Shiuander or Mister Horngshi?" Asked
Yihshyong. Shiuander Janji was their neighbor who lived in the
house to their left. He was the one who received the package two
days ago. Meanwhile, Horngshi Gauchyh was their neighbor who lived
in the house to their right.

"Mister Horngshi!" Shinnshiow's voice was
steadfast. After saying that, Shinnshiow immediately came out and
went to the next house to ask for their water hose.

While waiting for Shinnshiow to return,
Yinqyueh sat in the living room. Her gaze swept over some items on
the table. Then she leaned closer to the photo. The image looked
like an old photograph, but the picture was still evident. In the
photo, seven people were standing. Yinqyueh looked at the faces.
Yihshyong observed Shannchyuan noticed what Yinqyueh was doing.
Maybe Shannchyuan hoped the girl would make a surprise.

"This person," Yinqyueh said, pointing to
one face in the photo.

Yihshyong, Shannchyuan, and others followed
Yinqyueh's finger toward one face there.

Yinqyueh continued her words. "This is the
woman who I saw yesterday!"


 Chapter 15 : Dongfang Jenqyih

Everyone present in the living room, including
Dongfang Jenqyih, raised their heads. They gazed at Yinqyueh's
face. The girl seemed absolutely sure of what she had just
said.

"Is she the woman you saw in the car
yesterday?" With super serious faces, their dahge stared at the
girl. Evidently, he was trying to emphasize it was really what the
girl meant.

"Right. This is the woman I saw here in the
car!" The girl's tone of voice was full of confidence.

Jenqyih clasped his hands together. For a
moment, he closed his eyes.

If those two things were related to each
other, this was definitely not one of Songfei's mystery games. But
is it true that these two things were related?

Jenqyih opened his eyes. He shook his head.
"But, there's something odd."

"Yes, Yihge is right! They shouldn't even be
too similar," said Iren.

Yinqyueh looked at Iren and Jenqyih.
Apparently, she did not understand the direction of the
conversation between the two Shannchyuan friends.

Shannchyuan smiled. "Let me explain." He
looked straight at the girl. "This photo is an old photo. So the
people in this photo should be old by now. While the woman you saw
yesterday is the same age as the woman in this photo. So it seems
unlikely that they are the same person."

Yinqyueh was stunned to hear Shannchyuan's
words. "That's right. Usually, I'm always aware of things like
that. Somehow this time, I didn't even think about such a simple
thing."

"It does not matter." Shannchyuan's voice
was very soft. "You think so much about it, so there were some
details you forgot. That kind of reaction is spontaneous. So it's
only natural."

The girl nodded slowly. It was clear that
she still had doubts.

"Of course, there is always the possibility
that this photo is actually a new photo, which, because of certain
techniques, can look like an old photo," said Shannchyuan.

"Or maybe the woman you saw yesterday is
actually old. He looks young because he underwent health therapy
that can rejuvenate the skin. Or maybe he has had plastic surgery,"
said Yihshyong.

"But..." Yinqyueh muttered. "I know they may
not be the same person. But the woman in this photo really does
look like the woman from yesterday."

From the tone of her voice and the look on
her face, Jenqyih judged that the girl still believed that the
woman she saw yesterday was identical to the person in the photo.
Maybe, at this time, the girl was confused, so it was only natural
that her thoughts and feelings were going in the opposite
direction.

"It is possible that the two of them are
very similar. It's not impossible that there are two people who are
exactly the same in this world." Shannchyuan patted Yinqyueh's
shoulder. He might have been just comforting the girl.

"Has Dahge ever seen two people who were
exactly the same even though they weren't related by blood?" Iren
asked.

"Yeah, roughly so. I recently met someone
who physically looked exactly the same as someone I knew more than
twenty years ago. Not only her face but also her skin color, body
shape, even the way she walked." Shannchyuan said with a face as if
he was remembering something. "In any case, we can't rule out the
notion that the kidnapping incident has something to do with what
Songfei is currently dealing with. We can use this incident as a
clue."

Jenqyih noticed Shannchyuan was frowning in
such a way that he looked older than usual. Their dahge was racking
his brains.

Jenqyih raised his right hand. "Perhaps we
should go to the Dahfeisy Tower to find any other clues Songfei
might have in store. It could be that he didn't realize he was
keeping something important. These notebooks, photographs and maps
are not enough for us to start our investigation."

"After all, the location shown on this map
is most likely not far from the Dahfeisy Tower," Yihshyong
said.

"When Songfei called me yesterday, he seemed
to be hiding. I mean, he really doesn't have the freedom to go
anywhere. So if he stays in hiding, I don't think anything bad will
happen to him in the near future," said Shannchyuan.

"What if those thugs find his hiding place?"
Yihshyong asked.

"About that matter." Shannchyuan stopped
talking for a while. "We can only hope that the thugs won't find
Songfei so quickly." After looking around him, he continued his
speech. "Tomorrow morning, we go to the Dahfeisy Tower to see if
there are any other clues scattered in the unit that Songfei
rented. Things I might not have noticed yesterday."

Everyone present there agreed with
Shannchyuan's decision.

About ten minutes later, Shinnshiow returned
with a water hose. The hose, which was about thirty meters long,
was dark blue. About nine months ago, Shannchyuan bought it at a
shop not far from their house. It was a replacement for the old
water hose. As far as Jenqyih remembered, the old hose was not lost
or damaged. Someone borrowed it and forgot to return it. The person
who borrowed the hose was their neighbor who lived across the
street. The borrower said he would immediately return the hose.
However, after one week, he had not returned it. Jenqyih visited
him to ask for their hose. However, it turned out that the person
who lived across the street was not the same person who had
borrowed it a week earlier. The house's occupant said that he had
just moved into the house two days before. He had rented it from
the house owner, who lived a few kilometers away. When Jenqyih
contacted the landlord to inquire about the previous tenants, the
landlord explained that the former tenants had been in arrears for
several months, so he had no other choice but to kick them out. The
house owner was also angry because it turned out that the arrears
had just left the house and brought some of the owner's belongings.
Responding to this, as usual, Shannchyuan only said that luckily
the only thing he took away from them was a water hose, not other
more important or expensive items.

They were still gathered in the living room
when Shinnshiow accompanied Yinqyueh to the backyard to water the
plants. Jenqyih didn't know why everyone was silent. They said
nothing. Jenqyih looked at his friends one by one. They all seemed
to contemplate.

"Because we have nothing else to do today.
Shouldn't we move some of our belongings into the lockers at the
station?" Jenqyih broke the silence.

Iren turned to him. He nods. "Yihge is
right. Tomorrow we all have to go to Dahfeisy Tower. So today we
better move some things."

"We can do two things tomorrow. In the
morning, we will take our things to the locker. After that, take
the train to Dahfeisy Tower," said Yihshyong.

"That's not what I meant," said Jenqyih.
"Now we take things there. Tomorrow we also do the same thing. So,
in these two days, we moved more stuff there!"

Shannchyuan then joined in the conversation.
"That's right. We have to move things whenever we get the chance.
We have little time left. I don't want it if it turns out there's
still a lot of stuff that we haven't had time to get there on our
last day in this house."

"Okay then. Now Jenqyih and I will go to the
station," said Iren.

"No," said Shannchyuan. "Jenqyih and
Shinnshiow better go there."

Iren looked at Shannchyuan. He raised his
palms as a sign of asking for an explanation.

"Jenqyih is the biggest one among us.
Shinnshiow is the youngest. They are both more powerful than me,
you or Yihshyong. I want more stuff that we can move to the station
this time. We have two big backpacks. put our things in there. For
the time being, we'll just put them in Jenqyih's locker."

"Okay," said Iren.

Jenqyih wasn't sure that Shannchyuan's
explanation satisfied Iren. But because Iren chose to obey
Shannchyuan, Jenqyih was relieved.

I hope something trivial like this won't
become a big problem in the future.

Just then, Shinnshiow, who had just returned
from the backyard, put his ass on the sofa in the living room. He
had to get up again as soon as Shannchyuan told him of the decision
they had just made. Jenqyih asked her to prepare the things they
would move to a locker at the mall in the subway station.

Dongfang Jenqyih was four years younger than
Yihshyong. Apart from being the tallest person among them, his body
weight was the heaviest. He also held the other "most" titles in
their group. Among them were the most cheerful nature, darkest skin
tone, the least hair on the head, had the most things, and liked to
exercise the most.

Jenqyih met Shannchyuan twelve years ago. At
that time, there was a student of Shannchyuan who was writing a
book. He contacted many people to become sources in the book he
wrote. Shannchyuan and Jenqyih were two of the interviewees who
were consulted on the book's writing. Shannchyuan was consulted in
his capacity as a historian, while Jenqyih was an expert in ancient
languages and scripts. They met at the book launch event. The
author of the book invited all speakers to attend the event. On
that occasion, Jenqyih and Shannchyuan engaged in an exciting
conversation. Apart from the fact that both of them share an
interest in ancient history, it is also because their ancestors
happened to be aboard the same colony ship during the great
migration from the old world to the new world.

Jenqyih and Shannchyuan didn't live in the
same city, so they rarely saw each other after that. Communication
between them occurs through letters. More letters from Jenqyih to
Shannchyuan than Shannchyuan letters to Jenqyih because Shannchyuan
was an indolent person to write letters. So Jenqyih was surprised
when Shannchyuan wrote him a very long letter two years ago. In the
letter, Shannchyuan told of his intention to travel the world.

At that moment, Jenqyih thought it was a
crazy idea. Maybe this was the so-called midlife crisis. But after
it turned out that Shannchyuan was not joking and actually carried
out his intentions, Jenqyih then evaluated his own life. He agreed
that the search for identity was not only for teenagers. Adults
like him have the right to do that too. So he decided to try the
same thing.

Eighteen months ago, Jenqyih started his
journey. Then four months later he met Shannchyuan in a small
beautiful town located on a mountainside. Then, thirteen months
ago, together, Shannchyuan arrived in this city. After that,
together with some other Shannchyuan friends, Jenqyih and
Shannchyuan settled in this city.

After that, they prepared some of the things
they would take to the station this afternoon. Jenqyih and
Shinnshiow put these items into their backpacks which were quite
large. They immediately went to the subway station after finished
packing the things. When they arrived at the highway, which was
passed by many public transportation routes, Jenqyih suddenly
stopped at a bus stop there. Then he sat looking to his right as if
he was waiting for a bus to arrive.

"What are you doing?" Shinnshiow raised his
eyebrows. "Aren't we going to walk to the subway station?"

Jenqyih immediately pulled Shinnshiow to sit
beside him. "Just do as I did. Now we're sitting here waiting for
the bus."

Although looking confused, Shinnshiow obeyed
Jenqyih's words.

"And don't act like a confused person,"
Jenqyih added after seeing the look on Shinnshiow's face.

Soon a bus arrived. Jenqyih immediately got
up and prepared to get on the bus. Shinnshiow followed behind
him.

The bus wasn't full at all. The existing
seats were only about a quarter filled. Apart from Jenqyih and
Shinnshiow, five other people also got on from the stop. Jenqyih
immediately moved to the back of the bus. He sat in the back seat.
Shinnshiow at once sat down to his right.

After the bus left, Jenqyih was still
silent. The bus then arrived at the next stop, only about three
hundred meters from the stop where they had boarded. Jenqyih had no
intention of getting off the bus at the stop. Several passengers
got off, but none got on. For about a minute, the bus stopped
there. Jenqyih remained silent. When the bus then started again,
Jenqyih still said nothing. He could only hope that Shinnshiow
could patiently wait for an explanation from him.

Shinnshiow turned to Jenqyih. His brow
furrowed.

"Keep looking ahead. Don't let people know
we're talking," said Jenqyih. "You see those two people sitting on
the right. Three rows ahead of us."

Just as Shinnshiow was about to look over at
it, Jenqyih said again, "Don't be too flashy. Don't let people
around us notice that we're watching them."

Shinnshiow paid no attention to them. He
looked down at his own lap.

Jenqyih continued his speech. "They've been
following us since we left the house."

Shinnshiow looked up. He looked straight
ahead. Not looking at Jenqyih at all. Even though he only saw
Shinnshiow's face from the left, Jenqyih could see that his best
friend's face had changed drastically. Now Shinnshiow looked much
paler. Jenqyih felt sorry for his friend. But at that time, he
could not calm his best friend. There were far more important
things he had to do.

"Keep looking ahead. Don't look at me,"
Jenqyih begged when there was a hint that Shinnshiow would turn his
face towards him.

Shinnshiow's body seemed to be glued to the
chair. It was a bit ridiculous sitting position. So awkward. But
Jenqyih refrained from laughing. It could make Shinnshiow suffer
even more.

"And people are sitting right in the chairs
that are behind them," Jenqyih continued. "He is the one who
followed the two of them!"

"How did you know?" Shinnshiow continued to
stare ahead.

"I have my own way," said Jenqyih
shortly.

Indeed, Jenqyih has little knowledge about
this. Back then, many years ago, when he had just graduated from
University. There was a strange company trying to recruit him. On a
whim, Jenqyih took the tests held at the company. The tests he took
were quite bizarre. But even more strangely, even though Jenqyih
felt like he failed every time he took part in the test, it turned
out that he always passed to the next round. Until finally, he was
accepted to work at the company. After only two months of working,
Jenqyih was transferred to another place. There, Jenqyih was told
that the company where Jenqyih worked was actually just a front
company of a secret agency tasked with collecting intelligence
data. They informed Jenqyih had to undergo some necessary
training.

At that point, Jenqyih immediately refused
to be assigned to the agency. With a firm determination, he decided
to resign. One of them, who previously introduced himself as the
manager, tried to convince Jenqyih not to do that. He persuaded
Jenqyih to try to be there for at least half a year first. Since
his attempts to resign proved futile, Jenqyih finally agreed to
attend a short six-month training course. Since the position
offered to Jenqyih was administrative, the training did not include
training to improve physical endurance, so six months was
sufficient for basic training. He would have to attend other
training if he decided to continue to work in that company after
six months.

Not even four months after Jenqyih's
training, his father suddenly fell ill. Because his father's
illness was quite severe, Jenqyih asked for permission to go home
to visit his father. His request was granted. After a week at home,
it turned out that Jenqyih didn't want to come back. He did not
give news for two weeks, so the agency forcibly came to his house
to pick him up. In fact, Jenqyih was deliberately determined to do
that so that he would be fired. But it turns out he only got a
warning. They ordered Jenqyih to resume his training
immediately.

Three weeks later, there was a big event on
the training grounds. Jenqyih became a hero because somehow, he
managed to do something that saved many people there. When the
company was about to give him the award, Jenqyih only asked for one
thing, namely, to be allowed to leave the institution. Because
Jenqyih had insisted, they finally granted Jenqyih's request. On
the condition that Jenqyih will never tell anyone about his
involvement with the institution. The significant events that
happened there should not be told to anyone at all. Therefore,
until this moment, Jenqyih has never opened his mouth about this
period of his life to other people. When someone asked, he just
said that during that time, he worked in another branch of the
first company where he worked. He immediately resigned a few months
later because he felt he was not suited to work there. So far,
everyone believed the story.

"So Yihge guessed all these things from a
long time ago?" Shinnshiow's question made Jenqyih wake up from his
past memories.

"Not really. What I still don't know is
whether that person is in the same group as the two he
trailed."

"If they are members of the same group, why
does that person have to follow his two friends?"

"Maybe they are from the same group, but the
two people don't know that they are being watched. This is a
natural thing. In the past, when we were still working at the
company in our hometown, wasn't there also a team in charge of
supervising us? Sometimes we don't even know who was assigned to
watch over us," said Jenqyih.

Shinnshiow nodded. "But not necessarily they
are from the same group."

"You're right. They don't necessarily belong
to the same group. They could even be enemies."

"Then what should we do now?" Shinnshiow's
voice trembled slightly.

"First, we have to confirm that they are
indeed following us."

"How to be sure?"

"Soon we will change buses. If they are
still following, then we are indeed their target."

The bus then stopped at a stop. This time
five passengers got on, but no one got off.

"We'll get off at the next stop," Jenqyih
whispered.

Unlike the previous stops, which were close
to each other, this time the bus stop was a bit far away. Six
minutes later, the bus stopped at the next stop. The two of them
stood up and prepared to descend. Several passengers also got off
with them. Among the passengers who got off, it turned out that
there were people following them. The two of them then sat on the
bench at the stop to wait for another bus line that passed the
stop. Only one of the two people following them got off at the
stop. The other one remained on the bus. Meanwhile, the mysterious
person who followed the two people also got off at the stop.

Just wait less than three minutes, there is
a bus coming. This bus served a different route from the bus they
previously rode. The route was a bit far. The size of the bus was
also slightly bigger. Just like before, Jenqyih chose to sit in the
back seat.

"We know that someone is following us. I
think they have some experience with this. So, are they not aware
that someone is following them?" Shinnshiow whispered. Jenqyih
could barely hear it.

Jenqyih sighed at Shinnshiow's question.
"The person following them is more experienced than the two of
them." He was silent for a moment, then continued his speech.
"Earlier, when he was sitting on the bus, he changed his
appearance. Because he was sitting behind the two people he
followed, they could not monitor his actions. He is now wearing
glasses, changing his hat, turning over the jacket he is wearing.
The jacket he is wearing is a reversible jacket. He even changed
his bag. He was carrying two bags. The bag he was carrying now, was
inside the bag he was carrying before. About the bag he was
carrying before. He folded it up and put it in the bag he is
carrying now."

Shinnshiow did not comment on Jenqyih's
analysis.

"Where are we going to get off?" asked
Shinnshiow about five minutes later.

"We need to lure them to stay as far away
from our friends as possible. So I'm planning to get off at the
last stop on this line. I hope this isn't a problem for you."

"Okay then. I'll follow all your plans."

Then the two of them sat in silence for the
rest of the journey. Jenqyih tried to reanalyze the things he
observed.

Is this problem as simple as I thought? What
if it has nothing to do with Songfei at all? What if the target of
these people is one of us? Or what if I was their actual
target?


 Chapter 16 : Beeihae Shinnshiow

Beeihae Shinnshiow was standing in front of their
neighbor's house. For a moment, he stood there frozen. A
medium-sized padlock was attached to the inside of the gate. For as
long as Shinnshiow could remember, the gate had only been locked at
night. Early in the morning, their neighbor, Horngshi Gauchyh,
usually woke up from his sleep and started his activities. He would
immediately go out of the house to unlock the gate and bring the
lock into the house. That afternoon, the gate should be easy to
open. If the padlock was still neatly attached, then it's likely
that their neighbor was away. Since the old man only lived alone,
it meant that the house was empty.

"Good afternoon Sir! Who are you looking
for?" There was a voice from behind.

Shinnshiow spun his head. Behind him stood a
young man who was about twenty-five or twenty-six years old. His
skin was very dark. Even darker than Jenqyih's skin tone.

"Who are you looking for?" The young man
repeated his question.

"I want to meet Mr. Horngshi. But it seems
he is not at home."

"He really has some business to do. Maybe
he'll be back at seven or eight o'clock in the evening."

The young man then advanced closer to the
fence. He reached into his trouser pocket and pulled out a string
of keys. After reaching for the lock, he put one key into the lock.
The lock opened, the young man opened the gate and went inside.

"Who are you?" Shinnshiow had never seen the
youth before.

"I am one of Mr. Horngshi's assistants."

"Assistant?" Shinnshiow was surprised.

"I'm helping Mr. Horngshi with his
work."

Shinnshiow was stunned. He had no idea what
their neighbor's job was. All this time, Shinnshiow thought that
their neighbor, Horngshi, didn't have a job. But now it turned out
that the old man had an assistant. So maybe he's been wrong all
along.

"Is there something important you want to
tell Mr. Horngshi?"

"It doesn't really matter much," said
Shinnshiow. "I just want to water the plants. Coincidentally, three
days ago, Mr. Horngshi borrowed our water hose."

"Oh!" The young man was silent for a moment.
"Please come in first, Sir. I'll find the hose first."

Shinnshiow entered their neighbor's yard. He
followed the young man. After the door opened, the young man
invited Shinnshiow to enter. Since it was pretty hot outside,
Shinnshiow didn't want to turn down the offer. Waiting in the
living room is much more comfortable than waiting outside the
house.

"What's your father's hose like?" The youth
asked after Shinnshiow sat down on the sofa in the living room.

"Its color is dark blue. It is about thirty
meters long."

Before the young man had time to respond to
the information Shinnshiow gave, the house phone rang. The young
man immediately ran to the phone.

Shinnshiow really didn't want to know about
other people's business, but because the young man answered the
phone in such a loud voice, he couldn't help but hear what the
young man had to say. From the words that came out of the young
man's mouth, Shinnshiow could draw a conclusion. The point was that
someone was supposed to come to the house to deliver something. For
some reason, which Shinnshiow didn't know, the man's vehicle had a
breakdown somewhere, which was actually quite close to the house.
As a result, the vehicle can no longer run. The man did not want to
leave his vehicle, so he asked the young man to leave the house and
go to the caller to pick up the goods that should have been
delivered to the house.

"Excuse me, Sir! I have to go for a moment
to get something."

"You wanna go to get that stuff?"

"That's right, Sir! Near the grocery store
out front. That guy's vehicle broke down there. He called from a
pay phone in front of the grocery store."

"It's all right," said Shinnshiow.

"If you're really in a hurry, you can find
the hose yourself. There isn't one in the front yard, so maybe it's
in the backyard, or in the warehouse. The kitchen door leading to
the backyard isn't locked. Likewise, with the shed's second door,
which overlooks the backyard. You can easily enter the shed."

Shinnshiow nodded. Just like the shed room
in their house, the shed in their neighbor's house also had two
doors. The first door was the door that led to the dining room, the
second door was the one that led to the backyard.

"But what about after I find the hose?"
Shinnshiow still didn't understand what the young man meant.

"I'm only gone for a while. So it's okay if
you leave the house after finding the hose."

The young man seemed to be in a great hurry.
He immediately said goodbye after saying that. Shinnshiow could
only shake his head. Their neighbor's assistant turned out to be
very careless. Even though security in the housing complex was
guaranteed, such actions were still not justified. If Shinnshiow
wasn't a good person, there would be a lot of bad things that could
happen.

Wasting no time, Shinnshiow went to the
backyard. The shape was exactly the same as the backyard in their
house. After looking around, he did not find the hose he was
looking for. Shinnshiow immediately moved to the door of the
shed.

Luckily, the hose was there. Shinnshiow took
the water hose. As he was about to leave the warehouse,
Shinnshiow's attention was drawn to a rectangular wooden plank
hanging on one shed wall. The wooden board looks very much like a
blackboard. There was a photo of a very famous presenter stuck to
the board's surface. As Shinnshiow walked closer, he felt like he
had stepped on something. Looking down, Shinnshiow saw another
photo lying on the floor. The photo sheets might have previously
been attached to the same board. For some reason, the photo fell.
Of course, that was just Shinnshiow's hypothesis.

Shinnshiow bent down to reach for the photo.
He could not see what was depicted in the photo because the side of
the photo containing the image was facing downwards. After turning
the photo over, he was shocked. Just like the photo that was still
attached to the board, there was someone clearly depicted in the
photo sheet. Shinnshiow also recognized the person in the photo he
had just picked up. But that person was not a public figure, nor an
important person in the city where they now live. The person in the
photo was an ordinary man. At least that's what Shinnshiow knew.
The person in the photo was none other than Duanmuh Shannchyuan, a
middle-aged man who lived in the same house as him.

A thousand questions raced through
Shinnshiow's mind. They all knew their neighbor, but they didn't
know much about him. When they meet him, they just say hello.
Therefore, Shinnshiow was absolutely sure that none of them would
just give that person a picture of themselves. Duanmuh Shannchyuan
was also not the type of person to pass on photos or any other
identification markers to others easily. Shinnshiow still wanted to
explore the shed further when he remembered that their friends were
waiting for him. He quickly put the photo back in its original
place, which was on the warehouse floor, right under the plank on
the wall. Shinnshiow came out of the warehouse, entered the house
through the kitchen door, then walked straight to the door in the
living room. After crossing the front yard, Shinnshiow quickly
exited through the gate and returned home.

In the living room, Yinqyueh was waiting
with a dazzling and exciting face. In a flash, Shinnshiow and
Yinqyueh stepped into their backyard to water the plants. Then
Shinnshiow explained to Yinqyueh about the plants in the backyard.
Yinqyueh looked thrilled. Then she watered the plants by singing.
Shinnshiow watched the girl's movements for a while before
returning to the house.

Shinnshiow right away sat down on the sofa
in the living room. But just as he threw his butt onto the
comfortable surface of the sofa, Shannchyuan informed him that when
Shinnshiow was in the backyard, they had already discussed
something. Tomorrow they will go to Dahfeisy Tower. However,
Shannchyuan asked Shinnshiow and Jenqyih to go to the subway
station to move some of their belongings as soon as possible. Since
it was a mutual decision, Shinnshiow could only nod. Jenqyih
invites Shinnshiow to prepare for the things they will bring.

Jenqyih and Shinnshiow put these items into
their backpacks, which were quite large. Yesterday, they also
packed things. Yesterday morning, they could only move some things.
They were not able to bring all that they had previously prepared
to the station. Therefore, their activities this time did not take
up so much time. In a relatively short time, they were ready to
leave the house.

When they arrived at the bus stop closest to
their house, Jenqyih stopped instead. He acted as if they were
going to take a bus to go somewhere. Jenqyih's attitude made
Shinnshiow not know how to react to it. Like the others, Jenqyih
loved to joke. But this really wasn't the time to be joking.

"What are you doing?"

Instead of answering, Jenqyih pulled
Shinnshiow to sit beside him. "Just do as I did. Now we sit here
waiting for the bus."

What is this? Did Yihge improvise without
consulting the rest of our friends? This is definitely not a
healthy thing!

Without much thought, Shinnshiow decided to
just follow Jenqyih's game. He wanted to know what Jenqyih was
planning.

"And don't act like a confused person!"
Jenqyih said further.

How can I not be confused? You're acting
unreasonably like this!

Soon a bus arrived. Jenqyih immediately got
up and prepared to get on the bus. Shinnshiow followed behind
him.

Uh? Turns out Yihge wasn't kidding! He
actually got on the bus!

The bus wasn't full at all. Although
Shinnshiow could clearly see the existing seats were only about a
quarter filled, he paid little attention to the passengers on the
bus. His mind was still focused on the reasons behind Jenqyih's
strange actions. Jenqyih immediately moved to the back of the bus.
He sat in the back seat. Shinnshiow immediately sat down to his
right.

After the bus left, Jenqyih was still
silent. The bus then arrived at the next stop, only about three
hundred meters from the stop where they had boarded. There was no
sign that Jenqyih would get off at the bus stop. Several passengers
got off, but none got on. As long as the bus stopped there, Jenqyih
also remained silent. The bus then ran again.

Shinnshiow turned to him. This time, he
really couldn't wait for a reasonable explanation.

Jenqyih put on a serious face. He said.
"Keep looking ahead. Don't look like we're talking."

Because his best friend was being very
mysterious. Shinnshiow grew curious.

"You see, the two people sitting on the
right. Three rows in front of us," Jenqyih said.

Just as Shinnshiow was about to look over at
it, Jenqyih said again, "Don't be too flashy. Don't let people
around us notice that we're watching them."

Jenqyih's words made Shinnshiow give up on
paying attention to the two suspicious people, at least for the
time being. Not knowing what to do, he looked down instead, looking
at his own lap.

Jenqyih continued his words. "They've been
following us since we left the house."

Shinnshiow was surprised to hear Jenqyih's
statement.

We're being followed? Who are the people
following us? What do they really want? In over a year of living
here, nothing like this has ever happened!

"Keep looking ahead. Don't look at me."

Shinnshiow, who was about to turn his head
towards Jenqyih, stopped his intention. He sat quietly in his seat.
Not daring to move his limbs an inch.

"And people are sitting right in the chairs
that are behind them," Jenqyih continued. "He is the one who
followed the two of them!"

Shinnshiow was even more surprised to hear
that.

There were two people following us. But the
two people were also being followed by other people. What really
happened?

"How did you know?" This time, Shinnshiow
dared to open his mouth. But he kept looking ahead.

"I have my own way." Jenqyih did not explain
further.

They both said nothing else. After about
three minutes, the curious Shinnshiow opened his mouth again. "So
Yihge guessed all these things from a long time ago?"

"What I don't know is whether that person is
in the same group as the two people he followed."

"If they are members of the same group, why
does that person have to follow his two friends?"

"Maybe they are from the same group, but the
two people don't know that they are being watched. This is a
natural thing. In the past, when we were still working at the
company in our hometown, wasn't there also a team in charge of
supervising us? Sometimes we don't even know who was assigned to
watch over us," said Jenqyih.

Shinnshiow remembered where they came from.
Sometimes things like that happen. Before getting a promotion, it
was not uncommon for workers to be confronted with strange things
that suddenly happened around them. It was to test their integrity.
So he felt Jenqyih's words were quite reasonable.

Shinnshiow nodded. "But not necessarily they
are from the same group."

"You're right. They don't necessarily belong
to the same group. They could even be enemies."

"Then what should we do now?" asked
Shinnshiow.

"First, we have to confirm that they are
indeed following us."

"How to be sure?" Shinnshiow had never been
in such a situation before. So he really doesn't know.

"Soon we will change buses. If they are
still following, then we are indeed their target."

The bus then stops at a stop. Shinnshiow
calculated that the number of passengers had increased. Several
people got on the bus, but no one got off the bus.

"We'll get off at the next stop." Jenqyih's
voice was barely audible.

Unlike the previous stops, which were close
to each other, this time the bus stop was a bit far away. Six
minutes later, the bus stopped at the stop. The two of them stood
up and prepared to descend. Several passengers also got off with
them. Among the passengers who got off, it turned out that there
were people following them. The two of them then sat on the bench
at the stop to wait for another bus line that passed the stop. Only
one of the two people following them got off at the stop. The other
one remained on the bus. Then the person who followed the two
people also got off at the stop.

Just waiting less than three minutes, the
bus came. This bus serves a different route from the previous bus.
The route is a bit far. The size of the bus is also slightly
bigger. Shinnshiow noticed that now Jenqyih looked more relaxed,
not as tense as before. Just like before, Jenqyih chose to sit in
the back seat.

"We know that someone is following us. I
think they have some experience with this. So, don't they realize
that someone is following them?" Shinnshiow asked in a whisper.

Jenqyih sighed at Shinnshiow's question.
"The person following them is more experienced than the two of
them." He was silent for a moment, then continued his speech.
"Earlier, when he was sitting on the bus, he changed his
appearance. Because he was sitting behind the two people he
followed, they could not monitor his actions. He is now wearing
glasses, changing his hat, turning over the jacket he is wearing.
The jacket he is wearing is a reversible jacket. He even changed
his bag. He was carrying two bags. The bag he was carrying now was
inside the bag he was carrying before. About the bag he was
carrying before. He folded it up and put it in the bag he is
carrying now."

Shinnshiow was amazed to hear Jenqyih's
explanation. He did not expect that Jenqyih notices such
things.

Yihge seemed to have some experience with
these kinds of things. But so far, he has never told us. I hope
sometime Yihge will share his knowledge with all of us.

"Where are we going to get off?"

"We need to lure them as far away from our
friends as possible. So I'm planning to get off at the last stop on
this route. I hope this isn't a problem for you," Jenqyih
replied.

"Okay then. I'll follow all your plans."

Then the two of them sat in silence during
the journey. Every second was eerie. Shinnshiow's heart was
pounding.

Does this matter have anything to do with
Songfei?


 Chapter 17 : Duanmuh Shannchyuan

A man wearing a bright yellow shirt was sitting on a
series of rocks that had a hard surface. The rocks, when he groped,
felt very rough. Because he was so tired, the rocks, which were far
from warm, felt quite comfortable. Previously, he had been running
and running for over three hours. He tried his best to get away
from the people chasing him. During those three hours, his energy
was almost completely drained.

He could sense that one by one, his pursuers
had given up. There was only one person who was still shadowing
him. But finally, almost an hour ago, it seemed that he had escaped
the pursuit of that one person. Behind him, the sound of running
footsteps could no longer be heard, which had been an integral part
of his escape for the past three hours.

During the chase, he never looked back. Just
ran forward and stared straight ahead. Looking back would only slow
him down. Since he had not seen the pursuer at all, he was just
wondering how far away he was from the pursuer. At first, the
pursuer was quite far behind him. But over time, the distance
between them grew closer. At some point, he could have heard the
footsteps of people running behind him. Perhaps the pursuer was
some eighty or a hundred meters behind him. At that time, while
continuing to run, he looked for gaps on the right or left side of
the road he was traveling on to find a temporary hiding place.
Luckily, His foresight made him find a place that roughly fit his
size. It was far from perfect, but it could outwit the pursuer for
a few moments.

Quickly, the man slammed himself into the
gap between the bushes. He wasn't sure it would work. But he had to
try. The pursuit of him that had lasted several hours had exhausted
him immensely.

After the pursuer ran in different
directions, the person wearing a yellow shirt quickly emerged from
the hiding place and ran the other way. He never stopped. He always
kept running and running. Although he could no longer hear the
footsteps behind him, he had to keep going. He intended to do that
until he found a place where he felt safe. Finally, he found the
series of rocks when he could no longer run. He had to rest for a
while before continuing his escape.

I hoped that person had given up. Or at
least looking for me in a different direction!

His eyes were closed, and his head bowed. He
may look like someone who was praying, but he was not praying.
Right now, he was exhausted. His entire body was trembling. The
pair of legs he had been using for running felt so weak that he
could hardly support his body. If he had not sat on the hard rocks,
he might have fallen over the ground. His breathing finally slowed
down. A long, deep breath replaced the rapid breath when he was in
a panic.

Tiredness and trembling weren't the only
things he felt. Right now, he was very thirsty. His mouth was dry.
During these three hours, he had not found any potable water. Apart
from thirst, he also felt hungry. All this time, he had been
running and running as hard as he could with a growling stomach.
The chance to escape came before he had time to fill his stomach.
However, inevitably, he had to try his best to ignore this
extremely uncomfortable feeling. Previously, he also often starved.
It was even worse than today.

Sitting on these rocks allowed him to think
further about the next step.

I have to find some edible things before I
starve to death in the middle of this stretched of trees!

He caught his breath for a moment. After
that, he observed his surroundings. The land that stretched out
before him was entirely uneven. As far as his eyes could see, there
was a land whose contours rose and fell drastically. Crossing a
steep slope like this was not a simple thing, especially when
someone was hungry and thirsty. Many trees filled the green hills
that were towering in front of him. Various types and shapes of
trees adorn the scenery above the hills that were there. He could
see the big, tall trees towering majestically. But there were also
trees that were wrinkled and covered with bent and crooked
branches.

The man looked back. He hoped no one was
there. Right now, he couldn't trust anyone. He tried not to think
about negative things for a while. He then saw again the hills that
stretched out in front of him. The road ahead of him was still very
long.

He deeply sighed while pressing his palms
against the rugged rock face. Slowly, he decided to rise from this
cold and hard rock. After that, he tried to force his two legs to
support his body. He stood up.

With short strides, he began to walk. The
ground he stepped on felt a bit chewy. Not infrequently, when he
hit the ground, his feet sank to the ankles. But he continued to
walk on the ground. When he stepped on it, it felt like treading on
a soft surface.

Soon after that, he arrived at a vast
meadow. Weeds and grass grew wild and swirled in front of him. Even
though the grass looked harmless, the leaves' surfaces were
smoothed and sharp. Not only did those things make his ankles itch
when he passed there, but sometimes he felt sore when the weeds
scratched his hands and face.

He hobbled through the expanse of weeds.
Several times, he nearly slipped. The feeling of tired hit him
again. What made him able to go on were the remnants of the spirit
he kept on tightly.

Almost half an hour, he walked like that.
When he finally arrived at the end of the expanse of thatch, he
came across a paved road. At that moment, his thoughts drifted. He
was in a semi-conscious state. That man had not realized he had
arrived at a road that vehicles could pass. He should have stopped
at the side of this paved road, but he continued walking toward the
middle of the road.

From the left side, someone drove a car at
high speed. The road was quiet so that the car's driver was running
his vehicle at speed above average. He did not see that someone
walked out from behind the towering weeds. Moreover, that person
suddenly appeared on a slightly curved part of the road.

The driver seemed to be trying hard to hit
the brake pedal to stop the vehicle. But it was too late, the car
did slow down, but it couldn't stop suddenly like that. Instantly,
the car hit the person who didn't even realize that he had dragged
his feet into the middle of the road.

The person who just had been hit still
didn't realize what was happening. The impact of the car knocked
him down. He felt pain all over his body. With the remaining
strength, he could still move his body. He turned his body so that
now he was lying on the surface of the road, looking up at the sky.
From inside the car, several people came out. They immediately
approached and surrounded him. He wanted to say something, but no
sound came out of his mouth. He felt more and more tired and tired.
Then his vision began to blur. When it's finally dark, he's
completely unconscious.

"About tomorrow morning. Are we all going to
Dahfeisy Tower? Or will someone stay at the house?" Suddenly
Yinqyueh asked.

Yinqyueh's question made Shannchyuan stop
reading the serial stories in the magazine he was holding. Yinqyueh
had finished watering the plants in the backyard. She was currently
sitting in the living room, right next to Shannchyuan, watching
television. Shannchyuan actually didn't really enjoy reading
stories that were serialized in magazines because it meant that he
had to keep buying the magazines to find out what the stories were
going on. But this time, he did it just to kill time. The story of
the person who had to escape from someone's pursuit reminded him
more or less of the incident he had experienced yesterday. It's not
exactly a good story. The idea was not original. Besides, the way
of telling the story was also far from brilliant.

Shannchyuan turned to Yinqyueh. The young
girl was also looking at him. That girl's face was so cute. He did
not immediately answer Yinqyueh's question. Shannchyuan instead
called Yihshyong and Iren to sit together in the living room. As
soon as they were all in the living room, Shannchyuan said,
"Tomorrow, who is willing to stay to look after the house?"

During this kind of circumstance, of course,
someone had to standby at home.

Iren and Yihshyong looked at each other.
Shannchyuan knew they realized he wanted one of them to stay at
home. Shannchyuan was also sure they were aware he wanted to take
Jenqyih and Shinnshiow to Dahfeisy Tower tomorrow morning. Jenqyih
was the biggest in size, and Shinnshiow was the youngest. They were
both healthy and strong.

After a few seconds of looking at each
other, they finally did rock-paper-scissors because no one gave in.
Iren loses, so tomorrow he has to stay at home.

"Okay, then tomorrow, you will stay at home
with Yinqyueh," said Shannchyuan.

Iren smiled wryly. He nodded.

"I can't go anywhere?" asked Yinqyueh. She
put on a pitiful face.

"It's too dangerous for you. Those criminals
maybe are still looking for you around that place. Besides, when
you are here, you are my responsibility. So for the sake of safety,
I dare not take the risk," says Shannchyuan.

"Hmm .....," muttered Yinqyueh. "Fine.
Tomorrow I'll just stay home. There is something I can do in the
backyard."

There was silence for about three minutes.
Then Yinqyueh asked.

"Making a place away from everywhere as the
office of a club, isn't that strange?

"What do you mean?" Asked Shannchyuan.

Even though it hasn't been twenty-four hours
to know Yinqyueh, Shannchyuan was more or less used to the things
that Yinqyueh suddenly said or did. Just like this time when she
was blurting something without a starting point.

"The unit Uncle Songfei leased in Dahfeisy
Tower. Is it not the headquarter of the detective and mystery club
he manages?" Yinqyueh looked at Shannchyuan with an astonished
look.

"No. It's not. That place is not their
headquarter. Songfei once told me that the headquarter was in a
building very close to some business center area. I don't know
where exactly. Songfei had never even invited me there. The unit
that Songfei rents in the Dahfeisy Tower was just Songfei's private
place he rents to store his personal belongings, as well as a place
for him to retreat if he is in need of inspiration. Sometimes he
and some of his friends also hold activities related to the
detective and mystery club in that place. The building was very
quiet. Since a year ago it was almost empty, so it was perfect for
holding activities because hardly any neighbors would complain. The
point is, that the place is not directly related to the detective
and mystery club. "

Yinqyueh nodded after listening to
Shannchyuan's explanation. Shannchyuan then continued reading the
articles in a magazine that was in his grasp currently. But even
though he continued reading, his ears heard all the conversations
that were going on around him. Even occasionally, he glanced at
Yinqyueh and his friends.

"And I don't think you need to call him
'uncle.' He's still young," said Yihshyong. He laughed.

"How old is he?" Yinqyueh asked.

"I don't know for sure either. Maybe
twenty-seven or twenty-eight. But he's still under thirty,"
Yihshyong replied.

"How does Uncle know that he's not yet
thirty?"

"He once said that he wanted to celebrate
his thirtieth birthday by holding a spectacular game. At that time,
he said that he had several years to prepare for it." Yihshyong
explained what Songfei had told him.

"Fine. I call him 'Feige' then," said
Yinqyueh.

"Ah! I forgot to tell Dahge something." Iren
suddenly remembered something.

Shannchyuan stopped reading again. He turned
to Iren. His eyes narrowed as if he couldn't see Iren clearly.

"Something like what?" asked
Shannchyuan.

"This morning, Chioujen called. The company
pulled him back to work at headquarters. So tomorrow morning he
will go home here. Probably arrives at our house after 10 pm."

"Oh," said Shannchyuan. "Did you tell him
anything about Songfei?"

"Not yet. I didn't tell him anything. From
what I hear, he felt so excited. He only called for a while. The
long-distance call cost is expensive. Furthermore, this morning I
didn't know clearly yet about Songfei's matter," said Iren.

"So you haven't said anything about the
lockers at the station either?"

"I didn't have time to say that on the
phone. I think we'll just explain everything tomorrow night when
he's here. After all, yesterday we moved some of his things there,"
said Iren.

"Can I change the television channel?"
Yinqyueh asked. Apparently, the show currently being broadcast on
the television screen made her bored.

"Oh! Go ahead. I didn't watch this program,"
said Shannchyuan. "But I don't know what about the others."

"I didn't watch this either. It's okay if
you want to change it," said Yihshyong.

Iren nodded as a sign that he agreed.

Yinqyueh then switched the television
channel. Several times she changed it until finally, she seemed
interested in a news program. The news being broadcast was an
interview with several mall visitors who experienced a strange
incident as an explosion of light. It turned out that several dozen
people were injured. No one was seriously injured, but still, they
were victims of that unusual incident.

"Where did it happen?" asked Shannchyuan.
Again, he turned his attention from the magazine he was reading to
something else.

"At the mall near the train station nearby,"
said Iren.

"Which train station?" Asked
Shannchyuan.

"Jongharng Station. Our favorite subway
station," said Iren.

"You mean the big mall opposite the subway
entrance and exit?"

"Right! That mall," answered Iren.

"When did it happen?"

Shannchyuan placed the magazine he was
holding on to the table. It seemed that he wanted to have a grave
conversation about this matter.

"Yesterday, as soon as Dahge walked out of
the mall?" said Yihshyong.

"I don't understand. Yesterday, when I left
the mall, it was quiet. There were hardly any people. How could
there be so many victims?"

"What do you mean by quiet? The mall was
full of visitors!" Yihshyong said.

Yihshyong's eyes widened as he said that. It
was rare for Shannchyuan to see Yihshyong's eyes that big.
Shannchyuan himself could not explain well either. Yesterday he had
did feel odd. But because he had was hungry and tired, he just went
home without thinking any further about it.

"It's true. It was full when I entered, but
it was quiet when I came out," said Shannchyuan. Then he glared at
Yihshyong. "How do you know that I visit that mall yesterday?"

"Yesterday, he saw you enter the mall," said
Yihshyong, pointing at Iren.

Iren didn't want to budge. He was pointing
his index finger at Yihshyong. At the same time, he said to
Shannchyuan, "He was there too. He saw you at the mall. He said
that you looked like you were looking for someone. Then you walked
out of the mall."

Shannchyuan was stunned. He did not expect
that yesterday his two friends saw him enter and be in the mall. If
only they had greeted him and approached him on that occasion,
maybe the series of events that happened to him would not have been
the same.
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Shannchyuan gazed at the faces of his two friends.
It turned out that something super strange had happened to him
yesterday.

"What time did you see me?" Shannchyuan
asked Yihshyong.

Yihshyong replied, "I was only briefly in
the mall. So it's still around ten in the morning. Soon after you
left, I also went out."

"That's impossible!" Shannchyuan's tone was
unyielding. "When I'm out of the mall. It's probably almost two
o'clock."

After that, Shannchyuan told them what had
happened to him yesterday afternoon. Including the matter of him
passing out inside the restroom. On that occasion, Yihshyong also
told Shannchyuan what he saw yesterday in as much detail as
possible. All of them looked at each other in astonishment as
Shannchyuan and Yihshyong each finished their story.

Shannchyuan leaned towards Iren. "It was me
you saw entering the mall." Then he turned to Yihshyong. "The
person you saw looking for something inside the mall was probably
me. But the person you saw leaving the mall, that's definitely not
me. Because I was most likely still inside the toilet at the time
of the explosion."

Shannchyuan glanced at Yinqyueh. The girl
was also looking at him. All this time, Shannchyuan had noticed
that the girl was taking their conversation seriously. From the
girl's expression, Shannchyuan could conclude that Yinqyueh also
thought the incident was complicated to explain with common
sense.

Yinqyueh then raised her hand. "I think we
can all agree that it was very strange. There's one thing I don't
understand. Not long after the flash of light occurred, didn't the
bomb disposal and firefighters check the place? Didn't they find
Uncle in the toilet?"

"I put a 'under repair' sign on the doorknob
of the toilet. So maybe they thought there must be no one inside,"
Shannchyuan replied.

"They might think that there was no one
inside the toilet. But they must have gone inside to check if there
were explosives or something like that. And if they went inside the
toilet, there was no way they won't find you." Iren shook his head
vigorously.

"I have a hypothesis we might consider."
Yihshyong raised his right-hand high. The tip of the elbow of his
right hand was already above his head. Iren, Shannchyuan, and
Yinqyueh waited for Yihshyong to say his following sentence. After
taking a scant breath, Yihshyong opened his mouth again. "After
Dahge passed out, you got up but was still unconscious. So sort of
like Walking Sleep. In that state, Dahge walked out of the toilet
and then walked out of the mall. After a few hours outside the
mall, Dahge, who was still sleeping, went back into the mall. Then
immediately went back into the toilet. After Dahge woke up from his
sleep, then Dahge came out of the restroom and went home."

Is he serious?

Shannchyuan was stunned. The theory that
Yihshyong had just put forth was nothing but bizarre and absurd.
Shannchyuan couldn't help but laugh after hearing such a joke.

"As far as I know, causes of sleepwalking
include hereditary, so the condition may run in families. Lack of
sleep or extreme fatigue. Interrupted sleep or unproductive sleep,
or it could be some kind of disorders," Yihshyong apparently still
had not finished speaking. But this time, he sounded like he was
starting to speak seriously.

Hearing Yihshyong's words, Shannchyuan
frowned. Then he began to speak at a slow tempo but filled with
stress on every syllable he spoke. "I have never had a history of
sleepwalking. Nothing like that has ever happened. In my family, no
one has a sleepwalking disease either. I had a little sleep
deprivation in these last two weeks because of the many things I
thought about. But the night before that, I slept so tight. So at
the time of the fainting incident, I was not sleepy or tired."

Shannchyuan looked deeply into Yihshyong's
eyes. "Besides, the person whose face and stature were similar to
mine, that you saw leaving the mall in a hurry, wasn't he walking
quick? As far as I know, people who were in a sleepwalking state
always walked slowly."

Iren raised his hand. "Dahge! Didn't you
ever tell me that in the past, several times, you were unconscious
when doing an activity? You once said to me about a thing that
happened over twenty years ago. You said one day you stood on the
side of a bustling major road. When you were about to cross, you
looked to the right and to the left. Make sure things were safe.
But there were so many vehicles passing by. Then suddenly you
realized you were already on the other side of the road. You didn't
remember at all when you crossed the road. "

Shannchyuan was dumbfounded. The incident
had not faded from his memory at all.

Iren was still talking. "Later, you also
experienced several events similar to that. For example, when
sitting in a chair at the beginning of a meeting. Suddenly, the
meeting was almost over. You have absolutely no memory of how the
meeting went."

Shannchyuan also still remembered that
incident very well. "Indeed, things like that did happen. But I
don't think the cause was the same as sleepwalking. Besides, I
wasn't unconscious. I just couldn't remember what happened during
those few minutes. One thing is for sure, I do have a habit of
daydreaming. So it might be just my usual daydream. It's just on
that occasion, my daydreaming level was much severe than usual."
Shannchyuan's defense didn't sound very convincing, but for now,
that was all he could come up with.

"I have a theory." Yihshyong smiled.
Shannchyuan could see he was ready to explain something. Then, with
a solemn face, Yihshyong imitated a teacher who gave a lesson to
the students. "Maybe it was not sleepwalking. But it could also be
that when you daydreamed, your subconscious took over. So your body
does things automatically, without you even thinking about it.
Perhaps a specific internal mechanism inside you realized a
potential danger or a doubt, then your subconscious took over. So
you still did whatever you initially wanted to do without
hesitation."

What Yihshyong had just said had started to
make Shannchyuan doubt himself. But Shannchyuan didn't have the
slightest intention of admitting it.

Yihshyong continued his explanation. "Now,
let's discuss the crossing road incident first. It was a bustling
road. The number of vehicles made you hesitate to cross. If this
thing may continue, you could stand by the roadside for half an
hour or maybe even more. It was very possible that your
subconscious took over your body because you were hesitating."

Yihshyong straightened his sitting position,
then continued his words. "Regarding The 'suddenly the meeting is
over' incident that happened after that. I offered this
interpretation. Attending the meeting was your obligation. It was
something you absolutely must do. There was no reason to ignore it.
But in your heart, you were actually reluctant and lazy to be
there. Maybe you felt the meeting was boring, perhaps you thought
it was unnecessary, or maybe you just didn't like it. So if you had
a choice, then you would choose not to attend it. But you didn't
have a choice, so you had to attend it. In order to overcome that,
your subconscious took over, so you did not suffer the torment of
attending that meeting."

Shannchyuan looked at the faces of his
friends one by one. Now Yihshyong's theory didn't sound too bad.
"How did my subconscious know that something was going to happen at
the mall?" Shannchyuan again discussed the incident at the mall
yesterday.

Although Shannchyuan's question seemed to be
aimed more at himself than anyone else, Yihshyong didn't seem to
hesitate to try to answer it. In style imitating Shannchyuan,
Yihshyong resumed his theory. "Maybe when you looked around looking
for something or someone in the mall, you saw something suspicious.
It was just that because your focus was on the person or thing you
were looking for, you ignored those suspicious things. But even
though your conscious mind ignored it, your subconscious continued
to process the information. Then your subconscious concluded that
there was a potential danger inside the place. Therefore,
immediately, your subconscious took over and got you out of that
place."

At this point, Yihshyong's words left a
different impression than the previous one. Shannchyuan had to
admit that there was some truth in his friend's words.

"So, this is like what we call intuition,
instinct or hunch. Sometimes people feel something is going to
happen but cannot explain it. This is because their conscious mind
does not take the information they get as a threat. But the
subconscious picks it up and then analyzes it according to the
person's context and life experience. The subconscious will send
out some kind of signal, that is the result of the analysis. It is
captured by the conscious mind as an instinct or hunch. "

Yihshyong's explanation this time really
makes Shannchyuan consider the possibility that yesterday he
entered and got out of that mall twice.

Yihshyong apparently still hasn't finished
explaining his theory. He added again. "You often suppress your
emotions. Suppressed emotions do not disappear just like that. It
could possibly appear in other forms. When our conscious mind
suppresses an emotion that we feel is unnecessary, maybe our
subconscious accepts that 'unnecessary' emotion well. In certain
circumstances, with the help of the subconscious, that emotion
could resurface. I feel introverts people like us may have a much
more active subconscious than those extroverts. "

This kind of opinion, I can't argue with
it!

"But of course there are other plausible
explanations," Yihshyong seemed eager to talk this time.

"It's possible that the person I saw
yesterday leaving the mall was someone else who looked like you.
That could happen. Our neighbors here also often mistake me for
you. So maybe I also mis-recognize people. Moreover, before, I had
seen you looking for something or someone inside the mall. Well,
when I saw a figure that looked like you a few minutes later, my
brain automatically associated the figure I saw as the same person
I saw before. So my brain came to the conclusion that the one who
rushed out of the mall was you."

"So you're saying that Dahge was in that
restroom for a few hours?" Iren's tone sounded unsure.

"Right. That's just one possibility."

"Then why didn't the firefighters or bomb
disposal find Uncle Shannchyuan in that restroom toilet?" Yinqyueh
frowned.

Yihshyong stroked his chin. "It's a very
hidden restroom. As far as I know, it's rare for anyone to go in
there. The one who happened to use that restroom is usually people
who are lost inside the building. So maybe the officers thought no
one was inside. Also, the probability that someone would set up
explosives in a place where people hardly ever visit is extremely
low. So I guess it's possible that they never really checked every
inch of that restroom."

"Or maybe they indeed went into the restroom
but didn't find anyone there," suddenly Iren continued Yihshyong's
words.

"How could they not find Uncle Shannchyuan
in there?" Yinqyueh's face was so serious. Shannchyuan smirked. He
realized the girl did not know that Iren often joked in such
situations. So there was always the possibility of Iren throwing
out strange theories that were absurd just to tease other
people.

"Maybe, at that time, Dahge was sucked into
another dimension. So the officers didn't find him there. After a
few hours, Dahge was thrown back into this dimension."

That's right! The messed-up talk is finally
out!

Yinqyueh gawked at Iren's perfunctory
explanation. Shannchyuan was sure that such remarks were completely
beyond Yinqyueh's expectations. Yinqyueh's facial expression at
that time was intriguing. She looked annoyed and confused.
Shannchyuan wanted to laugh, but he knew he couldn't. He didn't
want to hurt Yinqyueh's feelings. The girl had only just gotten to
know them, so she probably didn't fully understand the sense of
humor of the middle-aged men living in this house.

It turned out that Iren was still talking
again. "It's also possible that at that time an extraterrestrial
abducted Dahge for research or scientific experiments. After a few
hours they put Dahge back in the toilet again. Aren't there some
stories about alien abductions? The kidnapped people reported they
were not aware of what was happening to them. There were always a
few hours missing from their memory. They experienced lost
time."

Conspiracy theorists must be happy with the
explanation Iren just put forward. Yihshyong smiled broadly at
that. He snorted, shaking his head.

And it turns out that Iren still has another
theory. "Or it could be that the spirits over there are hiding
Dahge from the eyes of others. So other people can't see her even
though Dahge is actually still there!"

"Do you mean ghost?" Yinqyueh screamed.

"There are rumors that the mall was built on
top of an ancient burial site. Maybe some curious spirits are not
satisfied. So they haunt some parts of the building. I've heard
several mall employees tell about ghost sightings there."

Supranatural story fans would welcome Iren's
last theory.

"It's okay. Don't scare the little ones,"
Yihshyong said with a laugh.

Yinqyueh pouted. She got up from the couch
and walked out of the living room.

"Where are you going?" Iren asked.

"Bathroom," Yinqyueh replied curtly.

Iren laughed at hearing Yinqyueh's answer.
It seemed that this middle-aged man was overjoyed to have managed
to make Yinqyueh show a sullen face.

"Don't joke too much. Later if she gets
angry, won't we also be in trouble?" Yihshyong advised Iren while
turning on the television.

"I was just joking," said Iren.

"Miss Liuchiou doesn't know that weird sense
of humor of yours yet. So you have to slow down to joke like that."
Yihshyong was still staring at the television screen. He seemed to
have found the show that caught his attention so much. He glanced
over at Shannchyuan. "What do you think of, Dahge?"

Shannchyuan didn't look at Iren at all while
Yihshyong and Iren were conversing. But that didn't mean that
Shannchyuan wasn't paying attention at all to what was going on. "I
think Miss Liuchiou needs a little time to understand each one of
us' temperaments. So indeed, we all have to be able to hold back.
Don't act impulsively."

"Alright! Next time I'll be more careful."
Iren then also got up from the sofa.

"Want to go to the kitchen? Please bring me
some drinking water as well," said Yihshyong.

Shannchyuan glanced at Yihshyong. His friend
seemed really focused on the program being broadcast on television.
That was a bit out of the ordinary. Not many television shows could
make Yihshyong seem hypnotized into ignoring other things.

"No. I want to go to my room," answered
Iren. "Isn't every day we have to move things little by little to
the subway station? So, now, it's better I just prepare the things
that I will take to the subway station tomorrow."

"That's a great idea," said Shannchyuan.
"Yihshyong, what do you think?"

Yihshyong turned around. "That's right
Dahge!" This time Yihshyong looked at Iren. "I'll catch up with you
in about fifteen minutes. Now, I still have something to discuss
with Dahge." Yihshyong then turned off the television.

"Okay!" Iren smiled. "I'm going to my room
first."

Shannchyuan smiled. It turned out that
Yihshyong wasn't really interested in the television show he had
just watched.

After Iren went into the room, Yihshyong
shifted his seat so that he was now sitting right next to
Shannchyuan. Shannchyuan didn't know what Yihshyong was going to
say. He guessed that it still had something to do with Yihshyong's
previous explanation. Even Shannchyuan was still thinking about
those words. If what Yihshyong said was true, then it would mean
that his health condition was much worse than he had initially
expected. It could also mean that Shannchyuan's health problems
were not just physical problems but other things as well.

Shannchyuan felt Yihshyong knew what he was
thinking. He knew that as a friend, Yihshyong was often worried
about him. Shannchyuan admitted he was suppressing too many
emotions. This was definitely not good for health.

Yihshyong patted Shannchyuan on the
shoulder. "You'd better have a complete health check. You shouldn't
just ignore this. We're not young anymore. So this is very
important."

Shannchyuan nodded. "But I don't think it's
just me. We all need health check-ups."

Yihshyong smiled. "We have to find some time
for that. Later, when everyone is here, we'll talk about this
again."


 Chapter 19 : Jongharng Chioujen

Chioujen waited for a few minutes. He hesitated to
get out of the box. He didn't want Hannrong suddenly entering the
room just as he came out of the box. Chioujen also didn't wish
Hannrong to see him when he left the room. He thought for a while.
He didn't know where Hannrong was. After about ten minutes,
Chioujen finally got the courage to come out. He planned to run
straight out through the back door of the building. After that, he
would exit the building through the gate in the backyard. He
planned to hide there for about ten to fifteen minutes before going
back into the building. Chioujen knew that this time he was betting
on fate. If Hannrong caught him later while he was trying to get
out of the building, he would come up with an excuse to explain it.
Right now, Chioujen hadn't thought of a proper reason. Hannrong
didn't seem as stupid as he had previously thought. Therefore, the
explanation that he would have to put forward must be completely
reasonable.

After planning, Chioujen opened the box from
the inside and quickly got out and closed the box again. He walked
towards the door of the room. Balancing speed with silence is not a
simple thing. He must move quickly but as much as possible not make
a sound. As he was about to head for the door, Chioujen turned his
steps. He went to a corner of the room. That was when something
caught his attention. There was a large shelf. As long as Chioujen
remembered, Hannrong always put his bag there. After arriving right
in front of the large rack, Chioujen grabbed Hannrong's bag. It
wasn't difficult to identify Hannrong's bag, as it was the only bag
there.

Chioujen opened Hannrong's bag. Nothing was
special or conspicuous inside the bag, but a brown envelope caught
Chioujen's attention. Chioujen himself didn't know what made him
not afraid to do something like that. Furthermore, he then ventured
to take the envelope. The envelope contained about twenty
photographs. Among the photos, three photos made him very
surprised. The three photos were pictures of their house in
Pyngyuan. Of the three photos, there were two photos that not only
contained pictures of their house but also the people who live in
it. One photo showed Shannchyuan standing right outside the gate,
the other photo showed Iren and Yihshyong opening the gate to enter
the house.

This is so weird! Where did Hannrong get
these photos from? And why did Hannrong keep these photos?

Chioujen put the photos back inside the
envelope. Then put the envelope back into Hannrong's bag. Wasting
no time, he moved towards the door of the room. With a strong bang,
Chioujen opened the door of the room. There didn't seem to be
anyone outside. He walked over to the reception desk. Hannrong
wasn't there. Maybe he was upstairs or in the front yard of the
building. Chioujen hoped Hannrong wasn't in the backyard. Hannrong
ran towards the back door of the building. When he got there, he
quickly opened the door. With all his might, he ran across the
backyard. There was a door on the back wall. Behind the door was a
not-so-wide alley. One end of the alley was very close to the
entrance to the subway station.

Hannrong looked right and left. Quiet
atmosphere. He breathed a sigh of relief. There was no one in the
alley. Chioujen was squatting right in front of the door where he
had just come out. It's not going anywhere. Just curled up in that
place.

After waiting for about a quarter of an hour
in that place, Chioujen got up and walked back into the building
complex. He crossed the backyard at a slow pace while still looking
to the right and left. When he looked up, he saw the towering
Dahfeisy building. He realized that if Hannrong had been upstairs
and happened to be standing by the window facing the backyard,
Hannrong might have seen him as he ran across the building. It was
even possible for Hannrong to see him crouching in the alley behind
the back wall. Chioujen only hoped that this time luck was still on
his side.

Chioujen, with a pounding heart, walked into
the building. He kept walking all the way to the reception desk.
There he saw Hannrong sitting. The young man seemed to be working
as usual.

"Good morning, Sir!" Hannrong greeted in a
friendly manner.

"Good Morning Hannrong." Chioujen
smiled.

"How are you now? Are you full?"

Chioujen hoped it wasn't a trick question
Hannrong had deliberately asked to see his reaction.

"I only had a little breakfast. This morning
I have a bit of a lack of appetite. But as soon as I walked back
here, my appetite suddenly came back. So maybe I should eat some
more soon. Hahaha..." Chioujen laughed hard.

This is the right excuse!

Chioujen praised himself.

I don't have to pretend I'm full because, in
reality, I'm starving right now!

Hannrong nodded his head. He also laughed at
Chioujen's words. "I have something to report, Sir!"

"About what?" Chioujen's heart was pounding
again.

"It turns out that your suspicions are
correct. The person trapped in the elevator was Mr. Duanmuh. He
wasn't even alone in the elevator. There were other people there
too."

Hannrong began to talk about what had
happened. Even though Chioujen already knew everything, he still
had to be willing to listen to Hannrong's story to the end. It was
unreasonable for Chioujen to refuse to listen to what Hannrong had
to say. So Chioujen stood there for about ten minutes, listening to
Hannrong's ramblings. Every now and then, Chioujen would interrupt
to ask something he didn't seem to understand clearly.

"It's great that Dahge is okay. Since he
doesn't blame you, you can rest easy now."

"That's right, Sir," said Hannrong.

"Now I want to go up to the tenth floor to
get the backpack I live above. After that, I will go straight
home."

"Okay, Sir!"

Chioujen then went straight up to the tenth
floor. He cleaned the room so that no sign of his presence could be
seen. About twenty minutes later, he came out of unit 1008 and went
straight down to the ground floor. After saying goodbye to
Hannrong, Chioujen immediately left for the station. Just like
before, he chose to go out through the back door.

The hunger whacking Chioujen's stomach had
made him walk quick, even half running. Arriving at the station,
Chioujen immediately looked for a payphone. He chose a public
telephone in the box to be quieter so that the other person would
not know that he was at a fairly busy station.

Chioujen called home. The one who answered
the phone was Iren. Chioujen briefly explained that the company he
worked for had decided to send him back to work at the head office
in this city. He also said that he would be home tomorrow around
after midnight. At that time, He did not tell anything to the
people at home. Chioujen had no intention of going home today. Some
of the things that had just happened had aroused Chioujen's
suspicions, so he decided to first observe some of these rather odd
things.

Before boarding the train, Chioujen had
breakfast at a restaurant inside the mall at the subway station.
Because he was so hungry, he ate voraciously. The many things
running through his mind didn't make him lose his appetite. In less
than ten minutes, he had finished his meal. Immediately, he boarded
a train bound for a subway station close to their residence in
Pyngyuan. The station left a deep impression on him because the
station's name was exactly the same as his name, namely Jongharng
Station.

It took several hours before he finally
arrived at Jongharng station. When he set foot there, Chioujen, who
was hungry again, immediately stopped by one stall in the station
for lunch. This time he ordered spicy eggplant grilled chicken.
Although he had known for a long time that the menu existed in one
restaurant there, he had never tried the dish. Whether it was
because he was starving or if the food was really delicious,
Chioujen ordered another serving. During this half-year, he was so
busy working that he rarely got the chance to travel or just have
fun in public places. Chioujen's salary is indeed quite large at
the company where he works, but his work is very time-consuming.
Sometimes he just didn't have enough time for lunch. So often, he
only eats modestly in the office or in other places where he was
assigned to work.

After all the food slid into his stomach,
Chioujen headed to the mall to look for clothes. He had to buy
clothes that could cover his face and body. Chioujen purchased a
magazine, a baseball cap that he could bend to fit in a pocket, two
pairs of sunglasses of entirely different styles, trousers, and a
reversible jacket with a hood. He then replaced his pants with the
pants he had just bought. After that, he walked towards the luggage
storage section at the station. The backpack he was carrying,
although not too heavy, was enough to limit his movement. He
intended to put it in the station locker until tomorrow night when
he returned home.

Coming out of the station, Chioujen ambled
towards his house. He wanted to check something. Among other things
was the existence of unknown people who were watching their homes.
Entering their housing complex, Chioujen sat at a substation not
too far from their house. The substation was not walled. It only
comprised eight pillars. Its unique octagonal shape made Chioujen
happy to sit there. It just so happened that the booth was empty,
so Chioujen could freely sit there without worrying about
disturbing others. Usually, there was always someone sitting
there.

He watched the area while pretending to read
the magazine he was carrying. Several people were seen passing by
in front of the substation, but they did not stop. There were also
people sitting not far from where Chioujen was sitting. They all
didn't care about Chioujen's existence at all.

Chioujen was really nervous and restless.
Never before had anything like this happened in his life. He
couldn't calm himself down. Chioujen repeatedly looked left and
right. He'd never done anything like that before. Chioujen wondered
to himself about the clothes he was wearing now. He didn't know
that the clothes were effective enough or whether they made him
more conspicuous so that he would be easily recognized by
passersby. Chioujen was not an undercover agent or someone who had
received training in espionage. So he really didn't know if what he
was doing was right or wrong. The things he was doing right now
were purely based on his instincts.

While sitting there, no one went in there.
So far, Chioujen had been alone. Chioujen had wondered if there was
a new rule in their housing complex that forbade people to sit or
hang out there. Finally, he got bored. He almost decided to just go
home and sleep at home. But suddenly he saw two people walking
towards him. The two of them were carrying enormous backpacks. They
were his two housemates, namely Jenqyih and Shinnshiow. Chioujen
held his magazine high so that it covered his face as the two of
them passed the substation. Chioujen lowered his magazine. He
intended to continue his surveillance for at least another two
hours. After that, he will go to the station to rest in the capsule
hotel that was there. He saw that Shinnshiow and Jenqyih had
already passed about fifty meters from him. When he turned his face
in the opposite direction, he saw two people walking while looking
straight ahead. The two of them were very strange. They walked, but
their eyes seemed not to focus on the things around them. Instead,
they were looking far ahead. Chioujen followed those people's gazes
and immediately realized that the two of them were observing and
following Shinnshiow and Jenqyih.

Chioujen didn't know what to do. He had
thought about going home and telling Shannchyuan everything he
knew. But after remembering the photos in Hannrong's bag, he
abandoned the plan. If their house was being watched, then people
who come or go from the house will also be monitored. If he went
home now, he would soon be on the list of people to watch out for.
Maybe he should call their house to warn his friends. However,
their landlines might have been tapped. It was also impossible for
Chioujen to enter the house by any other means. The walls to the
side and back of the house were very high.

Chioujen then stood up. He decided to walk
away from his house. He also wanted to know where Shinnshiow and
Jenqyih were going. Besides that, Chioujen also wanted to see how
far the two people would follow his friends. If it turned out that
the two people had bad intentions or hurt their friends, then
Chioujen could immediately come to help. Chioujen strolled so as
not to arouse suspicion either from the people around the place,
especially from the people he was following. While walking, he
suddenly noticed something strange. Between him and the two people
he was following, there was another person. Actually, it was not
unusual if there were many people on the street. The distance
between Chioujen and the two people was a bit far, so it was
natural for someone to walk between them. Chioujen didn't realize
that person was between him and the two since when. Like Chioujen,
that person was also wearing a reversible jacket. Chioujen knew it
was a reversible jacket because earlier when he bought the
alternating jacket that he was currently wearing, there was a
jacket that was precisely the same as the jacket the person now
walking in front of him was wearing.

After walking for a while, it seemed that
the person wearing the reversible in front of Chioujen was
following the two people in front of him. Realizing that, Chioujen
then stopped his steps. He thought the situation was more
complicated than he had initially thought. Chioujen didn't want
people in reversible jackets walking in front of him to notice that
Chioujen was following him. Chioujen tried to keep his distance so
he didn't get too close to the people he was following.

Chioujen didn't know Jenqyih and
Shinnshiow's destination. They stopped at the bus stop, about a
hundred meters from where Chioujen was standing. It looked like
they were going to take the bus from that stop. Chioujen didn't
dare to approach because he was worried that Jenqyih and Shinnshiow
would recognize him. After the bus arrived, Jenqyih and Shinnshiow
boarded the bus. The two people who were following Jenqyih and
Shinnshiow also got on the bus. The person in the reversible jacket
who followed the two people also got on the bus. Chioujen walked
closer to the stop. He then sat there. He still had not decided
what to do.

Three minutes later, the bus with the same
route stopped at the stop. This was a rare thing. Usually, at this
hour, the bus with this route stopped at this stop every ten or
fifteen minutes. Only three minutes later, there was another bus on
the same route. This was the first time Chioujen had experienced
it. But maybe not weird either. Chioujen only lived in this area
for six months. What he knew was not necessarily a fixed thing.
Maybe now buses with this route come at a faster frequency. Without
thinking, Chioujen immediately jumped onto the bus. Without
realizing it, his feet took him to the back of the bus. He then sat
right in the back row. After sitting there, he went back to reflect
on what he had just experienced.

The bus moved. Chioujen was busy wondering
if his two friends knew they were being followed. Not just by one
person, even by three people at once. Chioujen didn't know how much
they knew about this case. Chioujen was sure that when he arrived
at Shannchyuan's house, he would have told him everything he knew.
So at least Shinnshiow and Jenqyih already knew that there was a
problem that wasn't simple. Chioujen wished them to be careful and
constantly vigilant in doing everything.

The next two stops were not far from the bus
stop where Chioujen was boarding. But the third stop was a bit far.
When Chioujen's bus arrived at the stop, it overtook another bus
that was stopping in front of it. Then the bus stopped right in
front of the bus that had just been overtaken. The driver shouldn't
have done that. He had to wait for the bus in front of him to
finish lowering and picking up passengers before he moved the bus
forward to stop at the stop. But maybe he had his reasons. This bus
stop was pretty significant. It serves several bus routes. So
people could say that the bus stop was a kind of small hub.
Therefore, this stop was quite long. It could serve three buses at
once. So if the bus that came first stopped at the front end of the
bus stop, then the bus that came next will pick up and drop off
passengers without waiting for the bus in front of them to finish
picking up and dropping off passengers. The bus that had stopped in
front of the bus that Chioujen was riding did not stop at the front
end but at the back end. Maybe before this, a bus stopped in front
of that bus. That's why the bus driver Chioujen was riding was
desperate to overtake the bus in front of him. Namely, so that as
soon as possible to raise and lower passengers.

Because the position of the bus he was
riding in was at the very front, Chioujen looked back to see the
bus that had just been overtaken. From the rear window, Chioujen
could see that the bus was another bus with a fairly long route.
While watching the passengers boarding the bus, Chioujen saw that
Shinnshiow and Jenqyih were among them. It turned out that the two
of them had gotten off at this stop and then changed to another bus
route. After Shinnshiow and Jenqyih got on the bus, it turned out
that two of the three people who had followed also boarded the bus.
Chioujen quickly stood up. He was ready to get off at the stop. He
couldn't possibly get on the bus that was currently stopping behind
him because by now, the bus had finished loading its passengers and
was getting ready to leave the stop, but he could take another bus
from that line which would come a few minutes after this.

After getting off, Chioujen waited for the
bus from the lane that his two friends were riding. A few minutes
later, the bus arrived. Chioujen rushed up. He also chose to sit in
the back row so he could get off quickly when the bus stopped. The
bus on this line was slightly longer than the bus he was on. After
passing three stops, the bus then arrived at an intersection. At
that time, the traffic light was turning red, so the bus had to
stop. Chioujen looked to the left. His eyes fell on a figure
walking on the sidewalk. The figure then turned left. In an
instant, the person disappeared from his sight. Chioujen recognized
he was one of the two who had been following his friends. Most
likely, his two friends had already gotten off at the bus stop he
had just passed. And now his two friends were walking in front of
this person Chioujen had just seen.

People could only get off at the bus stop,
so there was no way Chioujen could get off here. All he could do
was get off at the next stop, get back on the bus from the opposite
direction, and get off at the stop before that intersection. After
that, he needed to walk to this crossroads and follow their trail
from there. Chioujen knew this was a strange idea. He didn't know
where his friends were going, how it was possible to follow them
just based on the last place he saw the person following his
friends. However, no matter how unlikely the success of his plan
was, he still had to do it. Maybe a miracle would happen.

The next stop turned out to be quite far.
Chioujen had already lost a lot of time. But he did not despair.
Keep trying was the only way he had to do. After getting off the
bus and then crossing the street, he sat at the bus stop waiting
for a bus from the same line to return in the direction he had come
from. Luckily, the bus he was referring to arrived soon. He
immediately got on the bus. Even though it was only one stop away,
Chioujen felt the journey was too long. After arriving at the stop,
he immediately got off. He ran across the pedestrian bridge that
connected the two opposite stops. After arriving on the other side,
he immediately rushed towards the crossroads where he last saw the
person earlier.

Turning left, he realized the street was
quite busy. About one hundred and fifty meters from the
intersection, there was a train station. It's not a subway station.
It's an elevated train station. Chioujen thought that maybe his two
friends had taken the train there. If so, it would be tough for him
to find them. Chioujen walked on ahead. He didn't realize he had
arrived in front of the station. Chioujen didn't go up. He just
looked at the building from below. Then he glanced around the area.
There were lots of shops there. Chioujen then continued to walk
forward. It was then that he began to think even harder. He
considered what he should do now.

If I were Shinnshiow or Jenqyih, what would
I do in this place?


 Chapter 20 : Beeihae Shinnshiow

Even though the traffic was normal, the journey felt
like forever. Shinnshiow repeatedly rubbed his forehead. The air
temperature was not that hot, but since earlier, his forehead was
sweating continuously. He glanced at Jenqyih. His friend looked
calm. It was as if they had no problem at all.

"Don't act like that. You look like a
panicked person!" Jenqyih whispered while still looking ahead.

Hearing Jenqyih's words, Shinnshiow couldn't
help but be silent. He really didn't know how to act. He glanced at
Jenqyih. His friend was pinching the tip of his nose. Usually, he
did that when he was running out of ideas.

Hopefully, Yihge will quickly come up with a
new idea that can get us out of this dire situation.

"Three stops from here. I want you to get
off this bus." Jenqyih finally said something after playing with
his nose for a while.

"You mean I have to get off the bus alone
while you stay here?" Shinnshiow still didn't really understand
Jenqyih's instructions.

"Yes! I want to know the reaction of the
people following us. There are still two people following in our
footsteps. One person is the one directly following us. The other
person is the one who is shadowing that person. I'm inquisitive.
Who will they follow between the two of us?"

"Then what should I do after that?"

"Later, after getting off the bus, you look
for a shop or restaurant. You go inside that place. If you can,
look for a rather large restaurant to see more clearly if someone
is following you. You have to be there for at least ten minutes.
When you are absolutely sure that no one is following you, please,
immediately look for a public telephone box to call people in our
house. Tell them briefly about what we have experienced. Don't
forget to ask them to be alert. The people following us may be only
a part of the people who have been watching us. There could still
be some people from their gang guarding near our house."

Why did the problem turn out to be this
complicated?

Jenqyih's words sounded a little scary.
Watching Jenqyih's response to this incident, Shinnshiow felt it
was not the first time Jenqyih had faced such things. Indeed, if he
thought about it, Shinnshiow knew little about Jenqyih. It's safe
to say they've only known each other for a year. The only thing
that connected them was Shannchyuan. Shinnshiow was Shannchyuan's
friend. He had known Shannchyuan for a long time. But maybe before
Shinnshiow got to know Shannchyuan, Jenqyih and Shannchyuan were
already friends. They had known each other for a long time. What
couldn't be denied was the fact that Shinnshiow and Jenqyih were
two strangers who had only been living under the same roof for a
year. So it was only natural that there were many things they
didn't understand about each other.

The age difference between Shinnshiow and
Shannchyuan was indeed quite significant. Ever since Chioujen moved
to another city six months ago, Shinnshiow had become the youngest
person in their group. As the youngest person, he listened more
than actively spoke in everyday conversation. Besides, of course,
because Shinnshiow was a quiet person by nature. Respecting elders
was their tradition. Shinnshiow believed that even differences of
opinion must be handled in an appropriate manner.

"Okay." Shinnshiow nodded. Then they waited
until the bus arrived at the stop that Jenqyih meant.

"Wait a minute, there's something else!"
Suddenly Jenqyih said again. This time, he didn't whisper.

"What's wrong? Has there been a change of
plans?" Shinnshiow couldn't hide his surprise.

"Now that I think about it. You'd better
take this backpack," Jenqyih pointed to the backpack he had been
carrying. "This backpack I carry is a little heavier than the one
you carry. But its contents are even less important than the
backpack you are carrying."

Shinnshiow couldn't pretend to understand
what Jenqyih was saying. Luckily, Jenqyih seemed to understand
that.

"What I mean is, after you get off at the
bus stop, you immediately go to the nearest train station. Whether
you want to take an elevated train or a subway station, it's up to
you. You go straight to the luggage storage locker section when you
get there. I mean the usual storage lockers that are available at
all those stations. The maximum time for storing goods is only two
weeks. You put this backpack there for only three days.."

"Then?"

"After that, you put your original plan into
action. Go to a restaurant that isn't too small, then look for a
payphone to call people back home. Without a backpack, you'd be a
lot more nimble."

Shinnshiow nodded. But that doesn't mean
that he understands one hundred percent.

"If they could somehow break into the locker
where you left this duffel bag, then they wouldn't find anything
because the contents of this duffel bag are just unimportant
things."

"What if they keep following me? Should I
keep calling home while I'm still under their watch?"

"If they're still watching you after more
than ten minutes you're in that tavern or diner, then you continue
to sit there for another thirty to forty minutes. If they still
insist on following you, well, let them be. Don't try to run away.
I'm afraid they might even suspect that you are aware of their
presence. Avoid spaces that are not crowded, so they have a chance
to ambush you. After that, you go straight to the station. Call our
friends at home from there. Then, hurry home by train. Stuff in the
locker, we'll pick up another day."

"What about you?" asked Shinnshiow.

"I'll get off at the last stop. Just like
you, I'll head to the train station. From there, I'll also call our
friends at home. Then I'll take the train home. So we'll meet at
home."

"All right," Shinnshiow replied steadfastly.
They swap backpacks quickly and without attracting attention.

A moment later, the bus arrived at the stop.
Shinnshiow immediately stood up and walked to the bus's back door
to get off. Since they were sitting in the far right corner of the
back row, Shinnshiow actually only moved about three meters away.
After getting off, he went straight to the bench at the bus stop to
sit for a while. It turned out to be true. The person who had been
following them all along also got off at the bus stop. He got off
the bus right after Shinnshiow. However, what was interesting was
that the person following that person did not get off the bus. He
remained on the bus. Shinnshiow, wasting no more time, immediately
got up from his seat and headed for the nearest station.

The distance was not far from there, only
about two hundred meters. To get to that place, Shinnshiow had to
walk about fifty meters towards the intersection. After that, turn
left. From there, the train station was visible. The station was
not a subway station but an elevated train station. The interesting
thing for Shinnshiow was that the mode of transportation in the
city was very diverse. There were several modes of transportation
that Shinnshiow had never ridden. But fortunately, he had been on
an elevated train like that.

Since the backpack he was carrying was quite
heavy, Shinnshiow decided to take the elevator instead of taking
the stairs. Arriving at the top, he immediately headed to the
storage of goods. The size of the backpack was quite large, so
Shinnshiow had to choose the locker with the largest size. Arriving
in front of the locker, he immediately put in some coins as the
cost of keeping his backpack for four days. He added a day just in
case they couldn't pick up the goods on time. After the locker
opened, he immediately put the backpack in it. Then he set the
locker combination number. The combination lock comprised an
eight-digit number that functions as a PIN. So far, Shinnshiow had
always used the same eight digits when he had to leave things in
the locker. He did that because if he used another combination of
numbers, there was a chance he might forget. But now, he decided to
use a different combination of numbers because the situation was
not the same as usual.

In accordance with Jenqyih's instructions,
Shinnshiow should not openly show that he was aware that someone
was following him. So, after he finished putting things into the
locker, he immediately left without looking to the right or left.
He hurried out of the station. At that time, he chose to go down by
using the escalator. After reaching the ground floor and exiting
the station, he crossed the street with the other people. As
Jenqyih said, Shinnshiow tried to stay close to the people around
him.

Two minutes walk, there was a fairly large
restaurant. After entering inside, Shinnshiow sat down at a table
in the left corner. From where he was sitting, Shinnshiow could see
all corners of the place. He did not see the person who had been
following him. There were two possibilities. The first was that the
man was still at the station and was trying to open the locker
where Shinnshiow had left his backpack. The second possibility was
he might be standing outside the restaurant and waiting there until
Shinnshiow came out.

Shinnshiow did not know how long he would
have to be there and how much longer he would be home safely. If he
was still going to be hanging around outside for an indefinite
amount of time, then he had to be prepared. Among other things was
to fill his stomach so he would not starve. Therefore, Shinnshiow
ordered not only drinks but also food. If only after that,
everything turned out to be running smoothly, and Shinnshiow could
quickly arrive home. So let's just say he had an early dinner.

It turned out that the restaurant sold
vegetarian food. Lately, vegetarian food was indeed popular in some
parts of the city, especially among the younger generation. The
strange phenomenon began when a famous young singer decided to
become a vegetarian. Many of his die-hard fans then tried to follow
in the singer's footsteps. Then there were seven or eight other
young singers who were also trying to do the same. Those seven or
eight singers also had so many loyal fans that more and more people
were trying to become vegetarians. These fans had friends or
family, so the habit quickly spread to those people. Indeed, among
the singers, there were some who could only endure being a
vegetarian for a few months. But the impact had already been
significant. The vegetarian wave had already spread, even to those
who were not fans of those singers.

Shinnshiow doesn't really like vegetarian
food. Not that he hated it, just that he would most likely choose
another food if he had the choice. Basically, Shinnshiow really
liked to eat vegetables. Although when he ate vegetables, he always
combined the dish with meat such as poultry or fish. So, it was not
too difficult for him to adapt to a vegetarian environment. This
time, he chose to eat rice cooked with coconut milk. The side dish
was a variety of vegetables stirred together in a sauce made of
finely ground peanuts mixed with a generous amount of garlic and
shallots. He loved spicy food so much that imagining that dish
could make him drool.

Just waited about ten minutes, the food
came. Shinnshiow ate voraciously. The pungent aroma of abundant
garlic further added to his appetite. Before he finished eating,
Shinnshiow had already decided to add another serving. Five minutes
after he finished the first portion, the second portion arrived. At
that time, he did not eat as fast and as voraciously as before.
Even so, he enjoyed the dish with all his heart. One characteristic
of their group members was to eat with full appreciation. Although
what they often ate was not exceptional, they always treated the
dish equally. Shannchyuan had always said that eating with passion
was part of their respect for the people who had worked so hard to
prepare the food.

After being full, Shinnshiow sat down to
rest in the restaurant. He intended to wait there for a while. Even
though he had not seen anyone following him since he entered the
restaurant, there was nothing wrong with being more careful.
Shinnshiow was sitting inside the restaurant for almost forty-five
minutes. He finally felt he was ready to continue everything,
according to the plan they had made.

Dusk was approaching. The sun almost slipped
on the western horizon. Shinnshiow realized he had to hurry. He
didn't want to find himself still wandering the unfamiliar streets
when the sky had darkened. He immediately spurred his steps towards
the elevated train station, where he left the backpack he had
brought with him. For a moment, he hesitated about the backpack.
Better to take it now or in the next few days. Of course, if he
took it now, there was a risk he had to face. If later, for some
reason, he had to walk fast or even had to run because someone was
chasing him, then the backpack would be very troublesome for him.
Therefore, he finally decided to stick to the original plan.

Shinnshiow looked for a payphone to call
their home. There were public telephones that were in the box. Some
were just hung on the wall at the station. Shinnshiow chose to use
a payphone in a box because he wanted to see his surroundings when
he was on the phone.

"Hello!" Shinnshiow greeted the person on
the other end when the phone was connected.

"Hello!" a familiar voice came from the
other end.

Shinnshiow recognized the voice immediately.
It was Shannchyuan's voice. "Dahge, it's me, Shinnshiow,"

"Ah! I already knew what you were going to
say. Jenqyih just called. She's already told me everything that
happened to you guys."

"Oh!" Shinnshiow exclaimed loudly. He wasn't
worried that his voice would disturb people because, apart from
being in the telephone box, the other voices at the station were
quite loud.

Shannchyuan's words made Shinnshiow sensed a
little strange. A part of him was relieved because it meant that he
wouldn't have to talk about what they had been through anymore. But
another part of him was confused because he didn't know what else
to say.

"Now, please, just go home immediately. Just
leave the backpack in the locker so you can move freely."
Shannchyuan's tone was unyielding.

"Where is Yihge now?" asked Shinnshiow.

"He's decided to do something about what
you've just been through. I don't know what he's going to do
because he didn't go into detail. So maybe he came home a bit
late."

"Dahge isn't worried about that?"

"Of course I'm worried. But, for some
reason, I believe Jenqyih has more or less experience dealing with
these things. I can't say more clearly because I'm not so sure
either. I hope he knows what he's doing."

So just like me, Dahge had guessed the same
thing! Or did Yihge already tell Dahge about all of his
backgrounds?

"Okay, I'm going home now."

Shinnshiow hung up the phone and headed
straight for the ticket counter. He did not feel the presence of
the person who had been shadowing him. Maybe that person had
already left. After buying a ticket, he immediately stood on the
platform to wait for the flyover to take him. The destination
station was the station that was close to their home. Although,
from their home, the elevated train station was further away than
the subway station they were used to. The direction was also
opposite. The flyover station was to the south of their house,
while the subway station was to the north of their house.

The train was almost here. People intending
to get on the train were also standing on the platform. At rush
hour like that, there were quite a lot of passengers. Most likely,
Shinnshiow would be standing on the train the whole way. Seconds
before the arrival of the train, more and more people came. They
swarm along the platform at that station. The train comprised eight
to ten cars. The length of each car was sixteen meters. Each car
could accommodate a maximum of seventy-two seated passengers and
two hundred and twenty-eight standing passengers. However, each car
could hold up to three hundred and fifty people during peak hours
like that. So that the maximum total number of passengers that
might be transported in an elevated train could reach three
thousand five hundred people. Of course, such conditions were very
unhealthy.

Finally, the awaited train arrived. The
train slowed down and finally stopped in front of the platform. The
train that had just arrived turned out to comprise ten carriages.
Some passengers standing in the cars were also getting ready to get
off. Shinnshiow knew it took a few seconds for the train to open
the door. Each car had two sides, namely the right and left sides.
Each side had its own door. In order to avoid clashes between
passengers getting off and passengers getting on the train, the
station decided to separate them. The door on the left side was
used to get on the train, while the door on the right was used by
passengers who would get off the train. Two doors would open
alternately. The right door would open first. After the right door
closed five seconds later, the left door began to open. Each door
would open for thirty seconds. It took two and a half seconds for
the door to fully open and close. So that the door actually opened
fully for only twenty-five seconds.

Shinnshiow stood in front of the third car
from the front. He was right in front of the left door of the third
carriage. The door had already begun to open as the people behind
Shinnshiow looked impatient and tried to push forward. Shinnshiow
was pushed forward. Right at that moment, from his right side, a
person came forward, then shifted towards the left, standing
blocking Shinnshiow. The man staggered, holding his stomach. He
groaned and then dropped his body towards Shinnshiow.

In shock, Shinnshiow tried to restrain and
hold the person's body so that the person did not fall to the
surface of the platform. When the train doors were fully open,
people rushed forward, scrambling to get into the train. Shinnshiow
struggled to maintain his position as he continued to hold and
restrain the person's body. But the number of passengers pushing
his body was too many. Their insistence sent Shinnshiow off
balance.

The staggered person slipped from
Shinnshiow's grip. Shinnshiow slowly pushed towards the car's door.
The person who was still staggering now fell to the floor of the
platform. People were still pushing Shinnshiow, so Shinnshiow was
finally pushed into the car. Several people had seen the staggering
person fall, but everyone seemed to not care. They scrambled to get
into the carriage, so there was no time to help others.

Shinnshiow could still see the man wincing
in pain. He held his stomach with both hands. Shinnshiow's heart
beat faster when he realized a red liquid soaking the clothes on
the person's stomach. Shinnshiow was even more surprised when he
lowered his head to look at his own hands. It turned out that his
left hand was covered in a thick and sticky red liquid. In an
instant, the shock turned into panic.

That person is seriously injured! Someone
attacked him with a sharp weapon! What should I do?

The door began to close. Several people were
still trying to get into the car in that two and a half-second
interval. When the door had completely closed, Shinnshiow witnessed
that the person injured in the stomach then fell face down on the
platform. The train started leaving the station. Shinnshiow was
standing in the car, right in front of the door. From the window,
he could still see the man's body moving erratically, like
convulsing. From the right side, several people were running
towards the injured person. They seemed to be security officers and
station employees. Some people inside the car also noticed that.
They screamed and shouted to witness the incident. Shinnshiow
immediately hid his left palm up to his wrist into his jacket so
that no one could see his left palm.

Shinnshiow trembled. Uncontrollably, cold
sweat trickled down from his forehead. His breathing rose and fell
irregularly. He could clearly see the person's face. The person who
was injured in the stomach was the one following him.


 Epilogue

The four of them looked at each other as the old man
finished telling the contents of the book's first volume. It
doesn't feel like time has passed. While listening to the old man
talk, they also had time to eat and drink. Even the waiter also
served food and drink for the Rottweiler dog.

"The story isn't finished yet, Sir!" The
tomboyish girl raised her eyebrows.

"It's not finished yet." The old man smiled.
"I just told the contents of the first book. "

"So it's a very long story, isn't it?" The
girl who looked feminine was holding her cheeks.

"Yes! It's quite long." The old man looked
at the four people sitting in front of him. He also turned to look
at the dog, who was still wagging his tail. He stroked the dog's
head gently.

The servant came to them. They had already
paid for the food and drinks they bought. The waiter brought the
change. He smiled respectfully as he handed the change to the young
woman wearing a blue hat.

"Has the rain stopped?" The bespectacled
youth stood up. He tapped the waiter's shoulder.

"Yes, Sir! Some visitors have also left this
place."

They looked around. It turned out that there
were already some empty ones. Because they were so engrossed in
listening to the old man's story, they paid no attention to the
others.

"Are you guys also going to leave this
place?" The old man tidied up the books lying on the table.

"We've been here a few hours," said the
nineteen-year-old. "We still want to hear your story, but now the
sun has set. Our place to stay is a bit far from here."

The girl wearing the blue hat nodded
vigorously. "I want to know how the story goes."

The old man looked at them with a deep gaze.
He thought for a moment. "Are you guys still in this area
long?"

The four youths nodded in unison.

"Just come here again tomorrow. I'll be
here. Right at this table."

The four people looked at each other.
Finally, they nodded.

"What time, Sir?" asked the tomboyish
girl.

"Just like today."

"Okay! See you tomorrow!"
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