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1. Chapter 01




Rape the whole city

Spring in J City is extremely hot and frustrating. Although the sprouts have not yet sprouted on the branches, the temperature has reached 17, 18 degrees. Cai Wei was sitting in a Jeep speeding down the street, frustratedly unbuttoning his shirt. He was very upset, but not only because of this sweltering spring weather. As a policeman, Thai Wei is facing the most difficult case in his 10 years as a police officer. On March 14, 2002, resident Tran Mo (female, ethnic Han, 31 years old) lives in room 402, building 32, Minh Chau sub-area, 83 Thai Bac street, Hong Vien area, city J. was killed in his apartment. According to the results of the autopsy, the time of death was from 14 to 15 hours, the cause of death was suffocation. On the victim's neck, two marks of strangulation were discovered. Through the investigation of the scene, it was found that there were no traces of being ransacked in the room, and the property was not lost, initially eliminating the possibility of breaking into and killing people and looting. The victim's upper body is bare, the lower body is neatly dressed, there is no sign of sexual abuse, nor does it appear to be a rape murder. The amazing thing is, after the victim died, the perpetrator cut open the abdomen, the knife used to operate was left at the scene. The victim's husband confirmed, this is the knife in the victim's house. The scene of mourning, could not bear to look, on the floor were the organs and blood of the victim. Police found a cup in the kitchen, which, through tests, determined it was a mixture of fresh milk and the victim's blood. This can't help but remind us of the legendary monster - the bloodsucker. In the period of more than a month after that, in J city, there were two consecutive cases of breaking into the house to kill people, the victims were all girls aged 25-35. The victims had their stomachs cut open. At the same time, at the scene, they found a mixture of the victim's blood and other substances. The City Public Security Department set up a special project team in charge of solving this case, but nearly a week has passed, the case has not made any progress. Just when the project team was scratching their heads and worrying, Dinh Thu Thanh - a policeman from C city to J city, made a proposal that made everyone's eyes widen in surprise: to find a A student studying for a master's degree in Criminology at a university in the city J. Thai Vi - as the person in charge of the project team, at first thought he was joking, but Dinh Thu Thanh was serious. Tuc told Thai Vi a story as follows. In the summer of 2001, there were four rapes and murders in C City in a row. The four victims were all office workers aged between 25 and 30. After raping the victim, the perpetrator used a rope to choke the victim to death. The place where the murder took place was on the rooftops of four high-rise buildings under construction in C city. At that time, Dinh Thu Thanh's superior, the head of the city's security station, Hinh Chi Sam, had just been promoted to deputy position. City Public Security Department C. Newly appointed official, wanted to make merit, Deputy Department of Imagery revealed a bit of the case details to the media, and at the same time, on television, he also assured the people of the city, will solve the case within half a month. Two days later, a letter sent by the people was placed neatly on the desk of the project team. In the letter, the killer is a psychopathic pervert who, because he can't build a normal relationship with women, uses rape and murder to vent his lust. Moreover, it is also determined that the perpetrator is not older than 30 years old. The initial project team also thought that this was just a spontaneous association of a detective novel enthusiast, so they didn't pay attention to it. After hearing about this, the deputy director was very interested, and sent someone to investigate information about the sender of the letter. When he heard that the letter writer Phuong Moc, who was about to graduate from university, was very excited and immediately sent someone to call him to the City Public Security Department. The two talked for about half an hour in the office. Deputy Head of the Department also personally drove Phuong Moc to each of the four crime scenes in turn. After returning, he took all the case files back to the office so that Phuong Moc could carefully study those documents. One night (the results of the autopsy showed that the time of the crime usually occurred at 10 am - 11 pm), Phuong Moc went to the scene of a crime, this time Dinh Thu Thanh also accompanied him. The young man stood on the rooftop of the building (this is also the tallest structure in the crime scene) for a long time, finally uttering a sentence that made Dinh Thu Thanh forever engraved. "He's not raping women, he's raping the whole city!" After returning to the Department, Phuong Moc made the following suggestion to the project team: First, investigate all popular cinemas in the whole city, especially those near industrial parks. construction school, looking for a young man aged 20-25, a bit thin, short hair, height from 1m60 - 1m70, right-handed, moreover, left hand wears a watch, on his left wrist there is one scratch, wears glasses, has a high school education; Second, look for a person with the above characteristics in construction sites throughout the city; Third, search in the villages and towns around city C for a young man who failed the university entrance exam to enter the city to work as a hired worker with the above characteristics, especially families with one or two brothers only. live with dad. He even said, when caught, the killer will probably wear a white shirt. The members of the special team were all skeptical about these seemingly baseless conjectures, but Deputy Head of the Department of Xing ordered his subordinates to search for suspects with the characteristics that Phuong Moc provided. Two days later, an owner of a popular movie theater near the train station said she knew such a person, he was working in a construction site near the station. The workers here often invite each other to the cinema, but he always goes alone, and always chooses to watch high school movies at night. Once, when he was watching a high school movie, he met a person from the same construction site, his face turned red, and then he sneaked away, so the mistress had a deep impression on him. The police team went to that construction site, and found this young man in the construction site with the help of the construction contractor. His name is Hoang Vinh Hieu, he is a surveyor of this construction site. When the policeman held up his card, asking him to show his left wrist, Hoang Vinh Hieu suddenly ran away, but he was quickly arrested by the police. After being taken to the Department of Investigation, Hoang Vinh Hieu confessed that all four cases of rape and murder were caused by him. Hoang Vinh Hieu, male, 21 years old, graduated from high school, from Tien Tien village, Bat Dai town, C city. In 2000, after failing the university entrance exam, Hoang Vinh Hieu reviewed the exam for a year. and then continued to take the exam, the result still failed. After that, he followed his uncle to the city, used to work for many construction sites, but each construction site did not last long. Later, his uncle introduced him to work at this construction site. Due to some cultural background, Hoang Vinh Hieu was hired as a measuring staff. When Hoang Vinh Hieu was arrested, he was indeed wearing a very old white shirt, but it had been washed very cleanly. Phuong Moc's description of the suspect's appearance, family situation, working environment, and living habits is exactly the same as Hoang Vinh Hieu. The only difference is that Hoang Vinh Hieu's parents have been divorced for a long time, he has no brothers, only an older sister who went with her mother to another area, and is no longer related. But all of this was enough to make the police officers admire this young man Phuong Moc with an unremarkable ordinary appearance. They even suspected that when Hoang Vinh Hieu committed the crime, Phuong Moc was present at the scene, otherwise, how could he describe it so accurately. Phuong Moc explained as follows: Through observing the scene, the victim's pants were all taken off below the knee, moreover, the knee was injured, and a bit of the victim's skin was found on the orchid. can of the rooftop, fits the scratch wound on the victim's chest. This proves that, when the perpetrator carried out the rape, he chose the position from behind. This is a pose with deep meaning. First, when a woman is entered from behind, if a man pushes her body down or grabs her hands from behind, the struggle amplitude is minimal, plus, the pants are taken off to the knees, the range of activities of the legs is limited to the maximum. Therefore, this is the position with the least amount of backlash. Next, from a psychological perspective, the back entry is the most primitive sex position. When having sex, men develop a feeling of conquest and satisfaction, so the back entry gives men a high level of arousal far beyond other positions. That night, Phuong Moc stood on the dark and quiet rooftop, the night scene of the whole city seemed to be captured in his eyes. He looked at the high-rise buildings with bright electric lights, below, the throngs of cars. Acting roughly, up and down with great force, the well-dressed woman was struggling helplessly below. In the high position, the vision is wide, and it is full of joy... Phuong Moc closes her eyes. In some luxurious house in this city, that man is anxiously waiting for his wife, you can't believe that your wife is being trampled and humiliated by me like a creature at my feet, right? ? Maybe, in his eyes, the whole city was a giant female genitalia. Surely, in that brief moment, he had the pleasure of conquering this city. Then, in real life, he's definitely a loser. Choosing the unusual act of rape and murder to vent his grudge against society, which proves that sex has a very special meaning to him. It made him feel curious, mysterious, euphoric, and at the same time humiliated. If men can establish a normal relationship with women, then this kind of sexual desire will gradually disappear with more life experiences. Therefore, the perpetrator is most likely someone who cannot establish a normal relationship with a woman. But this type of person usually lives in a family that lacks the caring hands of women. At the same time, people with this type of mentality, the age is usually not so old. First, if you are old, you can get rid of this mentality through social experiences in time; Second, this type of mentality often appears during puberty. Well, if he was quite old, he would have committed a crime a long time ago, but there have been no similar cases in recent years. Therefore, the perpetrator is a male, no more than 25 years old, there are no women in the house, or only brothers, who have experienced failure. As for the location of the crime: on the rooftop of the building, of course, the ideal place to satisfy the killer's mentality of conquering the whole city, and also because of his familiarity with the area. Therefore, the perpetrator is probably someone with experience working at construction sites. A low-income, psychologically distorted person is very likely to go to places that are related to sex. Play girls? Probably not, but even if it is, it can't be often, because economic conditions do not allow it. The most suitable place is the ordinary movie theater that usually shows level 3 movies at night. An autopsy revealed that one victim's left fingernail was broken, and that broken nail fell right next to her supine body. Surprisingly, out of all four victims, this girl's body wound was the least. This proves that the victim does not protest too strongly against the act of being raped. Combined with finding a broken nail near the victim's body, it is possible that, after the perpetrator raped the victim, while strangling the victim, she struggled, resisting, and broke the nail. . In that nail piece, a patch of skin that is not the victim's (blood type A) was found, then the victim's nail is most likely broken after coming into contact with the perpetrator's body. Because the perpetrator chose to strangle the neck from behind, the position that the victim's hands can reach is very limited, the most likely being the hands of the perpetrator. Phuong Moc noticed that his nails were broken, not broken. This means that, when a fingernail scratches the skin of the killer, it is definitely broken after rubbing against something. What's on your hand that can break a fingernail? Phuong Moc immediately thought of wristwatches, moreover, most likely metal. A person working on a construction site, wearing a metal watch, this alone seems a bit out of the ordinary. Well then, this person definitely wanted to show his difference from everyone else. Perhaps he is a person of a certain level of culture. Employed at a construction site - has a certain level of education - has had failures in life - is no more than 25 years old. The closest answer is: a person who failed the university entrance exam from the countryside. If it was such a person, he would definitely use other ways to show his difference from the people from the countryside to the city to work at the construction site. For example, short, neat hair to stand out from the sweaty long-haired workers, glasses to show "intellectual elements", can also wear a white shirt different from the clothes. workers covered with lime mortar. In summary, he is a short-haired, slightly thin, glasses, has a white shirt, left hand wears a metal watch (on the left wrist there may be scratches caused by the victim's scratches, and left-handed watch wearers are usually right-handed). After Phuong Moc finished presenting his argument, all the police in the special case group were silent, each one's face showed extremely complicated emotions. Obviously, after the whole process of speculation is revealed step by step, solving the case seems to be inevitable, as easy as turning the hand. However, how many people can take the first correct step in this process? Xing Chi Sam broke the silence: "Ha…ha, you told us Hoang Vinh Hieu's name in the first place and we'd be done, we'd have saved a lot of work." Everyone burst into laughter. Phuong Moc did not smile, he kept staring at the ground. The case was conveniently assigned to the Procuracy. People in city C all praised the police for solving cases quickly. Hinh Chi Sam wanted to give Phuong Moc a material reward (before that, Hinh Chi Sam also cleverly explained to Phuong Moc, the police could not tell everyone that this case was solved thanks to the help of Phuong Moc. a 22-year-old student, Phuong Moc also showed understanding), was rejected by Phuong Moc. Hinh Chi Sam asked Phuong Moc if he had any request, and his answer was simple: he wanted to talk to Hoang Vinh Hieu privately before he was in court. Although many people were curious about this conversation, under Phuong Moc's insistence, the Department still arranged for Phuong Moc and Hoang Vinh Hieu to talk freely without being disturbed. The whole conversation lasted more than 2 hours, Phuong Moc recorded half of the notebook and recorded two radio tapes. Dinh Thu Thanh once heard a recording, the content of the conversation mentioned very little about the case. Phuong Moc seems to be more interested in Hoang Vinh Hieu's life from the time he was able to memorize until he was 21 years old. When Hoang Vinh Hieu was 5 years old, his parents divorced, his mother took his sister one year older to marry in another area. Since then, Hoang Vinh Hieu has lived with his father. Since childhood, he has lived an introverted life, does not like to talk to others, but diligently studies, is always praised by everyone, is the most capable person to pass the university entrance exam in the whole village. When he was 8, Hoang Vinh Hieu accidentally caught his father having an affair with a married woman in the village. Because of this, he was beaten to death by his father. At the age of 14, at that time, Hoang Vinh Hieu was in middle school, and was taken to the mountain by a high school girl. When that female student took Hoang Vinh Hieu's hand and pressed it to his chest, he was scared to death, frantically rolling and crawling down the mountain. But two years later, when Hoang Vinh Hieu was 16 years old, while working in the field, he suddenly pushed his classmate (who has a good relationship with Hoang Vinh Hieu) into the field, then kissed him. groping all over her body. That girl was scared and cried, everyone in the village came to rescue the girl. After that, his father had to compensate the friend's family with a donkey, and the elders in the village personally stood up to mediate, and this matter subsided temporarily. But since then, Hoang Vinh Hieu's academic achievement has seriously declined. After failing the university entrance exam twice, Hoang Vinh Hieu immediately followed his uncle to the city to work as a hired worker. Within more than a year, Hoang Vinh Hieu has moved five construction sites, has suffered a lot of contempt and rejection of the urban people. Due to his introverted, lonely and somewhat arrogant personality, his stay at each construction site is not long. In his spare time, Hoang Vinh Hieu often goes to the cinema by the roadside to watch movies. It was also here that Hoang Vinh Hieu first watched high school movies. And from that moment, in his head, the voluptuous bodies of girls in high school movies always appeared in his mind, until one night, he followed a office women come home late... Since then, Phuong Moc has almost become "advisor" of the C City Public Security Department. With his help, all have solved a kidnapping case, a case. extortion fraud, two murder cases. In all of the above cases, Phuong Moc described the characteristics of the suspect, which has a great effect on solving the case.






2. Chapter 02




Marked person

After listening to the thrilling and almost mythical story about Phuong Moc, Thai Vi sold faith and doubt. "He, the student named Phuong Moc," Tai Wei pondered a little on his words. “Did he portray the suspect?” Ding Thu Thanh nodded. "Is he really that talented?" Dinh Thu Thanh laughed, he approached, mysteriously asked: "Do you know why Ronaldo became the best striker in the world?" "HEY? What did you say?" Tai Wei doesn't understand. "Why can't He Hai Dong become the best striker in the world?" Thai Vi widened his eyes and looked at Dinh Thu Thanh. "Gifted! That young man has a natural talent for identifying criminals.” Thai Vi found Phuong Moc in room 313, building B, dormitory 5 Nam Pham of J University, but when he arrived, he could not be found. The roommate said Phuong Moc went to play basketball. Thai Vi asked Phuong Moc what he looked like, the male student smiled and said: "You don't need to ask how he looks, you just need to see a person practicing shooting basketball alone on the football field, that's Phuong. Wood." The weather was very nice, with a gentle breeze blowing, bringing with it the scent of flowers. The students have almost stripped off their thick winter clothes, wearing light clothes to walk around the school, sometimes you can even see the girls eagerly wearing shorts. The black windbreaker on Tai Wei's body was clearly out of fashion, he was already sweating after walking for a while. He pulled the hand of a student asking for directions to the basketball court, he happily enthusiastically led the way. The basketball court is located in the southwest corner of the school, is a large cement yard, surrounded by steel wires, in all, there are 8 complete basketball courts. Cai Wei went through basketball courts filled with excited boys in turn, trying to find a young man who practiced shooting basketball alone. It's not hard to find him! On the farthest edge of the field, there was a young man standing on the tee line, raising his hand, throwing the ball, the ball making an arc in the air, falling exactly into the basket. Tai Wei walked to the edge of the field, watched the young man repeatedly repeat the same movement, raised his hand, threw the ball, the ball fell into the basket, picked up the ball, walked to the free-throw line, raised his hand, threw the ball, the ball falls into the basket… His movements are precise, beautiful, skillful, the balls he throws into the basket almost hit them all. "What 's up?" Suddenly, the male student asked a question, not even glancing at him. "OH!" Tai Wei couldn't make it in time. He shyly cleared his throat: "Hmm, you're Phuong Moc, right?" His raised hands paused for a moment, then flicked his finger, the ball flew away, not falling into the basket, but hitting the wall of the basket, bouncing back in his hand. The young man hugged the ball and turned around. His face was red, his nose was stained with sweat, his cheeks were sunken, his chin was pointed, his bushy eyebrows were now furrowed together, but his eyes were… cold, tired but extremely sharp, it seemed. can pierce through the intense sunlight to enter the opponent's body. Meeting this gaze, Thai Vi shivered involuntarily, he avoided the other's eyes, was about to speak, and suddenly realized that he had not prepared an appropriate introduction for the first meeting with Phuong Moc. “You… do you know Ding Thu Thanh?” Phuong Moc's eyebrows were tightened, he stared at Tai Wei and said, "Are you a police officer?" After saying that, without waiting for Tai Wei to answer, he went to the bench next to the football field by himself. Tai Wei hesitated for a moment, then also went there to sit. On the chair there was an old schoolbag, Phuong Moc took out a tissue bag from her pocket, pulled out a sheet to wipe her face, then took out her glasses and put them on again. “Is there something I can help with?” His face still showed no emotion. Thai Vi felt unhappy, but thinking about the purpose of his trip this time, he still pulled out a document from his leather bag and gave it to Phuong Moc. “I am a police officer in the city's criminal police team, my name is Tai Wei. Since March this year, in this city, there have been three consecutive murder cases. Here are some documents from the three cases. I heard you…” Speaking of this, Thai Vi discovered that Phuong Moc had never heard him say it, but focused all of his attention on the document in his hand, so he sulked, didn't say anything more. The police card that was just about to be held out to prove his identity was also quietly stuffed back into his pocket. There's nothing more disgusting than sitting all afternoon with this nasty kid. Phuong Moc still didn't say a word, just sat attentively looking at the document. At first, Thai Vi patiently created a posture that was always ready to listen, but over time, his shoulders became tired, and he also began to lose patience. He stretched his arms and legs, leaned back in his chair comfortably, looking around at his leisure. The basketball court Phuong Moc had just thrown was used by other male students. These young men in their twenties are enthusiastically chasing, competing for balls, constantly emitting excited screams, constantly arguing about whether or not the rules are broken or not, whether the score will be counted or not. Tai Wei looked at the young men full of vitality, subconsciously recalling his student years in the police school, a smile gradually appeared on the corner of his mouth. Suddenly, he realized, the person sitting next to him was actually a member of this youth group, but he was not like those carefree boys! It was as if he had been marked with some kind of sign, which made him different from everyone around him. He had to turn to look at Phuong Moc. Phuong Moc studied the document for a long time. He lowered his head, eyes glued to the crime scene photos, the crime scene report, and the autopsy report. Several times when he raised his head, Cai Wei thought he was about to say something, and hurriedly put his head in. But Phuong Moc only pondered the scenery in the distance, still did not speak, after a while, bent down to read the document again. Cai Wei noticed that he paid special attention to the photos of the scene. Finally, he stood up, letting out a sigh. Then took off his glasses, rubbed his eyes, and returned the document to Tai Wei who was staring at him all this while. "This person, male, about 25-35 years old, height is not more than 1m75, maybe a little thin." Thai Vi stared at Phuong Moc, a few seconds later, he couldn't help but ask: "Is that all?" "That's right, that's all!" Phuong Moc answered succinctly. Tai Wei was extremely disappointed. He originally thought Phuong Moc would describe in detail, thoroughly the portrait, living situation, and family situation of the killer like Dinh Thu Thanh told. But Phuong Moc only made this vague general conclusion. To tell the truth, what Phuong Moc has just judged, has no clue value: This ruthless killing method, most of them are men, moreover, most of the serial killers are not older than 40 years old. As for the height and weight of the perpetrator, according to the suspect's footprints left at the scene, it can also be inferred. In addition, the traces left on the scene show that the perpetrator and the victims fought fiercely with each other, which proves that the perpetrator is not a strong man. “Based on this number of documents and photos of the scene, I can only guess so.” Phuong Moc seemed to have seen through Thai Vi's mind. But he added: "Besides, I feel this person has mental problems, specifically what, I can't say for sure." Huh, Tai Wei thought to himself, even an idiot can tell that this killer is a pervert! “Metamorphosis and mental hindrance are completely different!” Thai Vi couldn't help but be surprised, he realized that in just a few short minutes, Phuong Moc had twice seen through his thoughts. To hide his surprise, he stood up and extended his hand towards Phuong Moc. “Okay, thank you, if there's anything else we need your help with, we'll look for you again. See you again!" Phuong Moc held Thai Vi's hand. Cai Wei felt that the hand was very cold, with no warmth at all. “We better not see each other again!” "OH?" Tai Wei raised his eyebrows. "When we meet again, it will mean more deaths." Tai Wei opened his mouth, but couldn't say anything, so he nodded, turned and walked away. When stepping out of the football field, Thai Vi couldn't help but turn his head to look, Phuong Moc was no longer sitting on the chair. Looking to the side, Phuong Moc was with her back to him, throwing his basketball alone. By this time, it was already dark, and there were only a few people on the football field. Phuong Moc's figure became more and more blurred in the dark sky, only his hands were continuously raised and the ball's trajectory was visible.






3. Chapter 03




Fear Today is the first period of Criminal Procedure Law. The professor teaching this subject is Professor Tong Huy Duong, who has just returned from Japan for an interview, so this subject has been postponed until today. Phuong Moc is still sitting in the last row of the class. Although Professor Tong was late for his lecture for more than a month, he was not in a hurry to lecture immediately, but also chatted enthusiastically about the developed economy, Japan's relaxed and comfortable life, and even "The stories that cannot be ignored" by him and some experts in Japanese Criminal Procedure Law. While talking excitedly, a student knocked on the door. Teacher Tong was excited, so he easily ignored it and waved his hand to allow the student to enter the class. He walked quickly and quietly down the last row, sat down next to Phuong Moc, and turned to give him a friendly nod. Phuong Moc knows him, his name is Manh Pham Triet, a graduate student majoring in Civil Law. In the university classroom, being late to school is a very common thing, and is largely ignored by teachers. What makes Phuong Moc wonder is: why does Manh Pham Triet's face look like he's just lifted a thousand pounds of burden, as if... as if he had just escaped a rigorous exam. In the end, Mr. Tong also completed his "Reporting workshop on feelings after the trip to Japan". He took the attendance book, then blinked his eyes and pretended to be friendly with the students: "Before the lecture, let's get to know each other a little!" The students, who had been lethargic and sleepy just now, were now full of enthusiasm. This is a compulsory subject, of course everyone wants to take the course. Following the sound of each person's name being read out from Mr. Tong's mouth, a certain corner of the class resounded: "Yes!" Phuong Moc accidentally glanced at Manh Pham Triet, suddenly startled. Just now, he was so relaxed and comfortable, why is he now tense like he's about to fight: his hands are clenched on the edge of the table, the knuckles between his fingers are white, his eyes are staring at Professor Song, his teeth are clenched. pursed his lips, as if what came out of Professor Song's mouth was not a person's name, but individual bullets. "Meng Fan Triet." Large drops of sweat rolled down from Manh Fan Triet's forehead, his lips moved, but he didn't make any sound. Teacher Tong glanced around the room, then read it again: "Mh Fan Triet." Many friends called him softly, but Manh Fan Triet didn't seem to hear, kept staring at Teacher Song, leaning forward, his mouth half open, as if he wanted to speak but couldn't. “Not coming? Did you hide in the first class?" Teacher Tong was angry, took out a pen and ink, and was about to mark it in the attendance book. Manh Fan Triet at this moment stood up, although he still didn't say anything, he raised his hand very high. "Oh, you're Meng Fanzhe?" "It's me." Finally, the words escaped from his mouth. “Sit down, focus a little next time!” As if the last few words had drained all of his vitality, Meng Fan Zhe tiredly plopped down on the chair. A few people in the class covered their mouths and giggled, the rest, everyone looked at him with surprised eyes. Manh Fan Triet seems to want to avoid those eyes, throughout the class, he hangs his head down to take notes. But it can be seen that he is no longer as tense as when he took attendance. After all, what is he afraid of? To be honest, Mr. Tong's lectures were very ordinary, nothing really impressive. During the break in the middle of the class, when the teacher went out to smoke, some students sneaked out. Teacher Tong turned around, discovered that some people were missing, got angry, and took out the attendance book again. Phuong Moc noticed that Manh Pham Triet, who had just recovered to his normal state, now seemed to be about to fall into a deep abyss, his face showing many complicated states mixed between despair, stress, hate. When he got close to his name, Manh Fan Triet trembled even more. Phuong Moc has always been quietly observing Manh Fan Triet, at the same time paying attention to the order of the naming list. "Tran Luong." "Have!" "Sister Xiaohu." "Have!" The next person will be Manh Pham Triet. "Meng Fan Triet." When Teacher Tong just read out the word "Mang", Phuong Moc hit Manh Pham Triet hard. Manh Pham Triet was startled, turned his head, and at that moment, the two words "Fan Triet" were also justifiably resounded. Manh Pham Triet immediately said: "Yes!" Teacher Tong did not stop, but continued to take attendance. Manh Fan Triet froze for a moment, then quickly returned to a relaxed state. He raised his hand to wipe the sweat on his forehead, a little embarrassed, turned to ask: "What's wrong?" Phuong Moc thought for a moment and then asked, "What time is it?" Manh Fan Triet looked at his watch and replied: "9:5 minutes. Oh, 38 seconds.” He hastily added one more sentence. Phuong Moc laughed, Manh Fan Triet also blushed as if someone else's secret was revealed. At lunch, Phuong Moc ate a lot and felt sleepy again. Looking at the clock, it was less than an hour until afternoon class, so I went up to the roof of the lecture hall to enjoy the fresh air. When going to the terrace, Phuong Moc discovered that there was already a person on it. It's Manh Pham Triet. He sat on the cement steps on the terrace, his legs hanging down, looking into the distance, as if he was thinking about something. Phuong Moc didn't want him to see her, was about to leave quietly, suddenly saw Manh Fan Triet suddenly stood up. He stood cautiously on the cement step, which was less than 20cm wide, the toe and heel of his shoe extending out. Manh Pham Triet stood swaying on the cement steps, arms outstretched, took a deep breath, as if he had made up his mind to lower his head. Phuong Moc held his breath. This is the 7th floor! If you look straight down, what will you see? A man's head as big as a button? The car is as big as a children's toy? Or seems to be about to return to the motherland? No, you can't scream for him right now, otherwise, he will surely panic and fall down again. Phuong Moc cautiously took a step forward, the soles of her shoes and sand rubbing against each other, creating a resounding sound like thunder. Manh Fan Triet's body swayed stronger and stronger, he was about to lose his balance! Phuong Moc didn't have time to think, rushed forward, aimed at his leather belt, held it tightly, and pulled him back in. Manh Fan Triet cried out in a loud voice, and then with Phuong Moc fell to the roof. "What are you doing? Do you want to die?” Phuong Moc angrily looked at his scratched elbow. “Sorry, sorry!” Manh Fan Triet panicked and sat down, muttering under his breath. Phuong Moc saw that his face was white and raised his hand to pull him up. Manh Fan Triet's legs were as limp as a limb, he trembled, struggled to stand up, dusted off the dust on his body, his body swayed again, as if he might fall down at any moment. Phuong Moc sighed, led him to a stone bench on the terrace, took out a cup of water from his bag, and gave it to him. Manh Fan Triet took a few sips, his breathing gradually stabilized. "Thank!" He took a napkin, wiped the mouth of the cup carefully, and returned it to Phuong Moc. Phuong Moc also sat down next to him, pulled out a pack of cigarettes, brought one to his mouth, thought for a moment, took out another one, and gave it to Manh Fan Triet. Manh Fan Triet hesitated for a moment, then raised his hand to accept. As soon as he took his first breath, he coughed. The two sat in silence, Phuong Moc took a deep breath of the cigarette, Manh Fan Triet just stared at the shorter and shorter cigarette in his hand. "You think I'm crazy, don't you?" Not long after, Manh Pham Triet spoke first. "Oh, what?" Meng Fanzhe threw a cigarette butt, "Do you think you're not normal?" “Why do you think so?” "If not, why didn't you ask what I was doing just now?" “Yeah, okay, what were you doing just now?” Phuong Moc feels a little amused. “Me, hehe, nothing really, I just wanted to experiment a little bit with fear.” He turned to look at Phuong Moc, deliberately smiling to show comfort and relaxation, as if hoping Phuong Moc would see himself as very brave. Phuong Moc smiled and lit another cigarette. Manh Fan Triet looked at Phuong Moc waiting, as if waiting for Phuong Moc to say something like: "So it is!", "You're so free!"... But Phuong Moc remained silent, then suddenly raised his head. asked, "What are you afraid of?" Meng Fan Triet opened her mouth in surprise and glared at Phuong Moc. Those eyes seemed to ask: How do you know? Of course I know, otherwise, at roll call, I wouldn't have slapped you on the shoulder. A person, when he feels fear for something, something, will show extraordinary attention and sensitivity to this thing or thing. At that moment, if he suddenly interrupted his attention, it would cause him to get rid of his fear of that thing or event for a moment. Of course, only for this moment. Manh Pham Triet is probably afraid of taking attendance, so when it comes to attendance, it will show a crisis, the more scared, the more unable to answer. Right when calling his name, Phuong Moc tapped him on the shoulder, causing his attention to shift from "roll attendance" to Phuong Moc, who could naturally answer. Manh Fan Triet's attitude changed from surprise to sadness, he lowered his head and did not speak. "What are you afraid of?" Manh Fan Triet raised his head, Phuong Moc saw his weak eyes, he stared at Phuong Moc for a long time. Phuong Moc smiled, even looking back at him with calm eyes. In those eyes gradually appeared trust and friendliness. “Me,” he scratched his head: “A bit scared of roll call, ha…ha… isn't it weird?” "Why?" "Don't know!" Manh Fan Triet looked into the distance, "I don't know when I started being afraid of roll call. Every time I take attendance, I get nervous, the more stressed I am, the more I can't answer the word "yes", often blushing and shyly getting up, but can't utter a word, everyone in the class is look at me hard to understand.” He lowered his head, his voice also lowered: "A lot of people laugh at me." “Are you stuttering?” "No, do you think there's something wrong with what I'm talking about?" "No!" “I also find it very strange, why every word 'yes' cannot be said. There were times when I secretly practiced by myself, called my own name, answered myself "yes", it was fine, but in class, I still couldn't say it." He lowered his voice: "For me cigarette!" Phuong Moc gave the medicine to Manh Fan Triet and lit a fire for him. He cautiously took a breath. “Four years in college, how did you go?” “I just think of a way, ha…ha…” He smiled briefly: “Usually, I usually take attendance at the beginning of the hour, so I pretend to be late, wait for the roll call to finish, then enter, then, at the end of the hour, I Meet the teacher to explain. Back then, I was nicknamed the late King. The teachers have a very bad impression of me, but fortunately, my academic performance is quite good.” Phuong Moc smiled, showing understanding. “There is a subject of International Economic Law, that teacher teaches very badly, relying only on attendance to maintain the number of students. Two lessons, roll call four times. Four times, do you know how I felt at that time?” He brought the cigarette to his mouth with a trembling hand, took a deep breath, then coughed as if he had pulled his liver out of his lungs. Phuong Moc punched him on the back, waiting for his breathing to gradually return to normal, Phuong Moc asked: "Haven't you visited a psychologist?" Meng Fanzhe hesitated for a moment: "It's also considered an examination. What, do you feel you have a mental problem?” “No, you're just having a bit of a mental block. Almost everyone has psychological problems, but to varying degrees. You are afraid of roll call, some people are afraid of heights, they are afraid of elevators, they are afraid of sharp objects… This is not a big deal.” "Really?" Manh Fan Triet was half skeptical, but he looked much more comfortable. "Then," he looked at Phuong Moc curiously, "what are you afraid of?" Phuong Moc did not answer, he thoughtfully smoked out his cigarette, looked at his watch: "I have to go to school, let's talk next time!" After saying this, he immediately left Manh Fan Triet with disappointment and disappointment, leaving the terrace. Fearful. Actually, you don't know what fear is!






4. Chapter 04




Blood-sucking demon Mr. Qin carried two grass carp and walked slowly up the stairs. It's true that I'm old, just climbed to the 4th floor, I can't breathe anymore. Mr. Qin held onto the railing and wanted to rest for a while before going up again. Unconsciously, he glanced at the door of room 401 ajar. Mr. Qin went to the door, curiously looked inside, and right after that, he plopped down on the ground. Two grass carp had been dissected and fell to the ground, trying to struggle, one even jumped into room 401. It was jumping in the middle of a puddle of red and slimy blood, eyes wide open, mouth wide open, didn't realize the end of the pool of blood - a creature lying still and being dissected like it. Police patrol quickly arrived at the scene. The leader of the police team, who only glanced at the scene, asked his colleague to call the City Public Security Department. “That vampire has appeared again!” Thai Wei changed his mind while driving quickly to the scene. He told the other colleagues to go first, while I drove to J University. Although the previous conversation with Phuong Moc did not bring any new hints and clues for solving the case, Thai Vi still decided I was about to listen again to your way of thinking. If you want to feel the details of the case, there is nothing like going to the scene to see it. Phuong Moc was studying Japanese when she was called by Thai Vi. On the way, Thai Vi didn't say anything, Phuong Moc also kept silent. Indeed, when we meet again, it is time that someone loses their life. This meeting made it difficult for Thai Wei to find the right words. The strangest thing is that the male student next to him just quietly looked out of the car door, not bothering to wonder what happened? Now go? "That place is Minh Chau sub-area, isn't it?" Suddenly, the male student asked. Tai Wei tilted his head and looked: "That's right!" He suddenly realized, that was the scene of the first murder. A few minutes later, the Jeep stopped in front of the parking lot for employees of the C city's car factory in Quang Minh Garden. Quang Minh Garden was built in the 80s. At that time, the car factory was a large state-owned enterprise famous throughout the country, the employees here were treated very well. During the welfare period by dividing apartments, the building for car factory workers was a rare 7-storey building at that time. Only thing, times have changed, in the city more and more buildings are sprouting up, so this old 7-storey building that has stood tall for 20 years has suddenly become extremely dilapidated. The crime scene occurred in room 401, unit 2, building on the 3rd floor. The scene was blocked by the police who arrived in front. Phuong Moc and Thai Vi crossed the guard line and hurriedly went up to the 4th floor. Police officers were busy going up and down, many people looked at the young man wearing glasses and carrying a book bag next to Thai Vi with eyes. doubtful. Thai Vi entered room 401, this is an old architectural style house with a living room and a bedroom, probably more than 40m2. The forensic doctors and technical staff were busy examining the corpse, taking pictures, examining the scene, the room was extremely cramped. A policeman told Thai Vi, this is an apartment for rent, the victim has just moved here, is a single woman, the owner is on the way here. The victim is a female, looks no more than 35 years old, the upper body is bare, from the throat to the chest, the abdomen is split by a sharp object, the ribs and internal organs can be seen. "How?" Tai Wei patted a forensic doctor on the shoulder. “The cause of death was suffocation, the weapon was a nylon rope, which was kept by the people in the autopsy team. The time of death was not more than 2 hours ago.” Cai Wei looked at the clock: "So that means, the time of death is between 2:00 and 2:30?" "Yes!" "Committing the crime in broad daylight, this killer is also too wild." Thai Vi mumbled, turned around to look for Phuong Moc, saw him standing at the door, staring at the victim's body, his face was very pale. "Come on!" Tai Wei called him. Phuong Moc shivered as if in fear. He nodded, but didn't budge. “Are you scared?” Tai Wei frowned. Phuong Moc looked at Thai Vi, took a deep breath, and entered. The medical examiner was carefully examining the incisions in the chest and abdomen, carefully lifting the slitted flesh. Phuong Moc stared at the wound, then looked down at the pool of blood that had frozen on the floor, suddenly rushed out into the corridor, almost hitting a policeman holding a bag of evidence, he scolded a police officer. sentence. Thai Vi quickly followed, saw Phuong Moc holding his hand against the wall, stooped to vomit in a corner of the corridor. Tai Wei cursed a "discard" under his breath, but still told the policeman next to him to get water for him, then returned to the scene to continue his work. Phuong Moc knew that one day he would have to go to the crime scene of the bloodsucker, but he did not expect that he would lose face like this. Even though he could eat lunch while looking at crime scene photos every day, making many people feel nauseous, but when he stepped into this building, the hallways were dark and dirty, and many police officers had heavy faces. The rush to and fro, the blinding line of sight, the cold forensic tools, the corpse lying in a pool of blood, and the smell of blood in the air all made him shiver even though it wasn't cold. A picture is still a picture after all, it can never be like the scene that directly uses sight, touch, and smell to convey this information: here, a life has just disappeared. lost forever. This information made him shiver, as if hit hard into a deep place in his memory that he never wanted to touch. You need to stay calm and not affect your judgment. He vomited, and resolutely reminded himself. "Are you okay?" Beside him, Tai Wei's impatient voice could be heard. Phuong Moc gasped, leaning weakly against the wall, drinking half of the water the policeman had just given him. He wiped his mouth with his sleeve and said with difficulty: "There might be another person!" "What?" Tai Wei opened his eyes wide in surprise. Phuong Moc did not answer, but staggered to room 401, squatted down by the main door, there was a small button, with a picture of Mickey Mouse's head on it. Just now, while running to the corner of the hallway to vomit, he happened to see this. Phuong Moc picked up the button, gave it to Thai Vi, then walked around the corpse and entered the bedroom. The bedroom layout is very simple, there is only a bed, a chair, a desk, in the corner of the wall there is a wooden wardrobe for clothes. The floor was littered with clothes, and there were four oversized bags on the bed, checkered in red, green, blue, and orange. In it, there was an open pocket, a few women's shirts were neatly folded to the side. Phuong Moc looked at the pile of clothes on the ground, then looked at the bags again, turned around and asked the policeman who was taking pictures: "Have you finished taking pictures?" After receiving the answer, Phuong Moc immediately opened those bags. The policeman who was wearing a camera rushed to stop him, but was stopped by Cai Wei. After rummaging through the pile of clothes, Phuong Moc hurriedly ran into the kitchen. Next to the gas stove there is a wooden knife rack, on which is a fruit knife, a large knife, a bone cutter, only missing a medium knife, probably a knife about 15 cm long, blade long, thin, wooden handle. Phuong Moc asked the inspection officer who was taking fingerprints: "Have you found that knife yet?" The policeman was suddenly questioned, dumbfounded, and looked at Phuong Moc with questioning eyes. “Found it yet?” Phuong Moc's voice was very urgent. "Not yet." The policeman hesitated and then answered. At this time, Cai Wei also arrived, he raised the button and asked: "You said there is still one person, what do you mean?" Phuong Moc did not answer, continued to ask the policeman: "Have you discovered a cup or other object containing a mixture of blood and other substances?" The policeman looked at Cai Wei: "No." Phuong Moc closed her eyes tightly, cursed under her breath, then turned her head and said to Tai Wei: "There is another victim, moreover it is likely a child." “Is there another person, still a child?” Tai Wei frowned, "What do you base that judgment on?" “You want me to tell you now?” Phuong Moc started running out, "That child is likely still alive, tell your people to follow me!" Thai Vi, Phuong Moc and a few policemen got in the car together, just reached the gate of the subdivision, Thai Vi hastily braked. "Find where?" “With this as the center, go round and round looking for a male about 25-30 years old, about 1m70 tall, a bit thin, his hair is loose, his hand is holding a large plaid bag, his eyes are dull. .” Phuong Moc paused for a moment: "Maybe he'll wear a thick coat." The policemen looked at each other. Tai Wei cleared his throat and said to the policemen behind him: "Did you hear that? Watch out for someone like that!” Having just walked two rounds around Quang Minh Garden, Thai Vi discovered that he was at a crossroads. He slowed down, turned and asked Phuong Moc: "How do we go?" Phuong Moc looked at the road for a few seconds, then firmly pointed: "This way!" At this time, the color of the sky was already dark, a dark cloud was floating in the corner of the sky, in the middle of a thick layer of clouds, a faint rumbling of thunder was heard. This is a newly repaired road to the suburban area, on the road there are very few people, both sides of the road are low-pitched houses and fruit stalls. The wind blew stronger and stronger, and the sand and crushed stones crunched against the car door. Pedestrians were walking, cyclists were pedaling quickly, heavy rain was about to fall. Everyone in the car was glued to the car window to see outside. Thai Vi's palm was full of sweat, several times he almost couldn't hold the steering wheel firmly. He kept looking at the clock, it was 3 hours past the time of the crime, is that child still alive? A few minutes later, heavy raindrops finally fell, and on the road immediately appeared countless small holes emitting white smoke. Outside the car was a dark patch, but no one could see outside anymore, no matter how good eyesight was, it was impossible to see anyone outside. No one said anything, the Jeep sped along this seemingly endless road. The sky swooped low as if it was about to collapse, the lightning seemed unwilling, continuously tearing the black sky, after the dazzling lightning, there were rumbling echoes. “Stop the car!” Phuong Moc suddenly shouted. Thai Wei frantically stepped on the brake, the car skidded quickly on the road for a long distance to stop. Before the car stopped completely, Phuong Moc jumped out of the car and ran backwards. The two sides of the road were lined with broken tiles, it looked like a factory that had been abandoned for a long time. Maybe, in the past, there used to be the sound of machines and people coming and going, but now it was engulfed in waist-high weeds. Phuong Moc's whole body was drenched by the torrential rain, he looked at the grass falling down, making rattling sounds, he shivered slightly. Thai Vi put his shirt over his head, ran to Phuong Moc, he didn't have time to ask, heard Phuong Moc's voice saying: "Find it! It is right here!” Without hesitation, a few people split up to search among the waist-high grass. Minutes later, to the west came the sound of a policeman screaming, then a loud shout: "Found it!" Everyone raised their heads, eyes all turned to the policeman. He knows the meaning of people's eyes. Swallowing, he said with difficulty: "Dead!" Is a baby girl. The body was stuffed into a concrete pipe, the chest and abdomen were split open. Next to the body was a bottle of water, in it was red slime, which looked like blood. In the nearby grass, a large yellow checkered bag and a wooden-handled sharp knife were discovered. Cai Wei ordered a few policemen to blockade the scene, and at the same time asked for help from the Department. After doing all the work, he felt extremely tired. Opening the car door, he saw Phuong Moc sitting in the driver's seat, his whole body drenched, his hair still dripping with raindrops. His eyes stared at the front window of the car, which had been blurred by the rain, and the cigarette in his hand was only a very short piece. Cai Wei also said nothing, although he had countless questions to ask Phuong Moc, he still lit a cigarette first, slowly rearranging his train of thought. "Male," Phuong Moc suddenly said, his voice hoarse, "No more than 30 years old, very thin, dressed poorly, live nearby, parents may be former employees of state-owned enterprises, died or did not live with him. He suffers from a serious mental handicap, blood has a very special meaning to him.” He took a deep breath, then rolled down the car window and threw the cigarette end out. “I have two suggestions: First, search the whole city to see in the past five years, people with blood diseases coming to the hospital for treatment. Among those people, look for someone with the above characteristics; Second, search all hospitals for people who have had blood transfusions within the past three years, especially those who did not necessarily need, but actively requested a blood transfusion.” Cai Wei wrote these things down in her notebook, thought for a moment, and then cautiously asked: "How do you know there is still one victim?" “That button. The victim at the scene was about 30 years old, unable to use the button with the cartoon character. Besides, I couldn't find a shirt that would match this button." “This button is quite likely dropped by the previous tenant.” "No. There was not a single speck of dust on the button. In addition," Phuong Moc looked out the window, "The victim just moved into this apartment, hasn't opened the bag yet, but there is a pile of clothes on the ground, but the bag can't be found. hold those clothes. The kitchen was missing a knife, probably the knife used to cut open the victim's stomach. Although the victim had his abdomen cut open, there was no trace of the victim drinking blood at the scene. This proves that the killer must have found a more attractive blood source, then used the bag to take the victim away." Thai Vi turned to Phuong Moc: "Younger blood source, what do you think?" Phuong Moc was asked, dumbfounded: "No, I don't know!" It seems that Thai Vi did not expect Phuong Moc to answer, turned to stare at the sky, which was getting darker and darker. Tai Wei thought for a while, then opened his mouth to ask: "So, how do you know the killer will kill the child here?" Phuong Moc did not answer immediately, but after a long time slowly said: "For him, This is the best place.”

 






5. Chapter 05




Doctor

One week ago. It was nap time, and the hallways in the library were extremely quiet. A young man cautiously walked up the stairs, leaning against the railing, gradually regulating his breathing. The hallway looks very long. He adjusted his bag, seemed to have made up his mind, hurriedly walked to a door, looked around, no one was there. He looked up at the sign on the door: "Psychiatric Counseling Room". He took a deep breath and raised his hand to knock on the door. A loud knock on the door echoed in the quiet hallway. Nobody answered. He knocked again, still no one answered. He put his ear close to the door, it was silent inside. He let out a sigh, his face uncertain whether it was disappointment or relief. He was about to turn around and walk away, when the door on the opposite side suddenly opened, and a man stuck his head out. "Who are you looking for?" The young man was startled, he pointed at the locked door, but did not utter a word. The man walked over and looked at that door: "Looking for Master Kieu? He's not here." He looked at the young man: "Are you looking for a job with him?" "I do not have anything!" The man laughs. "If you have something to say, say it, otherwise, keep it in your heart, it's easy to get sick." The young man looked up at him. The hair is neat, the eyes are friendly, the teeth are white, when smiling, the corners of the mouth are slightly curved up. “Me, sometimes I feel scared.” The man smiled softly, “Everybody feels scared at times. Can you tell me, what are you afraid of?” The young man lowered his head and pursed his lips. The man saw that he had no intention of saying it, nor was he reluctant. “You can overcome this kind of feeling.” He gently put his hand on the young man's shoulder: “For example, you can imagine every dangerous situation, let the most dangerous situation appear first, and at the same time repeat, gradually, You will feel fearless in any dangerous situation. Naturally, you won't be afraid of that thing you've always been afraid of." The young man raised his head, he blinked his eyes at him in a friendly manner, seemingly saying: trust me! At that moment, the school bell rang in the hallway. The young man was startled, he quickly thanked the man, then turned and walked away. *** During the meeting to analyze the situation of the case, Thai Vi had a detailed report on the initial investigation of this murder case. There are two victims in all. The first is Yao Xiaoyang, a woman, 32 years old, divorced, a lecturer at J City Pedagogical Institute. Two days before the incident, she had just rented room 401, unit 2, 3rd floor building, Quang Minh Garden. By examining the scene, the victim Yao Xiaoyang had probably just moved in on the very day of the crime, moreover, she was packing things at that time. The door of the house did not have any traces of being broken, the special team thought of the possibility that someone familiar with the crime committed the crime, but after comparing the fingerprints obtained at the scene with the owner and people close to the victim, eliminate this possibility. Initial speculation, after the killer entered the room, fought fiercely with Dieu Hieu Duong, finally, the killer took a nylon rope to put on the table in the living room (Dieu Hieu Duong used the rope. this plastic to tie luggage), choke the victim's neck until death. The perpetrator then used a kitchen knife to cut open the victim's abdomen, almost the same action as in previous cases. But surprisingly, the perpetrator did not drink the victim's blood like in previous cases. Through analysis, the perpetrator did not do so, because at that time he discovered the second victim. The second victim named Dong Hoi, female, 6 years old, lives in room 402, unit 2, 3rd floor building, Quang Minh Garden. On the day of the case, Dong Hui's parents both worked at the factory, and only her grandmother took care of her in the house. According to the little girl's grandmother, on the day of the crime, she and Dong Cani went to take a nap after having lunch. She dreamily realized that Dong Hoi was running out, and her grandmother immediately told her, "Don't go out. too far", and went back to sleep. When the police investigated the crime scene of the apartment next door, she woke up. At the same time, she did not see Dong Hoi anywhere. As for what noises had been made in the apartment next door during that time, she had no idea. Through analysis, it is very likely that when Dong Hoi ran out to play or ran home, he accidentally encountered the killer, and the perpetrator immediately changed his plan, deciding to choose her as the object to suck blood. Through the analysis of the first scene (room 401, unit 2, 3rd floor building, Quang Minh Garden), the second scene (formerly Dai Minh glass factory) and the autopsy report, presumably, the after using this rope to tie Dong Cani's neck to the coma (in the process, a button on Dong Cani's dress fell off at the door), grab a bag in the room (large size) , yellow checkered), then stuffed Dong Cani into it, leaving the first scene. The killer, after walking for 40 minutes to the southeast, killed Dong Hoi at the old Dai Minh glass factory by the roadside, then cut Dong Hoi's stomach, drinking about 200 cc of the victim's blood. No valuable clues were obtained after interviewing people living near Quang Minh Garden, because, at the time of the crime, most people in the area were working in factories. So, in broad daylight, the perpetrator blatantly took the victim away without anyone noticing. When interviewing people on the way from the first scene to the second scene, important clues were obtained: Through the narration of a small roadside restaurant owner on Hong Vien Street (this restaurant is far from the second scene). about 3000 meters), that day, a man came to his shop to buy a bottle of mineral water. This man is about 1m72 tall, very thin, with drooping hair, an anxious expression, carrying a large bag. Currently, the character portrait has been sketched according to the description of the shop owner, and at the same time, he has issued an arrest warrant for this man. After the meeting ended, Cai Wei was about to leave, the director called him back: "Tieu Thai, you stay for a while!" The big, fat director, trying to change his position on the swivel leather chair, saw Tai Wei still standing, waved his hand to signal him to sit down. He turned the tea cup in his hand and asked: "I heard, you let a student help you solve the case?" "Yes. Dinh Thu Thanh, who was introduced to me by the C City Public Security Department, is said to be very talented." "So what do you see?" Tai Wei considers the words: “This person is quite interesting. We discovered the second victim through his guidance. In addition, his description of the suspect was basically consistent with what the shop owner said. He said, he will contact me in a few days, I also want to hear his opinion on these cases." "No!" The director raised his index finger, shook it, and said firmly: "Do not let that so-called genius participate in this case. Not only in this case, but in the future, this method cannot be used again.” "Why?" Tai Wei was very surprised. “Isn’t it enough that it made us suffer!” The director's face became very unsightly, and his voice rose as well. Cai Wei could not understand even more, he stared blankly at the director. The director hit the back of his neck, seemingly remembering something, and asked him: "How long have you been here?" “Four years!” "No wonder," the director's face softened a little, "You don't know, you're not guilty. But, what I say, you must memorize it carefully. This is an order." After saying that, he waved his hand to signal Tai Wei to go. Thai Vi returned to the office, extremely confused, was about to find a colleague who had worked here for a long time to ask for clarification, when the phone suddenly rang. Called Phuong Moc. *** Through the documents that he read during his first meeting with Thai Vi and firsthand observation of the fourth crime scene, Phuong Moc has formed the initial conclusion about the serial killer who sucks human blood. this. If it is said that serial killers often leave their own "signs" at crime scenes, then, what is the symbol of this bloodsucker? No wonder, calling this murderer a bloodsucker, because his behavioral symbol is to cut open the victim's stomach, and then drink their blood. Obviously, this type of destruction of the body is not to vent anger or hide the identity of the victim, but rather comes from a special need. So, what kind of need is this? Drinking the victim's blood, can be understood as a kind of "supplementation" for the blood in your own body. This means that the perpetrator often develops feelings of fear and anxiety because of the "lack" of blood in his body. The cause of this mentality is not clear at this time, but it can be affirmed that this anxiety and fear has reached a very severe level, otherwise, he would not have resorted to behavior. kill people drink blood to relieve this kind of mood. The state of the crime scene may also support this conclusion. The first victim was killed when she had just finished her night shift. When the police arrived, the key was still in the lock. It is possible that the killer followed her into the house, then, when she unlocked the door, he took his hand, slammed the victim on the door, then strangled her to death, followed by dissecting the victim's stomach, then drink a mixture of milk and blood of the victim. The second victim was a woman studying for a master's degree, on the day of the crime she should have gone to school. Neighbors when they went to take out the trash discovered that the door of the room was open, she was killed in the living room, the weapon was a flowerpot displayed on the shoe cabinet. The third victim was an unemployed woman who had just returned from selling breakfast food at the market. She was killed in her ground floor home. First, the killer grabbed her by the hair, banged her hard on the stove, then tied her neck with an electric wire to death, and finally, drank the mixture of her blood and the soy milk she had not sold. The fourth victim was a teacher who had divorced her husband. The perpetrator took a rope that the victim used to tie her luggage and strangled her to death. When he was about to drink the victim's blood, he suddenly noticed the girl walking in the hallway. Thus, the child becomes the sacrifice. Without the act of "drinking blood", it is difficult to imagine that these four cases are the same perpetrator. The victim's identity and age are different; the crime scene is sometimes in the apartment, sometimes in the ground floor; how to kill people, sometimes using a rope to choke, strangle, sometimes beat to death with a flowerpot; and the abdominal dissection tools are identical: sharp objects were found at the crime scene, and after they were used, they were left at the scene. Moreover, he did not intentionally destroy the evidence of the crime: at the scene, his fingerprints were everywhere, and even left without even closing the door. For this scene, Phuong Moc can only think of one phrase: Chaos. Not knowingly choosing a victim; do not bring crime-fighting tools; do not erase traces after committing the crime. This killer was, if not an extremely sloppy person, a mentally ill person who was constantly in a state of panic. So, how is the psychological setback that leads to panic attacks, after all, closely related to blood? Phuong Moc types the keywords "blood", "mental obstacles" into the computer in the library. Information appeared on the computer: in reading room 3 of the library there were several books in this regard. Phuong Moc wrote down the names of those books, went straight to reading room 3. Because Phuong Moc often went to the library to borrow books, he was quite familiar with the teachers there. Asking a few questions, Phuong Moc gave the title of the book to Mr. Ton, who was on duty, and asked him where he could find these books. "OH?" Mr. Ton looked at the titles of the books: "Aren't you studying Law, why are all these books for medical students, why do you study these things?" "I'm free, I just want to watch it for fun." Master Ton looked at him intently through the glasses on the bridge of his nose, smiling: "On the bookshelf between Z1 and Z3, it's in that corner." Phuong Moc found those books under the direction of Master Ton. While doing the procedure to borrow a book, Phuong Moc Means held a newspaper on the table, which introduced a recent murder case, and next to it was a picture of the character's portrait. "Tell me, the newspaper is like that, there is also a wanted notice, this bloodsucker doesn't even run away quickly?" A teacher saw Phuong Moc reading the newspaper and said full of admiration. "No." Phuong Moc didn't raise her head, blurting out: "This type of person usually doesn't pay attention to media news." “Oh, really?” That teacher suddenly got excited: “How do you know? Did the teacher teach?" “Ha… ha, I was just guessing.” Phuong Moc did not want to say much, took a few books from Mr. Ton's hand, and quickly walked out of the library. After a whole day of closing the door and locking herself in her room, Phuong Moc called Thai Vi. First, he asked about the investigation of the hospital, Cai Wei answered him, because the number of hospitals to investigate is too large, so it takes some time, there are still no valuable clues at the moment. And still conducting investigation around the crime scene. Phuong Moc told Thai Vi that he had read a number of books about blood diseases and mental problems. He felt that the killer was most likely to have come for treatment or consulted at a mental hospital. "So, if we have time, let's go to the hospital together to investigate." Phuong Moc paused for a moment: "But it's best to hurry, the killer is about to commit the crime again." *** “Are you here already?” “You are very busy, aren't you? Are you bothering me, sir?" “Ha… ha, nothing, come in and sit!” "Are you reading a book?" "Ah, just reading nonsense. What to drink? Tea or coffee?" “Coffee go.” “I only have instant coffee, okay?” "That's OK!" "Well, I think you should drink white water, you can't sleep well." “Ha… ha, fine!” “Careful, it's hot.” "Thank you. Oh, you read the book is too complicated. Blood diseases and mental obstacles, Mental obstacles due to psychosocial, this book is The study on..." "The study on agoraphobia - evidence-based study" frenzy.” “What is rage?” "Simply put, agoraphobia refers to his fear of any situation that causes him to develop fear and helplessness. For example, fear of heights." "Oh, it's the phobia, isn't it?" “Hehe, almost like that.” "The teacher is very good, very knowledgeable." "It's just a leisurely reading for fun. Right, how did the method I taught you last time, work?" "It's okay too." “Then, can you tell me, what are you afraid of, after all?” "… Nothing!" "Hehe, relax a little. A lot of things, as long as you stand at a different angle, your way of thinking about it will also be different. For example..." The sound of clicking the mouse on the computer "Among these things." These animals, which ones are you afraid of?” "Um, rat." "Ha… ha, okay. Look, here's a picture of a mouse. Hey, don't be so nervous, look at the screen, are you scared?" “Of course… of course.” "Okay, don't get too nervous. When you were a kid, were you bitten by a mouse?" "Not yet." “So, in your house, is anyone afraid of rats?” "My mother." “When you were little, your mother used to take you out often, right?” "Right." “When you were with your mother, did you see a mouse?” “Have seen.” “How was it then?” "Once, my mother hugged me to the kindergarten. When I was passing through the flower garden, a mouse ran in front of her. My mother then screamed, rushed to run away, almost threw me away. Once, there was a dead mouse in front of my house, my mother was too scared, did not dare to come near, held my hand and stood outside for a long time, until the neighbor threw the dead mouse away, they I just got home." "Hehe, I see. You really love your mother, don't you?" "Of course!" "How old is your mother?" “Oh, 51 years old.” "Okay, imagine a scene like this, the mother has white hair, is your mother's hair gray?" "The two sides of tomorrow are already white." "Okay, let's continue. It's winter now, the wind is blowing very hard outside, your white-haired mother is standing shivering in the wind, ahead is a rat blocking her path. That mouse is very big, black fur, red eyes, keep staring at your mother. Don't tremble, be brave!" "OK OK!" "Your mother turned to the left, turned to the right, couldn't get through, was afraid and scared, tears fell, her mouth mumbled: "What to do now, what to do now." Are you willing to protect your mother?" “I agree!” "Sit down! Look, it's not even a inch long, just one step and it's crushed, it can't scare your mother anymore." "Right!" "Okay, you protect your mother! Go up and trample her to death!" The sound of a chair being knocked over was heard in the room, followed by a footstep "bang... bang." "Okay, okay, calm down a bit! What do you want to drink?" “No, no need, thanks!” "Take a deep breath. Good, very good. Now, look at this picture again. Are you still scared?" “A little bit better already!” "It's not worth your fear at all, it's just a nasty dirty little animal. For your mother's sake, be brave!" “Yes, it is much better!” “Wipe your sweat!” "Thank you. You should be a psychologist." "Psychiatrist? No, I just like to probe the human psyche." "Really. Being with you, I feel very comfortable, very happy." “That's fine, I'd love to help you.” “You know, you look like a friend of mine.”
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