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Volume 1 The Ruler

 


Chapter 1: Death Coser

 Amidst the neon lights of the high-rise city of Cishan, it was hard to feel the heat wave even in the hot summer nights, and with the cold wind whistling through the streets, everything looked surprisingly sluggish.

 In a corner of a certain city, at the top of a tall building, a silhouette passed by, a shadow that was both familiar and unfamiliar, giving rise to an inexplicable sense of awe. The person was dressed in all black, hiding in the darkness of the night, as if he were a spirit of the night.

 The dark shadows disappeared into the darkness of the night, and with them came a brilliant sunrise in the sky, and as the sun shone down on the earth, the music of the ground square dances rose up with it--

 "Ah..."

 A scream cut through the quiet morning.

 It's blood, crimson blood splattered all over the place, the body fell from nowhere and landed on the body of the big mom who was dancing in the square, the jumper died undoubtedly, and the smashed big mom's life hangs in the balance ......

 "Snap" sound, the lights of the conference room lit up, Cishan City Public Security Bureau Director Li anxiously sitting in front, sighing, shivering hands, pointing at the screen shaking his head uneasily.

 "The series of serial murders triggered by this case has already had a serious impact on society, and the murderer's methods are extremely cruel and inhumane! Provoking with the police again and again has created a bad public opinion, I have decided to set up a task force to investigate this matter, to minimize the negative impacts of this matter as much as possible." Bureau Director Li slammed the table fiercely and gave orders with a taut face, "This operation will be called 'Song of Light'!"

 "Cough cough ......" Criminal Investigation Team 1 Captain Lin Yu didn't hold back his laughter, "Bureau Li, the name of this operation is a bit awkward ah? You've been chasing power trips lately, haven't you? However, this case has always been my responsibility, and now that we're talking about setting up a task force, how can I explain it to the people on my side? What's more, how do I choose the members of the task force? You can't just haphazardly cobble together a straw team for me to work on the case, it would be better to use my current manpower to smooth it out!"

 "Team Lin, don't forget your status!" Yun Shuo, the second captain sitting next to him, interjected, "How can you talk to a leader? Bureau Li calls whatever he says, lets whoever he says come, the decisions he makes are all wise decisions, how can you get where his spirit is?" Saying that, Yun Shuo looked at Bureau Li and asked fawningly, "Right, Director?"

 "The establishment of the task force is urgent!" Li Bureau tensed his face, cleared his throat, slightly embarrassed, "The name of the operation you can name it yourselves, as for the issue of selecting people well ......" Li Bureau turned his gaze to Lin Yu, and then turned to Yun Shuo, "Open an internal recruitment meeting, so that the internal have the ability to compete for the job, Lin Yu is responsible for the interviews, Yun Shuo to assist in the completion!"

 "It's not ......" Lin Yu still had a stomach full of questions he wanted to ask Director Li for advice, but he lifted his ass out of the conference room door, leaving Yun Shuo and him wide-eyed.

 Lin Yu a slam in the hands of the dossier, glaring at Yun Shuo: "Do you know what this case is all about? How is everything is the leader right, the leader is good, the leader is capable, why don't you let the leader lead the team?"

 Yun Shuo shrugged his shoulders, grinned and said, "I don't know, just tell me! That movie is cut in a messy way, making me look at it in a cloudy way! However, the leader's decision, is my decision, I firmly support the leader is."

 Lin Yu sighed, slowed down, and said, "This matter started a week ago, and it started because of a suspected suicide cosplayer who jumped off a building and smashed to death a square-dancing amah in Dongcheng ......"

 When Lin Yu dragged not yet woke up tiredness rushed to the scene, the scene is already a mess, a square dance aunt squatting sitting in the smashed to death of the one aunt side crying and wailing, cell phone thrown on the ground, has long been lost, apparently was scared not light. The cordon outside a group of square dancing moncler outlet, most of them are watching the scene, there are a few talking about the dead right and wrong, only a few in the wipe tears ......

 "What's the situation?" Lim Yoo rubbed his face with his hands and tried to cheer himself up.

 "There was a cosplayer who jumped off a building and smashed the big mom leading the dance." Xiao Li followed behind Lin Yu, pointing to the crowd not far away, "A few of us were just saying, this big mom's luck is really backed up, why don't you go buy a lottery ticket, maybe you can win the top prize alone."

 "What a lot of nonsense!" Lin Yu put on his gloves and walked inside, and with a glance, he noticed the body lying on top of the older woman in the "devil" costume, which was a bit of a Christmas costume, and walked over to the medical examiner, who asked, "How's the autopsy going?"

 "The deceased is male, his internal organs were shattered after falling from a height, his knees, elbows, and frontal bone were crushed and fractured, and the rest of his bones were dislocated and shattered in many places," the medical examiner held up his glasses and pointed to the face of the corpse, "the tissues outside the dermis of the corpse's face were neatly cut off by a person, and judging by the state that the corpse was presented in , the time of death was no more than an hour."

 "What about the cause of death?" Lin Yu glanced at the corpse's mutilated face, and it was true as the coroner had said, the skin from the neck upwards of the corpse had all been neatly cut off, leaving only a layer of bloody flesh, and it was impossible to distinguish between the five senses.

 "The body surface of the deceased, except for the face, there is no obvious injuries, it is possible that he fell to his death, but he still needs to go back for further identification." The coroner pinched his orchid fingers to pack up his tools, and wiped the blood on the tools with a little bit of paper towel to clean it up, obviously the cleanliness disease committed.

 "If you keep being such a fucking pussy, believe it or not I'll slap you to death!?" Saying that, Lin Yu raised his hand to shine it at his ass, and the coroner dodged his attack with a twist.

 "Where is the informant?"

 "Just the old lady who crouched on the ground and cried." The coroner tossed his head and looked to the old man sitting paralyzed on the ground in a sweatshirt not far away, "But I guess I can't ask anything."

 As Lin Yu moved closer, he heard the older woman cry and wail, "We come to this mall every day at this time to dance in front of the mall, who knows that the music just started, and the old king just did a rising movement, and that thing fell from the sky, and smashed straight down on the old king, and when I went up to touch her, she had already died... ..."

 Auntie's voice had been trembling, listening to her, she should have been on good terms with Auntie Wang, who was leading the dance, and had been frightened to death.

 "He didn't make a shout when he fell?" Lin Yu suddenly asked.

 Big Mother tilted her head and looked at Lin Yu, frowning slightly, thinking for a moment and shaking her head, ''No.'' Not a single sign! If someone had shouted, we would have all been able to hear it and she would have been able to dodge it!" Saying this, she also tilted her head back to look at the roof of the mall, as if she hadn't woken up from the shock she had just experienced.

 Lin Yu waved his hand toward Xiao Wang and Xiao Li and shouted, "Come on, let's go upstairs and take a look!"

 

 




Chapter 2 - Scarlet Mask

 The rooftop rooftop of the mall building is very spacious, but the footprints on the floor are very messy.

 Lin Yu put on his shoe covers and turned back to Xiao Li, explaining, "Collect the footprints from the scene to confirm if there's a possibility of homicide."

 As soon as Lin Yu's words fell, the mall's staff ran up from downstairs and hurriedly explained, "Next week is our mall's anniversary, we're busy cleaning up the outer walls during this time, and we've hired a lot of outside staff, these footprints were left by them, how could it be a murder! That kid, must be a suicide, yes, a suicide!"

 Looking at his tense look, he knew that he was afraid of being involved in the mall's anniversary celebration, which would affect the mall's sales, and wanted to get rid of the relationship between the dead and the mall.

 Lin Yu didn't care about that, tensed his face and dealt with it impartially, "Give me a list of the outsiders you hired, we're going to check them one by one! You say suicide is suicide, ah, use evidence to speak!" Turning back he glanced at Xiao Li who was dealing with the footprints, "Compare the footprints carefully, don't make any mistakes!"

 Mall staff see Lin Yu so determined, quickly contacted the outsourcing staff, and all involved in cleaning up the wall of the mall staff to verify, as soon as possible to get rid of and "murder" associated.

 The police technician compares the footprints of the visitors one by one, excluding the footprints of the deceased, there are only two footprints that don't match up, and Lim Yoo feels that there must be something fishy going on here.

 According to the size of the footprints, the direction of action, the strength of stepping on the ground, Lin Yu gave a physical portrait of two people. The owner of the first footprints, about one meter tall, sneakers, walking center of gravity on the right side, used to step on the right leg first, well-proportioned and robust body. The owner of the second footprint, height of about one meter seventy-five, leather shoes, body fat, external eight, some slight limp.

 And what exactly is the relationship between these two men and the deceased?

 Lin Yu didn't wait to let the team help with the investigation when he heard Xiao Wang running over, an evidence bag in his hand, and behind him, a man, slouching like the owner of the second footprint in his portrait.

 "Team Lin, there's a new discovery!" He panted and ran to Lin Yu, "This was found in the mall's treasury on the second floor, I wonder if it's related to the case?"

 Lin Yu took out a mask with blood standing on the inside from the evidence bag, frowned slightly, cocked his head at the man behind Xiao Wang, and skimmed his lips as he asked, "He found this?"

 The man scowled and peeked out from behind the little king, nodding and shaking his head, "Ah, yes ...... no ......"

 "What isn't, honestly, where did you get this from?" Lin Yu snapped his voice, "Don't give me the slip, and don't look at who you're in front of! Are you the treasurer?"

 He hurriedly nodded again, and said with a bitter face, "Yes, I'm the treasurer, and I don't know where this thing came from, yesterday when I changed to the late shift, I fell asleep after I ate takeout. Just now, as soon as I opened my eyes, I found this thing covering my face, and it also made me a face of blood, my soul was scared out of my mind, how do I know where this thing came from?"

 It didn't look like the man was lying when he spoke, there was no way to lie with physical details, and micro-expressions.

 Xiao Wang sidled up to Lin Yu's ear and said quietly, "I've verified it, this person does have a drowsiness problem, no lie. It's just that I don't know if the blood on this mask is consistent with the blood of the deceased."

 Lin Yu had just pulled his cell phone out of his pocket and was about to dial the coroner's number when Xiao Li hurriedly pushed open the door and rushed in, his cell phone still waving in his hand.

 "Team Lin, phone call!" Xiao Li stumbled and almost didn't throw his cell phone, "The dead man's phone is ringing!"

 Lin Yu had just reached for his cell phone when the ringing interrupted and the phone showed a dozen missed calls, all from the same number. He was about to call back when the phone rang again, still the same number.

 Lin Yu pressed the speakerphone, and a gentle woman's voice came out from inside: "Hello, Mr. Li Wenshuo, it's been half an hour since your appointment with Dr. Yao's psychological counseling, and I was wondering if you have time to come over today? How about I adjust it for you for tomorrow?"

 "Psychological counseling? Dr. Yao?" Lin Yu muttered with a slightly locked brow as she looked at her cell phone and asked, "What's the name of your clinic and where is it located?"

 "Sheng En Psychological Clinic, at No. three hundred and seventy-nine Zengguang Road," the girl on the phone, seemingly realizing the strangeness of the question, quickly asked again, "You are not Mr. Li Wenshuo? Excuse me, can you contact Mr. Li?"

 "He ......," Lin Yu paused for a moment and knocked on Xiao Li s hand, telling him to write down the address, "he had an accident, he can t get through today, and he won t have time tomorrow."

 Without waiting for the girl on the other side of the phone to ask what was going on, Lim Yoo had already hung up.

 All of a sudden, the sky was cloudy, and the originally sultry day was cloudy and windy, which seemed to signal the onset of a rainstorm ......

 And the girl who hung up the phone cocked her head and looked into the dark room of the psychiatric clinic, her brow furrowed as if she had sensed the abnormality of the phone call just now, and rubbing her muddled forehead, she leaned back in her chair and drifted off into a deep sleep.

 In the dream, she was shrouded in darkness, there was not a trace of light around her, Tatsuki desperately wanted to run towards a place where there was light, but she found that it was to no avail, no matter how she stumbled and fell, she was still groping in the darkness. And let her escape from such a dream that face, always just hovering in front of her eyes, lingering ......

 "Relax, take it easy ......" an almost feminine neutral voice rang in her ear, "Do you see him? The boy, see?"

 Tatsuki's body was shaking like a sieve, cold sweat dripping down frequently from the corners of her forehead, her hair already damp, her hands nervously gripping the armrests of the chair as if she was going to dig her nails into them.

 Her voice trembled, and she said in a tiny voice, "He ...... he is in front of me ...... right in front of me ...... "It seemed that she was afraid of this man, fearing from the bottom of her heart.

 "Are you afraid of her, or guilty?" The man sitting across from her pushed up his glasses, a smile spreading across the corners of his mouth as he asked in a soft voice.

 "No! No!" Tatsuki reacted fiercely and answered quite boldly, not waiting for her to finish her sentence, her eyes snapped open and she saw the boy standing right in front of her with a weird smile ......

 Fear, endless to her, just then, she heard a "thud thud thud thud" sound in her ears, and opened her eyes to see a handsome man standing at the bar, knocking on the table.

 Tatsuki sat up straight in a panic, straightened her hair, and came out of her panic with a professional smile on her face, "Hello, Dr. Yao is on his lunch break, if you're here to do some heart counseling, please fill out the form first and we'll make another appointment."

 "Police!" Lin Yu pulled out his police officer's license, "Since when has Lee Wenshuo been here for psychological counseling? What kind of psychological problems does he ...... have?"

 

 




Chapter 3 Transvestites

 "Half ...... a half year ago." Tatsuki didn't react for a moment and stammered a bit as she answered, "I'm afraid you'll have to check with Dr. Yao for the specifics."

 Tatsuki's face was slightly pale, her lips were dry and cracked, even with the delicate makeup on her face, it had already been dampened and removed by the sweat seeping out from the corners of her forehead, and it was obvious that she could see bags under her eyes, so it was evident that she hadn't rested well recently.

 "Having a nightmare, are you?" Lin Yu glanced at Tatsuki and came up with a headless sentence, leaving Tatsuki a bit stunned to hear it.

 Fortunately, Tatsuki was a professional, she quickly adjusted herself, straightened her spine, and put on a smile, "You really know how to joke, where can one dream in broad daylight."

 "You're sweating a lot, and you saw someone in your dream that disturbed you?" Lin Yu pointed to the sweat on the corner of her forehead and reminded.

 Tatsuki casually wiped her hand, "No ......"

 "The bags under your eyes are obvious even though you're wearing makeup, which means the clinic is doing very well, and it's open until very late every day, and there's only the 'Dr. Yao' poster hanging on the wall ......," Lin Yu gabbled as he carrying out his reasoning, and halfway through his words, he heard footsteps coming from the stairs.

 "What, since the senior is about to smash my signboard, is it because you dislike my schoolmates that I am not good at learning?"

 Lin Yu looked down the stairs, a handsome looking man stood on the first floor on a half slow platform, perhaps because of his slim figure, the white coat draped over him, looked a bit out of place.

 "Dr. Yao ......" Chen Yue looked up at Yao Feng Ran and was just about to make an explanation when Yao Feng Ran waved his hand at her and walked down the stairs, "What kind of wind blew Senior Lin here today?" Saying that, he even fanned his hand in front of his nose as if he had smelled something offensive.

 Chen Yue saw Yao Feng Ran's behavior, "pfft" a laugh, knowing that the two are old acquaintances, so she sat down and busy herself with the work at hand.

 Lin Yu was perhaps used to Yao Feng Ran's strange behavior, and went straight to the point, removing a photo from his arms, "Li Wenshuo, your customer, is dead."

 "I knew it wouldn't be good if I met you." Yao Feng Ran bristled and gave way to Lin Yu, "Come on."

 Sitting in the secluded parlor, Lin Yu took a sip of the tea that Tatsuki had poured and solemnly asked, "Tell me, what kind of psychological problem does Li Wenshuo have, and why does he need psychological counseling?"

 "He ......" Yao Feng Ran crossed his fingers and sipped a mouthful of tea, "He suffers from severe mania, transvestism, which is also known as 'women's clothing big brother' in modern population ', but his looks are not suitable for women's clothing, and he is always met with strange gazes from people around him, and in the long run, a vicious cycle was formed, and his condition got worse and worse."

 Yao Feng Ran analyzed Li Wenshuo's inner "condition" thoroughly in a few words, using sharp and precise words, which showed that he was indeed an authority in psychological counseling.

 Lin Yu put down his teacup and looked at Yao Feng Ran, "Then why do you think he died?"

 Yao Feng Ran didn't even raise his head, and grunted coldly from his nostrils, "This kind of female bigot, why do you think it will die?"

 "What you're saying subliminally is that ...... he hates women?"

 "No!" Yao Feng Ran hurriedly corrected, "To be precise, it's hatred for women who are prettier than him."

 The term "prettier than him" was a strange one to use here, but Lim Yoo knew the inner tendencies of a transvestite.

 Lin Yu fell into deep thought, and after half a moment, he asked again, "How do you know? Could it be that he has a record with you?"

 "Of course I don't! How can a person with a criminal record have a decent job?" Yao Feng Ran sipped his tea, his expression very bland, "But ......"

 "But what?" Lin Yu impatiently urged, "Don't sell me short, you know full well I don't have that kind of patience."

 "It was information learned under deep hypnosis, and he self-helpfully expressed that he had raped and murdered multiple women years ago, scalping those women out of hatred, but his father took the fall for him so that he could live in the world with a clean slate."

 "Scum!" Lin Yu stood up from his chair in a flash, excitedly grabbing Yao Feng Ran's shoulder and shaking it as he asked, "Why don't you report it?"

 "There is no recording, there is no empirical evidence," Yao Feng Ran spread his hands, "Besides, he does have symptoms of schizophrenia, even if you call the police, what can you do about it? Don't forget that mentally ill people are not legally responsible, not to mention that ...... hypnosis can't be taken as testimony."

 Lin Yu, like a deflated ball, let go of Yao Feng Ran s shoulder, bereft, "Then ...... this murderer, is taking revenge?"

 "Revenge?" Yao Feng Ran raised the corner of his mouth, "If you think so. I well ...... not dare to agree."

 Although these two people at the same time under the teaching of Professor Li Chengming study, the two people's point of view is always very different, each has its own style. Li Chengming never say is Yao Feng Ran right, never say is Lin Yu wrong, psychology is originally a very complex course, and for the "case" point of view of each opinion is also very normal.

 The deeper information about the case, Lin Yu did not want to explain more to Yao Feng Ran, he got up and was just about to leave when the door was pushed open from the outside, and Tatsuki stood at the door.

 "I'm sorry, Dr. Yao, your time to psychologize me is up." Tatsuki's hollow eyes misplaced Lin Yu and fixed on Yao Feng Ran with a promising gaze.

 "I'm sorry senior, I have to get busy, you can call me again if something comes up!" Saying that, Yao Feng Ran took a business card from the coffee table and shoved it into Lin Yu's hand, pushing him out the door.

 Lin Yu turned back to look at Chen Yue who gradually disappeared into the doorway, his heart actually stirred up a ripple, he was curious what kind of heart disease this beautiful woman would have. Coming down quietly from upstairs, the sneer that passed unnoticed on his lips and muttered in his heart: ''Who doesn't have heart problems? How can one not be plagued by heart problems? The depths of everyone's heart, are hiding a huge secret, just uncovered sooner or later just ......"

 After leaving the door of the Sheng En Psychological Clinic, Lin Yu's cell phone rang, and when he looked down, it was a call from Xiao Li.

 "How's the investigation going over at Li Wenshuo's side?" Lin Yu asked busily.

 "Li Wenshuo's father, Li Zhigang, was imprisoned six years ago for rape and murder, and his mother is bedridden."

 "A rape and murder case?" Lin Yu thought of the clues Yao Feng Ran had just mentioned, "Wasn't the situation of the deceased at that time very similar to Li Wenshuo's death? Also having his face skinned off?"

 Xiao Li's eyes widened as he marveled, "Captain, you even guessed this, you're too good!"

 "Stop kissing ass!" Lin Yu felt more and more that this case wasn't simple, "Has the autopsy report on Li Wenshuo come out yet?"

 "Brother Sun! Autopsy report!" Xiao Li shouted, "There's one more to report to you, the two people who were not found inside the footprints verified today have also been identified, both of them are staff members who were not present today due to their leave of absence, but we've verified the photos and identities, and there's nothing suspicious about them."

 "The autopsy report will be out this afternoon!" Xiao Sun's voice came out from the phone, "Just know how to rush, let me catch my breath even if I hang myself, okay!"

 "Don't forget the information on the mask," Lin Yu explained, "Pull a copy of Li Zhigang's dossier victims from back then and send it to my cell phone. Do it now!"

 

 




Chapter 4 Cyberspammers

 The sky was overcast, the weather was sweltering, the sun was hiding in the clouds and not coming out, and the ground was baked into a skillet, making it impossible for people to stand on their feet. Lin Yu casually found a Japanese fast food restaurant and casually settled for lunch, checking the information in his phone in the meantime.

 Japanese restaurant minimalist decoration is very comfortable, dark yellow tone unconsciously let a person's nerves relax, noon stalls are still quite a lot of people, Lin Yu managed to find a seat by the window to sit down, but did not care to enjoy the scenery outside the window, has been thinking about the case.

 Comprehensive Yao Feng Ran's account and Xiao Li's investigation, the case of the deceased is the year of serial rape and murder of the real murderer, and for some reason, Li Wenshuo's father Li Zhigang for him to cover the bag, accidentally let the murderer outside the get away with it, but let the murderer to get the opportunity to retaliate.

 "Since the murderer knew that Li Wenshuo was the murderer, why didn't he collect evidence and call the police instead of resorting to such an extreme method of revenge?" Lin Yu was perplexed, "Unless!" He suddenly came to a realization, "Unless the murderer had already learned that Li Wenshuo was suffering from a mental illness and knew that calling the police was unlikely to have any effect on him, so he used this method to make a just verdict?"

 If this is the murderer's way of thinking, then it is enough to show that the murderer and Li Wenshuo know, and are very familiar with, at least on his every move are very well aware of, otherwise how could it be insight into his mental illness? Following this line of thought, the murderer may soon surface ......

 The case finally allowed him to sort out a head of steam, and as soon as Lin Yu looked up, his attention was quickly drawn to a woman in the opposite seat.

 The woman looked to be around thirty years old, her face was heavily made up, she was wearing a white dress with a pair of pink high heels on her feet, and even though she was far away, she could still smell the bad perfume wafting over.

 She flipped around with the menu in her hand, frowning and muttering, "I really don't get it, what do Japanese people eat, and why don't Japanese restaurants translate their menus into Chinese? How can I order if I can't read a word?" She waved her hand impatiently with the waiter and shouted regardless, "Eh! Come over here and see what the hell is written here? Can't you let people eat? This service attitude is also too bad!"

 Look at the attire, Lin Yu also feel quite ladylike, this opening, Lin Yu hate to swallow their own tongue, the export is unforgiving, do not know to give themselves a mouth, a sense of disgust arose.

 Just as Lin Yu was about to retract his gaze, a man wearing black half-sleeves, a dark baseball cap on his head, and a mask just happened to block his view as the man hurried past with a mask on his face.

 The woman who was just clamoring at the moment, but his hands over his stomach, staring at a pair of eyes in disbelief, looking at the stomach is dripping blood, "clang" fell down......

 Lin Yu's meal had not yet come up, he stood up, a backhand pressed the man to the ground, handcuffs instantly handcuffed him ......

 One wave after another, Lin Yu's lunch fizzles out and brings back a murderer, but luckily the woman didn't die on the spot and was taken to the hospital in time.

 In the CID's bleak interrogation room, the man who was brought back by Lin Yu to wear black half-sleeves sat in a cold chair, his hat and mask removed, his clothes disheveled and his face haggard.

 "Name, age, occupation." Lin Yu asked as he slammed the interrogation transcript on the table.

 "Zhang, Zhang Qiuhao." He answered warily, frightened by Lin Yu, his hands were sweaty and he kept rubbing them on the table, "24 years old, jobless ......"

 "What is your grudge against that woman and why did you kill her?"

 "In fact ......" Zhang Qiu Hao lowered his head even more, and spoke with no bottom, "In fact, there is no deep hatred, it is that her mouth is too damaging, and her speech is unforgiving, and I'm in a fit of pique, so I'm ......"

 "Because of the way she treated the waitress? Your anger has not come too quickly!" Lin Yu grunted coldly, even though he also felt that the woman's words were too sharp, it was never so bad that she could kill someone with a single sentence.

 "No, I've known Sun Lily for quite a long time, I met her in the game." Zhang Qiu Hao raised his head which only then met Lin Yu's gaze, "The two of us play the same game, we had a bad experience before because of the grabbing of resources, that person of hers talks very hard and often curses in the game, I used the game's positioning to track her for a period of time, and it was also because of her attitude towards the waitresses that she couldn't stand to be angry, so that's why she... ...only then moved ...... However, I wasn't premeditated, and simply wanted to teach her a lesson, so that she wouldn't be unforgiving."

 "Lesson? This lesson of yours is called attempted murder!" Lin Yu slammed the table, "Why are young people so impatient nowadays? Don't they know that a step back is a step forward? Because of this bullshit, you go in and squat for two years, is that good?"

 Zhang Qiu Hao was admonished by Lin Yu and lowered his head again, muttering, ''Sun Lily isn't a normal scold, on the internet her number has a title called a spitter! She's a notorious spammer, she even attacked celebrities on Weibo, and just because of her comments, some people have jumped off buildings! You will change to know, this person has how lack of morality, I really by her scolding face! She has affected my dignity and my normal life!"

 "For what you're saying here, violent murder can get your dignity back?" Lin Yu closed the interrogation record, "You, honestly reflect here, wait until Sun Lily wakes up! Thanks to the fact that no one died, otherwise you're even more justified!" After saying that, he left the interrogation room.

 I had just pushed open the door, and I just happened to see the forensic pathologist, Sun, walking over with the report.

 "The comparison results are out, the blood on the mask is exactly that of the deceased Li Wenshuo, no fingerprints other than the treasurer's were extracted from the mask." Xiao Sun handed the report to Lin Yu, "If that's the case, then we can't rule out the suspicion of this treasurer."

 Lim Yu looked down at the report in thought.

 "Also, the people who match the physical signs of those two footprints are the commercial supervisor and the manager, Xiao Li investigated and came back to say that the store celebration this time the commercial supervisor often went up to the rooftop to supervise the work, as for the manager and no one saw him go up there, but during the time of the crime, both of these people have an alibi." Xiao Sun explained, "That portrait you gave, the tall one is the commercial supervisor, and the fat one is the manager."

 Closing the dossier, Lim Yoo frowned, feeling that neither of them matched the look of the suspects he was looking for.

 "By the way, are there any clues in the Li Zhigang case?" Lin Yu asked, "I still think that this case is an extension of the previous case, so maybe in that case, I can find some clues."

 "This well ...... you go to ask Li, the information is in his hands," Xiao Sun pushed his glasses, "I also have to go to do the autopsy report."

 

 

Chapter 5: A mouthful of shit.

 In the office, Xiao Li pounded the keyboard, constantly searching for similarities between the "Li Zhigang" case and the "Li Wenshuo" case, but never found the "results".

 "Well?" Lim Yoo walked up and saw a bunch of text on the computer screen, "Any clues?"

 "A bunch of mess, in my opinion, none of them are useful." Li sighed, "There were five victims back then, all raped and then killed, with no survivors. Separately, the families of these five victims were mapped out, and none of the deceased's parents' ages matched the characteristics we needed for the murderer, so they were basically ruled out. Only a victim called Tang Rou, she has a younger brother studying outside the province, but ...... the time of the crime this child should not have the time to commit the crime, I also do not think he can avenge his sister."

 "Did the victim have a boyfriend back then?" Lin Yu gripped his stubble with his fingers, seemingly grasping the point.

 "There really are!" Li pulled up all the photos, "But look at this one, tall, skinny and unarmed, how can he look like the suspect we're looking for?"

 "Only three?"

 "Two of the victims were high school students that year, so ......"

 Not waiting for Xiao Li to finish, Lin Yu immediately explained: ''Investigate a high school that they attended at the time, and it's best to find classmates who are close to them to further investigate. High school students are forbidden to fall in love, maybe these two's high school love interests were hidden! Also, don't let Tang Rou's brother off the hook, dig a little deeper and confirm whether or not the person is at school!"

 "I think ......"

 "I don't want you to think, I want proof!" Lin Yu slapped Xiao Li s head, "Use evidence to talk to me! Right, that Sun ...... Sun what came just now? How is she?"

 "Sun Lily?" Xiao Li's eyes glowed, instantly raising his interest, "Team Lin, you really don't know this Sun Lily?"

 "I asked you to talk about the victim situation, what are you pulling with me? She's not a star, why would I know her?" Lin Yu impatiently punched him again, "If you're going to say something, then make it painful."

 "There's nothing wrong with Sun Lily, unfortunately, she didn't get hurt." Xiao Li said with a furrowed brow, "But this person is super powerful! She's a particularly popular internet celebrity right now, no one dares to offend her online, and her mouth can be said to curse people for a year without repeating itself! It is said that the CEO of a company once released an official announcement, was sprayed by her for three days and three nights, and finally had no choice but to apologize to her because of this official announcement, do you think it's bull?"

 "Bullshit!" Lin Yu bristled, "Cursing can still be a profession?"

 "Why don't you believe me? Give you a look!" Said Li, took out his cell phone, opened the hottest social software of the moment, the first thing that popped up was Sun Lily's video, "Look at it, watch it and you'll know how awesome it is!"

 In the video, Sun Lily is really "killing", people block kill, Buddha block kill Buddha, is indeed enough shrew. Such a network on the star, in life is not well received, in the Internet is also a curse, but also this is not Zhang Qiuyao small heart, in the strong heart can not stand her so "spraying feces".

 "Typical double standard personality, such a person is not schizophrenic but ......" Chen Mei, who pushed the door in, explained Sun Lily's approach, "but this kind of person is... ..."

 "The master personality and the sub personality are in conflict with each other, congratulations, you've found a kindred spirit." The corner of Lin Yu's mouth curled up and he smiled out, "I didn't expect it to be easy to find your kind amongst the victims."

 "Cut!" Chen Mei grunted and put one hand on Xiao Li's shoulder, "Are you free from work?"

 Lin Yu was scared to death by Chen Mei's "charming" expression, pulled back a step, grabbed Xiao Li by the collar and yelled, "Hold on to your work! I'm going to meet this Sun Lily."

 The hospital was filled with the smell of disinfectant, the stifling heat that made people breathless in the hospital room made people's hearts sick, Sun Lily lay on the hospital bed, her gaze skewed at the trainee nurse who came in to change the medicine.

 The nurse placed the tray in her hand on the cabinet next to the hospital bed and said icily, "Change the medication."

 She nimbly removed the bottle and inserted the top tip of the infuser into the newly replaced bottle. Somehow her hand slipped and the empty vial fell to the floor, splattering broken glass all over the place.

 "Are you good, handicapped?" Sun Lily was taken aback, revealing her acerbic side, "I really don't know, how did you get in through the hospital's screening, does it mean that you've fallen for any of the chief physicians?" Sentences of slanderous words spewed out of Sun Lily's mouth, not even considering the little nurse's nervousness.

 The trainee nurse was instantly scolded and her cheeks reddened, wiping tears from her eyes as she cleaned up the broken glass on the floor with the broom she had just taken out of the bathroom.

 Outside the door, Xiao Wang heard the noise inside a pushed the door in, saw that only broke the bottle, then relieved, went up to discourage Sun Lily, but in return, she was indiscriminately a scolding.

 Xiao Wang has long heard of Sun Lily's "great name", but I did not expect that she is really at any time spraying people, regardless of identity and location, Xiao Wang was innocent to do a "lying gun" people.

 The trainee nurse cleared the floor and fled the ward with her head down, not daring to breathe.

 Xiao Wang forced himself to hold back Sun Lily's anger and tried his best to keep his mood calm as he said, "You are the victim, so please watch your words as well! Until now you don't understand why someone wants to kill you?"

 Sun Lily immediately lost her arrogant temper just now and quickly begged for mercy, "Uncle police, please you must protect me at all times, I am a taxpayer oh!"

 Xiao Wang a mouthful of old blood smothered in the heart, he was only twenty-four, just handsome years, Sun Lily how to look at the woman over thirty, even so called himself, is really Shi can tolerate, can not tolerate, uncle can tolerate aunt can not tolerate!

 He suppressed the disgust in his heart, tensed his face and growled in an angry low voice, "The suspect has been arrested now, you take good care of yourself in the hospital and keep your mouth shut, so this won't happen again." There was no way he could peacefully coexist with Sun Lily, slamming the door and leaving the hospital room.

 Dark clouds shrouded the entire city of Cishan, suppressed people for a long time the heat was poured to the rain washed away, the rain washed away the whole world, the field of vision has become much clearer.

 Lin Yu's car just drove out of the criminal investigation team not long, the cell phone rang, looked down to see the office landline.

 Picking up the phone, Xiao Li's hurried voice exclaimed, "Team Lin, it's not good ......"

 "What's wrong? Did Chen Mei ask you out again?" Lin Yu teased.

 "Big brother, what time is it, you still have the mood to joke with me!" Xiao Li was sweating anxiously, "You'd better go straight to the east side of the city under the bridge, there's a new case."

 

 

Chapter 6: A broken body under a bridge

 "What?" Lin Yu a turned the car around and put up the police lights on the car, "Be specific, what's the situation?"

 "We just received a report that under the Chengdong Bridge, a homeless man found a trolley case full of minced meat with a human face covered at the top." Xiao Ri held back the churning in his stomach and Lin Yu described the events that had occurred.

 "See you at the scene later." Lin Yu hung up the phone in a panic, stepped on the gas hard, and rushed towards the scene of the crime.

 The phone had just hung up not even a minute before it rang again, and Lin Yu grabbed the phone and impatiently yelled, "Rush it, I'm on my way there!"

 "Rush? I wouldn't dare to rush you," Yao Feng Ran's voice rang out on the other end of the phone, "What? Going to the crime scene again? What's the case this time?"

 "Shredding, you're interested, do you want to go and see it together? By the way, I'd like to hear your opinion on the murderer." When Lin Yu heard that it was Yao Feng Ran's voice, he instantly remembered the Li Wenshuo case, "Regarding Li Wenshuo, I might also need to trouble you."

 "That's not good, is it?" Yao Feng Ran wanted to refuse, but Lin Yu had a strong attitude, "What, do I have to go to your clinic to find you? Just then I invited you, to help."

 Yao Feng Ran thought about it and nodded in response, "Alright, I'll see you later."

 Cishan City, east of the city there is a water river, meaning water can not be reversed, people should be faithful to their words, otherwise it will be like the river as water can not be reversed. There is a bridge over the river, the bridge originally did not have a name, but over time, people are accustomed to call it the bridge over the water.

 The location of this place is remote, usually few people come, and at this moment, three or four police cars parked at the bridge, seven or eight police officers while playing umbrellas while carrying a flashlight, looking around to see the traces left by the murderer at the scene.

 Lin Yu and Yao Feng Ran squeezed through the crowd one after the other, and Lin Yu asked Xiao Sun, who had just finished the autopsy, "Where's the person who reported the case?"

 Xiao Sun casually pointed to the side, he saw a man wearing a green military coat, was sitting cross-legged on the ground, he did not seem to notice the silty rainwater on the ground, his body could not stop swaying from side to side, but also clapping his hands.

 "This person has mental problems, I guess I can't ask any valuable clues." Xiao Sun said as he continued to squat down and study.

 Lin Yu glanced at Yao Feng Ran and picked the corner of his mouth, "How about this without having to fuck you?"

 "Are you kidding me, hypnotizing here? You're making it too difficult for me." Of course Yao Feng Ran knew what Lin Yu meant, but hypnosis needed to allow the hypnotized person to get completely relaxed, and now that it was raining heavily and the scene was so chaotic, it wasn't an excellent place at all.

 Lin Yu handed the umbrella to Xiao Sun for him to check in peace, then walked over to the homeless man and squatted down, the rain instantly wetting his clothes.

 "What's your name?"

 "What name?" He hesitated for just a moment and immediately laughed and clapped his hands while saying, "What a name! What a name!" It was obvious that he didn't understand what Lin Yu said at all.

 The sound of the rain around them was mixed with the sound of the wind in a rhythmic pattern that converged into a symphony.

 Lim Yoo stared into the homeless man's eyes, and the homeless man surprisingly grew quiet, Lim Yoo suddenly snapped his fingers, and the homeless man's deep emotions became dull.

 This scene made Yao Feng Ran, who was next to him, astonished, he didn't realize that Lin Yu's hypnosis was already able to hypnotize people anytime, anywhere, and as far as he knew, even Prof. Li Cheng Ming wasn't necessarily able to do it.

 "What's your name?" Lim Yoo's deep voice attracted the homeless man like magic.

 The homeless man looked at Lin Yu with a dull gaze, his lips gently wriggling as he said, "Li, Gui, Cheng ......"

 Seeing that the hypnosis was working, Lin Yu hurriedly pursued, "How did you find the body?"

 "Me, me?" The homeless man's eyes began to drift, and in the next moment immediately focused on Lin Yu, "Hehehe" smiled, and once again clapped his hands.

 Lin Yu sighed and shook his head.

 "You are too anxious." Yao Feng Ran sighed, "Facing a patient like this requires even more patience, you ah still can't change your old habit of being so fussy."

 "Maybe." Lim Yoo got up and gave up, maybe he shouldn't have been so impulsive with the hypnosis just now.

 The rainstorm continued to furiously roll through Cishan City, and the useful clues at the scene were basically washed away, so even if Lin Yu wanted to look for more clues at the scene, it was almost all but impossible, and at that moment Xiao Sun's voice came from behind him.

 "Team Lin!" Xiao Sun ran over with something in his hand, "This was found by the river."

 "Masks?" Lin Yu frowned, "Why is it a mask again? Take it back and scrutinize it to see if there's any similarities."

 In the meeting room of the criminal investigation team, everyone was in a tense mood as they gathered around the table and looked at the pile of evidence chains that Lin Yu had written down on the whiteboard.

 "Has Li Wenshuo's autopsy report come out yet?" Lin Yu put down his whiteboard pen, "And what does everyone think about this case?"

 "It's out." Xiao Sun flipped through the file and explained to everyone, "The deceased had comminuted fractures of the radius, bilateral kneecaps, bilateral elbows, and skull, multiple shattered and displaced internal organs, the fatal injury was a pinhole in the chest, and the cause of death was the heart being stirred up by someone's external force." He paused, "By the way, the DNA analysis of the deceased in the shredding case has also yielded results."

 "Hand it over to Xiao Li and have him compare it to the missing person to see if he can find it." Lin Yu sat down and had just taken out his cigarettes and was about to light them when Xiao Li picked up the conversation and said, "No need for the captain to explain I've already done it all, but for the time being no matches have been found for the missing persons, it's possible that the families haven't reported the cases yet, or that the missing person doesn't live at home for years and hasn't been found by anyone."

 Lin Yu smoked a cigarette, pondering, his eyes staring blankly at Chen Mei, giving her a somewhat embarrassed look.

 "Lin team, don't look at me like that!" Chen Mei flung her beautiful long hair and said in a sold manner, "Actually, I think the same masks appeared in both cases, psychologically speaking, I'm more inclined to think that the same murderer did it, should we investigate the cases together?"

 "Concurrent cases?" Lee questioned, "But the two cases don't have anything in common for now, do they?"

 "Although they all have the same mask, the modus operandi is completely different, there's no value in handling them together, right?" Xiao Sun also disagreed with Chen Mei's point of view, "Chen Beauty, you'd better take back that theory of yours and wait for Team Lin to give the word!"

 Several people argued, just as everyone was arguing, Xiao Wang pushed the door in and shouted, "The identity of the deceased has been confirmed, I'll pass the information to Xiao Li."

 Lee pulled out his cell phone and projected the information onto the wall.

 "Chen Yueru, 24 years old, a trainee teacher at Cishan Primary School, is cheerful and outgoing, and is loved by her students because of her lively lectures and pretty person. But there's one thing, no one can take time off to go to the restroom in her class." Xiao Li read the information on the wall and scratched his head a little, "This is too ...... inhumane, after all, they are all small children ......"

 

 




Chapter 7 Relevance

 "Last month, because student Liu Ziqiang took a leave of absence from her class to go to the restroom, Chen Yueju did not approve it. After school, Liu Ziqiang broke away from his mother's hand and rushed to the public restroom across the road when he was hit by a speeding car and died on the spot." The more Xiao Li looked down, the more horrible he felt, "This ...... this is too much of a coincidence! But even if that's the case, it's not Chen Yuezhu's fault, you can't plan the responsibility on her body!"

 "Exactly!" Chen Mei echoed, "Besides, there's enough time to go to the restroom between classes, so why didn't the students solve it instead of waiting for school to end to go to the public restroom across the street from the school? Isn't that strange?"

 Xiao Sun took his cell phone and searched the Internet for news about the message, and a message caught his attention.

 He cleared his throat and said, "This matter was forwarded and fermented on the internet, causing quite a controversy, most people put the blame on Chen Yue Ru's body, only a small portion of people said that it was the parents' lax supervision and had nothing to do with the teacher." He paused for a moment, lowered his voice and asked again, "Guess, who is the person who scolded Chen Yuezhu the most aggressively?"

 Several people looked at each other, none of them guessing, when Li suddenly snapped his fingers and realized, "Is it Sun Lily?"

 "Brilliant!" Little Sun and Little Li had a high five, "It's still you who understands me! Because of Chen Yueju's matter, Sun Lily also went on the microblogging hot search! This time I instead feel that what Chen Mei said makes sense, maybe ...... maybe ...... these three cases are really more or less related!"

 Li Wenshuo, Chen Yueru, Sun Lily.

 Lin Yu wrote all the names of these people on the whiteboard, mumbling a few names under his breath.

 "Li Wenshuo, a suspect in a serial rape and murder case six years ago. Because the police found the murder weapon in his father, Li Zhigang's purse and confessed to the case, his father was arrested and imprisoned." Lin Yu drew a circle around his name, labeling it as a direct murder that indirectly harmed his father.

 "Chen Yuezhu, a trainee elementary school teacher who contributed to the ensuing murders by not allowing her students to take time off from class." A small line was written under her name, Indirect Murder.

 "Sun Lily." Lin Yu pointed to the third name, "Internet spammer, keyboard warrior, typical double standard, snarky and vicious towards people. Although not dead, he's already on the borderline of death."

 Lin Yu used three lines to connect all three of them and wrote a big two-letter word underneath - Mask. Then, he fixed his gaze on Chen Mei's body.

 "Mask?" Chen Mei searched her brain for points of relevance about this word and explained, "There are many meanings that can be derived from the word mask, mostly referring to disguise, the fact that masks appeared at both murder scenes suggests that deep down in the murderer's heart, there is a 'punishing the evil and promoting the good' hidden in the heart of a 'warrior'."

 "The same mask appeared at the scene of two murders, and although it can't be investigated together as a case right now, this might be the key to solving the case." Lin Yu turned his head to Xiao Li, "Investigate the source of the mask immediately."

 Chen Mei sidled up and pondered for a moment, "If I were a warrior, do you guys think I would let someone like Sun Lily go?"

 Everyone's eyes widened, they certainly understood the inner meaning of Chen Mei saying this, without waiting for a discussion on this issue, the CID's phone rang again, and everyone held their breath.

 Xiao Wang finished answering the phone, his face was heavy, he pushed open the door of the conference room and said gloomily, "Chen Lily ...... is dead."

 Everyone didn't dare to stay for a moment, packed up the papers on the table and rushed out of the conference room, ready to go to the hospital to see what was going on.

 Lin Yu pushed open the door to the conference room, wanting to tell Yao Feng Ran, who had returned with him, that he was afraid that the conversation with him would be postponed, but he didn't realize that the kid couldn't wait and had already left.

 The hospital was already in a state of chaos, and the nurse in charge of Sun Lily was also terrified, sitting on the bench at the entrance rustling tears, completely stunned.

 Lim Yoo rushed to the nurse's side and asked about Sun Lily's condition.

 The little nurse responded with trepidation: ''After Sun Lily's surgery, her body data is good, there is no possibility of any accidents ......'' She was so nervous that she had been pinching the corner of her nurse's uniform with her hand, and her eyes didn't dare to look directly at Lin Yu, she was afraid, afraid that because Sun Lily and her The unpleasantness that had happened was noticed by Lin Yu, afraid that Lin Yu would discover her faintheartedness.

 Seeing her nervous look, Lin Yu comforted, "Don't be so nervous, we're just understanding the situation, have you noticed any suspicious people going in and out of her hospital room?"

 "No!" The little nurse finally calmed down a bit, "She lives in a single room, and it's at the end of the corridor, usually no one goes over there except for the nurses and doctors. Of course, it's also possible that I didn't pay attention to it ......"

 Lin Yu gave Xiao Li a wink and told him to retrieve the hospital's surveillance and had the nurse provide a list of Sun Lily's medications, he needed to verify the cause of her death.

 In the surveillance, there were no uninvited people seen entering or leaving Sun Lily's hospital room, and the only people she came into contact with were police officers, and housekeeping staff, in addition to medical staff.

 The cause of Sun Lily's death was also found out, it was poisoning - a chemical reaction poisoning from a drug conflict.

 In that case, the only people who poisoned the drugs were the attending physician and the pharmacist. But Lin Yu's investigation results are not so, the attending physician and pharmacist are not suspicious, that means that in the middle of changing the medicine, the drug has been tampered with, and the problem occurs within the medical staff.

 Lin Yu stood at the door of Sun Lily's hospital room and couldn't figure out who Sun Lily had offended to do this?

 Suddenly, Lin Yu suddenly thought of the correlation he had written down during the meeting, and he drew his legs and rushed to the pharmacy.

 In the pharmacy bureau, the pharmacist on duty was dozing on her desk when Lin Yu's sudden knock on the window startled her.

 "Pick up your meds? Give me the ticket!" The woman on duty said with a yawn.

 "Investigating for evidence, please open the door a bit." Lin Yu Liang produced his credentials, "Please cooperate."

 The woman was instantly refreshed for a few moments and scrambled to open the door of the pharmacy to let Lin Yu in.

 After a bit of rummaging, Lim Yoo found the one thing he wanted in the short cabinet - a mask.

 True enough, the mask, was exactly the same as the one seen at the scene of the crime of Li Wenshuo and Chen Yueju, this time he was convinced that this was not a simple case, it was a serial case!

 And, this was the first time that Lin Yu had looked at this mask, and that pattern on it, so carefully.

 Lin Yu put the mask into the evidence bag, dialed Xiao Li's phone, and explained, "Xiao Li, check out what that pattern on the mask actually means."

 The phone didn't hang up, and there was a crackling of keyboards, and a moment later, Lee said, "Zorro."

 

 




Chapter 8 Anonymous Mail

 "Zoro?" The doubt in Lim Yoo's mind grew heavier, perhaps he had the wrong portrait of the murderer and needed to construct a new one to be correct.

 "The murderer is between twenty-five and thirty years old, has free time, and a strong sense of justice, so he likes the righteous Zoro." Immediately, Lin Yu shook his head again and muttered, "Age twenty-five to thirty, height of one meter eight, skinny," he closed his eyes and sketched the image of the murderer in his mind, "He wore a black baseball cap, a hooded sweatshirt, a mask, and a double-shoulder back, as for Zorro ......"

 When re-sketching the portrait, Lin Yu erased the murderer's "sense of justice", thinking that since the murderer was involved in the rape and murder case back then, in his heart there is more or less a sense of revenge, and is no longer purely standing on the angle of "justice" to adjudicate the former "sinner". The murderer is not simply standing on the angle of "justice" to judge the former "sinner". The latter case, Lin Yu, on the contrary, think that the murderer is trying to cover up, he just want to use this way to jump out of the police line of sight, to disrupt the police's thinking of the case.

 As for the murderer's costume, is just to cover up the ears of a kind of protection of self-prevention consciousness, which is to do the "murderer" the most important "factors", and shoulders should be his standard, after all, need to prepare for some things, such as stay in the crime scene mask, was taken away from the murder weapon ...... shoulders back is the best tool for him in order to hide these things.

 Finding the right direction, Lin Yu hurriedly asked Xiao Li to investigate the surveillance video of the section from the ward to the drugstore, only if he finds someone who matches the characteristics of the portrait he gave, and also appears in the surveillance video many times and at multiple nodes at the same time, he can be identified as a suspect.

 But the reality is not as optimistic as Lin Yu thought, Xiao Li and Xiao Wang watched the surveillance video in the office for an all-night session, and neither of them found anyone who matched the characteristics of the murderer that Lin Yu portrayed.

 The day has been released, there is still no clue, Li sleepy yawning, even if one after another smoking, can not resist the drowsiness to attack. Xiao Wang see him sleepy not like the way, raised his hand to shine at him is a slap, instantly wake him up.

 "Wang ah, your hand is too strong, why don't you slap me to death?" Xiao Li showed his teeth and sneered, "Otherwise, I'll give you a slap too so you can taste this?"

 "I'm spirited!" Xiao Wang lightly patted his face, the bags under his eyes are fast falling off his chest, but also forced to hold back, "is to watch the video all night a little hungry, at this time if there is a bowl of hot porridge ......"

 "Breakfast!" Lin Yu pushed open the office door, "You two worked hard, did you find anything?"

 "Team Lin, you're really a savior for both of us!" Xiao Wang stepped forward to take the breakfast and wolfed it down, "There's nothing to be found in the video for the time being, it's just a little bit short of the last bit before it's all finished."

 "Has Tang Rou's brother verified it?" Lin Yu pulled over a chair and sat across from them both.

 "Tang Rou's brother?" Xiao Wang froze for a moment and suddenly realized, "Verified! According to the information fed back to us by the school authorities, he has not been on leave, full attendance, there should be no possibility of committing a crime."

 As soon as Xiao Wang's words left his mouth, the computer came to an email beep and an anonymous email popped up.

 Lee was just about to close the email and continue watching the surveillance when he realized that the email had a creepy line written on it-

 Want to know who the serial killer is? Just click on it.

 "Shit! Who's so boring!?" Kobayashi let out a gasp, "Team Lin, this isn't a prank, is it?"

 Lin Yu came over and stared at the line on the screen, muttering in his heart, "It shouldn't be! Tap it to see."

 Lee paused the surveillance video, clicked on the e-mail, and four words popped out of it-

 The murderer - Tang Yu.

 "Tang Yu?" Xiao Li took another look at the sender's name and almost choked himself, "Shit! A fortune teller? This person is playing games like crazy, right? Blind JB bullshit. I don't think that this can be counted."

 "Which game is the profession of a fortune teller?" Lin Yu also wanted to figure it out and asked Xiao Li.

 "The Fatalist - the ground 129 heroes in League of Legends, the hero position is a shooter, commonly known as ADC, and the definition for the Fatalist is that as a chilling, smiling killer, he is interested in more than just killing his targets, he is obsessed with the flawlessness of the art of murder, and in his opinion death is the the most important moment in a person's life, and he would make each departed person splendidly popular." Xiao Li explained while searching for the other party's IP address, but found that the other party's IP was encrypted, and I'm afraid it would take a while to decipher it.

 "IP is not in a hurry first, watch the rest of the surveillance video, you can study it slowly after watching it." Lin Yu stroked his chin in thought, but in his head, he felt that this email was very strange, and its appearance made the case even more complicated.

 Who exactly is the sender? What's his purpose? How did he know the murderer was Tang Yu? Or is he the murderer, just to distract the police?

 All the questions came like a tidal wave, causing Lim Yoo's head to ache and his brain to become muddled.

 "Shit! It's him!" Xiao Li suddenly shouted, pulling Lin Yu back to reality.

 Li trembling hand pointing to the screen in the surveillance picture, a baseball cap, back shoulder back, body thin, head in a meter eight or so of the boys sneak appeared in the door of the pharmacy, a flash I do not know with what method slipped into the pharmacy ......

 "It's really him - Tang Yu." Xiao Wang was also shocked, "Isn't Tang Rou's brother at school, how did he appear here? This ......"

 In the next image, Tang Yu stood at the corner of the second floor, which was the shortest way from the wards to the pharmacy, and this was also the clearest picture of the front face, confirming that it was undoubtedly identical to Tang Yu.

 "It's estimated that the school gave Tang Yu a false testimony in order to exempt him from responsibility, or someone helped Tang Yu with the forgery." Lin Yu sighed, "You two, you're still not serious about handling the case! Hurry up, grab and investigate this Tang Yu, pull out all of his information and see if it matches the person we're looking for!"

 With such an important undocumented, Xiao Li and Xiao Wang also do not care about breakfast, quickly access the information on the computer, ready to appropriate Tang Yu identity, looking for clues ......

 In the quiet office, only the sound of their keyboards could be heard, and a phone call broke their duo concerto ......

 Lin Yu picked up the phone, and the male voice on the other end of the line said, "110 Alarm Center transfer, a body has been found in the east of the city, suspected to be related to the case you're currently investigating, please come and confirm."

 An ominous feeling rose up from Lin Yu's heart, he was filled with fear and felt in crisis.

 "Xiao Wang, Xiao Li, notify Xiao Sun, hurry to the scene of the crime, estimated ...... " Lin Yu made the worst intentions, "It is estimated that our case is encountering a bottleneck, and is not so good to break! "

 Xiao Wang and Xiao Li looked at each other in dismay, not getting the point Lin Yu was trying to make, but knowing deep down that this case wasn't as easy to solve as it seemed on the surface.

 

 




Chapter 9: Garbage Can Dead Man

 East City, an old uncle of the residential buildings were surrounded, even if the cordon was pulled, did not stop the surrounding neighbors of the onlookers, we have been talking about lying in the garbage cans of the "people", he was full of the same feelings.

 "The old Tang family is really miserable, they lost their daughter some years ago, now how come they don't even have a son!"

 "Alas ...... poor ah! The old Tang family is considered to be broken, how can we not call for peace?"

 "Sins ah, I do not know which this is a thousand knife damage done, how can a family scourge?"

 A few of the neighbors murmured quietly, with mournful looks on their faces.

 Inside the cordon, a policeman was pulling the informant, a scavenger in very scruffy clothes and in his fifties, to ask about the circumstances.

 "Old man, when did you find the body?"

 "In the middle of the night, I think ......" he thought for a long time and squeaked out a reply, "I was walking home in the middle of the night with something I picked up and found it. Last night was cloudy, and the streetlights in the neighborhood were not bright, and on the way home I tripped over something inexplicable, and when I shined my flashlight, I found a ghastly white arm shrugged in the trash can, and it startled me then."

 "It was originally in the trash when you found it?" The policeman asked again.

 The scavenger was too busy nodding his head, too scared out of his wits to lie.

 "That is! At first I thought he was drunk and fell in, want to go over to drag him out to smell clearly, the results of a close to the past to pull a few times, he did not respond, I used my hand to test the nose, only to find that he broke the gas!" His fingers shivering pointing to the trash can, "where, I was scared silly, a butt sat on the ground, pants are wet, you see to now are not dry it!"

 The cop glanced at his pants and asked again, "And do you know what you tripped over?"

 "It's a pile of paper shells," the scavenger answered truthfully, "it looks like it's used to pack refrigerators, and I don't know who threw it out, if it were usual, it would have been picked up by other people already, and I was thinking that when you guys were done with it, I'd take it away and sell it for money!"

 "What about those paper shells now?"

 The scavenger patted his chest and blurted out, "It was put away by me! Such a valuable contraption can't be picked up by someone else, that would be my loss!"

 As he was talking about this, Lin Yu had already rushed to the scene with Xiao Li and Xiao Sun, he waved his hand and said towards the questioning police officer, "Comrade, please ask him to bring back the paper shell, I'm afraid we need to re-check it, maybe there will be clues left behind by the deceased on that thing." After saying that, he had already walked over in the direction of the corpse.

 Lifting the lid of the trash can, a whitish body was presented to the few of them, and the face that was both unfamiliar and familiar made Lin Yu instantly recognize it.

 "Tang Yu?" Xiao Li felt very strange, "This ...... we've only just found out that the murderer is Tang Yu, how come he's ...... isn't this too strange?"

 Tang Yu nakedly exposed miserable white upper body, bent legs squatting in the garbage can, one arm powerless shrugged on the edge of the garbage can, he tilted his head, pupil dilation has spread, he opened his mouth wide, seems to have seen something that made him extremely fearful before he died, and his strange posture is even more difficult to understand, the

 Xiao Sun put on a mask and gloves and carefully had a few people get Tang Yu's body out of the trash can for a brief examination.

 "Judging from the presentation of corpse stiffness and corpse spots, the time of death is not more than six hours, it should have happened between eleven and twelve o'clock in the middle of the night yesterday." Xiao Sun pushed his glasses, held his breath and continued to scrutinize, "He should have felt dyspnea before his death, his heartbeat was accelerated and weak, he was in a coma fire semi-comatose state, cyanosis was obvious, and his breathing slowed down still weakly, then irregularly, until his breathing stopped." According to the state of the body, Xiaosun roughly deduced that in addition to the process experienced by the deceased before his death, "can be seen from the deceased's presented expression, he should have seen certain things that make him feel fear."

 As Lin Yu listened to Xiao Sun's speculation, combined with the information given by the informant, it was evident that Tang Yu had been discovered shortly after he had just died, so that meant that it was very likely that the murderer hadn't traveled far at that time, and more than likely, he was hiding in the shadows and had already seen this scene of being discovered.

 But logically, the murderer shouldn't be hiding the body in a location where it wouldn't be easily discovered, so why put it in such a conspicuous place? This seemingly very absurd demeanor presented another possibility in Lin Yu's mind - perhaps, this was planned, and the murderer was trying to make people discover the already dead Tang Yu earlier!

 "The deceased's mouth, lips, and face are bruised, and the preliminary judgment is that the cause of death should be asphyxiation." Lin Yu repeated the point made by Xiao Sun, "According to what you said, Lin Yu should have died of asphyxiation."

 "I won't weasel out of this one, you're right." Xiao Sun took off his gloves, "It just feels a bit strange, I'll tell you the specifics when I go back to scrutinize it."

 With a heavy heart, everyone returned to the criminal investigation team, the atmosphere in the office was dull, and everyone's mood was suppressed.

 Lin Yu sighed with a sigh of relief, constantly pacing and wandering to and fro in front of him, he reorganized the points of connection regarding these three murders, as well as the relationship between these three people and Tang Yu, yet he always felt that there was something wrong somewhere, and it never made sense.

 "I think that what you said are all assumptions." Chen Mei cleared her throat, intending Lin Yu's statement, "Assumption one, you said that the mysterious person who sent the email is the murderer of the case, Tang Yu is the one who toppled the case, he did this in order to disturb the public hearing, but this also has a drawback, if the murderer is following the 'Zorro style' of killing, what reason does he have to kill Tang Yu? Isn't this strange?"

 Everyone focused their eyes on Chen Mei as she continued.

 "Hypothesis two, Tang Yu is the murderer of the serial cases, and as Tang Rou's brother, 'sanctioned' Li Wenshuo for the sake of revenge, so why did he kill the two subsequent victims? Of course, psychologically it can be explained, when Tang Yu's hatred for Li Wenshuo reached a certain level, the moment Li Wenshuo died, Tang Yu lost the goal of continuing to live, and "Zorro" became a new driving force to support him to live? Does this fit the murderer's persona we've deduced?"

 "I think the first one is possible, the second ......" Xiao Li paused for a moment, "I don't even understand, if Tang Yu is the murderer, why did he want to kill the other two people, what is his purpose? "

 "Little Li, you point to put down your worries and contact the school again to re-investigate Tang Yu to see if he's really suspected! Or is he being used!" Lin Yu explained, "We must figure out the suspicion on Tang Yu, otherwise the case will be hard to advance."

 

 




Chapter 10 Accidents

 "Team Lin," Little Wang snapped, "Since Tang Yu is dead, why don't we go investigate the mysterious sender? And still work on Tang Yu?"

 "Investigate him? That's easy for you to say!" Lin Yu grunted coldly, "Xiao Li has been checking all morning, he hasn't even deciphered the IP address at all, and the account number is also fake, where can we start?" Soon, his tone loosened up again, "But ...... the first time the mysterious person puts an email to us, it means there will be a second time, we don't have to be in a hurry, sooner or later he will reveal his footsteps."

 A few other people looked at each other twice, instead thinking that Lin Yu's idea was too optimistic, and that the mysterious people were the hardest to get hold of.

 After a busy day, as the sun set, the entire city of Cishan was shrouded in red by fiery clouds, and the occasional breeze in the sweltering heat was quite comforting.

 Lin Yu drove out of the criminal investigation team, the case still can not put down, in order to relieve the lump in the heart, dialed the phone of Yao Feng Ran.

 "Busybody, help me analyze the case, what do you, the leftist expert, think of the case?"

 "Left argument?" Yao Feng Ran actually laughed out, "My senior brother, do you think we are having a debate? But ...... you, the right theorist, seems to be caught in the vortex that the murderer designed for you."

 "What does that mean?"

 "You call these three cases serial cases, it's just that the same mask left by the murderer was found at all the crime scenes, but you've overlooked the motive." Yao Feng Ran seemed to be on the same page as Chen Mei, "Tang Yu's motive for killing Li Wenshuo was revenge, this is true. But what about the other two deceased? Have you thought about his motive? Could it be that you only thought that it was a twisted heart due to revenge? Think carefully, are you really walking into the murderer's trap?"

 As Yao Feng Ran said, he is indeed caught in the vortex, in the absence of any corroborating evidence under the premise of the determination of the "Tang Yu" sex, psychological deduction certainly has a set of its own based on the theory, but the case or to speak of empirical evidence, the light of the mouth is useless.

 "Hey! I was just discussing with you, and you even taught me a lesson!" Only then did Lin Yu react, without realizing it, he actually had the upper hand, "Just now you spoke in that tone of voice, and you're still learning from our professor, believe it or not, I'll record it and send it to him, so that he can teach you a lesson?"

 "No, no, no!" Yao Feng Ran quickly countered, "The professor can train me for two days, I can't stand it!"

 Lin Yu car drove slower and slower, and finally the car was completely blocked on the road and could not move at all.

 A loud noise on the side of the road piqued Lim Yu's curiosity, diverting his attention from the phone chat.

 Roadside, a bald man wearing a suit, and a woman wearing a sun hat wearing a red dress, the two people quarrel inseparable, seems to be triggered by a traffic accident dispute, the traffic police on the side of the coordination can not play any role, the two people on the verge of a big fight.

 "You fucking blind ah?" The bald man pointed at the woman and cursed, "Old man normal straight line, how all have reason, even if you sue to the heavenly king old man that old man can say reason!" He looked like an old driver on the road, his mouth popped out a few dirty words from time to time.

 The woman in red also refused to show weakness, clamoring and shouting, "Hey! I say you do not come on ah, you straight line you what? I'm not straight ahead? Opposite the green light, I normal traffic post which is not right?"

 The young traffic cop boy was standing in the middle of two people, being pushed and shoved by this man and woman, who didn't take him seriously at all.

 "Just make a phone call to take the insurance, is there a need to dawdle so much?" Lin Yu muttered, "I'm hanging up, go down and see what's going on."

 The bald man did not bow his head, the woman furiously grabbed him by the collar, pulling his neck and shouting: "You a big man, bow your head and admit your fault can be what? You ran the red light yourself, don't you have any idea?"

 "Who ran the red light? Who ran the red light?" The bald man still had a rogue look on his face, sticking his neck out and clamoring with her, "It's you who ran the red light, isn't it! You're the one who ran the red light!" He grabbed the woman's wrist and shoved, "Let go, let go, you hear me?"

 The two men pushed and shoved, and the traffic policeman, presumably afraid of hurting himself by mistake, withdrew from the argument between the two men.

 Lin Yu pushed open the door of the car, just about to walk over, he saw the bald man pushed the woman out with force, the woman stumbled and did not stand still, took two steps backward and fell to the ground, just as a car with a not-so-low speed hit the woman, the woman instantly was knocked out of the four or five meters away ......

 At once, just now also arrogant woman, now so quietly on the ground, motionless, seems to be without any life. The bald head was also scared silly, stood there, one and the traffic police to explain: "You see ah, is she first hands, I am self-defense, but do not want to get her dead, this is an accident! Don't blame me!"

 The driver who hit the man was also frightened, and quickly got out of the car to check the condition of the injured, but unfortunately the man died on the spot, with no chance of survival.

 Seeing such an accident, the traffic police quickly took the bald head to the side of the road to deal with it, and in the process detained the perpetrator.

 The bald man was frightened, and tried to explain to the traffic police, "No, why can't you understand? It has nothing to do with me, what's the use of you escorting me here, you might as well hurry up and deal with the perpetrator! I am not intentionally hurt, right?"

 Lim Yoo pulled over to the side of the road and walked up.

 "Even if you didn't do it on purpose, you still have to bear the responsibility." Lin Yu suddenly said from behind them, "Captain Lin Yu of the first team of the city's criminal investigation team!" He flashed his ID and handed it to the traffic police, "What exactly is going on?"

 Traffic police sighed, pointing to the unreasonable bald, wailed: "It's not because of him! His own DUI ran a red light, but to blame the other party ran a red light, the two people so quarrel, I persuade half a day is useless! Almost hurt me by mistake! This kid is really sinful, this life ah, I see you and driving are not destined!"

 The words of the traffic police only then the bald man woke up, no longer disturbing, hand shivering and begging for mercy: "Not the police big brother, I'm wrong, really wrong! But her death and I have nothing to do, why make me responsible? You see ah, hit him dead is that driver, do not blame on my head ah!"

 Lin Yu and the traffic police completely ignored the bald man's words, placing both their eyes on the innocent driver.

 For this driver, this is what is called a flying accident, hit and killed a person for no reason, and his suffering and who to say?

 "Let's go, go back to the traffic police with me!" The traffic police pushed and shoved the driver into the police car, "You, you're really unlucky! If your speed had been slower, it would probably just be a serious injury, not to the point of crashing into someone!"

 The man hung his head low and sat in the car, disheveled and out of breath.

 

 




Chapter 11: Private settlement

 As night falls, clouds cover the sky, dim street lamps guide the light, when all the lights are lit, the traffic police force is sad.

 In the corridor of the traffic police, the DUI bald man sat on a bench by the wall waiting for the family of the deceased, he looked grim, the alcohol has long since evaporated with the sweat to a clean, and all that remains is infinite fear.

 The car accident that happened in the evening, to this day, makes the bald head upset, and after reflecting on it, even a little afraid.

 He, just a small company's small boss, operating a yellow can not afford to dry up the broken trade, today it is not easy to talk about a big customer, greedy a few glasses of wine on the accident. Originally just a simple small cuts, if he is not a nuisance, go to the insurance company, it has been resolved, all blame themselves do not give up that little insurance money, only to make a human life.

 After sitting in the quiet corridors of the traffic police station for a long time, he couldn't stand the sweltering heat and greeted the traffic policeman and went to the restroom. Under the faucet, he rinsed his bald head vigorously, the turbulent water running down the tip of his nose. The cool tap water made him calm down a lot, he decided that no matter what, he had to settle with the other party privately, at all costs, he absolutely can't have an accident, otherwise he was afraid that his life would be ruined.

 Wang Jia, husband of the deceased Wang Lu, rushed to the traffic police when it was already midnight, he is a programmer, if not to receive a call from the police, he was afraid to work overtime until late at night, it was not easy to take a two-hour leave.

 Don't look at his monthly income of more than ten thousand, in the eyes of outsiders is a high-paying white-collar, but only he knows in his heart, every month, pay back the car loan, living expenses, almost nothing left. Wang Jia and Wang Lu mentioned a few times to go back home to live, Wang Lu is strongly opposed to, in her view, the big city has more opportunities, only to go home to a dead end.

 "Wang Jia?" The traffic cop on the case looked at his credentials, "Are you Wang Lu or something?"

 "I'm her husband." Wang Jia wiped the beads of sweat that were seeping out of his forehead, "How did my wife die? Who killed her? Where is the perpetrator?"

 When Wang Jia was talking to the traffic police, the driver of the van sitting not far away looked askance at him, his heart was very apprehensive, because he was the one who hit and killed Wang Lu. He is a veteran driver, knowing that he must slow down at the intersection, but he forgot to close the throttle because he wanted to finish the last single delivery to go home to accompany his daughter for her birthday, and he was so preoccupied with his daughter's cake, which was placed on the truck, that he was afraid of melting ......

 The door to the inquiry room was pushed open from the outside, and the bald man walked in wiping the water stains from his face, a cross-eyed mess.

 "People are all here, now come to see how this matter can be resolved a little." Traffic police yanked over a chair, signaling for the bald to sit down, "According to the normal procedure, we have to go through a legal procedure, of course, sue or not sue or the deceased's family said, you ...... want to discuss it first?"

 "Murder pays for life!" Wang Jia's eyes were red, still deep in the grief of his wife's death, "You must go to jail, I must hold you all legally responsible! My wife can't just die for nothing!" His eyes wandered to the bald man and the truck driver, "You two, none of you can escape!"

 The room was instantly at a standstill, and the bald man twisted around, held out a hand, and gulped, "Half a million dollars."

 "Half a million dollars" is not a small amount for Wang Jia, in this city, he struggled for ten years, I am afraid that he could not save so much cash, for him such as the "moonlight family" has a huge temptation.

 A look of surprise flashed across Wang Jia's face, and the bald man knew that what he said seemed to be a bit less, so he stretched out another finger, "Six hundred thousand!"

 The bald man's words stimulated Wang Jia's cerebral nerves, he needed the money, but was Wang Lu's life exchanged for money?

 His heart engaged in a struggle to the death, and he finally gritted his teeth and never gave up the bottom line and said, "I said I'm going to sue you! You must be put in jail! Don't you understand? My wife's life, can't it be replaced by these numbers you said?"

 The bald man withdrew his hand, pulled out his cell phone and waved it.

 "You think you should think it over carefully," he calmly discussed the issue with Wang Jia this time, negotiating which was the best trick he could use as a businessman, "I've checked out all the laws about car accident accidents, it's him who ran over and killed your wife, it's not me! I am here to pay only a very small joint and several liability, maybe sentenced to half a year and a few months out, even if it is him, at most three to five years. But you know, in three to five years' time, I'm afraid you won't make 600,000 dollars, right? By then, we will still come out in style, but you won't get anything. Is the judgment more important to you than money? Wife, dead can not be replaced by another!"

 "You--" Wang Jia was so angry by the bald head that he clenched his teeth, what he said was just too hard to listen to, making Wang Jia get over it from the bottom of his heart, even though he knew that what the bald head said was the truth.

 "Look at your outfit, I guess you don't earn a lot in the unit, living a tight life, right?" The bald head was still irritating Wang Jia, "Don't think I'm talking tough, what I'm telling you is the truth, there's nothing that works better than money in this world! Isn't it? If you feel that life is not as good as you want it to be, apart from the compensation, it's fine for you to come and work in my company, the treatment will never be lower than your current supervisor's salary!" He paused for a moment, observing the expression on Wang Jia's face.

 Wang Jia's heart rippled greatly, the bald man was right, these were his inner subtext. But, at the time of entering the door, he had already set his attitude, how could he compromise because of money? Could it be that the death of his wife was just forgotten?

 There was no way for the bald man to say this, if he hadn't negotiated a big deal today, he wouldn't have the capital to talk like this, he didn't want to go through jail himself, and even more so, he didn't want to give away a large amount of money to others. In his opinion, any problem that can be solved with money is not a problem.

 The inquiry room was once again quiet, and the clerk traffic policeman had been sitting next to him without saying a word, puffing on his cigarette.

 This kind of thing, he has seen a lot, most of the families of the dead come in with this kind of attitude, as long as the money is given in place, most of them are difficult to resist the temptation of money. People like the bald man who said so much money at once are considered to be a minority, and even more sober-minded people.

 Traffic police thought, this matter will soon be easy to solve, but Wang Jia hung his head and thought for a long time, still insisted on his own point of view: "No, I still want to sue, must let the two of them shall not have a good time! My wife's death, can't just end like this ......"

 The bald man's grim gaze was fixed on Wang Jia's face, and he frowned tightly, not realizing that there was really money that couldn't be exchanged.

 The trucker was also disheartened by what turned out to be his nightmare on this particular day ......

 

 




Chapter 12: The Thunderbolt Interview

 The early morning sky is dense and hazy, thin fog outside, heavy cumulonimbus clouds layered, as if the storm will come in a flash.

 Tatsuki pushed open the door of Saint Grace Psychiatric Clinic and vaguely smelled a strange odor.

 Pushing open the door to Yao Feng Ran's office, the mess on the floor made her jump.

 Chen Yue quickly dialed Yao Feng Ran's phone and said in horror, "Dr. Yao, the clinic has been robbed!"

 "Hmm?" A lazy voice came from behind the door, followed by the sound of someone rolling over, "Don't talk nonsense!"

 Tatsuki cast her gaze to the sofa behind the door, only to see both Yao Feng Ran and Lin Yu lying on the sofa, drunk and sleepy.

 "Hoo...... scared me to death." Tatsuki quickly cleaned up the mess in the office, "How did you two get together? And make the office so messy, the patient is going to come to the door in a while, why don't you get up?"

 Lin Yu stretched his back, he had discussed the case with Yao Feng Ran late into the night the night before and slept here when sleepiness struck, he almost forgot that today was an important day - the interview.

 The burden that Director Li had explained to Lin Yu and Yun Shuo was to be accomplished today.

 "I'm not going to nag you much, let's go!" Lin Yu grabbed his jacket and yawned as he walked out of the Saint Grace Psychiatric Clinic.

 Li Bureau specially arranged the "job fair" was placed in the meeting room of the first team of criminal investigation, Yun Shuo arrived early in the morning, sitting and waiting.

 Lin Yu had just entered the criminal investigation team when he saw a row of people sitting in a row, all of whom seemed to be waiting for the people who were going to be interviewed.

 "In order, one by one." Lin Yu haphazardly straightened his hair, "Who's first!"

 "Me me me!" A stylishly dressed boy popped up from the bench and followed behind Lin Yu, "Here's my resume, captain take a look?"

 Lin Yu took the resume, casually scanned it twice, and went into the conference room to hand it to Yun Shuo.

 "Qiao Nan?" Yun Shuo looked up at the boy who came in and asked rhetorically, "Is this a toothache for you?"

 With a fat T-shirt with a block sign on top and his left hand over his mouth, Qiao Nan did look like he had a toothache. He playfully explained, ''No, no, no, my teeth don't hurt. Qiao Nan, twenty-five years old, nicknamed 'Cishan Ghost Talent', one of the geeks, proficient in all kinds of games, can be called the first hand speed, originally wanted to go intend to enter the professional league, but unfortunately, it has already passed the age of the e-sports, because of the hatred of cybercrime, simply become a cyberpolice."

 "It sounds like it's coming from a good place, I wonder what the technology is like?" Lin Yu narrowed his eyes, "Tell me, why did you come to the task force?"

 "That ...... hey ...... our coworkers all say that our food here is good." Qiao Nan hemmed and hawed, pointing at his own body, "Look at me, I'm all skinny and dried up, my mom told me to fatten myself up a bit."

 Lin Yu and Yun Shuo had black lines on their heads, was this interview a joke?

 "This reason ......," Yun Shuo paused, "is very good! Very good! Next!"

 Pushing the door in was an older man in his fifties, wearing a blue vest, a baseball cap on his head, and a pair of gray suit pants underneath, bunching down in an unorthodox manner.

 Yun Shuo looked up and recognized him at once, asking in surprise, "Professor Sun? How did you ......"

 Professor Sun, the first person of forensic science in Cishan, a doctoral supervisor, can be called the "Tarzan Beidou" of forensic science, but more people like to privately call him "old boy". Sun Desheng ignored Yun Shuo's sense of surprise and introduced himself, "My name is Sun Desheng, I'm in my early fifties this year, and I have a lot of insight into forensic science, so I hope to be able to join the task force to perfect my new subject."

 "Elder Sun, you'll be retiring in a few months, why bother tossing around with us?" Lin Yu rubbed his nose, his head was two sizes too big, this job applicants were one more odd than the other.

 "What kind of words are these?" Sun Desheng, however, spat out four words, "There is no end to learning."

 The interviewer in the back was Lin Yu's old acquaintance, Qi Kai, a criminal police officer from the city's southern division. When Lin Yu was an intern, he had worked with him to crack a major drug trafficking case and had saved Qi Kai's life. When he hears that Lin Yu has taken the lead in the task force, he chops up his head to sign up, just so he can work with him.

 Qi Kai, that big 5'9" man, entered and was just about to greet Lin Yu when he saw Yun Shuo sitting on the side and said familiarly, "Aigoo, isn't this the martial arts champion Yun Shuo!"

 Qi Kai and Yun Shuo have been rivals for many years, the first and second favorites for the police competition, and every time they meet, they share the same eyes.

 "What's the matter, you lost in the last match, aren't you convinced? Why don't we practice today?" Yun Shuo bristled.

 Qi Kai hummed disdainfully, "Practice makes perfect." Looking at that stance, rolling up his sleeves, he was going to do it the next second.

 "That ......" Lin Yu covered his eyes and shook his head with a helpless face, "I don't have a good memory, so let me ask, what are you two here for today?"

 Being asked this by Lin Yu, Yun Shuo and Qi Kai each sat back to their own seats.

 The last one was a girl who had short, dry hair but had the back of it bulged into a delicate ponytail, and with light makeup painted on her face, and with today's short floral dress, she looked more like a student at one of the middle schools.

 "My name is Zhang Ruoyi." Zhang Ruoyi was a little nervous, her gaze crossing over Lin Yu and Yun Shuo before falling back to the ground, "I just graduated from the police academy this year, majoring in traces."

 "Not much experience, why did you join the task force?" Yun Shuo was a bit disgusted.

 "I've read that post on the internet before, there are indeed a lot of people who have exploited the loopholes in the law to get away with it, I believe that with the continuous improvement of the law, they will sooner or later be duly punished, and that doesn't justify anyone committing a crime." Zhang Ruoyi's reply was like memorizing a text, but surprisingly stood out among these people, "I wish to join the task force, and I want to restore Cishan City to its former tranquility."

 Zhang Ruoyi's words touched something deep inside Lin Yu that had been buried for a long time, and he turned his head to look out the window for a long time without speaking.

 Rain pattered outside the window, the rain pounded on the glass, as if it was constantly pounding this Lin Yu's heart, this scene he seemed to have seen somewhere, déjà vu, but could not recall.

 Yun Shuo saw him out of his mind and disliked him with his arm, "It's over, that ...... list of personnel we'll finalize?"

 Lin Yu sketched a few checkmarks on the list, "That's it! They're all the oddballs in this industry!"

 Yun Shuo stared at the list of those people, but also really let him open his eyes, I do not know in the hands of these people, "series of cases" can be successfully resolved, more do not know, these people can bring them what kind of trouble ......

 What awaited them next was an endless struggle, between darkness and light, these people must hold fast to their beliefs and never compromise.

 "What about the office location?" Lin Yu suddenly asked, "Has Director Li made any arrangements?"

 "Asked this ......" Yun Shuo face flooded a wry smile, "I guess again let you down ...... City Council roof storage room, counting a you favorite place?"

 

 

Chapter 13.

 City Council has been empty on the top floor, usually piled up a lot of debris, take advantage of this time just to pack out the waste utilization, even the rooftop was also installed a series of equipment needed by the task force, is also considered to be "the best use of things".

 "Everyone present, is the members of the task force undoubtedly, for the case I'm sure you all more or less have some understanding of the case, so there's no need for me to make introductions again and again." Lin Yu stood in the new conference room and greeted his colleagues, "The task force will be led by Yun Shuo Yun team, together with me, Lin Yu, I hope that everyone will use their respective abilities to solve this tricky series of cases as soon as possible!"

 Yun Shuo stood up from his chair, walked over to Lin Yu's side, and said, "Everyone has read the dossier, I wonder what they all think about this case?"

 Lin Yu sighed and turned to the case, analyzing it, ''Previously, my colleagues and I had also discussed this issue, and at that time, we all agreed that the commonality of the three deceased was obvious, all had committed mistakes for indirect or direct murder, and that the serial killer's reason for killing them was for the sake of--'' 'The Verdict'. And one of the murderers we had a pointer to at that time was Tang Rou's brother from the rape and murder case back then - Tang Yu."

 "There is also some doubt here," Yun Shuo added, "Criminal Investigation Team 1's Li in the late investigation and Lin team reported that when investigating Tang Yu, his alibi was forged by the hands of his classmates, and in the course of the investigation it was also found that Tang Yu was in the bath center, Internet cafes, and hotels near the scene of the crime have appeared. Center, Internet cafes, hostels have appeared. Li also found evidence related to the case in the hotel, pharmaceutical-stained paper towels, paper towels with blood, and a suicide note!"

 "That's right!" Lin Yu took over and continued on, "According to the DNA comparison of the evidence, and the analysis of the drug composition, it has been confirmed that the agent on the tissue is the same as the agent that caused Sun Lily's death, and the DNA on the tissue matches Li Wenshuo's DNA, a few books have confirmed that he's the serial murderer who killed these three people. The results of the identification of the suicide note have also come out, confirming that it is undoubtedly Tang Yu's handwriting, and the contents of the suicide note state his motive for the killings - revenge."

 "This ending, however, is not the final result ......" Yun Shuo sighed, "We haven't fully figured out Tang Yu's inner trajectory, and before we can exercise control over him, he's already ......"

 "Dead." Zhang Ruoyi suddenly said two words, breaking the two captains' analysis of the case, "And who caused his death?"

 "Right, and that's become the key to our case right now." Lim Yoo wrote down three words - The Players of Fate.

 "Theater Life Master?" Qiao Nan's eyes lit up, "Isn't that a character from 'League of Legends'?"

 Lin Yu snapped his fingers and nodded, "That's right, after Tang Yu's death, the 'Fortune Teller' had given an email sent to the Criminal Investigation Team 1, suggesting that the murderer was Tang Yu, so we now need to figure out just what this 'Fortune Teller' is! who!"

 "What is the purpose of the 'Theater of Fate'? What is the significance?" Sun Desheng frowned and took on an old school look as he studied.

 "One, we're still not sure that he's the one who killed Tang Yu; two, why does he know that Tang Yu is the murderer of the serial cases; and three, if this 'fortune teller' is the one who killed Tang Yu, why did he send that email to the police?" Qiao Nan quickly grasped the key points, and he didn't forget to tap his laptop in his hand to find information to help, "Team Lin, turn around and give me the IP address again, maybe I can catch it!"

 "I'll have Xiao Li send it to you on WeChat." Lin Yu nodded his head in praise, "I hope you do what you say."

 "As for this Life Teaser Well ......," Qiao Nan explained as he looked towards the old school Sun Desheng, "Its persona in the League of Legends is that as a chillingly smiling killer, his interest is not just in killing his targets, he is obsessed in the flawlessness of the art of murder, in his opinion death is the most important moment in a person's life, and he will make each departed person splendid as a pop." And then he turned his gaze to Lin Yu, a look of excitement on his face, "Assuming that this 'playful murderer' is the one who killed Tang Yu, then the purpose of him sending that email to the police was to draw their attention, and we can even speculate that the video on Weibo was also sent by him. "

 "Not bad at all!" Yun Shuo clapped his hands in praise, "I didn't realize that geeks were so powerful!"

 "Then take a look!" Qiao Nan raised her chin, proudly revealing a bright smile, "Xiao Li and I have gotten in touch, wait a moment, I'll try to see if I can crack it!"

 Qiao Nan acted quickly, and soon logged into Xiao Li's e-mail address, found the e-mail sent by the "master of fortune-telling", followed the IP address of the e-mail, and used his own exclusive "hacking software" to hack over.

 Almost the moment she hit the enter key, Qiao Nan snapped her fingers, "Found it! The location is the south of the city - Tianshui Pavilion."

 "What speed!" Lin Yu revealed a pleased smile, he hadn't misjudged anyone after all, "Qi Kai, make a trip to the Tianshui Pavilion and see if you can find any clues about the fortune teller."

 "Good!" Zikai grabbed the shirt that was resting on the back of his chair and headed out the door.

 "Elder Sun," Lin Yu turned his head to look at Sun Desheng, "I'll have to trouble you to carefully calibrate the previous autopsy report again, I trust you!"

 "No problem." Sun Desheng took the document in Lin Yu's hand and agreed with a loud voice.

 Lin Yu's gaze landed on Zhang Ruoyi's body, and before he could speak, Zhang Ruoyi stood up with his whole body tense and asked eagerly, "Team Lin, what do you want me to investigate?"

 "You ...... you stay."

 "Why?" Zhang Ruoyi lowered her head with some loss.

 "Yun yes, as soon as the results come out from Qiao Nan's side, you go and investigate the source of the video." Lin Yu said as he continued to organize his work.

 "Good." Yun Shuo responded before realizing that he was the captain, and was about to open his mouth when Lin Yu had already lied to leave the conference room. He

 One could only sigh heavily, "This captain when it comes to being a captain, really doesn't have any sense of existence!"

 But what can be done? Lin Yu in the criminal investigation team has always been very strong, Yun Shuo has never been a person without initiative, organization members he is not good at, dealing with the leadership is still okay. And Lin Yu and he is just the opposite, he is indeed a good leader to lead the team, just don't know why Bureau Li wants him to be the captain and not let Lin Yu be?

 Standing in front of the window of the conference room, Yun Shuo saw Lin Yu hurriedly drove away from the city council compound, in a hurry, I don't know whether he is going to go to the first team of criminal investigation to arrange the "aftermath", or to go to Yunshui Pavilion to deal with the case?

 However, Yun Shuo knew very well that Lin Yu was not a person who would do anything out of the ordinary, and with him in the task force, Yun Shuo put a hundred and twenty hearts.

 In the office, the only one left behind Zhang Ruoyi, staring blankly at the empty office, do not know what work should be done to busy, highlighting the "significance" of their own existence .......

 

 

Chapter 14 - News of Wang Jia's Death

 South City of Cishan City, this can be called the prosperous part of the city center, this neighborhood is full of high-rise buildings, high-end hotels are also one after another, and Cloud Water Pavilion is one of them.

 The rain stopped, and with the sound of the emergency brake, the rain on the ground splashed far away, Qi Kai got out of the car and went straight to the hotel lobby, but he was stopped by the welcome guest.

 "Sir, we are a membership system, do you have a membership card?" The welcoming beauty asked courteously.

 "Police, investigate the case!" Qi Kai flashed his ID, "Give me the room card for 1702!"

 The welcoming beauty took the documents unhurriedly and checked them carefully twice, so calmly that Qi Kai felt surprised instead.

 She led Qi Kai to the front desk and repeated her instructions before handing over the 1702 room card to him, as if she had ten thousand uneasiness about him. It was only after Qi Kai walked straight to the elevator entrance that the receptionist was relieved to return to the door.

 The elevator of Yun Shui Ge Hotel is also strange, Qi Kai looked at it for half a day and did not study it, so he pushed the fire escape and climbed directly up the stairs.

 Seventeen floors, Qi Kai's physique hard to run up in one breath, he gasped and huffed to find the 1702, do not even think about it, swiped the room card and pushed the door into the ......

 "Ah..." a woman came out of the bathroom wrapped in a towel, just in time to meet Qi Kai's eyes, "Who are you! Get out of here!"

 The scream penetrated the soundproof windows and reached the clouds, while outside the window The gloomy sky still has no intention of clearing up, the rainy season in Cishan is afraid to come ......

 At the same time, Lin Yu knocked on the door of a family in an old building in the east of the city, and it was Tang Yu's parents who welcomed him out.

 "Hello, I'm Lin Yu, the police officer handling Tang Yu's case, and I'd like to inquire with you two about what's so unusual about Tang Yu lately?" Lin Yu took out his record book and inquired.

 "No! Really no!" Tang mother was in tears, "Tang Yu has been exceptionally well-behaved since he was a child, his academic performance was also good, he got into a heavy university last year, but he was a child who brightened our faces! He didn't offend any bad guys, how could he be killed? Comrade police, you must help to investigate properly, there must be a great injustice here! Our Tang Yu is not a bad boy!"

 In Tang's mother's mind, she didn't even think of her son as a murderer, so how could she possibly know that he had made a huge mistake?

 "Are Tang Yu and Tang Rou on good terms?" Lin Yu asked.

 "Pro siblings, of course the relationship is good!" Tang's father tensed his face, sadness is written in his expression, although he did not shed tears, but he is also heartbroken, "Xiao Rou used to be the most painful to her younger brother, she left all the good things to Xiaoyu, and when Xiao Rou died, Xiaoyu suffered a not-so-small blow. Unexpectedly, now even Xiaoyu also gone ...... white hair person to send black hair person, this how what matter all let my family stalled? Now, the two of us don't even have a person to see off the end of life ......"

 Tang father's words touched the softness of Tang mother's heart, and her tears fell even more recklessly as she cried bitterly.

 Lin Yu sighed deeply, he could understand the sadness of the old couple's emotions, the loss of a son in old age was such a painful realization.

 He couldn't bear to look at the two old men, and his eyes quietly looked out the window, the rain gently falling on the glass and his heart ready to falter.

 Wrapped in a bath towel woman's screams attracted the surrounding guests to open the door to watch, Qikai wasted a lot of words to persuade those people into the room, Qikai and the woman explained the intention of the woman, the woman pushed out of the room Qikai, changed clothes before opening the door.

 "Big brother cop, next time can you figure out what's going on in the room before you enter?" She rubbed her hair, her reluctance hanging on her face, "This is me wrapped in a towel, if not, wouldn't it be all for you to see?"

 Qi Kai lowered his head in embarrassment, not bothering to talk to her much, and asked, "When did you check into the hotel?"

 "I've been staying for two days ...... probably came in the night before ...... I can't remember." She looked thoughtful, "What does this have to do with the case you're investigating?"

 Zikai verified the information with the receptionist, and the woman was indeed not lying.

 Qi Kai is very sure that the mail was sent in the early hours of the morning, at that time, the name of the hotel check-in registrar was Wang Jia, he asked the front desk for the reserved registration phone number and dialed it. The phone rang for a long time , but there has been no answer.

 Just as Qi Kai was about to give up, the phone was picked up and a pale, trembling voice asked weakly, "Are you Jia Jia's friend? Is there something wrong?" Even through the phone, Qi Kai could hear the other person's sad voice, and the old man seemed to be in some kind of trouble.

 "I'm a police officer ...... "Qi Kai didn't beat around the bush, "We're investigating a murder case and want to find Wang Jia to verify the information, I wonder where he is right now?"

 "He ......" The old man on the other end of the line had not finished his sentence when the phone was hung up.

 Let Qi Kai dial over again, there is no one answering over there ......

 Qi Kai quickly contacted Qiao Nan, asked him to help retrieve Wang Jia's address, got the address the first time to rush over ......

 When he arrived at Wang Jia's house, Qi Kai knocked hard on the door, and no one answered for half a day, startling all the people from Wang Jia's neighboring households out.

 "Hey, hey, hey! No one is at his house, do you have a problem?" The big sister at the door yelled impatiently.

 "Is this Wang Jia's house?" Qi Kai was sweating anxiously, "I'm looking for him on an urgent matter."

 "Yes that's true, but he ......" the neighbor paused, "he died today at a funeral ......"

 "He's dead?" Zikai was very surprised, "When did this happen?"

 The door to the big sister wearing a housecoat, completely open the door, and Qi Kai gossip: "just two days ago. To say also quite poor, that young man is a foreigner, working here, after learning of his death, his mother came a long way from the field to give him a funeral! Alas ...... is also quite poor ah ...... this is not, a morning to the funeral parlor."

 Qi Kai thought of the old man's voice that had just received the call, I'm afraid it was Wang Jia's old mother.

 Not waiting for the neighbor's sister to finish her sentence, Qi Kai "stomp" ran downstairs, did not dare to delay for a moment. In his mind, he wanted to find Wang Jia and his family as soon as possible, to understand the process of the truth of the matter, I'm afraid that if I miss it, I will never find it again.

 Driving the car, Qi Kai's mind presented ten thousand bizarre thoughts, he couldn't figure out how Wang Jia could have died at this time. How did he die? Is it a disease death, or suicide? Or maybe ...... was murdered ......

 When Qi Kai rushed to the funeral parlor's farewell hall, a gray-haired old woman sat paralyzed in front of the hearth, with a sad expression on her face and old tears, as if she had long lost any hope for life. And in front of her, the black and white photos, seemed so blinding ......

 "How can I live if you die? My son!" She muttered under her breath, "My son, why don't you take me along with you!" The disoriented old man was chilling to look at at the moment.

 Qi Kai quietly walked behind her and was just about to strike up a conversation with her when he saw the old man suddenly get up and slam into the casket towards the hearse, Qi Kai's eyes and hands were quick, and he held the old lady in his arms at once.

 "Auntie, you can't be like this! Wang Jia must not want to see you like this!"

 

 




Chapter 15: The Hanged Man

 No matter how hard the Queen Mother struggled, there was no way for her to break free from such a strong Qi Kai's arm, and she could only cry out, "He's dead, and I can't live my life anymore, so what's the point of me living! You let go of me, let me go with him!"

 "Auntie, don't be like this!" Qi Kai grabbed the old lady's arm with force, "There are still a bunch of questions behind Wang Jia, don't you want to get to the bottom of it?"

 "What doubt? He's dead, what else can I do?" The old woman wailed, "Who the hell are you? What are you doing?"

 "Auntie, then you should know why Wang Jia died, right? How did he die?" Qi Kai calmed her down and sat her on a chair, "I'm a police officer, how about letting me help you investigate?"

 "Him? He was killed by that bitch Wang Lu!" The old lady gritted her teeth and wiped her tears, "At first I said I wouldn't let him marry that woman Wang Lu, but he didn't listen, this time it's good, he even lost his life!"

 "Wang Lu?" Another person popped into Qi Kai's head, "She's Wang Jia's wife?"

 "It is! If it wasn't for her, my son wouldn't have died at all!" The old lady wailed, slapping her thighs and crying bitter tears about "Wang Lu's" sins.

 According to the old lady cried, Wang Lu and Wang Jia is a university classmate, the two in school when they fell in love. Unfortunately, Wang Lu's father is the owner of a trading company, Wang Jia has always had a grudge against Wang Jia, thinking that Wang Jia is not worthy of their own daughters, and always opposed to the two people to come together. But did not expect, Wang Lu behind the back of the family secretly took out the account book, actually and Wang Jia secretly registered married. After learning that, Wang Lu's father in a fit of pique and she cut off contact, did not give her a penny.

 After the two got married, life has not been as good as it could have been, and a few days ago Wang Lu was in a car accident and died. Wang Jia, however, insisted with the old lady that the person who ran her over should go to jail, and didn't even ask for compensation! The old lady then scolded Wang Jia is a stupid, people are dead anyway, to ask for money than to ask for people to go to jail is much more cost-effective, after all, he will have to marry again in the future, how good to have money!

 It was only the old lady who knew about this matter, and the next night she was informed that Wang Jia was dead, hanging on the gate of the neighborhood. She put all the blame on Wang Lu's body, if not for that woman's appearance, Wang Jia would not have died at all!

 The old lady's resentment was so great that she continued to wail and howl continuously as she spoke, showing how much the incident had hit her.

 Qi Kai sat next to the old lady, and did not know how to comfort, can only silently watch ......

 The sound of the cries became less and less, the sound of the rain also became less and less, Qi Kai sent the old lady to the cab home, he stood on the waterlogged roadside and sighed. A hot-blooded man was unexpectedly shaken by the old lady's affection for her son, he frowned tightly and pulled out his cell phone to first send the information and photos to Lin Yu and then called.

 "The clues on my side have been locked." Qi Kai said, "The Cloud Water Pavilion's side has investigated a suspect - Wang Jia, however, he's already dead, and his death was very bizarre."

 Lin Yu stared at the photo in his cell phone and muttered, "Wang Jia? Wang Lu?" He was extremely impressed with this woman's face, how could he forget the scene of such a tragic car accident, "This is a very significant discovery, I'll have Qiao Nan investigate, you come back to the team."

 "Qiao Nan!" Lin Yu hung up the phone and shouted, "Pull up Wang Jia and Wang Lu's information, immediately right away."

 "No problem!" snapped Joannan.

 "Old Yun," Lin Yu turned back to Yun Shuo, who was sitting on a chair and smoking, and shouted, "With your eloquence, turn around and negotiate with the traffic police team to give us a copy of Wang Lu's traffic accident involvement, maybe we can use it!"

 "Negotiation, I'm an expert!" Yun Shuo dangled his cigarette and walked towards the door, but he felt that something wasn't quite right, stopped and turned around and shouted fiercely, "Lin Yu, what did you kid just call me?"

 "The old ...... cloud ah." Lin Yu was at a loss.

 Yun Shuo strained his face and pointed at Lin Yu and growled, "Call Team Yun!"

 "Boring." Lin Yu rolled his eyes, sat down and picked up his cell phone, dialing Wang Jia's district police station piece of police to ask about the details of the case.

 Qiao Nan and Zhang Ruoyi covered their mouths and snickered, the two of them really didn't think that Yun Shuo, such an old fart, would still care about such things as "titles".

 The film police gave Lin Yu provided some photos taken at the scene, as well as the video of the surveillance around the neighborhood, because it is night pixels are not clear, the angle is not very good, can only vaguely see the cell door hanging a body, the body's hands and feet are tied up ...... the dead man's form, as if it is a special way of punishment, so that people look at the heart of fear.

 "Can you talk to me about the details?" Lim Yoo asked the film police.

 "Details ......" film police recalled, "the incident is Wang Jia lived in the district gate, the deceased is an IT newcomer, the young couple married not long, in the district is also a rented house. Listen to the deceased's mother said two days ago, the deceased's wife Wang Lu just died in a car accident, but also said that the deceased is unfilial, and even do not want money, non-perpetrators squatting in jail ......"

 He paused for a moment, seemingly flipping through the information in his hand, then continued, "The video of the crime scene I suspect was tampered with, you can't see if it was a suicide by himself or a homicide, and the video appeared to pop right up with him hanging above the gate. The report was made by a cab driver, and the body was found by a passenger in the car, both of whom were terrified."

 "You don't know much about traffic accidents, do you? Do you know which detachment handled the case?" Lin Yu asked again, "When handling the body, didn't you suspect it was a homicide? Why didn't you let the criminal police intervene?"

 "At that time I received the report of the call, directly contacted the family of the deceased, did not think so much ah!" The police officer sighed, "The old lady saw her son's death, dead and alive do not let us hand over to the CID, not to dissect the body, directly pulled to the crematorium to be cremated, saying that this is for her son to stay the dignity of what ...... an old lady, really tenacious but she, we are also very helpless ah! Working at the grassroots level, sometimes ...... you understand."

 Lin Yu sighed, of course he understood that it was hard to deal with police-public relations when doing grassroots work.

 The two of them were talking when Zikai came running back from outside in a cloud of dust and sat down on his butt on the couch, too tired to breathe.

 "Team Lin, found it." Qiao Nan's side gave the exact news, "Wang Jia's and Wang Lu's information are in hand, and the results of Wang Lu's case are here, do you want to take a look?"

 Lin Yu turned out the information Qiao Nan had found, his brows slightly furrowed as he fell into deep thought.

 This is a bit different from what the film police just said, how can ......

 If this development continues, then Wang Jia's death may not have been a suicide, it was a murder ......

 

 




Chapter 16: Suspects

 "Investigate Liu Yunguang and Qiu Hongtao inside a Wang Lu case, these two people are very suspicious!" Lin Yu and Qi Kai explained, "I have a deep impression of this Liu Yunguang, he doesn't look like a good person, as for this Qiu Hongtao ...... can't say."

 "Good!" Qi Kai sat up violently from the sofa, and Zhang Ruoyi jumped up and stood next to him, begging, "Team Lin, I want to go too!"

 "You--"

 Before Lin Yu could finish his words, Yun Shuo barged in.

 He waved the information in his hand and said with a raised eyebrow, "You got all the information you wanted!"

 "Cut the crap and get to the point!" Lin Yu grabbed the information Yun Shuo had copied back, "What are the doubts? Are Liu Yunguang and Qiu Hongtao still in the traffic police?"

 "Both of them? Let go!" Yun Shuo sat down and drank a mouthful of water, "Wang Jia this kid at first bit the bullet to sue both of them, these two people have given up. The next day Wang Jia took the initiative to the traffic police team again and the two of them to negotiate, discussed, to eight hundred thousand before the end. Liu Yunguang and Qiu Hongtao family four hundred thousand, is also considered reasonable. They paid bail respectively, and released the people, went home and waited for the results."

 "Eight, eight hundred thousand dollars!" Qiao Nan swallowed a mouthful of saliva, "Wow, that's really a lion's price! But yes, Wang Lu is so young, it's indeed a pity to die, she's going to make more than eight hundred thousand dollars in her lifetime! But ...... who said this to you? Is the information accurate? Since the two of them were released, then ...... Wang Jia's death, and the two of them really might have something to do with it!"

 "The information must be accurate, the traffic police on the case spoke to me directly." Yun Shuo came over to Qiao Nan's side, "Your kid wouldn't be questioning my ability, right?"

 "How could it be!" Qiao Nan tussled her head with an embarrassed face, "I'm admiring you for being able to dig up information that I couldn't find!"

 "Quiet!" Lin Yu tensed his face, "We combed down from the serial cases, the anonymous emails were sent out from Yun Shui Pavilion 1702, the person who sent the emails is undoubtedly Wang Jia, he himself is an IT expert, making a fake IP should not be difficult for him. After the incident, Wang Jia's wife accidentally died, Wang Jia hanged, to say that these are coincidences, I really do not believe."

 "These two people who caused the car accident, what's the origin of both of them?" Zhang Ruoyi asked in disbelief.

 Lin Yu was also present when that accident happened, and at the moment, he still had some impression of that bald guy as well, but it was clear that this case definitely wouldn't be as simple as they thought it would be.

 Wang Jia appeared in the Cloud Water Pavilion 1702, it is possible to be the person who sent that e-mail to the police, plus he was engaged in the IT industry which aggravates the suspicion.

 They just left, Yun Shuo pushed the door in, choked a stack of documents on the table, then came up for air and said, "Wang Jia and Wang Lu's basic information is basically the same as what they provided, as for Liu Yunguang, he's the owner of a small company, because of poor management has always been in the red, and on the day of the accident, he had just signed a multi-million dollar contract. Qiu Hongtao is much simpler, just a truck train driver with simple interpersonal relationships." Yun Shuo explained, "This matter is frankly indeed an accident, said Wang Lu death is a conspiracy, I really do not quite believe. As for Wang Jia ...... I am not good at drawing conclusions."

 "Old Yun, let's go, let's go meet these two?" Lin Yu slammed the dossier on the table, "You go find Qiu Hongtao, I'll go find Liu Yunguang."

 "Hey! You brat!" Yun Shuo stared at Lin Yu with wide bull's eyes, "Didn't I tell you to call Team Yun!"

 "Cheap!" After saying that, Lin Yu pushed open the door without looking back and entered the elevator.

 After leaving the gate of the Public Security Bureau, Lin Yu just pulled out a cigarette and lit it, and when he looked up, he saw Tatsuyuki, who was at the front desk of the Yao Feng Ran clinic, standing across from him and looking at himself with a smile.

 "Yo, why are you here?" Lin Yu walked up to greet him, "It's work time, are you out to slack off?"

 "How dare I!" Chen Yue shook the plastic bag in her hand, "Dr. Yao is sick and asked me to come over to buy medicine for him, this is just a coincidence!"

 "Coincidence?" Lin Yu stared suspiciously at the drugstore bag in her hand, "If I remember correctly, there's a big drugstore near your clinic, did he have to make you cross three streets to buy it here?"

 "Who knew?" Tatsuki let out a grin, "He said this was the only pharmacy that carried it, so I didn't even ask at our neighborhood pharmacy!"

 Lin Yu smiled politely and said goodbye to her, looking at her distant back in thought.

 After knowing Yao Feng Ran for so long, Lin Yu really didn't know what kind of "strange disease" that kid had, which needed "special" medicine to take.

 At this time, Lin Yu was not in the mood to think about Yao Feng Ran's condition and grabbed all the time he could to find Liu Guang Yun.

 Originally thought, Liu Guangyun is a small boss, will live in a better environment of the neighborhood, when Lin Yu arrived to know, he even snail living in the old building, even the type of household is the smallest kind of the neighborhood.

 After knocking on the door for half a day and no one answered, Lin Yu had no choice but to knock on the door of the next door neighbor's moncler outlet store house.

 The old man looked very robust, his eyes gleaming as he looked up and down at Lin Yu, asking with suspicion, "Who are you? Who are you looking for? There's no one in this house."

 "No one?" Lin Yu felt even more curious, "Has there always been no one in his house, or is there no one now?"

 "This house has been empty for years!" The old man bristled, "Since that man bought the house, he hasn't lived here! But ...... last night I heard a sound, I don t know if it is for sale. After that man went in last night, he didn't leave, or you can try knocking on the door again!"

 "Master, then did you see Liu Guangyun come back by himself? Or did he come back with someone else? About what time did he come back?"

 "Ouch, that's hard to know!" The old man explained, "I just heard footsteps in the corridor, and then heard pulling out the key to open and close the door. Time Well ......" he paused for a moment, "twelve twenty-five! Right! That's right!"

 "So sure?"

 "I'm lighter and wake up at the slightest sound! Yesterday I was watching TV on the couch and fell asleep in a daze. As soon as I opened my eyes, it was past twelve, and after I went to the restroom and came out, I heard a noise in the hallway, and I purposely glanced at the time, so I'm pretty sure!" The old man clenched his fists, and Lin Yu compared to the clock in the living room, "You see, my home watch is exactly opposite the toilet."

 Lin Yu turned the knock into a tap, but there was still no response.

 He was just about to give up when he looked down and was surprised to see a crimson black spot on the floor mat in the doorway.

 Squatting down, Lin Yu touched it with his hand and smelled it, "Blood?" There was an ominous feeling in his heart!

 He couldn't care less and called Zhang Ruoyi directly, asking her to bring someone from the technical section to open the door.

 This is Zhang Ruoyi came to the task force's first mission, she excitedly contacted the technical section, and they came to the scene, want to be in the field to feel the "sense of pleasure".

 But the moment the people from the technical section opened the door of Liu Yunguang's house, Zhang Ruoyi was quite disappointed.

 I thought I would see a "body" when I entered, but there was only a very dilapidated looking room.

 Although the house is not large, the room's yellowed floor tiles are polished, even the old old sofa is spotless, the wooden coffee table with a complete set of tea sets, two teacups and did not drink half a cup of tea, as well as ...... trash cans for a moment of the head of the cigarettes... ...

 "What a disappointment!" Zhang Ruoyi let out a breath, "Team Lin, you made an error in judgment!"

 "The fun has just begun ......," said Lin Yu grimly.

 

 

Chapter 17.

 After scanning around the room, Lin Yu stood in front of the coffee table and picked up one of the cigarette butts inside and sniffed at the tip of his nose. From the concentration of the burning tobacco, Lin Yu could roughly determine the burning time. In passing, he put the cigarette fart into the evidence bag.

 Glancing back, he saw that the door to the bedroom was hidden, and following the direction of the light, he could clearly see that the clean and neat bed sheets did not have a single crease, while in the ashtray on the bedside table lay quietly a half-burnt cigarette butt.

 Some sort of smell in the room filled Lim Yu's nostrils, and he carefully distinguished the direction of the smell's source, eventually locking his eyes on the closet.

 Lin Yu moved his feet towards the closet, as his feet approached, the smell of rust grew stronger and stronger, and as soon as he pulled open the closet door, a body tilted askew and tilted down, lying at his feet.

 "Ah ......" Zhang Ruoyi was startled by the sudden appearance of the corpse and screamed out in shock, "What ghost!"

 Lin Yu half squatted down, saw his characteristic "bald head", and instantly recognized that this was the man he had met by chance on the road that day - Liu Yunguang.

 Liu Yunguang face grim, a chopstick inserted in the neck, due to the body in the closet curled up, the clothes show inherent folds, but the body is very clean, it can be seen that the murderer is very ferocious.

 "Come on, I'll leave the following to you." Lin Yu glanced at the stunned Zhang Ruoyi, "Don't tell me you're afraid."

 "Fear! Are you kidding me! I, Zhang Ruoyi, am not scared!" Zhang Ruoyi patted his chest and calmed down, "From the evidence left behind at the scene points to the fact that in addition to the deceased, there should be another person at the scene, and the other person handled the crime scene after committing the murder on the deceased, so we didn't find anything suspicious. From the wounds on the deceased's body, as well as the form of death, the deceased did not have any sense of precaution at all, indicating that it was an acquaintance who committed the crime, and the murderer is also very familiar with the crime now, cleaning up every corner without missing."

 "There's no problem judging the front, but there's a slip-up at the back." Lin Yu stood up and pointed at the cup and cigarette jar on the coffee table, "Since the murderer wanted to clean up the traces of the crime scene, he had already tidied up the room, so why did he leave the cup and the cigarette jar alone? Isn't that strange? Did he do it on purpose, or did he leave in such a hurry that he didn't have time to clean up?"

 "This ...... " Zhang Ruoyi looked at Lin Yu with wide eyes, like a child who made a mistake and stood there at a loss for words, "This ...... "

 "Call Qiao Nan and ask him to check the nearby CCTV footage to see if any suspicious characters have appeared." Lin Yu realized that there was a bit of a bulge in the dead man's shirt pocket, he reached out and touched it and found a note, "Notify Sun Lao again and have him come over to inspect the body."

 While Zhang Ruoyi was busy running out of the room to make a call, Lin Yu opened the note and read it:

 --I blossomed in the midst of the killing, like a flower in the dawn.

 "What does this sentence mean?" Lin Yu frowned slightly and put the note intact into the evidence bag.

 As soon as he looked up, Sun Lao had already wiped the sweat that was seeping out of his forehead with a handkerchief and stood outside the door of the room.

 "I'm old, I can't even obey old age, I'm exhausted just from climbing a staircase." Sun Lao panted heavily while putting on his equipment, "Look, these young people came in for half a day before I came up! I'm afraid this old bone of mine is really going to retire!"

 "You're fit as a fiddle! Better than me!" Zhang Ruoyi smiled as he walked in and helped Sun Lao carry the forensic examination kit in, "Sun Lao, take a look at this corpse, is the cause of his death due to the chopstick on his neck?"

 "Don't make any noise, I'll take a look before I say anything." Saying that, Sun Lao squatted down, and the room was instantly quiet.

 After some examination, Sun Lao took off his mask, wiped the sweat on his forehead, and said, "The time of death is not more than twenty-four hours, and the cause of death is really not because of these chopsticks, perhaps ......" He paused for a moment, picked up the dead man's wrist, and gestured to the two of them to look at the wound. "Perhaps, this is the real cause of death."

 Lin Yu and Zhang Ruoyi looked at the wound one after another, but they both felt that it was just an illusion.

 On the top floor of the Public Security Bureau, the conference room of the task force was filled with people, and everyone had a heavy expression on their faces, without any smile.

 Yun Shuo sighed in the whiteboard writing words, did not write a stroke pause for a moment, his mind appeared in the beginning of the investigation of the case of the original intention, but it seems that now has been deviated from the original "main line" more and more far ......

 Obviously to investigate the real identity of the "play life master", but now it is good, the investigation down to find the suspect Wang Jia died, the suspect Liu Yunguang also died, it seems that the whole case is in a bottleneck ......

 "Regarding the deceased Wang Jia and the deceased Liu Yunguang, what are everyone's thoughts?" Yun Shuo tapped the whiteboard and asked.

 "No idea ......," Zhang Ruoyi muttered in a very small voice, but it seemed so clear in the conference room that she quickly covered her mouth with a red face, "I'm sorry... ...I mean, I'm still a bit confused about this case."

 Up to this point, Lin Yu hadn't opened his mouth to speak, staring blankly at the names on the whiteboard.

 Suddenly, he took a deep breath, stood up from his chair, knocked on the whiteboard, and said, "Let's put these guys aside for a while, and study this note in my hand first!" After saying that, he opened the physical projection, and the contents of the note jumped onto the projection ......

 "The Fortune Teller!" Qiao Nan only glanced at it and instantly recognized it, "That's the Fateful Master's line from the game!"

 "Another fortune teller?" Lin Yu frowned slightly, stroking his chin in thought.

 If the note found on Liu Yunguang's body was left behind by the Fortune Teller, then Wang Jia's death has nothing to do with the Fortune Teller, after all, no similar note was found on her body.

 "That ......" Yun Shuo cleared his throat, pressed Lin Yu into a chair, and continued to continue on, "From the cases we've come into contact with now, it can already be deduced that the murderer is simply a person who has taken himself as a transcendental The identity of the legal sanctioner appears, then the inverse inference, in Liu Yunguang's body must also have an ulterior secret! Let's dig deep and definitely trace the matter to the end!"

 "Him? What secret could there be?" Qiao Nan tussled her head, "He's also nothing more than an innocent man who accidentally killed Wang Jia, and even if a murder occurred, it was just an accident! In that case, this sanctioner's justice judgment isn't fair enough at all!"

 "Cut the crap!" Yun Shuo knocked Qiao Nan on the head with the data book in his hand, "I think you're just a problematic teenager, just do whatever you're told to do! Qi Kai, go investigate these people's interpersonal relationships, see if there's any intersections, and find all the clues to the murderer's existence."

 Yun Shuo hadn't finished arranging his work when Lin Yu's phone rang, surprisingly, it was the traffic police in charge of Wang Jia's case who called.

 After a few brief words, Lin Yu hung up the phone and WeChat rang ......

 "Maybe ......" Lin Yu paused for a moment, "maybe there is a conspiracy in Wang Jia's death as well ......" he waved his cell phone. "This is the note sent to me by the traffic police, found in Wang Jia's jacket pocket."

 

 




Chapter 18: Connected Cases

 Everyone's gazes gathered on Lin Yu, who projected his cell phone on the wall.

 "You can compare the handwriting," said Lin Yu, pointing to the handwriting on the two notes on the wall, "it's not hard to see that the chances of the handwriting matching are still very high, Xiao Zhang, in a moment I'll send this to your cell phone, and you'll send it to the technical section to do a handwriting appraisal to see. " Then turned his head to Yun Shuo and made a please pose, "You ...... continue."

 Yun Shuo's words were interrupted, and he no longer had the desire to speak on, a skimming of his mouth came, "I see, it's better for you to say it! The leader of the task force will be surnamed Lin from now on!"

 "Hehe ...... is still angry!" Lin Yu sneered, "While dealing with this accidental case, let's not overlook one thing, and that is - the elementary school teacher's death case. That case until now, we haven't clearly found clues that can prove that it was done by Tang Yu, moreover, there are doubts in Tang Yu's case, we still have to continue to pursue it."

 As Lin Yu explained his work, Zhang Ruoyi had already run out of the conference room to look for answers.

 "Right!" Qi Kai slapped his head, "If Team Lin hadn't reminded us, wouldn't we have forgotten about this!"

 Several people lowered their heads in silence, waiting for Lin Yu to continue the conversation down the line.

 "According to the first case of killing the cosplayer, Tang Yu is the suspect already undoubtedly, just that we didn't figure out why Tang Yu wanted to kill Sun Lily and this teacher Chen Yue Ru, figure this out, maybe the case will be solved." Lin Yu stroked his chin, seemed to be talking to himself, but also seemed to be discussing the answer with everyone, "But ...... this adjudicator named 'The Playing Fate Master' that we are trying to find right now, why did he want to kill Tang Yu? And, the current case, Wang Jia and Liu Yunguang, why were they killed? What is the connection between these?"

 What Lin Yu himself couldn't figure out, there was no way Qi Kai could figure out.

 Yun Shuo was already confused about the case, he was even more confused about where to start, and could only listen to Lin Yu's arrangements.

 "This is good, let's work on both fronts, the line about Tang Yu can't be thrown away either, it still still needs to be investigated." Lin Yu snapped his head up and noticed his gaze on Qi Kai, "You continue to follow Wang Jia and Liu Yun Guang's case, I'll think of a way to see how we can pry open Tang Yu's parents' mouths and get some news from them."

 Yun Shuo sighed, shook his head and said, "Difficult ah! Difficult ...... If they could have said it, I guess the two of them would have explained it long ago, it's not possible to wait until this time to say it to us, right?"

 Yun Shuo said does make sense, often children make mistakes, parents are the last to learn, how can they get insight into the thoughts within the heart of Tang Yu?

 Just as Lin Yu was about to give the word that the meeting was adjourned, Zhang Ruoyi's call came in. He picked up the phone and turned on the speaker.

 "Team Lin, the results are out, as you expected, it's really a person's handwriting!" Zhang Ruoyi's voice carried a sense of excitement, "Not only that, but a fingerprint was also found on the paper, the fingerprint is very clear, if it was pinched on with a hand, there should be other palm prints, and this fingerprint was obviously printed on! Guess, whose fingerprint is this one?"

 Everyone's hearts were instantly lifted up, their gazes fixed dead center on Lin Yu's cell phone, and all of them held their breath as they waited for Zhang Ruoyi's answer.

 "I say Zhang ah, when did you learn from Lin Yu to still sell out! If you have a fart, let it go." Yun Shuo tensed his face, he felt so harsh when he heard that "Team Lin", his heart flooded with displeasure.

 "It's Wang Jia!" Zhang Ruoyi spat out his tongue, "It's just a pity that the murderer's methods were too clumsy and were shrewdly recognized by me! Team Yun, Team Lin, do you two have to reward me?"

 Lin Yu didn't bother with this little girl and immediately hung up the phone.

 "It's still true!" He muttered, "If this is the case, and both cases are the work of a fortune teller, and deliberately left clues to disrupt and confuse us, this is all the more reason why this murderer is extremely vicious and nasty, and we definitely can't condone it!"

 "Right! We have to strangle him in the cradle!" Qiao Nan raised his hand and tapped the keyboard a few times, soon all of Liu Yunguang's information was presented in his computer, "Seeing as how Liu Yunguang isn't exactly a big, glamorous boss, when all is said and done, he's nothing more than a minor character! According to reason, he and the deceased Wang Lu car accident dispute, a breath of money can come up with so much money private, is also considered a large sum of money! It's just that I don't know, this Xinfeng Trading Company of his, whether he really has such a big appetite to fit this amount of money."

 "Are you saying that Liu Yunguang doesn't look like a rich boss at all from the looks of it?" Lin Yu asked.

 "Yeah, Liu Yunguang's parents died and only left behind two buildings, after the buildings were sold he set up a company, but it has been poorly run." Qiao Nan bristled, scanning the information on the computer, "He's been losing money with this company, even after recruiting executive talent, he couldn't keep them and they all left. But it's no wonder, such a small company can't retain talent, much less satisfy the appetite of talented people!"

 "But!" Qiao Nan's eyes suddenly lit up, "Perhaps this is the capital that Liu Yunguang can come up with this amount of money! On the twenty-eighth of this month, the day Wang Lu was run over and killed, Xinfeng Trading Company signed a big order, signed by Liu Yunguang himself. This is the biggest income since his company was founded!"

 No wonder!

 Lin Yu's memory was pulled back to that day on the day of the murder by Qiao Nan's words.

 Twenty-eight evening peak, is Lin Yu witnessed that accidental car accident, Wang Lu was knocked out of the way, to now in front of his eyes are lingering.

 What if the Fate Master killed Liu Yunguang to punish him for killing Wang Lu and to make him pay for it? What about Wang Jia? What's wrong with him? Is Wang Jia's choice to settle the case privately after Wang Lu was already killed a "fault"? He has to accept the judgment of the "Fate Master"?

 "Private ...... private ......" Lin Yu's mouth has been reciting these two words, seems to want to magic spell like haunting him.

 Qiao Nan and Sun Lao stared at Lin Yu, scrutinizing the boy as if he were a monster, and seemed to have a different interpretation of such an enchanted Lin Yu.

 "No, no, no!" Lim Yoo suddenly shook his head, as if realizing that something had gone wrong, grabbed his jacket and pushed open the door to the conference room and rushed out.

 Zhang Ruo, who came in through the door, looked at everyone with a confused expression and stared at Lin Yu's back for half a day.

 "What's he going on about?"

 "Him?" Yun Shuo rolled his eyes to Zhang Ruoyi, "That's how he is, he talks endlessly, and when it comes to cases, he's a one-track mind, so I guess he's thinking of some clues to investigate! Let's start with this, everyone will go to investigate the clues individually, Zhang ah, you come with me?"

 Zhang Ruoyi pointed to his nose, swept a glance at Qiao Nan, and followed him out the door again with a confused look on his face.

 

 




Chapter 19: Strange Company

 Thick clouds have been silted up for a long time, seeming to tell people that the rainy season is coming, almost instantly, green silk-like rain fell from the sky, hitting the water on the ground to make a crisp sound. Pedestrians hurrying on both sides of the street in twos and threes, and from time to time the ear-splitting sirens and curses ...... sounded, the whole world is lively, but for Lin Yu, this is only the opening ceremony of this "game of life".

 Lin Yu pushed open the door of the Public Security Bureau and walked out in the direction of the road against the wind and rain.

 From a distance, he saw a woman, holding a large umbrella in her hand, a plastic bag in her hand was covered over her chest to move quickly, her movements were very uncoordinated, and that silhouette was surprisingly so familiar to him - Tatsuki.

 Chen Yue was afraid that the plastic bag in her hand would get wet, she walked forward quickly with her head down and didn't even notice Lin Yu walking up on her face, she bumped into Lin Yu's body and said "I'm sorry", and just as she was about to walk forward, she was yanked by Lin Yu's arm.

 "It's easy for danger to occur when you walk like that!" Lin Yu reminded, "But ...... why are you here again?" He looked to the words printed on the plastic bag in Tatsuki's arms, another pharmacy.

 Chen Yue heard Lin Yu's voice before she realized it was an acquaintance, raised her head and met Lin Yu's eyes, and said in dismay, "Senior Lin ...... Lin?" She followed Yao Feng Ran's tone and adjusted the expression on her face, "I'm not here to buy medicine for Dr. Yao! What a coincidence, running into you again."

 "With such a strong wind and such a big umbrella, you need to pay attention to the cars on the road, it's easy to get into traffic accidents!" Lin Yu kindly reminded, "Go, I'll send you back."

 "I was careless, I didn't read the forecast and didn't know it would rain today. The umbrella is Dr. Yao's, he lent it to me, so it doesn't quite match my size!" Tatsuki scratched her head with a little woman's embarrassed expression on her face.

 Lin Yu could read it, that happiness and satisfaction on Tatsuki's face was completely a sign of a woman falling in love with a man, and I'm afraid that this bud had been firmly planted in her heart for a long time.

 Thinking of Yao Feng Ran's psychological clinic, Lin Yu felt in a trance that the sign of the trading company opposite the clinic looked familiar ......

 At that moment, Lin Yu snapped his fingers and asked, "Is there a trading company across from your clinic? Call ...... call ......"

 "Shinobu." Tatsuki reminded, "You remember such a small detail?"

 "Right!" Lin Yu's throwback had the appropriate effect, "How much do you know about the opposite side?"

 "His family ah ......" Tatsuki half thought, "His family has not been established for a long time, right, is a not too big small trading company, usually in and out of the people is not a lot of people, to say that understand can not talk about it! Just the clinic is not busy when, standing in the door to see a few times only."

 The two of them walked and chatted, and soon arrived at the clinic's entrance, and Lin Yu pulled open the door, letting Tatsuki enter the clinic while he walked towards the opposite side of the Xinfeng Trading Company.

 Xinfeng Trading Company's face is indeed not big, not considered a very large-scale large-scale company, Lin Yu through the glass door scanned a circle of various certificates of qualification affixed to the wall, casually pushed open the door and walked in.

 "Call out the person in charge of you." Lin Yu flashed his ID from his pocket, "I want to ask something about Liu Yunguang."

 The receptionist saw that it was the police and quickly told Lin Yu to wait in the waiting room and called for Manager Chen Dong.

 The waiting room wasn't too bad, and in contrast to the simple appearance of the company, at least the leather couch made for comfortable sitting.

 Soon, Chen Dong pushed open the door of the waiting room, with a magnetic voice, lifting his hand, bowing his body, welcoming him up, with a fawning look, "Aigoo Aigoo, good day to you, good day to you, I'm Chen Dong, the business manager of Xinfeng Trading Company, I wonder what's the matter with your visit?"

 Lin Yu looked him up and down, this oily handsome guy is only twenty-seven or eighty-eight years of age, a brand-name suit looks valuable, flattering the leader's ability to make people very admirable.

 He reached out his hand and touched briefly with Chen Dong, quickly separating.

 "Say something about Liu Yunguang."

 Chen Dong did not mince words, know what he did not know, rumors heard, all to Lin Yu muttered once. Most of them are compliments to Liu Yunguang's words, which are extremely referable.

 Chen Dong's raucous voice made Lin Yu's ears calloused and waved his hand, impatiently asking again, "Tell me about the twenty-eighth."

 "Twenty-eighth?" Chen Dong frowned and looked at Lin Yu somewhat hesitantly as he suddenly realized, "Ah - come to think of it! That morning, Mr. Liu said that he was going to meet a big client, and after signing the contract at noon, he went to be an escort for a drink in the afternoon, and after that, he seemed to have been involved in a traffic accident and was carried to the traffic police. Then ...... he didn't come to work, immediately after hearing the news of his death ......"

 "The boss is dead, and you guys are still working and operating normally?" Lin Yu was very perplexed and pulled out a cigarette from his arms and smoked it, "What's the point of running your business when he's gone?"

 "This is what you don't know, our company is not the only owner of Liu Yunguang, he is just one of the shareholders." Chen Dong explained the inside story, "It is true that he is the biggest shareholder, but he rarely participates in the company's business, so we are all operating normally."

 "He doesn't participate in the company's business and doesn't care about the company, so how did he still go and sign the contract?" Lin Yu was even more puzzled by this.

 "It's not to say that we don't hear about it, but we just believe in the other shareholders and decision makers, as well as us, the employees!" Chen Dong answered selectively, avoiding the importance and not addressing the main point that Lin Yu wanted to ask.

 "No! As far as we know, on the twenty-eighth Chen Dong signed a large order, and the company's account had an additional large sum of money," Lin Yu paused for a moment, observing Chen Dong's expression, "Could it be that, you're saying that this project wasn't negotiated by him? It was not signed by him? Not related to him?"

 "No, you have misunderstood." Chen Dong quickly handed the ashtray up and replied with a blink, "That contract was indeed negotiated personally by Mr. Liu, although it went on the company's account, the finance said that it belonged to his personal dealings, and the specifics were not too good for us underlings to ask more about."

 Chen Dong's every move was shown undoubtedly under Lin Yu's eyes, he was being weak and hiding his inner uneasiness, especially that action of him handing over the ashtray, it was a revealing indication that he did not want to talk about this issue head on.

 "You guys cooperate with the investigation, bring us a copy of the company's bank flow, we need to verify it." Lin Yu did not dwell with Chen Dong any longer, he wanted to find the crux of the problem, "Of course, if anyone in the company knows more about Liu Yunguang, you are welcome to come to our task force anytime for tea."

 

 




Chapter 20: The Driver

 Chen Dong typed an itemized list from the finance and sent Lin Yu out of the company respectfully, watching his back disappear in the rain towards the opposite side of the Saint Grace Psychiatric Clinic.

 Lin Yu put the information in his arms and made a call to Qiao Nan, explaining, "Check the Xinfeng Trade Bank transactions, especially the accounts for the two days of the twenty-eighth and twenty-ninth, and find out who actually has such large sums of money with Liu Yunguang."

 Johanan put the phone down and started looking for answers.

 At the same time, Rin Yu also pushed open the door of the Sheng En Psychiatric Clinic, and as soon as he looked up, he met Tatsuki's smiling face.

 "Senior Lin!" Chen Yue's eyes sparkled with light and she greeted me with a bright smile, "You sent me back, I didn't wait to thank you, I turned around to see you walking away, I wanted to wait for Dr. Yao to finish his psychological counseling to ask for your phone call to thank you!"

 Lim Yoo flicked the rainwater that fell on his body, casually took the towel from Tatsuki's hand and wiped his wet hair, casually said "You're welcome" and sat down in the hall.

 "Thought you were on a case and wouldn't be coming over," Tatsuki picked up a cup of hot water from the dispenser and sent it over, "but if you're looking for Dr. Yao you'll have to wait a bit, he's receiving patients right now."

 "Another patient? This clinic of yours isn't too big, but business is quite good." Lin Yu casually spoke with half-suspicion, "Tell me about this patient, is there anything special about him?"

 "This ......" Tatsuki twisted her head in embarrassment, the patient's cases were all personal and private, it was logical that she shouldn't talk to outsiders, even if the person was a police officer.

 Just in time, the clinic door was pushed open and a water delivery man walked in and called out, "It was your house that called for a delivery, right?"

 "Yes, yes, yes, put it here, I'll sign a list for you." Saying that, Tatsuki avoided Lin Yu's question and went to receive the water delivery man.

 Also taking advantage of this time, Lin Yu's stomach went up the stairs, and by the time Tatsuki reacted, his hand was already on the door of the clinic.

 "Senior Lin!" Tatsuki shouted violently, "Dr. Yao is seeing a doctor, you can't disturb ......" but it was already too late, the door was gently pushed open a crack ......

 The light in the consulting room was very dim, the bright windows were tightly covered by heavy curtains, and Lin Yu could only vaguely see a man in a navy blue t-shirt sitting on a chair opposite Yao Feng Ran.

 Yao Feng Ran used his unique, magnetic voice to speak slowly: "Your heart is very fearful, fearful but not the darkness in front of you, is afraid to see that her, afraid of her appearance to disrupt the order of your original life, afraid that she will take away everything you have in this way ...... your wife, your children, and the rest of your uneventful life ......"

 "No, no, no, no ......" the man's forehead corners continued to seep with sweat, the muscles on his face twitching as if he was trying to get rid of these labels that Yao Feng Ran had affixed on him, "No... ...I didn't ......" his hands tightly gripped the armrests of the chair, but he still couldn't hide the trepidation within his heart.

 "Don't run away," Yao Feng Ran interrupted, "Look with your eyes wide open, she's right in front of you, see what she's holding in her hand? Look carefully!"

 "Her! It's her!" The man struggled harder, his body leaning uncontrollably toward the back of the chair, his voice filled with fear as he cried out, "She's holding ...... she's holding the head! It's my head!" With that, tears began to fall down the man's face as he fluttered, his voice laced with sobs.

 "No! Look closely, that's not a human head." Yao Feng Ran guided the man's heated words, "That's a bouquet of flowers, a bouquet of yellow carnations ......"

 "Carnation?" The man's voice was slightly hesitant, but much calmer than it had been a moment ago, "Carnation ......" He kept repeating those three words like they were his nightmare.

 Yao Feng Ran took a deep breath and snapped his fingers, the man slowly looked squarely into his eyes, his whole body sweating profusely as he looked at Yao Feng Ran wearily.

 "Am I ...... still having a bad day?" The man hung his head low and kept wiping the sweat from his forehead, "I can feel it ......"

 "Psychological problems aren't a cold and fever, take some medicine and you'll be fine, it's something that needs a phase." Yao Feng Ran organized the information in his hand, stood up and pulled open the curtains of the clinic room, letting the sunlight shine in from outside.

 The rain-tinged light shone on the man's body, emphasizing the fact that he was even more haggard.

 "Her death did affect you greatly, but today's results are already good, you're making progress." Yao Feng Ran patted the man's shoulder, "With two to three more cycles of treatment, the knot in your heart should be untied, don't give up on yourself."

 The man got up with his head still hanging low, silently said "thank you", pulled open the door and Lin Yu, and headed downstairs.

 "Dr. Yao ......" Tatsuki stood in the doorway with apologies, "I didn't pull Senior Lin, I'm sorry ...... "

 Lin Yu stared at the man coming down the stairs and seemed to ask Yao Feng Ran, "This man is Qiu Hongtao, the driver of the accident on the 28th, right?"

 Yao Feng Ran waved his hand for Tatsuki to go downstairs and opened the door completely, responding, "That's right, that dead man has caused quite a psychological burden on this driver, and every night he would have nightmares about that woman coming to take revenge on him. And every night his death takes a different form, with a thousand different patterns ......"

 "It's an intrinsic form of weakness of heart!" Lim Yoo paced the room and said with certainty.

 "In fact, he has a slight schizophrenia, he himself does not realize, like his violent personality is very dangerous, need to be treated in time, or else ......" Yao Feng Ran paused for a moment, picked up a disposable cup and picked up a cup of water for him to hand it over. "Otherwise, he will only find trouble for you police!"

 "Yes?" Lim Yoo froze in his tracks for a moment, "Maybe ......," he paused as well, placing the cup of water he had received on the coffee table and quickly walking down the stairs and out of the clinic's front door.

 Tatsuki tilted her head to look at Yao Feng Ran, who had come down from upstairs, and then at the bells that were still swinging back and forth towards the doorway where they were hanging, and was a bit dismayed.

 "Didn't Senior Lin come to look for you? Why did he leave without saying two words?"

 "Him?" The corner of Yao Feng Ran's mouth twitched, revealing a wry smile, "That kid must not have come here for a chat and a cup of tea, perhaps ...... he's already found the answer he wanted and gone to solve the case."

 "Solving a case?" Tatsuki turned back and looked at the back of Lin Yu who was running away in the rain, inexplicably generating an unspeakable feeling in his heart, "What is he ...... investigating?"

 "What? You're interested in solving crimes?" Yao Feng Ran walked downstairs and stood in the doorway, "Or are you getting tired of things at the psychiatric clinic?"

 "No, no, no," Tatsuki's face burst into a wide smile, "of course it's still comfortable to stay here ...... after all ...... "She silently hid what she wanted to say in the bottom of her heart, some things are no longer secrets when they are spoken.

 

 




Chapter 21: Disrupted Surveillance

 Jogging along, Lin Yu had just reached the corner of the alley when Qiao Nan's call came in.

 "Team Lin, we've found out clearly, the person who traded with Liu Yunguang was Li Qi, and the amount of money that came in was twenty million dollars." Qiao Nan reported the results back from the investigation, "Li Qi is the owner of an internet company with good benefits. There's another thing, I don't know if it's a coincidence or not, Wang Jia just happens to work in this company!"

 Two completely unrelated people, but because of a car accident together, Li Qi is the link between them, if it is simply because of the "20 million" list, Lin Yu how to feel can not be justified.

 "Tell Qi Kai to go investigate this Li Qi." Lin Yu paused for a moment, "Then you can help me verify the surveillance of the place where Wang Jia died, and I'll go to the scene to take a look!"

 "Lin team ......" Qiao Nan's words were not yet finished, the phone had already been hung up, "I was going to say ...... it's raining so heavily outside, you're going also There's no use!" He skimmed his mouth and stared at the phone in disbelief, "This Lin team is really an oddball, don't you want to die when handling a case?"

 Zhang Ruoyi looked at Qiao Nan's bewildered look and muttered, "A pumpkin is a pumpkin, never able to comprehend the realm of a great god!"

 Qiao Nan tilted her head to look at Zhang Ruoyi and suddenly came with a taut face, "Who are you calling a pumpkin? Hello, looking like a malnourished radish head!"

 "You ......" Zhang Ruobian wanted to argue with him, but quickly calmed down, "Forget it, not to compete with you, the pumpkin with a green head but still yellow heart! You ah, this is envious and jealous of my good figure, who let me keep so slim!"

 The two youngsters became the biggest laughing point in the whole office, making Sun Lao "giggle", however, only Qi Kai, that perennial big straight man couldn't understand their "laughing point".

 The rain seemed to have no intention of stopping, and Lin Yu went back to the team to pick up his car and went straight to the neighborhood where Wang Jia died.

 Xu is a rainy day is sparsely populated, the neighborhood is empty even a shadow can not see, a depressed view.

 After getting down from the car, Lin Yu carefully observed the surveillance next to the cell door, and sure enough, it was already "shrugged", obviously with traces of vandalism.

 Lin Yu was just about to get ready to climb on top of the gate to see what was going on when Qiao Nan's call came back in.

 "Team Lin, the technical section over there called, saying that the identification results of the surveillance of the gate of Wang Jia's neighborhood came out, and guess what?" Qiao Nan carried a smug smile. "The time when that surveillance was destroyed just happened to be the day before Wang Jia's death! I don't even believe you when you say it's a coincidence! It was obviously broken on purpose."

 Wang Jia's death drew a huge question in Lin Yu's mind.

 According to reason, Wang Jia died the biggest gainer is Liu Yunguang and Qiu Hongtao, only he died, these two people will not pay six hundred thousand "death fee", but in the Wang Jia incident the day before the camera has been destroyed, can only mean that the murderer pre-arranged.

 Moving forward one day, both Liu Yunguang and Qiu Hongtao were still being held at the Interpol, not to mention the fact that these two people did not know Wang Jia from the beginning, so how could they have pre-arranged it? Wang Lu's death was nothing more than an accident.

 Such a seemingly uncontested, ordinary ordinary people, and who can have such a deep hatred, so that he was so inhumane hanged at the gate of the neighborhood? Perhaps, in addition to the "play life master", I'm afraid that there is no more suitable than his "murderer" candidate.

 Lin Yu peered around the side of the gate for a while before finally fixing his gaze on the surveillance on the pole across from the gate.

 "Qiao Nan, find a way to call up the surveillance from the sky eyes around the time of the crime, see if there are any vehicles that entered or left the neighborhood in line with the time period of the crime, and find out the vehicle information and give it to me!" Lin Yu explained.

 Qiao Nan froze for a moment, and his hands slowed down as he tapped on the keyboard. He didn't understand Lin Yu's intention of investigating the vehicle's information, but he still casually gave an 'oh', agreed, and hung up the phone.

 "Pumpkin, what are Team Lin's arrangements?" Zhang Ruoyi asked from afar.

 "Don't call me Pumpkin!" Qiao Nan slapped the keyboard so hard that the computer displayed a bunch of gibberish, "It's not polite to give people nicknames don't you know?"

 "Don't know! Don't know!" Zhang Ruoyi playfully spat out her tongue and muttered in a small voice, "Pumpkin pumpkin, little pumpkin ......"

 "Even if you call me pumpkin, you still call me little pumpkin, where am I little?" Qiao Nan glared round in anger, "Zhang Ruoyi, if you keep this up, I'll be rude to you!"

 Zhang Ruoyi shook his head, holding the information in his arms, and with a twist of his head exited the task force office, exasperating Qiao Nan.

 Lin Yu returned to the car and lit a cigarette, his eyes staring dully at the beams of the cell's gate, he could imagine how gruesome it was for Wang Jia to be hanged here.

 In this rainy season, it seemed that all of Lim Yoo had become much more sentimental as he rubbed his somewhat aching head and leaned against the car window with a sigh.

 Each case is like a mystery haunting his mind, each link can not be missed, he needs to look through the darkness to find the tiny clues to pull out the real culprit hidden in the depths. He is just like that messenger in the darkness, who cannot let the hope of light be lost in the darkness ......

 Suddenly, Lin Yu opened his eyes, grabbed his cell phone, and dialed Qi Kai's number.

 "Qi Kai, go investigate Li Qi." Lin Yu's gaze was like a torch, "When I was chatting with Chen Dong, the manager of Xinfeng Trading, I noticed that he looked different when he was talking about Liu Yunguang and was trying to cover something up. I suspect that Li Qi, who deals with Liu Yunguang, has something unknown with him."

 "What can there be between them?" Qikai's brain was mute, "It's a business transaction, it should be fine, right?"

 "Wang Jia is Li Qi's employee, think of it this way you would never think it was a benefit exchange!" Lin Yu emphasized.

 "But ......"

 "Xinfeng Commerce and Trade's business has always been unstable, with an imbalance between income and expenditure. Why would a relatively large company like Li Qi want to talk business with him? And what business would it talk about? If Liu Yunguang dies, what's in it for him?"

 "Thinking about it like this is really scary!" Qi Kai's neck was chilled with cold wind, "People with brains are different, their thoughts are all different from normal people! Team Lin, I'm convinced! I'll be right there."

 The rain outside the car window fell harder, blurring Lin Yu's vision, wondering if it had blurred things.

 But just less than a minute, Qi Kai's phone called back again, and he urgently said to Lin Yu, "Lin team, it's not good There's another case! The Chengnan Branch called, there was a murder at number four hundred and eighty-five on Hexiang Road ...... The informant has the same name as one of our suspects, so we don't know if it's the same one ......"

 

 




Chapter 22: Death by suffocation

 The man in the T-shirt stood at the entrance of the deep alley, looking at his hands that couldn't stop shaking and murmuring in a low voice. He closed his eyes wearily, but his mind presented the woman with his head in her hands, standing in front of him--

 He snapped his eyes open, squatted down and plunged his hands into the standing water on the ground, scrubbing them vigorously, as if he seemed to want to wash his blood-stained hands, but they were white ......

 After a long time, he seemed to give up and stood up with his head hanging down, a pair of lightless eyes staring at his hands, a look of disgust and loathing on his face ......

 The rain gradually decreased, water droplets fell low along the eaves on the concave ground, splashing up to make a ripple of blisters in front of the door, slowly dispersing ......

 "With a creak, the battered, old, tan wooden door was pushed open from the outside, and the weary man walked in with one hand in his pocket.

 From the house came the voice of the pale, aged old granny, asking with a raspy voice, "Who's here?"

 "Granny." He brought the door closed and stepped across the room, "It's me."

 With the sound of slow footsteps, no one was seen coming out of it.

 He picked up the apple that was sitting on the table and looked at it, realizing that the heart was rotten, so maybe he took two bites and left it there and forgot about it.

 "Granny, these apples are spoiled, you can't eat them, don't get a bad stomach." He said walking in towards the inside.

 Walking up to her face was a hobbling old granny, one of her hands groping for the wall, the other waving in the air as if she was afraid of being hit by something in front of her. She had been blind, blind for a long time ......

 "Xiao Tao ah, but you haven't come to see me for a while!" The old lady walked up to Qiu Hongtao and grabbed his arm with a trembling hand, "Knock me out of shape now, my teeth are not good, I can't bite anything, I'll leave it to you! Leave it all to you!"

 Qiu Hongtao told the granny to sit on the sofa, and he took out a pile of newspapers from his backpack and put them on the coffee table.

 "This is the newspaper you asked me to find for you last time, it's all on the front page from thirty years ago, I just don't know if there's any more information you're looking for."

 "Yeah! Good!" The old lady's trembling hand caressed the newspapers on the coffee table and pushed it toward Qiu Hongtao, "Quickly help me to see if I can find news of San in these newspapers!"

 Qiu Hongtao then understood what she meant, she lost her son when she was young, all day long in tears and cried blind, and now the heart has not even put down, I do not know if this is a piece of bad karma.

 Qiu Hongtao clutched the newspaper in his hand, wanting to speak, not knowing how he should express his feelings.

 His uncle had been lost for decades, and at that time, when news was closed and children were young, the chances of getting him back were almost zero. Qiu Hongtao had never seen his uncle, and used to listen to his mother often; after her death, only his grandmother's occasional nagging could make him remember that in this world, he had another relative - the

 Grandma is also a tragic woman, because of the loss of uncle, grandfather in a fit of anger left her passed away, she a woman, in that era of the green and yellow pulling up two children, I do not know how much suffering. It was not easy for her mother to get married, but she and her father both died in a car accident, and the young Qiu Hongtao was also brought up by his grandmother. ......

 A line of tears, I do not know when from Qiu Hongtao's eyes gushed out, the newspaper he held tightly in his hand were pinched and wrinkled ......

 Four hundred and eighty-five Hexiang Road, Lin Yu through the congested evening rush hour city, to the deep alley, the outside has been surrounded by people, the crowd of onlookers crowded inside and outside three layers.

 "Team Lin!" From a long distance away, Lin Yu heard Sun Tao, the head of the City South CID, shouting, "Over here!"

 "Where's the body?" Lin Yu asked with a taut face, "What's the situation inside?"

 "All inside." Suntao paused, covering his mouth and nose, "The informant is ......"

 Lin Yu blurrily didn't hear the last few words clearly and directly pushed open the door, and the scene that came into his eyes made him instantly dumbfounded.

 The yard was filled with debris, and the only other room in the compound was a low, red brick room with the door left open.

 Through the sporadic raindrops, Lin Yu saw a familiar face kneeling in front of a corpse, his hands stained with blood, and the scent of blood blowing along the wind, sending a chill down one's spine.

 The person kneeling in a pool of blood was Qiu Hongtao, who had just met with Lin Yu, and lying on the ground was his blind grandmother.

 At the moment, her face was pale, her eyes were round, and she was no longer alive.

 "Grandma, grandma ...... " Qiu Hongtao flopped down in front of the old lady, his hands caressing the face of the corpse, tears flowing down senselessly, "Grandma, grandma ...... "

 "How come it's you?" Lim Yoo walked up and tapped him on the shoulder, "Tell me, what's the situation?"

 "I came to see Grandma, I come every week, who knows that today when I opened the door ......" Qiu Hongtao cried while wiping the tears from his face, disheveled and stood up from the ground, his hand powerlessly grasping Lin Yu's arm, "Please, save her ......"

 Lin Yu scanned the room's furnishings and looked at the apple that was so rotten that it was on the verge of getting worms, frowning slightly.

 "She lives alone?"

 Qiu Hongtao hung his head and sighed, "I wanted her to move in with me after I got married, and she didn't want to ......"

 "Where are the children?" Lin Yu frowned deeply and shook off Qiu Hongtao's hand, "Not afraid of the dangers of living alone at such an old age?"

 "There are no more children ......" Qiu Hongtao sobbed twice, "My mom died when I was very young, she only had me as a relative. I regret it, regret not living with her ...... after all ...... I was pulled up by her ......"

 Lin Yu looked towards Sun Lao who had just entered from outside, making room for him and pulling Qiu Hongtao out of the room.

 Qiu Hongtao held his head and crouched on the ground without saying anything, and the emotions he displayed made Lin Yu's heart grow tired.

 There was chaos outside the door, with neighbors talking about it and even some pointing fingers.

 It wasn't long before Sun Lao came out of the house and took off his white gloves and waved his hand at Lin Yu, signaling him to step aside and talk.

 "What's the situation?"

 "The deceased was stabbed several times in the chest, resulting in a shattered liver and blood clotting blocking the chest cavity, the cause of death - asphyxiation."

 Meanwhile, Qi Kai walked out of the kitchen, holding the evidence bag with a fruit knife in it.

 "Evidence collection is complete." Qi Kai walked to Lin Yu's side and reported in a low voice, "I extracted Qiu Hongtao's fingerprints for comparison, and it's obvious to the naked eye that the results are already very close! The murderer well ...... you should understand."

 Lin Yu twisted his head to look at Qiu Hongtao, who was squatting in the corner, out of what kind of mentality could he bear to kill his grandmother who brought him up? Or maybe it's because the car accident has created a trigger, Qiu Hongtao's heart is changing a little bit, and he's being influenced by his own already distorted heart ......

 

 




Chapter 23: The Real Murderer

 Since the establishment of the task force, the first time to meet the interrogation of "suspects", Qiao Nan and Zhang Ruoyi are curious to squeeze into the observation room.

 In the interrogation room, which was only a "small dark room", Yun Shuo and Lin Yu sat opposite Qiu Hongtao at the same time, and the atmosphere was oppressive.

 Qiu Hongtao appeared to be calmly sitting in his chair, but in fact, every subtle little movement he made was seen by Lin Yu in his eyes, especially the seemingly insignificant drops of sweat falling from the corners of his forehead ......

 "Why did you kill someone?" Lin Yu asked as he opened his mouth.

 "I didn't kill anyone!" Qiu Hongtao snapped his head up to stare into Lin Yu's eyes, "She's my grandmother, how could I ......"

 Lin Yu slapped the test report on the table, "The evidence is conclusive! The blood on the fruit knife matches the victim, and your fingerprints are stuck on the handle, so you're still denying it?"

 "I ......" Qiu Hongtao s firm eyes began to flicker, his lips trembled and wanted to argue two more sentences, but he could not say a single word, and the whole person slumped in the chair, without the same essence just now.

 "Give an account before it's too late and fight for leniency, don't you understand?" Yun Shuo's tone was much softer than Lin Yu's, "Tell me, why did you kill her? Did she drag you down?"

 "She ......" Qiu Hongtao slowly lowered his head, and answered by the answer, "In fact, my mom also has a younger brother, when he was very young, was lost by his grandmother, grandpa was instantly pissed off and went away. "

 "What does this matter have to do with you?" Lin Yu exasperatedly slapped the table and screamed, "I think you've really been stimulated to the point where your brain is broken!"

 "She's not worthy!" Qiu Hongtao raised his head all of a sudden, his eyes showing scarlet blood, and his entire person became violent, the veins on his forehead jumping, he was almost ready to scramble up from his chair to grab Lin Yu's clothes, but he was pressed down by the police officers on both sides of his chair.

 "She doesn't deserve it!" He continued, "Ever since my uncle lost her, my mom has lived an inhumane life, she spends her days abusing her and beating her all over! Have you ever seen 'Returning Pearl'? She's like the Rongmu in it, sticking needle holes all over a seven or eight year old's body, that kind of heartbreaking pain, that kind of infinite despair, have you ever experienced that?" He glared roundly, his fists clenched tightly, "She helped my mother's arms and legs with ropes and threw her into a tank of water! It almost killed her! She lived like that for ten years, ten years!"

 The current Qiu Hongtao was a different person from the one he had just seen in the small courtyard, two extreme personalities had appeared in his body at the same time, indeed anyone with a violent personality like him was dangerous. Yao Feng Ran is right, he needs to be treated, but unfortunately before he can be cured, he has already been sick ......

 "What happened afterward?" Lin Yu pursued the question.

 "Later, because my mom did well in her studies and got into college, she got rid of her." Qiu Hongtao gradually calm down, the anger in his eyes do not know whether to calm down, or the deterioration of the condition, "and then later, my mother and my father married, because of the strains of life is not enough for the family expenses, and did not pick her up, and so has been put on hold. Until my parents accidentally died in a car accident, I was sent to her side, was brought up by her ...... But, the nightmare has resurfaced ......"

 "She ......" Lin Yu thought of a very important point, "Is she suffering from a mental illness?"

 "That's right! Mentally ill people don't pay for killing ah ...... " Qiu Hongtao's mouth suddenly revealed an evil smile, and he violently raised his head to look at Lin Yu, "I'm also mentally ill! You guys arrest me ah! Catch me ah! Hahahahahahaha ......"

 Qiu Hongtao laughed so creepily that Lin Yu shivered.

 Yun Shuo slapped the table hard a few times to quiet Qiu Hongtao.

 "Then how did you kill your grandmother?" Yun Shuo asked.

 Qiu Hongtao still clenched fists smashed on the table, gritted his teeth and said: "I took advantage of her attention on the newspaper, casually took the knife that was placed on the table, directly stabbed her ...... but did not expect that she did not die, but also struggling, so I used my hand to strangle her neck, until she have no strength to hit me again ......" After finishing this paragraph, his whole body like being pumped up generally paralyzed in a chair, his eyes are empty, his mouth muttered in a small voice, "I didn't kill anyone ...... didn't kill anyone ......"

 Yun Shuo and Lin Yu glanced at each other, thinking that Qiu Hongtao was really crazy!

 Still not giving up, Lin Yu knocked on the table to get his attention and asked, "Since you've already admitted to the murder, let me ask you, Wang Jia, the family member of Wang Lu, who was killed by you, and Liu Yunguang, who was with you to ask for compensation, were you the ones who killed him?"

 "I did not kill ...... did not kill ......" Qiu Hongtao really lost his mind and kept repeating this sentence, not even answering Lin Yu s words.

 Yun Shuo was enraged by Qiu Hongtao's attitude and slapped the table a few more times, his hands hurting, and asked fiercely, ''Asking you! That day you and Liu Yunguang left the traffic police, what exactly happened? Say!"

 Qiu Hongtao was still sitting there dementedly repeating those four words over and over again, not hearing either of their questions at all.

 "Yun Shuo, contact a psychiatric hospital to give him an appraisal." Lin Yu frowned, his body leaning back on the back of the chair, "If he's really mentally ill, then I'm afraid ...... he's still really innocent of murder!"

 Moreover, while making this conclusion, Lin Yu is also very clear that Qiu Hongtao actually has no motive to kill Wang Jia and Liu Yunguang, and the possibility of him being the murderer is extremely low. It's just that this case triggered Qiu Hongtao's deepest "sins", causing him to break out into a state of mental illness after his split personality.

 Yun Shuo organized the documents on his desktop and lifted his butt to get out of the interrogation room, muttering, "Ugh ...... wasted effort! Nothing has been found!"

 Walking out of the interrogation room, Zhang Ruoyi and Qiao Nan both crowded up, asking Lin Yu a barrage of questions from left to right, making his brain explode.

 "Can you two be quiet!?" Lin Yu growled in a low voice, "I'm already messed up by the case, if you two are bored, go read a novel and surf the internet, or else go fall in love, just don't bother me!"

 Zhang Ruoyi glanced at Qiao Nan standing across from her with wide eyes and a wry smile, ''Him? Fall in love? Unless I'm crazy!"

 "Then go call Qi Kai and ask him how the investigation is going over there, what's the situation? Hurry up and report back!" Lin Yu growled in a low voice, "Ugh ...... the clues are broken again! I don't know if this fortune teller is playing with the public, or if he's just teasing me!"

 Zhang Ruoyi quickly spat out his tongue and quickly disappeared, not wanting to suffer.

 Johanan also grayed out and returned to his seat, continuing to play his game.

 Only Lim Yoo remained standing in the corridor, looking at the distant cumulus cloudy sky dazed, wondering where the person he wanted to find was ......

 

 




Chapter 24: The Fiancee

 After Qiu Hongtao murder scene processing, Qi Kai did not directly back to catch the man, he was following the account of Lin Yu to investigate the "Chen Dong" thing to go.

 Chen Dong's house is located in an upscale neighborhood in the southern district of the city, and Qi Kai knocked on the door of the room 504.

 The one who opened the door was a woman with a beautiful figure, she was wearing a loose nightgown, a head of shawl wavy hair hanging down in front of her chest, and a tattoo of a rose was hidden on her chest. This woman appeared here, let Qi Kai slightly surprised, subconsciously did not hold back two mouthfuls of saliva.

 "Looking for who?" The woman skimmed him with a disgusted expression.

 "Police!" Qi Kai squared himself and pulled out his ID, "I want to find out about Chen Dong, I don't know if it's convenient for you?"

 "Chandon? What is it?" The woman suddenly tensed up, her body unconsciously leaning back two steps and pulling the door back as if to close it.

 "Relax, it's not that he committed a crime, it's about their company manager."

 Hearing this, the woman seemed to understand and said, "Come in, wait for me a moment, I'll change my clothes."

 Zikai waited in the living room, and soon the woman came out of the bedroom with a change of dress, sat on the couch, and made him a cup of coffee, pushing it in front of him.

 "Who are you to Chen Dong?" Qi Kai asked.

 "I'm his fiancée, my name is Jenny Sue, and we met three years ago when we were traveling. At that time, we encountered a very big storm, I nearly died in the storm, it was him who saved me." Jenny Sue lowered her eyes slightly, seemingly lost in the sweetness of that time, "We both just got engaged last month."

 She subconsciously stroked the valuable diamond ring on the ring finger of her left hand, which Zikai noticed with a glance.

 "It's beautiful, it must be worth a lot of money, right?"

 "Well ......," Jenny Sue didn't know whether to answer Zykai's words or to be lost in her own world, "I was mesmerized by it the first time I saw it... ..."

 Jenny Sue was very pretty, with a pair of European eyes, and her eyes were very evocative, making Qi Kai look a little lost.

 "Are you ...... a hybrid?"

 "You see?" Jenny Sue raised her head with some surprise and locked eyes with him, "My father was British and my mother was Chinese, unfortunately they were killed in a shipwreck, leaving me alone for many years, fortunately I met Chen Dong ......"

 "Sorry." Qi Kai refocused his gaze on the diamond ring, "Chen Dong is the manager of Xinfeng Trading, but such a large diamond ring is not something he can afford, right?"

 Jenny Sue subconsciously tucked in her legs and didn't speak or deny.

 "He loves you, doesn't he?" Zikai recorded all her minute details in his book and took a sip of the cup of coffee Jenny Sue had poured for him.

 The strong smell of alcohol in his coffee made Zikai feel uptight, and his features twisted together as he set down his coffee and wiped his mouth.

 "Officer you're not used to drinking it, are you?" Jenny Sue also picked up her coffee cup and took a sip, "This is the one that Chen Dong brought back a few days ago, the flavor is very special. He said that this is the flavor that remains after soaking the coffee beans in white wine and letting the alcohol evaporate after drying, the coffee made this way is even more rich and fragrant ......"

 Saying that, she closed her eyes, enjoying the pleasure brought to her by the strong aroma of coffee, forgetting that Qi Kai in front of her was here to inquire about the situation.

 Qi Kai, of course, couldn't understand Jenny Sue's interpretation of the coffee, and bypassing her topic, asked directly, "Did Chen Dong ever mention Liu Yunguang to you, or Li Qi?"

 "No ......," Jenny Sue responded quickly as she averted her eyes, "He never talks to me about work."

 "How do you know this is working?"

 "I know that Liu Yun Guang is Adon's boss." The smile on Jenny Sue's face was all but gone, "Before, Adon brought me to their company's annual meeting to meet the boss, as for the other person, the name is unheard of."

 Jenny Sue had flickered her eyes in a way that Zikai hadn't deciphered away, but there was nothing strange about what she had said, and from what he could tell, it should be the truth.

 Qi Kai was just about to continue to pursue the question when his cell phone suddenly rang, and he looked down to see that it was Zhang Ruoyi who had called.

 This is a critical moment, he did not have the heart to report the situation with the task force, and hung up the phone.

 Zhang Ruoyi held up the phone in her hand and muttered angrily, "Qi Kai! How dare even you bully me!" Saying so, she slammed the phone down on her desk and sat down with a huff to look at the dossier she had moved back from the archive room.

 Lin Yu pushed open the office door, caught a glimpse of Zhang Ruoyi's mouth that could hang a bottle of oil and asked in passing, ''Did Qiao Nan mess with you again? What are you doing here! Moving the file room back to our task force?"

 "Hmph ......" Zhang Ruoyi responded without good humor, "Isn't this all Team Yun's arrangement! Let me look at Qiu Hongtao's file dossier and find evidence that doesn't match what he testified ......"

 "So what's your conclusion?"

 "The conclusion is ......" Zhang Ruoyi closed the dossier, "all the evidence is consistent with what Qiu Hongtao said, there is basically no more doubt. But ...... if Qiu Hongtao really wants to be characterized as a mental patient, then we are really doing our work for nothing ......" she sighed, organizing the information in her hands, "but even if he isn't mentally ill, it has nothing to do with what we're investigating. Qiu Hongtao is nothing more than an ordinary psychopathic murderer, and has nothing to do with the 'Theater of Fate'!"

 While chatting with Zhang Ruoyi, Lin Yu was out of his mind, the cigarette that had burned to the butt burned his hand, the burning pain pulled him back to the real world, he threw away the cigarette and crushed it on the ground, turned around and went out again.

 Zhang Ruoyi said his heart, Qiu Hongtao from any point of view is not in line with the "play life master" style of doing things, regardless of whether Liu Yunguang and Wang Jia's death he was informed of the two will be duly punished, which is the "play life master" to express the key point. This is the point that the "Master of Fate" is trying to make.

 Calming down in the hallway, Im Yoo continued to think about ......

 The way Wang Jia and Liu Yunguang died was very peculiar, why did the Fatesmith use chopsticks to stick them into their throats instead of using other methods to make the so-called "judgment"? Obviously, this form has a specific meaning for the Master of Fortune.

 The two people, Chen Dong and Li Qi, had an inseparable relationship of interest with Liu Yunguang, and even though Lin Yu wanted to skip over the two of them, he couldn't rub out the suspicions on them. Especially, Chen Dong's flickering look when he was talking to him, what exactly did that represent?

 And the night of the murder, what exactly happened, who had been to Liu Yunguang's home?

 With a flash of light in his brain, Lin Yu turned back and pushed open the office door again, shouting at Qiao Nan, "Qiao Nan, quickly investigate the location where they talked about business on the day of Liu Yunguang's death!"

 Qiao Nan made an "OK" gesture and tapped on the keyboard ......

 

 




Chapter 25: Autopsy report

 "Team Lin!" Sun Lao's voice came from behind Lin Yu, "I've brought you something!"

 "What is it?" Lin Yu turned back, having wanted to reject Sun Lao, "I have something else ......"

 "What's more important than this?" Sun Lao shook the autopsy report in his hand, "The autopsy report is out, I compared Liu Yunguang's and Wang Jia's corpses and found more favorable information about the deaths!"

 Lin Yu immediately got energized and grabbed the autopsy report in Sun Lao's hand, "Arsenic dioxide? What does it mean?"

 "I found a small amount of residual arsenic ...... in Liu Yunguang's esophagus," Sun Lao's face finally revealed a smile, "I suspect that someone put arsenic in Liu Yunguang's wine before he died! But this person seems to be not quite understand the principles of chemistry and chose the wrong wine!"

 "Wine?" Lin Yu frowned slightly and realized, "Arsenic is arsenic dioxide, which can be dissolved in water but is difficult to melt in acid! Liu Yunguang drank wine on the day of his death, could it be that the wine he drank caused the arsenic to be insoluble?"

 "That's right!" Sun Lao gave a thumbs up, "I didn't expect you to be familiar with this! I did a few experiments, and the experiments proved that what they drank that day was not domestic wine, it was imported beer! The difference lies in the fact that the alcohol content of the two is different, the degree of acidity and alkalinity is also different, of course, this well don't need to explain to you, people who drink understand! Beer is acidic, arsenic can not be completely dissolved in beer, so I can find a little arsenic crystals. And, the crystals into red, indicating that it is red arsenic, arsenic purity is not enough!"

 "Insufficient purity? Did he not die from poisoning?" Lin Yu issued a question.

 "No no no, he is indeed poisoned!" Sun Lao continued to explain down, "Arsenic is very toxic, after entering the human body it can quickly destroy cellular respiratory enzymes, so that the tissue cells can not get oxygen, and even more will irritate the gastric mucosa, leading to ulcers, ulcers, bleeding, and even destroy blood vessels, will die due to respiratory and circulatory failure. Only ...... from the view of the fatal wound of the deceased, it should be Liu Yunguang has been poisoned, the murderer wants to give him a pain, so it will do that!"

 Sun's inference is indeed very reasonable, the crime scene is very neat and clean, without any traces of struggle, which is more in line with Sun's inference. But if this is the case, the playmaker will give Liu Yunguang a pain in the ass? In addition to him, perhaps the other two had more reason to let him die.

 Li Qi, Chen Dong ......

 These two names instantly changed to appear in Lin Yu's mind, but for just a moment, the thought disappeared again.

 On that day, if Liu Yunguang had already agreed to Li Qi's request for a takeover, it did not make sense for Li Qi to go after Liu Yunguang. Chen Dong here and acted as what role, Lin Yu and do not know ......

 Lin Yu wanted to get to the bottom of the matter and sort out the relationship between these people, he turned back and shouted again, "Qiao Nan, you investigate the relationship between Li Qi and Liu Yunguang, as well as Wang Jia again! It must be precise and ruthless!" He flipped through the autopsy report in his hand and casually placed it on Zhang Ruoyi's desk, "I'm going out."

 After saying that, he left the task force and headed toward the St. Grace Psychiatric Clinic two blocks away ......

 After Qi Kai left Chen Dong's house, the sound of rushing water came from the bathroom in the house ......

 Jenny Sue stood under the shower, letting the water rinse her pale skin, her red eyes rubbing so hard that her skin was already red from her rubbing, and her face was covered with water stains, indistinguishable from water, or tears ......

 Qi Kai's appearance evokes that part of Jenny Sue's heart that she's almost about to forget, but can't be erased for the rest of her life ......

 At the end of last year, Chen Dong took Jenny Sue to attend the company's annual meeting, where she was poured too much to drink, and after drinking, she completely lost consciousness, and when she woke up, she found that a bloated bald man was lying on his body and kept going up and down!

 No matter how much Jenny Sue struggled, she was unable to break free from the bald man's shackles, she was so furious that she bit the man hard on his shoulder, and the man, angered by her, slapped her hard, and she lost consciousness again ......

 When she woke up again, she was lying naked on the bed, and the man had long since disappeared without a trace. Jenny Sue wanted to call Chen Dong for help, but she didn't know how to explain what happened last night until Chen Dong called and she couldn't speak as she cried, and Chen Dong realized that something was wrong!

 Chen Dong in accordance with Jenny Sue's cell phone location to find her, see her naked will know everything, Jenny Sue do not know how to explain, can only let out a loud cry ......

 Since then, Jenny Sue subconsciously keep a distance from Chen Dong, Chen Dong seems to be calm on the surface, but she knows that there are some things that are always too much. Chen Dong knew that day was Liu Yunguang did, did not look for him to argue, not to mention the police, but on the contrary, she was more considerate, which makes Jenny Sue heart even more touched ......

 I thought that this incident was just like a very common thing that quickly passed, but when the memory was reopened, Jenny Sue realized that she really couldn't do it, there was no way for her to treat this incident as a past tense ......

 The water is still dripping on Jenny Sue's body, warm water, but let him feel not a trace of warmth, that kind of cold is from the bottom of the heart through out, through the heart cold!

 I don't know how long he had been washing, but Chen Dong came back from outside and when he heard the sound of the bathroom, he put down the briefcase in his hand and took a step towards the bathroom. How could he forget? As long as he thought about what he saw that day, his eyes revealed hatred, he could not wait to get Liu Yunguang killed, so that he would not be allowed to die!

 Chen Dong opened the bathroom door, not caring about the water wetting his sleeves, and reached out to take Jenny Sue in his arms, but she pushed her away at once. Since that happened, Jenny Sue has not let Chen Dong get close again, she feels that she is no longer clean, and does not deserve such a good man ......

 "He's dead!" Chen Dong's gaze was firm, and his hands pinched Jenny Sue's shoulders with force, shaking them vigorously, "He's dead, don't you do this!"

 "Dead?" Jenny Sue winced, then froze as she realized the implications of Zikai's coming inquiry.

 "I don't want to see you growing more and more haggard, I've found a very good psychological clinic for you, and I've already made an appointment for you!" Chen Dong turned around and wiped the water stains on his body with a towel, "We are about to get married, I hope you can forget the past and start a new life with me ......"

 Jenny Sue had only a flicker of that light in her eyes, and it soon dimmed again, and she didn't know if she could get out of that painful memory and get back on her feet ......

 Some things can be forgotten, some things can't be banished from the soul for the rest of your life ......

 In the mirror, Chen Dong saw the disoriented Jenny Sue, his heart was like a knife, he wanted to smooth out Jenny Sue's wounds, but he couldn't do it ......

 

 




Chapter 26: Nightmare Revisited

 The sky is gradually becoming gray, thick cumulonimbus clouds gradually converge, the road traffic is endless, pedestrians on both sides of the street in a hurry, such a ghostly weather, no one is willing to stay outside.

 A man in a khaki trench coat and a gray duck-tongued hat was hidden in the crowd, the hem of his coat blowing up in the wind as he held his hat, tilted his head to look at the clinic next to him, and pushed the door open.

 "Senior Rin?" He had just entered when he saw Tatsuki, who was wearing an apron and sleeves, wiping the dust off the cabinet.

 Lin Yu pointed upstairs and casually asked, "Is Yao Feng Ran here?"

 "He's up there receiving the patients that just came in." Tatsuki replied, just about to put down the rag in her hand to pour him some water, when Lin Yu waved his hand and ran straight for the second floor consulting room.

 Having been in contact with Lin Yu twice, Tatsuki seemed to have figured out his temperament and didn't stop him.

 Walking up the stairs, Lin Yu pushed open the door, the room was warmly lit as always, he looked up just in time to see Yao Feng Ran sitting on a chair and looking through the information, he didn't interrupt Yao Feng Ran and stood there silently watching.

 And sitting across from Yao Feng Ran was a young woman dressed in fashion, with a head of long hair in this year's most popular style hanging down like a waterfall, naturally leaning against the back of the chair. From this angle, Lin Yu couldn't see her face clearly.

 At the moment Lin Yu pushed open the door, Yao Feng Ran had already felt the blazing gaze behind him, but he still blandly did not turn around, and on the paper, slowly said, "Since that incident, you ......"

 "I just want to know how to get out of this for good!" The woman suddenly interrupted his question, "That's all!"

 Lin Yu observed that she, who had been relaxed just now, suddenly squeezed the armrests of her chair with her hand in a deadly grip when she said this, as if she was very much in the middle of this matter.

 "Your situation belongs to a kind of post-traumatic stress reaction, only the situation is rather special, but if you want to completely detoxify that kind of emotion, you need hypnotherapy." Yao Feng Ran spread his hands, as if he was accustomed to his patient's nervousness, "Of course, the decision is up to you." Finally. He reveals a gentlemanly smile, showing his respect for her honorable general

 The woman hesitated slightly, her eyes wandering uncertainly over her body for some time, before finally lifting her head and saying quite decisively, "Good! So ...... when do we start?"

 "If you don't mind ......," Yao Feng Ran picked up the pocket watch on the table, "you can start now."

 "Good ......" the woman replied with her mouth, her attention drawn over to the pocket watch in Yao Feng Ran's hand.

 The style of the pocket watch is very peculiar, the hands and dial are engraved with some small words, she wanted to see what was written on it, but hair how can not read, gradually, a sense of fatigue came ......

 Yao Feng Ran revealed a hint of a smile, using his magnetic voice to whisper, "You're tired, in front of you is the sofa, you can sit down and rest for a while ......"

 The woman gradually relaxed when she heard Yao Feng Ran's voice, and her tense body softened, leaning loosely against the back of the chair.

 "Very good ...... Now you open your eyes and look around you ......"

 She slumped in the chair, her body subconsciously moving, then the darkness became light, and opening her eyes, she saw the couch in front of her, and such familiar surroundings.

 She's home, and it's the living room of her and Chen Dong's soon-to-be newlywed, who is lazily sitting on the couch reading the news on his cell phone at the moment.

 She sat on her butt next to Chen Dong, took Chen Dong's arm and said something to him. Chen Dong did not seem to hear as unresponsive, she seems to realize that she does not belong here, because she can not make a sound, can not communicate with him ......

 At that moment, the sound of water coming from the shower head came from the bathroom, and she got up from the couch and walked to the bathroom ......

 She saw herself, she was standing under the shower, rubbing her body hard, the skin on her body was already red from the rubbing, but she didn't feel any pain at all, she still didn't give up rubbing hard, as if she wanted to wash all the filth off her body.

 She reached out to stop herself, but before she could touch her body, she was suddenly lying on the hotel bed, and her body was being pressed by that bloated bald man, she struggled desperately, but found that it was to no avail. Seeing herself being humiliated by him again, she casually manipulated the ashtray placed on the bedside table and ruthlessly smashed it towards Liu Yunguang's head.

 Instantly, a large crater was smashed out of the oily head, and blood gushed out along the brain, Liu Yunguang's face was instantly taken over by blood, which fell low on her body drop by drop ......

 After being smashed, Liu Yunguang violently stood up from the bed, a grabbed her long hair and tore it hard, she felt the concentrated pain, and was Liu Yunguang ruthlessly pumped a few mouths, and then gradually lost consciousness......

 Even if she lost consciousness, this time she can feel, Liu Yunguang riding on their own bodies, a face of lewd smile on her body to do the piston movement, and she can only like has been slaughtered lambs lying there, can not move ......

 Lin Yu pushed the door and walked in, sitting on the sofa in the doorway, lighting a cigarette and smoking it, carefully observing the woman's reaction.

 The woman had already relaxed the nerves, again tense, her hands subconsciously clenched, wooden chair was her grip "creaking" sound, forehead seeped out of a fine small beads of sweat, eyebrows locked, face are twisted ......

 Yao Feng Ran gradually guided her with his words, letting her try to find relief on her own from her own pain, but she was always just stuck in that moment, unable to let go of her knot.

 Yao Feng Ran sighed and snapped his fingers to no avail, and the woman snapped her eyes open, gasping for air as she realized that everything that had just happened was fake, it was all just a memory in her head ......

 "Can you talk to me about what you saw?"

 "I ......" she said, too eager to speak.

 "What you just saw was sickness', which is referred to as heart' in religion, and the only way for you to completely walk away from the nightmare is to face your fears head on." Yao Feng Ran casually flipped through the woman's profile, "Am I right? Ms. Jenny Sue?"

 Perhaps Yao Feng Ran's magnetic voice played a soothing role, and she gradually regained her composure. She knew clearly that Yao Feng Ran was right, that was indeed the source of her fear, and only by facing the demon in her heart could she truly walk out.

 "I saw Dong Chen and ......" She tried to say what she saw, but realized she couldn't name the beast.

 Hearing "Chen Dong", Lin Yu immediately became a bit more energized and sat up straight from the sofa, probing forward to hear Jenny Su's words clearly.

 Jenny Sue was halfway through her sentence, and in agony could carry on no longer, burying her head deep in the crook of her arm and crying out ......

 "The other person you're talking about is - Liu Yun Guang?" Yao Feng Ran picked up what she hadn't finished.

 

 




Chapter 27: The Breach

 When Yao Feng Ran mentioned the name "Liu Yunguang", Jenny Su's emotions were obviously a little agitated, she subconsciously raised her head and Yao Feng Ran stared at him, staring at him in horror, her lips couldn't stop trembling, wanting to speak but couldn't make a sound at all, her mouth just let out the sound of "whimpering! " sound, seems to be crying, seems to be in a low complaint ......

 "He's dead, isn't he? Could it be that this outcome isn't what you wanted?" Yao Feng Ran skimmed over Lin Yu, who was sitting on the sofa, and continued to lead into Jenny Su, hoping to find a breakthrough for her.

 Jenny Sue was both terrified and nervous, her hands gripped the armrests of the chair tightly, her gaze shifted downward, no longer meeting Yao Feng Ran's eyes, as if she was still still avoiding the question.

 But she was very clear in her heart, she did wish Liu Yunguang to die, not only in her dream, she even had thought of learning about his life with her own hands, but when she heard the news of Liu Yunguang's death, she had no way to pull herself away from her nightmare, even in the hypnosis just now, she still picked up an ashtray to smash Liu Yunguang's head, presenting infinite loathing and hatred from the bottom of her heart!

 Yao Feng Ran seemed to have seen through Jenny Su's heart and slowly spoke, "Dreams, are actually a person's subconscious mind, a seemingly virtual, but so real world constructed from many remnants of memories, if you want to come out from your nightmare, you must face your heart head on, you can't run away from it."

 Jenny Sue gradually relaxed, released her hand to subconsciously wipe the beads of sweat from the corner of her forehead, took a deep breath, and said only one word: "He ......"

 Yao Feng Ran did not interrupt her and continued to listen to her heart.

 "He raped me ......" Jenny Sue closed her eyes, a line of clear tears streaming from them, the fact that she had finally spoken of the thing that had dishonored her after all this time was enough to show that she had opened up and was ready to face the knot in her heart.

 Lin Yu Gang snuffed out a cigarette in the cylinder, took out another cigarette and lit it, sat there carefully observing the micro-expressions on Jenny Sue's face, and could see that her illness wasn't very serious, and as long as it was channeled by a professional heart doctor, it could all be restored back to the normal life of the old days.

 For the next half an hour, Jenny Sue recounted the pain she had been feeling since this period of days, the things she was torn between, and her future with Chen Dong, fearing that he would have a hard-on for her. Yao Feng Ran seemed to be just a listener to her, sitting there quietly, listening to her finish and doing a simple job of calming her down.

 After she said all the depressions in her heart, her whole body was much lighter, since that incident came out, she had never felt so pleasant. After the treatment was over, Jenny Su and Yao Feng Ran said their goodbyes, and their faces returned to their usual smiles.

 "You go back and rest more, don't think about it, the condition isn't that serious, a few more treatments and you'll be cured." Yao Feng Ran sent her to the door, "My assistant will help you arrange the time, the consultation fee Chen Dong has already paid in one go."

 Jenny Su had just left the clinic, when Yao Feng Ran's gaze turned to Lin Yu, and he said with a grimace, "Senior Lin, can you please respect my profession? It's not enough that you have to come in and eavesdrop on me when I'm in the middle of a consultation, but you're also smoking cigarettes one after another, can't you take into account the feelings of my patients? As a police officer, shouldn't you think about the public? What? I'm not the public? Neither is the patient!"

 Lin Yu skimmed the several cigarette butts lying quietly in the cylinder, smiled awkwardly, and digressed, "That woman ......"

 "That woman is related to your case again!" Yao Feng Ran's face turned green with anger, "I'm also wondering why my clinic has become the back door to your task force? The ones who receive it are all related to you?"

 "Can you tell me more about her? Why did she come to see you?"

 "She ......" Yao Feng Ran was just about to blurt out, but suddenly shut up and said, "This is my professional conduct! However, just now, after you came in, what you should have heard has almost been heard, do you still need to ask me? Your eavesdropping skills are much better than mine!"

 "I roughly understood, she is Chen Dong's girlfriend, who was raped by Liu Yun Guang a year ago, and did not choose to report to the police afterward, she suffered alone causing traumatic stress disorder." Lin Yu nodded his head and said all thoughtfully, "According to this inference, it is also possible for her to be the object of my suspicion ah, at least the motive is obvious! It's just that the current mental state isn't quite suitable for interrogation."

 "I have no interest in knowing the ins and outs of your case, but I'm warning you to leave my patient alone! At the very least, don't bother her until you have solid evidence!" Yao Feng Ran tensed his face and spoke in a serious manner, "You've seen her condition, she can't afford to be irritated anymore! What's more, I don't think she's the murderer."

 "Are you one hundred percent sure?" Lin Yu asked rhetorically, "I've seen this kind of patient many times, they are very easily dominated by their own subconscious control, and even their own subconscious has no feelings after the case, treating it as if it was a dream! How can you be sure that the scenes she saw in her dream were not what she really experienced?"

 "This ......" Yao Feng Ran paused for a moment, his brain quickly flew around looking for an answer, "Liu Yunguang's rape of her happened a year ago, you and I have said that Liu Yunguang's case is on the twenty-eighth of this month, if she wants to take revenge. Why wait a year? Why wait a year to torture herself? If she really wanted to uncover this matter, she might prefer to choose to call the police and use the law to avenge herself, wouldn't it be too risky to kill someone?"

 It would be like that according to a normal person, but Rin Yu hadn't forgotten that she had traumatic stress disorder.

 "Yes, she has traumatic stress disorder, but this disorder is one that creates fear and chooses to run away from it, which reinforces the fact that she won't become a murderer, doesn't it?" Yao Feng Ran raised his eyebrows, disliking Lin Yu so much that he couldn't say a word.

 Yao Feng Ran's analysis is indeed very favorable, every word is so powerful, sometimes there is evidence, the possibility of Jenny Sue's murder has been reduced by a lot, but it does not mean that there is no relationship with her. From her here, then the greatest possibility instead shifted to another person's body - Chen Dong!

 At the time of the crime Chen Dong didn't choose to call the police, why did he do it a year later? Isn't that too strange?

 Just as Lin Yu and Yao Feng Ran were chatting, Qiao Nan's phone call suddenly came in.

 "Team Lin, when I was investigating Xinfeng Company, I found out that Chen Dong had taken two consecutive days of sick leave before and after Liu Yunguang's death, I wonder if this incident has anything to do with his death!" Qiao Nan reported.

 

 




Chapter 28 - Questioning Chen Dong

 Hearing this news, Lin Yu's heart was suddenly suspicious, the more suspicion on Chen Dong, the more eager he wanted to investigate.

 "Good." Lin Yu was just about to hang up the phone when Qiao Nan came back, "Just now, Team Yun investigated Li Qi's network of relationships and accidentally found out that he and Wang Lu were high school classmates, and used to like Wang Lu. After graduating from college, Wang Lu's father, Wang Haiwen, even set these two up, but unfortunately, Wang Lu and Wang Jia had already gotten together at that time, so I don't know if this was a trigger."

 In that case, Wang Jia should have known about the delicate relationship between Li Qi and Wang Lu, how could he willingly work in Li Qi's company? On the other hand, Li Qi knows the relationship between her sweetheart and Wang Jia, how could she let him work here for so long without any problems? These two people know each other, but maintain such a relationship, visible inside there must be another hidden.

 Chen Dong's suspicion is gradually enlarged, he and Jenny Su is the biggest suspect in the death of Liu Yunguang, for Wang Jia's death, Li Qi's suspicion can not be completely exonerated, these two people have the corresponding counterpoints. But even so, Lin Yu still can not give up the investigation of all this is the "master of fortune-telling", after all, in the crime scene he found the master of fortune-telling left a note.

 Even, Lin Yu has begun to be confused as to whether the existing suspects should be abandoned to investigate the playwright, or whether the playwright should be abandoned to follow the clues to survey ......

 Hanging up the phone, Lim Yu fell into deep thought.

 Seeing that he didn't say anything, Yao Feng Ran also sat down and enlightened, "Senior Brother Lin, you're not going to fall into a dead end again, are you?"

 "What do you mean?" Lim Yoo looked up in puzzlement.

 "Did you forget? When you were in school you liked to take the bull by the horns, you had to be more serious about everything to find the perfect answer, but it was also because of this that the professor liked you more, right?" Yao Feng Ran said with an acidic grimace, "But you always have your reasoning, go with your feelings and you'll always find the answer you want."

 With a wave of his hand, Lim Yoo stood up from the sofa without saying 'goodbye' and turned to leave.

 The rain was drizzling outside the door, and as Lin Yu sat in the car, he opened the window a crack, and gusts of cold wind blew in from outside, clearing his mind.

 The phone rang, Lin Yu pressed the speaker button, Qi Kai anxiously asked, "Team Lin, Chen Dong brought back, when are you coming back, is it hard to believe that you intend to let me interrogate him?"

 "I'm already downstairs, wait for me for two minutes, you guys do the preparations first." Lin Yu kicked the brakes sharply, parked the car in the parking space, and hurriedly walked into the building ......

 In the interrogation room of the task force, Qi Kai procrastinately looked over the documents in his hand and looked up and down at Chen Dong, who was sitting across from him in disbelief.

 He strained his neck, not seeming to realize the seriousness of the situation, and thinking it was just an ordinary inquiry.

 "What's your relationship with Liu Yunguang?"

 "Boss-employee relationship." Chen Dong glanced away, his eyes avoiding Qi Kai's gaze, "You've all asked."

 Qi Kai closed the file, knowing that he could not open a breakthrough from Liu Yunguang, turned the conversation and said, "Then let s talk about something else, such as ...... your fiancée."

 "Jenny?" Chen Dong's face changed, he immediately tensed up and immediately laughed again, "We're both getting married next month, what does she have to talk about?"

 "Really?" Qi Kai's face did not change as he kept tapping his fingers on the desktop, attracting Chen Dong's attention, "Then let's talk about what happened after the company's annual meeting a year ago, you shouldn't have forgotten, right?"

 Upon hearing these words, Chen Dong's face instantly couldn't hang on, his smile was lost and he froze there and didn't answer the question.

 Zhang Ruoyi in the observation room bristled as Lin Yu pushed the door and walked in from outside.

 "Chen Dong is still not a man, he is so calm even after being green! It's really uncharacteristic, I can't even be calm as a woman!" Zhang Ruoyi snorted coldly, "If you ask me, he's the one who got Liu Yunguang killed!"

 "What do you know! This is called patience!" Qiao Nan came over and said quietly, "A thousand year old bastard, a thousand year old turtle, he's only been a bastard for a year, he's not losing out!"

 "Bullshit!" Zhang Ruoyi glared at Qiao Nan without a good look, "Team Lin, this man is too wimpy, isn't he?"

 Lin Yu did not say anything, and the two of them quieted down one after another, continuing to watch for Chen Dong's reaction.

 "Answering truthfully and not concealing the truth is the responsibility of every citizen who should cooperate with our police." Qi Kai said unhurriedly, "Of course, we will also keep the information you provide confidential and will definitely not leak it out."

 Chen Dong tried his best to hide the emotions that he had broken down, his fists clenched and unclenched, clenched again, emotions of anger, pathos, exasperation, and heartache flashed across his face, and finally all of them were fixed on the expression of an awkward smile.

 "After the annual meeting last year Well ......," Chen Dong paused for a moment, raised his head to look at Qi Kai's face, and said with a firm gaze, "I won a prize in the lottery." Everyone could hear what Chen Dong was referring to.

 "What is it?" Zikai pressed on, "TV? A washing machine? A new iPhone?"

 "No, none of them!" Chen Dong collected his awkward smile, "I received a letter, and Shunli enclosed a check for one million dollars!"

 "Yoo-hoo, this is really a big prize!" Qi Kai's face showed an envious look, "Then ...... you should know who gave you the money, right?"

 "Liu Yunguang." Chen Dong did not hide it this time.

 "How can he have so much money to give you when his company has been in the red? Moreover, why did he give you the money?" Qi Kai pursued the question, of course he had already guessed Chen Dong's answer.

 Chen Dong was silent, seemingly unwilling to mention the "reason".

 "Then tell me about the contents of the letter!" Qi Kai continued to press, "I'm sure that you must have kept the original letter still, or how about providing it to us?"

 Qi Kai repeatedly touched the bottom line deep inside Chen Dong's heart, his head was buried deep in his chest, silence was his best answer at this time.

 "You also know that Liu Yunguang is dead, and the things between you and him are more than just because of money, do not make things clear ......" Qi Kai s words have been very clear, Chen Dong certainly understands his own current situation.

 He snapped his head up, stared straight at Qi Kai, and said slowly, "Because he raped my girlfriend!"

 "Then what do you mean, this is the hush money Liu Yunguang gave you?"

 "Sort of ......," Chen Dong hung his head as a tacit admission.

 "There was no option to call the police because of the money received?"

 Chen Dong nodded silently.

 "If you chose to remain silent a year ago, why did you turn on him a year later?"

 "I didn't!" Chen Dong raised his head violently and slammed his fist on the table, "His death has nothing to do with me!"

 

 




Chapter 29 Testimony

 "If you say there isn't one, then there isn't one?" Qi Kai knocked on the table, "Now that all the evidence points to you, you are the most suspected, don't you want to say more for your suspicion?" Qi Kai stood up, walked over to Chen Dong and patted his shoulder, "Don't be a hard ass! Speak up, where were you on the night of Liu Yunguang's death?"

 "I ......" Chen Dong's eyes flashed a trace of panic, he breathed heavily, disheveled leaned on the back of the chair, "I ......", "I", "I", "I", "I", "I", "I" and "I". "Chen Dong" I "half a day, the final eyes did not escape the sharp gaze of Qi Kai, finally lost, "That day I took Jenny to participate in the reunion, many people can testify for me, I did not kill Liu Yunguang!"

 Zikai inclined his head to the monitor and nodded slightly, telling the others to hurry up and verify the information.

 Inside the observation room, Zhang Ruoyi huffed and clasped her hands over her shoulders in disgust, ''This Chen Dong is really disgusting! For the sake of one million dollars, he can hide the fact that Liu Yunguang raped his girlfriend, people like him are horrible! If my boyfriend is like this, I might as well castrate him!"

 Qiao Nan subconsciously covered the spot between her legs, revealing a look of awe at Zhang Ruoyi as she muttered, "Yes, yes, yes, such a man is indeed not worthy of sympathy!"

 Lin Yu flicked the ashes in the ashtray and turned back to Yun Shuo, "Go ahead and verify Chen Dong's words!"

 "Me?" Yun Shuo pointed to his nose and emphasized again, "Are you sure you're talking to me?"

 "Right!" Lin Yu nodded, "Is such an important matter to be handed over to two little kids?"

 Yun Shuo grimaced and reluctantly exited the observation room, his heart still unbalanced, clearly he was the captain, how was he reduced to the point of being commanded by the vice-captain?

 Inside the interrogation room.

 Qi Kai squared his body and tensed his face as he observed the change in Chen Dong's facial expression.

 Chen Dong emphasized twice in a row "I did not kill Liu Yunguang", both times the expression on his face is very consistent, coupled with his testimony, enough to show that he did not lie, could it be that Liu Yunguang was not killed by him?

 Zikai took a deep breath and asked again, "That's your alibi? What was the location of your party? Any absences in between?"

 Chen Dong's eyes dodged as he stammered, "In the Jiujiang District, I went out during the meeting to buy a birthday cake for Jenny, who just happened to have a birthday that day."

 "Buy a cake? Shouldn't something like this be prepared in advance?" Qi Kai knocked on the table, "Don't ever play games with me, you'll be held legally liable for making false testimonies as well!"

 Chen Dong nodded his head like a chicken pecking at rice, but he was no longer as determined as he was earlier.

 "I've also been quite busy lately, my mind wasn't clear and I forgot about it!" Chen Dong sighed and shook his head, "By the time I remembered it was already too late, I searched the entire street and all the cake stores were closed! In the end, I didn't buy any and went back empty-handed. At that time, my classmates even laughed at me, saying that I could forget such an important matter, not a competent boyfriend!"

 "Yeah?" Qi Kai's WeChat rang, and it was Yun Shuo sending him a message.

 Yun Shuo has confirmed that Chen Dong was indeed in the Jiujiang District classmates reunion that night, except that the hotel where he met and Liu Yunguang's home is only one street away. Chen Dong left from the hotel at just the right time for Chen Lao to judge Liu Yunguang's death ......

 I am afraid that there are no such coincidental things in this world, and even if Chen Dong had a hundred mouths, he would not be able to defend himself!

 "Chen Dong, the location of your party and Liu Yunguang's home is only one street away, based on the time you left from the hotel, to the time you came back, there was ample time to kill Liu Yunguang, the suspicion on you still can't be cleared!" Qi Kai said to Chen Dong word by word, his tone even more grave, "If you don't present some favorable evidence, I'm afraid you'll have a hard time getting out of our place today, and even harder to see your fiancée!"

 Chen Dong's eyes widened, his fists clenched, and he kicked the table angrily, yelling, "I didn't kill anyone! I've said it several times, I didn't kill anyone!"

 At this moment, Qi Kai's cell phone rang again, and as he glanced down at the message sent by Lin Yu, the corners of his mouth turned up in a smile.

 "All right! It doesn't matter even if you don't admit it, someone has taken the blame for you!" Qi Kai shook his cell phone and handed it to Chen Dong to see, "Look at this, our Lin team just sent a message, your Jenny has already taken all the blame for you, she doesn't think you deserve her at all for what you did!"

 "No no no no!" Chen Dong violently stood up from his chair and was so angry that he was about to lift the table, "She's innocent! She didn't kill anyone!"

 "She didn't kill anyone? Then you killed her?" Qi Kai sat calmly and watched Chen Dong go crazy.

 "I ......" Chen Dong like a deflated ball of leather, all but helplessly squatted on the ground, hands forcefully pulling his hair, "Yes! I have thought what Liu Yunguang, I hate him! But he really is not I killed! That day went to go when, he has been all dead ......"

 "What?" Qi Kai was instantly unsettled, "You mean to say that you've really been to Liu Yunguang's house?"

 "Yes ......," Chen Dong didn't argue any further this time and finally said everything in a soft manner.

 The party on the night of the twenty-eighth was planned and organized by Chen Dong, from the location of the class reunion, to the time schedule, everything was carefully planned by him, because he intended to kill Liu Yunguang that night.

 Everything went according to the original plan, the party went to the second half, Chen Dong suddenly thought of Jenny's birthday, was teased by everyone to go out to buy a cake in the gap, went directly to Liu Yunguang's house.

 When Chen Dong went upstairs, he encountered a man with a black baseball cap coming down from upstairs, he did not pay too much attention to the person's appearance, because of the weakness hurriedly used the stolen matching if to open the door of the room into Liu Yunguang's home.

 After entering the door, Chen Dong found that the lights in the room were open, he was more sure that Liu Yunguang was at home, but he looked around the room and did not find any traces of him, and just when he was about to leave, he accidentally found that the door of the closet was slightly hidden, and he was startled when he pulled open the door of the closet!

 Liu Yunguang has been curled up in the closet, dead!

 Chen Dong was particularly scared at that time, just afraid that the police suspected his own body, but also deliberately cleaned the room, wiped the dust clean, and turned off the lights when he left.

 Then returned to the hotel, pretending as if nothing had happened, and everyone continued to party, but he was still anxious in his heart, always feeling that this was a time bomb that could explode at any time. I did not expect the next day Lin Yu found Chen Dong, good thing he did not road out of the horse foot, but I did not expect them to open a breakthrough from Jenny here ......

 

 




Chapter 30: Hospitalization

 Chen Dong's words, whether he analyzed them from the perspective of psychology or from the perspective of criminal investigation, his performance made Lin Yu very satisfied that he was not lying.

 Qi Kai still did not give up on pursuing the truth, and pursued, "Then the chopsticks on Liu Yunguang's neck were not inserted by you in a fit of anger?"

 "Big brother cop, you really misjudged me!" Chen Dong quickly explained, "I went that day with the intention of stabbing him to death, I only brought a fruit knife with me! Even if I were to kill someone, I couldn't bring a chopstick with me, wouldn't that be too much of a stretch! What's more, I didn't even touch the body that day, so it should be clear after your investigation, right?"

 Qi Kai glanced at the security camera, spread his hands, and walked out of the interrogation room.

 "Team Lin, do you think he's telling the truth?" Qi Kai lit a cigarette and smoked it, "It's suffocating me! In the future, it's better for Team Lin to do this kind of work, I'm sweating in a hurry!"

 "He didn't lie, the person should not have been killed by him." Lin Yu said with great certainty, "Maybe the baseball man that Chen Dong saw in the corridor is the person we are looking for, take him to do a portrait."

 Lin Yu stroked his chin in contemplation, if what Chen Dong said was true, then the person who killed Liu Yunguang was really the only one left to be the Fortune Teller, and that chopstick would be the evidence of the Fortune Teller. The man that Chen Dong had seen in the corridor, could he really be the Fate-player? Wasn't he afraid of being exposed?

 Yun Shuo arranged for people to take Chen Dong to the technical section to do the portrait, but unfortunately the person who drew it out due to the hat and mask, there is no way to clearly identify the identity, equivalent to doing work for nothing ......

 Lin Yu arranges for Qi Kai to prepare for Li Qi's questioning, and this time he'll be the one to do it himself.

 The interrogation room had already been arranged and the people were in place, and Lin Yu was just about to push the door in when the phone suddenly rang.

 Looking down, isn't that the landline for the St. Grace Psychiatric Clinic?

 Picking up the phone, Cinnabar Moon shouted urgently over the phone, "Senior Lin, something happened to Dr. Yao! What should we do?"

 "Don't be in a hurry, tell me clearly what's going on?" Lin Yu stopped and frowned, Qi Kai urged behind him, "Let's talk about it later, how can it be as important as the interrogation?"

 "Just now Dr. Yao received another patient, the time has come, the next patient has already come, I still don't see him come out, I pushed the door to go in and look, who knows he is actually lying on the ground covered in blood!" Chen Yue was so scared that she spoke with some crying voice, she was really scared, "I called the ambulance and am on my way to the central hospital."

 "Take it easy, I'll be right over!" Lin Yu let go of his hand that was pushing the door and shoved the interrogation book into Qi Kai's arms as soon as he could, "It's better if you ask, something's happened, I need to go over there and see what's going on!"

 "Hey!" Qi Kai was just about to grab Lin Yu, but he had already leaped out a long way, "Team Lin! Didn't I say you'd come! Then what should we do later?"

 "You ask first, feel free to communicate with me on the phone if you have any questions, I'll be back as soon as I go!" As he spoke, Lin Yu had already entered the elevator.

 The rain stopped, but the sky didn't clear, it was still overcast and unpleasant. A few crows skimmed over the puddles by the garbage, and a dirty black dog walked into the supermarket across the street with a rotting lunch box in its mouth, spilling vegetable soup all over the place.

 "Mando ah, why are you picking up these dirty things back again?" An old woman in a red vest with silver curly hair came out of the supermarket shouting at the dog, "Pick it up again and I'll beat you up ah!" Saying that, she threw the lunch box out and went back to selling goods in the supermarket.

 Lin Yu looked down at the dog and casually said, "Get me a box of cigarettes."

 "What sign do you want?" The old woman asked, raising her hand.

 "Just the one on your hand." Saying that, Lin Yu threw down the money and walked quickly towards the central hospital opposite the supermarket.

 Entering the hospital's elevator, he looked up and saw the photos hanging inside, and Lin Yu revealed a smile.

 This man was Li Chengming, the honorary vice president of the Central Hospital, the hospital's living signboard, once Lin Yu's psychology tutor, as Li Chengming's favorite student, he admired Li Chengming's conduct. When he first studied with him, Lin Yu also did some time as a trainee doctor here.

 "Dr. Lin?" Exiting the elevator, the female doctor walking up to him greeted him, "What brings you here?"

 Seeing that déjà vu face, Lin Yu subconsciously glanced at the work license and nodded, "Coming to see a friend, you're quite busy, Doctor Ye."

 "It's good that you have time to come to my section for tea." Ye Huimei smiled and responded to him, "The last time I saw you, it was during the open class in the Li classroom!" After saying a couple of words, the two of them hurriedly bid farewell.

 Looking back, Lin Yu could not help but snicker, this is what the doctor said, if he invited others to the task force "tea", it would be a different flavor.

 Pushing open the door to the clinic on the second floor, seeing Yao Feng Ran lying on the bed in a frail state, Lin Yu opened his mouth to tease.

 "Usually listen to other people's secrets too much, got your comeuppance, didn't you?" After entering the door, he glanced at Tatsuki, "And you even dragged the staff into it, you're really an ominous character!"

 "Ah shucks, I'm like this, can't you show a little bit of virtue? "Yao Feng Ran's eyes went black and half closed, "You just can't see me doing well, can you?"

 "What's going on?" Lim Yoo sat down on the stool, "Who caused you to be like this?"

 Chen Yue put the peeled orange in Yao Feng Ran s hand and said, "I pushed the door to go in, and I saw him lying on the ground, both hands holding the dagger inserted in his body, his whole body trembling ...... I didn t even think about it, and I called the emergency phone."

 "Where's the knife?"

 "I pulled it out and dropped it off at the clinic."

 "The patient to the hands?" Lin Yu asked Yao Feng Ran, "What did you say to the person ah, making him so emotional!"

 "No." Yao Feng Ran waved his hand, "You all misunderstood, not the patient."

 "Who's that?" The two asked in unison.

 "It's myself." Yao Feng Ran looked into Lin Yu's eyes and smiled with a grin, "Really!"

 "Are you crazy?" Chen Yue was even more shocked and stared at Yao Feng Ran incredulously, "How can you do this to yourself? Are you trying to commit suicide? Why are you doing this?"

 Lin Yu saw through Yao Feng Ran's mind as he pursed his lips and asked in a low voice, "You hypnotized yourself."

 It's a yes, not a question.

 Yao Feng Ran nodded, "It's still you who understands me! That patient witnessed the scene of her mother's rape and murder when she was young, it traumatized her too much, so ......"

 "You wanted to use her vision to hypnotize yourself and find the cause of the disease, but you didn't expect to choose suicide in hypnosis." Lin Yu analyzed Yao Feng Ran's psychological motivation, "But this, the risk factor is too great, you're too reckless."

 "What do you mean?" Tatsuki looked at the two men in great perplexity, "It's only hypnosis, why would it make someone commit suicide? Moreover, it's obviously a doctor's visit, why would you hypnotize yourself?"

 

 




Chapter 31: Questioning Li Qi

 "There are a lot of things that you don't know yet, there's a lot to learn!" Yao Feng Ran smiled, "But it's okay, it's all in the past, I'm not properly here!"

 "You also! If I had realized it later, I'm afraid your life would have been lost!" Tatsuki's eyes were red, "It really won't work next time! Senior Lin, persuade him!"

 "Persuade?" Lin Yu sneered, "He's making an attempt at a new subject, persuasion is useless! As I recall, the first person who came up with this idea was our mentor, Li Chengming. In fact, hypnosis itself is a kind of psychological suggestion, using this way to let people see subconscious thoughts, he just treated himself as that patient, using the same way of mental suggestion to see some of his pre-set thoughts, but forgetting that there are too many uncontrollability in this way. At that time, the professor gave up on continuing the research topic because of this, but didn't realize that you were still continuing."

 Yao Feng Ran smiled, "It really doesn't matter, researching a new topic always costs something, doesn't it?"

 "It's best if you don't try it in the future, it's too dangerous!" Lin Yu tensed his face, this wasn't a joke, "This time it was discovered in time, if it was any later, your life would have been in danger!"

 "There is no next time, no next time allowed!" Chen Yue disobeyed Yao Feng Ran's order for the first time, "Next time, you're really going to scare my soul out!"

 "Seeing that you're fine, I'm relieved, I'm quite curious about this patient of yours, want to tell me her story?" Lin Yu tempted Yao Feng Ran, "When you're discharged from the hospital, I'll treat you to a big meal, how about it?"

 "Just you?" Yao Feng Rend smashed his mouth, "Your little salary is better kept for a wife! As for my patients ...... you'd better pry less!"

 "If he doesn't talk, I'll talk to you!" Chen Yue tilted her head, "That patient's name is Liu Wanlu, fatherless and motherless, raised by her adoptive father, Wang Haiwen. This girl looks quite pretty, why is her heart so dark? I even suspected that her hidden mental illness was faked! Of course, this is only my speculation, I also do not understand psychology, blind nonsense ......"

 "Wang Haiwen?" Lin Yu recited the name, "It feels like I've seen this name somewhere, it's so familiar ......"

 "Occupational disease is at it again!" Yao Feng Ran bristled, "I think you, you'd better hurry back to investigate the case, don't waste your time here with me!"

 Lin Yu glanced at his watch, it was indeed getting late, he had to get Li Qi done today before he could.

 After leaving the hospital, Lin Yu immediately called Qi Kai to inquire about the situation.

 On the phone, Qi Kai said, "I've been procrastinating to understand the ins and outs between Li Qi and Liu Yunguang. I investigated that at noon on the 28th, Li Qi and Liu Yunguang dined at a large hotel, and the tableware was all provided by Li Qi. If this is the case, Li Qi is sufficiently able to poison the tableware and let Liu Yunguang die ......"

 "Wait for me, Ma Shan go back." Lin Yu hung up the phone and hurried from to the task force.

 Task Force interrogation room.

 Qi Kai sat across from Li Qi and had been flipping through the information in his hands, stalling for time to wait for Lin Yu.

 Li Qi crossed his legs, constantly looking at the watch, a face of impatience, constantly twisting the body, mouth not clean nagging: "Big brother, how long is this fucking? My time is very valuable, a few million dollars in the minute, you want to ask what to hurry up and ask, okay?"

 "What's the hurry, I'm in more of a hurry than you!" Qi Kai didn't raise his head, continuing to stare at the information in his hand and flipping through it. In fact, this bit of information he had already memorized backwards.

 "Not just Wang Jia died it, this world dead more people, you still hold me not let go?" Li Qi skimmed her mouth, her heart that called a pain, "You just give me a pain in the ass, I have nothing to do with him ah!"

 "It's true that he's dead, and it's also true that you like Wang Lu, right?" Qi Kai chatted casually.

 "Right! It's no secret." Likki shrugged with a disdainful look on her face, "The whole company knows."

 "His relationship with Wang Lu is clear to you then?"

 "Clear!" Li Qi tilted her head, "So what? He's just a small staff under me, do you think I'm so narrow-minded that I'll give him small shoes and look down on him? Don't kid yourself, I don't have that kind of time! If you have time, why don't you spend more effort on Wang Lu, can you win a woman's heart by fixing him?"

 Qi Kai smashed his mouth, what Li Qi said was also really reasonable. But after thinking about it, he felt that Li Qi was setting him up.

 It was at this moment that Lin Yu pushed the door in and tapped Qi Kai's shoulder a few times, signaling for him to pour a glass of water.

 Lin Yu sat down, swept two glances at the things Qi Kai had written haphazardly in his book, and spoke, "Li Qi, don't be sophomoric, it's not wise at all to vent your anger in such a way as killing Wang Jia!"

 "What do you mean?" Li Qi paused for a moment and quickly denied it flatly, "Speak with evidence! What do you mean I killed Wang Jia? What does it mean to vent your anger again? I wasn't angry at all."

 "No? I see that you have anger written all over your face right now, and your body language also says anger!" Lin Yu was not in a hurry to break down Li Qi's psychological defense little by little, "You're basically just talking out of your ass, and you're also being sophomoric."

 Li Qi snorted coldly and leaned back in his chair, his body relaxing, "Just kidding! Do you have evidence? Speak with evidence, if you don't, don't say I didn't warn you, I have the right to sue you for slander!"

 Lin Yu had seen so many people like Li Qi that he didn't think anything of it.

 He smiled, picked up his pen, and continued to inquire, "You know Chen Dong, right? Don't play games, we can investigate everything before coming here."

 Li Qi tilted her head and nodded, "Yes, recognizing is right! That son of a bitch of his, his girlfriend being slept with doesn't dare to speak, is nothing more than a dog in the hands of Liu Yun Guang! But then, now that he's already my lapdog, there's nothing for him to stay in Xinfeng anymore!"

 "I can hear what you mean by this, you utilized the conflict between Chen Dong and Liu Yunguang to successfully acquire Xinfeng Trading, right?" Lin Yu snorted coldly from his nostrils, he was really not used to seeing this kind of speculation, but as a businessman, he was considered successful.

 "Right, but then you can't prove that I killed the person, right?" Li Qi still had a deadpan look on her face, tilting her head to look at Lin Yu, disdainfully adding another sentence, "And all of that just now is just your assumptions, there's no proof! What I said is known to everyone, it's the truth!"

 "It's good that you admit it!" Lin Yu took out a document from the drawer and flung it to Li Qi, "This is Liu Yunguang's death certificate, trace amounts of red arsenic were found from his stomach." He slowly got up and propped his hands on the table, leaning close to Li Qi's face, "Red arsenic is something that you should not be unfamiliar with, right?"

 

 




Chapter 32 Verification of testimony

 "So, so, so what?" The corners of Leech's mouth moved a few times, her eyes averted, "You can find this stuff anywhere."

 "Red arsenic is arsenic, it's a highly toxic poison, even just a drop can kill a person!" Lin Yu straightened his back and looked down at Li Qi, "The day Liu Yunguang died, you shared lunch, perhaps ......?"

 "Big brother cop, are you out of your mind?" Li Qi snorted a laugh, instead of the nervousness she had earlier, "We did have lunch together that day, but am I not properly in front of you now? And yet he's dead, that's proof enough that his death has nothing to do with me!" He paused for a moment, then added, "Please, next time, think before you speak, don't make me laugh, okay?"

 Li Qi's arrogance was enough to ignite the emotions of everyone in the observation room, even Qiao Nan clenched his fists and ruthlessly smashed them on the glass, cursing "tmd" twice.

 Lin Yu wasn't enraged by Li Qi's arrogance and gently pushed open the door to the interrogation room, taking the bag of papers from Qi Kai's hand to rejoin Li Qi.

 He placed the evidence bag on the table, letting Li Qi take a closer look: ''You should recognize this, right? This is the cup that Liu Yunguang used on the day of your meal, and after our examination, we found equivalent red arsenic residue in it as well, which means that someone had tampered with the cup before your meal! Because!" Lin Yu paused for a moment and snapped his fingers, "Because, the tableware you used that day, you brought your own, didn't you?"

 "That's right, I brought my own, but do you have any proof that I put that thing in his cup?" Li Qi was still sophomoric, "I'm a person with a cleanliness fetish, I never use communal things, everyone who knows me understands this! Liu Yunguang, he knows that too. What's more, he was the one who chose the seat to sit down first that day, if I had poisoned it, I would have grabbed it first, right?"

 "Even if this matter is left aside, what about Wang Jia's death?"

 "Are you finished!" Li Qi completely lost her patience, "How many times have I said that his death has nothing to do with me! Liu Yunguang's death was not caused by me either!"

 "Take it easy!" Lin Yu spread his hands and pressed them in front of Li Qi, "Wang Haiwen, also known as Wang Lu's father, had intended to set you up with her, correct?"

 "Uncle Wang has always liked me, he thinks that I have a successful career, I have money, I have the capital to give her happiness, he wants his daughter to be happy, right?" Li Qi skimmed her mouth, "Who knows what Wang Lu fell for Wang Jia, fell head over heels, and is dead set on not getting along with me!"

 "On the night of the twenty-eighth, where were you?" Lin Yu's seemingly unstructured and chaotic question was actually disrupting Li Qi's inertia so that he didn't have time to think.

 "Drunk and sleeping at the hotel!" Li Qi frowned.

 "Who can prove it?"

 "This ...... midway hotel attendant came once, is it a proof?" Leech paused for a moment, thinking.

 Lin Yu clapped his hands, nodded, and said with a smile, "Mr. Li, then please, wait here for a moment, and then let you out afterwe'veverified that you're not under suspicion!"

 "You--" Li Qi's nose was crooked with anger, cursing but not daring to make a move on Lin Yu, "You wait! Wait for me to sue you!"

 Out of the interrogation room, Qi Kai was drinking from a water cup in the doorway, leisurely looking out the window at the view after the rain.

 "What are you looking at? Go!" Lin Yu greeted.

 "Where to?" Qi Kai paused for a moment, "Watching someone else interrogate is just relaxing, Team Lin, next time you come back!"

 "Stop nagging!" Lin Yu kicked him twice, "Hurry up and go verify the waiter that Li Qi said. There's surveillance video in the corridor, if the waiter really went there, it really wasn't him! This matter to Qiao Nan on it, he can! You well ...... follow me is."

 Qiao Nan came out of the observation room and went head-to-head touching with Lin Yu.

 He finished explaining his work and went straight downstairs.

 Qiao Nan moved very quickly, and his call came just as Lin Yu was getting into the car.

 "Team Lin, the surveillance was found, but I feel something strange!" Qiao Nan stared at the video and said thoughtfully, "The waitress did come in once after ten o'clock, but Li Qi didn't let her in, I don't know why."

 Lin Yu pulled out his car keys, paused for a moment, and thoughtfully asked, "What time did he check in?"

 Joannan jumped forward a bit on the monitor and glanced at the time, "Eight p.m. and then never came out."

 "There's another favor to do!" Lin Yu sighed, started the car and said to Qi Kai, "I'll make a trip to Wang Haiwen's house first, then you go to the hotel where Li Qi stayed to verify the situation."

 Qi Kai nodded and silently took out his cell phone and began to play the unchanging elimination game.

 The car quickly quieted down ......

 After the rain, the city of Cishan was shrouded in a fog, and the setting sun slowly sank in the sky, reflecting half of the sky red and setting Cishan in a blood color. During the rush hour after work, pedestrians were in a hurry and the road became very crowded.

 A white commercial car was blocked on a busy crossroads, the female driver with a cigarette in her hand peeked out to look at the congested road in front of her and sighed, inexplicably annoyed in her heart, from the clinic in the heart of the saint's grace she became very trance ......

 Parked on the side of the road, Liu Wanlu was a little lost in thought, thinking of Yao Feng Ran's hypnosis on her just now, thinking of Yao Feng Ran stabbing him with a knife, she was a little at a loss for words. Xu was evoked by the young that past, her heart once again set off waves, a long time can not be calm ......

 She couldn't forget her mother's desperate eyes at that time, couldn't forget the man's lewd smile hovering in her ears, these memories appeared in her mind in a wireless sequence just like an old movie, even though she forced herself to forget, she found that those memories were like maggots on her bones, haunting her, and there was no way to forget. ......

 Liu Wanlu threw the cigarette fart out of the car window and leaned her head against the steering wheel, the sound of the horn's long beeping pulled her out of the memories of her quagmire body. Suddenly, Wang Lu's that face presented in her mind, she inexplicably panicked, recently thought of her more and more often, and do not know whether the heart problem aggravated ......

 Liu Wanlu lifted her head, took a deep breath and pulled herself together, on such a special day, she couldn't treat Wang Haiwen with such a mental outlook. She patted her face a few times, restarted the car and moved forward slowly, she didn't forget that today was her adoptive father Wang Haiwen's birthday ......

 Wang Haiwen and Liu Wanlu's mother were college classmates, and after her mother's accident, he adopted Liu Wanlu. Liu Wanlu had heard that Wang Haiwen and his mother had a love affair, otherwise he would not have adopted himself. Wang Haiwen divorced, with his daughter Wang Lu, and Liu Wanlu live together, has been peaceful so many years ......

 After the death of Wang Lu, the peace of everything is broken, Liu Wanlu had felt that Wang Lu's death is very strange, now think about it, maybe it is not a bad thing for her, she is no longer, then Wang Haiwen's death of all the things that will belong to her ......

 

 




Chapter 33: Not an Accident

 As the night fell, the sky's red haze gradually faded, dark clouds gathered again over the city of Cishan, a cold wind came, so that people do not feel shrunken neck feel a burst of coolness ......

 Liu Wanlu's car was parked under Wang Haiwen's house, and she took down a beautiful cake from the back seat and walked upstairs.

 "Dad, I'm back!" Pushing open the door of the house, Liu Wanlu shouted with a face of excitement, "Look what I bought you!"

 Wang Haiwen stood up from the living room and looked at Liu Wanlu with a haggard face, his eyes fixed on the cake in her hand, and sighed unconsciously again. He scratched his white hair twice and turned back to fall back into the grief of losing a daughter in middle age ......

 "Dad ......" Liu Wanlu could see Wang Haiwen's sadness, put down the cake and sat beside him, gently pulling his arm, comforting, "I know you're thinking about Xiaolu, she is gone, but you still have me! All these years, I'm no different from your own!"

 Liu Wanlu's words touched Wang Haiwen, he frowned and sighed twice more. As long as he thought of Wang Lu, his heart was like a knife, especially when he saw his adopted daughter Liu Wanlu, he felt that he was much more sad in his later years ......

 "Dad ...... I don t think Xiao Lu s death was an accident!" Liu Wanlu frowned slightly, not knowing if she was comforting Wang Haiwen or if she knew the truth.

 "What do you mean?" Wang Haiwen looked at her in shock and grabbed her wrist violently, "What do your words mean?"

 Just when Liu Wanlu was about to tell the truth, the doorbell suddenly rang ......

 She paused and looked in the direction of the door, who else could be here at this hour?

 Wang Haiwen signaled to give her a look and Liu Wanlu walked over to open the door.

 As soon as she opened the door, Liu Wanlu and Lin Yu locked eyes and she was quite surprised.

 "How is it you?" Liu Wanlu was a bit surprised that the male god who once took the college campus by storm for a while, descended on her home, which still left her a bit stunned, "You ...... are looking for me?"

 Lin Yu took out a cake from behind him and said with a smile, "Today is uncle's birthday, I'm here to congratulate him." Handing the cake over to Liu Wanlu, "What? Aren't you going to invite me in to have a seat?"

 Lin Yu followed Liu Wanlu into the room, and at a glance, he saw the slightly haggard Wang Haiwen sitting on the sofa in the living room.

 "Dad, this is my college classmate Lin Yu, he's a very powerful cop!" Liu Wanlu excitedly introduced, she didn't even think about how Lin Yu knew about Wang Haiwen's birthday, "Look, he even bought you a cake, today, ah, you're in for a treat!"

 Lin Yu exchanged pleasantries with Wang Haiwen, sat down across from him, and went straight to the point.

 "Actually ...... I didn't just come here today to deliver a cake, there are also some things that I need to inquire about with you." Lin Yu asked bluntly, "It's about Wang Lu."

 Wang Haiwen lost his concentration and glanced at Liu Wanlu, thinking of the words she had not finished just now.

 "Wanlu, didn't you say just now that you didn't think Xiao Lu's death was an accident? How do you know that? You talk to him to make it clear." Wang Haiwen drew out the opening and patted the sofa, asking her to sit down and talk as well.

 Sitting down, Liu Wanlu was a little reluctant, these words she should not have mentioned to Lin Yu, but now it was impossible not to say.

 "In fact, it ...... seems that Xiaolu had some kind of omen before she died." Liu Wanlu swallowed, "I grew up with Xiaolu, even if she had a falling out with her father, matters of the heart were still spoken to me. I knew about her and Wang Jia from the beginning. Although Wang Jia doesn't have a lot of money, I always thought he really liked Lulu, so I helped her persuade her father not to be too serious. But who knew that Wang Jia, that person, ended up being obsessed by money and colluded with Liu Yunguang to get Xiao Lu killed!"

 "Collusion?" Wang Haiwen was taken aback, "Who is Liu Yunguang? What's his origin?" He raised his spirits very high and slapped the table, roaring in anger, "I told you that this poor boy is scheming! Xiao Lu is just obsessed!"

 "Liu Yunguang is a small boss of a company who met Wang Jia at a cocktail party." Liu Wanlu continued on, "In fact, since they met that time, Xiao Lu felt that something was wrong with the seed! Xiao Lu has no heart, Wang Jia is always looking for quarrels with her, either because of money, or because of the house and car, always feel that Xiao Lu looks down on him. If Xiao Lu really looked down on him, how could she still marry him?"

 Liu Wanlu sighed, heart also for Wang Lu feel unworthy: "From that time, Xiaolu always said to me, she felt that Wang Jia in the back of the ghost, as if it is doing what the unseemly hook, she did not dare to ask, can only see the opportunity to act. Until something happened to Xiaolu, I feel that all of this has nothing to do with Wang Jia, perhaps, it is Wang Jia and Liu Yunguang collusion, killed her!"

 "Why didn't you tell me about these things before?" Wang Haiwen looked at Liu Wanlu suspiciously, "If I had known earlier, Xiao Lu might have ......"

 "Dad ...... you and Xiaolu's problems have already gotten so stagnant, I don't want to affect your relationship again because of an outsider, I'm already trying my best to fix your relationship." Liu Wanlu lowered her head, "What's more, Wang Lu has identified Wang Jia, and I don't know if the things she said to me are her own imagination or the truth. How could I dare to say it to you? Lin Yu, do you think that what Xiao Lu said to me before she was born will help you solve the case?"

 Lin Yu frowned slightly, he can not say whether Liu Wanlu told these right or wrong, and can not follow their own subjective conclusions jump to conclusions, it is related to the direction of the case ......

 "I'll go back and investigate this matter, if Wang Lu's death was really a conspiracy between Wang Jia and Liu Yunguang, I'll definitely give her a clean slate!" Lin Yu looked at Wang Haiwen with a firm gaze, "Of course, the hope of being able to investigate this isn't too high, you guys must be mentally prepared! If this is a conspiracy, it's filled with too many unsettling factors, the chances of trying to get her killed at once are very low. Do you guys think that Wang Jia and Liu Yunguang would really use a 'car accident' this way?"

 Liu Wanlu and Wang Haiwen glanced at each other, also feel that the possibility is very low, after all, the hit and kill Wang Lu is not Liu Yunguang, is another hit and run driver ...... and for the words that Wang Lu said before her life, now are also no way to test.

 "Lin Yu, Wang Lu's death is really quite strange, don't you think so?" Liu Wanlu sighed, "Almost all of the people who had something to do with the case were people close to her, isn't that enough to explain everything?"

 Liu Wanlu is right, Wang Lu's death is very strange, Wang Jia's death is also very strange, Liu Yunguang's death is even more strange ......

 As long as it is related to Wang Lu's death, the people who are involved in it, none of them will be spared ......

 All of this seems to be in the hands of the Fortune Teller, and becomes his prey piece by piece.

 Reverse thinking backward, perhaps it is because of Wang Lu's strange death, these people have suffered, because they are all for their own wrongdoing "atonement" ......

 "I'll go back and consider this matter comprehensively, you guys don't investigate privately!" Lin Yu got up and prepared to leave, glanced at the cake on the table and said, "This cake, consider it a gift from me for Wang Lu, take care of your health ......"

 

 




Chapter 34: False Confessions

 Coming out of Wang Haiwen's house, Lin Yu's mood was very heavy.

 From the time the tragedy happened to Wang Lu, Lin Yu never thought that her death would be a conspiracy.

 If it is true that according to what Liu Wanlu said, Wang Lu was designed and framed to die, then I'm afraid that all of these people involved now are not to be blamed! From Wang Jia, to Li Qi--

 Thinking of this, Lin Yu quickly dialed Qi Kai's number and asked about the situation over there.

 On the phone, Qi Kai said, "It's going well on my side, what I learned from the hotel manager is almost similar to what Li Qi said. Li Qi didn't leave his room the whole night, and on that day he stayed on the sixteenth floor, it's even more unlikely that he could have climbed out the window, even though the hotel and Wang Jia's place of crime are only two blocks away."

 "What about the queries we want to know from the surveillance?" Lim Yoo asked.

 "For that matter, there are some discrepancies with what Li Qi said." Qi Kai paused for a moment, flipped open the transcript he was holding, and repeated, "I found out that the surveillance had been tampered with, so I found the waitress who lingered at Li Qi's door that day, and her statement wasn't quite the same as Li Qi's."

 "How is it different? What did the waiter say?"

 "According to the waitress, she said several words to Li Qi at the door that day, but no one answered inside. Later, the waitress was afraid that something might happen to the room guest and was just about to enter when she heard a very weak voice inside say 'no need'." Qi Kai paused for a moment and turned two more pages, "The waiter then asked a few more questions, and there was no answer from inside either. The waiter didn't think anything of it at the time, and the next day when he was cleaning up the room, he found a blackened roll of what appeared to be burned tape in the ashtray ......"

 Lin Yu's brows were deeply locked, in that case, I'm afraid that Wang Jia's death and Li Qi really couldn't be separated from each other!

 Not waiting for Lin Yu to ask, Qi Kai continued on, "The waitress thought it was fishy, so she put it away, good thing she didn't throw it away. I've got the physical evidence in my hands, I'll have the technical section recover it right away and see if I can find any useful clues!"

 "You've returned to the team?" Lin Yu asked.

 "Yeah, all ......" Zikai looked at the time, "Should we take control of Li Qi now?"

 "No!" Lin Yu paused for a moment, associating it with what Liu Wanlu said, "Arrange for someone to immediately set up control over Li Qi's house first!"

 "Arming?" Qi Kai froze for a moment and was about to ask why when Zhang Ruoyi hurriedly ran out of the office shouting, "Hurry up! Something happened to Li Qi!"

 "What's the situation?" Lim Yoo shouted anxiously over the phone.

 There was only a moment of silence on the phone, followed by a rush of footsteps, followed by the phone being hung up.

 Lin Yu's heart sank, and he immediately felt that things were not good, and he hurriedly made a call to Qiao Nan, asked for the address of Li Qi's house, and went straight over ......

 On the way to Li Qi's house, the physical evidence section gave him a call, and it had been confirmed that the questioning remaining on the tape was undoubtedly Li Qi's. The most important part of the tape had not been burned, and after restoring the original data, it had been confirmed that the voice on the recording was undoubtedly that of Li Qi herself.

 When Lin Yu came to Li Qi's house, the task force had already arrived at the scene first, a strong smell of blood emanated from Li Qi's house, Lin Yu pulled back the cordon and drilled in, Yun Shuo walked out of the house covering his nose.

 "What's going on?" Lim Yoo asked.

 Yun Shuo waved his hand, took a few big breaths and said, "Dead!"

 "Dead?" Lin Yu was just about to lift his leg to enter the crime scene when Yun Shuo pulled him back and added, "This was just found at Li Qi's house, so I guess he used this to provide himself with an alibi."

 Yun Shuo sighed as he shook the small "tape recorder" in his hand.

 "How was the death?"

 "It's the same way Wang Jia and Liu Yun Guang died!" Yun Shuo shook his head, "Has this become a specialized trick of the fortune teller?"

 Lin Yu did not talk nonsense with Yun Shuo again, stepped into the house, and what met his eyes was Li Qi lying naked on the bed, his neck was stuck by a chopstick, his blood flowed out of the bed, and he didn't know what had been stuffed inside his nose ......

 As soon as Zhang Ruo saw that Lin Yu had arrived, she hurried over and pointed at Li Qi on the bed, asking, "Team Lin, look at the form, isn't this the trick of a fortune teller? Could it be that he ......" She choked on her words halfway through, "Team Lin, all that evidence we found, I'm afraid we can't use it now, right?"

 Whether the evidence can be used or not is one aspect, to restore the truth of the matter, for Lin Yu this is the most important thing.

 Lin Yu put on his gloves, approached the body, and asked Sun Desheng, who was doing the autopsy, "Elder Sun, what's in his nose?"

 "It's arsenic!" Sun Desheng replied with great certainty, "I noticed it just now and took a little."

 As Lin Yu came to a realization, it all seemed to make more sense.

 Wang Jia and Liu Yunguang conspired to kill Wang Lu for money, but Wang Lu had long been aware of it and told Liu Wanlu about it. But after Wang Lu's death, the conspiracy to kill was accidentally learned by Li Qi, Li Qi was already on Wang Jia's eyes, and this incident has become a trigger for him to want to kill Wang Jia. ......

 And Li Qi will not let go of Liu Yunguang, after all, if not to his hands, Wang Lu will not be killed in an accident. So, Li Qi and Chen Dong in their respective purposes, reached a tacit agreement, as long as the kill Liu Yunguang, for Chen Dong is the revenge in the heart, and for Li Qi is not only revenge, but also allows him to make a fortune. ......

 But I just don't know, in such a complicated incident, did Chen Dong know all about it, or only half of it?

 Chen Dong, a seemingly simple person on the outside but very stoic and silent on the inside, especially after Lin Yu found out that Jenny Su was doing counseling at Yao Feng Ran's place, Lin Yu seemed to move why Chen Dong had held back for so long before making his move. Because, he was looking for an opportunity to find a chance that he didn't need to do it himself, but could help him kill!

 In the whole incident, except for Chen Dong, no one seems to be more like to let Li Qi die, only if he dies, a circle will be complete!

 Lin Yu took a few steps backward and slowly closed his eyes, and after presenting all the chains of evidence in their entirety, he came up with another answer!

 "Qi Kai!" Lin Yu suddenly shouted, startling Qi Kai.

 "Team Lin? What's going on?" Qi Kai ran over, "I'm busy over there!"

 "Leave this place to Zhang Ruoyi, you quickly go find Chen Dong and keep him under close guard!" Lin Yu explained.

 "Chen Dong?" Qi Kai's thoughts couldn't keep up with his brain, "Big brother, this side is a busy mess, where do you have the mood to care about an outsider? Otherwise ...... you let Zhang Ruoyi go?"

 

 




Chapter 35: New evidence

 "If I tell you to go, you go!" Yun Shuo gave Qi Kai a big neck slip behind him, hitting him so hard that he cried out in pain.

 "I say Team Yun, if you can't control Team Lin, you come and command me, don't forget, when we compete, we don't distinguish between you and me!" Saying that, Qi Kai was about to roll up his sleeves, "Otherwise, let's compete here!"

 These two people also did not distinguish the occasion, but even competed with each other, Lin Yu walked up and stood in the middle of the two people.

 "Okay! You two are done!" He yelled.

 "Team Lin, are you not suspecting that it was Chen Dong who killed Li Qi?" Qi Kai inexplicably came up with, "That kid doesn't have the guts! Otherwise ......"

 "Of course he doesn't have the guts!" Lin Yu interrupted Qi Kai, "There's no doubt that Li Qi was killed by the fortune teller! However, I also believe that none of these people involved in the case right now, except for Chen Dong, have been spared, so ......"

 "I see!" It was only this time that Qi Kai finally understood Lin Yu's intentions, "I'll go arrange it right away!"

 After Qi Kai left, Lin Yu and Yun Shuo rejoined the corpse, carefully observing the clues left on Li Qi's body.

 Several times and the "master of fortune-telling" short combat, Lin Yu always feel and "he" has a kind of déjà vu feeling, he found that the master of fortune-telling in a certain logic of action and his coincide, but how he could not figure out who the master of fortune-telling in the end.

 Li Qi home luxury and noble, the living room leather sofas, coupled with expensive crystal chandeliers, placed in the living room closet antique porcelain are set off more valuable, such a successful and excellent man, is how many women tend to rush to the object of desire, on the contrary, he is going to be in love with Wang Lu.

 Li Qi's living room is very neat, seems to have been deliberately cleaned, the sedum wood coffee table is spotless, there are still uneaten remnants of food in the dinner plate placed on the coffee table, and Li Qi is lying crookedly on the sofa, not moving.

 The sofa's backrest in the shape of a jet of blood has dried up, bright red color and dermis fusion into a dark purple, from the time of blood coagulation, the dead body of the corpse zombie spot can be judged on the approximate time of death.

 After moving his eyes away from the sofa, Lin Yu was more than sure that this was the masterpiece of "The Framer" to "punish the evil and promote the good", except that this time was slightly different from the last couple of times, Li Qi didn't seem to have suffered a great deal of pain before she died, and he wondered if this was not a sign of forgiveness from "The Framer" for his beloved Wang Lu. I wonder if this is not a forgiveness given to him by the "Fortune-teller" because of his beloved Wang Lu?

 Lin Yu stroked his chin, always feeling that there was still some evidence missing from the crime scene, just then, Zhang Ruoyi ran out from the direction of the bedroom, shouting, "Team Lin, found this!"

 Lin Yu took the evidence bag from Zhang Ruoyi, which contained a recorder.

 Pressing the play button, Li Qi's voice came out from inside, and through the evidence bag, everyone could clearly hear Li Qi confessing to admitting his crime. Li Qi hated Wang Jia and hated Liu Yunguang, he forged evidence and ruthlessly killed these two people solely for the sake of Wang Lu, almost roughly the same as what Lin Yu speculated. Only, part of Liu Yunguang's speculation was slightly off because at the reception, Liu Yunguang got drunk and was felicitous to Wang Lu, and if it wasn't for Jenny Sue showing up, the person who might have been forced would have been Wang Lu! This was also the reason why Li Qi had promised Chen Dong and was willing to help him get Liu Yunguang killed.

 "Team Lin ......," Zhang Ruoyi looked thoughtfully at the tape recorder and issued a question, "It's not quite right! If the murderer was Li Qi, why would he take the initiative to leave a tape recorder admitting his guilt? This doesn't quite fit the logic of a normal person's mind! Could it be that ......"

 "It's the Fortune Teller!" Yun Shuo spoke his answer one step ahead of Lin Yu, "Everything at the scene was set up by the Fateful Master, so it's evident that this recorder should have been placed here on purpose for us to find as well, right? Just as Lin Yu analyzed, the Fate-player uses his own way to adjudicate criminals, this is his benchmark."

 The words "adjudicated criminal" sounded so harsh to the police officers present that they should have come from a policeman's mouth, not from a "suspect".

 "Qi Kai!" Yun Shuo called out to Qi Kai who hadn't left yet, "Bring this back to the team and send it to the technical section for an appraisal to confirm if there are any traces of editing and if it's Li Qi's own voice. If all of them are fine, the rest of Chen Dong will not escape our palms!"

 After collecting the team from Li Qi's house, Lin Yu didn't rush to leave the scene, he carefully searched the room again and eventually found a fountain pen under the sofa.

 This fountain pen had a sense of déjà vu, and Lin Yu's mentor, Li Cheng Ming, had a similar one. Lin Yu still clearly remembered that Li Cheng Ming had the habit of carrying a fountain pen with him, never leaving his body. But what exactly was the meaning of this fountain pen appearing here? Lin Yu was a bit puzzled, he didn't want to believe that this was the same one that Li Cheng Ming had, and casually placed it in his jacket pocket.

 After leaving the scene of the crime, Lim Yoo went to the lake alone to blow cold air.

 The night scenery by the lake was beautiful, the surplus of sparkling water and the evening home lights reflecting each other, seemed to immerse people in a beautiful picture, but unfortunately, Lin Yu was not in the mood to appreciate the delicacy of this time.

 Alone, he walked slowly along the fence by the lake, his mind combing through the details about the case.

 The technical section soon gave feedback, the recording found at the scene of Li Qi's death had no traces of synthesis, and was also confirmed to be Li Qi's own voice, which could be used as auxiliary testimony. Chen Dong was also successfully arrested, in front of strong evidence, he can not explain, can only plead guilty, only a pity and his co-conspirators Li Qi has died, and not Chen Dong moved, I am afraid that even if arrested, will also be a lighter sentence ......

 Moving forward along the lake, I don't know how long I've been walking, but when Lin Yu looked up again, he was surprised to be near the hospital.

 He thought of Yao Feng Ran, who was still hospitalized, and wanted to make a phone call to offer his condolences, but then he tucked his phone away and headed straight upstairs.

 After dinner, Chen Yue left after delivering the meal to Yao Feng Ran, at this time Yao Feng Ran was holding the remote control and kept changing the channel frequently, there seemed to be a kind of impatience at work in his heart.

 Lin Yu pushed open the door, Yao Feng Ran was quite surprised, "Yo, busy man, why are you here?"

 "The murderer has been found." Lim Yu sighed and paced in to sit in front of him.

 Yao Feng Ran raised his hand and mocked, ''Senior Lin, you've taken a step back! How long has it been before you found the murderer! You, ah, aren't as good as you were back then!"

 "Stay aside!" Lin Yu rolled his eyes and glared at him, "I came to find you so you could be sarcastic? Ask you something."

 "You want something from me? Then be nice! Don't always yell at me!" Yao Feng Ran twisted his head to look out the window.

 "Do you remember the professor's fountain pen?"

 

 

Chapter 36: A New Case in Chengdong

 Hearing Lin Yu's words, Yao Feng Ran suddenly froze and turned his head to look at him.

 After half a few moments, Yao Feng Ran slowly said, ''I remember! That seems to have become the teacher's signature, right? A worthless fountain pen, held in his hands as a treasure all day long, and when it breaks down, he still has to go to the pen store to get it fixed, tsk, tsk, it's not often you see someone who likes fountain pens as much as he does!"

 Lin Yu's heart sank for a moment, indeed it was true that there were not many people like Prof. Lee Cheng Ming who were as focused on academic research as he was, he was an extremely serious and very responsible good tutor.

 The hospital room was quiet for a few seconds before Lin Yu looked up and asked again, "How long has it been since you've visited your teacher?"

 "It's been a long time, hasn't it ......," Yao Feng Ran sighed softly, leaning back on the bed, "I haven't gone back to see him since I opened the Holy Grace."

 Li Chengming's slightly aged, unsmiling appearance surfaced in Lin Yu's mind, and Lin Yu suddenly proposed, "Tomorrow I want to visit my teacher, do you want to come along?"

 "Big brother! I'm still hospitalized!" Yao Feng Ran sidestepped and reluctantly rolled his eyes, "You, you're really inhuman!"

 "Humanity? If a police officer has humanity, then he is not a good police officer!" Lin Yu took out the cigarette just to point, and realized that this is in the hospital, put it away, "Besides, the doctor said that you are only a traumatic injury, blood loss, and there is no big problem! He did not let you long ago discharged it, not you rely on here not to go!" He thought of another thing and reminded, "Warning! You can't use self-hypnosis again, if anything happens again, I won't be responsible for collecting your body!"

 "Can't you say something nice!" Yao Feng Ran picked up the quilt and covered his head, not wanting to hear Lin Yu's raucous voice at all, "You'd better go! Go!"

 Lin Yu's cigarette addiction was also guilty of not wanting to waste time with him here, so he simply walked out of the hospital room, lit a cigarette, and burrowed into the stairwell to slowly walk down.

 Through the window of the hospital, Lin Yu looked far away, the night after the heavy rain is particularly crisp, starlight bright, and the neon on the street contrast, a unique flavor.

 Such a night color is so attractive and not visible every day, Yao Feng Ran walked out of bed and stood beside the bed, admiring the same view as Lin Yu, but the mood is completely different.

 The two of them seemed to be traveling on their own tracks as if following some fixed pattern, seemingly intersecting and seemingly not intersecting, like having some kind of tacit understanding and seemingly completely different, living in a city like this ......

 In the eastern district of the city, in a deep, dark alley, a woman in a god-colored coat stood cloaked in the middle of the road, clutching a thick branch in her hand, gritting her teeth and cursing, "You little brat, how many times have I told you that if you come back to steal again, I'll beat you to death! This time I'll let you learn your lesson." Saying that, she hit the boy's body with the thick branch.

 It was a boy who looked a little smaller than his actual age, in his late teens, sitting grimy and sideways in the corner, his face full of tears, his body and hands dirty, his teeth bared and begging for mercy.

 "Please let me go, I'll never dare again! Really never dare again!" He pleaded with all his heart, but the woman didn't even seem to hear the child's pleas, thrashing on her with all her might.

 "A dog born of a mother but not taught by a mother! If you don't learn at such a young age, what will happen when you grow up!" The more she hit, the stronger she became, "I'll help your mother educate you! Let's see if you dare to do it again!"

 Some of the occupants of the alley pushed open their windows and poked their heads out to watch, others came out of their stores to see what was going on, and none of them seemed to have any intention of persuading the woman, pointing jovially at the boy and talking about him.

 At this time, in the alley to close the sanitation workers really can not stand to see, up to persuade: "I said the grocery store owner years, this child is not just to steal you something it! You see him all over, I guess it is indeed hungry! Otherwise, I give you the money, you do not fight! He is also his mother's heart meat, you do not hurt, his mother heard also hurt!"

 Boss year stuck in the waist, pointing a tree branch at the sanitation workers, staring at him cross-eyed, that face, reflecting the bloated body, absolutely live a chartered image undoubtedly.

 "You call him a kid? Be a little childlike? Besides, he's not my child, so who am I to show mercy!" The boss's wife, well not mincing her words, sneered, "What, after all you've said, is it possible that he's your grandson?"

 The more the boss's wife's words were heard, the less flavorful they became, and the sanitation worker couldn't say a word in anger.

 "That's about right!" A man came out from the barber store next door and said to the boss's wife, "I still have customers here, I'll make you pay if you make my customers go away!"

 "Yo! Hopefully he didn't steal anything from your house, if he did, I guess you're even madder than me!" Boss Nian threw the branch on the ground, clapped his hands and walked up to argue with the man.

 "Look at that crazy bitch of yours!" The barbershop owner sneered, "Maybe this child is the child of you and some wild man, otherwise why would he steal from you!"

 The barbershop man's words instantly drew everyone's attention to the grocery store owner's wife, and there were even more people watching.

 "You you you!" The boss's wife was so angry that she picked up the branch again and went up to fight with the man, her mouth still unrelenting, "Hmph! Do you think everyone is like your daughter-in-law, you've been green yourself, and you're still in the mood to talk about me? You don't even look at what's going on in your own backyard!"

 "Hahaha ......"

 A roar of laughter brought all eyes to the barbershop owner, those of them who preferred to watch the man's hilarious antics, which were far more interesting than the boy's, by comparison.

 The barbershop owner's face instantly fell at her comment, slamming the door hard and heading back to the store.

 It was this same effort that saw the boy rise from the ground and stagger away, his shadow disappearing into the darkness of the night ......

 Grocery store owner's wife relentlessly chased into the barber store, the two people in the lip and teeth, after a physical conflict, the two people more and more powerful, I do not know which "kind" neighbors reported to the police, and soon the police station police rushed to ......

 Barber store owner and grocery store owner's wife, have been shouted into the police station, the dispute to this end.

 And everyone seemed to have forgotten about the boy who had just been hiding in the corner, being beaten and howling by the boss's wife, and even less attention was paid to where, exactly, he had gone.

 But it was at this time that a pair of bright eyes, tracing through the darkness, followed the boy and saw what had happened to him ......

 

 

Chapter 37: Murder on the outskirts of town

 The streetlights flickered on and off as the boy stumbled breathlessly down the empty alley, his body not quite in sync with his behavior, as if hunger swept through his brain. He stopped and crouched next to a puddle on the side of the road, washing the tear tracks off his face with a dirty who.

 On either side of the alley was a patchwork of low-slung cottages across the street, the boy stood up and patted the dust off his body a few times, turned around and walked over to a large black iron gate, pulled out the key that hung around his neck and pushed it open and walked in.

 The yard is not very big, was cleaned up very neatly, all the things are staggered in the yard. The door of the main house was slightly open, the boy walked in, and what met his eyes was a haggard-looking woman lying on the floor with her eyes staring straight at the glass of water on the table.

 "Mom! Do you want some water?" The boy quickly ran up and with a lot of effort, helped the woman up from the floor and put her back on the bed. Not caring about his sweaty head, the boy quickly took a glass of water and handed it to her, and took out the half sausage that he had just stolen back from his arms and stuffed it to his mother, "Mom, eat it!"

 Unfortunately, I don't know if the sausage tore while tearing it with the grocery store owner's wife, but only half of it was left.

 The mother's hand trembled as she held the half sausage, and her heart was not in the right place as she looked at the boy's face with tears glistening in her eyes.

 "Eat up!" He urged his mother, "The uncle who came the other day said that you need to eat more good food so that you can get well faster! You eat quickly, I'm still waiting for you to get well and tell me stories!"

 Let the boy say as much as he wanted, the woman never got off ......

 "Dang Dang Dang" ......

 A sharp knock on the door caught the boy's attention and he looked in the direction of the front door, then at the sausage in his mother's hand, urging, "I'll go and see who it is, so you eat it! I've already eaten it, can't you see it's half!"

 Just the moment the boy walked out of the room, the mother's tears flowed like a dike, knowing that she had dragged her son down ......

 The night came as it always does, as silent as it always is, as restless as it always is ...... ......

 After successfully taking down Chen Dong, the atmosphere of the task force finally soothed a lot, and the atmosphere of the early morning has become relaxed and happy.

 Qiao Nan stared intently at the computer, his left hand tapping rapidly on the keyboard, his right hand constantly swinging the mouse, as if he was busy playing a game.

 Zhang Ruoyi sat on the chair next to him, holding his cell phone in his right hand, sliding the screen from time to time, and letting out laughter from his mouth as if he was watching a funny video.

 Yun Shuo reclined on a chair, his hands clasped on his shoulders, and slept with a book clasped on his face - The Weakness of Human Nature, which was Zhang Ruoyi's book. Li Qi's case, so that Zhang Ruoyi admiration for Lin Yu's ability to solve the case to the ground, die to worship Lin Yu as a teacher, Lin Yu repeatedly excused, only because he did not want to accept this not too good qualifications of the female disciple, casually recommended a book to her, only to be dodged a bullet.

 Sun Desheng rubbed his moustache while staring at the computer, looking seriously at the new paper he had just finished last night, nodding and shaking his head every now and then in a way that made people wonder.

 "Uncle, you ...... "Qi Kai glanced at the strange Sun Desheng, "You're so nervous, does sister-in-law know?"

 "Call Brother!" Sundown grunted reluctantly, but didn't take his eyes off the screen.

 "Brother Qi, you're really a man with all four limbs and a simple mind!" Zhang Ruoyi looked up and snickered, "How do you rank the generations? Don't you feel awkward putting Uncle and Sister-in-Law together?"

 "That's it!" Qiao Nan echoed Zhang Ruoyi's words, "I think you'd better obey Elder Sun and call yourself brother! We'll call you Uncle from now on!"

 "Roll roll roll!" Qi Kai retorted to Qiao Nan as he blew his beard and eyes out, "We're each talking about our own!" With that, he stood up from his workstation, just in time to see Lin Yu, who was drinking AD calcium milk, "Team Lin, there hasn't been any new developments in the case of the Life-Trickster, so we're not going to just stagnate, are we?"

 "Is it bad?" Lin Yu finished the yogurt in one gulp, and in a standard three-point shooting maneuver, threw the yogurt bottle into the trash can under the basket, "Could it be that you still want to die every day?"

 "No, I didn't mean that ......"

 "What Brother Qi means is, if he doesn't make a move, how are we going to solve the case!" Zhang Ruoyi finally put down his cell phone and turned his gaze to Lin Yu, "We can't ......"

 "It can t be dragged ...... on like this, our task force won t be disbanded and hit back, right?" Qiao Nan also stopped the game in her hands, stretching her neck to wait for Lin Yu's feedback.

 "Absolutely not!" Right at this moment, Yun Shuo lifted the book on his head and sat up straight, "Even if he doesn't make a move now, we have to bring him back! As police officers, we absolutely cannot tolerate any bad guys getting away with it!"

 Everyone looked at Yun Shuo with a black line, only his kind of old cadre style people can say so "just" words to it, playing the official voice also have to be divided into occasions, okay, in front of their own colleagues, there is no need to make it so serious.

 Yun Shuo's words just fell, the task force's phone rang, everyone's heart instantly raised ......

 Zikai, who was closest to the phone, pressed the speakerphone and the noisy office fell silent.

 "Hello, Task Force."

 "Chengdong Police Station," on the other side of the phone was a young policeman, "this morning we received a call from a vegetable farmer reporting a body found near the highway, suspected to be the special case you are now investigating."

 "What? What's suspicious? You give me a clear explanation." Qi Kai asked in no uncertain terms.

 "On the body of the deceased we found a note that is almost certainly the same sentence that the fortune teller placed on several other corpses." The small policeman glanced at the information, "Otherwise, you guys better come over to take a look first ...... Specifically whether it is or not, it is still up to you to judge."

 Hanging up the phone, Lin Yu taunted Qi Kai, "You were just chanting about not having a case! This is not it, the fortune teller came to you!"

 "Blah blah blah! Team Lin, can you talk!" Qi Kai glanced away, "Then let ...... s go?"

 "No go you still want to spend the New Year in the task force! Numbly bring someone over there!" Yun Shuo commanded, "Elder Sun, please follow along, maybe the police station side didn't even do a preliminary autopsy."

 Following the address given to him by the city's eastern district, Lin Yu led the team straight to the scene.

 When I arrived at the scene, the cordon had been drawn up, and there were no onlookers at the place. Lin Yu could see the vegetable farmer squatting by the side of the road, wiping the sweat from his face. This day is still drizzling, I'm afraid he was shocked.

 "It's not easy to find a body in this place!" Qi Kai said as he walked, "Look at the reeds around here, they are as high as one person, one foot down doesn't even reach the top of the head, aren't you guys curious?"

 

 

Chapter 38.

 Lin Yu didn't bother to pay attention to Qi Kai and walked straight over to the informant.

 "You're the one who reported it?" Lin Yu looked down at the old farmer and asked, "How did you find it in such a remote place?"

 "I went into town in the morning to drive vegetables, and when I passed this way I suddenly wanted to relieve myself, so I parked on the side of the road and walked through the weeds into the wasteland." The old farmer tilted his head to look at him and wiped the sweat from his face as he explained, "When I went to the toilet, I flushed down the reeds around me, and a man's face suddenly appeared, but it scared the hell out of me!" Saying that, he swept his already wet pants leg, "You see, I sat on my butt in the puddle, alas ...... really bad luck!"

 This old farmer didn't look like he was lying, so all the answers would have to come from the corpse.

 Turning back again, Lin Yu had already seen Sun Desheng doing an autopsy, and he followed.

 In the split second when he saw the body, Lim Yoo froze, surprisingly, it was still a child!

 How could a child so young be involved with a fortune teller? Lin Yu couldn't figure it out no matter how he thought about it.

 The little cop who made the call ran all the way from the back shouting and mumbling, "This was found on the victim, I wonder if it's consistent with the case you're investigating!"

 Lin Yu took the evidence bag in his hand, which contained a slightly blurred note of his own, with a sentence written intermittently on it, which, even though he did not fully recognize it, he knew to be the sentence that the fortune-teller had left at the scene of the crime -

 I blossom in the midst of killing, as well as a flower in the dawn.

 "That's right, it's the Fortune Teller without a doubt!" Lin Yu grimaced, he had thought that there was still a silver lining, but now it seems that this case has become even more complicated ......

 At this time, Sun Desheng took off his mask, walked over to Lin Yu, sighed, and said, "It has been experienced pretty much."

 "Tell me about it."

 "The deceased was about twelve to thirteen years of age and had not been dead more than eight hours. His mouth and esophagus were filled with a great deal of mud, and he should have died of asphyxiation under water. He had a lot of bruises on his body and seemed to have been in a fight with someone during his lifetime, so if he didn't lose his footing and fall into the water, then we can start the investigation on what happened during his lifetime. Also, it's strange that I was surprised to find remnants of lipstick in the kid's fingernail crevices in addition to dirt, but no human dander."

 Lin Yu lowered his head in thought, took out his cigarette case from his pocket, and just as he was about to light it, he was counted out by Zhang Ruoyi, who came up from behind.

 "Team Lin, there's a chemical plant not far from here, you're smoking here, do you think your life is too long?" Zhang Ruoyi rolled his eyes and snorted coldly, "We don't want to be buried with you!"

 Lin Yu slipped the cigarette case into his pocket and looked back at her with eyes that seemed to be looking at a douchebag, then walked in front of the body and scrutinized it.

 The dead man had been dragged out of the muddy reeds and placed on a sheet of white cloth spread on the ground. The dead man's body was left with a large amount of silt, and his appearance could be vaguely recognized, with short hair, a heroic look in his eyebrows, and a light blue half-sleeve mixed with mud and blood on his shirt, and a pair of jeans that had been worn out underneath.

 "This kid doesn't look very old, he should be in middle school." Zhang Ruoyi murmured behind Lin Yu.

 Yes, looking at the age of the child, if he hadn't dropped out of school, he would have been in the prime of his youth. But if he had dropped out of school, he might have come into contact with some unscrupulous youths in society. Could this have anything to do with his death?

 Lin Yu took another careful look at the surroundings, surrounded by reeds, it was impossible to leave any footprints, and this was not a place where children came to play, how on earth did he get here?

 "Maybe ......" Lim Yu paused, "Maybe this isn't the first crime scene!"

 "What?" Zhang Ruoyi didn't catch it and pursued, "Team Lin, I'll go over there and take another look, maybe I'll find something else!"

 Lin Yu nodded his head and watched the anemic Zhang Ruoyi leave his sight, and his ears were finally much clearer.

 The police officer who made the alarm call came up from behind and introduced himself to Lin Yu, "Lin team, the deceased has been investigated clearly, his name is Prince Jia, his nickname is Jia Jia. This child's parents are chemical plant workers, in an accident father died, the mother became a vegetable, a small child does not go to school, at home to take care of his mother lying in bed, that is, rely on that a little relief money to live. Although the leadership of the plant every year to visit the family, but you can also understand, far water can not quench the thirst of the near, the days of these two women are really over the straitjacket extremely hard."

 "Such a child, who could lay hands on him? What a sin!" Yun Shuo paced up, "Lin Yu, do you have any clue, quickly think of something!"

 Yun Shuo is anxious, Lin Yu is more anxious than him, he also to know, obviously is a bitter child, the juggler and why he has to get over it?

 When upset, Lin Yu always likes to hold a cigarette in his mouth, and subconsciously only took out the cigarette case when he saw Zhang Ruoyi walking over with an evidence bag.

 "Team Lin, will this discovery help the case!" Zhang Ruoyi waved the evidence bag excitedly, "I saw that there were blood stains on these white gloves, so I packed them up, I just don't know if the blood on them has anything to do with this child."

 Like this white wire gloves are very common in the factory, here is very close to the chemical plant and close to the chemical plant, it is not surprising to find this thing, just that there is blood on this ...... Lin Yu froze for a moment, and he also to corroborate his own idea, that the child was not killed here, but it was killed elsewhere, and moved the body to come over!

 "Suspicious indeed! Take it back and check it out clearly." Lin Yu turned back to Yun Shuo, "Team Yun, this case will be even trickier for us!"

 Yun Shuo was clouded by his words and shrugged his shoulders in disbelief, coming up with, "It's fine, you're in charge of the task force! What captain, are all floating clouds!"

 Lin Yu turned around and pulled out his cell phone, dialing Qiao Nan, who was playing games in the team, and gave a direct order, "Investigate the deceased Prince Jia in our current case, the more detailed the better!" After speaking, he shouted at everyone, "Close the team!"

 Early in the morning, fine rain and mist, a lock of water on the car window, blurring the vision of the Lin team.

 As Qi Kai drove the car, a strange idea suddenly popped into his head, and he asked Lin Yu a sentence in a clouded voice: "Team Lin, have you noticed that Zhang Ruoyi is a bit of a strange person?"

 Lin Yu's mind was full of the case and he casually responded, "Well, it's quite strange, roly-poly like a big mom."

 "No no, I mean, she's always hanging around my ass, does she like me?"

 "Uh......" Lin Yu's brain suddenly jammed, tilted his head to see Qi Kai's serious face, gulped, "You're crazy, aren't you? She likes you? Are you sure you're not wearing your pants backwards?"

 "You're a funny guy, funny or not! What if she just likes tall and powerful people like me?" Qi Kai skimmed his lips, still holding on to his thoughts in his heart, "She just likes me!"

 "Like the hell out of you! Might as well go like Yun Shuo, at least he's a captain!" Lim Yoo shrunk his neck, "Well, it's still the sweetest captain ever."

 Just then, Lin Yu's cell phone rang, and it was a message from Qiao Nan.

 

 




Chapter 39: The Pain of Men

 According to Qiao Nan investigation, Prince Jia and the film police said almost no difference, father Wang Gucheng and mother Sun Qiulan are chemical plant workers, Wang Gucheng accident day because Sun Qiulan to Wang Gucheng to send food, the two together in the chemical plant accident. Wang Gucheng to save Sun Qiulan, died on the spot, Sun Qiulan seriously injured into a vegetable.

 And, Qiao Nan also investigated, last night, the east of the city police station received a report, the reason is that the grocery store owner's wife in front of the store beat Prince Jia, triggered her and the barber store owner dispute, a big fight, the police intervene to regulate, only to be able to count on the matter. At that time, there are many onlookers, have seen this scene.

 When the information was seen here, Lin Yu quickly dialed back to Qiao Nan and opened his mouth to ask, "Are you sure that the grocery store owner's wife assaulted this deceased person we are now investigating?"

 "Sure!" Qiao Nan raised her eyebrows triumphantly, "I've already accessed the CCTV and verified that the boy sneaked away after these two got into a fight."

 "Where are these two people who fought now?" Lin Yu asked.

 "I just asked when I was checking my information, and I'm still staying at the east side of the city police station!"

 Only halfway through Qiao Nan's words, the phone was hung up by Lin Yu, who turned back to Qi Kai and said, "Let's go, let's take a trip to the Chengdong Police Station!"

 "Hey? Didn't you say you were going to visit Prince Jia's house?" Qi Kai was puzzled for a moment, "What did that brat Qiao Nan say to you? You're changing your face faster than turning a book!"

 "Stop nagging!" Lin Yu prodded, "You're a good match for Zhang Ruoyi with your broken mouth!"

 "Right right?" Qi Kai was all happy in his heart, "I just feel like there's something going on between the two of us! What do you say, should I take the initiative first? Or wait for her to take the initiative?"

 "Do you believe me or not, I'll make it so that you'll never see her again!" Lin Yu squeezed out a sentence from between his teeth, "Any more nagging and I'll make you disappear from the task force!"

 Qi Kai immediately closed his voice and sped up to drive towards the City East Police Station.

 Lin Yu picked up the phone and contacted Yun Shuo, asking him to find out about Prince Jia's mother. He knew very well that it was almost impossible to ask something out of a vegetable's mouth, and the answer might be in the mouths of two people at the City East Police Station ......

 In the detention room of the Chengdong Police Station, a man and a woman with grim faces were both leaning against the wall without saying a word, and both of their gazes were staring viciously at each other, neither of them giving in.

 "Wang Xiuzhen!" The film police officer shouted as he opened the door to the detention room, "Come out for questioning!"

 The grocery store owner's wife, Wang Xiuzhen, stood up lazily from the bench with her hair draped over her head, walked a few steps very reluctantly, and turned around without forgetting to look at the barber store owner, Zhao Qian, and coldly spat.

 Walking out of the detention room, Wang Xiu Zhen looked up and met Lin Yu's sharp gaze, she froze for a moment and muttered, "Aren't we done with all the questions!"

 "Can't you say it again after you've finished asking?" Lin Yu snorted coldly and shoved her into the interrogation room.

 Wang Xiuzhen stalked his neck, the anger in his heart seems not too smooth, sitting crookedly on the chair, his mouth whispering curses without a good word.

 "Speak well! Speak up!" The cop didn't give her a good look, "If you don't, you won't get out of here!"

 Only then did Wang Xiu Zhen collect herself and begin to retell what happened last night.

 "Wasn't it me and Zhao Qian who had a fight last night! It's not my fault, it's not because he's a cheap bastard, otherwise you'd think I'd be happy to take care of him! I can't even look at such a loser! My wife has given him a cuckold, and she has no place to take out her anger, so she ran to me to make a scene, without looking at who I am!" Wang Xiuzhen inserted his waist, talking with the vigor of a shrew-like.

 "Not about that!" Lin Yu strained his face, "Talk about that child you beat up."

 "Child? Hum ......" Wang Xiuzhen mentioned him even more angry, patting his chest, almost jumping up, "That little brat is a little punk child! He is a thief! I don't know how many times he came to my place! Today take a sausage, tomorrow take a chicken leg, almost take my grocery store as his kitchen! The first two times I thought I was young and didn't get on his bad side, but he just kept stealing more and more! Yesterday I couldn't take it anymore, so I took a tree branch and hit him a few times to teach him a lesson! But it's just a pitchfork, so it won't go anywhere! What's the matter? Are you still picking a fight with me over this?"

 "What time did he leave yesterday? What time did he leave?"

 "Yo! Comrade policeman, how should I know? I'm not obligated to pinpoint the time for him to come and steal, I'm so busy all day long, I don't have time to look at my watch! Besides, I fought with Zhao Qian yesterday and didn't even pay attention to the thief afterward!"

 "Look, isn't it this kid!" Lin Yu pulled up a photo of Prince Jia from his cell phone.

 "Yes, that's him!" Wang Xiuzhen said with great certainty, "It's this kid, I'll educate him once I see him!"

 "You ...... don't stand a chance!" Zikai said in a long drawn out voice.

 "What do you mean? Because of this child, you can still sentence me to child abuse?" Wang Xiuzhen became even more arrogant, "That's not true! He made the mistake in the first place, and he has no one to educate him, so what's wrong with me helping his parents educate him? I am responsible for him! I'm responsible for him, so that he won't go astray in the future! Otherwise, if he grows up, he will become the scourge of society!"

 "Huh? He won't have a chance to jeopardize society in his life!" Qi Kai added.

 "What do you mean?" Wang Xiuzhen looked at Qi Kai with a confused expression, "I'm still educating wrong?"

 "No, the boy was already in the reeds by the highway on the eastern outskirts of the city last night, dead!"

 Wang Xiuzhen was immediately frightened, shaking her head vigorously, and said with a pale face, "It's not me! You mustn't accuse a good person! I only hit him a few times, it's not so bad that I killed him! Besides, I spent the whole night at the police station last night, don't say it was me!"

 Wang Xiu Zhen reacted truthfully and indeed did not have the time to kill, all of which Lin Yu was well aware of.

 Lin Yu knocked on the table to calm her down and asked, "Tell me more about the barbershop owner you fought with, right? What did you two fight over?"

 "Zhao Qian? He is a miser, that convenience is not good, otherwise his wife can not give him a cuckold! He often quarrels with his wife, the soundproofing of our old building is not good, especially in the middle of the night, our neighbors can hear everything and know everything! It's not a secret, all the neighbors know about it, that's why we all came to see what's going on." Wang Xiuzhen a mouth, talking about him 10,000 dissatisfaction, "He is a real stockbroker, money are chained, every weekend will go to the securities hall. Every time he goes out in front of him, a man will go to their house in the back, every time, you say this is not letting someone green is what? But it's not a great guy, and the business isn't great either, live and let live!"

 "Just this?" Qi Kai looked at Lin Yu in puzzlement, shaking his head, "He ......" there was a desire to speak, "Alas ...... also right, this is a man's pain. "

 

 




Chapter 40: Gossip

 Lin Yu bowed his head and ambled over to record something in his book, and Qi Kai sidled over to take a look, not understanding the ghostly notes he was writing.

 Qi Kai is also curious, Lin Yu doesn't look like a person who likes to listen to gossip, why is he so concerned about Zhao Qian today? What's more, this person is not related to the case they are investigating at all, what is Lin Yu's intention?

 Lin Yu raised his head and asked again in confirmation, "Are you sure that Zhao Qian goes to the securities hall every weekend? Every time, you see his wife's lover come?"

 "That's right!"

 "If you see that man again, can you recognize him?" Lin Yu pursued.

 "That must be able!" Wang Xiuzhen was even more certain, "His house is right across the street from mine, I'm tired of seeing this drama every week!"

 Lin Yu drew a few circles emphatically on his book, got up and left the interrogation room, not forgetting to tell the police on his way out to simply educate and release them. After all, it was just a neighborhood dispute, there was no need to keep them locked up for so long.

 The front foot only out of the east of the city police station, Qi Kai can not help but gossip: "Lin team, I never realized that you have the potential to dig gossip ah! Look at the way you get to the bottom of the matter, there really is a paparazzi style! But Lin team ah, that woman and the child's death should not have anything to do, why do you hold on to her?"

 "This kid died in a strange way!" Lin Yu stopped and took out his cigarette case, "You know, the note left by the fortune teller was found at the scene, which means that the fortune teller is more or less related to this case! In terms of the fortune teller's usual modus operandi, I'm afraid that the child's death has another hidden motive, so of course we have to start investigating from the things that he experienced around him. The fact that he often went to this grocery store to steal things means that he was familiar with this place, and the people around him knew him, so of course we have to do some mapping."

 "Oh..." Qi Kai echoed Lin Yu's teachings in a long drawn out tone, nodding his head repeatedly in agreement, "So that's how it is! Team Lin is brilliant!"

 "You've grown in your ass-kissing skills! What, did you learn from Yun Shuo?" Lin Yu skimmed his mouth with a cigarette in his mouth, "Learn something good from him, why don't you see your mind working!"

 Qi Kai was about to retort when Lin Yu snatched the car keys away from him and explained, "Call Yun Shuo and ask him who he's arranged to investigate that kid's house? By the way, ask what's the situation?" He paused for a moment and glanced at his watch, "You go back to the task force first, I still have things to take care of."

 "Then I ......," Zikai shook his empty hand, "How am I going to get back if you take the car?"

 "Figure it out yourself! A big man, can he still let his urine suffocate him?" Lin Yu ignored Qi Kai again, got into the car, and left the police station compound in a puff of smoke.

 Qi Kai's eyes filled with resentment stared at the starting car's buttocks, his mouth muttered, "I see you ah, never care about the feelings of subordinates, cold and heartless people!" Then took out his cell phone and reluctantly dialed Yun Shuo's number ......

 The drizzling rain pounded on the windows of the car, especially on a weekday when the number of people on the street became even less. Lin Yu put one hand on the window of the car that was rolled down, and the rain wet his arm, the cold touch that made him shiver.

 His heart had been tense, filled with so many doubts about the case.

 Why, he wondered, would the Fortune Teller be ruling against a child with no hands?

 With his mental picture of the Playmaker, he killed people by following a certain pattern, and would never kill someone just because this kid stole a few sausages from someone's house, that wasn't his style. Or maybe, there was a secret in this kid's body, and not only had he stolen something, but he had also done some sort of thing that the Playmaker couldn't stand, such as - killing someone.

 Lin Yu shook his head violently, even though he and the boy did not know each other, he never thought that a child like that, who was bent on curing his mother's illness and wanting her to get well quickly, would cause any great trouble. The mistake he made was due to life's compulsion, was forced to do nothing, not that he himself is a bad boy, this is only his instinct to survive ......

 The case was not sorted out clearly, but Lin Yu had already arrived at the location where he wanted to come, turned off the engine and got out of the car, going straight to an old building.

 Entering the door of the building, Lin Yu subconsciously touched the pen in his pocket, sank his heart, and went up to the fifth floor in one breath.

 Knocking on the door, a woman inside answered and shouted, "Who is it?"

 Lin Yu raised the pomelo he had just bought in his hand and blocked it in front of him, and as soon as the man opened the door, he saw two round pomelos and smiled openly.

 "Yo! Lin Yu!" She excitedly shouted out Lin Yu's name and took the pomelo, "But it's been a while since I've seen you, yo! You're here just in time, I just finished cooking, let's have a bite together!"

 Lin Yu smiled as he walked into the room, probing in the direction of the study and asking shyly, "Shi Maiden, Teacher isn't home?"

 "In in in!" Zhao Yafen smiled from ear to ear, "Since he retired ah, every day he goes out to run, do not know what is good outside! On the contrary, today quietly at home reading the newspaper, I do not know whether you two are skewered like! You, as in college, I don't think you've changed at all."

 Lin Yu smiled without saying a word, how he hadn't changed! It's become much more!

 University when the childishness has long since faded, that time crazy fan photographic energy also scattered, but this like to come to the teacher's home to rub this thing has never quit. Unfortunately, in the criminal investigation department to do a long time, time is not allowed, Lin Yu only remaining, only the teacher's wife cooking "flavor".

 "Yoho, this just came to an acquaintance and counted my faults, how I'm not looking for you to treat me!" While the two of them were talking, a man with gray sideburns and a slightly thin figure wearing a plaid shirt paced out from the study, "I say Lin Yu, you come as you are, you buy pomelo every time, that stuff isn't tasty! Don't buy it next time! Don't think this pomelo can replace you Lin Yu!"

 Lin Yu smiled in embarrassment, the nickname "Pomelo" was also called by his classmates in college.

 "Professor, I come and talk about me, and you don't say you miss me? You see how chatty Shi Maiden is."

 "She will, then you talk to her, don't come to me!" Li Chengming took off his glasses and threw the newspaper on the coffee table, "Still saying I don't want you, do you yourself remember the last time you came to see me?"

 Lin Yu froze, this really asked himself, he also did not remember how long he had not come to see the teacher, it seems to be a long, long time ......

 Seeing that Lin Yu couldn't answer, Li Chengming slapped him hard on the head and growled, "Last time you came and taught me how to play that so-and-so pesticide, every time I was killed just as soon as I appeared on the scene, it wasn't fun at all!"

 "How old are you, you just know how to play!" Zhang Yafen glared fiercely at the two of them, "A bit of business, help me serve the rice!"

 Lin Yu took the plate in Zhang Yafen's hands and put it on the dining table, smilingly looking at his teacher's wife, he turned back to Li Chengming and said, "If it's not fun, let's change it! Why don't I teach you how to eat chicken this time?"

 "Eat chicken? Not today, let's eat duck!" Zhang Yafen brought up a plate of duck in sauce, "It's especially fragrant."

 Li Chengming looked at Lin Yu's bitchy look and knew that this brat had a plot, and asked in a low voice: "This time will not really bring me any accidents, right? Don't ever propose a child with me, I'll flip you off!"

 "There's no case, but there is something." Lin Yu fished out the fountain pen from his pocket and waved it in front of Li Chengming, "This, do you want it?"

 

 




Chapter 41: The Last Diary

 Fine rain, thin clouds cover the sun, light fog filled the entire city of Cishan, dense and hazy.

 From the crime scene after the team, Yun Shuo arranged Zhang Ruoyi to go to find out the situation of Prince Jia's family, but also "specially" prepared a line of clothing for her, so that she dresses in disguise, must not expose their identity.

 Walking in the desolate bungalow area in the eastern suburb, the hustle and bustle of the city gradually faded away, replaced by a colorful world of birds and flowers and mottled weeds. It was a pity that Zhang Ruoyi was not in the mood to appreciate the beautiful scenery around him, and kept looking down at what he was wearing.

 She was wearing a floral dress and carrying a diagonal canvas bag, like a village girl who came from the countryside to the city to visit her relatives. She fluttered the hem of her skirt in disgust and couldn't stop muttering, "Damn Team Yun, where did you get such dirt clothes from! Still saying it's a makeup investigation, you can't make it so frustrating for me?"

 Zhang Ruoyi walked through the barren grassland and searched for a long time according to the address given by Qiao Nan before she found the gate that had been eroded by rust, almost to the point of not being able to read the door number. The gate of Wang Zijia's house was left open and slightly hidden, she pushed the door in and was greeted with a clean courtyard.

 The small courtyard was packed in a staggered manner, it can be seen that it is well taken care of, the courtyard is in the form of a courtyard, the left and right sides of the house are empty, no one lives. The main door directly across the hall is the residence of Prince Jia and his mother, after the crime, Prince Jia's mother Sun Qiulan has been arranged by the police to go, the door is naturally closed, the building is empty.

 The door to the room near the front door on this side of the room was ajar, and when he listened sideways, there was the sound of someone talking inside.

 "Let's move too and forget about it, this yard is unclean after a death!" A woman's voice complained.

 "Don't talk nonsense!" A man chided a voice, "What age is it, still superstitious! Besides, that kid didn't die at home, so what are you afraid of!"

 "You still don't believe me!" The woman lowered her voice, "I met a Taoist priest at home the other day, and he said that the reason why our family doesn't have any money is because this place has bad feng shui! We'd better move!"

 "I think you just hate the poor and love the rich!" The man looked angry, "If you don't want to live with me, get out of here!"

 The woman also seemed to be angry, and once she pushed the door and walked out of the house, she was so close to colliding with Zhang Ruoyi.

 The woman looked at Zhang Ruoyi suspiciously and opened her mouth to ask, "Who are you?"

 Zhang Ruoyi was just about to open his mouth to say the lines Yun Shuo had prepared for himself when she added, "Looking at your outfit, you're here in the countryside to look for relatives, right? Can't it be that you've come to join this orphan and widow?"

 Zhang Ruoyi smiled stupidly and nodded his head, and asked in a smooth slope, "Yes, my mother said that it's good to find a job in the city, and I was thinking of coming here to join my aunt, but I don't know how it's locked?"

 "This early in the morning is really bad luck!" The man also pushed open the door and walked out, looking Zhang Ruoyi up and down, "One's dead, one's a vegetable, so what the hell are you still defecting for!"

 "Huh?" Zhang Ruoyi pretended to know nothing, and eagerly pursued, "What happened to his family? I haven't even waited to see the people, how come they're all gone?"

 "You're not on good terms with his family, are you?" The woman bristled, "This family is really unlucky, the old king died in an accident at the factory three years ago, because of that accident the daughter-in-law also became a vegetable, leaving a ten-year-old child. Now can be good, that child also do not know because of who offended, even was killed! The body was dumped in a large wild mat, but a tragic yo!"

 "Alas ...... people are unlucky enough to drink cold water and stuff their teeth." The man also echoed, "This is not, once his family child died, the police came and took the vegetative big sister away as well. But it's also true that there's no one to take care of her, isn't it just waiting for death to be put here! The two of us can't help them for the rest of their lives?"

 "Gang?" Zhang Ruoyi was a bit perplexed, "You guys are ......"

 "I'm ashamed to say, if it wasn't for Old Wang saving my life back then, I guess I would have gone down to be his companion by now!" The man explained to Zhang Ruoyi as he tidied up the things in the yard, "Since his family's accident, the relatives haven't come and gone, and it's only because I wanted to repay the favor that I lent my house to their poor mother and daughter to live in. More or less, I can still help them out a bit, it's also considered repaying the favor!"

 Zhang Ruoyi nodded noisily, smiled stupidly and asked again, "Then ...... can this door be opened? I want to go in and take a look."

 "What's there to see? The rest of it is just rags that I haven't made room to clean up yet!" The man casually took down a key from the windowsill, "If you're not afraid, go and see. Your girl child is also strange, relatives are estranged like this, people are gone, only want to think about caring ...... back then ah, when something happened, why don t you see you guys come out to help?"

 Zhang Ruoyi did not bother to explain more, she opened the door of the room, a smell of dust blew out, she frowned and walked in stiffly ......

 The room is slightly messy, perhaps because Prince Jia usually not too good at organizing the house, plus take away Sun Qiulan when some rush, make the house more messy.

 The room was simply furnished with two simple beds and a writing desk placed under the window, which was scattered with miscellaneous items and medicines, the only thing that didn't quite fit the place was the yellow diary, which was surprisingly eye-catching on the desk.

 Zhang Ruoyi walked up and picked up the diary, flipping open the already yellowed cover on it, and what caught his eye was the crooked script, which looked like a child's notes.

 Turning to the first page, it records that Prince Jia wrote down bits and pieces of his life--

 "Today is my birthday, my mom and dad bought me a lot of delicious food, this diary is their birthday gift to me, I love my mom and dad ......" ended with a smiley face emoji that seemed happy.

 On the second page, the language on it pierced Zhang Ruoyi's heart--

 "Daddy's gone, Mommy's possessed by a demon, I'm so scared, what am I going to do?"

 Two more pages later, these words made Zhang Ruoyi feel uneasy, as if everyone was "cheating" -

 "There were a lot of uncles here today, they came to visit mom, but the smiles on their faces were all so fake, and the concern was so fake ...... And then there's the landlord's uncle, who doesn't really like the fact that we're living here, but acts like he does ...... Why are they all so fake?"

 Zhang Ruoyi carefully looked at Wang Zijia's diary page by page, saw the days since his father Wang Gucheng died, saw the child's heartache, pain, entanglement, helplessness, but also saw through the child's "gray" thoughts about life.

 From the time Prince Ka lost hope in everyone, he started stealing in order to make ends meet, and it was just his hope to make his mother better sooner.

 The diary mentioned that a week before the murder, the family came to a self-proclaimed good friend of the father's "uncle", he left a sum of money to Prince Jia, but also told him to buy good food for his mother, eat more meat, so that his mother can get well.

 Yesterday, that is, before the murder, Prince Jia also mentioned in his diary stole sausages from the grocery store, he confessed in his diary, he felt that what he did was wrong, but when the boss's wife scolded him for being a "motherly, not motherly child," he was really angry and cried. He also wanted to be educated and to go to school like other children, but he had no choice. ......

 This diary entry is not yet finished, the sentence ends abruptly halfway through, as if interrupted by something.

 And this thing that interrupted him, or this person, Xu is the key to the case!

 

 




Chapter 42 Painless castration

 As soon as Zhang Ruichi put the diary into the evidence bag and packed it into the canvas bag, he turned around and saw the half sausage that was sitting on the bed.

 She picked it up and smelled it, it didn't seem to be broken, and she casually placed it in her evidence bag as well and headed out the door.

 The landlord man was still packing up the yard and seemed to mean to sell all the rags.

 "Big brother, I want to ask ah," Zhang Ruoyi walked up and asked with a smile, "After Jiajia came back last night, did anyone come here?"

 "I don't know about that!" The man responded without lifting his head, "We both work in the factory, leaving early and returning late, every day in the factory tired to death, come back to fall asleep, did not pay attention! Even if someone knocked on the door, we didn't hear them, and we both slept through it long ago!"

 Zhang Ruoyi nodded his head with all his thoughts and silently bowed his head and walked out of the courtyard.

 Thinking about it, it was raining heavily last night with lightning and thunder, I'm afraid that even if someone knocked on the door, it might be normal that they didn't hear it. Just how did Prince Jia hear it? Did someone push the door in, or did the knocking draw him out? There were also those issues mentioned in the diary that Zhang Ruo couldn't even think of, for such a family, why did everyone become so cold?

 Thick fog still did not dissipate, shrouded in the sky over the city of Cishan, dark light more and more dim, so that people have a kind of drowsy feeling, the whole person can not beat the spirit.

 When Lin Yu took out his fountain pen, Li Chengming merely froze for a moment, and soon he snatched it away, rolling his eyes and grunting coldly: ''I was saying, why did I lose my fountain pen, so it was secretly taken by your kid! You don't know, don't ask for it is considered stealing also the reason? See how I'll clean you up later!"
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