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Summary: 

There is an amazing industry around me that focuses on masks. I have 

long been interested in this mask industry, so I will do in-depth data 

collection and gather a thousand stories associated with masks. Some 

will relate to human skin masks and some will relate to dirty faces. I’ll 

collectively call them––A Thousand Faces. 
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Introduction 1 

01 

The summer of 2007 was particularly hot. Shops in Baijingfang, 
Hangzhou(1) were open as usual and all the seafood barbecue shops 
moved their grills to the alleys outside. The sound of automatic mahjong 
tables rang out from countless game rooms in the neighborhood. Many 
girls were walking around in miniskirts; some with their girl friends, some 
with their boyfriends. There were street performers and loudspeakers 
repeating promotional ads coming from all the shoe and accessory stores, 
making it extremely lively.  

Flashing LED lights had become popular in recent years. Almost all of the 
shops had LED signs at their doors and even the tourist tricycles had them 
on their carriages. The flashing lights made me uncomfortable. 

I walked past these shops and came to a small alley, where it was a lot 
quieter and seemed to be cooler. The heat from the grills and the beer 
smell had long disappeared. 

There were also several LED signs at the end of the alley. The rent was a 
lot cheaper here, so the shop owners obviously needed to spend more 
time on marketing. 

The small alley was a dead end. I walked to the very end of it and found 
the shop I was looking for.  

It was a tattoo shop. The door was very small and the entrance was so 
narrow that only one person could walk in at a time. The glowing name of 
the shop stood in stark contrast to the LED sign’s white background. The 
shop was called “Thousand Faces”. 

The narrow door was made of glass, with a drawn curtain on the inside. 
There were many stickers on the door that turned out to be tattoo 
designs. It looked like the stickers had been printed by the store owner 

 
(1) Baijingfang Xiang, Hangzhou, Zhejiang, China – A historical district 
comprising a neighborhood of labyrinthine alleys. 
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and there were thank you notes from guests written on them. I saw one 
of them, which read: Thank you for helping me regain my body’s 
sovereignty. 

I took a picture of it with my phone and then knocked on the door. 

A girl with short hair opened the door. She was wearing an apron and 
oversleeves and had a surprisingly delicate face. She was about 1.7 
meters tall and holding a cigarette in one hand. She looked at me and 
asked, “Tattoo?” 

I glanced down at myself. I was wearing a red dress that was very 
inconsistent with this store’s temperament. I tried putting on a 
particularly chic smile, “I’m here for the interview. I made an 
appointment with you.” 

The girl looked me up and down, “There’s a coffee shop on the street 
corner. It’s crowded in my shop and I’m in the middle of something. You 
want to wait for me there?”  

I looked inside the shop. Sure enough, there seemed to be a client there. I 
didn’t like to leave the area that the interviewee was familiar with 
because it would alter her emotions. The best place was where she was 
most familiar. 

“I’ll wait for you outside.” 

“It’ll take a while, though. It’s hot outside.” The girl seemed to doubt my 
decision, but I shook my head and took out a cigarette. It was a lady’s 
brand, very slender. I lit up and leaned against the wall beside the door. 
“It’s okay.” 

She nodded and started to walk back in before she suddenly poked her 
head out and said to me, “I’m Ah Tou.” 

She looked at me and smiled. It was a very natural smile. Maybe it was 
because of the AC coming out of her shop when the door was opened, 
but I felt like she had a cool and tenacious character.  
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“I’m Liang Yanyan,” I said. The smoke hit my eyes and I squinted, 
suddenly feeling like my makeup was too tacky. I almost wanted to wash 
my face and change into flip-flops before walking into her shop so 
generously. 

That was the first time I met Ah Tou and the first time I visited “Thousand 
Faces”. There was an urban legend in this shop that was very popular. It 
was said that you could get insights into everyone’s secrets in this city, 
but I wasn’t a tabloid reporter. I worked for an authoritative media. When 
I heard about this rumor, I was attracted by the name of the shop. I had a 
feeling that there were inextricable connections between this rumor and 
the name, “Thousand Faces”. 

02 

Everything in the tattoo shop was grey. The brick walls and concrete roof 
illustrated the owner’s love for industrialization. There were countless 
tattoo designs on the wall and the old CD player on the windowsill was 
playing Ryuichi Sakamoto’s “Merry Christmas, Mr. Lawrence”(2). There 
was a small L-shaped sofa next to the tattoo chair. The shop was very 
crowded and there was almost no open space left. The small coffee table 
in front of the sofa had a tattoo book and two cups of coffee on it. There 
was a huge ashtray full of cigarette butts that didn’t seem to match the 
small coffee table at all. 

Ah Tou had removed her oversleeves and apron and was now wearing a 
tank top and shorts. Her slender arms and legs were full of intricate 
tattoos. She sat next to me and looked at me sideways. 

“The origin of ‘Thousand Faces’? Why do you think this name has an 
origin?” 

“Shouldn’t a tattoo shop be called something like ‘Needle Master’?” I 
took a sip of coffee and found that it was Vietnamese drip coffee. There 
was no sugar at all and it was very bitter, but it was also very fragrant. 

 
(2) It’s from the WWII movie “Merry Christmas, Mr. Lawrence”. The song 
is here on youtube. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Merry_Christmas,_Mr._Lawrence
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=LGs_vGt0MY8
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She looked at me, “Would you name your tattoo shop ‘Needle Master’? 
Well…you don’t look like someone who’d open a tattoo shop at all.” 

I looked at myself again: a Swarovski necklace and a fluffy Miu Miu bag in 
pink(3). Well, I didn’t even look like someone who would get a tattoo. I 
suddenly felt ashamed and asked myself, why am I even sitting here? I 
laughed in spite of myself.  

She didn’t seem to notice and said, “The essence of getting a tattoo is to 
declare your own body’s sovereignty to others. It’s the same with the 
shop’s name. I can call it whatever I want.” 

“Does your shop also do facial tattoos?” I asked her. I had noticed some 
facial tattoo designs and pointed at them. 

“Tattooing the face requires courage. I usually dissuade it unless the 
person is undergoing some difficulties.” She crossed her legs. “If people 
want to be unique or have sovereignty over their bodies to a certain 
degree, they’ll want tattoos on their face. These people generally have 
powerful opponents—parents, exes, public power(4), etc.” 

“I know—antisocial personalities.” 

“Yup.” 

The CD player switched to the next song, a serenade from the second act 
of Don Juan. She looked at me for a while and suddenly smiled, “I played 
this song on purpose. I know you’re an intellectual, but you didn’t react to 
it at all.” 

I suddenly felt like we should be drinking alcohol. I looked even more 
reserved as an interviewer than my own interviewee. I couldn’t believe 
my talking skills didn’t work on Ah Tou at all.  

 
(3) Swarovski and Miu Miu are brands. 
(4) Public power refers to the power of public organizations to organize, 
coordinate, and control society and individuals (social influence) according to 
public will. 
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I had to get straight to the point; otherwise, this conversation would 
become even more awkward. I smiled and pondered for a bit before 
lowering the music volume and blinking, “Tell me about that legend. You 
know, the secret. I heard there’s a special material used to make the 
mask?” 
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Introduction 2 

The story this time is related to secrets. 

I discovered a long time ago that some people couldn’t live without 
secrets. Sometimes, the mystery could bring false charm to a person. 
Other times, the mystery could cover up words and bring infinite charm 
to plain text. I’ve visited many operations departments in luxury hotels. 
The orderliness and elegance of the front lobby and restaurant were 
maintained by a large number of ungraceful maintenance systems in the 
back. White towels looked clean on the towel rack, but it was a totally 
different story when they were piled up in the laundry room. 

I admit that I have an obsession with secrets; my life has proven that. I 
also understand that certain people create secrets to make themselves 
appear special, even if they don’t have any secrets. 

Of course, having secrets also means owning an unsupervised part of 
yourself, which is a form of self-awareness. Those who have less freedom 
and are more controlled by others need more secrets.  

Most of the time, secrets exist behind beautiful things. I’m extremely 
vigilant against beautiful entities in this world because I’m familiar with 
how secrets work. When I first talked privately with Ah Tou, I found that 
she was as pessimistic as I was. 

She didn’t look like a pessimistic person, though. 

“Everyone has secrets for different reasons. There’s no one who doesn’t 
need secrets.” Ah Tou looked at me. She seemed a little reluctant to be 
talking about this kind of subject. I could tell that she was thinking about 
it deeply, but she appeared indifferent. “For some secrets, you have to be 
the person keeping it to know what it is. It’s impossible for outsiders to 
understand. For example, some mothers die without anyone knowing 
that they actually hated their children. You’d never feel it through social 
media or through personal interactions. It’s only when she’s alone with 
the child and the child has his back to his mother while doing his 
homework that you might be able to see a completely different look in 
her eyes.” 
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Some novels talk about moments like this. It’s why the world God sees is 
very different from the one we see. Strictly speaking, there aren’t any 
truly innocent people in this world. 

“What’s the most unbelievable secret you’ve ever experienced?” I asked 
her. 

Ah Tou sighed and looked at the tattoo on her hand. Her left hand was 
full of beautifully colored carp tattoos. “You have to exchange something 
with me.” 

I pushed the ashtray over. I had a whole afternoon to kill and could wait 
for her to set her conditions. 

She looked at me and asked, “Wu Xie, what’s the secret in your heart? 
What is it that you’ll never let anyone know until you die?” 

I thought of it as I looked up at her. She cocked her head and read me 
right away, “Ah… you do have one.” 

I smiled awkwardly. Yes, she was right.  

I did have one. 

“There’s no shame in having a secret, right?” I asked her. 

“You’re the only one who gets to decide whether it’s shameful to have a 
secret.” Ah Tou took a look at the photos hanging on the walls in my 
office. “If I tell you the most unbelievable secret I’ve ever experienced, 
then you’ll have to tell me what you were thinking just now.” 

We were silent for a while and then she said softly, “Don’t just make one 
up. I’m too familiar with the logic behind secrets. Invented secrets have 
no sentiment.” 

I smiled bitterly in my heart when I realized that this woman could see 
through people. She looked at me, “Let me guess. Do you… want to live 
forever?” 
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I was stunned for a moment and then shook my head. I had never 
thought of this kind of thing before. She realized that I wasn’t lying and lit 
a cigarette. “Fine, I was just guessing. I don’t think yearning for 
immortality is a shame anyway. I don’t know why people are considered 
inferior if they want a long life. I wonder when novels and stories started 
praising death to prove that immortality is painful. I just don’t understand 
why they want to glorify death. It’s not like there’s a difference between 
being eaten by a lion and dying of old age.” 

“I think I do want to be immortal, but that’s not my secret,” I said to Ah 
Tou. “If there’s no afterlife, I want to live forever. I still have a lot of things 
I want to do with my friends, but I’m not afraid of death. My life is rich 
enough, probably the second richest in the world. I’m satisfied. Anyway, I 
agree to your terms.” 

Ah Tou looked at me and then reapplied her lipstick. She looked gentler 
now. “I don’t want to bully you. I’ll tell you mine first. I didn’t use to be 
like this. I used to be deeply in love with a man whose secret is 
incredible.” 
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Introduction 3 

Ah Tou was born in a teacher’s family with a strict upbringing. Her 
parents were both university professors. Compared with other families, 
she was more strictly disciplined when she was little. Her parents didn’t 
believe in drawing lots(1), so it was her grandmother who secretly set up 
the lots for her on her first birthday. When she crawled over to the items 
at that time, she looked at them for a long time but didn’t pick any out. 
Instead, she crawled over to the other side and grabbed onto the pack of 
cigarettes in her father’s pocket.  

To some extent, this predicted Ah Tou’s future.  

Ah Tou was a rebellious child, but her parents had the willpower of 
intellectuals and kept her disciplined regardless. Now that Ah Tou 
thought about it, she realized how impressive it was that she could 
maintain her independence and powerful personality under that kind of 
environment. It was all because of her father’s tremendous willpower and 
perseverance that she was a well-behaved child and teenager. 

But she wasn’t destined to be what her parents wanted her to be. She 
showed an amazing talent for painting when she was fourteen and 
became an apprentice of a traditional Chinese painting master. At the age 
of fifteen, she was won the National Fine Arts Award. The price for that 
art piece was over six hundred thousand yuan. A lot of people believed 
that she would become a quiet female painter in the future, but on her 
fifteenth birthday, Ah Tou sold her art piece and used the money to 
declare her independence. 

She tattooed a pair of carp among plum blossoms on her arms and 
appeared in front of her parents with a pack of cigarettes in her hand. 

 
(1) A traditional Chinese birth celebration held on a baby’s 1st birthday. Parents 
will put goodies in front of the baby for the baby to crawl to. Whatever the 
baby grabs onto first predicts the baby’s future career. Goodies may include a 
pen (implying a writing career), a ruler (lawyer), a calculator (businessman), 
money (banker), a seal (governor), a dictionary (scientist), a stethoscope 
(doctor), a shoe (traveler), a flute (musician), etc. More info here 

http://china-talk.blogspot.com/2013/10/drawing-lots-on-babys-first-birthday.html
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“I love you, but I’m not yours,” Ah Tou said to her stunned parents. She 
then took the rest of the money and left home.  

The pain from tens of thousands of needles and the tattoos on her arms 
representing her freedom wouldn’t allow Ah Tou to regret it. She 
remembered all the years she had endured living restrained in that 
family. No one knew how long it took Ah Tou and her parents to 
reconcile, but ever since that year, a small tattoo shop was opened in an 
abandoned historical street in Hangzhou. The tattoo artist there could 
create magnificent tattoos in a style similar to traditional Chinese ink 
wash paintings(2). 

Ah Tou soon became a master in that area. Her eyes were as clear and 
bright as a deep pool, and human skin was like a canvas to her. The charm 
she exuded when focusing all her attention on tattooing was 
breathtaking.  

But she was just an innocent teenage girl after all. In the realm of human 
beings, a goddess with clear, deep eyes would eventually attract demons. 

When Tu Dian appeared in the tattoo shop, there was no fear or 
admiration in his eyes like all the other people had shown before. Ah Tou 
had been used to admirers, pursuers, bullies, fans, and competitors. As 
long as someone entered her shop and saw the photos of her works 
hanging on the wall, their eyes would immediately change. 

But Tu Dian’s didn’t. When he walked into the shop, he was so tall that he 
had to bend over to avoid hitting his head on the doorframe. His eyes 
swept across all her works without a single ripple. 

Ah Tou wasn’t planning on taking a new customer at midnight, but Tu 
Dian’s eyes had her bewildered for a moment. They were completely 
calm, as if the patterns were like blank pieces of paper to him.  

 
(2) An East Asian brush painting technique that uses the same black ink used in 
calligraphy. It’s typically monochrome and focuses on the shades, blending, 
and ink concentration. Examples are here 

https://www.google.com/search?q=Ink+wash+painting&sxsrf=ALeKk02gAMU52_rPu7ctTMZWZVGCuK7xTQ:1612057667703&source=lnms&tbm=isch&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwit0Y_lhsXuAhVMF1kFHcoiAr0Q_AUoAXoECBMQAw&biw=765&bih=761
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“Ah Tou?” Tu Dian looked at her. “I need a tattoo. I heard you can do 
anything.” 

“What tattoo?” Ah Tou asked him. “Don’t you think it’s too late?” 

Tu Dian glanced at her. Ah Tou looked into his eyes and felt that there 
was nothing there. 

Beautiful, ugly, willful, boring… 

There was nothing. It seemed that Tu Dian’s body was here, but his soul 
wasn’t at all. 

He pulled out his phone, sliding his long, thin fingers over the screen until 
a photo popped up. 

The long fingers manipulating the phone screen gave off a sense of 
pleasure, a kind of flexible maturity. The photo he pulled up was of 
someone’s back with a scar on it.  

“This is my back. There’s a scar on it. Do you see it?” Tu Dian asked her. “I 
need a tattoo to cover it.” 

“What kind? I don’t offer sample designs for you to choose from. I 
improvise everything. Are you okay with that? I’ll give you three seconds. 
If you can’t tell me what you want, I won’t do it.” What couldn’t be 
decided in three seconds often couldn’t be decided in three hours. Ah 
Tou didn’t like to waste time, so she chose to be harsh and only give an 
unprepared person three seconds to decide on their tattoo. Most people 
couldn’t decide in three seconds, so she often got off work early.  

Tu Dian sat down on the tattoo chair. Ah Tou lit a cigarette and said, 
“Three.” 

“Your face.” Tu Dian said without thinking. 

Ah Tou was stunned as Tu Dian proceeded to take his shirt off, “Tattoo 
the left side of your face.” 
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Introduction 4: The Study of a 
Thousand Faces 

Let me talk about an amazing industry around me. 

In ancient times, the mask industry was called Yirongshu(1). Oftentimes, 
masks aren’t as good as what we imagined or what we’ve seen on TV. 
They use real human skin that peels off the face. Most of the time, this is 
done by using a material that mimics the texture of human skin. It’s 
applied to key parts of the face to change one’s appearance. According to 
the theories, women are better at performing this technique than men 
because they’re better at recognizing facial structures. For instance, in 
our daily lives, men may look at some women and think they’re not 
wearing any makeup, but women can tell right away that they are. Of 
course, I haven’t read any publications about this, so I can’t verify 
whether it’s true or not. 

There are currently two mask-making systems, and I have come into 
contact with both of them. Ah Tou, one of my masters, was the girl who 
put Uncle Three’s mask on me before. She has a profound artistic 
background and deploys a lot of modern materials and makeup 
techniques when making masks. The Zhang family’s system, on the other 
hand, completely sticks to the old traditions without any new 
advancements. I never asked whether the so-called human skin masks 
were actually made of real human skin back in the old days, but only the 
Zhangs know the formula to create the special materials they need. I 
created my own system by using flour or Fujian-style dumpling filling to 
make temporary masks, but their lifespan depends on the weather and 
how sweaty I am.  

I suppose the two systems have the same origin. The story of how Ah Tou 
learned this technique can be very long. She said that she had heard that 
the first master started this business near the border. In the beginning, 
the master went to the Mogao Caves(2) to fix the caves and build Buddhist 

 
(1) Yirongshu= technique to change one’s appearance 
(2) An extremely famous historical site in northern China. It’s a cave dug out in 
366 A.D. as a place for Buddhist meditation and worship. More info here. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mogao_Caves
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statues for the rich. The rich had an unwritten rule that the Buddhist 
statues’ faces would resemble them. The master gradually showed his 
talent for making faces. Since there weren’t many materials available to 
make the moulds at that time, he started using paper effigy(3) moulds. 
After that, human skin masks gradually started to emerge. Later, one of 
his relatives committed a crime and needed to escape. He took the risk 
and made a paper mask for them, enabling them to successfully escape. 
Afterwards, this master’s reputation grew. He stopped making statues 
and focused on the skin mask business, which helped criminals flee the 
country. With further improvement on the materials, it became a 
specialized industry. 

At that time, this skill was only passed on to other people, not to one’s 
own family. It couldn’t be handed down because two consecutive 
generations wouldn’t be able to do it for a living. It was thought that 
people in this industry were so short-lived because King Yama of Hell 
always received the wrong people and ended up blaming them for 
it. Personally, I think it’s because the chance of being murdered in this 
business is too high, so many people come to bad ends.  

The Zhang family’s skin masks utilized an ancient method, while Ah Tou’s 
technique was improved by many people over time. This technology was 
later whitewashed in cosmetic surgeries and forensic medicine. It had 
now become a very professional interdisciplinary practice involving art, 
anatomy, medicine, material science, and even facial recognition. 

There’s a subgenre in the Zhang family’s system that needs to be 
mentioned. It’s the one in Zhang Haiqi’s South Sea Archives that’s known 
as the “dirty face tradition”. When the South Sea Archives executed 
operations, assassinations, or raids, everyone wore a mask that they 
designed themselves. Different from real human skin masks that 
functioned as a disguise, these dirty faces were only used to cover the 
face and intimidate the opponent. I collected one such mask from the 
South Sea. These kinds of masks are very well made and usually derive 
from the most terrifying image that the mask maker can come up with. 
The purpose is to intimidate the opponent from the very beginning, so a 
dirty face is incredibly scary. Zhang Haiyan’s dirty face resembles a snake 

 
(3) Paper dolls used to represent deceased ones during a funeral 
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and is so realistic that it almost looks like a person with a snake head. 
Zhang Haiyan also collected many dirty faces from other people. There’s 
one of a bird that impresses me the most, but I’m not sure who made it. 
It was from this mask that I understood the beauty of fine art. It turns out 
that a bird’s face appears completely different to a person afraid of birds 
than it does to normal people. That face is so scary that it makes one’s 
hair stand on end. 

So, fear comes from the heart rather than reality. Our brains will shape a 
lot of things in such a way that it appears scarier and more sinister than 
what we’re actually seeing.  

Zhang Qiling also has a dirty face that Zhang Haiyan made for him. I heard 
that the mask doesn’t have any facial features and almost looks like a 
black hole. Zhang Haiyan said only Hundun(4) is befitting of the Patriarch, 
but I’ve never seen him wear it. To me, Zhang Qiling’s dirty face is that 
Bald Zhang(5). He was probably more afraid of hair loss. 

Dirty faces have the aesthetics of folk customs, are exquisitely made, and 
also have practical value. Thus, they are very precious works of art. It 
takes a long time to make a dirty face; sometimes as long as a lifetime. 
Dirty faces are very complex and are constantly being improved and 
repaired. Some people use multiple dirty faces throughout their lives, 
even going so far as to match different colored ones to their clothes. I 
was fascinated by this type of mask for a while. 

The next time I have the opportunity, I’ll do an in-depth data collection in 
this field and gather a thousand stories associated with masks. Some will 
relate to human skin masks and some will relate to dirty faces. I’ll 
collectively call them—A Thousand Faces.

 
(4) Both a “legendary faceless being” in Chinese mythology and the “primordial 
and central chaos” in Chinese cosmogony, comparable with the world egg. 
More info here. 
(5) He’s talking about Poker-Face pretending to be Consultant Zhang in Vol 2 
“Angry Sea, Hidden Sands” 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hundun
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Introduction 

The last time Ah Tou saw Tu Dian was an hour before he went to the 
execution ground. Tu Dian had been sentenced to death. After being 
caned six times under Malaysian law, he was to be executed via long drop 
in the British way. 

When she saw him, he was calculating how strong of a rope was needed 
for his weight so that he could break his neck and die instantaneously. 
That way, he wouldn’t have to suffer fifteen minutes of pain. The first 
edition of “Official Table of Drops”(1), which was published in 1888, sat in 
front of him. This book was the source of the table that Tu Dian wanted 
Ah Tou to tattoo on his arm when they first met. At that time, when he 
flipped to that page with the table on it, Ah Tou knew he was her Mr. 
Right.  

Compared to when they were in a relationship, Tu Dian was a lot older 
now. For a long time, whenever Ah Tou looked at this man, there was 
always a layer of mist in front of her that made her feel like she had been 
blinded. She exhausted herself trying to see him clearly through the mist 
and she no longer had the energy to re-examine all that he had done to 
her. Now that the mist had disappeared, Ah Tou could finally look at the 
man directly.  

Just an ordinary man. Ah Tou really wanted to come to this conclusion, 
but if she did so, it almost seemed blasphemous to the past ten years. 
After being entangled with this man for ten years, she wanted her enemy 
to have divinity. Now that he was headed for execution, his death would 
give her the pleasure of killing a god.  

But just like what was written in novels and literature, she didn’t feel 
anything.  

“I’m here to check on your face,” Ah Tou said to Tu Dian. The man had 
already come up with the number and raised his head. Expressionless, 

 
(1) “The Official Table of Drops”, formerly issued by the British Home Office, is a 
manual which is used to calculate the appropriate length of rope for long drop 
hangings. More info here. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Official_Table_of_Drops
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he’s always expressionless. Accompanied by the bailiffs, Ah Tou examined 
Tu Dian’s face to confirm that he never had plastic surgery and wasn’t a 
substitute with a mask on.  

It really was him. For a moment, Ah Tou wished it wasn’t and that she 
had been deceived again. But this time, he had nowhere to escape.  

“I wanted to ask you something.” Ah Tou sat down in front of him. They 
hadn’t seen each other for a long time, so the conversation was a little 
awkward. 

Tu Dian nodded. 

“What do guys think of when they betray someone?” 

Tu Dian looked at Ah Tou and remained silent for a while before saying, 
“Do you mean betraying you or betraying someone else?” 

“There’s a difference?” 

“Of course, because I love you.” Tu Dian looked at the execution chamber 
behind him. Some religious personnel had already begun their 
preparations.  

Ah Tou laughed, this time she really laughed. “A dying man speaking the 
truth. Are you expecting your imminent death to make what you just said 
more convincing?” 

“You’re still far from death, so you don’t know what it means to be 
dying.” 

Ah Tou was a little stunned and couldn’t help thinking that he was right. 
Tu Dian smiled, “See, you’re doubting yourself again. I told you before, 
your problem is that you don’t believe in yourself. Otherwise, it wouldn’t 
have taken you ten years to catch me. You’re right, I was just trying to see 
how you’d react to this sentence.”  

Ah Tou was a little disgusted by him and had to take a deep breath. 
“Answer my question. I have the right to call off the caning so you don’t 
have to suffer as much before dying.” 
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These words finally got Tu Dian to react. He scratched his head and 
leaned back in his seat as he thought it over and said, “There are too 
many cases of people betraying others, but there is one thing. When it 
comes to betrayal, both parties had to been invested in it. The two made 
an agreement to accomplish something, but one quits without the other 
knowing.” Tu Dian looked into Ah Tou’s eyes, “When one quits without 
the other knowing, that’s what you call a betrayal. The longer the other 
party doesn’t know, the greater the hatred.” 

“So?” 

“When I’ve betrayed others, I don’t even remember what the deal was 
most of the time. In other words, the things that I said to him, the actions 
I said I’d take, and the person himself were all just something done at the 
spur of the moment. To me, the whole thing just isn’t important,” Tu Dian 
said. “I forget it right away. You already know that I’m a nihilist(2). The 
experience at that time is everything to me and the result just 
isn’t important. It’s not like I wanted to get anything from it, or wanted to 
accomplish something.” 

“But those who made the deal with you took it seriously.” 

“It’s rare for people to not take it seriously, especially if they have a lot of 
prestige. Nobody would actually believe you if you tell them you’re a 
nihilist. They’d all think you’re just messing around. When you go back 
home and work hard for a living, you’re no different from them. But the 
thing is, it’s much easier for me to achieve fame than it is for others. It’s a 
paradox. You know, when you’re not afraid of losing fame and prestige, 
you can never get rid of them. It’s like algae in a fish tank.” 

“You betrayed them on a whim.” 

“I can do business and make money together with them, but that doesn’t 
mean I’m going to do it forever. I usually give it a year or two max. If they 
still don’t get the hang of it, then I get annoyed.” Tu Dian glanced at the 
bailiff, who handed him a cigarette. He didn’t want to light it up right 

 
(2) A person who believes that life is meaningless and rejects all religious and 
moral principles. 
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away, but sniffed it instead, “Some people betray me before I betray 
them. In this world, the first to change their mind gets to torture the 
other. But it’s not like I’ll always have this privilege.” 

Ah Tou looked into Tu Dian’s eyes. He really was telling the truth. Those 
were his true thoughts. 

“What about me?” 

“Well, it does feel different to betray someone you love.” Tu Dian sat up a 
little. 

“A man can love and betray a person at the same time?” 

“All humans can.” Tu Dian lit the cigarette, “Have you never betrayed a 
loved one?” 

Ah Tou was stunned and immediately thought of Yanyan. 

“You look like you finally understand. The things you say to people, the 
deals you make with them, or even the people themselves…none of it 
matters. It’s only if the betrayal doesn’t give you enough satisfaction that 
you’ll feel guilty and miserable, just like you were morally taught when 
you were a child. But when betrayal gives you more than enough 
satisfaction, you won’t hesitate to do it at all. In terms of emotional 
betrayal… almost everyone in human history has experienced emotional 
betrayal.” 

“Then, what did you receive by betraying me?” 

“Back then, I didn’t believe that you’d love me forever. Although you 
loved me, I knew you had the potential to betray me. There’s a certain 
unswerving ruthlessness in you, Ah Tou. I knew that if I fully committed to 
you, then I’d end up being betrayed in the end. We’re the same.” Tu Dian 
looked at Ah Tou, “Instead of waiting for that day to come, I just decided 
to take the initiative. Besides, I know hatred lasts much longer than love. 
Being hated by someone forever is another way of possessing them.” 

“That’s why you betrayed me?” 
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“Yes. But it wasn’t easy at all. I hesitated for a really long time.” 

Ah Tou paused, almost feeling touched by what he said. “So that’s the 
reason why you framed me and made me spend ten years in prison?” She 
asked him. 

“It was an accident. I told you, I didn’t expect it to be that bad. I thought 
you’d be out in three months at most. I left enough evidence there and 
thought the police would find it all.” 

“Somebody took the evidence away. But you had plenty of opportunities 
to make up for your mistake over the past ten years.” 

“By turning myself in? If I did that, you wouldn’t belong to me in the end. 
We’d become strangers. It’s not like I’m a good person, so why should I 
be so kind? Yes, it’s very unfair to you, but she’s your enemy, isn’t she? 
Though I did something wrong, my intentions were good.” Tu Dian took 
the last puff of his cigarette, “It doesn’t matter. Are you planning to keep 
looking for her? I don’t think you can. She loves me more than you do.” 

Ah Tou was silent, so Tu Dian continued, “I betrayed her for you, too.” 

He laughed as if he had just made the funniest joke in the world.  

When Ah Tou left, she didn’t know if she got the answer she wanted. She 
could understand everything he had said, even though it all sounded like 
shit. 

Maybe he was right and she really did have the potential to betray 
someone. 

Tu Dian was a terrifying person. He didn’t talk too much about his own 
betrayal of her but made her think of those she had betrayed instead.  

He had forced her to empathize with the offender. Ah Tou didn’t want to 
admit it, but Yanyan’s face kept showing up in her mind.  

She definitely wasn’t someone Ah Tou didn’t care about. Ah Tou wanted 
to forget about her but found that she couldn’t. 
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Before she left, the bailiff handed her the form to revoke the caning. Tu 
Dian looked at her, “You said you’d call it off if I told you the truth.” 

Ah Tou looked at the form. In fact, the death penalty was enough for him, 
but after thinking it over, Ah Tou shook her head. For the first time, she 
saw disappointment in Tu Dian’s eyes. 

“It’s not that I want to target you or that I hate you,” Ah Tou said. “I just 
don’t know if you said all of that to toy with my emotions. I don’t know if 
I’m affected by it, so I want to act like I never came here.” 

Tu Dian quickly recovered his poker face and Ah Tou turned to leave. She 
only took a few steps before she turned around and said to him, “Happy 
Death Day”. For the first time, she knew that she had finally won. 
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Chapter 1 

The story begins ten years ago. 

When Ah Tou saw the house, she longed for a luxurious life.  

It’s so big, wouldn’t it be hard to clean? Wait, rich people don’t have to 
worry about that. Ah Tou realized she was being ridiculous. It’s not like 
they clean the house themselves. There must be a lot of maids. Maybe 
there’s even a gardener or something. 

Ah Tou decided to remain calm.  

The house was newly built. Ah Tou remembered that this man owned a 
lot of old buildings and was in the habit of collecting them. Was his name 
Hsieh or Xie?(1) She wasn’t sure. He was young and ran an antique 
business, which was most likely inherited. She knew about the upper 
class, more or less. To be so rich at that age, he had to be in IT or 
something. Antique trading depended on the heavens and was part of a 
capital-intensive industry, so it was unlikely that he could make so much 
money at that age. Even a genius would need a huge startup fund to get 
into the market.  

When she entered the house, her first party(2) and the property owner 
were waiting for her in the living room. The first party was her client and 
also one of the property owner’s secretaries. It was a woman who was 
about thirty-eight. They had known each other for some time now, but 
that was another story. The property owner was wearing a pink shirt. 

Not bad, Ah Tou thought as she looked at him. Very handsome, in fact. 
Even in pink. Ok, he’s cute. 

 
(1) 謝 and 解 have the same pronunciation, but they look different. Some 

countries use “Hsieh” to spell both 謝 and 解. 謝 is a more common surname 

than 解 (Xia Hua’s surname), so that’s why Ah Tou wasn’t sure which one it 
was. 
(2) A first party is someone who overlooks the fairness of a contract and 
balances the interests between the two parties.    
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The three sat down and Ah Tou handed them the contract, “Here, it’s a 
practical business. The Ministry of Commerce didn’t approve it, though. I 
included a consulting fee since I can offer a consultation on any 
renovations. If you’re ok with everything, sign it and I’ll get started.” 

Boss Xie looked at the first party, “It’s so expensive, is she reliable?” 

“Absolutely.” 

Having gotten the affirmation from the first party, Boss Xie swiftly signed 
his name. Ah Tou took out her drawing pad, “Alright. First things first, I 
can only draw the person according to your description. The more 
accurate your description is, the less time we waste on this. I don’t read 
minds, so I can’t imagine what you think he looks like.” 

Ah Tou had many talents. One of them was sketching a portrait of a 
person according to another’s narration. Most of her talents were art-
related, so she did that for a living. That’s right, she was a sketch artist, 
just like those experts in crime movies who drew the perpetrators from 
the witnesses’ descriptions. But she was just an amateur. 

Ah Tou wasn’t sure who Boss Xie wanted her to draw. His dream lover 
whom he met only once? His first love who he had no photo of? A 
swindler he met at work? It didn’t matter. Ah Tou didn’t care at all. She 
was more than satisfied with the forty thousand yuan, considering it was 
such a small case.  

“Let’s start.” Ah Tou picked up the pencil and made a rough outline of a 
person. 

Boss Xie looked at his watch and said to Ah Tou, “It’s not time yet. Let me 
first give you some background information so that you can prepare 
yourself for your upcoming task. May I?” 

Ah Tou nodded. You’re the boss. She noticed that Boss Xie had a rash on 
his neck and his skin condition wasn’t so great. Oh, it might be a hickey. 
It’s too hard to tell.  

She didn’t care what Boss Xie was going to say. A job like this didn’t need 
a clear cause and effect. But she still understood that a lot of people 
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wanted to talk or organize their thoughts or something. Whatever. She 
could just stay quiet and stare at him. With a face like that, she could 
even give him a fifty percent discount.  

“I won’t tell you the details or explain to you how the eyebrows look or 
something like that. That’s not how it works. It might be different from 
what you’re used to,” Boss Xie said. “You have to see it yourself and then 
draw it out.” 

“See what?” Ah Tou paused for a moment.  

“See the thing you need to draw,” Boss Xie said. 

For the first time, Ah Tou was a little confused. She thought for a few 
seconds and then said, “Are you saying that the person I’ll be drawing will 
come here?” 

Boss Xie nodded.  

Ah Tou chuckled, “Drawing someone right in front of him? Do you think 
I’m a street artist who does tourist portraits? Do you think you can tell 
me to do anything just because you have money?” 

Ah Tou felt a little insulted. No way. I don’t care how cute he is, I’m not 
taking that forty thousand yuan. She looked at the first party, who had 
been friends with her for many years and should know her attitude 
towards a misconception like this. The first party probably didn’t know 
that her boss would ask Ah Tou to do such a thing. The only reason Ah 
Tou didn’t leave right away was to give face to the first party.  

The first party remained silent and Ah Tou noticed that she seemed a 
little scared.  

Boss Xie continued, “This house isn’t an old house, but there’s a problem 
with it that shouldn’t happen in a new house. I’ll be straight with you. 
Every night from eight to twelve, there’s a power outage in this town for 
unknown reasons. During those four hours, the power cycles on and off 
intermittently.” 
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Ah Tou wasn’t sure what Boss Xie was trying to say, but she felt a little 
creeped out.  

“The power goes out very frequently. Sometimes it’s a few minutes, 
sometimes it’s a few seconds.” 

“Ok.” 

“I’ve been working here alone for the past few days. There isn’t any other 
light source around this house since it’s by the sea. So, after the power 
goes out, it gets completely dark. I usually stay where I am and wait for 
the power to come back on. The intermittent power outages have 
happened every single day that I’ve stayed here. And every single day, 
there’s a period where the frequency of the power going on and off is 
several seconds.” 

“Ok.” 

“In those few seconds when the lights flash on, I see a person in the 
house.” 

“Bye.” Ah Tou stood up and immediately moved to leave. Her body was 
covered in goosebumps and she was shaking.  

Is he a psychopath? He called me over to draw a ghost? Forty thousand 
yuan for a portrait of a ghost? I’d rather work on an advertisement for the 
city. 

“I’m certain that I was the only one in the house, but when the lights 
stayed on long enough for me to search for him, I couldn’t find him. That 
person only appears during those few seconds when the power goes on 
and of repeatedly.” 

“Mr. Xie,” Ah Tou said, “I don’t want to get involved if you’re out of your 
mind. It’s not even funny.” 

Boss Xie checked his watch but didn’t stop her from leaving. He was very 
calm when he explained this to her, so it didn’t seem like a joke at all. But 
when Ah Tou reached the door, the lights suddenly went out. She even 
heard the sound of the air conditioner powering off.  
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Home appliances were always running and creating ambient background 
noises. We usually don’t notice these noises because we’re used to them, 
but they do exist. And they’re very annoying.  

It’s only when the power goes off that one can hear real silence, and at 
this moment, Ah Tou got to experience it. 

“It’s eight o ‘clock,” Boss Xie said. “You didn’t read the contract carefully. 
You can’t stop your service midway. We’ll wait for you in the car outside. 
Please be sure to include his face in your drawing. If you succeed, in 
addition to the forty thousand yuan, I can also share with you some 
information about the person you’re looking for.” 

Boss Xie and the first party turned on their phone flashlights and stood 
up. The first party ran out the door while Boss Xie shined his flashlight 
towards Ah Tou, who looked pale and cold. She wanted to scream and 
run away, but there was another desire in her heart that made her stay. 

Indeed, she was looking for someone, but she hadn’t found them for a 
long time. 

She looked around at the dark house. Why is it so dark here? Doesn’t he 
feel scared living alone in such a massive house? 

In the darkness, a cold breath suddenly washed over her. 
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Chapter 2 

Everything happened so fast. Boss Xie’s flashlight disappeared as he 
walked out of the house and the whole room suddenly plunged into 
complete darkness. There was only a dim light shining in from the street 
lamp outside. Ah Tou immediately broke out in goosebumps.  

For the first few seconds, she was still a little confused as to why she had 
to be left alone. Then, immense fear came flooding back as she realized 
that she was alone in the house. She almost lost control and wanted to 
escape. 

Then she wondered if it was a prank. Maybe Boss Xie and the first party 
had left her here alone on purpose and had already driven away. 

The house was too far from the city, so she wouldn’t be able to find a 
taxi. She didn’t even know if there was a bus stop nearby. 

Where’s the breaker? 

Is the breaker here a two-way switch? Do I have to manually flip it on 
when the power comes back on? Oh wait, it’s such a high-end house, so 
the breaker shouldn’t be that stupid.  

But how did Boss Xie know I’m looking for someone? 

She had hardly told anyone about this matter and had actually been 
looking for that person all by herself. Was it the first party? No way. They 
weren’t close enough to share this matter.  

She had been looking for that person for a long time but didn’t have any 
luck. Was this purported information worth her drawing a ghost here? 
After all, finding that person was at most a hobby to her. 

As Ah Tou was thinking all of this, there suddenly came the sound of a 
plastic bag being moved in the darkness. She almost jumped in fright. 

She pulled out her phone and turned the screen on, facing it towards the 
sound of the plastic bag. There was nothing in that direction. 
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The living room was very large and square with a long table in the middle 
that was a kind of Western dining table that could seat a dozen people. 
To the left was an open kitchen with a breakfast bar. There was Western 
kitchen equipment(1) and a walk-in fridge along one side of the wall. To 
the right was a den with a big TV and lots of bookshelves. 

The sound had come from the kitchen. Under the dim light coming from 
her phone screen, Ah Tou saw a lot of plastic bags sitting on the breakfast 
bar. They’re probably groceries. 

Boss Xie said he’s been living here recently. Does he cook for 
himself? That’s quite frugal of him. No, no, there should be a 
housekeeper. Maybe the housekeeper bought all of this food. His hands 
don’t look like a cook’s hands.  

When did I even start noticing his hands? 

Wait, why aren’t they in the fridge? Are they fruits? 

What the hell am I thinking?! 

Ah Tou took a deep breath and tried to calm herself down, but at that 
moment… 

There was a “beep” and a “click”. 

It wasn’t a loud noise, but it was still frightening. Then, the power came 
back on. 

The air conditioner started running again and all the lights came on in an 
instant. She had to squint at the sudden brightness. 

Fortunately, her eyes hadn’t adapted to the darkness just now, so she 
didn’t feel totally blinded when the lights turned back on. The whole 
room was very bright now and the warm glow of the lights in the living 
room immediately swept the haze away. 

 
(1) Think along the lines of a dishwasher and an oven with a stove. 
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It’s so big. Ah Tou took a look at the living room again, surprised that she 
still felt the same as when she had first arrived. She suddenly felt very 
shallow.  

No monsters or ghosts appeared in the living room and everything was 
the same as before. She scanned every corner of the living room twice, 
but still didn’t find anything. 

She breathed a sigh of relief and looked outside. Everything was pitch 
black and looked a little creepy, but the huge stream of warm light made 
the room feel safe. 

She calmed herself down and walked into the kitchen. One of the plastic 
bags fell on the ground, so she picked it up and found that it contained 
instant noodles. 

Ah. 

Nissin Demae Ramen.(2) 

She looked into the other bags and found that they were also filled with 
instant noodles. 

Junk food. Ah Tou sighed. Rich men and poor men are all the same.  

But before she could think about it any further, there was another “beep” 
and all the lights went out again. 

Ah Tou panicked and accidentally knocked a lot of the plastic bags onto 
the ground. She stuck her back to the refrigerator, not even daring to 
take a single breath.  

The kitchen was even worse than the living room.  

In the living room, she could still see that dim light coming in from 
outside, but now that she was in the kitchen, there wasn’t a single source 
of light at all. Ah Tou was in absolute darkness. But before she could even 

 
(2) It’s a brand of ramen. 
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react, the power came back on again. This fucking electricity, she silently 
cursed as the lights in the living room came on again.  

But it only took a second before they went off again. At that moment, Ah 
Tou decided to give up. Screw it, I don’t want to look for that person 
anymore. Screw the first party and screw that forty thousand yuan. I’m 
out of here. It doesn’t matter if I don’t have a car. I can just hitchhike. 

Staying any longer was going to drive her crazy.  

Ah Tou slowly began making her way through the dark towards the door. 
Three minutes later, the lights came back on again. But this time, it was 
only a flash that lasted a second. And in that second, Ah Tou saw a man 
standing on the breakfast bar about an arm’s length in front of her. 

Sketch artists had a habit of looking at a person’s face first, so Ah Tou 
reflexively raised her head during that second and searched for the man’s 
face. 

But she suddenly lost all sense of perception. This man was taller than 
normal—at least two meters tall—so he seemed inhumanly tall when 
standing on the breakfast bar. Ah Tou couldn’t get a good look at his 
face.  

It suddenly turned dark again, so she couldn’t see anything at all.  

Although it was scary, Ah Tou never thought that everything Boss Xie had 
said was true. She had heard ghost stories before, but she never expected 
to actually see a ghost in real life. 

That was the first thing. The second thing was that she never expected to 
see a ghost so close to her. 

Fuck, it’s literally right in front of me! 

The third thing was the question of why he was standing on the bar. It 
was too creepy! 

Ah Tou couldn’t help herself and screamed. Please don’t let the power 
come back on again. But before she could even finish her thought, the 
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lights suddenly turned back on. She saw that thing bend down and look at 
her.  

The lights went out again and Ah Tou immediately opened the fridge, 
pulled the shelves out, and hid inside. 
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Chapter 3 

The fridge was so huge that she could walk in and out of it. She pulled out 
the shelves on one side and hid inside of it. Her skin was pressed up 
against the inner part of the fridge, so it quickly became numb. But the 
cold temperature gradually calmed her down.  

She began to recall what had happened just now—at the moment the 
lights flickered, there was another person in the house. 

Having inspected the house so carefully before, she was certain that 
there was no one here except for her. Unless it was a prank. Otherwise, 
the person must’ve suddenly appeared at the exact moment the power 
went out. 

It was exactly what Boss Xie had said. 

It was possible that it was a prank since the frequency of the power 
outages was both long and short. The person could’ve been hiding 
somewhere in advance since she wasn’t too familiar with this house’s 
layout. 

Is this a reality show? 

Ah Tou took a look at her tattoo-covered arms. No, tattoo artists couldn’t 
appear on reality shows unless they were foreign shows. And even if it 
was a reality show, she wouldn’t allow the program to release her clip 
unless she got a good fee for it. 

Three hundred thousand. I’m willing to accept it if it’s three hundred 
thousand yuan. After tax, of course. 

But there was no way that this was a reality show. Her pores were 
contracting because of the cold, but it helped keep her calm. At first 
glance, the figure of the “ghost” just now wasn’t normal at all. A reality 
show didn’t need to be so detailed as to find someone more than two 
meters tall just to play a ghost.  
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Ah Tou recalled the figure a little more and broke out in goosebumps 
again. She was certain that what she had seen was an evil thing. 

It was very dark in the refrigerator and she didn’t dare move for fear that 
the “thing” would teleport into the fridge and appear right next to her 
face. 

Wait, there seemed to be something in the darkness right beside her. She 
pushed herself deeper into the fridge. 

With a hum, the refrigerator’s compressor started running again. It 
appeared the power was back on. As all the lights outside came on and 
shone into the fridge, Ah Tou froze for a moment. Considering that she 
was a girl, Ah Tou had remained relatively calm during this whole 
incident. But at this time, Ah Tou immediately realized that she hadn’t 
closed the refrigerator door properly.  

The light was coming in through the crack in the door, and she could see 
out of the corner of her eye that someone was standing outside, peering 
into the fridge. Ah Tou screamed. The refrigerator door was immediately 
opened and the light turned on.  

Boss Xie was standing outside. 

Ah Tou continued screaming and threw everything she could get her 
hands on at him. Boss Xie caught them all one-handed and said, “Please 
get out of my fridge. You’re stepping on all the condiments my friend 
made for me. I don’t know how to make them myself.” 

Ah Tou looked down at her butt and found that she was sitting on a pile 
of plastic bags. What condiments? Black truffles? Ah Tou crawled out. She 
knew that black truffles were very rare and expensive, but when she 
picked up a bag, she found that it contained some sort of pickled 
vegetable.  

“Side dish for instant noodles?” 

Boss Xie lifted her up and began inserting the shelves back into the fridge. 
As he started cleaning everything up, Ah Tou shouted, “There really is 
someone here!” 
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“I’ve seen it several times myself.” Boss Xie put everything back in order 
and then pushed her out of the fridge. Ah Tou took a look at the breakfast 
bar but there wasn’t anyone on it. 

The power seemed to be stable, but she was too afraid to go near the 
bar. 

“Relax, there won’t be any more power outages tonight. I’m familiar with 
the pattern now.” Boss Xie walked out of the fridge, rolled his sleeves up, 
and began washing his hands. “You can start drawing now.” 

“You—why did you guys go out and leave me alone here?” The first party 
had also come back and Ah Tou noticed that she looked pale. She glanced 
at Ah Tou and seemed to be saying: sorry, but I don’t want to stay here, 
either. 

“That ‘thing’ doesn’t show up if more than two people are here,” Boss Xie 
said. “This house is collateral from one of my clients. I’m temporarily 
staying here to get away from things in Beijing, but I didn’t expect to 
encounter this kind of problem.” 

As he spoke, he handed Ah Tou her drawing pad and a pen. 

“I heard that you never forget a face. Please proceed.” 

Ah Tou walked around the breakfast bar—there was no sign of anyone 
standing on it—and sat down at the table. It was much better having two 
more people here. She stared at the drawing pad and thought that the 
whole thing was ridiculous, but she was afraid of going home alone now.  

Boss Xie skillfully made her a cup of coffee. 

“Wait a minute, you said you’d help me find someone. How did you know 
I’m looking for someone?” Ah Tou suddenly remembered her question 
from earlier. 

“There are some people you just can’t randomly track. Although you can’t 
find them, they’ll definitely know you’re looking for them. They’ll be 
curious about you at first and do a reverse trace so that they can observe 
and test you. If you have bad intentions, they’ll act against you before you 
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can even find them,” Boss Xie said. “As far as I know, the person you’re 
looking for has been watching you. Your willfulness, curiosity, and the 
way you think you can face all kinds of challenges in the world without 
being awed by them have been an insult to this person. So, it’s very likely 
they’ll act against you.” 

“Does that guy think he’s Hannibal?” Ah Tou was naturally disgusted. “Or 
are you guys making him out to be Hannibal? What, do you also charge 
an entrance fee?” 

“We work in the same industry and have business connections. Of course, 
I’m offering you this information in exchange for your—” 

Boss Xie knocked on the drawing pad. 

Ah Tou took the pad and decided to compromise. She closed her eyes and 
began to recall what she had seen before.  

Even if she hadn’t seen it clearly at the time, she could still remember it. 
She had a special ability where she could reconstruct a certain moment in 
her mind after it had happened and analyze it in detail.  

Of course, her teacher didn’t recommend it, because no matter how 
many details one saw at a single moment, the brain could easily fill in the 
missing parts through artistic interpretation. So, you sometimes wouldn’t 
know if you actually saw it or if your brain was just filling in the image.  

If you saw too few details, then too many parts would be filled in and the 
rendering would be completely distorted. 

As Ah Tou recalled that face, she made a few strokes on her drawing pad. 
She was surprised to find that it was the face of an ordinary man.  

There was nothing special about it. It was a human face, but more 
specifically, it was the face of a Han Chinese. Ah Tou had thoroughly 
studied human faces, so she could tell that the person was about thirty 
years old and looked very ordinary.  

She drew it quickly and filled in more details. He was a southern Han with 
high cheekbones. 
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This face is scarier than a ghost. Who is this? 

Boss Xie obviously didn’t know, so he took a photo of Ah Tou’s drawing 
after she was done and put it in an online facial recognition program. The 
program searched for a long time but didn’t find anything. 

“You’re not messing with me, are you?” Boss Xie asked. “He looks like a 
fisherman from Chaoshan(1).” 

Ah Tou shook her head and carefully recalled the incident again. Then, 
she suddenly looked up at the ceiling and pointed to a certain spot. “He 
didn’t appear alone. There was another ‘thing’ hanging there as well.”  

The house had extremely high ceilings and its roof was like those 
thatched cottage hotels you’d see in Southeast Asia(2), with many of the 
lights attached to the ceiling. 

Ah Tou was pointing to a circle of beams. Nothing was there right now, 
but in her memory, another person had been hanging there at the exact 
moment that the lights turned on again.  

  

 
(1) Chaoshan: a region in the east coast of China, east of Guangdong 
(2) Probably something like this: 

 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Chaoshan
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Chapter 4 

In the end, Ah Tou drew all the details that she had seen.  

She was a bit at a loss because she couldn’t fit everything onto one piece 
of paper and used more than three. But it was too bothersome trying to 
negotiate the price with rich people and she felt bad that a brand-new 
house was being haunted. 

Boss Xie was deep in thought as he looked at the three drawings. Ah Tou 
didn’t know what he was thinking, but he sat there for fifteen minutes 
before the first party finally broke the silence, “Uh… maybe I can give Ah 
Tou a ride back first?” 

Ah Tou just now realized that the first party was extremely scared. It 
explained why she didn’t speak up for herself or explain her boss’s 
intentions just now. She had simply been too afraid. Ah Tou approached 
the first party and grabbed her hands. The two clung to each other and 
gave each other strength. 

Boss Xie rolled up the three drawings and said to them, “I’ll drive you 
both back.” 

Ah Tou learned a lot about Boss Xie on the way. His name was Xie Yuchen 
and the G500 he was driving was also collateral that he had taken. He 
owned an antique pawnshop. The shop accepted jadeites in the 
beginning, but people later began pawning miscellaneous items, most of 
which were now luxury cars. 

“It doesn’t sound like a decent business, does it?” Boss Xie asked. “It’s 
pretty much what a loan shark would do.” Ah Tou was sitting in the front 
passenger seat, so it was easy to converse. 

“Well, give me your card number. I’ll transfer the money to you as soon 
as possible.” Boss Xie looked at Ah Tou, who was secretly pinching the 
cigarette in her pocket. 
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The car didn’t smell like smoke, nor were there any cigarette butts in the 
ashtray. This guy definitely doesn’t smoke. Ah Tou felt a little 
embarrassed to smoke. 

Boss Xie rolled down the window and slowed the car down. 

“You can smoke if you want. I’m sure you need to blow off some steam.” 

Don’t mind if I do! Ah Tou swiftly pulled the cigarette out and lit it. She 
leaned her elbow against the edge of the window, took a hard drag, and 
slowly exhaled as the tension seemed to melt away from her lungs and 
then her whole body. She immediately realized that the tattoos on her 
arm were exposed and wanted to cover them up, but after thinking about 
it, she figured she didn’t need to leave a good impression on a loan shark. 

“What are you going to do with the house? It won’t be easy to sell or 
lease a huge haunted house, right? You don’t have to worry about me, 
I’m tight-lipped. But you’d better get it off your hands quick.” 

“It’s not haunted.” Boss Xie explained, “Part of the wood used to 
construct the house is made from the keels of old ships. The man who 
built this house likes to repair old things. The only way to find long strips 
of old wood now is to go to the south coast and buy old ships. Ship keels 
have the best timber, but there’s something spiritual about ships.” 

“Then what was that thing we saw?” 

“I don’t know, that’s for a professional to judge. The strangest thing is 
whatever was hanging there.” Boss Xie was silent for a while, but Ah Tou 
didn’t ask any more questions. She felt that the more she asked, the more 
scared she became. It was just better not to know. She had to get up 
early the next day, so she would be screwed if she couldn’t fall asleep 
tonight. But it was probably going to be hard to fall asleep anyways.  

“That thing has nothing to do with the ship.” 

“So…” 

“I’m guessing there’s something in the house that wants to tell us 
something else about the house. It’s too complicated.” After saying this, 
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Boss Xie spoke to the first party behind him, “Leave my number with Ah 
Tou. If she has anything, she can contact me directly.” 

The first party agreed, but Ah Tou was stunned, “What thing? Why would 
I have anything?” 

“Just in case. Your eyes are different from the others, so maybe 
something was imprinted on them.” 

Ah Tou’s heart froze and she looked at Boss Xie in horror. Why would you 
say that?! Are you just being evil and trying to scare me?! 

I, I’ll really be scared! 

During the rest of the ride, the only thing Ah Tou could think of was that 
one sentence: maybe something was imprinted on them. She didn’t even 
dare look in the rearview mirror for fear that something had followed her 
and was now in the back seat. 

She lived in a factory in an art district, where she ran her own art studio. 
She slept on the second floor, which had a ceiling that was less than two 
meters high. In fact, many people lived in this art district, but she didn’t 
know anyone because she was unsociable. 

She received a payment notification the moment she walked into the 
factory and sighed when she saw the amount. The factory in front of her 
was completely dark, so she quickly turned on all the lights. The 
bathroom was downstairs and her bedroom was upstairs. I’ll probably 
have to leave the lights on all night. I better not drink too much water. 

The factory was familiar territory to her and filled with all of her artwork. 
As she stared at the familiar prints and oil paintings, she felt more at 
ease. 

“Tintin!” She yelled. Her cat poked its head out of the scrap paper pile on 
one side and looked at her. It was a big Maine Coon that was very clingy. 

Ah Tou felt her heart warm when she saw the cat and said to 
herself, Tintin will protect me. When I fall asleep, Tintin will become a 
sacred beast and step up to protect me. 
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Hehehe. If a cat is reliable, then a man is also reliable. What am I, 
three? Ah Tou rolled her eyes at herself. 

It was at this moment that she realized Tintin wasn’t clinging to her like 
normal but was staring at her from the paper pile. No, it wasn’t staring at 
her, but behind her. It slowly raised its head like it was looking at 
something very tall behind her. 

Ah Tou knew her cat very well and immediately tensed, but living alone 
long-term gave her the courage to face whatever it was behind her. 

She immediately turned around. 

There was nothing behind her. 

Ah Tou looked at the empty air in front of her and turned back to look at 
Tintin again. The cat was still staring at that spot behind her and definitely 
not at her. 

She rushed to pick up the cat, ran upstairs, and hid under the covers. 

** 

Xie Yuchen had just driven away from the factory and was now idling 
under a streetlight. 

The first party in the back seat rolled down the window and lit a cigarette. 

“What do you think? Of her?” Xie Yuchen asked. 

The first party used her fingernails to start peeling the skin off of her chin. 
She soon tore a hole in the skin and ripped off a human skin mask. 

The real face underneath was that of a twenty-seven- or twenty-eight-
year-old woman. She wasn’t the first party but was a lot prettier than the 
first party. 

“Seems like an ordinary person, but she didn’t say why she wanted to find 
me. I want to know more.” 
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“You’re quite cautious. Just don’t bother with it. I can get rid of her for 
you.” 

“You want to keep her for yourself, don’t you?” 

“Unlike you, I’ve got legitimate business with her. I’m lacking help. As you 
know, my friend is going through a big transition.” 

“The Wu family’s affairs have nothing to do with me,” the woman said. “I 
won’t leave this girl with you. I have more history with her than you 
would think.” 

With that said, the woman leaned forward and took the three drawings 
from Xie Yuchen’s door panel. 

“I need these drawings to deal with the problem in that house. I have a 
feeling it’s quite serious,” Xie Yuchen said. “Plus, I paid for them.”   

“I’ll help you sort it out. I need a reason to get along with this girl.” The 
woman got out of the car and took off her high heels. With the heels in 
one hand and a cigarette in the other, she walked towards Ah Tou’s 
house. 
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Chapter 5 

Ah Tou lay there trembling under the covers. Although she couldn’t see it, 
she had a strong feeling that something had entered her house.  

She was relatively confident in her intuition, which she believed had 
come from the subtle changes in an environment she was familiar with. 
These changes were hard to spot directly but were capable of making a 
person feel unconformable. If she was feeling so uneasy right now, then 
there had to be something wrong. 

She was also very familiar with her cat, so if she was acting like that, then 
something must’ve followed her through the door and into the room. 

She dug out her phone and tried to find a nearby friend to help, but she 
couldn’t find anyone. For the first time, she felt alone and helpless. She 
scrolled through her contacts twice, but there were only delivery and 
take-out numbers. 

Don’t tell me I have to order take-out to get help? Eh, why not. 

Tintin was very uncomfortable being trapped under the covers and ran 
away while she was ordering take-out. Ah Tou wasn’t fast enough to 
catch her, but she didn’t want to get out from under the covers either. 
She curled up even tighter as the cat landed on the carpet and started 
scratching it. 

Fuck, this carpet is over three thousand yuan! If it weren’t for this ghost, 
you’d so be dead! 

Ah Tou forced herself to calm down by concentrating on her breathing. 
Although her duvet cover was soft and nothing was touching it, she felt 
extremely insecure and wanted to have a turtle shell on her back instead. 
She started wondering if this was the right way to deal with the situation. 
Would she have to stay in this position all night? 

But she soon found that something wasn’t right. She felt Tintin jump onto 
the bed again and start moving around, but the scratching on the carpet 
didn’t stop. 
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Ah Tou broke out in a cold sweat. This time, she was completely covered 
in a cold sweat. 

As the cat wandered around her occasionally, the scratching sound 
sporadically appeared under the bed. Which one’s the cat? What’s the 
other one? 

Ah Tou immediately realized that the one doing the scratching was Tintin 
because she had been targeting the carpet for several days now. She had 
caught Tintin countless times, so she knew how it sounded when she was 
scratching the carpet. And even if it was a ghost, there was no point for it 
to imitate a cat scratching a carpet, right? What was it, an actor? 

This meant she was in the worst-case scenario right now. What’s beside 
me? What’s that thing walking around on my bed? 

At that moment, the weight on her bed suddenly approached her and a 
“cat paw” stepped on her blanket-covered hand. Then, she immediately 
felt the cover start to lift up as if something wanted to slide in. 

Every hair on Ah Tou’s body stood on end and she immediately pulled the 
covers tight until she had wrapped herself into a ball. The weight on the 
bed instantly disappeared and there weren’t any more sounds of the cat 
scratching the carpet. The room returned to dead silence. 

Ah Tou was completely dumbfounded as she hid under the covers, her 
body bathed in a cold sweat. All of her senses were heightened to the 
max and even a minute felt like an hour.  

The darkness around her slowly turned into a black hole. Although she 
was hidden under the covers, her senses seemed to be able to feel the 
space surrounding her. She could feel that a tall object was standing by 
the end of her bed, looking down at her. 

This trance was eventually broken by the sound of the doorbell. 

Ah Tou instantly came to her senses, but before her fear could resurface, 
her instincts already had her lifting up the covers. 
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It was completely dark all around. Fuck, when did the power go 
out? Screw it. Ah Tou rushed downstairs in the dark and went to the 
door–the delivery person must have arrived. Regardless of the restaurant, 
she planned on giving them five stars. She just had to find some way to 
make the delivery person stay and help her deal with the problem. Or she 
could just go with them. 

The doorbell was still ringing, so she slammed the door open. The 
streetlight outside filtered in and showed the silhouette of a woman 
carrying high heels. 

“Why don’t you turn on the lights?” The woman asked as she blew out a 
mouthful of cigarette smoke. “Go on, turn them on.” 

Ah Tou felt a stream of warm air follow the smoke into the room. Just as 
her goosebumps completely went away, all of the lights in the room 
suddenly came on. 

Ah Tou froze on the spot. The woman had her hair tied up and was 
wearing a short trench coat over a white shirt and pencil skirt. If it had 
been any other time, Ah Tou would’ve easily discovered that this woman 
was wearing the same outfit as the first party. But right now, Ah Tou was 
too frightened to notice. The woman pushed her way in and glanced 
around the room before turning to look at Ah Tou’s tattoo-covered arms. 
She seemed somewhat nostalgic. 

“Who are you? You’re not the take-out?” Ah Tou asked incoherently. 

“Do you think you can afford take-out like me?” The woman took off her 
heels and coat by the first-floor sofa, “I’m Liang Yanyan. Xie Yuchen called 
me over to save you.” 

Just as Ah Tou wanted to speak, Liang Yanyan motioned for her to stay 
silent, “Don’t move, don’t look back.” 

With that said, she undid a few buttons on her shirt. As the shirt 
loosened, Ah Tou saw that Liang Yanyan also had a tattoo on her back. 
Only a portion of it was exposed, but it looked a lot like the one on her 
arm. 
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“Do you have faith?” 

“No.” 

“Then find it now.” 

**** 

Yvette’s note on timeline clarification: Logically, the story of “A 
Thousand Faces” began before Ah Tou helped Wu Xie put on Uncle 
Three’s human face mask, which was mid-2004. It’s unclear whether 
there’s a connection between the reporter/journalist Liang Yanyan that 
Ah Tou first met in 2007 (Part I Introduction I) and the Liang Yanyan in 
this chapter. Regardless of the year, the food ordering/delivery platform 
wasn’t popularized in the 2000s and I don’t think flip phones or slide 
phones in the 2000s had the flashlight function (Chapter 2), except for 
the flash when taking photos. Anyway, the author has to debug this. 
Also note that currently, readers only have access to the first draft of “A 
Thousand Faces” which the author posted on WeChat. He definitely has 
to come back to this story and fix things up before making an official 
publication. “A Thousand Faces” was written in 2020, so you may 
consider the technologies in the story to be concurrent with that year. 
But do keep in mind that the timeline should be around the mid-
2000s. Thank you all for liking my translations and thank you Merebear 
for editing! 

**** 
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Chapter 6 

The lights in the living room were still on when Xie Yuchen returned to 
the house. He never said he wasn’t afraid of ghosts, but human hearts 
were far more terrifying than any ghost. After everything he had 
experienced, he’d much rather deal with non-human problems. He 
settled into a lounge chair on the patio, put on his headphones, and 
dialed a number. 

He heard the sound of a beer can opening as soon as the person on the 
other end answered the call. 

“Don’t people usually get gout at your age?” Xie Yuchen asked. 

“It’s soda.” The other person laughed. 

“There should be some results.” 

“Liang Yanyan? She’s called Caifeng(1) in the field. Did you see her today? 
What did she look like?” 

“About twenty-seven or eight. Good-looking.” 

“Oh, that’s similar to when I met her two months ago. I guess she’ll be 
using that face for a while. But rumor has it that she changes her 
appearance every six months. She does makeup and helps change 
people’s appearances in the field. It’s unusual for her to actively look for 
help, though. Are you nervous about her coming to you? Is that why you 
need her info?” 

“I thought she had something up her sleeve for me, but I don’t think 
that’s the case anymore. She really asked me for help.” 

“Then use your charm to turn her into your confidant.” 

“I’m not interested in her. I’m interested in the other one.” 

 
(1) Tailor/dressmaker 
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“Ah Tou? She’s just an ordinary person.” 

“Based on Liang Yanyan’s attitude towards her, I doubt it. Have you been 
lazing around?” 

“They have a strong bond, so I don’t think you can get in between them,” 
the other party said. “When Liang Yanyan was sixteen—well, around 
sixteen— there was a huge fire that killed about sixty people. The whole 
factory burned to the ground and she inhaled too much smoke and was 
declared dead. Ah Tou’s parents also worked in the same factory. Ah Tou 
was about seven or eight at the time, and the skin on both of her arms 
was burned completely. At that time, Ah Tou’s grandparents had some 
power, so they forced Liang Yanyan’s parents to donate the skin from 
their daughter’s back so Ah Tou could get a skin graft.” 

“And?” 

“Hear me out.” The other part took a sip of beer, “At that time, Liang 
Yanyan had a whole tattoo on her back, which also got transplanted to Ah 
Tou. After the transplant was complete, Liang Yanyan woke up in the 
morgue. Her death had apparently been misdiagnosed. To cover the 
whole incident up, the two families went through a series of conflicts. But 
things had already reached a certain point, so Liang Yanyan’s family could 
do nothing but agree to a compromise.” 

“Wow, God is such a good writer.” 

“It’s normal that Liang Yanyan would have special feelings for Ah Tou. Do 
you really think you can get between them? You’re better off butting into 
the Wu family’s affairs.” 

“So, that girl’s tattooed arms weren’t acquired, but given as a result of an 
accident.” 

“She didn’t think those tattoos were good enough, so she studied art and 
fixed them up herself. Covering up tattoos is a difficult task, so it made 
her famous in her field. But everything happened when she was seven or 
eight years old. When she woke up after falling into a coma, everything 
was already resolved. She doesn’t know what exactly happened.” 
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“Do you think Liang Yanyan is trying to get her skin back?” Xie Yuchen 
asked. Even if it were to help heal the arms of a seven- or eight-year-old 
girl, taking the skin off of her back must have been painful and horrible. 
Liang Yanyan was only a teenager at that time, so she must have really 
hated her life. 

“I…don’t know. Studies have shown that organ donors develop special 
feelings for the recipient,” the other party said. “You can do some 
research. Why? Are you interested in Ah Tou?” 

“I need someone like her to help me get things done.” 

The other party laughed, “What a capitalist.” 

As Xie Yuchen hung up, he had a very intrigued expression on his face. 

** 

Meanwhile, on the other side. 

As Liang Yanyan stared at the cup of boiled water in front of her, Ah Tou 
looked particularly embarrassed, “Except for boiled water, I only have 
beer.” She had already told Liang Yanyan everything that had happened 
to her just now. She had been in such a hurry that she felt a little stupid 
for forgetting her manners. 

Liang Yanyan flicked the cigarette ashes into the cup, “Don’t you normally 
feel scared living alone here?” 

“Why should I? There wasn’t any problem with the house before.” 

“Living alone in a place like this, don’t you imagine all sorts of things?” 

Ah Tou looked at Liang Yanyan and shook her head, why would anyone 
ever want to bring trouble to themselves? Now that someone else was in 
the room with her, Ah Tou had completely calmed down and her first 
thought was to wonder how much this sister was going to charge. 

She had just made forty thousand yuan and could take it all out. But if 
Liang Yanyan charged her more than that, it wouldn’t be worth it. She 
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had to negotiate the price first. If they couldn’t come to an agreement 
and the other woman left, then she’d be helpless again. Will this house 
even be livable? 

“Uhhh…” she didn’t know where to start. 

“Where should I sleep?” Liang Yanyan asked. 

Ah Tou summoned up her courage and interrupted the other woman, 
“Well… how much do you charge, sister?” 

Liang Yanyan chuckled and looked at Ah Tou with a smile, “Just listen to 
yourself! First you called me a delivery person—which I tolerated—and 
now you’re asking me my price for staying over.” 

“That’s not what I meant.” Ah Tou just now realized what Liang Yanyan’s 
earlier words meant.(2) “Since Boss Xie recommended you to come here, I 
have to ask about the price. I run a small business and can’t afford 
someone who’s a prestigious expert.” 

Liang Yanyan looked at Ah Tou’s artwork and said, “Xie Yuchen has 
already paid, so you don’t need to give me anything. But a drawing will 
do.” 

“Ah, what do you want me to draw?” Ah Tou was relieved, but also a little 
surprised. She usually charged four thousand yuan for one of her pieces, 
and most of her clients were her friends. There were also some family 
friends whom her parents sent over to indirectly give her some living 
expenses. She hadn’t yet developed a solid style and knew that she still 
needed a little work. 

“I’ll let you know once I have an idea.” As Liang Yanyan spoke, she took 
out Ah Tou’s sketch from Boss Xie’s house and pointed to the hanging 
man, “We need to have a serious talk, but before that, tell me where I 
should sleep for the next few days.” 

  

 

(2) Staying over (过夜) has an implicit meaning of sleeping together. 
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Chapter 7 

Ah Tou had finally calmed down and felt much more comfortable in her 
home after making arrangements for Liang Yanyan. She decided to sleep 
on the first-floor sofa and let Liang Yanyan sleep on her bed upstairs. 

Ah Tou wasn’t being polite, she was just too scared to sleep on her bed.  

She didn’t know why the room suddenly went back to normal after Liang 
Yanyan came. Tintin was still on the second floor and she could instantly 
sense that the “ghost” was gone, but she was still afraid of going 
upstairs.  

As befitting of her name, Liang Yanyan hadn’t stopped smoking ever since 
she came in.(1) Ah Tou joined her and the two smoked a countless number 
of cigarettes. 

“You can remember so many details after looking at it for just one 
second?” Liang Yanyan asked as she pointed at Ah Tou’s sketch. 

“It’s actually not that difficult. A majority of artists can do it. We practice 
more at memorizing spatial structures and lines than other people.” 

“How long can you remember it for?” 

“If I don’t work on other projects, I can always remember it. But I forget it 
if I completely throw myself into another piece of work.” 

Liang Yanyan didn’t seem to fully believe her. She appeared to be a very 
assertive person who wouldn’t easily believe in anything. In fact, it wasn’t 
easy for Ah Tou to get along with someone like her. 

 
(1) Liang Yanyan: The character “Yan” in Chinese is 烟, which means smoke, 
cigarette, or fireworks. Liang is her surname. 

Ah Tou: The character “Tou” in Chinese is 透, which means thorough, clear, or 

transparent. “Ah” (阿) is a prefix used before monosyllabic names, just like Ah 
Ning, Ah Kun. 
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Ah Tou saw Liang Yanyan fall silent and quietly asked, “Master, what is it 
that’s following me? Is it still here? Can we get rid of it by tonight?” 

“I’m not a psychic and that thing isn’t necessarily a ghost. But don’t 
worry, I’ll stay here with you for a while.” 

“Then what could it be?” Ah Tou looked at her own drawing and felt as if 
the strange, two-meter-tall man seemed to be staring back at her. 

Liang Yanyan looked at the tattoo on Ah Tou’s arm and said, “In 1924, a 
person hanged himself in Room 327 in the attic of a hotel in the small 
town of Polcano, Germany. Twenty-three people have hanged 
themselves since the hotel opened in 1805. The reason is unknown, but it 
seems that whoever stayed in that room was affected by a force that 
made them hang themselves. 

“Room 327 wasn’t even a guest room when the suicide case happened in 
1924; it had long been converted into a storage room. But someone still 
hanged himself in the same spot in the same room. A lot of people have 
tried to find out what happened in the room but to no avail. 

“The hotel was completely demolished in the 1940s. The bricks from 
Room 327 were sold elsewhere and scattered around many buildings 
near Polcano. As a result, after the 1940s, the number of suicides by 
hanging that occurred near Polcano quadrupled.” 

“What do you mean? 

“A force is affecting your mind and making you see things. Objects have 
energy. Like the force from the bricks in Room 327, there’s a force in the 
beams in Xie Yuchen’s house. Sometimes it has a good effect on you, but 
other times, it hurts you.” 

“I don’t understand.” In fact, Ah Tou did understand, but she hoped Liang 
Yanyan could explain it more clearly.  

Liang Yanyan suddenly frowned. “You have a cat?” She had just noticed 
the litter box. Ah Tou nodded, this is so off topic! 

“I don’t see your cat, where is it? 



56 
 

“On the second floor.” 

Liang Yanyan turned to look upstairs and saw a cat’s head poking out of 
the railings. Her face immediately turned hostile. Ah Tou’s heart softened 
when she saw the cat and she immediately made a welcoming gesture to 
try and call it down. But the cat didn’t move at all and just looked at them 
curiously. 

“What’s its name? Does it usually respond to you when you call it? 

“Yes, her name is Tintin.” 

“Tintin.” Liang Yanyan called the cat’s name, but Tintin didn’t move. “Do 
you like your cat?” Liang Yanyan suddenly asked. 

“Why? She’s the only one I have now.” 

“Your cat is dead.” 

Ah Tou was stunned for a moment and then looked at Tintin again. The 
cat was motionless as it looked down at them. Ah Tou knew that cats had 
the ability to look at things without moving, so she felt that Liang Yanyan 
was joking. She clapped her hands in hopes of attracting Tintin’s 
attention, but the cat still didn’t move. Ah Tou broke out in cold sweat. 

She looked at her cat’s face on the second floor and slowly began to 
realize that something was wrong.  

She wanted to get closer to check it out, but Liang Yanyan stopped her. 
“It came quicker than I thought. Listen, you have to keep your emotions 
stable; otherwise, you’re sure to lose. Remember, your willpower is 
important,” Liang Yanyan said. 

“What does that even mean?!” 

“You’ll find out tonight.” Liang Yanyan pulled out a garbage bag from the 
side and headed upstairs while saying to Ah Tou, “Turn your head. You 
don’t want to see this.”  
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“Tintin’s dead? Is Tintin really dead? I need to see her.” Ah Tou really 
wanted to check on her cat, but Liang Yanyan looked at her from the 
stairs and said, “If you want to see, my head will end up sticking out of 
the railing later and I’ll be the one looking down at you just like your cat.” 
Ah Tou had to give up, but she still refused to believe that Tintin was 
dead. She wanted to hear the sound of Tintin running away when Liang 
Yanyan approached. 

But there was no sound at all.  

Liang Yanyan soon came down carrying a heavy garbage bag. Ah Tou took 
a look at the second floor, but she could no longer see her cat’s head. She 
stared at the garbage bag, her mind completely blank. “Break your easel 
down. I need to light a fire outside,” Liang Yanyan said. 
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Chapter 8 

As the bonfire blazed, the plastic garbage bag melted into a sticky lump, 
filling the air with the smell of burning plastic. Two easels and some scrap 
oil paintings had also been burned. Since the canvases were covered in oil 
paints, the fire was particularly vigorous.  

Liang Yanyan didn’t allow Ah Tou to get close to the fire, so Ah Tou was 
squatting far away. As the cold wind brushed over her, Ah Tou gradually 
came to her senses.  

Did Tintin die? 

She had at least been clear and rational whenever she faced all the 
setbacks in her previous life, but now she wasn’t even sure whether her 
cat was dead or not. 

“It will disturb your emotions and gradually break you down,” Liang 
Yanyan said from her position near the bonfire. “It’s better not to get too 
worked up.”  

Although Liang Yanyan was so certain that the cat had already died, Ah 
Tou still couldn’t accept it. She hadn’t seen the cat herself, so she didn’t 
know whether she should be sad or confused. But Ah Tou wasn’t the kind 
of woman who languished in chaos for long. She took a few deep breaths, 
lit a cigarette, and headed back into the house. 

Liang Yanyan looked at Ah Tou curiously, noting that the girl’s back was 
no longer curled up but was completely straight. 

She’s got some personality problems, Liang Yanyan thought to herself. A 
girl with that kind of personality was generally more impulsive, but also 
harder to defeat. 

Liang Yanyan followed Ah Tou back into the house, but when she saw 
that Ah Tou was heading upstairs, she stopped her once again. Ah Tou 
immediately turned around and tried to pull Liang Yanyan’s hand off with 
all of her strength. Liang Yanyan frowned and let go.  
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Ah Tou realized that she had scratched Liang Yanyan’s wrist, so she 
calmed down and said, “I’m sorry, but I have to go up and see for myself. I 
only trust what I can see with my own eyes.” 

“I’ll go with you,” Liang Yanyan said. 

Ah Tou looked into Liang Yanyan’s eyes, but the other woman had 
already walked past her up the stairs and said, “I know it’s not easy for 
you to cooperate with me, so I won’t force you to. But I won’t let you die 
either.” 

“I’ll die if I go up upstairs?” Ah Tou didn’t really believe it, but as she 
reluctantly followed Liang Yanyan up a couple of steps, she looked up at 
the bend in the stairs and immediately saw a very long body protruding 
from the second-floor platform. It was staring down at them from the top 
of the stairs.  

That thing was so tall that it had to bend its upper body down in order to 
peek at them from the second floor.  

Ah Tou staggered back a few steps and almost fell down the stairs. She 
immediately grabbed the railing to stabilize herself, but when she looked 
back up, the thing was no longer there. 

Liang Yanyan looked at Ah Tou in confusion. It appeared she hadn’t seen 
it at all, but she immediately understood and laughed, “You saw it again.” 

Ah Tou pointed behind Liang Yanyan’s head. The other woman 
instinctively moved away, as if there was something passing through the 
air. 

“You didn’t see it? 

“It only targets you.” Liang Yanyan walked the rest of the way up and 
looked down at her from the top of the stairs. 

Ah Tou had really wanted to go upstairs before, but now she was 
hesitant. She didn’t expect that the “force” totally ignored common sense 
and came out whenever it liked. Under normal circumstances, you would 
expect to see a horrible scene only after going up and exploring for a bit. 
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Why is this ghost so random?! And this is the real world! Ah Tou no longer 
had the courage to go upstairs, but after sensing a touch of mockery in 
Liang Yanyan’s eyes, she felt she couldn’t give up. 

In the end, Ah Tou made her way up to the second floor. But this time, 
she did it without lifting her head up at all.  

Her room was the same as when she had come running down earlier. She 
called her cat a few times, “Tintin! Tintin!” 

She expected a response, but there was none. She slowly walked over to 
look under the bed, the blankets, and even under the radiator, but there 
was nothing. Ah Tou went to the edge of the platform and called a few 
more times. Tintin usually responded to her whenever she called, but 
there was no response at all this time. Ah Tou felt tears gather in her eyes 
and a burning sensation in her nose as she realized that the lump in the 
burning plastic bag just now had really been Tintin.  

Her tears almost fell, but she fought hard to suppress her emotions. 
Tintin had been her only emotional support for four years. She had never 
expected to lose her like this. 

At this time, the door downstairs suddenly opened. Ah Tou looked down 
from the second floor and was stunned to see Liang Yanyan walking into 
the house.  

She was very confused as to why Liang Yanyan had just come in and why 
she was downstairs.  

Wait a minute, then who’s the Liang Yanyan who came in with me just 
now? Ah Tou suddenly broke out in a cold sweat and immediately looked 
behind her. She saw that the Liang Yanyan whom she had followed 
upstairs was standing extremely close to her and had become extremely 
tall. 
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Chapter 9 

Ah Tou instantly froze as she saw the very long man bending over and 
trying to kiss her. At that exact moment, a gust of wind rose up from 
behind her and Liang Yanyan flipped up to the second floor. She grabbed 
Ah Tou and pulled her over the second-floor railing.  

The two flipped over and landed on the first-floor sofa. Ah Tou quickly 
recovered from the bout of dizziness and saw that the thing had bent its 
upper body from the second floor and was staring at them. It was so tall 
that its head almost touched the sofa, and its face had already changed 
back to that of the man she had seen before. 

Liang Yanyan glared at the thing and yelled, “Get lost!” Ah Tou suddenly 
felt a stream of warm air radiating from Liang Yanyan and the thing 
immediately vanished.  

Ah Tou’s cold sweat blended with Liang Yanyan’s hot sweat as the two lay 
on the sofa gasping for breath. It wasn’t until a while later that Ah Tou 
began to feel uncomfortable about the whole situation. When she came 
to her senses, she found herself completely curled up in Liang Yanyan’s 
arms.  

“I told you not to go upstairs, but you didn’t listen.” Liang Yanyan pushed 
her away. Her shirt was completely unsuitable for moving around like 
that and almost all of the buttons had become loose. She stood up, fixed 
her hair that had come loose just now, and started buttoning her shirt. 

Ah Tou immediately turned and looked at the second floor, “Where did it 
go?” 

“It’s still up there.” 

“That’s it, I can’t do it anymore. I can’t stay here any longer.” Ah Tou got 
up from the sofa. Are you kidding me? It’s not even a ghost, it’s an alien! 
Who can put up with an alien that launches direct and sneak attacks? 
Can’t you even tell the difference between truth and reality? 
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“It follows you wherever you go. You’re safest only with me. If you don’t 
listen, I’ll tell Xie Yuchen that we ended our contract.” Liang Yanyan’s hair 
tie was broken, but she saw that Ah Tou had another one on her wrist, so 
she took it and tied her hair up. “Let me tell you something. When you 
have a problem in your life, it’s best to stay close to the problem and 
confront it. If you avoid it, you won’t be on pins and needles, so you 
won’t have the motivation to deal with it.” 

Ah Tou understood what Liang Yanyan was saying, but her body had a 
mind of its own. As a result, her head and body were facing different 
directions. 

“Give me seven days to solve this matter with you. I’ll make sure your life 
returns to normal. You and I will become best friends and I’ll blackmail Xie 
Yuchen into giving us a lot of money. It’s a win-win situation, so why not 
do it? You don’t have to worry about that thing. You saw what happened. 
As long as I’m here, you’re safe.” 

Ah Tou recalled what she had just witnessed and felt her body become 
weak. She took a look at the second floor and then at the door. Although 
she felt extremely uncomfortable, she sat back down on the sofa and 
then buried her face in her hands. The pain of losing her cat, the terror, 
and the sense of helplessness all came flooding back, making her choke 
up.  

Liang Yanyan didn’t disturb her, but leaned against the door and looked 
at the tattoos on Ah Tou’s arms.  

What made Ah Tou grateful was that her bathroom was on the first floor. 
In fact, she was even afraid of taking a shower alone now. Her shower 
had frosted glass, which enabled you to see the outline of the person 
showering. She used to think it was quite sexy, but now it was very scary.  

But at the same time, Ah Tou was too embarrassed to ask Liang Yanyan to 
accompany her in the shower. The speed and precision of girls bathing 
differed, so if the two showered together, there would surely be a lot of 
conflicts. It was also quite inconvenient. 
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In the end, she decided not to close the shower door all the way. When 
she peeked through the gap, she could see Liang Yanyan flipping through 
her sketchbook on the sofa. As she showered, she would periodically 
check on Liang Yanyan. When she was close to being done, she started to 
relax. Then she suddenly remembered that her sketchbook was full of life 
drawings of herself.  

Ah Tou wasn’t famous or rich enough to afford art models, so artists at 
her level usually sat in front of a mirror and drew themselves. Of course, 
they could also refer to photos, but capturing the natural light and 
shadows was a way to hone one’s skills.  

Her face immediately turned red as she remembered that she had a lot of 
mischievous ideas when she drew herself. For example, she always tried 
to draw her breasts a little bigger. 

She looked at Liang Yanyan again and found that the other woman had 
almost finished flipping through the entire sketchbook. She calmed down 
and thought, whatever, I’m just going to pretend that I don’t know she 
looked at it. Then, she quickly dried herself off and came out of the 
bathroom.  

It was Liang Yanyan’s turn to take a shower after that. Ah Tou couldn’t 
force her to leave the shower door open, so she could only pray that the 
woman would shower faster. 

In the end, Liang Yanyan didn’t sleep on the second floor, but pulled the 
sofa bed out and slept next to Ah Tou. The two slept back-to-back, with 
Ah Tou on the side farthest away from the second floor.  

“Sister Yan, are you a mage?” 

“I’m not. It’s hard to describe what I do.” Liang Yanyan looked at the 
darkness on the second floor. 

“Why are you so powerful if you’re not a mage?” 

“Are you interviewing me?” 

“No… I’m sorry…” 
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“Go to sleep,” Liang Yanyan said. “If you hear anything at night, don’t 
open your eyes. Just go back to sleep and you’ll be fine.” 

That night, Ah Tou didn’t know how she fell asleep. Liang Yanyan’s body 
temperature was high and her energy shrouded Ah Tou like a blanket, 
which made Ah Tou sleep even better than usual. When Ah Tou woke up, 
Liang Yanyan was still asleep. She cautiously sat up and looked at the 
second floor. The sun was shining in from the outside and the second 
floor didn’t seem as horrible as before. She turned to look at Liang 
Yanyan again. Under the sunlight, she found that Liang Yanyan had a 
charming and lovely face, which was completely different from the cold 
temperament she had last night. 

  



65 
 

Chapter 10 

They went out to eat for breakfast and got some sugar pancakes and soy 
milk.  

Ah Tou liked to have breakfast at the street stalls(1) because there were 
signs of human life there. If she were to eat at home, she would end up 
feeling sleepy again. Besides, seeing so many people awake in the early 
morning was really motivating and would make her feel all refreshed and 
prepared for the day.  

Liang Yanyan didn’t bring any extra clothes with her, so she picked out 
some larger ones from Ah Tou’s closet, although they still looked small on 
her. Ah Tou had a lot of leather clothes, which Liang Yanyan looked very 
pretty in once she tried them on.  

When they got up in the morning, the two did their makeup together in 
front of the mirror. Ah Tou was very interested when she saw Liang 
Yanyan’s skills. The other woman didn’t look so young last night after she 
removed her makeup, but that quickly changed now with just a few 
strokes.  

“You’re good at doing makeup.” Ah Tou said while they were eating 
breakfast.  

“You think it’s makeup?” Liang Yanyan carefully examined the disposable 
chopsticks and made sure there were no stains before using them to pick 
up a steamed bun. 

“Well, you’ve basically changed your whole temperament. I think it’s 
amazing.” 

“Are you trying to act cute?” Liang Yanyan chuckled as if she thought Ah 
Tou was being funny. 

 
(1) Also known as breakfast stalls. They’re stalls set up on the side of the street 
that serve breakfast foods. They’re often out in the open and each vendor 
usually offers a variety of food. More info here 

https://dogeballs.com/miscellaneous/breakfast-stall-culture/
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Ah Tou was at a loss for words. “I mean it.” 

“In fact, makeup isn’t enough to change your temperament. You need to 
revise yourself entirely. That includes your body as well.” Liang Yanyan 
looked at Ah Tou before suddenly making a cute expression. She then 
made a manly expression and quickly changed it to a forlorn expression. 

She did it so perfectly that Ah Tou was totally stunned. 

“Are you an actor?” 

“You’d think that I changed to someone with a different temperament 
because I had controlled my facial expressions. But I actually changed my 
whole body language, too. That’s why you couldn’t observe any flaws,” 
Liang Yanyan said. She only ate one steamed bun before stopping. “It’s 
not clean.” 

“It’s a breakfast stall, how clean do you think it is?” Ah Tou kept eating, 
“Are you an actor? Where did you learn acting from?” 

“No, what I do is much more complicated and dangerous.” Liang Yanyan 
lit a cigarette and watched the people coming and going around them. Ah 
Tou finished the last steamed bun in front of her and started drinking her 
soy milk. “Taotie’s Food(2),” Ah Tou said. “There’s a club at my university 
called Taotie Club. The only requirement for joining is to be able to eat in 
a way that makes people feel that the food is particularly delicious. Our 
president is making a lot of money doing mukbang(3) now.” 

“If you’re tired of making small talk, just don’t say anything,” Liang 
Yanyan said to her. “I’m not interested in things at your school.” 

“You knew?” Ah Tou was a little embarrassed. She really had used up all 
of her strength in trying to find a common topic between them. She had a 

 
(2) An ancient Chinese mythological creature that really likes to eat. It usually 
describes someone who is greedy for food. More info here. 
(3) Genre of online broadcast consisting of the host eating while interacting 
with their audience 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Taotie
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little social anxiety and wasn’t able to communicate with others for a long 
time now. 

The two became silent. Ah Tou stretched contentedly after finishing off 
two sugar pancakes, a basket of steamed buns, a fried dough stick, and a 
glass of soy milk. “Where did the tattoos on your arms come from?” Liang 
Yanyan asked. 

“Huh?” Ah Tou replied, “I did them myself. Why? You don’t like bad girls? 
You look a lot more street smart than I do, ok? You also have a tattoo!” 

“The main psychological implication of getting a tattoo is to swear 
sovereignty over one’s body. A tattoo is a declaration of your control over 
your own body. For many kids who grow up in Chinese families, it’s the 
only way for them to declare their freedom to their parents,” Liang 
Yanyan said. “You were still trying to act cute just now, so I figured you 
didn’t fall into this category. I got my tattoo because I’m like those kids I 
just described. How about you?” 

“I… I just think it looks good,” Ah Tou said. The story behind her tattoos 
was so complicated that she didn’t even want to mention it right now.  

Liang Yanyan smiled and suddenly said, “You like to paint, do makeup, 
and tattoo human bodies. All of these things are processes for reshaping 
the human body. This reshaping also includes controlling your limbs. You 
seem to be very interested. Do you want to learn more? I can teach you 
some time.” 

“How did you know?” 

“The works you’ve put on canvas are far less vivid than the ones you’ve 
tattooed on yourself. The life drawings you drew in your sketchbook 
weren’t even you. You modified a lot of things and tried out various 
possibilities. This means that you don’t like being yourself but want to 
become someone else. It also indicates that in your heart, you don’t want 
to live a single life, but long for various kinds of lives, ” Liang Yanyan said. 
“You’re an extremely greedy woman.” 
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Ah Tou looked at Liang Yanyan but was too stunned to come up with a 
response. 

She had honestly never thought about this problem before, but Liang 
Yanyan’s words made her feel like this was exactly the case. When she 
woke up this morning, she had felt much better. Although she knew that 
she would definitely break down when she returned home and saw that 
Tintin wasn’t there, she forced herself to push the matter aside for now. 
She was so intent on ignoring it that she didn’t really listen to Liang 
Yanyan carefully.  

Now that Liang Yanyan brought her back on topic, Ah Tou immediately 
blushed. She knew what Liang Yanyan meant by what she had been 
modifying. 

“I was actually just practicing.” 

“That makes sense,” Liang Yanyan said. “But it’s not impossible to live 
different lives in one’s lifetime. It’s not a fantasy, you just need to know 
what you have to give up.” 

Ah Tou nodded. It seemed as if Liang Yanyan had just said something 
super cool, but Ah Tou didn’t really understand it. She paid for their 
breakfast and then looked at Liang Yanyan, “So, are we going to catch the 
ghost now? Do we need any equipment?” 

“We’re waiting on one more person,” Liang Yanyan said. “Xie Yuchen has 
prepared everything for us.”  

“We have more teammates?” Ah Tou was surprised. 

At that moment, someone approached their table and placed four beer 
bottles down. Ah Tou looked up and saw a man wearing black sunglasses. 
“Good morning everyone, greetings! Anyone down for a glass?” He 
smiled at Ah Tou and moved to sit down in the empty chair at their table, 
but Liang Yanyan moved it away so he couldn’t, “Did Xie Yuchen tell you 
to come and take someone away? Just leave the thing and go away. If you 
don’t go, I will.” 
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“Why so violent? Are you from Zuan(4)?” Black Glasses put down his bag, 
which looked particularly heavy. “Are you sure you don’t want my help? 
It’s free.” 

  

 
(4) A faction in the online game “League of Legends”, but in the text, it refers to 
a sub-China server named after Zoan. The server is famous for hosting a lot of 
bad-tempered players. The China network has 29 servers. More info here. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/League_of_Legends
http://leagueoflegends.fandom.com/wiki/Servers
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Chapter 11 

Liang Yanyan ignored him, so Black Glasses opened his bag and started 
taking out a few packages that were neatly wrapped in newspaper. Liang 
Yanyan weighed them in her hand, chose two, and then pulled Ah Tou to 
leave.  

Black Glasses took a sip of beer as he watched them leave and then 
slowly followed behind them.  

The building right next to Ah Tou’s factory was a photography studio. 
When Black Glasses went to the second floor, he could directly see into 
Ah Tou’s second-floor window. The photography studio appeared to be 
out of business since there was no one there and the second floor was 
covered in dust. There was only a set of sofas, along with a bookshelf full 
of photography books and some magazines. It must have been a waiting 
room for assistant photographers to rest in.  

Black Glasses moved one of the sofas closer to the window facing Ah 
Tou’s second-floor window, sat on it, and then dialed a number.  

“They get along pretty well,” Black Glasses said. “Ah Tou appears to have 
been conquered by her, so I don’t see any hope for you. The woman 
stayed with her to poach her, while you’re just a remotely controlling 
boss. The sincerity is different.” 

“Ah Tou won’t be conquered. This girl is different from ordinary people,” 
the other person said. “Don’t be fooled by her appearance.” 

“Since when did you get to know her so well? I heard you only spent a 
few hours together?” 

“I’ve seen a lot of people. Some of them are truly timid, but Ah Tou isn’t. 
She’s similar to someone we know. She’s always trying to act like a 
normal person, but in fact, she has control over everything.” 

“Such a high rating.” Black Glasses laughed. 
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“That’s not my assessment of her, it’s someone else’s. You should know 
who it is.” 

“That Tu guy? If you team up with him, I won’t take this case.” 

“Relax.” As Black Glasses hung up the phone, he saw Liang Yanyan 
walking up to the second floor. Ah Tou was nowhere to be seen. He 
sipped his beer and got ready for the show. 

Meanwhile, Ah Tou was unwrapping the packages downstairs. There 
were a bunch of tinfoil and some weird metallic paints inside the 
packages. “Cover the floor with tinfoil and get some liquid foundation for 
the primer. We need to cover our bodies with the paint and foundation,” 
Liang Yanyan said from upstairs. 

Ah Tou immediately followed her instructions. When she was done, Liang 
Yanyan finally came downstairs. The two then started applying the 
foundation to their bare skin. “Use this metallic paint to draw some 
patterns on our bodies. The denser the better.” 

“Huh? Why?” 

“We’ll sleep upstairs tonight. There’s definitely going to be a conflict, but 
this paint has lead in it. The metal parts can protect our minds while the 
paint on our bodies can protect our nervous system.” 

“Oh.” Ah Tou took out her paintbrush, dipped it in the paint, and looked 
at Liang Yanyan, “What kind of pattern do you want?” 

“Doesn’t matter.” 

Ah Tou thought for a bit and then started painting. As she made a lot of 
twisted circles and lines, Liang Yanyan looked at them and asked, “What’s 
this?” 

“Van Gogh’s Starry Night.” 

Ah Tou soon finished painting Liang Yanyan’s body and moved on to her 
own. After she finished, the two stood in front of the full-length mirror 
and Ah Tou started laughing.  
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It wasn’t as amazing as she had expected it to be. In fact, it was just really 
funny.  

And now they couldn’t go out because other people would think that 
they were silver avatars.(1) 

The two sat down and looked at the clock. There were still eight hours 
before it got dark out and thirteen hours before they could go to sleep. 
Liang Yanyan looked at Ah Tou and said, “We can chat. I’m really curious 
about you, so you can ask me questions while I ask you. How about it?” 

“Sure.” 

“Then let me go first. I heard you asked Xie Yuchen to help you find 
someone, right? Why do you need to find her?” 

  

 
(1) She means avatars from the 2009 movie Avatar. You know, because they’re 
blue in the movie 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Avatar_(2009_film)
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Chapter 12 

Ah Tou was a little surprised that Liang Yanyan asked this question. How 
did everyone know about it? Was it really something that alarming?  

She really did want to find someone. This person had always been her 
idol. She had heard a few legends from one of her professors that there 
was a female doctor in Beijing who could make a face on a person’s body. 
Ah Tou had seen photos of a disfigured man who was missing half of the 
skull and only had half of his face. This female doctor used plastic and 
steel nails to repair the patient’s defective bones while also taking some 
of his hip muscles and then covering the outer layer of his face with skin 
from his back.  

The man’s face was repaired to the state it was before, and no one could 
even tell that he had plastic surgery. Moreover, the whole process was 
completed with only twenty-four surgeries. 

This was only the first legend. The second legend involved someone who 
once asked the female doctor to cut open his face and modify his entire 
skull so that he could look like the Buddha in the Dunhuang murals(1). The 
doctor had been constantly gathering volunteers for this kind of artistic 
creation.  

Although this doctor used human bodies as sculptures to create works of 
art, this was only what she did underground. It had nothing to do with her 
work on the surface.  

Ah Tou had never been able to find any information about the second 
legend, but she had seen a photo of a person who literally looked like a 
living Dunhuang Buddha. He had even dressed like a Buddha. 

“Oh, so you think it’s cool?” Liang Yanyan didn’t really get it. 

 
(1) The Mogao Caves are also referred to as the Dunhuang Caves. The caves 
contain some of the finest examples of Buddhist art spanning a period of 1,000 
years. There are murals and statues in these caves. Pics of some statues here. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Mogao_Caves
https://www.google.com/search?q=%E6%95%A6%E7%85%8C%E4%BD%9B%E5%83%8F&tbm=isch&ved=2ahUKEwj9-_DEp5DvAhXOCc0KHUA5AR8Q2-cCegQIABAA&oq=%E6%95%A6%E7%85%8C%E4%BD%9B%E5%83%8F&gs_lcp=CgNpbWcQAzICCAA6BAgjECc6BAgAEEM6BQgAELEDOgcIABCxAxBDOgQIABAeOgYIABAFEB46BggAEAgQHjoECAAQGDoGCAAQDBAYOgQIABAMUPY2WLBNYLlPaAJwAHgBgAGtAYgB-A2SAQQxNC41mAEAoAEBqgELZ3dzLXdpei1pbWfAAQE&sclient=img&ei=7oA9YP3MMs6TtAbA8oT4AQ&bih=761&biw=683
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Ah Tou shook her head and said, “Not really, I just want to be one of 
those cut open up by her. I want to be her volunteer and become her 
artwork.” Right after Ah Tou said this, she immediately regretted it. What 
am I saying? What the hell do I mean ‘I want to be cut open by her’?! 
That’s not what I meant! 

Liang Yanyan smiled, “Don’t you think there’s more to it? Maybe she’s 
doing these things just to practice her skills. After all, there aren’t too 
many full-face surgeries.” 

“I’ll ask her about it if I get to meet her. But I heard that she’s quite 
cautious and very hard to find. I’ve seen a lot of underground artists, 
many of whom are just pretending to be cautious. But it’s the first time 
that I’ve seen someone like her. I really can’t find her,” Ah Tou said. 

“People like her do a lot of illegal underground plastic surgeries, so she 
certainly won’t be easy to find,” Liang Yanyan said. “I didn’t expect that 
you’d want to be used as a stranger’s material.”  

“If an artist isn’t skilled enough for a certain technique, they find it more 
gratifying to be used as material for someone who is superior.” Ah Tou 
sighed. I’m so done with myself. I’m such a pervert. She had said a little 
too much just now, but she was actually just interested in creations on 
human bodies. For her, tattooing simply wasn’t enough. Besides, Ah Tou 
wasn’t some superficial person. She sincerely believed that re-sculpting a 
person into someone else was a way to generate different forms of art.  

But she wasn’t a doctor, so she couldn’t do it. Instead, she wanted to see 
if this legend was true. 

Moreover, she had a personal idea and hoped that this doctor could 
perform an operation on her. But her mind was too chaotic to think about 
it at this time. 

“You don’t have any other intentions?” 

“No. You wouldn’t understand. If you looked at human bodies and skin 
every day like I do, then you would understand why so much artwork is 
related to the human body.” 
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“I thought you wanted to find her because you know her,” Liang Yanyan 
said as she looked at her watch. “It’s kind of boring just to chat like this. 
Let’s kill some time. Draw me,” Liang Yanyan handed the sketch pad to Ah 
Tou and took off her coat before leaning back on the sofa and resting her 
legs on Ah Tou’s feet. 

The tinfoil on the ground reflected the sunlight strongly onto Liang 
Yanyan, making the metallic paint on her body appear golden. Ah Tou 
wanted to refuse, why do I have to do whatever you want me to do? But 
then she realized that drawing meant that there would be less 
conversation. She was also better at drawing than conversing, so she 
decided to compromise.  

Ah Tou began drawing Liang Yanyan, but only got as far as a rough outline 
of her before the other woman quietly got up from the sofa and made a 
shushing gesture at her. Ah Tou stopped drawing and suddenly noticed 
that the sky outside had rapidly darkened.  

It was just so sunny. What’s going on? Is it going to rain soon? Ah Tou 
wondered. She put down the sketch pad, went to the door, and found 
that everything outside was dark. There was even a thick layer of fog in 
the darkness. 

Meanwhile, in the neighboring building, Black Glasses had headphones 
on. He was listening to the audio bug he had hidden in the metallic paint 
bucket earlier, but there was strong interference. He looked up at the 
window and saw that it was sunny outside.  

The audio bug soon went silent, but it was unclear who said the last 
words, “Did you hear a cat meowing?” 

Black Glasses took off his headphones and thought about it for a while. 
Just then, he suddenly saw a very tall person standing on the second floor 
of Ah Tou’s building. The person was bending down and staring coldly at 
Blass Glasses through the window.  

Black Glasses smiled at him and raised the beer in his hand. 
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Chapter 13 

Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan walked over to the window and saw that it was 
hazy outside. The sunny day had instantaneously turned foggy. Ah Tou 
touched the mist in the air but felt nothing. It was as if the mist was just a 
layer of gray color. 

“What’s going on? 

“It started early,” Liang Yanyan said. “Listen.” 

It was particularly quiet outside. The sounds of the birds, cars in the 
distance, and voices from next door had all disappeared. It had never 
been this quiet before. 

Ah Tou immediately realized that something was wrong with her 
surroundings. She was no longer in her factory. Where am I? Although 
she was familiar with everything around her, her instincts told her that 
everything was different.  

“Where are we?” 

“We’re in your house but not in your house.” Liang Yanyan looked at the 
second floor and suddenly saw a shadow flash by. As she pushed Ah Tou 
back, they both heard a cat’s meow coming from the second floor.  

Ah Tou was stunned because she recognized the voice—it was Tintin. 
Then, a cat seemed to appear behind the railing on the second floor. But 
this time, Ah Tou didn’t move at all. She wasn’t some brainless 
protagonist from a horror movie. She clearly knew that this wasn’t 
normal.  

“You said the ‘thing’ will affect our brains and start with the things closest 
to us.” 

“Yes.” 

“Did you hear the cat meowing?” 

Liang Yanyan nodded. 
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“Tintin was burned, right?” 

“Yes.” 

“Then this is a hallucination, right?” Ah Tou asked. 

“I don’t know. I’m not sure how this thing affects us,” Liang Yanyan said. 
At this time, she saw their reflection in the full-body mirror in front of 
them. Liang Yanyan was standing in front of Ah Tou, protecting her, while 
the window was behind Ah Tou. 

In the mirror’s reflection, Liang Yanyan saw a man standing outside the 
window. She didn’t know when he had appeared there, but only half of 
his face was exposed. The other half was blocked by Ah Tou. 

She immediately turned around and pulled Ah Tou over, but there was 
nothing outside of the window.  

“What’s wrong?” Ah Tou was shocked. 

Liang Yanyan didn’t answer her, but immediately closed the window and 
took out her phone. After seeing that the signal was at full bars, she 
called Xie Yuchen. The other party soon answered, but it wasn’t Xie 
Yuchen’s voice on the line. An old man picked up the call, but Ah Tou 
couldn’t understand him at all. He seemed to be cursing in the Chaoshan 
dialect. 

The old man was talking non-stop on the phone. Liang Yanyan tried to 
end the call multiple times but wasn’t able to hang up. She turned the 
phone over and stuck it under the sofa’s seat cushion to muffle the noise 
before looking at Ah Tou, “I have bad news. It looks like this thing is going 
to kill you.” 

“Why? I was just helping Boss Xie draw someone. Those beams aren’t in 
my house and I don’t even own the house! Why does this thing want to 
kill me?” Ah Tou felt that it was very unfair. 

“That’s what the man on the phone was saying in the Chaoshan dialect,” 
Liang Yanyan said. She suddenly frowned, “Draw someone?” 
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Liang Yanyan picked up Ah Tou’s drawings from the coffee table by the 
sofa and looked at Ah Tou. The way she stared at Ah Tou was a little 
frightening. “I think it has to do with these drawings. If I ask you to draw it 
again, can you still do it?” Liang Yanyan asked.  

When Ah Tou nodded, Liang Yanyan immediately lit the drawings on fire. 
The paper burned extremely fast and the drawings were soon engulfed in 
flames. Liang Yanyan threw the drawings into the garbage can and then 
poured tea over them.  

When the fire was out, the drawings were almost completely gone. 

But at this time, the sky became even darker and it literally turned into 
night. Ah Tou turned on the lights and looked out the window, only to 
find that there were no lights outside of the factory and the whole 
neighborhood was completely dark. But there was a light shining on the 
second floor, which meant that there were lights on in the building next 
door. Liang Yanyan put on her coat, grabbed Ah Tou’s hand, and headed 
next door. Through the window, she saw Black Glasses on the second 
floor. She immediately picked up a rock and threw it at the window.  

But Black Glasses didn’t seem able to hear anything. 

At that time, they saw a strangely long man sticking his upper body out of 
Ah Tou’s second-floor window and crawling into Black Glasses’ window. 
His upper body was lying between the two buildings like a bridge. 
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Chapter 14 

Ah Tou had never seen such a scene before. She had always thought that 
a materialized ghost wasn’t frightening at all, and it was only illusory and 
elusive ghosts that were frightening. She never expected that there could 
be such a strange thing in the world. 

What the hell is this? 

Ah Tou was covered in a cold sweat as Liang Yanyan dragged her back. As 
the two slowly retreated behind the wall, they kept hearing the cat’s 
meow coming from Ah Tou’s house. 

Liang Yanyan then grabbed her hand and pushed her bit by bit in the 
opposite direction, trying to get far away from her house. There was an 
abandoned low wall over there, which they hid behind. This wall 
belonged to the original factory building in the art district and was 
covered in graffiti. “We aren’t saving him?” Ah Tou asked.  

“Did you not notice that he couldn’t hear anything?” 

Ah Tou’s body was cold all over. It wasn’t in her character to sit back and 
watch somebody die, but at the same time, she was too scared to get 
close to the house. She thought for a bit and finally made her decision. 
She took a few steps towards the house but was immediately pulled back 
by Liang Yanyan, “What are you thinking?” 

“I need to let him know.” 

“Your legs are shaking. What do you think you can do?” 

Ah Tou thought for a while. She’s right. She was so anxious that her brain 
had completely blanked out. 

Liang Yanyan sneered at her, “You’re already that scared and you still 
want to help other people? Your life must’ve always been full of meeting 
others’ demands.” 

Ah Tou knew that Liang Yayan was right. She had been sacrificing herself 
for other people’s ideas since she was a child. She criticized herself a lot 
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after she grew up, but she still couldn’t overcome her own thinking 
habits. But this wasn’t the right time to ponder over it.  

“How can he exert so much pressure?” Liang Yanyan muttered to herself. 

“Is there any way we can stop that thing for a while? I thought fighting 
ghosts was a psychological thing, but now it’s like hard labor. I can’t do it 
anymore, I need time to catch my breath,” Ah Tou said as Liang Yanyan lit 
a red cigarette 

“What’s that? 

“It’s said that this cigarette was once soaked in the blood of someone 
with a special identity and has a strong effect.” Liang Yanyan pulled Ah 
Tou up and said, “You have to follow me. It’s possible that we never 
actually left the room and everything here is fake. So, you can’t be alone.” 
Ah Tou nodded and they walked back to the two buildings. While Ah Tou 
hid behind the corner, Liang Yanyan walked to the space between the 
two buildings and took a deep drag of her cigarette. 

The long guy stretching between the two buildings immediately spotted 
her. Ah Tou saw Liang Yanyan quickly step on the walls, flip a couple of 
times, and reach the second-floor windowsill. As she hung on the 
windowsill one-handed, she blew the smoke towards the long thing. 

That thing seemed to be alarmed and used its whole body to hit Liang 
Yanyan. As Liang Yanyan slammed into Black Glasses’ second-floor 
window, she cursed loudly and stuck the cigarette into that thing’s eye. 
The long-shaped man immediately retracted back into Ah Tou’s window 
as if the air had leaked out of his body.  

Liang Yanyan instantly fell down. But just as she thought she was about to 
break her tailbone, Ah Tou rushed over and caught her. The two of them 
fell into the wall, shredding the skin all over their bodies.  

Ah Tou’s head hit the wall with a terrible sound and her mind started 
buzzing. She thought her brain was going to be reduced to mush. She 
immediately yelled and almost broke out in tears.  
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The two women held onto the wall and stood up while covering their 
wounds. “We’re even now. I’m not completely useless,” Ah Tou said. 

Liang Yanyan held her waist with one hand while checking the scrapes on 
her other wrist. The cigarette on the ground was still lit, so she picked it 
up and started smoking it again. Liang Yanyan blew the smoke on Ah Tou, 
which made Ah Tou cough. At that moment. Liang Yanyan saw that a 
mass of things behind Ah Tou instantly disappeared into the air. It 
appeared that thing was trying to sneak over just now.  

Ah Tou turned around and saw it as well. She was so scared that she 
immediately stuck herself to the wall again, “Thank you.” 

“I didn’t mean to. I just wanted to get some of the cigarette odor onto 
you. But this thing is impatient and never stops.” Liang Yanyan frowned. It 
appeared that her ribs were hurting a lot, so Ah Tou went over to help 
her but was pushed away. “I broke my back ribs.” Liang Yanyan couldn’t 
stand it anymore and knelt down on the ground. “Let’s change strategies. 
We won’t fight it anymore. I need to get out of here and find help.” 
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Chapter 15 

Ah Tou went next door and desperately knocked on the door for a long 
time while holding Liang Yanyan up, but no one came to open the door. 

Ah Tou rushed back to look at the second-floor window and saw Black 
Glasses drinking by the window. But he didn’t seem to hear or see 
anything at all. 

“What’s wrong with him? Is this guy really blind?” Ah Tou cursed as Liang 
Yanyan replied, “I guess the world he sees is different from the one we’re 
in.” 

Ah Tou turned to look at her own house. She couldn’t see clearly through 
her second-floor window, so she was afraid of taking Liang Yanyan back 
there. She looked around while continuing to hold Liang Yanyan up, “Let’s 
get away from here.” 

Liang Yanyan put her hand on Ah Tou’s arm to stop her. She was in so 
much pain that she couldn’t stop frowning, “We can’t avoid it. Let’s just 
go back to your house.” 

“You’re already like this and that thing is still in my room. I can’t handle it 
alone.” 

“We can’t get away by walking.” 

Ah Tou thought for a while, but eventually shook her head. There was 
absolutely no way she would go back to her house. She gritted her teeth 
and put Liang Yanyan on her back. As she began to walk away from the 
buildings, she could feel Liang Yanyan’s body temperature warming her 
back. This sister really has a high body temperature.  

“Trust me, it won’t work.” 

“Then let’s get far away from here first.” 

“We still have that defensive arrangement in your room, but there’s 
nothing outside. If we stay out here, we’ll be more passive when 
something goes wrong,” Liang Yanyan said. 
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Ah Tou shook her head, “You have to let me calm down first. Otherwise, 
if we go in for a decisive battle, I definitely can’t help you and will be 
more of a hindrance.” 

Ah Tou kept walking forward for about a hundred meters. The sky was so 
dark that she couldn’t see anything besides the lights in her house and 
Black Glasses’ house. Everything else around them was in complete 
darkness.  

“Are you always like this?” Liang Yanyan asked her. 

“I know myself very well,” Ah Tou said. “Your principles won’t work on 
me. I know my own character and have my own ways of survival.” 

“By running away when things go wrong?” 

“By calming down at a distance and then going back and putting up a 
good fight,” Ah Tou explained. It’s not a bad thing to calm down first. It 
was so dark all around that she couldn’t see anything and almost felt like 
she was blind. She raised her hand in front of her face and found that she 
couldn’t even see her fingers. 

The moon wasn’t in the sky and there weren’t any street lamps in the 
distance. 

“Honestly, where are we? Otherworld(1)?” Ah Tou remembered the term 
she had heard when playing games in college. Otherworld referred to 
having two different spaces within the same area. One was where we 
lived, while the other was controlled by some force. 

The two spaces overlapped. The terrain and houses were all the same, 
but the states of these two spaces were totally different. Sometimes, one 
was peaceful while the other one was tyrannical. Other times, it would be 
daytime in one and nighttime in the other. 

 
(1) An abstract concept in the game “Silent Hill”. It may be viewed as a parallel 
or nonparallel plane of existence. Info here. Something kind of similar would 
be the Upside Down in “Stranger Things” if that helps.    

https://silenthill.fandom.com/wiki/Otherworld
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But people could only exist in one space at a time, and they could only 
enter or leave the space at a particular time or at a special moment.  

“We’re actually in your room right now. It’s just making us feel like we’re 
outside and that I’ve broken my ribs, but we’re actually sitting on the sofa 
right now.” 

“Are you sure? 

“We need to go back to the room. We can’t trust the things that it wants 
us to see; otherwise, it won’t be long before you’re unable to distinguish 
between reality and illusion. Remember my words: I can’t always protect 
you because you’re disobedient and assertive. You might think this whole 
thing will end after you wake up on the sofa, and that you’re returning to 
reality and are ready to restart your life. But let me tell you something. At 
that time, it’s very likely that the real hallucinations will just be starting. 
You have to stay alert.” 

“Why?” Ah Tou was a little pissed off that Liang Yanyan said she was 
assertive. In fact, many people had told her that she had this trait, but she 
didn’t think there was anything wrong with it. Besides, she was willing to 
bear all consequences. 

“Because a real mental breakdown happens at the moment when you 
realize that the thing you think is over isn’t actually over,” Liang Yanyan 
said. “I once had a narrow escape myself. I thought everything was over 
when I woke up, but I didn’t realize that the torture was just beginning.”  

** 

Xie Yuchen took a look at his phone after hearing a notification sound. 
The investigator he had entrusted Ah Tou’s sketches to had come back 
with a result.  

The other party sent him a black-and-white newspaper photo, which was 
from a local newspaper in Guangdong. There was an article in the 
newspaper that was circled in red, along with a group photo. One of the 
men in the photo was very tall, and you could tell with a single glance 
that he was different from the others.  
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The article headline read: “After waking up from a high fever, man 
continuously grows taller and is capable of diagnosing diseases with the 
naked eye. The medical team sent to the countryside to examine him 
suspected a pituitary gland disorder.” 

The tall man’s face was exactly the same as the face Ah Tou had drawn. 

This newspaper was from sixteen years ago and stated that the man’s 
name was Chen Buxiang. He was a fisherman. 

Xie Yuchen sent a message to Black Glasses but found that something was 
strange since it wouldn’t go through. 

He carefully looked at the article again and saw that there was a long sack 
hanging on a tree in the background of the photo. 
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Chapter 16 

Xie Yuchen enlarged the photo and took a closer look at the sack hanging 
on the tree. While he did that, he continued calling Black Glasses, but no 
one answered. He compared the thing hanging from the beam in Ah 
Tou’s drawing to this sack. Although both were very blurry, he could 
immediately tell that they were the same thing.  

Having delved so far into the matter, the clue he had just found was the 
biggest progress he had made so far. Black Glasses is only there to keep a 
close watch on them. Why isn’t he picking up?  

He looked at his watch. Black Glasses had a special ability where he would 
answer the phone anytime anywhere. Even if he was deep asleep, he 
would immediately pick up the call. Moreover, he would unhesitatingly 
get up if there was work.  

It was extremely rare for him to not answer the phone. 

Xie Yuchen suddenly remembered that when the house was mortgaged 
to him, the owner had a very strange expression on his face. At that time, 
he just thought that there were some infrastructure problems and the 
other party was worried about whether he would get a good price or not. 
But now it seemed that there was a big story behind the house. 

He felt a little uneasy as he slid the mouse around the computer screen, 
trying to see if there were more clues in the photo. While he did that, he 
kept looking at the outgoing calls on his phone.  

Then, he suddenly narrowed his eyes and sat up. There was the blurred-
out shape of a house behind the tree in the photo.  

He enlarged the photo until it filled the whole screen, and sure enough, 
there was a house behind the tree. No matter how he looked at the 
shape of this house, it looked like the one he was living in right now.  

The building in the photo looked older, and many details were different 
from the current one, but the shape was exactly the same. The old house 
in the photo adopted many of the architectural styles from the Republic 
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era and there were some southern Fujian decorations on the upturned 
eaves.  

It was most likely an old house left by a powerful gentry who went to the 
South Sea at that time. Houses like that were often designed by a 
foreigner and built by Chinese craftsmen. The materials were local, but 
the ideas were imported from abroad.  

Is this a coincidence, or am I overthinking it? Xie Yuchen wondered as he 
looked at the yard outside the floor-to-ceiling windows. He printed the 
photo out, walked out of the house to a spot far away, and then 
compared the house to the one in the photo. 

They were too similar. 

The design was certainly the same, yet the details of the facades were 
different. 

This was a modern house, but because part of it was renovated to look 
aged, many old timbers had been used. The house in the photo seemed 
to be decades or even hundreds of years old, so why did they share the 
same design? 

Furthermore… 

Xie Yuchen unbuttoned his shirt collar and cuffs before flexing his head 
and shoulders.  

When he accepted the house, he felt that it had a kind of lethargic air 
about it and smelled musty, which was the reason why he wasn’t satisfied 
with it. At that time, he also noticed that many of the house’s decorations 
were strange. Now that he had compared the house in the photo with the 
real one in front of him, he had a feeling that they definitely weren’t two 
different houses.  

They just looked too similar. And almost every detail was the same. Even 
if someone were to build a new one with the same blueprint, it wouldn’t 
be as similar as this.  
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He noticed that one of the eves in the old photo had a dragon plate 
decoration. Many buildings in southern Fujian had overexaggerated 
decorations on the corner eaves, and there were a lot of dragon heads 
that exaggeratedly went up towards the ridge of the roof.(1) But the 
current house had replaced those things with a Southeast Asian-style 
thatched roof and a modern-style wooden structure. 

Xie Yuchen took a look at the big tree in the yard, which was a camphor 
tree. He jumped up and hung from a nearby branch one-handed before 
flipping up and stepping onto the branch to jump to the roof. He then 
went up to the ridge and started tearing the thatch off.  

It didn’t take him long to reveal the tiles under the thatch. 

The tiles were quite old. As he tore off a large patch of thatch and 
knocked down the wooden decorations, he saw a dragon plate hidden 
underneath. It was exactly the same as the one in the photo.  

It’s the same house, but shouldn’t it be by the sea in Guangdong? Xie 
Yuchen sat down on the roof, wondering why the house would appear 
here and why it had been disguised as a modern house.  

If he was right, then the interior of the house had also been completely 
renovated and redecorated.  

This has to be the old house itself. Xie Yuchen checked his phone and saw 
that his calls still weren’t going through. He then dialed Liang Yanyan’s 
number and found that she picked up rather quickly. “I haven’t seen him 
yet,” he heard her say. “I’m at Ah Tou’s house. Are you coming? We do 
have some problems here. Come over and we’ll discuss them together.” 

 
(1) Might be something like this: 
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Xie Yuchen hung up the phone. He knew right away that the other party 
wasn’t Liang Yanyan. Something must’ve happened. 
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Chapter 17 

It was easy to gain information about everything that happened in 
Guangdong’s fishing village through the healthcare system. Xie Yuchen 
was sitting on the steps in front of the house when a street cat came 
strolling by. As he made phone calls one right after another, he teased 
the cat with a giant foxtail(1), making it roll on the ground in front of him. 
Later that evening, he finally got in touch with one of the people who was 
involved in the case. 

The voice on the other end sounded very cautious and asked who he was 
for a long time. Xie Yuchen gave them a pseudonym. He had strong 
communication skills and knew after hearing this person’s cautious 
attitude that it wasn’t easy for the other party to tell the truth. This 
person seemed like the type to preserve their manager’s face, so he 
decided to cover up the key issues by asking questions surrounding the 
case. 

Peripheral questions tended to be less sensitive, but if the questions were 
tricky enough, the other party would have no choice but to answer with 
key information. 

Xie Yuchen stuck the end of the giant foxtail into the gap between the 
steps. Now that the seed head was higher than the cat, the cat kept 
jumping up to reach it. He shifted his attention to the call, “I saw you in a 
group photo. I heard that your team leader at the time was Dr. Pan Boda. 
I’ve read some of his papers”—he actually didn’t read any at all—“and 
would like to talk to him about them.” 

“You’ve read some of his papers,” the other party said. “From where? 
When were the papers published?” 

 
(1) Giant foxtail (super common in Eurasia): 
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Xie Yuchen was alarmed because the other party immediately made two 
detailed inquiries and seemed suspicious. But he couldn’t hesitate and 
replied, “Just after he finished the case study in that village, he published 
a paper.” 

“You’re a liar. He never came back. He’s dead. The entire medical team is 
dead. They all died in that village,” the other party finished speaking and 
immediately hung up. 

Xie Yuchen touched his chin, no wonder he’s so suspicious. I didn’t think it 
went that deep. He thought about how to save the situation and called 
the person again. 

The other party picked up right away, “What the fuck do you want?” 

“I want to clarify something. You know who referred me. I didn’t lie to 
you. It’s possible that the information on my end could be wrong. Can 
you give that person some face and hang up after I’ve finished talking, 
please?” 

The other party was silent for a moment before he sighed and said, “Fine, 
go ahead.” 

“I did read his paper. It was about the rare case in that village. I figure Dr. 
Pan Boda started writing it when he was still in the village. I thought this 
paper was published, but after hearing what you said, it might not the 
case. But either way, it still reached me. I’m very interested in the disease 
because I think I also have it. I want to know the results of the case 
treatment.” 

The other party laughed, “Don’t worry, your illness definitely isn’t the 
same as the one in that village. The things that happened in that village 
won’t save you.” 

“I saw the photo of the patient. I think we have similar symptoms,” Xie 
Yuchen said. 

“The photo was very blurry so you can’t see it very well. You won’t be 
able to speculate what exactly happened in that village from a photo,” 
the other person said. “Let me suggest something: Don’t look at that 
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person’s face. The more you examine his face, the more likely something 
bad is going to happen.” 

Xie Yuchen frowned and said, “Sounds like there’s a story there.” 

“There’s no story, it’s just a medical accident. Are you finished?” 

“If the entire team died, then who are you? I heard that you were also a 
part of the team and you also went to the village.” 

“I left early because I’m not a curious person and I didn’t want to achieve 
anything. I just wanted to muddle along. I grew up in another village in 
that area and I didn’t think there was anything unusual about the villages 
by the sea,” the other person said. “Don’t go to that village; it’s a waste of 
time.” 

“There’s a big house in that village. It dates back to the Republic era.” 

The other party fell silent. After a while, he eventually asked, “What 
exactly do you want to ask? You’re not a patient, are you?” 

“I just happen to be someone who collects ancient houses on the side. 
My name is Xie Yuchen, you can search me up online. I collect a lot of 
ancient buildings.” Xie Yuchen decided to put all his eggs in one basket, 
“If there’s no cure for my disease, I want to buy this house. Can you refer 
me? I can give you a twenty percent commission fee.” 

“How much is that?” 

“I’d put it at about a hundred and fifty thousand yuan.” 

“Don’t buy that house; they all died in it. Brother, I don’t care who you 
are, but my final words are: Curiosity killed the cat.” With that said, the 
other party hung up. 

Xie Yuchen continued calling him—learning perseverance from the Jews 
could solve half of the problems in the world—but the other party had 
turned off the phone this time—science and technology could solve the 
other half. 
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He looked at the cat, which was tired of playing and was now sitting and 
looking at the lit street lamp. The sky was getting dark and there were 
flying insects swarming around the street lamp. He turned around and 
glanced at the house behind him. It almost looked like a large creature 
that was staring at him. He cautiously stood up and walked around the 
house, carefully observing it. 

Along the way, he saw a lot of flies in the bushes behind the house. The 
backyard consisted of a hedgerow that separated the yard from the 
public road outside and a lawn that hadn’t been mowed in a long time. 
The lawn was now full of weeds and flies. 

He hardly ever went to the back of the house because he had to pass 
through an indoor swimming pool to get there. The pool was all moldy 
and hadn’t been cleaned in a while. Now that he had walked around from 
the outside, he was surprised to find that the backyard was so dirty. 

He walked onto the lawn, turned on his phone’s flashlight, and saw piles 
and piles of cat bones and rotting cat carcasses. They were all street cats 
from the surrounding neighborhood, and they were scattered in the 
bushes. 
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Chapter 18 

Xie Yuchen looked at the cat corpses, bit his lower lip, and thought to 
himself, maybe the house has already killed a lot of things. It looks like all 
the larger animals near the house can’t survive. 

The degree of decomposition of these cats was different, and there 
wasn’t a large number of them that had the same degree of decay. This 
meant that the cats came into the vicinity of the house one by one and 
then died for some reason. 

This also meant that the house wasn’t capable of attracting animals. The 
street cats here were only hunted as they passed by. 

Is this house alive? Xie Yuchen had some experience in this area. He was 
often entrusted with some tricky items, so he knew that there was a 
phenomenon called pseudo-intellectualism. These items had outward 
features that made you think that they were alive, but in fact, it was a 
collection of phenomena. These phenomena included the collective 
intelligence that ants and bees presented in biology: individual ants and 
bees weren’t intelligent, but they manifested collective intelligence when 
grouped in colonies. They used it to deal with a lot of problems, which 
made it look like they had wisdom. But non-living things resembled the 
will-o’-the-wisp in a fire. Due to the interference of carbon dioxide, the 
elusive flame deliberately avoided human beings.  

In many cases, this was how evil forces were misrepresented, and stories 
eventually became legends that involved ghosts and monsters. Xie 
Yuchen once encountered a building where people had continuously died 
over a thirty-year period. They eventually discovered that someone had 
buried radioactive metal blocks in the building’s load-bearing columns. In 
the end, it turned out to be an institute administrator’s revenge on 
society.(1)  

But this incident didn’t seem to be the same. He needed to explore 
further in order to find an exact explanation for this. 

 
(1) Refer to Blind Tomb 
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The street cat he had been playing with followed him over. It wasn’t 
afraid of the corpses, but it stood in front of Xie Yuchen with its 
unwavering stare fixed on the house. If they were to compare the blood 
on their hands, the house definitely wouldn’t be able to win. I’ve 
investigated so many dangerous and mysterious cases, but it’s sad how 
none of them have caused as much harm as I have. 

With that being said, he wasn’t someone who would continue living here 
just out of spite. He picked up the little street cat and said to 
himself, unlike your siblings, you’re in luck. I’ll take you to a safe place. 

Xie Yuchen wanted to drop the cat off with a friend who liked animals and 
then drive to Ah Tou’s house, but the further he drove, the darker the sky 
became. The trip was obviously taking longer than the actual distance to 
his friend’s house. While he was driving, he noticed that the cat kept 
looking at the back seat as if something was sitting there. 

He looked in the rearview mirror and saw a man sitting in the back, but 
he couldn’t see his face. As he continued looking in the mirror, he also 
seemed to notice something hanging on a tree he had just driven past.  

Xie Yuchen petted the cat’s head and watched the man in the back seat 
start to move his head forward.  

He had a sickly green face. 

Xie Yuchen took out his phone and checked the group photo. After 
comparing the faces, he unexpectedly found that this face belonged to 
Dr. Pan Boda.  

The face looked at him, but he just ignored it. The man even stuck his 
head right next to his face, but Xie Yuchen just kept slowly and steadily 
driving. Then, he saw two women standing on the side of the road up 
ahead, waving at him.  

Xie Yuchen slowly drove towards them and saw Liang Yanyan and Ah Tou 
holding on to each other. He pulled over and checked the back seat, only 
to find that it was already empty.  
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The cat crawled up the front passenger seat’s window and looked outside 
as Xie Yuchen rolled down the window. Liang Yanyan and Ah Tou looked 
at Xie Yuchen in horror, “Boss, what brings you here?” 

Xie Yuchen looked behind them and saw that Ah Tou’s house was 
unexpectedly lit up in the distance. He hadn’t even been driving in this 
direction, nor had he driven the full distance to reach this place, so how 
did he get here? Xie Yuchen thought for a while, but when he saw that Ah 
Tou was moving to get into the car, he locked the doors, stepped on the 
gas, and sped away. 

He wanted to see what consequences illogical actions would have on the 
present situation. 

He drove for another three kilometers and saw two more people appear 
in front of him. As he approached them, he realized that it was Ah Tou 
and Liang Yanyan again. The two women were also confused as to why 
there was another car coming at them, and why it was Xie Yuchen again. 
But this time, they didn’t dare get closer to the car. Instead, Liang Yanyan 
pushed Ah Tou behind her.   

Xie Yuchen got out of the car and looked at the sky. There were no moon 
or stars in the sky, and only a section of the road illuminated by the 
streetlights was bright. He walked a few steps forward before turning 
back, only to find that his headlights were suddenly very far away. They 
almost appeared to be several hundred meters away from him now. 

But he had only taken a few steps. 

It was the first time he had ever faced such a hardcore paranormal event 
head-on, so he decided to take it seriously. 
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Chapter 19 

Liang Yanyan still remembered the feeling when she woke up during the 
skin graft surgery. She had originally been in a state of complete 
nothingness, but she had a sense that she still existed deep in her 
subconscious. Her mind was unable to form thoughts and she couldn’t 
understand the situation, but she could feel a sense of discomfort on her 
back. All of her limbs and skin felt cold. It was an unspeakable and 
extremely unbearable coldness. 

The discomfort in her back gradually began to magnify until it broke 
through the dark fog that had been oppressing her thoughts. She 
suddenly felt as if she was waking up from a deep sleep. Then, the 
discomfort began to turn into pain, which became so excruciating that all 
of her thoughts rushed through her body and instantly woke her up. 

Since she was being treated like a corpse, she didn’t have any ECG 
monitoring or anesthetics. There was only a ventilator. When Liang 
Yanyan opened her eyes, everyone stepped back in terror. She couldn’t 
move at all, but she could hear frantic sounds and see a spot of light 
chaotically moving around. 

She thought that she was being resuscitated. Her fighting spirit flared up 
when she was attached to an ECG monitor and realized that she wasn’t 
dead. She had been a defiant person since childhood, so she gritted her 
teeth, only to hear someone say, “The two operations are going on at the 
same time. They’re already suturing over there, so what should we do? 
We can’t take the skin back and give it back to her. It’ll be dead.” 

“Tell them to keep going. Just say that the donor woke up after the 
operation,” another voice said. “Save one first.” 

“So much skin has already been taken, this girl will—” 

“It stands to reason that if the donor didn’t die and actually woke up, she 
can decide for herself whether she wants to veto the organ donation. 
Even if she wants to take back the skin that will later fail to function, she 
has the freedom to do so. But before we receive the second order, all we 
can do is fulfill the first order to the best of our ability,” a voice said. 
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“But she seems to be fully conscious.” 

“Sedatives! Dr. Qi, continue the surgery. I’ll take care of the rest,” the 
voice said. “Give her sedatives while I go back to the scene.” 

There was a long silence in the operating room, and then another voice 
said, “What a pity. It’s such a beautiful tattoo. I heard that her parents 
were reluctant to donate the skin at first, but someone offered them a lot 
of money. Her father finally decided to sell his dead daughter’s skin. I 
sense an ethical disaster coming—” 

“Shh, she can hear you. Maybe,” a voice said. Then, the entire operating 
room fell silent. 

Nobody realized that Liang Yanyan was fully conscious, but she clearly 
knew who the person who had made the decision and gone back to the 
scene was. He was her father’s former manager. That manager wanted 
Liang Yanyan to marry his son, so she got tattoos all over her body in 
order to avoid him pressuring her. 

She didn’t fully understand what was happening until she woke up again. 
Her parents hesitantly tried to reassure her, but she immediately 
screamed that she wanted to see her back. 

From then on, she never saw her father again. Her mother passed away a 
few years later, but her father had still been alive at that time. She didn’t 
know if that was still the case now, though. 

It was the first time in her life that she understood what consequences 
offenders deserved and that real villains existed in this world. She 
understood overnight what might take the average person ten years to 
understand. 

When she woke up from the operating table, she thought she had 
escaped death, but in fact, the nightmare had just begun. 

From that day on, she was terrified of all the feelings that made her feel 
like it was “over” and that she had “succeeded” or “escaped”. When that 
happened, she would be so frightened that she would stay up all night, 
not knowing what was going to happen next. This fear taught her to 
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never enjoy success. Rather, she should stay on the brink of pain and 
pressure, making herself intolerable to it so that she could deal with it. 
She couldn’t escape or temporarily avoid it. 

It seemed that when people lived to a certain age, they would all become 
like this. She had seen such fear in everyone except for Xie Yuchen. 
Maybe he had it before, but he had already overcome this nightmare. 
This was the reason she was willing to make friends with him. 

Now that she and Ah Tou were helping each other out, she knew that 
they had to go back to the house because that was where all chances of 
victory were. But at this time, they suddenly heard the sound of a car. 
When they turned around, they saw a speeding car’s headlights appear in 
the darkness a few dozen meters behind them. They watched as the car 
pulled over on the side of a road, its headlights illuminating two girls who 
were holding onto each other. They appeared to be greeting the person 
getting out of the car.   

Liang Yanyan had good vision, so she immediately discovered that the 
two girls were themselves, and the person getting out of the car was Xie 
Yuchen. The latter walked towards those two girls and began to talk with 
them. 

“They’re fake!” Ah Tou immediately shouted, but it was as if Xie Yuchen 
couldn’t hear her at all. As he let those two girls get in the car, the “Ah 
Tou” over there suddenly turned towards them and smiled.  

Liang Yanyan hadn’t broken out in a cold sweat for a long time, but this 
time, she definitely sweated a little. 

This was torture. 

Whatever that thing was, it was torturing them. 
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Chapter 20 

Ah Tou looked a little lost, but she grabbed onto Liang Yanyan and 
retreated into the darkness. 

Liang Yanyan noticed that she started heading back towards her house 
and asked, “You dare to go back?” 

“You were right. There’s no point in calming down at a distance,” Ah Tou 
said. “Running away works on some occasions, but not with this matter.” 

She had seen a lot of chicken soup for the soul(1) on the internet, which all 
seemed to be very reasonable. But today, she suddenly understood why 
those online principles were useless—they were all trying to use a single 
method to solve all the situations in the world, which was 
impossible. When it came to figuring out whether it was better to avoid 
something or face it head on, it was actually more important to 
distinguish when to avoid or face it.  

Liang Yanyan was silent as the two supported each other and returned to 
the house. Ah Tou put Liang Yanyan on the sofa and looked at the second 
floor, but there was nothing there. The room was very dark since the light 
had gone out, but there was a light coming in from the neighbor’s 
window. 

Liang Yanyan took off her clothes and pulled out the phone she had stuck 
under the sofa cushion. The call was unexpectedly still going on. 

She used the screen light to illuminate her ribs and found that a part of 
her ribs was sunken in.  

If she received any more damage there, the rib would puncture her lung. 
She looked around and pulled out the leftover tin foil. After tearing off a 
few pieces from the cardboard box Ah Tou handed to her, she used the 
tin foil to wrap it around her wound. 

 
(1) “Chicken soup for the soul” is feel-good motivational stories (often used 
disparagingly because the stories don’t really effect change in people’s lives) 
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“Do you usually have cramps?” Liang Yanyan asked Ah Tou.  

Ah Tou paused for a moment, “Uh, yeah.” 

“Where are the painkillers?” 

“I usually just put up with it and it gets better in a couple of days. A friend 
bought me painkillers before, but I didn’t take them much because they 
say they’re not good for you. They’re probably all expired.” 

“Where are they?” 

Ah Tou had no choice but to go to the bathroom and search through the 
vanity cabinet, eventually finding some, “They’re really expired.”  

Liang Yanyan grabbed them, took three pills out of the blister pack, and 
immediately swallowed them. 

“I’ll tell you a story,” Liang Yanyan said as she looked at her. “I’ve died 
once before, so I have my own way of dealing with this kind of thing. 
Usually, I can handle things like this with some technical skills, but I’m 
afraid they won’t work this time. You have to help me.” 

Ah Tou nodded, “No problem.” 

“I need to ask you some questions first.” Liang Yanyan looked at Ah Tou. 
“In your life, have you ever done anything that went against your 
conscience?” 

Ah Tou was stunned for a moment. She didn’t understand what that had 
to do with fighting the ghost, but she didn’t want to make trouble. 
Assuming the answer would be useful, she thought for a bit and then 
nodded, “I think as long as we’re humans, we’ll do something that goes 
against our conscience.” 

“If you had the opportunity, would you make up for what you did?” 

Ah Tou looked into Liang Yanyan’s eyes. 

“You have to tell the truth,” Liang Yanyan said. 
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“I wouldn’t,” Ah Tou said. 

“Why not?” 

“If you did something that went against your conscience, then you 
must’ve benefited from it. If the benefit you received at the time didn’t 
belong to you, then there’s no way to make up for it even if you can go 
back in time. Such a guilty deed has already been done and can’t be 
changed. We shouldn’t try to atone for it.” 

“That’s what you really think.” 

“Is it useful for you to fight the ghost?” 

Liang Yanyan looked into Ah Tou’s eyes and touched her face. 

“I’ll enter a state of suspended animation in just a moment. When the 
time comes, I won’t be able to control my attitude towards you. But I do 
know one thing: my attitude will be influenced by what you’ve just told 
me and the attitude you’ve just presented to me. Remember, the person 
that you will see soon isn’t actually me. If you think I pose any danger to 
you, just leave me and run away.” 

Ah Tou didn’t understand. 

“You have to take full responsibility for what you’ve just said,” Liang 
Yanyan said as she turned on the bathroom faucet. She filled the sink, 
wet a towel, and laid back on the sofa with the towel covering her face. 

Since the wet towel was adhering tightly to her face, Liang Yanyan quickly 
had trouble breathing and blue veins began to appear on her neck. But 
she didn’t move at all. 
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Chapter 21 

When Ah Tou saw Liang Yanyan stand up again, she had a familiar 
feeling.  

Ah Tou had been very sensitive to body shapes and very confident in her 
own feelings since she was a child. She looked at Liang Yanyan and 
suddenly felt that the other woman had become someone she knew.  

But she didn’t feel curiosity at that time, only fear. Ah Tou suddenly felt 
that the person in front of her was a little frightening. 

Liang Yanyan stood there for a long time before looking back at Ah Tou. 

Ah Tou immediately felt as if the person in front of her had become the 
same thing as the long man because they both exuded the same aura.  

Liang Yanyan glanced back at Ah Tou before walking towards her, 
grabbing her arm, and looking at her tattoos. 

“Are you all right?” 

Liang Yanyan saw that the tattoos had been reworked so much that they 
were no longer the same as when they had been on her back. 

She put Ah Tou’s hand on her face, pressed her cheek up against the 
tattoo on the other woman’s arm, and said, “You made these patterns 
more beautiful.” 

“To me, these are the foundation of my skin.” 

“Indeed. People will definitely care about their own things. As do I.” Liang 
Yanyan smiled at her before dropping her hand, turning around, and 
walking up to the second floor. 

Ah Tou stood there and watched because she didn’t know what to do. 

Not following Liang Yanyan up the stairs was probably the most 
regrettable decision of her life. But everything that had happened before 
made her feel that the force upstairs was pitted against her. Plus, Liang 
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Yanyan had repeatedly told her not to go up. As a result, Ah Tou followed 
Liang Yanyan’s rules and didn’t move. But it was also because of that 
decision that she didn’t see what happened next. 

She had asked Liang Yanyan about it countless times later, but the other 
woman never told her.  

After Liang Yanyan went upstairs, everything returned to silence. It was 
only at that moment that Ah Tou realized that if Liang Yanyan didn’t come 
down, her situation would become even more difficult to deal with. 

But things didn’t go as she had expected. Less than five minutes after 
Liang Yanyan went up, a loud bang came from the entire second floor and 
then all the glass shattered. 

Ah Tou was knocked down on the sofa, her ears buzzing loudly. Then, she 
immediately saw the sky outside began to light up. It’s extremely difficult 
to describe the feeling of seeing the sudden switch from hazy weather to 
a beautiful day. It was as if nothing had happened. All of the bad, dark, 
and terrible things were gone in an instant.  

Then, Liang Yanyan walked down from the second floor. The sun outside 
was streaming into the house, lighting up the whole room and world. 
Countless sounds came from all around; it was the busy sound of 
worldliness. Ah Tou even saw sparrows flying across the sky outside. 

We’re back? Ah Tou thought to herself. What happened? 

All of the window glass was shattered as if there had been a huge 
explosion on the second floor of the house. 

Liang Yanyan sat beside the dumbfounded Ah Tou, lit a cigarette, and 
then patted her hair. 

Ah Tou looked at her, on the verge of smiling. 

“Don’t be too happy just yet. It hasn’t completely ended,” Liang Yanyan 
said. “I’ll have to trouble you to call an ambulance.”  
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Liang Yanyan looked at the blue sky outside as she spoke. Then, she 
slowly closed her eyes to rest.  

When the explosion happened, Xie Yuchen was driving silently. The fake 
Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan were sitting in the back seat and kept asking 
him questions nonstop, but he didn’t say a word.  

He just looked at the kitten from time to time. The kitten was looking at 
the back seat, but there was nothing reflected in its eyes.  

Xie Yuchen passed by Ah Tou’s house again and again, observing the 
lights in the house from afar. But he didn’t stop. 

He knew that whatever decision he made now would be wrong since he 
was already trapped in some sort of energy.  

This energy must have made use of the information in his brain to 
deceive him. That was why all the conversations between Ah Tou and 
Yanyan were only content he had heard before. He had an exceptional 
memory, so listening to these conversations made him extremely 
uncomfortable.  

Sometimes he wished he didn’t have such a good memory. 

While he was thinking of countermeasures, the darkness in the sky 
suddenly dispersed and a blue sky appeared. A big truck suddenly 
appeared in front of him, so he quickly swerved. But the big truck still 
grazed him, which caused his car to flip and roll. Xie Yuchen grabbed the 
cat as the car spun around, and then the airbags deployed. 
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Chapter 22 

Ah Tou was looking at Liang Yanyan lying on the hospital bed. There were 
a lot of patients around them and doctors were walking around. It was 
very noisy. This kind of noise used to irritate her, but now it made her feel 
very safe. 

The weather outside was very nice. It was only late afternoon, so the sun 
was still very high in the sky. It had seemed like they had experienced an 
entire night of horror, but in fact, it had only been a few hours. 

Liang Yanyan’s hospital fee used up half of the payment Xie Yuchen had 
given Ah Tou for her services. She thought about it and felt that it was 
worth it. Even though the whole situation had originated from his house, 
she no longer wanted to demand reimbursement from him. She just 
hoped to repay Liang Yanyan for her help earlier. 

She sat down and tried to understand what had happened. But even after 
running the whole story through her head again, she still didn’t have any 
clues (especially with whatever happened with Liang Yanyan’s final 
explosion on the second floor). 

Was it an airburst? 

She found it funny that she was imagining such things, but she really 
couldn’t figure it out. 

After she came back to her senses, she realized that her body was full of 
wounds, although she didn’t know when she had gotten them. She put on 
a lot of bandaids and looked at Liang Yanyan again. She figured the doctor 
would wake the other woman up for a checkup soon, so she went to the 
bathroom and fixed herself up a bit. She wanted to put on red lipstick to 
brighten up her skin tone a little bit but didn’t end up doing it because 
she was afraid that Liang Yanyan would feel that she had been 
overthinking things.  

There was also another thing that she was deeply concerned about. Right 
before Liang Yanyan had headed up to the second floor, Ah Tou felt as if 
the other woman was very familiar, like she had seen her before. 
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This feeling had her very worried. She kept trying to recall where she 
might have seen the Liang Yanyan before, but she couldn’t remember 
anything. Moreover, there was the strange incident when she heard the 
nurse who was changing Liang Yanyan's clothes cry out in alarm. But 
when Ah Tou asked the nurse what had happened, she didn’t get an 
answer. 

Could it be that her breasts were too big? 

Liang Yanyan was very weak when the doctor woke her up, but the 
dextrose in the IV drip seemed to help bring her back to consciousness. 
After the doctor was finished with the checkup, Liang Yanyan grabbed her 
clothes from the bedside table, wanting to go out on the balcony and 
smoke. 

“That’s not a good idea,” Ah Tou said. 

“Come on, if you were in my shoes, do you really think you could hold 
out?” Liang Yanyan asked while reaching out to her. 

Ah Tou thought for a bit. Indeed, living a healthy life was easier said than 
done. There were some occasions you just couldn’t overcome without 
cigarettes.  

So, she took out her cigarettes and helped Liang Yanyan to the balcony. 

Once there, the two of them each lit one up. Two girls smoking in a 
hospital was really a scene to look down upon, so all the other patients in 
the ward were looking at them askance. But there were a lot of girls who 
smoked nowadays, so they quickly returned to normal.  

Liang Yanyan didn’t even bother worrying about what the other patients 
thought and asked her, “What was the last thing I told you?” 

“You don’t remember? 

“My memory gets all jumbled up in that state,” Liang Yanyan said. 

Ah Tou repeated those two phrases again, but Liang Yayan was silent. In 
the end, Ah Tou asked her what those words were supposed to mean. 



108 
 

“I have to understand it slowly myself. It should be the true thoughts in 
my heart, but how many people in the world really understand their own 
true thoughts?” Liang Yanyan said. 

She finished off her cigarette with a few more puffs and then took out her 
lipstick. After putting it on, she passed it to Ah Tou, who checked the 
color. Seeing that the shade also matched her own skin tone, she quickly 
put it on.  

“You said it’s not over yet.” 

“Right. We need to go to Guangdong, to that village. I only dispelled that 
thing temporarily, but if we don’t know what it is, then we won’t know 
when it’s going to reappear.” 

“We?” 

“The person he’s targeting is you.” 

Ah Tou went silent and then heaved a big sigh. My next few jobs are lost 
now. What the hell is this? Is my fate really this bad? 

“You don’t like dealing with spontaneous situations?” 

“Who in the world does?” 

“There are obviously a few out there,” Liang Yanyan said. “You sound a 
bit ignorant.” 

Ah Tou froze for a moment, but when she thought it over, she realized 
that she actually did have a problem with being too subjective. Liang 
Yanyan took out her phone and saw that it had returned to normal, so 
she dialed Xie Yuchen’s number. 

Xie Yuchen still didn’t pick up. 

** 

When Xie Yuchen woke up, the first sentence out of his mouth was a 
license plate number. 
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He found that he couldn’t fully open his eyes yet. 

“What?” The doctor next to him asked.  

“That’s the license plate of the truck involved in the accident. He was in 
the wrong lane when we crashed, so he hit me head-on. I assume he 
didn’t stay at the scene. You can call the traffic police.” 

“Oh,” the doctor was dumbfounded.  

“Any bad news for me?” 

“Not really. It’s just that your car is so expensive. It’s a military vehicle 
that can be used to cut through mountains during an air raid, but even 
with that, the whole vehicle was scrapped.” 

Xie Yuchen sighed as the doctor continued, “A person came to see you. 
They left you a note.” 

“Read it to me, please.” 

“Sorry that I couldn’t save the cat. Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan are safe.” The 
doctor read the note and then mumbled, “Why? Have you been raising a 
cat for a long time? Cats need special safety precautions when put in a 
car.” 

“It’s a street cat,” Xie Yuchen said. 

“Why did you have a street cat in your car?” 

“It doesn’t matter now.” Xie Yuchen felt his body begin to respond, so he 
started counting. When he reached thirty, he could finally feel his whole 
body again. 

He tried to sit up, but his whole body ached with pain. At this time, he 
heard a vibrating sound. 

“Put my phone on speaker.” 

“Sorry, your phone is too deformed.” 
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Xie Yuchen opened his eyes and found that he wasn’t in the hospital. Or, 
he should say, he was in the hospital, but there was something lying 
beside him. 

He collected himself and glanced over. 

As it turned out, the thing lying next to him was the long-shaped man. A 
doctor was taking the man’s body temperature, but Xie Yuchen noticed 
that this doctor had the face of the dead doctor from the old photo.  

The long man was sleeping with his back facing him. His body was so long 
that he had to curl up on the bed, but his legs were still hanging off of the 
mattress.   

Even if he was Xie Yuchen, he still froze for a few minutes. He wanted to 
immediately jump up, but it was like he had no control over his body. He 
couldn’t move at all.   

As he calmed himself down, he found that he really couldn’t move. He 
looked around and heard the sound of the sea and people speaking in 
Cantonese. 

He saw several more doctors walking by, all of them the same doctors 
from the old photo. They were even wearing the same clothes they wore 
in the photo. 

This was all happening on his left.  

On his right, he heard the doctor ask him again, “It’s a call from someone 
named Liang Yanyan.” 

He tried to turn his head to look to the right but found that he couldn’t 
move. All he could do was roll his eyes in that direction, where he saw a 
familiar doctor from modern times out of the corner of his eye.  

With his bed in the center, it was like everything was divided into two 
different spaces. 

“Tu Dian,” Xie Yuchen said. “What have you done to me?”  
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Chapter 23 

Xie Yuchen didn’t answer the phone. Ah Tou watched as Liang Yanyan 
hung up and then stuck the lipstick into the cigarette pack. 

“It’s at our expense now,” Liang Yanyan said to Ah Tou. “How much is my 
hospitalization fee? I’ll transfer you the money.” 

“No, it’s fine. You had a work injury. I… I’ll be responsible.” 

“Xie Yuchen is my boss, not you. Keep the receipt for now.” Liang Yanyan 
suddenly remembered something, “Where’s the guy with sunglasses?” 

“I went to find him after I called the ambulance. He helped me get you 
here. Then he got a call and rushed off.”  

“He rushed off?” Liang Yanyan dialed Black Glasses’ phone and found that 
the call was soon picked up. 

The other party was very quick to answer. 

“We’re heading to Guangdong. I’ll send you the address, so can you 
arrange the fastest route?” 

“Oh, so you are all right.” 

“I can’t reach Xie Yuchen. Can you help me deal with him?” 

“He’s busy with other things. I’ll prepare the plane tickets for you and 
bring them over.”  

At this time, airport sounds could be heard in the background. 

“Are you boarding for Guangzhou now?” Liang Yanyan instantly became 
alert. 

“Ah, as you know, this situation is kind of dangerous. Let’s forget about all 
the past things and cooperate. I don’t want to bury two corpses in one 
day.” 

“‘Ah’ my ass. I don’t need your help. Are you trying to steal my business?” 
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The party on the other end laughed and started singing, “Ay hey! Hey, 
hey, hey! Hey, hey, hey!” before hanging up. 

Liang Yanyan put her hands on her ribs, feeling extremely pissed off. 
When she saw Ah Tou looking at her, she said, “Let’s book our own 
tickets.” 

Long story short, Liang Yanyan dragged Ah Tou to the airport. They found 
the earliest flight to Guangzhou—which was at nine o’clock in the 
evening—and rented a wheelchair at the airport. Liang Yanyan got 
upgraded to first-class because she was injured. Ah Tou watched the 
plane take off from her seat in economy class. This time, it was on Liang 
Yanyan’s dime and she even paid with a Black Card. Ah Tou looked at the 
credit card and felt bitterness in her heart.  

Oftentimes in novels, the adventures began by focusing on the changes in 
fate that would happen in the future, but Ah Tou had to worry about 
whether her credit card balance would be enough to complete the 
adventure. Poverty really existed to destroy all good hopes. 

She couldn’t see Liang Yanyan from where she was sitting, so she listened 
to music and pondered over the legendary person she wanted to find. 
She felt as if she was also starting to become a legend. 

It’s not as pleasant as I thought it would be. 

After landing in Guangzhou, they called a car and headed straight to the 
village by the sea, which was near Jiazijiao in Shanwei. The trip took 
another two hours and there was no place for them to stay in the village. 
It was said that many places there were overgrown with weeds and a lot 
of villagers had moved away. Most of the villages in that area were also 
buried in grass, which was why the place was also called the Island of 
Grass. 

The car had to stay with them; otherwise, they wouldn’t be able to get 
back. Ah Tou volunteered to take care of the fare, but her heart trembled 
like she was a constrained housewife.  
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When the two got out of the car, Ah Tou immediately regretted it. The 
path into the village was full of lush weeds that almost reached their 
knees. Insects that were visible to the naked eye flew in dense clusters in 
front of the headlights, bumping into their mouths from time to time. 

There were two flashlights in the car, so she took one while Liang Yanyan 
took the other one. Liang Yanyan swept the light around and saw a 
motorcycle parked by the side of the path. 

“This belongs to the guy with sunglasses. He’s been in there for three 
hours and still hasn’t left yet. He hasn’t made any progress,” Liang Yanyan 
said.  

Ah Tou felt like she was involved in a competition that seemed to have a 
lot to do with her but also nothing to do with her at all. 

She was just about to speak up when Liang Yan started advancing 
towards the village. 

She followed along, realizing that she shouldn’t have worn pants that 
exposed her ankles. The grass scratching against her legs as she walked 
really hurt a lot. Liang Yanyan was also wearing her clothes, but the other 
woman was taller than her and had longer legs, so her ankles were even 
more exposed than Ah Tou’s were. Liang Yanyan simply used her socks to 
protect her ankles, but Ah Tou wasn’t wearing any socks. The chauffeur 
also wanted to join them, so he took out a roll of paper napkins from the 
car and wrapped them around Ah Tou’s ankles with tape.  

By the time the two of them caught up, Liang Yanyan was already very 
deep in the village. Ah Tou quickened her pace and soon saw a wall with 
words written on it: Living Immortal’s Residence; Ask Heaven for 
Medicine; Heal and Save People. 
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Chapter 24 

There were a bunch of murals depicting immortals on the wall next to the 
slogan. Based on their crudeness and bold colors, they weren’t from 
ancient times but had been painted by the villagers themselves. Ah Tou, 
who was majoring in fine arts, actually liked non-traditional art styles 
without professional techniques because they represented a kind of 
realness and vitality. 

These immortals were all two meters tall and looked as if they were 
standing there frozen since the wall was also about two meters high. 

Not only was this a weird form of artistic expression, but the pictures 
actually showed a kind of tension. 

It seemed like the strange tall man was treated like a god here.  

“This village was famous for having an amazing fortune teller. He was a 
man who stood more than two meters tall and his predictions were 
incredibly accurate. But he somehow died in the end,” the chauffeur 
explained. “People say that he was a great god descended to Earth. That 
man was very normal in the beginning, but he began to grow taller and 
taller as time went on. And the taller he grew, the more incredible he was 
in seeing things more accurately.”  

“How long ago was that?” Ah Tou asked him. 

“I can’t remember. My father’s the one who knows all about it.” The 
chauffeur continued, “Before this man died, he left a message saying that 
no one should continue living in this village after he was gone. All of the 
villagers believed him, and many moved out. Those who stayed are all 
dead, I think. But a majority moved out. The man was nicknamed Long 
Immortal.” 

As he spoke, Ah Tou saw that Liang Yanyan had stopped and seemed to 
be standing next to a very tall object that had startled her. She shined her 
flashlight at it and found that it was a big tree. 
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The tree was very tall; or she should say, it was extremely tall. Such a tall 
tree wasn’t common in China at all. Ah Tou looked around and found that 
there was more than one such tree in the area. 

“The trees here all grow very tall. They say there’s a particularly tall one 
in the mountains that was the Long Immortal’s prototype. We don’t 
usually cut trees here, so they can grow however they like. That’s why the 
Long Immortal’s tree was never cut. To thank the villagers, he resided 
here and blessed them. At that time, many people visited here because of 
the Long Immortal so the village made a lot of money.”  

As they were talking, they had already entered the village. 

The village was very dilapidated, but the previous villagers had used 
concrete and steel for construction. With the exception of broken glass, 
all of the houses were intact. The roads in the village had even been 
paved, so you could easily tell that they had been rich. But now the 
asphalt was all cracked and overgrown with grass. 

Behind the village was the sea, where they could hear the sound of the 
waves. Liang Yanyan’s ribs were still hurting, so she continued to take 
medicine. Based on Ah Tou’s calculations, this was the third time already.  

She can’t take medicine like that, Ah Tou said to herself. It wasn’t like 
Liang Yanyan was a childish person, but taking medication like that made 
it seem like she had a wanton disregard for her own body. It was basically 
self-hatred.  

When Ah Tou looked at Liang Yanyan now, she didn’t think that the other 
woman felt so familiar. As a result, she started to relax a little. She 
wanted to express concern for this female Yan Chixia-like character(1), but 
she didn’t know how to. In the end, it was the chauffeur who brought it 
up, “Kid, you’re destroying your liver by taking drugs like that.” 

Liang Yanyan ignored him and took out her phone, finding that there was 
only a 2G signal. When she dialed Black Glasses’ number, they 

 
(1) Yan Chixia, a character from “Eternity: A Chinese Ghost Story” movie series. 
He is very outgoing and righteous, but he retains childlike innocence. More 
info on baidu here. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Eternity:_A_Chinese_Ghost_Story
https://baike.baidu.com/item/%E7%87%95%E8%B5%A4%E9%9C%9E/13826945
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immediately heard the distant sound of a phone ringing in the dark 
village.  

As the call was quickly cut off, Liang Yanyan went over and grabbed Ah 
Tou’s hand, “Stay close to me. Don’t hold me back.” 

Ah Tou was dragged along as they headed to the place where Blass 
Glasses’ phone had rung just now. Liang Yanyan’s hand was very hot, and 
as they moved forward, Ah Tou felt like the insects and darkness in front 
of her were all scattered away by the other woman’s heat. 

The village was so large that they circled around it twice but still didn’t 
find any signs of Black Glasses. Instead, they saw numerous murals of 
Long Immortal and other long men, all of which were in ruins. Some of 
the clay sculptures had even been cracked to such an extent that only half 
of them were left. Many houses had murals covering their doors and 
walls in such dense clusters that it was a little out of control and went 
beyond common sense. Some of these immortals were dressed as the 
God of Wealth, some as Buddha, and some as the Sanqing God(2). 

There were also unpainted clay immortals placed on the roadside, almost 
every single one of them very tall as well. Some were three meters high, 
and some were five meters, but even the shortest one was two meters 
high. These clay figures were all looking down at the three of them, which 
gave them the sense that countless giants were watching them. It was 
extremely disconcerting. 

“It’s a bit like ‘Spirited Away’(3),” Ah Tou said to Liang Yanyan. Truthfully, 
she was a little scared. But at the same time, she was also attracted by 
the complexity of the landscape. 

Liang Yanyan dialed Black Glasses’ number a second time. 

A phone rang from a dark alley between two houses nearby. When they 
went over and checked, they found that it was a narrow alley that was 
about two people wide, with two-story homes on both sides. These 

 
(2) Sanqing, or “Three Pure Ones”, refers to the Taoist Trinity. The outfits looks 
like the ones here. 
(3) “Spirited Away” is a famous Studio Ghibli movie. Info here. 

https://www.google.com/search?q=%E4%B8%89%E6%B8%85%E5%83%8F&sxsrf=ALeKk01-xtNUqn0gaKTV7WATARj7Taeq7Q:1619210701088&source=lnms&tbm=isch&sa=X&ved=2ahUKEwjblp71nZXwAhWBg-AKHWoFCvsQ_AUoAXoECAEQAw&biw=730&bih=761
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Spirited_Away
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homes had been constructed from old bricks, which seemed to indicate 
that they were some of the older houses in the village. The windows and 
doors were all broken, and everything inside was so dark that they 
couldn’t see anything even with the flashlights. It felt like a hand was 
about to reach out and grab them at any moment.  

The call didn’t end abruptly this time and kept ringing. 

After entering the alley, they passed a dozen homes before they found 
themselves at the gate of an old ancestral hall. The old hall was hidden in 
the middle of the alley and the door was wide open. This building had 
been constructed between the Ming and Qing Dynasties, and the plaque 
had already been taken away. The inside was like a huge dark vortex. 

“This was where Long Immoral told fortunes,” the chauffeur said. His 
voice was trembling a little and he seemed like he also wanted to find 
someone to hold hands with but was too embarrassed to do so. Ah Tou 
smiled at him while thinking that she also wanted to run away. This place 
was just too scary. 

“It goes downward,” Liang Yanyan said.  

When they stepped into the ancestral hall, the ringtone sounded 
extremely harsh in the empty space. They swept their flashlights around 
and saw that there was a staircase leading down and the ancestral hall’s 
floor was set deep into the ground. When they looked down the stairs, 
they could see that the tiled floor was at least 1.5 meters below.  

“Since Long Immortal was so tall, did they dig down a little so as to allow 
him to move around more conveniently?” Ah Tou asked. Her flashlight 
moved around the ancestral hall and landed upon a huge bamboo lounge 
chair lying in the center of the hall.  

At this time, the ringtone disappeared. 

The lounge chair was big enough for someone who was more than two 
meters tall, but whoever used this chair must have been at least six 
meters tall.  
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The three of them were completely shocked and went over to examine 
the chair more carefully. “How tall did Long Immoral end up growing to?” 
Liang Yanyan eventually asked the chauffeur. 

“I think it’s just a symbol. Even if he had gigantism, it’s impossible to grow 
that big. There would be complications, and he would have a short life 
span without medication,” Ah Tou said. 

Liang Yanyan shook her head and used her flashlight to illuminate a hole 
in the chair’s seat cushion, “This is the hole for excrement and urine to 
pass through. He sat on this chair and couldn’t move. It probably wasn’t 
gigantism, but some other disease.” 

The ancestral hall’s walls and beams were covered in silk banners that 
had phrases printed on them saying that Long Immortal responded to 
every request. The hall was like a shrine made out of flesh. At this time, 
Ah Tou noticed a lot of rolled-up thread-bound books on the beams. 

“How old are you to still be playing hide and seek with us?” Liang Yanyan 
shouted while dialing Black Glasses’ number again. “Come out!” 

At this time, a phone suddenly rang from behind Ah Tou. Startled, she 
immediately turned around and found that the phone was ringing from 
inside the wall. 
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Chapter 25 

Why is it in the wall? Ah Tou thought to herself. Human ears could 
distinguish whether sounds were coming from inside or behind walls, so 
unless this wall had been made out of paper, the phone definitely had to 
be inside of it. 

“He’s just messing around.” Liang Yanyan didn’t believe in creepy things 
like that, so she ended the call and yelled again, “Black Glasses, come out! 
I know you like to hide in the dark.” 

The whole space remained quiet. Ah Tou swept her flashlight around and 
turned on her phone, finding that the signal was sometimes good and 
sometimes bad. The flashlight’s beam could only reach four or five meters 
away, so everything beyond that remained dark.  

“Isn’t he being a little too stubborn?” Ah Tou asked. At this point, this kind 
of joke isn’t funny anymore. Or maybe he simply doesn’t want to meet us? 
But man… Liang Yanyan is just as stubborn as him, Ah Tou thought to 
herself. If it were her, she would just go on and investigate by herself. 

After shouting a few more times, Liang Yanyan went up to the wall where 
the phone had rung and shined her flashlight on it. This was a very old 
brick wall that had been painted with white putty. There were a lot of 
mildew stains on the exterior, but there weren’t any cracks to put the 
phone inside. Liang Yanyan then checked the top of the wall but found 
that it was directly connected to the roof without any cracks either.  

She kept looking for an opening along the wall but didn’t find any. The 
decoration of this ancestral hall was relatively complete, so if there was a 
crack in the wall, it had to be on the other side. 

“Why don’t we just investigate things on our own and let him be,” Ah Tou 
said to Liang Yanyan. “We don’t have to force him to come out.” 

“He wouldn’t leave his phone. He’s right here,” Liang Yanyan walked 
behind the huge lounge chair, where she found a table housing the 
ancestral hall’s memorial tablets. There was a doorway on either side of 
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the table that led to the backyard, but the physical doors were no longer 
there. 

As they walked out, they found themselves in an outer courtyard(1) that 
had been paved with pebbles and bluestone slabs. The courtyard also had 
landscaping, but it was all weeds now. There were open corridors 
constructed around the outer edges of the courtyard that gave off an 
atmosphere of antiquity. Liang Yanyan dialed Black Glasses’ number again 
and followed the sound of the ringing phone. As expected, they saw that 
there was a huge crack on the other side of the wall. 

After shining their flashlights inside, they saw Black Glasses standing 
there in the crack.  

Liang Yanyan glanced back at Ah Tou, who rolled her eyes. What a 
weirdo. This is such a bad prank. Why is he being so stupid? What the hell 
is this all about?   

But when they walked over, Ah Tou immediately found that something 
was wrong. It was a statue standing in the crack. The statue was wearing 
sunglasses and had a phone stuffed in its mouth. The majority of the 
statue was inside the wall.  

The two women looked at each other in dismay. The chauffeur obviously 
didn’t know what was happening, and just stood there shivering behind 
them while constantly checking his watch. 

“If he took off his sunglasses, then that means there’s huge danger 
nearby,” Liang Yanyan said quietly.  

“How… how huge?” 

“He wouldn’t take off his sunglasses even if he was lying in a pool with six 
or seven crocodiles,” Liang Yanyan said. “No one has ever seen him take 
off his glasses.” 

 
(1) This place has two courtyards and they’re in the outer one. See end of 
chapter for a visual. 
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In a village like this, is there anything more dangerous than six or seven 
crocodiles? Ah Tou wondered. 

Liang Yanyan had already grabbed Black Glasses’ phone and turned it on. 
A message from Black Glasses instantly popped up on the lock screen: 
“One of the statues outside isn’t a statue. Find a place to hide and leave 
during daylight. Don’t run around or make any noise.” 

Ah Tou, who had walked over and saw the message, suddenly broke out 
in a cold sweat when she remembered that they had all been making a lot 
of noise on their way here. At this time, the chauffeur suddenly fell to the 
ground and cried out in alarm while looking at the nearby wall. 

The two women immediately turned their heads to look. Under the 
moonlight, they saw a statue’s head poking over the wall and looking into 
the courtyard below. The statue had to be at least four meters tall. 

Ah Tou was on the verge of screaming, but Liang Yanyan clapped her 
hand over her mouth and instantly dragged her into the darkness. Liang 
Yanyan hugged Ah Tou tightly, restraining her so that she couldn’t run 
away.  

The chauffeur had fallen in the middle of the courtyard and was too 
terrified to stand up. They watched a very thin, long arm reach over the 
wall and stretch into the courtyard below. Its fingernails were extremely 
long and there were at least tens of jade bracelets on its wrist. 

**** 
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Chapter 26 

Ah Tou watched the arm—which was at least a few meters long—slowly 
approach the chauffeur’s face and reach into his mouth. The chauffeur 
was too scared to move but his flashlight was shining at the right spot. 
The two women watched as an extremely long finger gradually went into 
the chauffeur’s mouth little by little. 

Ah Tou almost threw up, thinking that the finger must have reached into 
his stomach by now. The chauffeur seemed to be in a trance and didn’t 
run at all. His whole body was twitching and his eyes rolled into the back 
of his head.  

After about three minutes, the statue pulled its finger out. The chauffeur 
immediately turned over and began to vomit. Then, they watched the 
statue slowly retreat into the darkness. 

Once Liang Yanyan confirmed that the thing was really gone, she let go of 
Ah Tou, who immediately rushed over to help the chauffeur. The 
chauffeur’s throat had been scratched up so he had a hard time 
expressing himself, but he kept saying: Monster, it’s a monster. 

Liang Yanyan hauled herself onto the roof and looked around before 
jumping back down, “He’s gone. Let’s keep our voices down.” 

“What was that thing?” 

“I don’t know.” She looked at the chauffeur’s vomit, “Finger-induced 
vomiting reflex.” 

“It scraped my intestines, it scraped my intestines!” The chauffeur said. 
Liang Yanyan looked at the vomit again and froze before squatting down 
and using her hands to poke through it. Ah Tou’s eyes widened in 
disbelief. 

“It’s not vomit,” Liang Yanyan took a deep breath and looked at Ah Tou. 
“This is cancerous tissue.” 

“What?” 



124 
 

“Sir, have you been having stomach problems recently?” Liang Yanyan 
asked. 

The chauffeur was still in shock, so Liang Yanyan went over and patted his 
face until he came back to his senses a little, “Stomach…yes. I’ve been 
spitting out blood a little. I was planning to see a doctor in a few days.” 

Liang Yanyan unbuttoned the chauffeur’s shirt, pressed his stomach, and 
looked at the vomit again. 

“You might have stomach cancer,” Liang Yanyan said. “Why did you spit 
out the cancerous tissue?” 

“Wha…what?” The chauffeur made a sound of suffering from stomach 
cancer after making it past a disaster. 

Liang Yanyan took out a travel-sized toiletry bottle from her pocket and 
used the cap to scrape some of the vomit into it. She then sealed the cap 
with a bandaid before putting it back into her pocket. 

Ah Tou, who was a little mysophobic, watched in disgust as Liang Yanyan 
wiped her hands on the chauffeur’s clothes and said, “The legend said 
Long Immortal saved people. That thing just now was very careful with its 
actions. Could it be that he wasn’t trying to hurt him but save him?” 

“How do you know so much about medicine?” Ah Tou asked Liang 
Yanyan, who had grabbed the chauffeur and was helping him to his feet. 
“Can that Long Immoral really save people?” 

The chauffeur nodded, “Those that visited the village were all here to 
seek treatment. But after he helped others cure their diseases, he would 
grow taller. They all said it was his merit.” 

“Gigantism at this level isn’t something that ordinary people can endure,” 
Liang Yanyan said. “Could it be that he didn’t die and is still living here? 
Maybe he was that dark shadow just now.” 

“So he’s a good man?” Ah Tou asked. “Why does he want to kill me?” 
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“There must be a hidden truth about what had happened in this village,” 
Liang Yanyan lit a cigarette. Ah Tou remembered the thread-bound books 
on the beams in the ancestral hall and suggested that they take a look at 
them. So, the three carefully made their way back to the ancestral hall. 
Liang Yanyan flipped onto one of the beams, but they weren’t that strong 
anymore, so she had to walk very carefully. Dust clung to her sweaty 
body, but there was nothing she could do about it. Instead, she focused 
on throwing the books down one by one.  

There were probably more than a hundred books. Ah Tou flipped through 
them roughly and found that they were all bookkeeping journals. They 
were full of names and ages, types of disease, disease progression, 
treatment plans, and the number of payments received. All of this 
information was densely packed into the books.  

“He can really treat everything?” Ah Tou did a rough tally and found that 
there really were all kinds of diseases, and most of them were serious 
illnesses. “He really saved a lot of people.” 

“One of the most tragic things in the world is to be able to save others 
but not yourself,” Liang Yanyan said while flipping through another book. 

The chauffeur spoke up at this time, “Madams, let’s go. I won’t charge 
you. Let’s leave this place and I’ll drive you back. I can’t stay here any 
longer.” 

“You can’t go,” Liang Yanyan said. “I have connections in the general 
hospital and you need a medical exam.” 

The chauffeur was stunned again. “If you go to the hospital by yourself, 
you’ll have to register and wait in line for the CT scan,” Liang Yanyan said. 
“I can get all of that done for you tonight. I have a medical license. It 
would honestly be better for you to stay here and wait for us.” 

Ah Tou didn’t hear this exchange, too busy flipping through the 
bookkeeping journals to pay any attention to them. She noticed that 
there was a holy number on every journal’s cover page. Ah Tou 
frowned, did Long Immortal arrange these journals according to his own 
age? 
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She flipped through the journals one by one until she reached the journal 
containing the words “Thirty Years Old”. There were only a dozen names 
in this journal, and one word was written after each name: death. 

Ah Tou thought for a while. After Long Immortal reached the age of thirty, 
he couldn’t treat and save the patients anymore, so they all died? 

“I have a theory,” Ah Tou said after summoning up her courage. 

But at this time, Liang Yanyan raised the journal in her hand and showed 
it to Ah Tou, “No need. Here’s a chronicle of Long Immortal’s life.” 
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Chapter 27 

The Long Immortal’s biography accounted for a relatively large part of the 
chronicle. There were about three or four pages detailing it, which was 
quite a lot for a genealogy. But because the characters had been written 
in a large font, there wasn’t too much content anyway. 

A lot of the information in the chronicle differed from what people had 
been spreading around, so they didn’t know which one to believe. 
According to the chronicle, Long Immortal’s birth name was Huang 
Saishun. After he was born, he didn’t start talking until he was four years 
old. But even though he couldn’t speak, he always acted very intelligent. 
When he was fourteen, he had a high fever which didn’t go away for 
three months. During the high fever, he could constantly be heard saying, 
“So tall, so tall.” He later explained that he was dreaming of himself 
overlooking the world from the clouds.  

The fever had failed to respond to multiple treatments, but it resolved 
itself after three months. From that point on, he started to grow taller 
and said that he was able to see black spots on human bodies. 

According to Long Immortal, those black spots moved erratically. They 
weren’t moles but areas that were shaded in dark colors. Later, they 
gradually realized that those were lesions inside the human body. There 
was a relatively detailed classification of the colors recorded: a gray area 
represented organs or benign lesions; a black area indicated serious 
illness; and a mix of black and red meant death or dead tissue.  

In the early years when Long Immortal first gained an understanding of 
his ability, he liked to warn people. But humans had evil tongues and 
often responded to him with negative words. Moreover, when Long 
Immortal looked at himself in the mirror, he found that his body was 
entirely black. As a result, he knew that his life would end soon.  

As expected, he grew taller and taller, and tumors frequently appeared all 
over his body. His family had exhausted their savings to treat him, but 
there had been no success. The disease kept progressing, which had the 
family falling into dire straits. They weren’t that rich in the first place, so 
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they quickly fell into poverty. He could only wait for his death at home 
and take medications that would curb his body’s growth hormone 
secretion. At this time, he was only growing taller and his tumors were 
growing rapidly, but nothing was life-threatening yet. 

When he grew to more than 1.9 meters, his body posture was no longer 
like that of a normal person. His fingers and arms were very long, but he 
was extremely thin. His muscles couldn’t support his skeleton, and his 
bones were so fragile that they often fractured. At this time, he suddenly 
discovered that the black lesions on his body could be moved. It seemed 
like he was able to remove them or enlarge them with his mind. 

He used this method to remove all of the black tumor spots on his body. 
Sure enough, when he went for another medical examination, his disease 
had been cleared up, which made him extremely happy. His family 
thought it was a miracle, because at this time, no one knew that he could 
cure diseases. He then began to dispel all of the dark areas on his body. 
Although they would appear again from time to time, his condition had 
finally stabilized. 

By this time, he was a little over two meters tall but had stopped growing. 
His muscles had finally started to grow, which enabled him to move 
normally. 

At that time, Long Immortal began to live a normal life. No one in the 
world had discovered his ability and he didn’t want to publicize it, either. 
But everything changed when he fell in love with a girl in the village. 
Although he was normal, his gigantic-like body was still different from 
ordinary people. Moreover, he was so tall that he couldn’t have a normal 
relationship with a girl. It was extremely difficult, especially in that era. 

And to be loved by a gigantic, high-cheekboned man who watched her 
every day from behind a tree that was almost as tall as him was 
extremely frightening.  

The girl soon left the village and moved away to the town. But at this 
time, Huang Saishun noticed that a black spot had appeared on the girl’s 
chest. He hoped to explain this to the girl, but she and her family were 
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very afraid of him. Moreover, these kinds of remarks sounded very 
ominous.  

So, Huang Saishun could only watch helplessly as the girl became critically 
ill. But the girl’s family just thought that it had happened because of the 
monster’s curse. When Huang Saishun peeped at the girl’s bed from 
outside the hospital wall, the girl would see a terrifying head leaning over 
the wall, which was believed to be the main reason for her deteriorating 
condition. 

**** 

Yvette’s notes: Here’s a story (about the disease) to read if you are 
interested: I remember hearing about this clinical case when I was a kid. 
It was quite famous at the same. Most likely the author is alluding to 
this (but don’t quote me on this). Here’s a more recent update (2018). If 
you think this is too far-fetched, just think of Superman having an X-ray 
vision. 

  

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Natasha_Demkina
https://vt.co/lifestyle/meet-the-woman-who-fooled-the-world-with-her-x-ray-vision
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Chapter 28 

It was late at night when the girl fell critically ill. Not even the moon could 
be seen in the sky as the girl’s mother accompanied her. The girl had 
already fallen into a deep coma when her heart suddenly started beating 
irregularly. The girl’s mother hurried to find a nurse. When the nurse 
checked the girl’s pupils, she immediately hooked her up to a respirator. 

There was a moment when they were all out of the ward: the doctor was 
rushing over, the mother was anxiously looking around by the door, and 
the nurse was rushing to the nurses’ station to call more doctors and 
prepare the equipment. By the time they looked back in the ward, they 
saw a giant standing beside the girl’s bed like a god of death. He was 
running his hand over the girl’s scrawny, cancer-ravaged body. 

From lung cancer to bone cancer that had metastasized to her whole 
body, countless cancerous tissue was being squeezed out of her pores, 
causing the girl to twitch. 

The scene was so horrifying that no one dared to approach for a while. 
The girl’s mother was the first to come to her senses, but by the time she 
rushed over to pull Long Immortal away, the man had already fainted to 
the ground and lost consciousness. 

The girl recovered that very night. When she opened her eyes three days 
later, her body was extremely weak but she began to feel hungry. All of 
the follow-up tests showed no traces of cancer. After a month, the girl 
was discharged from the hospital and fully recovered. 

When Long Immortal had fallen to the ground at that time, he ended up 
breaking his pelvis. During the week that he had cured the girl, he lost his 
healing ability and couldn’t heal his pelvis as quickly as possible. This led 
to him having a deformity that made it difficult to walk in the future. But 
during this week, he began to grow taller again and even grew a lot faster 
than before. According to the doctor who treated him at the time, his 
joints had expanded rapidly by a centimeter. 

The girl didn’t know who had saved her, and the doctors weren’t exactly 
sure what had happened either. When Long Immortal was discharged and 
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saw the girl again on the street, she was already back to the beauty she 
had been before. But the instant she saw him, her expression remained 
fearful and surprised. His love for the girl seemed to have been 
extinguished that day, so he left quietly.  

But it was because of that event that someone began to notice Long 
Immortal. This miraculous case was labeled as a misdiagnosis and 
somehow wrapped up just like that. But the girl’s doctor knew that it 
hadn’t been a misdiagnosis. This doctor’s name was Pan Boda. He 
became very interested in Long Immortal and started to pay attention to 
the giant. 

Long Immortal returned to his village and began to live his tedious life 
again. As an adult, he knew that falling in love would pose a burden to the 
other person, so he never took the initiative to communicate with others. 
In those years, Pan Boda didn’t have an obsession with Long Immortal’s 
ability, and Long Immortal hadn’t really started saving people’s lives. But 
in the end, the events of what happened to the girl were noticed by 
another girl who had been hospitalized in the same hospital at that time. 
When she learned that she had late-stage cervix cancer, she was full of so 
much despair that she attempted suicide twice. To encourage her, the 
nurse at that time told her about Long Immortal’s story.  

The girl checked the newspaper and the archives and found that the 
incident was real. When she went to find the girl that Long Immortal had 
cured before, she found that the other party had recovered completely. 

After that, the girl disappeared from the hospital. Instead of continuing 
with chemotherapy, she found Long Immortal in his village.  

This girl was different from the other girl; she wanted to live and was 
willing to make any effort for it. When Long Immortal saw that this girl 
never once revealed fear in her eyes when she looked at him, he felt 
exceptionally curious about her.  

“I can marry you, but you have to cure me,” the girl said to him. 

At that time, Long Immortal had been living alone and meditating for a 
very, very long time. As a result, he was lonely. 
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He silently looked at the girl. His heart didn’t fluctuate and he didn’t love 
her, but he suddenly felt that she was very pitiful. 

This brave girl, a symbol representing the universal value of “strength”, 
caused Long Immortal to be filled with despair for the world. He suddenly 
burst into tears. It was as if he could see through everything in front of 
and behind the girl. These things—the interwoven pain, joy, and desires 
of the world that seemed to be complicated and colorful—were, in 
essence, barren and boring. 

At that time, Long Immortal didn’t take possession of the girl. He didn’t 
even reveal his heart to her after she abandoned him. Although he 
suffered, he didn’t pity himself. He only felt that everything in the world 
was worth lamenting.  

He later described this as the moment he became enlightened. In other 
words, if he practiced Buddhism, then this was his satori(1). 

  

 
(1) Satori (悟り) is a Japanese Buddhist term for awakening, “comprehension; 
understanding”. 
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Chapter 29 

It was hard to describe this enlightenment in words.  

From that moment on, Long Immortal began to practice medicine to save 
people. Although he knew that for every life he saved, his own disease 
would get more serious and that he would grow taller, he continued with 
it anyways.  

By the time Pan Boda saw the news and came to the village to investigate 
him, Long Immortal had already become another person. He was no 
longer an idle man in a fishing village. He had read nearly three thousand 
books covering a variety of subjects and was silent and quiet. 

When Pan Boda asked him why he had given up his life to save others, 
Long Immortal told him: It was meaningless. 

He had already passed judgment on his life. He had watched the sea from 
the shore, looking ahead year after year and already seen the end, which 
he felt was meaningless. Even if he could save people’s lives around him, 
life was barren and useless. It didn’t matter whether his ability and good 
karma existed or not. If they couldn’t benefit enough people, then they 
wouldn’t cause any waves in time and space.  

Although he didn’t know what the consequences would be for treating so 
many people, he knew that it was only by using his power in this way that 
it could at least have some meaning. 

In the beginning, he was afraid of being hurt. Humans had always enjoyed 
the benefits of his power while being disgusted with his appearance. They 
didn’t even dare to look him in the eye. It had happened so many times 
that he wasn’t able to empathize with others. He only physically touched 
them. But after a period of time, he started feeling these patients’ lives, 
feelings, joys, and sorrows with his whole heart. He experienced their 
excitement when their illness was healed, their renewed hope of love, 
and their affection for their relieved family. He opened all of his feelings 
to experience the vicissitudes of life. He didn’t have any burdens and was 
ready to calmly head towards death. But during the process, he felt a 
strange and mysterious emotion in his heart. 
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It was joy. 

Pan Boda felt like Long Immortal had become a Buddha. There was 
probably no other word that could describe him more accurately since he 
was in a state of eternal enlightenment. 

However, the darkness and destructivity of human nature were much 
more terrible than Pan Boda had expected. In this village, a religious 
sense derived from Long Immoral gradually took shape, and more and 
more people used him to earn money. It was said that God’s grace was 
like the sea, God’s punishment was like a prison, and compassion without 
deterrence would breed evil thoughts in human nature. 

Even if you were a good Bodhisattva, humans always had a way to shape 
your weaknesses and shortcomings. They felt sorry for themselves, 
sympathized with themselves, and always thought that they deserved 
everything they had obtained. Humans always thought that God was 
allocating resources and that they deserved these resources even more, 
but they never realized that they were born to have nothing in the first 
place. Anything you gained was just a worldly possession that you should 
be grateful for.  

But when the heavens rained down pearls, those that had only picked up 
one would definitely blame God for not being able to pick up ten.  

There were full-on competitions going on around Long Immortal. The 
village chief used Long Immortal’s income to subsidize the villagers 
according to how much each person assisted Long immortal. Although 
the original intention was good, some villagers simply made food and put 
it at Long Immortal’s door to prove that they had offered tribute before 
requesting the largest share when the chief distributed the subsidy. There 
was no way that Long Immortal could finish all of the food, so it just piled 
up and rotted. Some people opened restaurants around him and some 
sold amulets saying that he had blessed them. There were thousands 
upon thousands of bamboo sticks that Long Immortal was asked to sign 
every day. If one were to give a thousand yuan to Long Immortal for 
signing these sticks, another would offer him two thousand. If someone 
from another village asked Long Immortal for a signature, they would be 
discriminated against because they weren’t from the same village. Envy, 
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jealousy—some people even wanted to poison Long Immortal to balance 
the rich and the poor.  

But God’s arrangement was always clever. Once Long Immortal reached 
thirty, he was over three meters tall after treating so many patients. This 
wasn’t gigantism. Pan Boda, who had stayed in the village for two years, 
now realized that this clearly wasn’t gigantism. It was an unknown 
disease.  

Long Immortal was at death’s door. He was very weak, but he was also 
very eager to usher in his own relief as soon as possible. But when he 
started treating patients again, their diseases became even worse.  

After several visits, the patients died rapidly. But Long Immortal’s 
condition was, in turn, getting better and better. 

His power had reversed. It now matched his appearance, thus turning 
him into a veritable demon. Even after he had saved countless lives, his 
inability to save patients—even if it was just one of them—meant that all 
of the malice in the world rushed towards him. 
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Chapter 30 

There wasn’t much information about Long Immortal in the later part of 
the chronicle. It seemed that from the moment Long Immortal couldn’t 
save others, no one intended to write about him. Once a human’s 
attention had wandered, it was difficult to recover.  

Ah Tou closed the chronicle and sighed. Nothing was recorded in the later 
part of the chronicle, and they still didn’t know what the huge dark figure 
just now was. But they did learn that it had all started in this village, and it 
was related to this man called Long Immortal. 

“Where do you think this is going?” Liang Yanyan asked her.  

Ah Tou was stunned for a while, “What?” 

She wasn’t old enough to spontaneously talk about life with another 
person, so she was a little surprised by such a question. 

“About Long Immortal.” 

Ah Tou thought for a while. Will he continue to be a good man? A 
majority of people will turn bad after experiencing such things or at least 
become an adult. Isn’t cultivating into a Buddha a practice meant for you 
to see through the world while still maintaining a gentle attitude?  

To become a bad person or an adult was going against what fairy tales 
taught us. But fairy tales were written by adults, so did they contain some 
kind of conspiracy or way to escape from such an outcome? 

“I hope he was able to find a way to make peace with himself. No matter 
what it was, as long as he could do it, I’d be happy for him.”  

“Why? He could’ve killed a lot of people from that moment on, even if it 
was unintentional. He might have even turned evil and become a 
demon.” 

But didn’t that black shadow just save a person? What happened? What 
danger was Black Glasses referring to? If the shadow just now was Long 



137 
 

Immortal’s ghost, then how did he save someone after losing his healing 
ability? What’s going on here? 

“So all the good things he did before don’t count?” Ah Tou asked. “Why 
don’t people look at the problem as a whole? If this is the case, then is it 
true that I can be a bad person all my life and do one good thing when I’m 
dying and be forgiven by everyone?” 

Ah Tou was surprised that she was saying such things. She hadn’t really 
thought much about it but these words just came out of her mouth. 

** 

“And so, the butcher who lays down his knife becomes a Buddha. Three-
dimensional creatures don’t pay attention to the past. They only value 
the future. The future benefits them more, and the past has just passed. 
Four-dimensional creatures don’t do that, because they see the good and 
the bad. Just like looking at a piece of apple pie that has already started 
to rot, they can tell which part is edible and which part is rotten at a 
single glance,” Pan Boda said. He was eating an apple while Long 
Immortal was lying on his side in a hospital bed. 

Xie Yuchen watched all of this while lying on Long Immortal’s other side. 
“Have you gotten any results? What’s wrong with me? Why am I able to 
do all of these things?” Long Immortal asked Pan Boda in his Chaoshan 
accent.  

“I’ve checked your blood and bone marrow. They’re no different from an 
ordinary person’s. But your brain, on the other hand, is different from 
ordinary people,” Pan Boda took out an X-ray film and handed it to Long 
Immortal.  

“There are four tumors in your brain’s prefrontal lobe. All four tumors 
have stopped growing, but they’re compressing your brain and pushing 
your midbrain too far inward. One of the tumors is so large—almost a 
quarter of the size of your brain, in fact—that you’d have been dead long 
ago if you were a normal person. But the rest of your brain is still 
working,” Pan Boda said. “There are only two recorded cases in Chinese 
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history of people with this kind of brain. Both of them were very long-
lived but forgetful.” 
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Chapter 31 

Long Immortal stayed silent and seemed to be thinking. After a long time, 
he said a very long word in English.  

“You mean ‘hemispherectomy’?” Pan Boda asked him. 

“I don’t know how to translate it into Chinese,” Long Immortal said.  

“Do you mean to directly cut out the largest tumor and the compressed 
half of your brain?” 

“No, not the tumor. Just remove the compressed hemisphere to relieve 
the pressure on the other half,” Long Immortal said.  

“Why?” Pan Boda didn’t understand.  

“When I look at myself in the mirror, I don’t see any large black areas 
inside my head. This means that the largest tumor isn’t malignant, so 
treatment isn’t needed for that part. But I can see some long-shaped dark 
shadows, which should be the brain tissue that’s being compressed. 
Those do need to be removed.” 

“It’s impossible to operate on you with a diagnosis like that. No doctor 
would dare do it.” 

“Dr. Pan.” From the beginning to the end of this conversation, Long 
Immortal hadn’t raised his head once. He was curled up with his face 
right next to Xie Yuchen’s face, his eyes vacant like he was concentrating 
on another time and space. “I’ve always had an idea, and I want to share 
it with you. It’s very systematic, so you can understand it quickly.”  

“Go ahead.” 

“I don’t think the thing in my brain is a tumor,” Long Immortal said. 
“Although I don’t know what it is, I know it isn’t a tumor. Before I die, I 
want to see what it is. I want to see what these things are—these things 
that made me like this.”  
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“What the hell are you talking about? The X-ray is clear. It’s tumor tissue. 
With all the books you’ve read, I’m sure you know how to read an X-ray.” 

“Hyperplasia-like tissue shows a similar venation under an X-ray.(1) The 
things in my brain can’t be captured accurately on an X-ray, so you only 
see the venation of the tissue above it,” Long Immortal sounded 
extremely certain while saying this. “Do you think this is a plausible 
explanation?” 

“If it can’t be seen, then—” 

“Dr. Pan, cut open my brain. It’s worth it. I know you believe in what I’ve 
just said. There’s definitely something strange in my brain.” 

Pan Boda fell silent, his face set in a very serious expression. He looked 
back at the medical staff and research students walking behind him and 
whispered, “No one can do this. We can’t get approval for it.” 

“I already bought an operating room with sufficient specifications, as well 
as a house. It’s right behind the ancestral temple. It’s an old house that’s 
very spacious. Once the equipment arrives, can you please help me guard 
and sanitize everything? Dr. Pan, I’ll file a document beforehand 
exonerating you. It may not be applicable under local law, but it’ll at least 
clear you of most charges in case something goes wrong. But of course, 
nobody actually knows what might happen. I’ve also saved some blood in 
reserve that you can use during the operation.” 

“Without the backup of a hospital, you’ll die almost immediately if 
anything goes wrong during the operation. I can perform the craniotomy, 
but I can’t do it by myself. Since the tumor is too big, I need enough 
skilled people to assist with the operation. The vessels are too 
complicated—” 

 
(1) Hyperplasia is an increase in the amount of organic tissue that results from 
cell proliferation. It may lead to the gross enlargement of an organ. Venation is 
an arrangement or system of veins (as in the tissue of a leaf or the wing of an 
insect) 
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“It’s not a tumor, it’s something else,” Long Immortal emphasized again. 
“Don’t you want to see it, Dr. Pan? You’re a good man. I want you to have 
this chance.” 

Pan Boda fell silent again. “Keep me awake. If I can’t make it, just let me 
take a look at my brain with the monitor. That’s all I want,” Long 
Immortal said quietly.  

Pan Boda fumbled for a cigarette as he walked out. Long Immortal’s eyes 
were still vacant, but tears were streaming down his face. “Please,” he 
whispered. 
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Chapter 32 

Xie Yuchen had seen many people in his life, so when he looked at Pan 
Boda’s expression as he was leaving, he knew right away that the other 
man would agree to perform the surgery.  

Then, the hallucination gradually faded away and his consciousness 
returned to the ward. 

What he had seen just now was so clear that it took him a long time to 
get used to the ward. He heaved a long sigh of relief. 

“What are you thinking about? Why did you question me like that?” The 
doctor by his side asked him. They seemed to know each other very well. 

“I thought you gave me some medicine that made me hallucinate,” Xie 
Yuchen said quietly. 

“A concussion can alter your consciousness. Just get some rest.” 

“Tu Dian,” Xie Yuchen looked at him. “Did you get another promotion?” 

“That’s the most cost-efficient way for the hospital to keep me.” Dr. Tu 
Dian was very young, tall, and stood with a straight back. He had a 
craggier face than Xie Yuchen, but there seemed to be some similarities 
between their features. 

“This is all just ephemeral. How come a clever person like you can’t pass 
this level?” 

“I just can’t. If I do, my life will be even less interesting,” Tu Dian 
examined Xie Yuchen’s pupils and found that they were responding 
appropriately. He then examined the X-ray. 

“I have a question. What’s a hemispherectomy?” 

“A treatment for epilepsy. The cerebral hemisphere on one side of the 
seizure focus area is either totally or partially excised while leaving the 
basal ganglia and thalamus intact,” Tu Dian took out a damaged wallet 
from his pocket that belonged to Xie Yuchen and handed it over. “They 
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found your wallet in the car. After all these years, there’s still not a single 
photo of anyone in it. All you carry around is a landscape photo. Where 
on earth did you take this scenic picture and why do you always carry it 
around with you?” 

“How does that treat epilepsy? Can you explain it more clearly? And why 
are you so interested in my private affairs? You ask me that every time.” 

“You’ve been my idol since I was a kid. I’m interested in everything about 
you,” Tu Dian grabbed an apple and began peeling it for Xie Yuchen. “If 
you remove a portion of your brain, the epilepsy will reach a recovery 
rate of up to eighty or a hundred percent and your intelligence will also 
be improved. But this is a destructive treatment used only in severe cases 
when there’s no other way out. Many people who’ve had the surgery 
ended up being lethargic for twenty years. It’s an interesting surgery, 
though. It can help scientists make reverse inferences about a lot of the 
brain’s functions.” 

“How?” 

“When you only have a portion of your brain left, the remaining neurons 
will connect to each other through life stimulation. Your brain can’t reach 
maximum power at this stage, but over time, it will eventually repair itself 
and function normally.” 

“You’re talking nonsense.” 

Tu Dian ate the apple himself. Xie Yuchen thought that he would give it to 
him, but Tu Dian finished it up rapidly.  

“If the brain tumor becomes half the size of the brain, what kind of 
problems would arise?” 

“Death.” 

“No exceptions?” 

“If it’s inside the cranial cavity, the probability of death is extremely high. 
But if it’s outside the cavity… I remember a man in India who had a brain 
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tumor as big as his brain. We called him Calabash brother(1). The excised 
tumor weighed about four kilograms, but he’s living a good life now. 
Anyway, the brain can’t be compressed too much. It’s better if the 
pressure can be distributed. If it can’t and the tumor compresses any 
important areas, then the person will die.” 

That was similar to what Xie Yuchen had thought. He couldn’t give more 
details since there wasn’t a specific X-ray for him to refer to, but he 
continued to ask, “Other than a tumor, what else can grow in a person’s 
brain that would still look like a tumor?” 

“Crap.” When Tu Dian said this, Xie Yuchen rolled his eyes. “You’re fine 
now,” Tu Dian continued, clearly wanting to leave. “Just sleep for a few 
days. You don’t need to know so much just for a concussion.” 

“One last question.” 

“What?” 

“I just saw some hallucinations. It’s not something I’ve experienced 
before, but it was very real. Are concussions usually like this?” 

“The things you saw must’ve already existed in your brain. They’re either 
in your consciousness or subconscious. What you saw might have been 
some conclusions you reached in your subconscious,” Tu Dian said. “Your 
subconscious may have already figured out the things that you didn’t 
think you could figure recently.” 

Xie Yuchen stared at the ceiling as Tu Dian started walking out. “Any 
thoughts on the cooperation I mentioned to you before?” Tu Dian asked 
after taking a few steps.  

“If I don’t cooperate with you, will you poison me?” 

“No.” 

 
(1) Calabash Brother: A cartoon character from the Chinese animation TV 
series, Calabash Brothers. There are seven of them in the animation, and they 
were born from calabashes (aka bottle gourds). 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Calabash_Brothers
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“Then I won’t cooperate with you.” 

Tu Dian smiled, “I’ll keep publicizing you.” 

“Remember to go home and visit the elders.” 

“That’s your home. You’re the head of the Xie family.” 

Tu Dian was already far away at this point. As Xie Yuchen watched his 
retreating back, he noticed that the other man had already grown taller 
than him. The haze that the two of them had faced together when they 
were young had already become a distant past. He was no longer the 
same person he was back then. 
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Chapter 33 

Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan came out of the crack on the other side of the 
ancestral temple’s courtyard and carefully swept their flashlights around. 
They saw that there was a hill covered in weeds behind them. Ah Tou’s 
heart rate had jumped to more than two hundred beats per minute, and 
she couldn’t see clearly because she was a little nervous. 

There were numerous statues of Long Immortal on the hillside. When 
they swept their flashlights across parts of these statues, they were 
certain that they weren’t alive. But many of them were wearing clothes, 
which made it hard to tell. Ah Tou was afraid to go near the statues, so 
they hesitated at the foot of the hill for a long time. Eventually, Liang 
Yanyan gave up and they detoured around the hill. 

As they followed along the courtyard wall, they found that the village 
extended beyond this hill. The first thing Liang Yanyan saw was a large 
tree, behind which was a very flat area covered in weeds. They could 
even see piles of blue bricks in the four corners of this area. 

Liang Yanyan squatted down, pushed aside the grass, and saw that the 
ground had been paved with bricks. All of the grass was growing out of 
the gaps.  

“This is a foreign house built by overseas Chinese who returned home 
from the South Sea. Long Immortal bought it later,” the chauffeur had 
followed them over, looking like a daughter-in-law seeing her in-laws for 
the first time.  

“Is it this house?” Liang Yanyan took out her phone and opened her 
camera roll to a photo of Xie Yuchen’s house. 

You saved it? Ah Tou thought to herself. She wasn’t in the habit of saving 
photos of other people’s houses and found it weird that Liang Yanyan did. 
But when she thought about it, she remembered that Liang Yanyan came 
to deal with the problems inside Xie Yuchen’s house, so it was reasonable 
that she had a photo of it.  
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When the chauffeur nodded, Liang Yanyan said to Ah Tou, “It turns out 
that Boss Xie’s house was transported from here. Transporting a house 
like this requires a special company that can dismantle, repair, and 
reassemble it.” 

“Oh,” Ah Tou said, not really knowing what kind of opinion she should 
express. Although she realized that it was a good thing to do detective 
work, it seemed like she wasn’t very good at it. She always felt like 
whatever Liang Yanyan said made a lot of sense, whereas her mind was 
completely blank before Liang Yanyan had even opened her mouth.  

Liang Yanyan walked to the center of the area and lit a cigarette. Her ribs 
began to ache again so she took two more pills. Ah Tou felt that she had 
taken enough and wanted to confiscate the pills, but Liang Yanyan moved 
too fast and swallowed them in an instant. Ah Tou decided that if the 
other woman tried to take medicine like that again, she had to snatch the 
pack away.  

Liang Yanyan took a couple of puffs of her cigarette before straightening 
her arms out and letting the cigarette fall. Her cigarette was very strange 
in that it could produce a lot of very dense smoke. Under the flashlight’s 
glow, Ah Tou saw the cigarette quickly fall onto the ground and then the 
smoke gradually began to spread out along the paved bricks.  

Is Liang Yanyan a nickname?(1) Ah Tou had a confused look on her face 
right as the chauffeur cried out in alarm, “The smoke is walking!” 

All three of them saw that after the cigarette fell to the ground, the 
smoke began to flow along the gaps between the bricks. Liang Yanyan 
squatted down, took a big puff, and blew towards the ground in front of 
her. Soon, a square outline appeared on the ground. The lines on the four 
sides were the gaps between four paved bricks, and the smoke appeared 
to be sinking into these gaps. 

There seemed to be a hidden door here.  

“It’s the door to the basement,” Liang Yanyan said as she took out a small 
umbrella from her bag. She pulled the umbrella handle—which had a very 

 
(1) Liang Yan Yan = Liang Smoke Smoke 
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long hook inside of it—and inserted it into a gap in the brick. After 
hooking it a few times, she pulled up a hidden door that had been 
disguised as bricks, revealing an entrance. 

The crevices of the bricks had long been covered in all kinds of unknown 
insects. Ah Tou stepped back as soon as she saw them, but Liang Yanyan 
pointed her flashlight into the entrance and then jumped right in. 

Ah Tou shined her flashlight inside and realized that there was a small 
iron ladder below. There was also a very musty smell emanating from the 
entrance. She took a look at the chauffeur, who said to her, “If you’re 
going down, I’m going down. If you’re not going down, I’m not going 
either. I can’t be alone.” 

Ah Tou carefully held onto the ladder and made her way down. At this 
moment, she didn’t know what she was doing anymore. She just felt that 
everything was so exciting that she didn’t want to stop.  

The basement really wasn’t that big. When Ah Tou reached the bottom of 
the ladder and swept her flashlight around, she immediately saw an 
operating table and a shadowless lamp. She looked around and realized 
that the basement was basically a standard operating room, but there 
were a lot of holes in the wall the size of oil barrels. The holes were very 
deep, and it was impossible to know where they led to or what had made 
them. 

“This is a top-tier operating room for brain surgery. Everything is 
recordable. Look,” Liang Yanyan pointed to some stands beside the 
operating table that had monitors and surveillance cameras attached to 
them. “These are the devices used to record the operation.” She pointed 
her flashlight beam to another stand against the wall that was full of X-
ray films.  

Then, she approached the stand and started examining one of the X-rays 
under her flashlight’s glow.  

Ah Tou didn’t understand X-rays, so her gaze instantly moved to the 
bookshelf on the other side of the wall that was full of videotapes. She 
picked one up and saw that some information had been written on it: an 
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operation date of February 15th, preoperative preparation, and the 
patient’s self-statement. 
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Chapter 34 

At this same time, the chauffeur climbed down as well. He was holding 
onto the ladder and looking fearfully at them. 

Ah Tou felt that this local chauffeur really had some valuable traits. 
Although he was timid and wanted to leave this place, he only mentioned 
it twice and didn’t run away or ask them any more questions. Instead, he 
suppressed his fear and followed after them. 

Seeing him willing to continue staying with them despite being in a 
constant state of fear was kind of cute. 

The chauffeur had no interest in checking out the things they were 
investigating. Instead, his attention was immediately attracted by a large 
hole in the wall. He approached the hole and shined his flashlight inside. 
Ah Tou had her attention on the chauffeur as she passed Liang Yanyan 
the videotape. According to the usual horror movie trend, when the 
chauffeur looked into the hole with his flashlight, something would 
immediately pull him inside.  

But the chauffeur spent a long time looking into the hole with nothing 
happening. He also didn’t stick his upper body into the hole like people 
usually did in the movies but stayed far enough away for him to escape at 
any time. 

Liang Yanyan examined the videotape for a while and then began looking 
around. Ah Tou didn’t know what she was looking for, but when she 
asked, the only answer she got was, “Bring everything out.” She couldn’t 
find what she was looking for, so she glanced at the chauffeur and quickly 
began to count the number of X-rays. She then approached the bookshelf 
full of videotapes and counted how many there were. In total, there were 
eighteen X-rays and six videotapes. “Carry all of these things back to the 
car and don’t come back. Wait for us in the car,” she said to the 
chauffeur.  

The chauffeur didn’t answer her but kept looking into the hole. Liang 
Yanyan and Ah Tou exchanged a look before walking over. They saw three 
incense sticks burning about six or seven steps away from the entrance. 
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“Black Glasses went in,” Liang Yanyan stuffed the X-rays into the 
chauffeur’s hand and added the six tapes on top. “I know how many 
there are. I won’t pay you if you lose a single one of them. Go now.” 

“Are you sure you’re ok on your own? ” The chauffeur asked. 

“Just go,” Liang Yanyan had already stepped into the hole and began 
crawling forward. As the chauffeur watched, he realized that she was 
certain about continuing on, so he didn’t ask any more questions and just 
quickly made his way out of the basement. 

Ah Tou followed Liang Yanyan, feeling like she was going crazy the whole 
time. She could no longer refuse the woman in front of her. In fact, it 
almost seemed like she would do whatever Liang Yanyan asked of her. 
And so, here she was following along.  

“Nice to see that you’re not scared anymore. You’re very different 
compared to how you were before,” Liang Yanyan took a few more steps 
forward and then looked back at Ah Tou, who had followed her in. The 
tunnel only allowed them to walk while staying crouched down, so she 
had only just passed the three incense sticks at this time. 

“You’re not scared either, right? We’re both humans, so if you’re not 
scared, then I don’t need to be scared, either.” 

“I’m not like you.” 

“We’re not so different,” Ah Tou spoke from her heart. She really felt that 
what others could do was something human beings could do in general. 
At least, there wasn’t any point in being intimidated before doing it. Liang 
Yanyan’s ability was certainly much stronger than hers, but maybe 
because she was young, she felt that it was still possible for her to be as 
strong as this woman.  

“You’re going wherever that man is going,” Ah Tou said to Liang Yanyan. 
“Did you two have something in the past?” 

“If he takes care of things before I do, I won’t get any money,” the other 
woman said while lighting a cigarette. The small flame from the lighter 
ended up revealing a fork in the tunnel. Liang Yanyan put the cigarette 
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down in the middle of the fork and headed towards the path where the 
air was flowing.  

“No airflow means it’s a dead end. The shortest path has the greatest 
airflow.” 

“Who dug these tunnels?” Ah Tou examined the walls and realized that 
they were all earthy and uneven. They didn’t seem to be made from tools 
but by animals. 

Liang Yanyan didn’t answer but glanced back at her again. Ah Tou 
immediately understood, “Do you mean… Long Immortal?” 
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Chapter 35 

“It’s not like there’s a second tunnel-digging monster here.” 

“But based on the chronicle, he’s a good man, isn’t he? Didn’t he also 
cure the chauffeur just now?” Ah Tou asked. She firmly believed what her 
instincts were telling her. Not only did Long Immortal not make her feel 
threatened, but she also felt that he gave off a sense of respect and 
divinity. 

“At the end of the chronicle, he had already turned into a monster who 
could kill people. Then the village became ruined and all of the good 
things immediately disappeared,” Liang Yanyan said. “It’s easy to 
interpret human nature. Hell knows what Long Immortal would 
encounter after he lost his ability to cure people. It’s highly probable that 
he became a real monster.” 

“I don’t think he did,” Ah Tou said. 

“Why not?” 

“Having an ability to save or kill people is much better than having no 
ability at all. He didn’t become a bad person when he had a breakdown. 
Instead, he had a sudden epiphany. That’s why I think he isn’t just an 
ordinary person.”  

“Most epiphanies in the world are fake,” Liang Yanyan took a puff of the 
cigarette and continued moving forward. She remembered the time 
when the wounds on her back were just beginning to heal and scab over. 
She could only lie on her stomach, and it took three months before she 
was able to touch her wounds at all. At that time, she also had an 
epiphany. She understood that from that moment on, she wouldn’t feel 
the same as other people who lay on their beds, leaned back on the 
couch, or leaned against anything else.  

Her epiphany was that people only began to examine what they 
possessed after they had things taken away from them.  
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Long Immortal began with nothing, but the first thing that was taken from 
him was his ability to save others. That was when he would re-examine 
himself, and also when the devil who whispered in his ear would appear. 

Ah Tou had nothing more to say, so she just followed Liang Yanyan and 
kept moving forward. The whole tunnel was the same size and her calves 
and waist soon became very sore. In the end, she simply started crawling. 
Liang Yanyan was still walking, but her clothes were all wet and muddy. “I 
don’t understand. All I did was draw Long Immortal at Boss Xie’s house, 
so why would he want to kill me? Wasn’t he a ghost before? How come 
he seems to be a real thing now?”  

“We’ll find out if we can find Black Glasses,” Liang Yanyan began taking 
her clothes off. They were too tight for her in this enclosed environment, 
so she wrapped them around her waist instead.  

She suddenly looked down at her cigarette At this time, the thin wisp of 
smoke rising from the end suddenly began to billow violently, as if a gust 
of air was rushing out from up ahead. 

Ah Tou immediately understood—something was moving. She didn’t 
know how she had suddenly learned how to tell things from the smoke. 
Liang Yanyan flicked her cigarette butt towards a tunnel opposite them 
and immediately retreated. She pulled Ah Tou into another tunnel and 
immediately turned off her flashlight. Ah Tou had been using her phone 
as a flashlight and was too nervous to turn it off quickly, so Liang Yanyan 
snatched the phone and threw it directly towards the other tunnel. 

It was dark all around them, except for the tunnel across from them 
which was lit up because of the phone’s light. But before the phone had 
even reached the ground, Ah Tou saw a strange, long snake-like thing 
appear over there at a rapid speed. The thing instantly caught her phone 
and retreated into the darkness, the light slowly dimming as it got further 
away.  

Ah, she couldn’t afford another phone. This one had already cost her five 
thousand yuan. 
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Now their surroundings were really dark, and there was only the glowing 
red dot of the cigarette butt in the distance. Ah Tou was just about to 
speak, but Liang Yanyan covered her mouth. In the darkness, the 
cigarette butt also went out in an instant. 

They were completely quiet, not even daring to breathe. The only thing 
Ah Tou could hear was her own heartbeat, which felt like it was going to 
beat its way out of her throat. Then, she heard something moving silently 
in the darkness. 

The noise was very slight, sometimes appearing in front of them and 
sometimes behind them. It took about four or five minutes—which felt 
like half an hour to Ah Tou—before the noise completely quieted down. 

After waiting another four or five minutes, they still couldn’t hear any 
movement. Liang Yanyan turned on her flashlight and the two breathed a 
sigh of relief. But just when Liang Yanyan was about to say something, Ah 
Tou suddenly heard movement come from behind them. Both were 
shocked and immediately turned around to look. As Liang Yanyan raised 
her flashlight up, they saw a particularly large face peering out of the 
darkness behind them. 

The face was so long that Ah Tou’s mind instantly blanked out. Then, she 
saw very long and thin fingers dragging Liang Yanyan into the darkness. 
The flashlight’s beam quickly disappeared at the end of the tunnel. 
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Chapter 36 

Ah Tou instantly became confused. Although she didn’t see what had 
happened clearly, she could still recall things. She remembered all of the 
details and could recall every single frame of Liang Yanyan’s expression 
just like in a movie—Liang Yanyan was holding onto her flashlight tightly, 
and as the light beam swept around, there were several moments where 
the light illuminated her face, as well as the thing that was pulling her 
away.  

That face… Ah Tou was shocked to find that it wasn’t the face she had 
seen in Boss Xie’s house. She was very familiar with that thing’s facial 
features, so she was certain that they were definitely two different 
people. It was also impossible for it to be one person with a different face 
due to skull development. 

According to anthropology and osteology, they were definitely two 
different human beings. Even their race was different. 

Are there two Long Immortals? 

When she came to her senses after making her deductions, she realized 
that she couldn’t see anything. It was dark all around her and she didn’t 
have a flashlight or a cell phone to light her way. 

She touched the damp tunnel wall, finding that it was completely covered 
in mud and there were roots coming out of it. She appeared to be right 
under a tree. 

Should I head back out and ask the chauffeur for help? No, there’s no way 
he’s reliable—Wait, since it’s so dark, which way is the entrance and 
which way is the exit? 

Is Liang Yanyan dead? 

Ah Tou took a deep breath. Had her bodyguard—whom Xie Yuchen had 
sent over to help her—really just been captured by a monster? 

Yes. 
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Her mind finally understood what had just happened. 

So, just like what Liang Yanyan said, Long Immortal became a monster? 

No. Ah Tou suddenly realized that the two-meter-tall person she had seen 
in Xie Yuchen’s house and the one who had captured Liang Yanyan just 
now were two different people. From the very first time she saw the dark 
shadow in this village, she had a clear feeling that it was taller than the 
person in Xie Yuchen’s house. But it had been too dark to determine its 
height at the time. Moreover, it seemed like the dark shadow in Xie 
Yuchen’s house could stretch itself out. That was why she hadn’t been 
able to tell if they were the same thing at the time. But now that she saw 
its face, she was certain that they were two completely different people.  

But the Long Immortal who had captured Liang Yan just now was the one 
who had just saved the chauffeur. 

In Ah Tou’s photographic memory, she saw the jade bracelets on his 
wrist. It was normally hard to tell the difference between jade bracelets, 
but it was easy to remember the arrangement of this row of bracelets 
because they had different widths and patterns to them. 

Did we offend him? Ah Tou had always thought that this person was a 
good man. Why would he suddenly capture Liang Yanyan? Was he 
offended? 

Whatever the case, she at least knew that there wasn’t only one Long 
Immortal. Or should she say… there weren’t only two, but many Long 
Immortals here? Since there were so many statues in this village, did 
these monsters dig holes underground to live in? Had she invaded their 
nest? 

Or maybe— 

Ah Tou had seen a movie before that reminded her of this situation. 
Could it be that Long Immortal spread his disease to all of the villagers, 
causing them to suddenly start growing taller? And the villagers didn’t 
move away at all, but had become tall monsters that hid underground? 
Was Long Immortal crazy, so that was why he occasionally saved or killed 
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people? But didn’t he lose his healing ability? Was there something 
missing in the chronicle? 

Ah Tou was extremely confused, but at this time, she found a lighter in 
her pocket. As soon as she flicked it on, she had already made up her 
mind.  

She was going to save Liang Yanyan. 

Ah Tou recalled everything clearly and said to herself, it’s a real entity, 
not a ghost. She also had a pencil and an art knife in her pocket, so she 
began sharpening the pencil with the knife. 

She didn’t know why she had made such a choice, but she suddenly 
thought of the time when she woke up after the surgery and saw her 
arms. 

It was a moment she had long forgotten. 

So ugly, was her first thought at the time. In the years that followed, she 
spent almost every day thinking about how to cover it up and how to 
make her arms invisible. 

But when she was bullied by her classmates for the first time in her life—
when they beat her, tore off her clothes, and tried to strip her naked to 
humiliate her—her flowery arms were finally revealed. 

Ah Tou remembered that at that time, everyone suddenly stopped 
beating her. It was a dance class, so when she stood up in the middle of 
the dance studio and exposed her flowery arms out in the open, all of the 
mirrors around the studio showed her reflection.   

As everyone backed away, she immediately realized something—
someone was lending her strength. 

She also understood that worldly prejudices and fear of individuality 
made everyone think that she was very powerful. So, from that moment 
on, she was enchanted by the concept of “being strong”. She really 
thought that she was so strong that when making choices, she would 
always choose the option that her “strength” would choose.  
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It might be a kind of mental illness, Ah Tou thought to herself. Not like I 
can do anything about it, though. She took off all of her clothes except for 
her tank top, exposed her tattooed arms, looked at the art knife in her 
hand, and asked herself once more: Should I run away? 

She could see the tunnels in front of her with her lighter and she could 
remember all of the details, so she definitely wouldn’t get lost. 

She didn’t know why, but she wanted to save Liang Yanyan and she had a 
strong desire to do so.  

She used the lighter to illuminate the tunnel in front of her and confirmed 
the direction Liang Yanyan had disappeared to. She then estimated the 
distance and the number of steps, flicked off the lighter, and crawled 
forward into the darkness. 
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Chapter 37 

Soon, Ah Tou reached an intersection. She flicked the lighter on and was 
surprised to find that there was more than one route to choose from. The 
tunnels below this village seemed like a groundhog’s underground 
network since they extended out in all directions. 

But she wasn’t afraid of getting lost at all. Not only did each tunnel look 
very different to her, but she also had a photographic memory. The only 
problem was, she didn’t know which one Liang Yanyan had been dragged 
into. 

Ah Tou flicked her lighter on again and leaned against the tunnel wall. She 
was completely covered in damp mud by now. She lit a cigarette and used 
Liang Yanyan’s method to test the air flow. If it was Liang Yanyan, which 
way would she go? 

It was a simple strategy, but she soon realized that it was wrong. 

This method could only determine where Liang Yanyan wanted to go, not 
where the monster had dragged her to. 

Ah Tou began to examine the tunnel walls, thinking that there should be 
some fresh scratches on the walls if something had been dragged here. As 
expected, she found some new traces in one of the tunnels. She headed 
that way and continued moving forward, but the path soon began to 
descend and eventually became a vertical well. 

If she were a professional gangster, she would’ve immediately known 
after seeing this well that she had to give up because she wouldn’t be 
able to quickly climb up if she encountered any danger at the bottom. 
And even if she found Liang Yanyan, she had to ensure that the two of 
them could climb out of the well without something pursuing them while 
also staying conscious and not disturbing any other monsters.  

Under the present situation, it was difficult to achieve. If she rushed 
down and happened to startle a monster, she would have nowhere to 
escape to. 
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But Ah Tou didn’t have any experience with this kind of thing, so she 
carefully and unhesitatingly attempted to make her way down little by 
little, pressing her feet up against the well walls. After about ten minutes, 
she finally reached the bottom.  

There was a narrow room at the bottom of the well, but Ah Tou didn’t 
immediately jump down into it. Although her feet were trembling on the 
well walls, she made herself listen for a while. She didn’t hear any 
breathing sounds below, so she flicked her lighter on and inspected the 
room.  

She immediately recognized that it was a tomb. It was a very small tomb 
chamber that appeared to be a modern grave. It was the kind that was 
used in the 1980s and made of cement. 

Ah Tou actually wasn’t knowledgeable enough to know that this was a 
tomb right off the bat, but she realized what it was because there was a 
coffin inside. After she jumped down, Ah Tou found that this tomb was 
different from other tombs because it was very long and had a long, 
decayed coffin inside of it. 

The tomb was only half a man’s height and nobody else appeared to be 
around. The coffin was about six meters long and rotten to such an extent 
that it looked like a hollowed-out tree trunk. The inside was empty and 
not a single bone could be seen. The cement walls around the tomb had 
already been destroyed and there were big holes everywhere that 
continued leading downward.  

Since the room was surrounded by cement, the air was relatively dry. Ah 
Tou stopped to rest and have a smoke. As she squatted down and looked 
at the tomb’s ceiling, she saw many auspicious phrases had been made 
using moulds. Some said things like “May God Bless You” and “Western 
Immortal Island”. Indeed, this was a modern tomb of no more than 
twenty years. 

This should be Long Immortal’s grave, Ah Tou thought to herself. Didn’t 
they say he died in the end? I found his grave here, but the coffin is empty. 
There are also a bunch of holes here, but I don’t know where they lead to. 
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Could it be that after he died, his corpse revived and crawled out of the 
coffin, digging this underground network of tunnels? 

Ah Tou explored the tomb a little more but didn’t find anything except for 
some traces of something being dragged down into one of the holes. She 
had a bad premonition. It took such a long time to get here. Can a person 
even be dragged through tunnels for so long? Won’t they break their 
neck? 

But if it’s Liang Yanyan, she should be able to survive this, Ah Tou thought 
to herself. She flicked her lighter off and continued crawling into the 
darkness. The tunnel was still heading downward, and after climbing 
down a few steps, Ah Tou suddenly changed from a lunatic to a normal 
person. It was as if she were suddenly coming to her senses after driving 
in a daze for a very long time. She was stunned and thought to 
herself, what am I doing?! 

Why am I in this hole and all covered in mud? How deep underground am 
I? Won’t this place collapse? My fingernails are all cracked! 

Oh. 

She finally remembered that she was on her way to save someone. 

Am I even capable of saving someone? 

Liang Yanyan was someone who could jump from the first floor to the 
second floor, but she was also defenseless when she was dragged away 
and disappeared in less than a second.  

Wait, but I had nothing to do with this from the very beginning. I was just 
there to draw a sketch. 

Am I even obligated to save my bodyguard? 

After thinking about it, Ah Tou’s desire to turn back and leave rose up. 
But after taking a few deep breaths, her mind went blank again and she 
began crawling forward. 
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I’m really crazy. There seemed to be a rational voice within her telling her 
that she was crazy, but this voice was somehow drowned out by 
something else. 

At this time, she realized that the path in front of her was blocked. She 
flicked her lighter on and saw that there was a dead end in front of her. 

When she took a second look, however, her hair suddenly stood on end 
and she immediately drew back a few steps. She found that it wasn’t 
actually a muddy wall in front of her, but someone’s mud-covered back.  

She immediately extinguished the lighter, leaned against the tunnel wall, 
and covered her mouth. After leaning there for a while—probably about 
a dozen seconds—she suddenly realized that what she was leaning 
against was warm. She felt behind her with her hand and was surprised to 
find that the cave wall she was leaning against had the texture of human 
skin.  

She touched it again and felt that the skin moved, almost as if there was a 
sudden muscle contraction. Ah Tou immediately flicked the lighter on, 
turned around, and saw that the wall she had been leaning against was 
moving like a snake. At this time, a hand reached down from a tunnel 
above her, pinched out the flame, and pulled her up to a platform.  

She could feel great strength from that hand and knew right away that it 
was a man’s hand. Ah Tou recalled what she had seen in that tenth of a 
second before the flame was extinguished and recognized the scar on the 
man’s hand.  

It was Black Glasses’ hand.  

Black Glasses’ feet were straddling the two sides of the fork in the tunnel 
above her, which was actually a well-shaped passage. As Ah Tou was 
pulled up and put directly on his back, she stayed silent. She was 
surprisingly calm given the situation, or maybe dull was a better word for 
it. She found that she was very dull because she couldn’t even feel what 
she was feeling at the moment. 
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There was a sudden “click” in the silent tunnel. She thought of all the 
various things that could happen in the darkness—something touching 
her from below or Black Glasses taking her out of here—but she didn’t 
expect to see a light appear below her. 

She looked down and saw that there was a hand with very long fingers 
and huge joints holding onto Liang Yanyan’s flashlight. 
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Chapter 38 

Black Glasses was standing motionless, but Ah Tou could feel him slowly 
touching her thigh. 

She didn’t know what his intentions were and her innate disgust of 
skinship made her whole body break out in goosebumps, but she was 
rational enough to know that Black Glasses wouldn’t take advantage of 
her under the present situation. Then, she immediately realized that 
Black Glasses was writing on her thigh. 

Ah Tou almost threw up in disgust, but she had no choice but to feel what 
he was writing. Black Glasses slowly wrote one word on her thigh: “RUN”. 
It took her a moment to figure out that it was written in English. She was 
just about to ask how to run in such a narrow space when she 
immediately saw the flashlight beam point up at her from below. A 
portion of the tunnel ledge and wall, as well as Black Glasses’ three 
fingers, were suddenly illuminated. His fingers were backlit, so she could 
only see their silhouette, but she saw him lower one, which meant that 
he was only holding two up now. Then, he lowered another one so that 
he was only holding one finger up.  

Three, two, one! 

It was a countdown. Black Glasses instantly lowered that last finger and 
yelled, “Hold onto me tightly!” Ah Tou reflexively wrapped her arms 
around Black Glasses’ neck just as he took off from the tunnel ledge and 
jumped down, immediately landing in front of Long Immortal.  

Ah Tou saw that horrible, strange face again, but Long Immortal was so 
startled by their sudden appearance that he shrank back a little. Then, 
Black Glasses immediately began running wildly, constantly adjusting his 
posture in the narrow, dark tunnels. 

It was pitch black in front of Ah Tou, but she felt that Black Glasses didn’t 
slow down at all. Instead, he seemed to be moving in the darkness at full 
speed. She didn’t dare let go of him for fear that she would hit the tunnel 
walls. 
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“You’ll get lost!” Ah Tou would’ve had to stop every time she met a fork 
in the path and turned on her lighter to memorize the way, but if she 
were to pass an intersection in the dark without memorizing anything, 
she would easily get lost.  

“I can see the way!” Black Glasses yelled. 

“Liang Yanyan!” Ah Tou shouted. She came all the way down here to save 
her, so why had she been caught by someone and was running away 
now? Running away meant that her efforts in getting this far down had all 
been done in vain. 

As she was just finishing her thought, they both saw a flash of light 
appear behind them. Ah Tou immediately looked back. In the distant 
darkness, it was almost as if a train was chasing them. The light was 
moving very fast and was almost about to reach them.  

“She asked me to bring you up!” 

“Where is she?” 

“She’s a goner!” Black Glasses immediately rolled into a tunnel and began 
moving in various directions, playing hide and seek in the tunnels. The 
light behind them followed for a couple of intersections but was quickly 
thrown off. Black Glasses, who was sweating all over by this point, 
eventually found a fork in the tunnel where he could stop and rest. 

“How can she be a goner?” Ah Tou asked him anxiously. 

“Because this place is going to collapse?” 

“What?” 

“Long Immortal is destroying this underground structure because we 
found him. He needs to destroy evidence of his own existence.” 

“Then that means we have to save her even more!” 

The light, which had been moving further away, immediately turned back 
at the sound of her loud voice. Black Glasses heaved a long sigh, put Ah 
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Tou on his back again, and continued running. Ah Tou knew that they’d 
be in big trouble if she were to scream again, but she was too worried 
about Liang Yanyan to remain quiet. So, she lowered her voice and said, “I 
came all the way here. I have to save her!” 

“She gave me all of her commission and asked me to save you.” 

“How much do you need? I’ll do whatever I can to pay you the amount. 
Let’s go and save her.”  

“What a joke. I’ve checked your background. You’re even poorer than I 
am.” Black Glasses grabbed her butt and asked, “Do you have health 
insurance?” 

“What?” 

Black Glasses lifted her ass, pushing her whole body up high so that she 
bumped directly into a rock on the upper edge of the tunnel. Since they 
were traveling at a high speed, her vision went black and she immediately 
passed out.  

—— 

The chauffeur later explained that when Black Glasses carried Ah Tou to 
the village entrance, the two were completely covered in mud. When 
they turned back to look, they saw the ground beneath the whole 
village—as well as the village houses—starting to collapse. It appeared 
that the ground had been hollowed out by someone and the whole 
underground structure was destroyed.  

Liang Yanyan was still underground, so Black Glasses immediately called 
an excavator team to come over. When Ah Tou woke up again, she found 
herself in a hospital. She was too tired to stay awake and didn’t remain 
conscious for long before falling back into a coma. 

But during that very short period of time when she was conscious, she 
was especially surprised. All she remembered was that she had told Black 
Glasses she would do whatever she could to pay him. What had made her 
say such a thing?  
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Chapter 39 

Ah Tou had been in a daze. During the twenty-four hours she spent in the 
hospital, all she did was lay on the bed. Except for the shower she took in 
the ward’s bathroom four hours after her examination, she spent the rest 
of the time staring off into space. 

It turned out that in real life, taking risks wouldn’t necessarily mean there 
would be results. There weren’t only two options of “succeed” or “fail” 
when trying to save others, but also the option of failing because you got 
dragged out of the game partway through.  

Thinking about it further, it seemed that this was the essence of life. 
When pursuing a purpose in life, most people weren’t defeated by 
difficulties, obstacles, or rivals; rather, they were defeated by those who 
brought them down or admonished them to give up. 

Maybe Black Glasses was right. In fact, if not for him, she’d probably be 
dead by now. Black Glasses didn’t show up at the hospital, so maybe he 
was still at the scene. The chauffeur who had sent her to the hospital had 
just gone home, probably also worn out by now.  

At the eighth hour, Ah Tou started panicking. Although she was 
expressionless, she clutched her arms and began trembling in fear. 
Thinking about it now, she knew she would never work up the courage 
again to do everything she had done since entering that village. 

This kind of feeling wasn’t simply a post-traumatic response; she was 
scared to death. She remembered the ancestral temple, the basement, 
the tunnels, and Long Immortal. Every single one of them would make the 
current her give up immediately—why hadn’t she been afraid at that 
time? 

Whether Liang Yanyan was dead now or Black Glasses had saved her, she 
didn’t dare seek confirmation. 

Enormous pressure and fear could make people get close to each other in 
a very short amount of time. As a matter of fact, they had only known 
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each other for a few days, but she felt as if they had already known each 
other for a long time. 

Twenty-four hours later, she was discharged from the hospital. The 
chauffeur came to pick her up, and when she paid the fare, he handed 
her Liang Yanyan’s bag. At that time, Liang Yanyan had asked the 
chauffeur to bring the bag back to the car along with the X-ray films and 
videotapes.  

“Well, I also had a checkup,” the chauffeur told her. “Just like what Dr. 
Liang said, I did have a stomach problem. I don’t understand it. They said 
that I had stomach cancer, but I’m fine now.” 

“She’s a doctor?” 

“You didn’t know that? I thought you guys were close. She is a doctor, 
and the person who performed my checkup is her colleague.” 

“Do you believe the diagnosis?” 

“I don’t know,” the chauffeur said. “Is it really true that the ghost of Long 
Immortal saved my life?” 

“I have no idea.” 

“Where’s Dr. Liang? No matter what, I still want to thank her. If I hadn’t 
followed you guys, I would’ve become seriously ill and ended up dying.” 

“I don’t know.” 

Is my own problem solved as well? Ah Tou wondered. If Liang Yanyan was 
dead but her problem hadn’t been solved, would Xie Yuchen send 
another person to help her, or did she need to deal with it herself? 

She looked at the seat behind her, terrified that something would 
suddenly appear there. 

But there was nothing there. 

“What are you going to do next?” Ah Tou asked the chauffeur. He was 
also someone who had returned to normal life after experiencing a very 
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strange event, so she wanted a reference. It wasn’t like she could figure 
what to do next on her own. Maybe she should move back in with her 
parents or find a boyfriend right away. It seemed impossible to return to 
a normal life if she was just by herself. She didn’t think she’d be able to 
get over this for at least a few years. 

A boyfriend…were there any options nearby? Her colleagues were 
definitely out because someone who was into arts couldn’t win against a 
monster. Xie Yuchen? No, he probably didn’t lack men and women 
around him. Black Glasses? To her, Black Glasses was an unreachable 
person. He and Long Immortal almost seemed to belong to the same 
dimension and weren’t even the same species as her.  

“I’m going to the temple to burn incense,” the chauffeur said. 

Ah Tou suddenly realized that this could be a way out. If she could return 
to her normal life, she should find someone to thank; and if things were 
still unresolved, then she could just go and pray.  

“Are you going?” 

“No,” Ah Tou said. She wanted to go with all her heart, but a refusal 
somehow came out of her mouth instead.  

She returned to the hotel they had booked before. The room was 
overdue, but the deposit had been extended so she checked back in. It 
was a standard room with two beds. She went in, sat on one of the beds, 
and fell into a daze for a while before heading to the bathroom for a 
shower.  

The shower took a full forty minutes. She kept staring into space and 
ended up washing her hair four or five times. It wasn’t until her fingers 
became pruney after being soaked in the water for too long that she 
finally turned off the showerhead and left the bathroom. She wrapped 
towels around her body and hair and walked into the room dejectedly 
before she was met with a shocking scene—there was a person lying on 
the other bed in the room.  

It was a woman who was covered in mud and completely naked. 
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Ah Tou paused for a few seconds before realizing that it was Liang 
Yanyan. Then, she noticed that the balcony door was open. 

Yes, this room had a balcony. She immediately went out onto the balcony 
and saw a lot of mud tracks leading all the way into the room. 

She came back into the room and approached the bed. Liang Yanyan was 
very quiet, but she was still breathing and seemed to be sleeping very 
deeply. Ah Tou realized that Long Immortal was the one who had sent her 
back. Not only wasn’t Liang Yanyan dead, but she even looked very 
healthy. 
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Chapter 40 

TV shows usually omitted the wrap-up scenes of an adventure. When the 
screen lit up again after a protagonist was injured, he was already present 
at a field hospital. At this point, the explosion scene had already been 
cleaned up and his wounds had already been stitched. Either the 
protagonist still had his eyes closed and hadn’t regained consciousness, 
or he could already talk affectionately with the supporting cast about the 
upcoming plot.  

When conveying these messages, plot progression was more important 
than the process of how his injuries were treated. In real life, however, 
the more important part was what was omitted on screen. It didn’t 
matter whether the story would progress further or not. 

Ah Tou turned the heater to its maximum setting and then tucked Liang 
Yanyan under the covers. Then, she got some warm water and wiped the 
mud off the unconscious woman’s body bit by bit.  

Ah Tou always did things quite meticulously, so she started with Liang 
Yanyan’s arms and kept the rest of the woman’s body under the covers. 
After Liang Yanyan’s arms were cleaned, Ah Tou wrapped some towels 
around them before wiping the next body part. Liang Yanyan had the 
type of figure that attracted many men’s interest. Ah Tou had dreamed of 
having such a body when she was little, but after she grew up, she 
unhesitatingly chose to please herself rather than pleasing the opposite 
sex.  

After she cleaned up Liang Yanyan’s front, Ah Tou realized that the other 
woman didn’t have any injuries on her body at all. Moreover, her skin 
was in extremely good condition. Ah Tou pressed the area where Liang 
Yanyan had broken her ribs and found that they had already been healed. 
There wasn’t a depression, either.  

She wanted to turn Liang Yanyan over to wipe the other woman’s back, 
but she was too weak to do it. Plus, the bedsheets were already muddy, 
so if she were to turn Liang Yanyan over, the woman’s front would 
become dirty again. Ah Tou sat down on her bed and recalled a time 
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when she had been sick before. Her attendant had to lift her up one-
handed while using the other hand to pull the sheets off and replace 
them with new ones. 

At that time Ah Tou was as light as a feather because she was quite lean. 
Liang Yanyan, however, only had a small body. She didn’t have many 
flabby areas, but she did have some muscles and was quite tall. As a 
result, the two women were vastly different in weight.  

Ah Tou’s final solution was to put the two beds together, turn Liang 
Yanyan sideways to clean her back, flip her directly onto the other bed so 
that she was lying face down, and then call housekeeping to replace the 
muddy sheets.  

Ah Tou continued pushing Liang Yanyan, trying to get the other woman to 
lie on her side, but she failed again after a couple of times. At this time, 
she once again saw the tattoo on Liang Yanyan’s back. She couldn’t see it 
clearly because the other woman was still lying on her back (which was all 
covered in mud) but the tattoo was so huge that it didn’t look like 
something random. There had to be a story behind it.  

Ah Tou suddenly became intrigued and wanted to take a closer look at it. 
She took a deep breath and went to the other side of the bed to push the 
woman on her side from another angle. At this time, her wrist was 
suddenly grabbed and Liang Yanyan opened her eyes and looked at her. 

Ah Tou heaved a big sigh. So, she was able to wake up? Were all my 
efforts done in vain again? 

“Where’s Long Immortal?” Liang Yanyan asked her in a very faint voice.  

“When I came out of the shower, you were already lying in bed. I didn’t 
see him but I think he sent you back.” 

Liang Yanyan looked at her and asked weakly, “Did you clean me up?” 

“I thought you’d be sleeping a little longer, so I wanted to make you more 
comfortable,” Ah Tou replied awkwardly. 

“I’m quite comfortable,” Liang Yanyan smiled. “I’ll take a shower later.” 
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Then, the two fell silent. “Are you hungry?” Ah Tou asked after a while. “I 
can order something to eat.” 

Liang Yanyan shook her head slightly. She didn’t speak again but 
continued to look at Ah Tou with a very soft expression in her eyes. 

Is she showing her real self because she’s too weak? Ah Tou wondered. 
The two stayed silent for a while, which just made her feel awkward. 
“Well…the chauffeur had a checkup and was diagnosed with stomach 
cancer. But he’s recovered now—”  

“You don’t have to try to break the ice,” Liang Yanyan grabbed Ah Tou’s 
hand. “I just need a bit more rest, don’t mind me.” She patted Ah Tou’s 
hand, “I’ve made you dirty.”(1)  

Ah Tou had just taken a shower, but for some reason, she felt that the 
scene in front of her was so intense that she couldn’t resist it anymore. 
She nodded uncontrollably and headed into the bathroom.  

But after she got into the bathroom, she felt that she was being kind of 
unreasonable. What am I doing? Didn’t I just take a shower? But she 
couldn’t leave now and just laugh it off, so she turned on the showerhead 
and started washing her hands. Her clothes got wet while she was 
washing her hands, so she took off her pyjamas. By the time she came 
back to her senses, she found herself naked and taking another shower.  

She began to calm down while showering, and after taking a few deep 
breaths, she said to herself, “This isn’t necessary. There’s no need. This is 
just social anxiety. She was just telling me her real thoughts. I don’t have 
to respond to her.” 

When she came out of the bathroom again after drying off, Liang Yanyan 
was no longer in bed. The dirty sheets were all on the floor and a female 
housekeeper was in the middle of taking them out. Liang Yanyan had put 
on a T-shirt and was leaning against the balcony door while smoking and 
examining the X-rays they had brought out of the basement before. 

 
(1) I’ve made you dirty = I did you dirty.  
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Since she was bare-legged, the middle-aged housekeeper kept telling her 
in broken Mandarin that her knees would hurt when she got old. Liang 
Yanyan’s face remained expressionless the whole time as she continued 
looking at the X-rays very carefully. 

Au Tou sat down on her bed, deciding not to bother the other woman. 
She had lost her phone and bag, so she just stared at everything in the 
hotel room. She didn’t know when or how she fell asleep, but when she 
woke up, it was already noon. Or maybe it was afternoon since the sun 
was shining brightly outside. The beds were still pushed together, so she 
could see Liang Yanyan sleeping heavily beside her.  

She felt extremely relieved being surrounded by the other woman’s scent 
and soon went back to sleep. It was the sound of the TV that woke her up 
again. She sat up, suddenly feeling completely sober. She had never slept 
so well in her adult life.  

She realized that Liang Yanyan had woken up a long time ago. There were 
clothes strewn all over the bed, indicating that the other woman had 
gone shopping at some point. Liang Yanyan was messing with the TV, on 
top of which was a videotape recorder that had probably come from a 
second-hand market. There were also a lot of alcohol and cotton swabs 
sitting off to the side. The videotapes taken from the basement had all 
been cleaned and Liang Yanyan was trying to get them to play. 

“The truth is in these tapes,” Liang Yanyan said to Ah Tou as she seemed 
to get one of the tapes to start working. “You can sleep more if you 
want.” 

Ah Tou yawned and shook her head right as a doctor showed up on the 
TV screen and spoke into the camera, “I’m Dr. Pan Boda, a surgical 
oncologist. This is a pre-surgical recording. The surgery I’ll be performing 
this time is very special, so we’ll try our best to record as much detail as 
possible to document my and my patient’s decision. Everything we’re 
recording now will be preserved as evidence. If anyone questions what 
happened today, you’ll see how we got to this stage, step by step.” 

Then, the doctor moved away from the camera, revealing the patient on 
the operating table behind him. It was Long Immortal. The operating 
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table couldn’t fully accommodate him, so there was an extension that 
seemed to have been welded to the bed. It was hardly possible to 
estimate his height, but you could tell that he was extremely tall.  

The camera zoomed in, showing Long Immortal’s extremely serious 
expression. He pulled out a piece of A4 paper with his huge hand and 
began reading: 

“I volunteered and initiated this operation to study the relationship 
between my brain tumor and the symptoms my body is exhibiting. I have 
not been coerced or deluded by anyone. Instead, everyone involved in 
this operation has been constantly trying to persuade me to give up this 
surgery and stay alive. But my knowledge of life has made me fearless of 
death, so I decided to have a craniotomy. If anything happens during this 
surgery, it will be my own responsibility.” 

Then, Long Immortal put down the A4 paper and said to the camera, “I 
don’t know why, but I have the ability to cure diseases. In order for me to 
use this ability on people, God gave me a sensitive heart that made me 
feel my patients’ joy and pain. By treating my patients, I’ve perceived 
countless lives in the world and seemed to become a part of their lives. 
Because of this, I have lived countless times so I’m not afraid of death.” 

He paused. “While experiencing my patients’ feelings, I hoped to find 
someone who would suffer less from life. A lot of people believe that life 
is bittersweet, but no, it’s hardly ever sweet. Many people are against me 
on this but let me tell you the result of my sympathy: most of your lives 
will be full of pain. 

“I can heal their diseases and keep them alive, but I know that their pain 
won’t go away. 

“Experiencing enough lives means experiencing different kinds of pain. 
After I turned thirty, I lost the ability to heal them and would even make 
them worse.  

“I thought God wanted me to learn more, but later, I realized that God 
didn’t deprive me of the ability to heal. I had simply been given the 
ultimate ability to heal the pain: death. 
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“I’ve felt the lives of so many people, but I can’t find a single episode of 
their lives without lies, betrayals, self-imposed worries, or fears. I tried so 
hard to save people, but they kept trying to fight for what they would 
inevitably lose and destroyed what they already had. How could they not 
understand that they were endowed with so many beautiful things that I 
never had? 

“Why do people always have to lower their heads and choose to suffer? I 
just wanted to say that as humans, we shouldn’t lower our heads, 
because our parents once lifted us above their heads.” 

He paused again. “After I turned thirty, I also wondered whether I should 
use my ability to help people end their suffering and free them from their 
pain forever. But after thinking about it for a long time, I finally realized—
” 

Long Immortal looked at the camera, “You don’t deserve it.” 

“I’m tired. I just want to take a look at what’s inside me. I want to know 
what makes me who I am. I’m too sensitive and I can feel everything in 
this world. It’s making me extremely tired. You should be happy for me. If 
I die during this surgery, I’ll be resting forever and won’t be tired 
anymore.”  

Long Immortal’s expression looked extremely tired. In fact, Ah Tou had 
never seen anyone look this tired before. After he finished speaking, he 
closed his eyes. Ah Tou saw that the doctors around Long Immortal were 
crying, and she suddenly realized that her own eyes were wet with tears. 

This was a simple and unadorned speech, but under the weight of such 
exhaustion, Ah Tou suddenly felt that Long Immortal was too pitiful. He 
was so pitiful that even death was a gift for him. 

Dr. Pan Boda, who had been living with Long Immoral for several years 
now, turned to the camera and said, “The surgery is about to begin. I’m 
very honored. The mortality rate for this surgery is ninety percent, so 
maybe I’ll end up in hell because of this.” 
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“There’s no hell,” Long Immortal said from behind him. “There’s only 
what you imagine hell to be.” 

Ah Tou looked at Liang Yanyan and found that the other woman also had 
watery eyes. She went over, huddled into her side, and continued 
watching. 
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Chapter 41 

Liang Yanyan could understand the whole surgical process, which had Ah 
Tou finally starting to believe that the other woman was truly a 
doctor. So, her side job is catching ghosts? Ah Tou felt that this woman 
was fucking awesome. The video quality wasn’t all that good, and this 
hotel still used CRT TV sets so there were a lot of interruptions in the tape 
and the video often got stuck or had white noise. 

The tapes essentially recorded the whole process of Long Immortal’s 
surgery, but Pan Boda’s conversation with his assistants gave them 
limited information. Other than simple surgical instructions, the only 
information available was that Long Immortal’s skull was thinner than 
that of an average human’s. 

Long Immortal stayed awake during the whole surgery. He didn’t speak 
but simply looked at the screen next to him. Ah Tou didn’t know how it 
would feel for someone to watch others open their own skull, but this 
kind of person obviously required a strong mind.  

Long Immortal’s blood pressure remained very stable throughout the 
whole procedure as his brain was cut open layer by layer. Pan Boda’s first 
goal was to remove one of the smaller tumors since he couldn’t reach the 
largest one using the current incision. He could only locate the closest 
one, which also turned out to be the only one he could remove. An 
endoscopy was required to examine the rest of the tumors.  

After about an hour, they located the tumor of interest and began 
detaching the blood vessels around it. But after inspecting the tumor 
carefully, Pan Boda stopped. 

“What’s wrong?” Long Immortal asked him. 

“It’s not tumor tissue. I saw something else.” Pan Boda’s face was pale.  

“What is it?” 

“I don’t know. It’s smooth like ice and also transparent.” 
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“Let me see it.” 

Pan Boda moved the camera closer and adjusted the focus. Both Liang 
Yanyan and Ah Tou leaned in to see what it was.  

It was an ice-like stone that had grown inside Long Immortal’s brain. 
“Take it out,” Long Immortal said after looking at it. 

“It’s not a good angle.” 

“Dr. Pan, I’ve read countless books. Although I have never left this village, 
I know many things. What you’re facing right now may be even more 
miraculous than you think.” 

“Taking it out might put pressure on a lot of blood vessels. If any one of 
them ruptures, your brain will immediately be damaged. We agreed 
earlier that we’ll stop if the risk goes above ninety percent.” 

“We didn’t see this ice-like stone in the X-rays we took of my brain. We 
only saw the tissue that’s wrapped around it. Do you know what kind of 
stone has a crystalline appearance that can’t show up on X-rays?” 

Pan Boda shook his head. “Diamonds,” Long Immortal said. “I think… this 
is a diamond.” 

A diamond wasn’t essentially a stone but a piece of solid carbon, so it 
could hardly show up on X-rays. 

“How can there be a diamond in your head?” 

Long Immortal laughed, “I want to know, too. Please help me take it out.” 

Pan Boda looked at each of his assistants and hesitated for a while before 
continuing the operation. During the process of taking the stone out, 
Long Immortals’ blood pressure rapidly dropped twice. During one of 
those times, Long Immortal completely lost consciousness and had to be 
resuscitated, but the stone was eventually taken out. 
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The stone was about the size of two finger joints, but it was wrapped in 
the largest of the small tumor tissues. The rest of the stones were deep in 
the brain and were difficult to remove with traditional surgery. 

The camera was focused on the stone, and Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan 
practically had their faces pressed up to the TV to see it. To Ah Tou, this 
stone was probably the most mysterious thing she had ever seen in this 
world. The light that was reflected off of it was biological—sort of like a 
pearl in a seashell—but it was also transparent and there were a lot 
smaller light sources reflected inside of it.  

But this was all they could see. 

“Next, we’ll try to remove the side of your brain that the tumor is 
pressing on. According to the X-rays, your brain on that side is already 
calcified and there’s a lot of fluid obstruction. I don’t know how you’ve 
survived.” 

“We’re going to remove half of your brain along with this stone. You told 
us before that this isn’t a lesion,” he continued. 

“Right, I just wanted to look at it. You don’t have to take it out. I know 
you can’t get it out anyway if it’s wrapped up in brain tissue.” 

“But I need to take out all the smaller ones because you’ll only have half 
of your brain left. If the smaller ones grow again but the large one 
remains there, the brain will continue to be compressed. I need to remind 
you again of this risk.” 

“I know that removing half of the brain can cause paralysis, death, 
memory loss, and many other common brain disorder symptoms,” Long 
Immortal said. “But what’s the difference between that and my current 
condition?” 

Pan Boda remained silent for a moment and then continued the 
operation. 

The following procedure lasted two tapes. While changing the tapes, 
Liang Yanyan explained the basic logic of hemicraniectomy to Ah Tou, but 
it was so hard for Ah Tou to understand that she got a headache. She was 
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just amazed to hear that people with only half of their brains could live 
without any difficulties at all. 

The operation was very boring and there was almost no dialogue but Ah 
Tou still carefully watched the two videotapes to the end. Even when 
they were at the last ten minutes of the second tape, Ah Tou still held 
back from pressing the fast-forward button. 

But around that time, there was finally a substantial change. A nurse 
behind the camera suddenly cried out in alarm and some of the doctors 
immediately went over to see what was going on. Then, they heard Pan 
Boda’s voice ask, “What happened?” 

“He’s shrinking.” 

“What’s shrinking? 

“His muscles. All of his organs are starting to fail.” The camera was 
pushed over, and Long Immortal’s whole body seemed to melt away as if 
it were rapidly aging. A nurse tried to put the stone back into his brain, 
but Pan Boda stopped her. 

“Is he conscious?” 

“It’s intermittent.” 

“Prepare an endoscope. We’ll try to take more stones out before he 
completely collapses.” 

“But…don’t you think he’s rapidly debilitating because we took out the 
stone?” 

“Even if we put the stone back in, he can’t survive it. The aging might stop 
before we lose him. We can only act according to medicine, not 
metaphysics.” 

Ah Tou’s palms began to sweat. Although she knew this was something 
that had happened a long time ago, she felt as nervous as if she were at 
the scene herself. 
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Pan Boda was extremely focused while removing all the small stones and 
dead brain tissue, but he only looked at the biggest stone with the 
endoscope.  

The biggest stone was transparent and extremely huge, but unlike the 
small stones, there was something inside of this one.  

The shadow was dark, but they couldn’t tell what it was with the 
endoscope. 

The surgery was suspended. Long Immortal’s reaction time was extremely 
slow, and although he had trouble breathing, he refused to put on a 
respirator. Pan Boda knew he couldn’t save Long Immortal anymore, so 
he pushed the screen closer so that Long Immortal could see the large 
stone tumor more clearly. 

“It’s talking to me,” Long Immortal said. “It’s telling me that I’m dying.” 

Then, he began talking to himself, “What are you? Why are you in my 
brain?” 

These were the last words they could hear. After that, his mouth kept 
moving, but the sound was no longer audible. But his expression 
gradually relaxed, as if he got the answer he was looking for. 

Ah Tou watched Long Immortal rapidly age and become weak. It was 
almost like seeing life passing by with the naked eye. She subconsciously 
squeezed Liang Yanyan’s hand, and the other woman squeezed back 
while lighting a cigarette. Liang Yanyan took a puff and then handed it to 
Ah Tou. 

But at this time, Long Immortal said his last words. He opened his eyes, 
looked away from the screen, and glanced up at the ceiling, “I want to 
feel the sea breeze.” 

The heart monitor drew a straight line and everyone stopped moving. 

Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan looked at the frozen scene, unable to react for a 
very long time.  
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Chapter 42 

It was at this time that Ah Tou felt the full weight of her affection for 
Liang Yanyan. When the other woman first showed up, she felt that Liang 
Yanyan was completely incomprehensible. But when the two of them 
were shocked by Long Immortal’s ending, Ah Tou felt that the other 
woman was the same as her. 

She didn’t make too many outrageous evaluations about life, but unlike 
the distant Black Glasses and Boss Xie, she and Liang Yanyan were 
definitely in the same world. 

After taking a while to calm down, Liang Yanyan continued watching the 
rest of the tapes. One of the tapes documented Long Immortal’s funeral. 
Long Immortal had to be buried according to local custom, but it turned 
out that not many people came to see him. The whole village had been 
living off of him, but only a few people attended his funeral in the end.  

This reminded Ah Tou of Long Immortal’s last words. She felt that once he 
lost the ability to save people and became able to kill others instead, he 
must have experienced too many terrible things in the last few years of 
his life.  

Maybe others thought that his abilities hadn’t transformed and he had 
been killing people intentionally, but something like that could never be 
done by a kind soul like him. Only an evil person would make people 
immediately understand that they should respect him more because he 
had the power to kill them.  

But after examining the people who had been attending the funeral, Ah 
Tou cried out in surprise and pressed the pause button. She pointed to 
one of them and said, “This is the person I drew at Boss Xie’s house.” 

Liang Yanyan took a look at the screen and saw that the person was 
standing amongst the crowd. He wasn’t tall at all—not even close to two 
meters—so why was he so tall at Xie Yuchen’s house? 

Ah Tou was also confused. That person was looking at the camera 
expressionlessly and appeared somewhat dull.  
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The next tape was about Pan Boda’s study on those stones. His research 
was actually very interesting. Pan Boda had determined that these stones 
weren’t diamonds, but śarīras(1). 

There was actually a difference between cremated ashes and śarīras. A 
lot of Chinese travelers in Thailand thought that they had bought the 
cremated ashes of a monk but these ashes were merely the monk’s 
fingernails. While cremated ashes referred to an entire body after death, 
a śarīra was a magical crystal formed after cremation. 

In fact, it was extremely hard to acquire an actual śarīra and no one 
actually knew what it was. It was only known that śarīras were naturally 
acquired by monks during their lifetime because they cultivated their 
virtues of precepts and wisdom. 

People who had become Buddhas or had great enlightenment would 
cultivate śarīra inside their bodies. As a result, Pan Boda believed that 
Long Immortal had become a Buddha.  

He wanted to break this stone apart but he couldn’t find a method that 
worked. The stone was extremely hard and he ended up cutting his hand 
on it. Ah Tou had a photographic memory, so as she watched several of 
the subsequent tapes, she immediately found that Pan Boda’s hand never 
healed. 

In the end, Pan Boda’s wound deteriorated rapidly. They couldn’t 
determine the cause, but it almost seemed as if he had been cursed. He 
also sought help from other village sorceresses, but he still couldn’t be 
treated. 

Ah Tou could tell from Pan Boda’s posture and the extremely poor 
condition of his body that he was dying. She instinctively felt that the look 
in his eyes had also changed.  

Something’s going on. 

 
(1) A pearl or crystal-like bead-shaped object found among the cremated ashes 
of Buddhist spiritual masters. Info here. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/%C5%9Aar%C4%ABra
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Sure enough, in the next tape, Pan Boda explained that his body was 
badly infected and even if his hand were to be amputated, he might not 
recover from it. He couldn’t live without his hands because he worked as 
a surgeon, so he wanted to cut open his brain and put the stone that had 
been taken out of Long Immortal’s brain into his own brain.  

If Long Immortal was right, maybe he could regain the healing power and 
heal himself. 

But he had no way to operate on himself and he didn’t have any 
assistants who could help him, so he had to find another way.  

After Pan Boda finished talking and moved out of the camera frame, Ah 
Tou saw a person already lying on an operating table behind him. The 
person was in a deep coma. He wasn’t some random person, but the 
villager who had attended Long Immortal’s funeral. He was the two-
meter-tall ghost that she had drawn at Xie Yuchen’s house.  

Pan Boda was going to put the stone into this man’s brain and make this 
person a long immortal who could heal him. 
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Chapter 43 

The subsequent story shouldn’t be recounted in detail. 

At this point, Ah Tou could probably already guess what would happen 
next. 

Pan Boda’s operation was successful and the process was recorded in 
detail on the next tape. Pan Boda wanted this upright and honest man to 
become the next long immortal so that he could be treated. 

Within a month, the man began to grow taller, and within a year, he had 
already grown to a height of two meters. It was about four months after 
the surgery when he started to acquire the ability to heal people. 

This man, however, turned out to be a demon. The desire in his heart was 
extremely fierce and he was a completely different person compared to 
Long Immortal. Even though he was usually very taciturn, his heart was 
completely corrupted by the healing power. 

To prevent Pan Boda from operating on anyone else, he encouraged the 
villagers to hang the doctor (this reminded Ah Tou of the other object 
that had been hanging from the beam in Xie Yuchen’s house). Then, he 
kept the rest of the stones for himself. He blackmailed the villagers again 
and again, raked in a bunch of money, and threatened his patients into 
having physical relationships with him. He had suddenly transformed 
from a seaside fisherman with nothing to an immortal who had 
everything at his fingertips.  

He asked the villagers to build a statue of himself and destroyed all traces 
of the previous Long Immortal. In the videotape, this man constantly 
stayed silent, but he always looked coldly right at the camera. Ah Tou felt 
like he was completely unpredictable, as if there was a ghost living inside 
of him.  

This new long immortal did everything he wanted without restraint until 
he turned twenty-nine. The villagers knew that he would turn into a real 
demon once he reached the age of thirty, so they killed him the night 
before he turned thirty. The tapes after this were all recorded by an 
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unknown person, probably Pan Boda’s assistant in the village. 
Nevertheless, the recorded information was fairly comprehensive.  

After the new long immortal died, the assistant who filmed the tapes cut 
open his brain in the middle of the night and removed the stone. The 
assistant found that the stone had become larger than when it was first 
implanted and seemed to be growing. 

This assistant never showed their face, but they remained extremely calm 
throughout the whole process. 

They hid both Pan Boda’s and the new long immortal’s śarīras inside the 
old house that Long Immortal had bought before. To destroy the 
evidence, the old house was sold as a whole. It was dismantled into 
building materials, exported, and eventually rebuilt on Xie Yuchen’s 
property. 

Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan looked at each other. “If the stone was hidden 
in the house, then it would’ve been mixed in with the building materials 
when the house was torn down,” Ah Tou said. 

“These stones were mixed in with other stones when they were brought 
to the new address. They were either used to pave the road or cushion 
the walls, so that means that the stones from Long Immortal’s brain 
should now be somewhere inside the walls or in the road at Xie Yuchen’s 
property,” Liang Yanyan said. “If these stones emit any energy, it’s 
possible that we were sensing what they went through a long time ago.” 

“So it wasn’t Long Immortal who attacked me, but the new long 
immortal. Long Immortal was a lot taller than the new one. He was 
almost six meters tall, whereas the bad one was only about two meters 
tall.” After Ah Tou finished speaking, she felt like she was talking about 
sharks. 

“I think that’s what it is.” 

“Then who was the long immortal we saw underground? Did he come 
back to life? Or—” 
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“I wanted to assume that it had already become another organism, but 
that’s not the case. He talked to me when he captured me.” 

“He can talk?” 

Liang Yanyan nodded, “He wanted me to apologize to Black Glasses for 
him.” 

“Why?” 

“Because he can’t cure his eyes,” Liang Yanyan said. “When he touched 
Black Glasses, he sensed a lot of things. He wanted to heal Black Glasses’ 
eyes, but he couldn’t. There are still people who need Black Glasses’ eyes, 
and Black Glasses knows it himself. In Black Glasses’ heart, there’s 
someone who’s more important than his eyes. Moreover, that person 
needs him to stay in his current state.” 

“Did Long Immortal say anything else?” 

Liang Yanyan shook her head. Ah Tou could tell that the other woman 
was hiding something from her, but one thing good about Ah Tou was 
that she wasn’t curious enough to get to the root of the matter. 

“So, he didn’t die but regained his ability to heal people.” 

“The biggest crystal in his brain wasn’t taken out. Maybe after he turned 
forty, the cycle began again and he was protected by his own power. But 
he didn’t want to be human anymore, so he had been living underground. 
Since we found him, he needed to leave his village and find another cave 
to hide in.” 

This is such a bad ending for an immortal. Is it really so terrible to be 
human? 

“If that’s the case, then why did the bad long immortal want to kill me? Is 
he simply a demon?” 

“I told you before, sometimes this strange force will give you a false 
impression that it has wisdom. Rather than attacking you, the force might 
just be acting according to some laws or patterns. We just don’t know 
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which laws you conform to,” Liang Yanyan said. They had finally finished 
watching the rest of the tapes, so she stood up and stretched her joints. 
While doing that, she messaged Xie Yuchen using the new phone she had 
bought.  

Xie Yuchen quickly responded. Ah Tou didn’t know what he said to her, 
but it was obvious that a great weight had been lifted from Liang 
Yanyan’s shoulders. 

It was at this time that Ah Tou finally remembered Black Glasses, “Ah! 
He’s still digging you up! Have you told him yet that you’ve already come 
back?” 

“Let him dig a little longer. I’m almost done dealing with your problem 
and I don’t want him to cause any trouble. Now that we know all of the 
causes and effects, what comes next is solving the problem.” 

“What are you going to do? Should we go back first?” 

Although a lot of things had happened in Guangdong, she at least didn’t 
have to deal with that long-shaped ghost here. She couldn’t help thinking 
that maybe it was safer for her to stay in Guangdong since Long Immortal 
was here.  

“After you arrived in Guangzhou, you weren’t attacked again. This means 
that the previous attacks were due to the location,” Liang Yanyan said. 
“We need to go back and do some experiments. I just exchanged some 
information with Xie Yuchen and asked him to stand by. We’ll sort it out 
bit by bit and figure out why those stones attacked you.” 

“Is there anything I should know about?” Ah Tou asked. She felt that 
Liang Yanyan had an idea but was hiding it from her. Liang Yanyan 
glanced at the tapes and looked like she wanted to speak up, but then 
she hesitated. 
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Chapter 44 

Xie Yuchen stood in front of his villa. 

This house was technically only collateral, so although he felt that there 
was only a slight chance that his client could take it back, he had no right 
to do anything with it.  

Handling risks had always been his strength, but he was even more 
capable when it came to taking risks and making aggressive interventions. 
The latter was what made others fear him. 

He turned to the group behind him and said, “After demolishing it, smash 
all the building materials to the state they were in before they were 
constructed. This especially goes for the stones, foundation stones, and 
pebbles in the concrete.” 

“Sir, that’s not necessary, is it? It’ll take at least six months to finish it all.” 

“I can hire another team if you can’t do it.” Xie Yuchen looked at the 
construction team’s manager, “After all of the building materials are 
crushed, pack them up according to the date and time they were crushed 
and send them to my company’s warehouse. They’ll check them one by 
one.” 

“Did you lose something? Is it valuable? These contractors come and go 
so they might take it with them. I can’t do anything if that happens.” 

“I can tell you’re trying to avoid conflict before anything even happens, 
but don’t mess with me. You know who I am. I know the work you do isn’t 
easy either, so you can just reject this job if you don’t think you can 
handle it. But if you take this job on, you have to make sure that your 
contractors are reliable. Otherwise—” Xie Yuchen looked at him without 
saying anything else. His eyes were full of disgust in the face of the man’s 
attempt at evading responsibility.  

The manager’s forehead broke out in a cold sweat as he struggled to 
reconcile with Xie Yuchen.  
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Xie Yuchen patted him, “Just kidding.” 

As the manager began stressing to the contractors the importance of 
their responsibility, Xie Yuchen’s employee on the side took a photo of 
each contractor. Xie Yuchen was also very disgusted with himself for 
distrusting human nature so much, but all the preventive measures he 
had taken in the past when speculating about bad people had all ended 
up being useful.  

He lowered his head and checked his phone, which contained all of the 
results of Liang Yanyan’s investigation. There were also several missed 
calls from someone, so he called them back.  

“Did you find anything?” 

“There are a lot of household items underground, but the person is gone. 
I left a note for him and told him that he can come and find me any time 
since I’m not a normal person either,” the other party said. “So not only 
did he not hurt Liang Yanyan, but he also sent her back? This woman 
made me work here as a contractor and dig a big hole for nothing.”  

Xie Yuchen looked behind him. The team had already started smashing 
the road and pushing the walls down. It’s quite a big loss if I’ve made the 
wrong call, he thought to himself.  

“Your eyes…do you agree with what Long Immortal said?” 

“Long Immortal is quite powerful. He’s not dead and he still remembers 
me. Maybe he will take the initiative and appear in front of me after I go 
blind.” 

“And you think such a good thing exists in this world?” 

“Isn’t that how immortals come to life?” 

Xie Yuchen smiled, “I’ve arranged for you all to have medical exams. Bring 
those two with you and make sure you all get check-ups. It’s better to 
make sure there’s nothing wrong with your brain and that it’s something 
else acting up.” 
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The other party laughed, “Which one do you like better: the goose that 
lays the golden egg or the person who cultivates diamonds in their 
head?” 

“The doctor who will examine you will probably be Tu Dian,” Xie Yuchen 
said. 

The other party let out a whistle and said, “Take a closer look at the 
photo—the group photo with Pan Boda in it that was taken at the village. 
There’s a man with a video camera standing among the group of people.” 

As the other party hung up the phone, Xie Yuchen opened up the photo 
and enlarged it to take a look. The photo was quite blurry, so he couldn’t 
see it clearly. 

The person looked a bit like Tu Dian, but he was much older. 

Xie Yuchen laughed in spite of himself. Does he hate Tu Dian that much to 
pin all suspicion on him? But when he looked at the photo again, he 
began to have doubts as well.  

They did look very similar, but that was impossible—Tu Dian grew up with 
him. There was no way this could ever happen. 

In a strict sense, Tu Dian wasn’t an evil person. Xie Yuchen just always 
believed that Tu Dian was uncontrollable and too fond of pranks. In the 
Xie family, the representative of wisdom had been fixed for a long time, 
so Tu Dian could only rely on increasingly bad pranks to get the adults’ 
attention.  

Xie Yuchen stared silently at the photo for a long time. His brain could 
process things very quickly, so by this point, he had gone through all of 
the possibilities. He immediately took out his phone and began issuing 
orders to his subordinates. At this time, however, he saw a cat come out 
of the grass and sit down beside him. 

Xie Yuchen looked at the cat and the cat looked back at him. It was a very 
good-looking kitten. But instead of showing tenderness this time, Xie 
Yuchen’s expression was full of shock. 
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He immediately made a call, “Where did you bury the cat that died in my 
car?” 
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Chapter 45 

“I thought your friend would make a cat meal out of it to go with some 
wine,” Tu Dian said as he cut open the cat’s skull. 

Xie Yuchen sat off to the side in silence. 

Tu Dian pushed the cat’s brain aside, “What made you think there’s 
something inside the cat’s brain?” 

“Did you find something?” 

“The X-ray showed some surrounding tissue that’s similar to a tumor. It’s 
just like what’s written in the report you gave me.” Tu Dian used a pair of 
tweezers to pick out a small crystal from inside the cat’s brain. “Is this 
what you’re looking for?” 

“There really is one in there?” Xie Yuchen frowned. “Does that mean 
there’s also one in my brain?” 

“The CT scan shows that your brain is clean and there’s nothing abnormal 
there. You can rest assured. You’re safe,” Tu Dian put the crystal on a 
tray, which he then handed to Xie Yuchen. “So, what you’re saying is that 
there are a lot of dead cats around that house, and you think the thing 
you’re looking for is near the place where these cats died?” 

Xie Yuchen stared at the stone that was about a quarter of the size of a 
fingernail, “What’s your opinion?” 

“You know that there’s a thing called tea money, right? You raise it 
among tea leaves, and one tea money will turn into two. If you pour it 
out, it’ll turn into a piece of round stone. It’s actually a compound made 
up of many kinds of fungi,” Tu Dian said. “It’s very hard and has the 
texture of a seashell. It’s very similar to this thing. But most importantly, 
it can spread and reproduce under optimal conditions.” 

“You mean to say it spreads spores?” 



196 
 

“I won’t know without a lab test, but I don’t have the equipment to do 
that here.” He put the crystal into a medical waste bag and handed it to 
Xie Yuchen, “It’s yours now.” 

Xie Yuchen grabbed two more bags, wrapped them around the crystal 
until it was covered in three layers, and then said, “If this thing can infect 
cats, then those cats should’ve become cats with special abilities or 
something. Why did they all die?” 

“Street cats are animals. The story might go like this: One of the cats gets 
infected with the stone and becomes smarter or stronger than the other 
cats. It stays in the infected area, and whenever other cats come in, it 
bites them to death. That’s why there are so many carcasses piled up 
there.” 

Xie Yuchen looked at Tu Dian and said, “You’re just making things up.” 

“At this stage, the best conclusion is drawn from a simple analysis.” 

“What about the others’ CT results?” 

“I got yours first. Their scans are still processing.” 

When the two arrived at Tu Dian’s office, Black Glasses was lying on the 
examination table while Liang Yanyan and Ah Tou were sitting off to the 
side. Xie Yuchen handed them the stone so that they could take a look. 

“It really was inside the cat’s brain. So that means you were under the 
influence of the stone inside the cat’s brain when you were in the car.” 

“But there weren’t any stones when my house was being haunted,” Ah 
Tou said, looking rather pale. The only possibility she could think of now 
was that there was also a stone in her brain. 

But she also felt a little wronged. She had only visited Xie Yuchen’s house 
once, so how did she get infected? This kind of probability seemed to go 
against the laws of nature. 

She didn’t know whether Liang Yanyan had a close connection with Xie 
Yuchen before, but it looked like Black Glasses was more likely to have 
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one of those stones in his brain. They seemed to have worked together a 
lot.  

But Black Glasses didn’t grow any taller. 

It’s also possible that Xie Yuchen only recently obtained this house and 
Black Glasses was only 1.6 meters tall before this whole thing happened.  

“Can I leave now?” Black Glasses smiled from where he was lying on the 
bed. “I don’t like being in the same room as a pervert.” 

Tu Dian smiled back, “If I’m a pervert, then you’re my grandpa.” 

Black Glasses continued to smile as he looked at Tu Dian, “Xie Yuchen, I 
think I’ll get a job sooner or later where I finally have the chance to get rid 
of your relative.” 

Tu Dian didn’t answer him but looked towards Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan. 
Ah Tou felt a little uncomfortable being looked at by those intense eyes.  

“What’s the matter, Dr. Tu? Why are you looking at me?” 

“I’ve been to where you live. There are a lot of underground exhibitions 
there. I’ve seen your work.” 

“Oh.” 

“I don’t think you should do art. You should do something else. 
Otherwise, your talent will be buried,” Tu Dian said. “You know your 
family has an art background, but you should break free from their 
constraints.” 

Xie Yuchen glanced at Tu Dian while Liang Yanyan lit a cigarette on the 
side. Tu Dian pointedly looked at the “no smoking” sign on the wall, but 
Liang Yanyan completely ignored it. 

At this time, the computer chimed. Tu Dian clicked the software open and 
saw that he had received several CT scans. He looked them over and then 
shook his head, “No one here has a problem with their brain.” 
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Black Glasses stood up, put on his jacket, and glanced at Xie Yuchen, “I’m 
off.” 

Liang Yanyan didn’t leave but looked at Xie Yuchen. “Now there’s only 
one unsolved mystery,” Xie Yuchen said. “Why is Ah Tou being targeted?” 

“I’ll keep looking into it.” 

“I’ll have the check ready.” 

Then, Liang Yanyan grabbed Ah Tou and left. Tu Dian watched the two 
leave, his expression making Xie Yuchen feel particularly uneasy.  

“I’m curious. Why are you so interested in Ah Tou?” 

“There’s an intense bond between her and Liang Yanyan. Don’t you think 
they’ll end up like an atomic bomb with countless possibilities if there’s 
an external force squeezing the two of them together? Don’t you think 
it’s interesting?” Tu Dian asked. 

“A wise man who plays with human nature for entertainment usually has 
a miserable ending,” Xie Yuchen said. “People won’t let you mess around 
with them.” 

Tu Dian looked at Xie Yuchen and made an expression that seemed to 
say, “Whatever you say.” 

Xie Yuchen held the black-and-white group photo with Pan Boda in it in 
front of Tu Dian, “Check out the man carrying the camera. Doesn’t he 
look a bit like you?” 

Tu Dian raised his eyebrows. 

“I’ve looked into it. There was an intern on the team with the last name 
Tu. He had the same name as your father. At the time when my family 
was in charge of investigating all kinds of strange happenings in the 
Mystic Nine, your father was on his way to investigate Long Immortal, 
wasn’t he? He mingled with the group, recorded everything, and took 
care of the aftermath,” Xie Yuchen said. “The house was owned by your 
family before it was transferred to the previous owner. After that, it was 
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transferred to me. You referred Liang Yanyan to me and you also met Ah 
Tou before.” Xie Yuchen looked into his eyes, “What exactly are you 
doing?” 

Tu Dian pointed in the direction the two women had gone and smiled, 
“Do you think these two girls will come to a good or a bad end?” 

Xie Yuchen looked at Tu Dian as the other man continued talking, “I think 
they’ll come to a bad end. You know I like to play games. I made these 
two girls meet again to see if they’ll end up exactly as I’ve expected. 
You’re the head of the Xie family, so I know that I can’t hide anything 
from you. In fact, I’m not planning on hiding it anyway. Let’s make a bet. 
Why don’t you bet that they’ll have a good ending? Aren’t you smart? I’m 
smart, too. It’s boring to watch the game alone, so I’m calling you to join 
me.” 

“I don’t treat people as toys.” 

“What a joke. You do things that are much worse than what I do,” Tu Dian 
said. “Now, take a guess as to why that ‘ghost’ followed Ah Tou all the 
way home. This is the first round. Once they’ve solved the puzzle, the 
relationship between the two of them will immediately change. If you 
don’t want to join me, I’ll immediately speed things up.” 

  



200 
 

Chapter 46 

Ah Tou and Liang Yanyan walked out of the hospital and stood in front of 
the building for a while, both a little dazed. Ah Tou was a little scared to 
go back to her own house, but she also didn’t know what Liang Yanyan’s 
next plan was. After seeing a bubble tea shop on the street corner, the 
two made eye contact and came to a tacit understanding. They walked 
over and each ordered a cup of bubble tea.  

“You guys never run away from difficulties but face them directly, right?” 
Ah Tou asked her. If Liang Yanyan were to immediately run to her house 
now and solve her problem, Ah Tou would think she was made of iron. 

“Most of the time, yes. But we’ve already done a lot of things and made 
some progress, so we can give ourselves a pat on the back.” Liang Yanyan 
looked across the street from the bubble tea shop and saw that there was 
a nail shop. When Ah Tou glanced at her, Liang Yanyan looked back at 
her. 

The two finished their bubble tea and went over to get their nails done. 

There was a line in the shop, so Liang Yanyan went in and got her nails 
done first. While Ah Tou was smoking outside of the shop, she suddenly 
saw Tu Dian walking towards her with a bag in his hand. 

Ah Tou wasn’t familiar with him, so she gave him a polite nod. Tu Dian 
came over and handed her the bag.  

“What’s this?” 

“Dr. Liang’s files. She’s a doctor at our hospital,” Tu Dian said. “She hasn’t 
been working for several days, so my supervisor asked me to give her 
these. When she finishes her vacation, she can start on this case 
immediately.” 

“Oh, ok. I’ll give it to her later,” Ah Tou said while thinking to 
herself, Liang Yanyan also works at this hospital? Tu Dian didn’t leave 
after he finished talking but smoked a cigarette beside Ah Tou. The two 
smiled awkwardly at each other. 
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“So, you’re a friend of Boss Xie’s? I heard him talking about you,” Tu Dian 
said. “I’m not a professional, so I don’t know what you guys are doing. But 
I saw some wounds on your body. You have a cat, don’t you?” 

Ah Tou suddenly remembered Tintin and couldn’t help but feel a little 
sad. She nodded, “She’s gone. She died a few days ago.”  

“Oh. I have a cat, too. Cats always scratch you,” Tu Dian said. “See, I’m 
telling you this just in case you miss an important clue—the strange 
stones that grow in people’s brains weren’t found in your brain, so I’m 
thinking that maybe your cat had one in its brain?” 

“But I always kept my cat at home. Plus, she’s never been to Boss Xie’s 
house,” Ah Tou said. 

“Cats can run away.” 

“The two places are too far apart for a cat to come back after it ran 
away,” Ah Tou said. “Plus, I always kept her shut up at home. Tintin 
wasn’t a very smart cat.” 

“Oh. I might be overthinking it then,” Tu Dian nodded and began making 
his way back to the hospital. But after taking a few steps, he suddenly 
turned back and said, “Do you know Boss Xie well?” 

“I’m not familiar with him.” 

“In most circumstances, whatever Boss Xie shows on the surface is very 
different from his actual purpose. I grew up with him, so I’m always in the 
habit of suspecting him whenever I encounter something strange that 
can’t be explained. He always has his own plans and I’m just one of his 
little pawns to be used in those plans. None of you have a stone in your 
brain, but your cat died. I think you should take a look at it anyways. If 
your cat couldn’t possibly be infected by that kind of stone, then you 
should think about whether it was infected by someone on purpose.” 

Ah Tou was stunned for a moment before she suddenly recalled the 
questions Boss Xie had asked her when they first met. Apparently, Boss 
Xie had known her quite well. It was also quite odd that he had asked her 
to draw ghosts. 
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Tu Dian was obviously implying that Boss Xie was hiding something. Or, to 
be more clear, he was implying that Boss Xie had planned the whole thing 
out for some purpose. 

She tried thinking it over, but her mind had gone totally blank and she 
wasn’t able to infer anything at all.  

“Dr. Liang might be taking orders from Boss Xie, so don’t tell her what I 
told you,” Tu Dian nodded and then left. Ah Tou was a little bewildered, 
but she also felt a little uncomfortable at the same time. 

After she finished getting her nails done, she went back to her house with 
Liang Yanyan and saw the place where Tintin had been burned. “What’s 
wrong?” Liang Yanyan asked her. 

“Where’s Tintin’s body?” 

“I buried it. It’s under the tree.” 

Ah Tou walked over and saw an area under the tree where the soil had 
been freshly turned over. She found a branch and began to dig it up. 
Soon, she dug out the charred body and plastic bag covering it. The 
plastic bag and carcass had already formed into a single lump. Liang 
Yanyan walked over silently, thinking that Ah Tou was sad because of the 
cat. But then she saw Ah Tou pick up a nearby brick and smash the cat’s 
skull open. 

After fiddling with the crushed bones, a stone suddenly fell out from the 
pile. The stone was bigger than a finger joint and shimmered brightly 
under the sunlight. The two women looked at each other in dismay.  

** 

When Tu Dian had been chatting with Ah Tou, Black Glasses was watching 
them from a distance. He shook his head, but at this time, he suddenly 
received a text message: Go to Golmud. Now. 
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Chapter 47 

When Liang Yanyan put on her white coat again, she had been on leave 
for four months. She originally planned to take more time off, but Ah 
Tou’s case had worn her out so she decided to return to being an 
ordinary person.  

When she returned to her office, a new batch of interns had just been 
assigned to her (she always had a large number of interns under her). 
After she assigned them some work, there was still time left before 
rounds, so she sat down and checked her bank account on her phone. 

Xie Yuchen had always paid her on time, so her main reason for checking 
her bank account wasn’t because of him. It was just that she had worked 
too hard this time so she needed a reward.  

Tu Dian’s flowers had been delivered a while ago. Even though it was 
obvious that this man was showing false affection, she was still quite 
happy to see flowers on her desk so early in the morning. Unfortunately, 
Tu Dian showed up in her office just as she was putting the flowers in a 
vase. 

She didn’t want to deal with difficult people early in the morning, but Tu 
Dian had coffee and breakfast in his hands. 

“The breakfast shop in front of the hospital closed down. You didn’t know 
that, so I’m sure you didn’t get to eat. I brought some steamed dumplings 
from Xing Long Bao. You definitely won’t lose out if you try them.” 

“You always have a way of making it impossible for people to dislike you 
to your face,” Liang Yanyan took the food from him. 

“Playboys also have to live too,” Tu Dian smiled. “I heard you’ve sorted it 
all out?” 

“I don’t really deserve the credit, and there’s still one more thing we 
didn’t figure out,” Liang Yanyan took a sip of coffee and found that it was 
exactly how she liked it. She suddenly felt a chill. When did Tu Dian learn 
her preferences?  
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“Ah Tou’s cat also had the stone in its brain, but it never left her house 
and there weren’t any attacks before. There’s still a big mystery behind 
the whole thing, but Ah Tou’s crisis is over. I slept with her for two nights 
in a row, so Boss Xie should pay me for it.” 

“It’s obvious that you’ve benefited from this. You basically dealt with your 
private affairs and earned money at the same time, right? No wonder 
they call you the hospital’s Gypsy Witch Doctor,” Tu Dian said. “I don’t get 
these things. What exactly was going on? Was it really haunted?” 

“Certain things exist in this world to drive people crazy. My teacher didn’t 
tell me exactly what these forces are, I just know that some objects 
possess them.” 

“How would you explain what you saw?” 

“Have you heard the story of a hundred monkeys?” Liang Yanyan asked. 
“One of the monkeys on an isolated island in Kyushu, Japan found that 
sweet potatoes tasted better after washing them in seawater. So, 
whenever this monkey dug up sweet potatoes, it would wash them in 
seawater before eating them. Other monkeys on the island saw it doing 
that, so they all followed suit. Soon, hundreds of monkeys started 
washing their potatoes before eating them. At this time, something 
magical happened. A research team from Kyoto University observed that 
another group of monkeys on a neighboring island suddenly learned this 
potato-washing behavior. The monkeys on the two islands couldn’t see 
each other, but the monkeys on that neighboring island just suddenly 
changed their behavior. And this change eventually swept across the 
entire population.”(1)  

“Oh. So what does that mean?” 

“The subconscious minds of those in the same species are all 
interconnected. When a certain amount of the population possesses a 
powerful enough subconscious force, the entire species will be affected. 
No matter how geographically apart they are, their knowledge and skills 

 
(1) More info here. 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Hundredth_monkey_effect
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can all be shared,” Liang Yanyan said. “That stone might have connected 
us to someone’s subconscious.” 

“This person’s subconscious must be very evil then.” 

Liang Yanyan was stunned; what Tu Dian had said just now had always 
been one of her own theories. She had always believed that there was a 
force in many parts of the world that looked very evil but was actually 
just a depiction of people’s evil subconscious that was brought to the 
surface.  

Had she and Ah Tou really been connected to someone’s subconscious 
through a stone that made them see hallucinations and get attacked? 
Then who was the person that connected them to the stone? There was 
no way she would believe that Long Immortal’s subconsciousness was 
evil. Was it possible that the second long immortal didn’t die either? 

That man was a complete demon! 

Tu Dian smiled, “I don’t get it. I’m just going to take your explanation to 
mean that everything was haunted.” 

“The subconscious mind can attack people,” Liang Yanyan didn’t bother 
to explain further. She actually appeared to be quite distracted by her 
own thoughts. 

“Tell me about your new friend,” Tu Dian said. “You still remember what I 
told you, right?” 

“She’s pretty ordinary. I don’t know why you’re always staring at her.” 
Liang Yanyan instantly became alert. 

“I have a case,” Tu Dian said. “I want her, you, and me to collaborate on 
it.” 

“She’s not a doctor,” Liang Yanyan said. 

“I know she’s not a doctor,” Tu Dian replied. “But she’s an artist, so she 
can draw human faces. Her memory is very good, so she can draw the 
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faces of every single person she’s met. I want her to draw them and then 
let my patient choose from them.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“My patient’s head was smashed in. His face was completely destroyed, 
so I want to make him a new face and rebuild his entire skull. I want Ah 
Tou to draw a face with enough details, and I need you to rebuild the 
skull. I’ll wrap everything up with a facial skin graft. I gave you the files 
already, have you not read them?” 

“Facial reconstruction requires certain skills.” A case like this fell under 
plastic surgery—which Liang Yanyan was very good at—but a surgery like 
this was too ambitious. 

“My patient has already chosen the face he wants. I’m sure Ah Tou can 
restore all the details.” Tu Dian took out a photo of Xie Yuchen. 

Liang Yanyan didn’t realize it at this time, but there was an extremely tall 
man in a wheelchair just outside her door. He was about two meters tall, 
had particularly long limbs, and his face was completely covered in 
bandages. 

His spine appeared deformed, and he was looking straight at the window 
at the end of the hall where a street cat was sitting in a tree outside.  

<><><><><><><> 

Postscript: 

“A Thousand Faces” is a good story. 

I was quite busy when I was writing it, so there were a lot of oversights. 

In the future, I’ll complete Liang Yanyan’s childhood story as well as how 
Xie Yuchen and Black Glasses appeared on the scene. 

I personally like this story a lot, although it’s quite sketchy.  
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That’s it. I’m done here. It’s late at night. I left a pit for you to think about, 
but really, it’s not a pit because it’s not hard to guess what will happen 
next. 

I’ll write a second part to “A Thousand Faces”, which will have some 
discussion about superficiality and human hearts.  

I still failed at writing about girls but I’ll continue to observe and improve 
on it. I’ve been walking in a weird posture recently, so I’m afraid that 
something’s wrong with me. 

Thank you, everyone. 

Nan Pai San Shu 

By the way, here are the photos you wanted: 
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