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    Late at night.



    



    In a bedroom, moonlight shone in through the gap of the curtains, casting a beam on the floor, becoming the sole source of light.



    



    The grayish-white moonlight faintly reflected the shadows of tiny insects crawling on the window.



    



    Vroom~



    



    A car with a softly humming engine passed by downstairs outside the window.



    



    The pale car lights passed through the gap in the curtains and drew a fan-shaped halo on the ceiling before gradually dimming as the car drove away.



    



    Click.



    



    An old tape was inserted into the machine, and then the lid closed, making the sound of a switch closing.



    



    Li Chengyi frowned as he plugged in his earphones and adjusted the volume. Immediately, faint music floated out of the earphones and entered his ears.



    



    The music had no lyrics. It was just pure classical music mixed with a guzheng and a pipa.



    



    The rhythm was soothing and clear.



    



    The sounds of the two instruments were like two slender and sharp threads that sometimes intertwined with each other and sometimes separated distinctly.



    



    It was just like the telling of an ancient story or two pale fingers constantly intertwining.



    



    Li Chengyi lay on his side on his pillow, looking at the black curtains, listening to the music in his earphones without moving.



    



    The cool pillowcase gradually warmed up on the side of his face and began to emit the faint smell of laundry detergent.



    



    He opened his eyes, seemingly in a daze or thinking about something.



    



    He clearly remembered that he was still halfway up a mountain twenty minutes ago. Twenty minutes later, he found a small, beautiful flower. But as a result… his head became dizzy, and everything changed. He inexplicably changed bodies and appeared in this room. He was also much younger.



    



    After ten minutes of shock, doubt, disbelief, and so on, he began to accept reality.



    



    At this moment, a large amount of information and memories in his mind quickly fused with him. These were all memories of another Li Chengyi, who had been in this world for more than twenty years.



    



    The information was not complete, and many things were very vague. But it was enough for him to have a preliminary understanding of his situation.



    



    "I have a very important friend coming over to the house tomorrow. Go out with Li Chengyi and find something to do. Come back after five in the afternoon, understand?" A deep female voice faintly came from outside the bedroom.



    



    The train of thought in Li Chengyi's mind stopped, and a name automatically appeared to match the voice—Li Chengjiu.



    



    This was the sister of this body, and she should be talking to their parents.



    



    "Okay. Don't worry. We definitely won't affect your matters," their mother, Feng Yurong, replied carefully.



    



    Their father remained silent, but his breathing was a little heavier, which was his tacit agreement.



    



    "Jiu… your brother hasn't found a job yet. Can you…" The mother carefully brought up another matter.



    



    "What's the rush? I haven't stabilized my situation yet. Let's talk about it later. Don't cause any trouble for me," Li Chengjiu said impatiently.



    



    "Don't worry. We definitely won't," Feng Yurong replied gently.



    



    "Go sleep. Remember, leave before twelve and don't come back early. If you see me accompanying a fair-skinned girl out, don't greet me. Just pretend you don't know me, okay?" Li Chengjiu continued.



    



    "Don't worry. We'll go farther away. We won't delay your business," the mother replied softly after a pause.



    



    "By the way," Li Chengjiu paused, "I have to pay my class fees this month. It's about one hundred and ninety thousand. Give it to me tomorrow."



    



     "One hundred and ninety thousand… Didn't you just pay a large amount?" Feng Yurong was in a difficult position. She and her husband were a little tight on money because of the frequent payments.



    



    One hundred and ninety thousand was not a small amount.



    



    "This time, it's the material and training fees!" Li Chengjiu said impatiently. "Don't you still have your pensions? Just take it out and give it to me first. I'll slowly make up for it later."



    



    "This…" Feng Yurong paused. "Okay, I'll definitely give it to you."



    



    She didn't say that she and her husband had already withdrawn their pensions and spent them on Li Chengjiu long ago.



    



    Recently, the factory's performance hadn't been good, and their wages had been reduced repeatedly. The money on hand was really not enough.



    



    Li Chengjiu hummed in response, pushed her chair away, stood up, and went to the bathroom to wash up.



    



    Feng Yurong and their father, Li Zhao, were left sitting in the living room, talking quietly.



    



    "We don't have enough in the pensions. Take out the medical funds to make up for it. Our daughter's business is more important," Feng Yurong said softly.



    



    "Little Yi also needs to find connections and give money for his job. If we take it all out, what should you do when you need to see a doctor? Don't you care about your waist pain? You have to take prescription medicine every day," Li Zhao replied stiffly.



    



    "We can save some money later and make up for it soon. Don't worry. My waist doesn't hurt much now. It's fine." Feng Yurong urged softly, "Our daughter's future is more important. Don't drag her down at a critical moment."



    



    "I know, I know," the father replied impatiently. He paused and let out a long sigh, seeming helpless and uncomfortable.



    



    Then the two of them held their phones, studying how to operate them together.



    



    Lying on his bed, Li Chengyi opened his eyes and sighed softly.



    



    Uncontrollably, the scene of his father, Li Zhao, humbly asking to borrow money from relatives on the balcony the day before yesterday surfaced in his mind.



    



    Although he had yet to familiarize himself with his situation, the parents of this body had the same kinship as his previous parents, making his inner uneasiness feel slightly better.



    



    Different bodies, different worlds, but the dedication of parents to their children seemed to be the same.



    



    Slowly, the sounds outside quieted down. Li Chengjiu closed her door and went to sleep. Their parents also got up to wash up and sleep.



    



    Everything outside gradually became silent, and only the pure music in the earphones continued to play on loop.



    



    The music repeated over and over, slowly becoming softer and softer in his ears.



    



    Li Chengyi lay motionless. As he sorted out his memories, he began to feel confused.



    



    Memories kept pouring into his mind.



    



    'He' had studied seriously for twenty years, but in the end, he faced unemployment after graduating.



    



    The various certificates that he had worked so hard for so long to attain had now become worthless in front of the army of the unemployed.



    



    In the six months after graduation, he had sent hundreds of resumes, but there were very few responses.



    



    The ambitions he had before graduation had now completely turned into confusion.



    



    ‘He' didn't know what he should do or what he could do. He had no plans, no ideas, no expectations.



    



    He just stayed at home every day and lived one day at a time.



    



    In addition to this, there was also the scene of his body's previous owner arguing fiercely with his elder sister, Li Chengjiu.



    



    Li Chengjiu had always regarded her family as a burden to her.



    



    Outside, she was outstanding and dazzling, with a bright future, great talent, and ambitions. She looked down on all those without talent.



    



    Their parents, who were just ordinary factory workers, and her mediocre younger brother were the targets of her impatience.



    



    The previous Li Chengyi had been dissatisfied because of his sister's attitude toward their parents and himself, so they had quarreled, but the result was meaningless. Their parents were willing to give in, and it was useless for him to try to dissuade them. The two of them even persuaded him instead.



    



    On the single-plank bridge of the college entrance examination, he had worked hard, but he had only managed to get into an ordinary university. Compared to Li Chengjiu, who had been guaranteed admission to a top military academy in her second year of high school, he was completely different.



    



    Although he had made a good internship resume, the biggest problem was that he had chosen the wrong major because of his naivety.



    



    What the hell was a plant conservation major? Although he had heard that high-end plant conservation jobs indeed had high salaries, it required too much…



    



    The only way out for students from ordinary schools like him was to enter the Forestry Bureau or an urban greening company.



    



    Being able to barely get by on 3,000 dollars a month was already pretty good.



    



    There was too much automation in this era, and many people couldn't even find a job.



    



    Turning over, Li Chengyi kept sorting out the memories of his predecessor. Although many places were a little blurry because of the forgetting mechanism of humans…



    



    He could still obtain a lot of useful information.



    



    The night was getting darker.



    



    Another car passed by outside the window, honking and accompanied by a man's loud cursing.



    



    "Who the fuck parked in my spot again?! Fuck the ancestors of your whole family!"



    



    After cursing for a while, the voice gradually weakened, and silence returned.



    



    The mixed music of the guzheng and pipa kept repeating in his ears over and over.



    



    The surrounding noises slowly faded away, leaving only the pure music.



    



    Crisp, cold, quiet.



    



    Li Chengyi's consciousness kept sorting out his memories as though he were watching a movie. As his mind continued to be consumed, his body began to feel indescribably exhausted.



    



    This fatigue became heavier and heavier, causing his consciousness to gradually become blurry. He was about to fall asleep.



    



    His predecessor had slept like this every day. The long-term period of not resting well and the unhappiness from not being able to find a job made him more taciturn and less communicative.



    



    As time passed slowly, Li Chengyi became more and more exhausted, and his mind fell into chaos.



    



    He closed his eyes and adjusted his sleeping posture, intending to take a short rest.



    



    Click.



    



    Suddenly, a clear and crisp sound woke him up from his drowsiness.



    



    His eyes slowly opened, and the sleepiness that had just gushed out began to disappear.



    



    What was that sound?! He sat up and looked around, but he didn't find anything. Then he found that there was no sound from his earphones.



    



    Why is there no sound? Li Chengyi picked up the cassette player. This old-fashioned music player was a collectible bought from a flea market by his predecessor.



    



    Now, in this grayish-white cassette player with some peeling paint, through the glass-like plastic casing, he could see the cassette tape spinning inside, but there was no sound from his earphones.



    



    The music had disappeared, and only a slight electric current noise remained in the earphones.



    



    Frowning, he picked up the machine and shook it, but there was still no music.



    



    Li Chengyi took off his earphones and looked at the bedroom.



    



    The street lights outside the window had disappeared at some point, leaving only darkness.



    



    There were not many furnishings in the bedroom. Coupled with the white walls, it looked a little cold.



    



    A wardrobe, a desk, a utility cabinet, two high-backed metal chairs with two backpacks hanging askew on them, and a pair of white plastic slippers with their toes facing each other…



    



    Apart from these things, there was nothing else.



    



    I keep feeling something is wrong. Li Chengyi frowned, feeling a faint sense of uneasiness creeping into his heart.



    



    Having slept in this room for many years, he was clearly familiar with every place, but now…



    



    Is it possible that my predecessor was fine after living here for more than twenty years, but something happened as soon as I came?



    



    He looked around again, and his gaze slowly stopped on the door.



    



    The door was open!



    



    His heart turned cold.



    



    He had clearly locked it when he went to bed!



    



    But now, the door was slightly ajar.



    



    Outside the dark crack, there seemed to be a faint humanoid shadow crouching at the door, peeping inside.



    



    In the darkness, Li Chengyi felt his hair stand on end as he stared intently at the crack in the door.



    



    He didn't know if it was an illusion or a hallucination, but through the crack that was only as thick as a finger, there seemed to be a black eye staring straight at him sitting on the bed.



    



    Creak.



    



    A gust of cold wind blew into the room through the crack of the door.



    



    The current of air pushed the bedroom door open wider.



    



    Li Chengyi broke out in a cold sweat, and his vision was slightly blurry.



    



    At this moment, he looked carefully again and found that there was only darkness at the crack of the door. There were no eyes or figures.



    



    Everything just now seemed to be his illusion.



    



    He sat quietly on the bed for a while.



    



    After waiting for a few minutes, when his body was no longer too tense, he slowly relaxed his breathing, put on his slippers, and got out of bed.



    



    He took a deep breath, his chest rising and falling, and calmed his emotions. He gently grabbed the metal bat standing in the gap between the headboard and the wardrobe.



    



    It was the fellow that his predecessor had bought specifically for self-defense.



    



    The solid feel of the cold bat made him feel a little more at ease.



    



    He raised the bat silently and slowly walked to the back of the door, where he wouldn't be seen through the crack.



    



    Standing behind the door, he could see the night scene outside the window and the gap between the curtains.



    



    However, what shocked Li Chengyi was that he just glanced out the window from the corner of his eye and found that it was still pitch-black outside the gap of the curtains. There was nothing.



    



    Hallucination? Dream? He felt his throat go dry and gulped. He held the bat tightly in one hand and slowly grasped the door handle with the other.



    



    Whoosh!



    



    He suddenly pulled hard.



    



    
      He turned to face the opened door and raised the bat high, ready to smash it down.
    

  
    The bat froze, hanging in the air.



    



    Li Chengyi was stunned. He looked at everything in front of him and didn't know how to react.



    



    In front of him was…



    



    … a wide, dark parking garage.



    



    In the large rectangular space, there wasn't a single vehicle. It was like a long sealed box, with only dim lights illuminating the floor.



    



    The lights were pale white, and there were two types.



    



    On the right was a long line fixed to the black ceiling, extending into the darkness in the distance.



    



    The other one on the left was a segmented line about a meter wide. Lamps hung horizontally on the ceiling every ten meters or so, one after another, also extending into the darkness in the distance.



    



    The black reflective floor was slightly whitened by the light, and some blurry white lines of parking spaces could be seen.



    



    What the hell? Am I dreaming? Li Chengyi lowered the bat and pinched his thigh hard.



    



    The intense pain quickly spread throughout his body, waking him up.



    



    He quickly realized that it wasn’t a dream.



    



    Even transmigration had occurred, so it seemed normal for something else to happen.



    



    He took deep breaths, inhaling and exhaling, and calmed down a little.



    



    Standing at the door, he paused. First, I have to determine if this is a dream.



    



    He raised the bat and brought it close, almost pressing it against his face. He carefully observed the texture at close range.



    



    There were tiny spots of smooth rust on the surface of the bat, and the silver paint reflected the distant lights.



    



    There was also a scroll-like pattern engraved in the middle, with a line of small words in the pattern: It's a Hard Knock Life.



    



    Below the small words was the company name: Essential Exercise. Below this were the two neat letters representing the company.



    



    Dreams can't be so clear and detailed! Li Chengyi felt a chill run down his spine. He gripped the anti-slip handle of the bat tightly. The dense lines brought a rough feeling, making him once again certain that this was not a dream.



    



    According to his experience, he only needed to observe the details to discover if he was dreaming or not.



    



    The details of dreams were often hazy.



    



    And now…



    



    He stood at the door and took a deep breath. He looked at the parking garage outside, not wanting to go out at all.



    



    Subconsciously, he took a step back and wanted to shrink back into the room and close the door.



    



    Perhaps closing the door and opening it again will return everything to normal.



    



    While he was thinking, his back pressed against a cold wall.



    



    "!!!" Li Chengyi stiffened and quickly turned around.



    



    The bedroom behind him had turned into a grayish-white wall!



    



    The room was gone?!



    



    His bedroom was gone?!



    



    He was holding a bat and wearing the gray underwear he was wearing when he went to sleep. He stood rooted to the floor with a blank look, not understanding what was happening.



    



    The room was gone.



    



    The door frame was gone too.



    



    Behind him was only a stone wall identical to the other walls.



    



    If not for the bat in his hand, he might have thought that his sleep in the room had been an illusion.



    



    Li Chengyi stretched out his hand and gently touched the wall in front of him.



    



    The hard, cold touch and rough texture told him that the wall in front of him was real.



    



    There were even some tiny damaged spots on the wall, as though something sharp had hit them, revealing another layer of grayish-black material below.



    



    What the hell is going on?! Li Chengyi was stunned.



    



    He turned around again, looked at the parking garage, and took a deep breath.



    



    After he hesitated for a while, his expression gradually calmed down, and the look in his eyes changed rapidly.



    



    Not long after, he finally let out a long breath and took a step forward.



    



    Whoosh!



    



    In an instant, the world spun. Li Chengyi's vision blurred, and his consciousness fell into a momentary haze.



    



    He seemed to be floating, and the world was spinning.



    



    Beep beep beep…



    



    The ear-piercing sound of an alarm vibrated in his ears.



    



    Li Chengyi's vision gradually returned.



    



    The parking garage in his eyes changed into the white ceiling of his room.



    



    Pieces of square metal, pieced together with white square frames and black lines, were the simple ceiling patterns of his room.



    



    He sat on the bed in a daze, with his phone on the bedside table beeping and vibrating slightly.



    



    It was an alarm.



    



    The word ‘exercise' appeared on the light blue screen.



    



    The time was 7:32 a.m.



    



    Li Chengyi took a deep breath and felt his heart still thumping.



    



    The scenes just now were so realistic that he had yet to return to his senses.



    



    Sitting on his bed and waiting for his blood flow to slow down, he picked up his phone and turned off the alarm.



    



    The background of the phone was a piece of dark blue seawater, and in the center were three young people in red life jackets lying on their backs on a round inflatable cushion.



    



    The three of them had their hands behind their heads and were smiling happily.



    



    Golden sunshine, a gray inflatable cushion, red life jackets, and three bright smiles formed a warm picture in the center of the deep blue sea.



    



    Li Chengyi looked at the background photo on the screen while holding his phone in the air. After a while, vague memories surfaced in his mind.



    



    Lin Sang, Chen Xudong.



    



    He remembered the names of two other people besides him.



    



    The girl's name was Lin Sang, and the muscular boy's name was Chen Xudong.



    



    This was when the three of them had gone to the Bisha Islands on the other side of the Blue Ocean two years ago and asked for an aerial photography photo.



    



    He put down his phone and looked at its appearance.



    



    It was just a simple rectangular silver case, not much different from the phones in his previous life.



    



    There was only the screen and no buttons.



    



    Whoosh.



    



    He put down his phone, lifted the blanket, stood up, walked to the window, pushed aside a few jackets hanging in front of the window, and opened the window.



    



    The cool air outside turned into a gust of wind that blew onto his face, and the aroma of fried eggs entered his nostrils.



    



    The light outside the window was pure white, and the window was on the fourth floor. There were rows of cars of various colors parked below.



    



    Opposite was another grayish-white ten-story building. From here, he could see the families gradually moving through the windows between the floors.



    



    Li Chengyi turned his head and looked at the sky farther away.



    



    Under the blue sky, the hazy white clouds were like cotton wool, sometimes blocking the sunlight and sometimes leaking a little gold.



    



    He composed himself, turned around, walked to the desk, and took out a clean mirror from the drawer.



    



    He looked at himself in the mirror.



    



    The mirror reflected an ordinary young man with black eyes and light yellow skin.



    



    His eyebrows were slightly thin, and the corners of his eyes were slightly raised, as though he was smiling at all times. Other than this, there were no other memorable characteristics.



    



    His nose was neither high nor short, and his mouth was neither wide nor narrow, neither thick nor thin.



    



    He was in his twenties, and his eyes were curious and surprised.



    



    It seems no different from my previous life? This thought flashed through Li Chengyi's mind.



    



    According to the habits of his predecessor, he should now get dressed and go out to exercise.



    



    Although his memories were blurry, he still remembered many things.



    



    He opened the closet, quickly found a gray tracksuit, and put it on. Then he opened the door and went into the living room.



    



    The living room was empty. His parents and sister were no longer here. There were also a few pairs of shoes missing from the shoe cabinet at the door.



    



    There was a box of gray jelly-like things on the grayish-white rectangular stone table.



    



    Li Chengyi walked closer and picked it up to take a look.



    



    There was a line of words printed on the surface of the box: Snow Fungus and Mung Bean Congee—Guding Brand.



    



    After hesitating for a moment, he tore open the lid of the box and raised his head to drink.



    



    It tasted sweet, no different from what he had eaten in his previous life.



    



    He quickly finished breakfast, changed his shoes, and slung his fanny pack over his shoulder.



    



    Li Chengyi carefully recalled his blurry memories, took his phone and keys, opened the door, and walked out of the house.



    



    In the empty and cold stairwell, the silver elevator moved faster than he expected.



    



    After pressing the button, he arrived on the first floor in four seconds.



    



    After he left the stairwell and walked out of the building entrance, his feet stepped on the gray ground outside for the first time. Feeling the hard and solid touch, Li Chengyi suddenly felt at ease.



    



    He stood at the entrance of the building and felt the warm wind blowing on his body. The wind had the fragrance of flowers and breakfast, and an indescribable sense of life bubbled up in his heart.



    



    Ring, ring.



    



    Suddenly, a bell rang from the entrance of the building opposite.



    



    An old man with white hair was helping his granddaughter onto the back seat of a bicycle. He took three steps forward, got onto the bicycle, and calmly sent his granddaughter to school.



    



    The little girl, who was less than ten years old, was carrying her school bag and yawning. There were still some tears at the corner of her eyes and finger marks on one side of her face.



    



    Li Chengyi stretched his ankles while watching the little girl and the old man gradually leave.



    



    He jumped twice and jogged in the direction the bicycle had left.



    



    This direction led out of the neighborhood, and the place where his predecessor exercised daily was in a small park on the side of this neighborhood called Happy Community.



    



    On the road inside the neighborhood, cars drove past from the side, most of which were people going out to work.



    



    The leaves and branches above his head rustled in the wind, and faint yellow debris kept drifting down. They seemed to be some kind of petals or fluff on the leaves.



    



    Li Chengyi ran out of the neighborhood along the road and stopped in front of a large red stone engraved with the words 'Happy Community' on the right side of the gates. Then he continued running toward the right side of the neighborhood.



    



    Fresh air, suitable temperature, bright light, clean streets.



    



    There was a constant flow of cars and people going to work and sending their children to school, as well as people getting up early to exercise.



    



    All the realism made Li Chengyi's unstable mood gradually calm down.



    



    He ran to the entrance of the small park in one spurt, stopped by a circular open space, and waited.



    



    The two people exercising with his predecessor were the other two in the background photo on his phone: Lin Sang and Chen Xudong.



    



    Five days a week, they would come here to exercise early.



    



    Li Chengyi was looking forward to it and was also a little nervous. Everything in this world was new to him.



    



    The past interpersonal relationships of his predecessor were both familiar and unfamiliar to him.



    



    While he was thinking about how to deal with his two good friends, the uneasiness brought about by the strange experience last night gradually faded from his mind.



    



    He had a vague feeling of being in a trance, as though this was his true self and the previous life in his memory was just an extremely real dream.



    



    But this feeling was thrown to the back of his mind in the blink of an eye.



    



    Because someone was already running toward him from the right.



    



    "Little Yi!" the man called from afar, his running movements standard.



    



    
      This person was tall and burly, at least 1.9 meters tall. He had a crew cut and bulging muscles. He was wearing a black short-sleeved shirt and gray sweatpants. He had thick eyebrows, big eyes, and a big red mole on the left side of his forehead. It was Li Chengyi's predecessor's good friend and classmate Chen Xudong.
    

  
    "Why are you late today?" Chen Xudong asked. He stopped running one meter in front of Li Chengyi but was still jumping and moving his body.



    



    "I woke up a little late. I had a nightmare last night and didn't sleep well." Li Chengyi sighed.



    



    "You've been having nightmares every day recently. That won't do… A while ago, you were out of breath after running a few laps. Aren’t you too weak?" Chen Xudong played with his index finger and revealed a lewd smile.



    



    "Heh, no matter how weak I am, can I be as weak as you? You, a fitness coach, hit on your students all day long. How do you still have the cheek to criticize me?" Information about his good friend in front of him kept pouring out of Li Chengyi's mind, and he began to speak naturally.



    



    "How am I hitting on them? Do you know what business ability is? Do you know what emotional value is? Not only can you obtain a good body by attending my class, but you can even feel care and long-lost love!" Chen Xudong replied shamelessly while flexing his knuckles.



    



    "Your skin is so thick that it's unbearable to see. Where is Lin Sang?" Li Chengyi asked.



    



    According to the memories of his predecessor, the three of them had always exercised together, and this hadn't changed much in the past ten years.



    



    "Over there, chatting with people." Chen Xudong pointed into the distance. "She told us to run first and that she'll be back soon."



    



    Under the shade of a tree, a young girl in light green, slim-fitting sportswear was chatting with a few men and women of similar age.



    



    The girl had a high ponytail, glossy black hair, and fair skin. Her occasional smile when she spoke made her look sunny and outgoing.



    



    "Oh." Li Chengyi retracted his gaze. "Run?"



    



    "Okay."



    



    The two of them slowly moved along the red running track in the park.



    



    "Didn't you say that you were submitting your resume? How's the job search going?" Chen Xudong asked casually.



    



    "It's difficult." Li Chengyi was happy to chat more so that the blurry memories gushing out of his mind would become clearer.



    



    "What's so difficult? Don't you have your sister? Why don't you ask her for help? She definitely has a way to get you a job," Chen Xudong said indifferently.



    



    "I don't want to ask her." Li Chengyi shook his head lightly. "You know I don't have a good relationship with her."



    



    "No matter how bad your relationship with her is, you're still biological siblings. If you swallow your pride and lower your head, you'll get many more opportunities than others. What's wrong with that?" Chen Xudong disapproved.



    



    "I'll consider it later. I don’t think it's a problem for me to rely on myself." Li Chengyi smiled. "I'm a person with no ambitions. You know that I don't seek glory and wealth. I just want to live a peaceful life."



    



    "Naive." Chen Xudong sneered. "I think you've been oppressed silly by your sister. In this day and age, there's actually someone who doesn't want to climb up. If others hear, they'll laugh at you."



    



    "I'm not a competitive person. This has to do with personality." As Li Chengyi spoke, the memories in his mind gradually merged with himself.



    



    The many emotions, feelings, and values of his two lifetimes also faintly merged with this sentence.



    



    Chen Xudong lowered his voice. "What about Lin Sang? Haven't you always been interested in her?"



    



    "Really? I was joking in the past." Li Chengyi shook his head. The person who was interested was his predecessor, not him.



    



    The three of them had been together for at least ten years.



    



    Lin Sang was not good-looking, but she was energetic and youthful. Most importantly, she had a good figure.



    



    When they were young, Li Chengyi and Chen Xudong more or less had youthful vitality. But as they grew older, their focus was more on graduation and finding employment.



    



    His feelings for Lin Sang had gradually faded away.



    



    "If things don't work out, you might as well come help me. My family's gym still needs someone at the front desk," Chen Xudong joked with a grin.



    



    "Okay. You said it yourself. Remember to leave a seat for me." Li Chengyi smiled.



    



    Among the three of them, his predecessor had always had a good temper and was very gentle. He wasn’t competitive and often avoided quarreling with others and arousing dislike.



    



    So Chen Xudong knew that Li Chengyi wouldn't be angry at his joke.



    



    "Hey, Little Yi, Dong'zi, help me." Lin Sang waved at the two of them from afar.



    



    Lin Sang's facial features were very distinctive. She had sharp eyebrows, big eyes, a high nose, and a small mouth. Her facial features alone were fine, but when combined, they gave people a stiff feeling. Even her smile gave people a cold feeling.



    



    If not for her curvaceous figure, this face might have been more suitable for a man.



    



    "What's the matter?" Chen Xudong led Li Chengyi over.



    



    "Help me move the drinks here to the car." Lin Sang pointed at the two boxes of black drinks on the ground.



    



    Behind her stood the few men and women who had been chatting with her.



    



    These people were clearly very well-dressed. The materials, details, and corners of their clothes were all very meticulously made. It was obvious that they were not cheap.



    



    "Whose drinks?" Chen Xudong asked.



    



    "Why are you asking so many questions? Just move them if I ask you to," Lin Sang said unhappily.



    



    When the three of them were together, the other two boys would always protect her and help her. This wasn't the first time for something like this.



    



    "That's not good, right? After all, it's our stuff," a man wearing a cap said hesitantly.



    



    "What's wrong with that? It's just a small favor," Lin Sang replied with a smile. "They come here to exercise every day anyway. What's the big deal about moving boxes of drinks? Just treat it as helping them exercise."



    



    "Then, thank you, Sister Lin Sang and you two," the man in the cap said gently.



    



    Before Li Chengyi could move, Chen Xudong went forward first and started moving the drinks.



    



    Seeing that he wasn't moving, Chen Xudong patted his arm quietly.



    



    Is this because we're used to being ordered around? Li Chengyi was speechless. He looked at Lin Sang, who was standing beside those people and talking. The flattery and eagerness to integrate into that circle revealed faintly on the girl's face was apparent in his eyes.



    



    He didn't say anything. Although he was frowning in his heart, he didn't want to do anything that went against the habits of his predecessor.



    



    After exhaling, he followed Chen Xudong and helped move a box of fifty bottles of drinks into a black SUV not far away.



    



    The car was parked at the entrance of the park.



    



    Lin Sang didn’t come back to exercise with them but got into the SUV with those people. Before leaving, she waved goodbye to him and Chen Xudong.



    



    The man in the cap also waved at them gently like a leader. "Thanks. Let's exercise and play together when we have the chance."



    



    The others didn't even look at them from beginning to end.



    



    This capped man was the best-tempered one among them.



    



    The car sped away, bringing with it a trail of fine dust.



    



    Chen Xudong stood at the entrance of the park and let out a long sigh.



    



    "Miss Lin seems to have found a small target," he muttered.



    



    "What about you?" Li Chengyi asked.



    



    "I… I just want to inherit my father's business," Chen Xudong said. "The employment environment outside is so bad these days. What can we do? On the other hand, you should honestly lower your head to your sister."



    



    "You don't understand." Li Chengyi shook his head.



    



    "I don't understand my ass. The current environment is like this. It's better to bow down to your family than to outsiders," Chen Xudong scolded.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't say anything else and remained silent.



    



    After the run, for half an hour, he and Chen Xudong chatted a lot.



    



    He had a deeper and more detailed understanding of many details in the memories of his predecessor.



    



    When he returned home, his parents and sister were not around.



    



    Li Chengyi thought of what his sister, Li Chengjiu, had said yesterday about bringing an honored guest home.



    



    After hesitating for a moment, he got up, changed his clothes, looked at the calendar on his phone, and prepared to go out.



    



    At this time, he had to go to school. On the calendar was a record: Mentor Chen Shan.



    



    When Li Chengyi saw the name, the good mentor he had encountered in university quickly appeared in his mind.



    



    He was once an outstanding student that the other party thought highly of, but unfortunately… Later, his mentor had recommended him to a better university to participate in a further studies course. On a stronger platform, during a collective training session, he had truly seen the limit of his intelligence.



    



    His comprehension ability, thinking speed, and reaction speed couldn't keep up with the rhythm of the group. He had even ranked at the bottom among the participants.



    



    Coupled with the escalation of the arguments with his sister, Li Chengjiu, at the time, both events made his predecessor feel gloomy about the future of his major, and he couldn't see any hope.



    



    Ever since then, Li Chengyi suffered a hard setback and couldn't recover. In the end, he graduated from university as an ordinary undergraduate and didn't even take the postgraduate examination.



    



    Looking at the memo on his phone, Li Chengyi composed himself. From yesterday to today, he finally had some time to truly understand the situation of this world.



    



    And in the Information Age, the best way to understand it was the item in his hand.



    



    After closing the calendar, he opened the phone's browser and immediately searched: world map.



    



    Tap! A large row of all kinds of titles appeared on the screen.



    



    [The latest world map.]



    



    [High-definition download of a global satellite map.]



    



    [Super Large HD Map of the world.]



    



    [Premium HD global map.]



    



    Rows of messy advertisements mixed with pictures of beautiful women appeared.



    



    The black background was so densely packed with white characters that he didn't know what to choose.



    



    I'll just pick one. Li Chengyi clicked on the simplest and plainest link without any decorations.



    



    The phone screen turned white.



    



    Three words slowly appeared in the center: Culture Heart Tower.



    



    In the lower right corner was the system used: Yi Country's Spirit Dragon Satellite Positioning System.



    



    Yi Country? Li Chengyi's heart skipped a beat.



    



    Soon, the white on the phone screen faded away and was replaced by a huge light blue planet.



    



    There were land tectonic plates and ocean areas on the planet, but what surprised Li Chengyi the most was the large words marked in the middle of the planet.



    



    Earthmoon.



    



    Not Earth!



    



    It was Earthmoon?!



    



    Relevant memories quickly surfaced in his mind.



    



    Immediately afterward, the screen seemed to refresh. On one side of this huge planet named Earthmoon, a much smaller grayish-white planet slowly appeared—White Star.



    



    The two planets were strangely next to each other, and the distance between them was like that of the Earth and the moon in his previous life.



    



    However, White Star was significantly larger than the moon.



    



    Buzz!



    



    At this moment, an important news window automatically popped up on the top of the phone screen.



    



    [The private airplane of White Star’s Secretary of Defense, Theresa Ousli, has officially arrived in the capital of Hildistan, Oga, for the planned the fifteen-day global security conference.]



    



    [In response to the aging and collapse of small areas of buildings in the original urban area, the Ministry of Housing and Construction of Yi Country has issued an important notice. They will carry out engineering repairs and replacements for houses that have reached the level five danger zone to ensure that the residents of the urban area have normal accommodations.]



    



    [Suiyang City has begun a new round of water and electricity reconstruction planning. The city leaders have visited the site in person to extend their warm condolences to the families in need and provided the corresponding relief fund to a few extremely difficult households.]



    



    
      [It is understood that after this planned reconstruction, there will be more than 1,300 beneficiary households. It will play an important role in improving the appearance of Suiyang City…]
    

  
    The series of news seemed to come along with the world map link that Li Chengyi had opened.



    



    As these chaotic pieces of news and information popped up, a large amount of macroscopic information about the world as a whole surged into his mind.



    



    Ah… He put down his phone and gently covered his forehead. There was a burst of throbbing pain coming from the inside of his forehead.



    



    A massive deluge of information and memories poured out like a tide and fused into his mind.



    



    With the influx of information, he finally had a comprehensive understanding of the situation of his predecessor.



    



    This was a special era where two poles were competing for supremacy and were on the verge of war.



    



    The two great countries, Yi Country and White Star, were the two poles in the struggle for hegemony.



    



    Earthmoon was the influence area of the massive empire known as Yi Country. On the whole Earthmoon, no country could contend against Yi Country.



    



    And the place he was currently living was Suiyang City in Yi Country.



    



    Yi Country was similar to China. The similarities were in culture, philosophy, and life, but there were also many differences in details.



    



    As for White Star, his predecessor didn't know much about it. After all, it was an empire on another planet.



    



    He only knew that White Star's technology was more advanced than Earthmoon's, and it now had the advantage in the power struggle between the two poles.



    



    His predecessor had merely been an ordinary member of the millions of university students in Yi Country.



    



    If he hadn't come here, if nothing unexpected happened, if his predecessor couldn’t eventually find a job, he would have had to lower his standards and take jobs with lower income and social status.



    



    Then he would have gradually improved himself, found opportunities, increased his income, gotten married, had children, raised and educated them, worried about his children's future, etc.



    



    This would last until he lived out his ordinary and mediocre life.



    



    And now, although he had the memories of his previous life, many things were simply not applicable in this new world. Li Chengyi was at a loss about what the future would bring, whether he could return, and what plans he had for the future.



    



    He was still in a strange state, as though he had been forcefully thrust into a harmonious environment.



    



    Apart from these things, in Li Chengyi's impression…



    



    He kept feeling that there were many strange aspects about this world.



    



    He couldn't pinpoint what they were, but it was a strange feeling that came from comparing this place to his previous life.



    



    After sitting for a while and checking all kinds of information, he looked at the time. It was almost time to go to the school.



    



    His appointment with Professor Chen Shan was half an hour later, which was just the right time for taking a bus ride now.



    



    Ding-dong.



    



    Suddenly, there was a text message.



    



    Li Chengyi was about to put away his phone when he heard the sound and looked at the screen.



    



    Text messages would automatically appear on the lit screen.



    



    [My friend has a small garden with insect pests. Don't you major in this? Come to this address to help take a look.] —Lin Sang.



    



    Li Chengyi thought for a moment and quickly replied. [What kind of insect pests? Take a photo.]



    



    [You'll know when you get here. Just treat it as helping me. It's those people you met this morning. It's good for you to build a good relationship with them. Trust me!] —Lin Sang.



    



    [How much is the pay?] Li Chengyi asked.



    



    [Are you really going to charge to help a friend? Do you have to be so petty? Come quickly. You have to arrive before two in the afternoon. Otherwise, don't blame me for falling out with you later.] Lin Sang's tone sounded like she had a bit of a temper.



    



    In the past, whenever the three of them had an argument, when she got angry, the other two would give in and start thinking of ways to coax her.



    



    This move was very effective every time she used it.



    



    Li Chengyi looked at the address she sent. It was about 32 kilometers away. He would definitely be late if he took public transportation at this distance, so he would have to take a taxi. The cost of taking a taxi, in addition to the required medicine and pest detection cards needed, was several hundred dollars.



    



    This was under the premise that the insect pests would be easy to treat. If it were troublesome, the cost of the medicine alone would be at least a thousand.



    



    Although he wanted to live according to the habits of his predecessor and slowly transition into his own habits…



    



    This matter was ridiculous. He didn't know those people at all, which meant that if he went to help, he would actually be doing Lin Sang a favor.



    



    Putting aside whether it was worth it or not, even though his memories were still blurry, he didn't have this ability.



    



    Thus, Li Chengyi decisively ignored Lin Sang and turned his phone to silent.



    



    Putting aside the fact that he wasn't his predecessor, even if he were, without the enhancement of the love filter, Lin Sang's request was a waste of time and energy for him.



    



    Ignoring the vibration from his phone, he quickly went out, got on the bus at the entrance of the neighborhood, and rushed all the way to the school in the suburbs.



    



    Suiyang University is a local comprehensive university located in the southern suburbs of the city.



    



    It occupied almost the area of a small town, and dozens of buildings were distributed in an orderly manner.



    



    When Li Chengyi arrived, it was already more than twenty minutes later.



    



    On the third floor of the school's office building, he followed the nameplates and found the fifth office.



    



    The office door was open, and not far from the door stood two young men talking. Both of them were wearing glasses and dress pants and shirts, one tall and one short, looking refined.



    



    Li Chengyi recognized them as graduate students of his mentor, Chen Shan. They could also be regarded as his senior brothers.



    



    "I'm very happy that Rong Qing and Xu Nanhang came to participate in the school's symposium, but I really can't get any additional spots. I’ve already gotten more than other professors…"



    



    In the office, beside a yellow wooden bookcase, a bald middle-aged man wearing silver-rimmed glasses, a suit, a dark red tie, a white shirt, and leather shoes was talking to a middle-aged woman in a low voice.



    



    He was Chen Shan, Li Chengyi's mentor in plant conservation.



    



    Seeing Li Chengyi enter, the bald Chen Shan waved at him, indicating that he should wait for a bit, and then continued talking with the middle-aged woman.



    



    The two of them seemed to be arguing over some type of quota.



    



    Li Chengyi was bored and didn't know why his mentor wanted him to come. His relationship with Chen Shan was because he had been outstanding in the plant conservation courses when he was in school. So Chen Shan had appreciated him and recommended him to participate in an advanced training course related to plant conservation.



    



    Chen Shan had also naturally become Li Chengyi's mentor.



    



    Originally, both Chen Shan and Li Chengyi's predecessor had thought that the latter would take the graduate examination and become Chen Shan's graduate student.



    



    Unfortunately, and unexpectedly, Li Chengyi's talent and performance were not enough to continue.



    



    Later, Li Chengyi gave up. After a big argument with his sister, he gave up on this major and chose to find a job directly after graduation.



    



    After Chen Shan and the middle-aged woman chatted for a while, the woman snorted coldly and turned to leave with a form.



    



    Chen Shan took off his glasses tiredly, rubbed his eyes, and looked at Li Chengyi, who was sitting on the sofa.



    



    He actually quite appreciated this mentee.



    



    But now…



    



    He had four students in total, and the other three were graduate students. Now, one was a senior executive of a large company, and the other had opened a professional logistics company and was on the rise.



    



    The last person stayed in academia and worked at the school. She had published several academic papers in top journals and had a bright future.



    



    Only Li Chengyi, the student he had once had high hopes for, was now…



    



    "Little Yi, I took a look and found that your file hasn't been transferred out yet. You haven't found a job, right?" he asked softly.



    



    "No, but I'm looking. Don't worry. I already have a plan." Li Chengyi stood up and walked closer. From the man's eyes, he could vaguely see a trace of regret and helplessness.



    



    The faint voices of the two senior brothers chatting came from outside the door behind him. It seemed that the last senior sister was driving here and about to arrive.



    



    "Don't be embarrassed. I already know your temper," Chen Shan said softly. They were mentor and mentee. Although Li Chengyi was now dispirited, he still decided to give him a final helping hand, and he happened to have an opportunity available.



    



    While speaking, he opened the second drawer of his desk, took out a locked document, opened the metal lock, and took out a brown envelope.



    



    "You can try this company. This is the introduction letter I wrote. Their general manager is a good friend of mine, so it shouldn't be a problem to arrange a position for you." Chen Shan handed the envelope to Li Chengyi.



    



    "Professor…" Li Chengyi was stunned and didn't know what to say.



    



    "I have some understanding of your family's situation. Your sister needs money, and your parents have low incomes. Now, their factory has begun cutting wages. But you have to believe that the difficulties are temporary. If you really have no other way, call me!" Chen Shan said sincerely.



    



    "I…" Li Chengyi was touched. Although his predecessor was gone, it was really rare to meet someone who sincerely treated him well in life.



    



    "Remember, don't waste your talent…" Chen Shan sighed, patted Li Chengyi's shoulder, and stuffed the letter into his hand.



    



    Compared to the glorious development of his other students, Li Chengyi's situation was much more difficult.



    



    "Thank you." Li Chengyi stepped back and bowed solemnly. "I'll remember."



    



    "Go." Chen Shan waved his hand, looking a little lonely.



    



    He lowered his head and picked up a pack of cigarettes from the corner of the desk. He took one out and bit it. He wanted to find a lighter, but after touching it for a while, he put it down.



    



    He took out the cigarette and stopped talking. He waved at Li Chengyi again and then turned his back to look at the pink flower branches outside the window.



    



    Li Chengyi bowed again, turned around, and left with the letter.



    



    After walking out of the office, he turned the corner and was about to go downstairs when he almost bumped into a red-haired girl in a short yellow leather jacket and tight gray pants.



    



    "Hey, you are…?" The girl paused, seeming to recognize Li Chengyi.



    



    "Hey, Sister Chen Pi. Long time no see." Li Chengyi recognized her. The girl in front of him was Professor Chen Shan's biological daughter, Chen Pi. She had been studying abroad and had only returned recently.



    



    Back then, his predecessor had been quite familiar with Chen Pi, and he had often joked that when he opened a company and became successful in the future, he would get Chen Pi to be his secretary.



    



    From the looks of it now…



    



    "Chen Pi, hurry up. Over here." Just as Chen Pi was about to reply, someone called her from the office.



    



    "See you at the alumni meeting tonight." She smiled and walked away quickly.



    



    Before Li Chengyi could reply, he saw her walking away quickly.



    



    The alumni association was for people who had achieved some measure of success. He was a graduate who didn't even have a job…



    



    He turned around and glanced at the three people walking together. The two senior brothers, who looked like successful people, were chatting intimately with Chen Pi.



    



    In this circle, his predecessor should have been one of them, but…



    



    Without another word, he turned around and walked downstairs.



    



    There were two cars parked downstairs, one black and the other white. It was quite crowded.



    



    Li Chengyi looked around and chose to pass through the gap between the cars.



    



    He quickly lowered his head and walked forward. Just as he was about to pass through the gap, he suddenly stopped in front of the rearview mirrors of the two cars.



    



    What is this? He stared intently at the rearview mirror in front of him.



    



    In the mirror, there seemed to be a black pattern on the back of his right hand that looked like vines or tree roots.



    



    The pattern extended from the back of his hand to his wrist, as though something were parasitizing the back of his hand and had grown roots.



    



    Swish!



    



    Li Chengyi raised his right hand and lowered his head to take a closer look. The back of his hand was fair and clean. There was nothing.



    



    There were no patterns, not even a scar.



    



    He moved his gaze back to the mirror.



    



    The car's rearview mirror reflected back a black pattern the size of an egg on his right hand.



    



    But in reality, when he waved his hand, there was nothing on the back of his hand.



    



    Li Chengyi was confused. Just now, he had been thinking about his future work and plans.



    



    At this moment, the scene in front of him instantly pulled him out of reality and made him think of the strange experience from last night.



    



    He recalled the dream that was as real as reality.



    



    And now, this happened…



    



    What is this? He carefully touched the black pattern in front of the rearview mirror, but he couldn't feel anything. He could only see that the shape of the pattern seemed to be very similar to the flower bush he had last seen before he transmigrated.



    



    
      That pitch-black, strange, and mysterious flower bush!
    

  
    This pattern… What is it?



    



    Clang!



    



    Suddenly, a noise came from behind.



    



    Someone seemed to have kicked a metal can.



    



    Li Chengyi trembled slightly and quickly moved his hand away from where the rearview mirror could reflect it.



    



    Instinctively, he didn't want anyone to discover the pattern on his hand.



    



    Being different from ordinary people might bring opportunities, but he was more worried that it would bring danger. Under the premise of ensuring his safety, striving for benefits was his usual style.



    



    Clearing his throat, he pretended that nothing had happened, raised his feet, walked forward, and passed between two cars.



    



    The left car was black, and the right one was white. They were both off-road vehicles with an unfamiliar Z-shaped logo and cross-shaped logo.



    



    There was a large tire hanging in the trunk of the white car, and on the tire was a line of circular words: Cloud Journey Automotive.



    



    After a pause, Li Chengyi passed through the cars and glanced at the back of his hand again. After confirming that it was smooth and without any pattern, he breathed a sigh of relief and continued walking toward the school gate.



    



    Click!



    



    Click!



    



    Click!



    



    His footsteps stepped on the ground, making clear tapping sounds.



    



    It was the sound of the heel of his leather shoes colliding with the stone tiles on the ground.



    



    Except…



    



    Isn't this sound too loud? Li Chengyi frowned slightly, suddenly feeling that something was wrong.



    



    It was broad daylight, and there were already many people in the school. Why was it so quiet with students coming and going? Even the footsteps of his leather shoes echoed clearly.



    



    He looked up and around.



    



    It was empty all around. On the grayish-white ground, not far away was a dried fountain.



    



    Past the fountain, a few old ten-story school buildings stood quietly in the fog.



    



    Fog? When did the fog come? Li Chengyi felt that something was amiss.



    



    He clearly remembered that there were many students coming and going when he came here. Why was it like this now?



    



    Standing on the spot, he scanned from right to left.



    



    But what made him even more terrified was that the lively university campus was now empty.



    



    He quickly turned around and looked at his mentor's office building, where he had just left.



    



    There were lights on in a few rooms in the building, and the bright yellow halo was quiet and mysterious in the fog.



    



    There were no sounds, no footsteps.



    



    Gulp. Li Chengyi's throat became dry, and he swallowed a mouthful of saliva.



    



    Where are the people?! He began to feel nervous.



    



    He raised his leg and suspended it in the air for a moment.



    



    Then he suddenly turned around, and his other leather shoe made a screeching sound as it rubbed against the ground. He walked step by step toward the office building he had just walked out of.



    



    He entered the gap between the two cars again, and his peripheral vision was blocked.



    



    The off-road vehicle was very tall, just enough to block his view of his surroundings completely, leaving only a strip-like gap directly in front of him and above his head.



    



    Swish!



    



    Li Chengyi immediately walked out of the car gap.



    



    Snap.



    



    Suddenly, a large hand grabbed his shoulder.



    



    Li Chengyi's entire body trembled, and his black and brown pupils quickly contracted, condensing into needle tips.



    



    "Little Yi? Why are you still here?" Professor Chen Shan's voice seemed to drift over from afar, sometimes blurry, sometimes clear.



    



    "I…" Li Chengyi felt as though he had suddenly broken through the water surface from underwater, and his hearing suddenly became clear.



    



    He looked carefully.



    



    Chen Shan was standing in front of him, looking at him worriedly.



    



    The dark red tie around his collar looked like a real bloodstain, clear and dazzling.



    



    At this moment, the surrounding sounds quickly entered Li Chengyi's ears.



    



    The sounds of cars, students talking, footsteps, the starting gun in the sports field in the distance, these overlapping sounds were like a flood rushing into his ears, making his eardrums a little painful.



    



    "I… was a little distracted. Sorry, Professor Chen." Li Chengyi finally returned to his senses and replied seriously with his head lowered.



    



    He didn't know what had just happened, and he even suspected that he was suffering from hallucinations and hysteria. But no matter what, it was better not to tell anyone before he thought about it and investigated thoroughly.



    



    Taking advantage of the moment he lowered his head, he looked at the back of his hand again.



    



    There was no black pattern.



    



    "That's good. You don't seem to be in a good mental state. It's best to go back and rest," Chen Shan said with a frown.



    



    "Thank you. I understand. I'll go back now." Li Chengyi nodded.



    



    He was shocked by what had just happened.



    



    Was there really something wrong with his mental state?



    



    What had happened last night and the situation just now made him worry.



    



    After saying goodbye to Chen Shan, he quickened his pace and walked through the gap between the cars again.



    



    This time, the strange situation didn't happen again.



    



    He looked up. There was nothing abnormal in the school. Sunlight shone from the clouds and fell on the ground, forming scattered beams of light. The beautiful scenery of the Tyndall effect was exceptionally clear and real.



    



    Wasn't it just foggy? Suddenly, an inexplicable doubt surged into Li Chengyi's mind.



    



    Only fog could form such beautiful beams of light. But when he entered the university earlier, he didn't see any fog at all.



    



    With this doubt, Li Chengyi immediately had the thought of not wanting to stay here anymore.



    



    He quickened his pace and strode toward the school gate.



    



    The letter of introduction from his mentor was still in his inner pocket. But at this moment, he had no intention of applying for this job.



    



    The black pattern on the back of his hand that he saw through the rear-view mirror felt like a fishbone stuck in his throat, and this feeling chewed at him for a long time.



    



    Is there something growing on me? Or was I hallucinating?



    



    Transmigration, the parking garage suspected to be a dream, and the strange school scene he just saw…



    



    All of this seemed to be an omen—maybe he was really hallucinating?



    



    After walking out of the university without stopping, Li Chengyi looked back at the school.



    



    Many formally dressed students were preparing to hold banners to welcome successful alumni.



    



    Several media vehicles slowly drove into the school gate and passed by him. The names of the local news media were printed in white on the vehicles.



    



    Farther away, the loudspeakers of the main school building began to play melodious, atmospheric music.



    



    Li Chengyi composed himself and felt much more normal. He stood still and looked at the media vehicles for a while. After they slowly drove into the shade of the trees around the corners he couldn't see, he turned around and walked to the bus stop.



    



    On both sides of the street were rows of leafless brown trees, and the dry branches were like big hands grabbing at the sky.



    



    As Li Chengyi walked along the street, he raised his hand and looked at the back carefully.



    



    The skin on the back of his hand was clean and smooth, without any scars.



    



    He passed by two large green trash cans and stopped in front of a dessert shop with light yellow lights.



    



    Facing the glass window beside the shop door, he turned the back of his hand toward the glass and looked carefully again.



    



    Black!



    



    Li Chengyi's heart clenched again.



    



    This time, he saw it clearly.



    



    There was indeed a large black pattern on the back of his hand.



    



    The pattern gave him a… familiar feeling.



    



    It was just like the small black flower he saw before he transmigrated!



    



    "Would you like to come in and take a look? There are maple syrup croissants fresh out of the oven." A lady in an apron with a little bear on it went out of the shop with a yellow wooden basin. Seeing him standing at the door, she greeted him.



    



    "Uhm… no thanks." Li Chengyi quickly lowered his hand to prevent others from seeing it.



    



    He walked along the chrysanthemum-like gray bricks on the ground, sped up a few steps, passed the dessert shop, and hurried on with his head lowered.



    



    Passers-by passed by him one by one, but he didn't pay attention to them.



    



    All of his attention was focused on the pattern on the back of his hand. What is this pattern? Was everything that happened earlier just a hallucination?



    



    He had a vague feeling that the black pattern might be the culprit that had brought him to this world.



    



    As for what it was, he would have to rely on himself to discover it slowly.



    



    He kept his head down and hurried along. Unknowingly, time passed. When he returned to his senses, he was already several hundred meters past the bus.



    



    He was surrounded by unfamiliar streets full of transport trucks carrying vegetables and fruits.



    



    Li Chengyi stopped and looked around.



    



    On the other side of the street was a farmer's market.



    



    At the entrance of the market, under a leafless tree, many middle-aged men in plain clothes were gathered together and playing chess and cards.



    



    At this time, the light became brighter, and the temperature became warmer.



    



    Li Chengyi retracted his gaze and didn't look at the crowded farmer's market. Instead, he found a cafe beside him and walked over.



    



    He was a little hungry and regretted not buying the maple syrup croissants from the dessert shop.



    



    But a cafe wasn't bad. The cafe he entered was called Yersli Cafe, and it sold self-service desserts at low prices. It could be regarded as one of the most cost-effective places to go when hungry.



    



    It only took thirty dollars to fill the stomach of a two-hundred-pound man.



    



    The door of the cafe was white, and a circular sign board with black characters on a white background floated in the air on the right side of the door. Below it was a large silver-black metal cylinder.



    



    The latest maglev technology. A memory of common sense flashed across Li Chengyi's mind.



    



    In addition to the signboard, the entire shop door was made of transparent glass, and there was a circle of flowers and plants at the foot of the door.



    



    The green leaves and pure white flowers were rather eye-catching.



    



    Li Chengyi waited for the couple inside to open the door and come out. He quickly went forward, reached out to stop the glass door from closing, and walked in.



    



    However, what he didn't notice was that when he passed by the white flowers by the door, the black pattern flashed on the back of his right hand.



    



    "Welcome. Please scan the QR code to place an order." The automatic electronic voice sounded sweetly.



    



    In the cafe, the floor was pure white, the ceiling was black, and there were water-like patterns.



    



    There were a total of two floors. The counter was at the entrance of the lobby on the first floor, and beside the counter was a plastic model of a black rabbit that was as tall as a person.



    



    The rabbit blinked. Its big ears were folded down, and its hands pointed at a black round code on its chest.



    



    "Please scan here." The sweet electronic voice sounded.



    



    Li Chengyi looked at the clerk behind the counter, who was ignoring him. He took out his phone, scanned the rabbit’s code, and found a seat.



    



    There were forty or so white tables and accompanying chairs in the dining area on the first floor, with about a dozen customers sparsely spread out among the tables.



    



    
      These customers were mostly young people, and they had cheap desserts in front of them.
    

  
    
      Li Chengyi simply chose the buffet dessert set and paid for it. Then he got up to get a plate and prepared to get some desserts.


    

    



    "… I can't take it anymore. Seriously, I really can't take it anymore!"



    



    When he reached the self-service dessert counter, he suddenly heard a sobbing voice.



    



    "… It's fine. You're just not resting well at night. The pressure of exams is too great. Rest well for a few days, do the meditation I told you before, and adjust your mentality. You'll definitely be fine," another female voice comforted softly.



    



    "It's useless… I said it's not a hallucination or a dream!" the first female voice continued.



    



    "I cut myself during it. Look, the wound is still there. It's all real! Really!" The girl's voice was very young. She was probably only seventeen or eighteen years old. Her emotions were clearly on the verge of collapse.



    



    "Have you seen a psychiatrist on the internet? You can find the best consultation. Tell them about your situation. Perhaps they're knowledgeable and have seen all kinds of illnesses. They should be able to—"



    



    "I said it's not an illness! It's all real! Really!!" The girl became agitated.



    



    "I'm going to die… Woo… If I go in there again, I'll definitely die…" She started sobbing.



    



    "You're just too nervous and tired. You'll be fine. Don't worry. I'll accompany you," the other woman comforted sincerely and gently.



    



    Li Chengyi picked up a piece of yogurt cake with strawberries and placed it on the tray in his hand. From the corner of his eye, he glanced in the direction of the voices.



    



    Just to the right of the buffet dessert counter, there were two young girls sitting at the second table.



    



    The one crying was a pretty girl wearing a white sweater with black spots, curly black hair trailing past her shoulders, and white glasses.



    



    Her fingers were holding the coffee spoon in front of her tightly, her knuckles white, almost breaking the white porcelain spoon. Her entire body was trembling.



    



    Opposite her, a short-haired girl in a dark blue hoodie was comforting her softly with a worried expression.



    



    The two of them seemed to notice Li Chengyi's gaze from the corner of their eyes, and their voices quickly became softer.



    



    Li Chengyi quickly took a small, banana-shaped piece of cake, turned around, and got a glass of milk. Instead of returning to his seat, he walked to another table not far from the two girls and sat down.



    



    He was very interested in the conversation between the two of them. What the girl in the white sweater was experiencing reminded him of what he was experiencing.



    



    But his actions seemed to attract the attention of the two girls. The two of them glanced at him from the corner of their eyes and lowered their voices to the point of being almost inaudible.



    



    Li Chengyi lowered his head and hesitated while eating the cake.



    



    He was thinking about whether he should talk to them and ask about the situation.



    



    But it was unknown if what he saw was good or bad. After hesitating for a moment, he remained sitting.



    



    Before long, the two girls sitting next to him stood up, picked up their small bags, and quickly left.



    



    In the end, Li Chengyi didn't speak and only sat on the spot.



    



    Recalling what the girl was crying about just now, he frowned slightly in silence. Suddenly, an idea flashed in his mind. I'm so stupid.



    



    In the Information Age, he was actually sitting here foolishly without moving. Since there was a problem, the best way was naturally…



    



    Li Chengyi took out his phone from his pocket, unlocked it, and opened the browser.



    



    In the search bar, he entered: Dreaming about entering a strange place.



    



    He clicked search, and rows of links immediately appeared on the screen.



    



    [Paid Dream Interpretations]



    



    [Complete Dream Explanations for Members]



    



    [Su Lun, Master of Psychology of the North, will answer the unknown…]



    



    [I dreamed that my dad wanted to chop me up.]



    



    [I dreamed of falling into an unknown toilet.]



    



    The messy search results made Li Chengyi feel a little dizzy. At a glance, they were all unrelated to what he was looking for.



    



    But information was like this. It was just like finding a needle in a haystack. It could only be sifted through bit by bit.



    



    He patiently clicked on the links that seemed the most relevant one by one.



    



    The light outside the windows gradually dimmed, and the sunlight became slanted. The number of people in the cafe gradually increased.



    



    More people started coming after getting off work.



    



    Li Chengyi finished drinking his glass of milk and stood up with his phone in hand.



    



    There were many people around, so it wasn't conducive to him investigating quietly. He planned to change places.



    



    Creak. He pushed open the door of the cafe. When he passed by the small white flower bush by the door, a flash of black appeared on the back of his right hand, and a clear line of words appeared on the back of his hand.



    



    It was written in the language he had learned in his previous life.



    



    The writing was quite concise.



    



    [Loading in progress… Please touch continuously for ten seconds and then let go.]



    



    Other than Li Chengyi, no one else could see the black words.



    



    But he was holding his phone in his left hand and searching, so he didn't notice the changes on his hand at all.



    



    As he walked farther away, he gradually moved away from the small flower bush, and the words on the back of his right hand quickly faded.



    



    [Activation failed. Please touch continuously for ten seconds…] The words quickly disappeared, as though they had run out of power and never appeared.



    



    At this moment, Li Chengyi was focused on clicking the links on his phone and actually saw something unusual.



    



    [Dead End Forum]



    



    [Dead End Club]



    



    [Dead End Research Institute]



    



    Relevant websites entered his eyes one after another.



    



    He randomly clicked on the Dead End Club link.



    



    Immediately, a black web page popped up on the screen.



    



    [If you encounter a Dead End, don't be afraid. Because whether you're afraid or not, you will die.]



    



    A line of red words slowly emerged.



    



    [There is no way to escape from the Dead End. It is like shackles binding your neck forever, making you suffocate and leading you step by step into despair.]



    



    After the red text, there were rows of news links.



    



    [A couple in Wanxi City mysteriously disappeared from their home. After they disappeared, there were still freshly cooked hot noodles on the table.]



    



    [An old man in Jiaxin City took out garbage in the middle of the night and did not return. The surveillance cameras did not capture anything unusual. It is suspected that the old man never left the stairwell.]



    



    [A student from Yiyang City mysteriously disappeared when she returned home from school. There was no discovery from the street surveillance cameras.]



    



    The rows of news lines were all missing person cases collected from all over the world.



    



    At the bottom was a common sense exchange button.



    



    Li Chengyi clicked on it, and the screen immediately transferred to another webpage.



    



    This webpage was like a forum. At the top of the rows of posts were a few bright red titles pinned.



    



    [1. Check out the community rules and how to earn points.]



    



    [2. Must read for newcomers.]



    



    [3. Be sure to protect your private information when posting to avoid being deceived. There have been criminals recently…]



    



    Li Chengyi quickly clicked on 'must read for newcomers'.



    



    With a swish, rows of text popped up, totaling hundreds of words.



    



    [No one has seen a Dead End. Perhaps they're just legends, but the increasing number of missing persons cases makes us believe that there must be some kind of force constantly approaching and appearing.]



    



    [Dead Ends are very difficult to detect, and it's very easy for others to misunderstand them as dreams. Unfortunately, you will wake up from dreams, but after entering a Dead End, you will die and never appear again.]



    



    [If you encounter a Dead End, please don't contact us and try to enjoy the final moments of your beautiful life. Dead Ends will generally approach slowly. During the third indication, you will be drawn in completely. You should do everything you want to do but don't dare to do.]



    



    Li Chengyi frowned slightly.



    



    The information on this forum carried a flavor of depression and giving up.



    



    He quickly looked at the poster of the message.



    



    [The Learned One]



    



    He quickly clicked on this name, and a small box popped up on the screen.



    



    [Nickname: The Learned One, Real Name: Zhang Xieying. She mysteriously disappeared from her home in June 3222. Her whereabouts are still unknown. If anyone finds her, please contact this number.]



    



    Below was a black and white photo of a woman and a line of phone numbers.



    



    The woman in the photo looked closer to a strong and fierce man with a crew cut.



    



    Her eyes were sharp and arrogant, and there was a scar on her forehead. Her neck was as thick as a bucket, and her strong muscle lines were apparent through the photo.



    



    She was wearing a close-fitting army green T-shirt with a military logo. It was very likely that she had been in the army.



    



    Li Chengyi looked at the time: Thursday, May 13th, 3224.



    



    She's been missing for almost two years? He sighed inwardly. If he had suspected that what he was experiencing was hallucinations or dreams, now that he saw so much real evidence, he knew that what he was experiencing was not hallucinations.



    



    He continued searching the forum. Apart from some tips, the entire forum was mostly filled with hobbyists discussing and bragging about their dreams.



    



    Without getting any more information, Li Chengyi closed the website helplessly.



    



    The sky was gradually turning dark.



    



    He walked to a bus stop, stood still, and waited.



    



    While standing, he vaguely felt a little tired, perhaps because he had eaten too many sweets.



    



    He took out his phone and continued browsing the web to check the situation regarding Dead Ends.



    



    Crack. Crack.



    



    Suddenly, the phone screen froze, and then it turned into a cartoon of a little yellow dog sitting with its tail wagging.



    



    There was a line of words below.



    



    [Sorry, no network signal. Please check and try again.]



    



    "Huh?" Li Chengyi quickly glanced at his phone's signal bar in the upper right corner. Sure enough, the originally full signal bar had become empty and turned into a red cross.



    



    He shook his phone, wondering if it was malfunctioning. Suddenly, he felt that something was wrong. It seemed too quiet around him.



    



    He looked up.



    



    His eyes widened in horror.



    



    The surroundings were no longer a bus stop!



    



    It was the underground parking garage that he had entered before!



    



    In the dark parking garage, there were no cars in the spacious open space. It was like a long, closed box that stretched all the way to the end of his vision.



    



    White light tubes divided the parking garage into two sides from the center of the ceiling.



    



    On the right was a long, straight light tube that shined all the way to the end of his vision.



    



    On the left were sections of horizontal light tubes and one-meter-long electroluminescent lamps hanging every five meters, also extending to the end of his vision.



    



    …! Li Chengyi stood frozen on the spot, his neck stiff as he slowly looked left and right.



    



    On both sides were grayish-white concrete walls, and the red fire extinguisher cabinet and small gray door of the maintenance room were clearly visible.



    



    But there was no one.



    



    Not a single person.



    



    Li Chengyi quickly glanced back.



    



    Behind him was a solid white wall, and the bus stop billboard had long disappeared.



    



    There were dim lights and blurry parking lines on the black-painted floor.



    



    There was no wind, no sound, only him.



    



    Click.



    



    Suddenly, a slight sound came from the small maintenance door on the right.



    



    It sounded like the lock being turned and opening.



    



    Li Chengyi looked over. He was about twenty meters away from the small door, and he could clearly see the door handle slowly turning.



    



    Some rust on it fell off as it rotated.



    



    Gulp. Li Chengyi swallowed the saliva in his throat subconsciously.



    



    Even though he had lived two lifetimes, he was still just a powerless, ordinary person in the face of danger.



    



    And now…



    



    Click.



    



    Suddenly, the maintenance door slowly opened.



    



    The door slowly opened, revealing a small dark gap.



    



    The gap was illuminated by the light. It was empty inside.



    



    It seemed to be just a maintenance room used as a storeroom.



    



    Li Chengyi still didn't dare to relax. He stared intently at the gap in the door, not daring to move his gaze at all.



    



    Click.



    



    Suddenly, a slight sound came from behind him!



    



    ?! Li Chengyi was startled. He didn't expect the wall behind him to make a sound. He quickly turned his head to look behind him.



    



    There was nothing behind him. It was still just a white wall.



    



    Suddenly, he reacted and turned around to look at the small maintenance door.



    



    Face!!!



    



    He saw a giant human face!



    



    Through the gap of the door, a giant human face the height of the door was looking at him quietly.



    



    The human face was entirely black and white, as though it had been forcibly cut out from an old-fashioned video recorder. There were no colors at all.



    



    The male face was expressionless, with a few strands of sparse black hair on its forehead.



    



    It didn't have a body, and its entire head was like a balloon. With a light squeeze, itsqueezed out of the door.



    



    Li Chengyi stood rooted to the floor in a daze, his entire body numb and unable to move.



    



    He stared at the human face and wanted to move, but his skin seemed to have lost all feeling, and he couldn't move at all.



    



    Cold sweat slowly seeped out from his forehead, temples, and back.



    



    Tiny blood spots and red dots began to appear on the skin of his legs and gradually spread upward.



    



    The nearly two-meter-tall human face slowly floated closer to him.



    



    Closer and closer…



    



    
      Closer and closer…
    

  
    Honk!



    



    The sharp sound of a car horn pierced his eardrums.



    



    Li Chengyi suddenly woke up from his stiffness. He was standing at the bus stop without any change in position.



    



    An old white bus was constantly honking its horn, urging a pedestrian in front of the bus to get out of the way.



    



    The pedestrian was a middle-aged woman carrying a sack. She was running across the road and hurrying to the bus stop.



    



    The bus horn was warning her.



    



    Li Chengyi's eyes were in a daze, and the scene he saw just now seemed to linger in his vision.



    



    The giant human face that was constantly approaching…



    



    His body was still numb all over, and his scalp seemed to have lost all feeling, as though all his hair had fallen off.



    



    "Phew… Phew…"



    



    Another dream? He looked around and saw that he didn't enter the underground parking garage again. Instead, he was still standing at the bus stop.



    



    The metal road sign at the side marked the location.



    



    Andu Street and Tongfeng Street.



    



    The slightly warm air turned into the wind, blowing the fragrance of leaves and flowers.



    



    The faint fragrance of flowers made Li Chengyi feel slightly better.



    



    Buzz. Buzz.



    



    His phone vibrated twice.



    



    The slight vibration was like a life-saving straw that instantly pulled Li Chengyi's consciousness back from his absent-mindedness.



    



    He quickly took out his phone and turned on the screen.



    



    It was a text from his parents.



    



    [Remember, your sister reminded us not to go home early. Do you have some money? I'll transfer some to you.] —Dad



    



    [Stay in school for a while longer. Go back after dinner. Your sister's matter is important. You might have to rely on her for your job.] —Mom



    



    Li Zhao and Feng Yurong were still the same as before, focusing all their attention on his sister.



    



    Li Chengyi could actually understand. After all, the only chance for an ordinary family like theirs to change their fortunes was to nurture a strong elite.



    



    And now, his sister, Li Chengjiu, was fulfilling their expectations.



    



    [Got it.] He replied simply after calming down.



    



    After putting away his phone, he still stood on the spot, his chest rapidly rising and falling as he recalled everything that had just happened.



    



    He also recalled the paragraph had read on the forum.



    



    [If you encounter a Dead End, please don't contact us and try to enjoy the final moments of your beautiful life. Dead Ends will generally approach slowly. During the third indication, you will be drawn in completely. You should do everything you want to do but don't dare to do.]



    



    Third time…



    



    If last night was the first time, then the time at school earlier shouldn't count. After all, it wasn't the same place, and I didn't fully go in.



    



    But just now…



    



    Does it count as the third time?



    



    Or is it the second time?



    



    Li Chengyi's mind was in a mess.



    



    He didn't know what Dead Ends were, nor did he know what the human face was, but he only wanted to live.



    



    After inexplicably coming to this world, he inexplicably became another person with the same name.



    



    He really didn't want to die.



    



    He didn't want to die so meaninglessly and immersed in fear.



    



    The fear of survival made the panic in Li Chengyi's heart grow more and more intense.



    



    What should I… do?!



    



    Just now… maybe it wasn't an indication. Yes, it definitely wasn't. After all, it’s possible that I was too sleepy and took a nap.



    



    He kept finding reasons for himself.



    



    Just as he was thinking about this, he suddenly felt a slight stabbing pain in his feet and ankles.



    



    He bent over and quickly rolled up his pants to look.



    



    Densely-packed blood spots were clearly distributed on his ankles.



    



    Li Chengyi was dumbfounded.



    



    After a pause, he quickly got up, pulled open his collar, and looked at himself.



    



    Fortunately, there were no blood spots on his body.



    



    It was just now! He immediately remembered.



    



    When he encountered the giant human face in the mysterious underground parking garage just now, he had also felt the stabbing pain in his feet.



    



    And now…



    



    The stabbing pain actually appeared in reality…



    



    Is this reminding me… that it wasn't a dream? His chest heaved up and down. It was as though a large rock was pressing down on his heart, making him unable to breathe.



    



    What should I do?



    



    What should I do?!



    



    Countless complicated thoughts flashed through his mind, but if what had happened just now was real…



    



    Facing that terrifying giant human face, which was clearly not a normal creature…



    



    He was helpless and hopeless.



    



    Maybe I should call the police and find help from the country?! This thought flashed through Li Chengyi's mind.



    



    As soon as this thought arose, it didn't disappear but instead became stronger.



    



    Facing dangers that he couldn't understand at all, perhaps seeking help from the state apparatus was the best choice.



    



    But suddenly, the scene of the crying girl he had just met in the cafe, the girl in the white sweater, appeared in his mind.



    



    Why didn't she call the police? A doubt welled up in his mind.



    



    Thinking of this, Li Chengyi could no longer stand still. He quickly looked around and returned to the cafe.



    



    As he jogged, a deep sense of urgency and danger kept forcing him to move forward and accelerate.



    



    He feared that the dangerous situation just now would reoccur.



    



    If someone could communicate with him at this time and give him some suggestions, perhaps…



    



    He jogged all the way back to Yersli Cafe.



    



    A small moving cart had been placed at the entrance of the cafe. On it was an advertisement of the latest new coffees and small cups of tasting desserts.



    



    Li Chengyi pushed the door open and walked around the dining area of the first floor. There were even more people here.



    



    Most of them were university students, but he couldn't find the girl in the white sweater.



    



    Everyone's expressions were gentle. Some were smiling and talking, some were playing quietly, and some were simply eating and studying on their tablets.



    



    Their lives seemed to be totally isolated from Li Chengyi's, as though they belonged to another world.



    



    He couldn't find her on the first floor, so he hurried to the second floor.



    



    Unfortunately, he still didn't see the girl in the white sweater.



    



    Li Chengyi went downstairs in disappointment. With a gentle 'please come again' from the electronic voice, he pushed the door open and went out.



    



    Outside the door.



    



    On the street.



    



    A white off-road vehicle was quietly parked by the side of the road.



    



    The car window had been rolled down, revealing the driver's face.



    



    It was an older middle-aged man. He had thick eyebrows, sharp eyes, a neat gray beard, a thin face, and neatly combed back hair.



    



    He had one hand on the steering wheel and was staring blankly at the people passing by outside the car, seemingly in a daze.



    



    For some reason, the moment Li Chengyi walked out of the cafe, the middle-aged man's gaze instantly shifted to him.



    



    He seemed to be observing something and seemed to see something.



    



    Li Chengyi's body tensed up slightly. He didn't know why he was nervous, but his body tensed up for some reason.



    



    He couldn't find the two girls from before, and thoughts kept running through his mind. The most likely way to get help is to search for relevant methods online and seek official help.



    



    The complexities in his mind quickly became clear, and he figured out the most likely way to survive.



    



    "If I were you, I wouldn't wander around outside like this anymore." Suddenly, a deep male voice floated over from in front.



    



    "Why don't you go crazy while you still have time?" the voice continued.



    



    Li Chengyi raised his head and looked in the direction of the voice. His eyes met the middle-aged man's.



    



    "What… do you know?!" He opened his mouth, only to find that his voice had become hoarse and low.



    



    Unwittingly, he walked closer to the white off-road vehicle.



    



    "You're about to die," the middle-aged man said calmly. "The third omen is imminent. Then you'll be like everyone else, and poof!"



    



    He put his hands together and simulated a sound. "… completely disappear."



    



    "Is there a way?" Li Chengyi's eyes widened as he quickly asked in a calm mood that he himself didn't expect. "Has anyone survived? Can you help me?"



    



    The pressure in his heart seemed to have found a breakthrough and a life-saving straw.



    



    If someone who knows the inside story helps me, I might be able to escape! This thought quickly surfaced in his mind.



    



    "Me?" The man laughed and turned his head to look at the front of the car window. "I'm just a loser. What can a useless person do to help you?



    



    "That place…" He turned his head and looked at Li Chengyi. "No one can help you. You can only rely on yourself.



    



    "Just like my old friends, my son, they're all like this."



    



    While speaking, he took out a cigarette from the inside pocket of his black suit, lowered his head, lit it, and took a puff.



    



    "Leave quickly. Don't stay here. It's unlucky." He waved at Li Chengyi.



    



    "There must be a way, right? Since you took the initiative to come here and talk to me, you must have a way, right?" Li Chengyi wasn't stupid.



    



    It was definitely not without reason that the other party could see the omen on him and took the initiative to talk to him.



    



    Since he shunned him for being unlucky, why didn't he say anything from the beginning?



    



    "You're a little clever." The man smiled and stretched out his hand to flick the cigarette butt outside the car window.



    



    "Actually, so what if you can avoid it for a while? You will die sooner or later anyway. You'll go in again and again. There's no end, no hope in sight."



    



    Li Chengyi stared at him seriously and enunciated each word clearly. "The future is the future. But now, I don't want to die!" 



    



    "Then, why should I help you?" the man asked.



    



    "Since you came here and took the initiative to talk to me, it means that I must have what you need," Li Chengyi said. "So—"



    



    "So," the man interrupted, "if you can survive the first time, then we might have the possibility of cooperating."



    



    "Okay! How do I survive?" Li Chengyi quickly asked. "Should I tell you what I've experienced—"



    



    "No need!" The man interrupted him again. "It's meaningless. Only certain people can enter Dead Ends in ways unique to them. Once they enter, the Dead Ends will automatically approach again and again until they completely devour those people."



    



    "Then, how can I survive?!" Li Chengyi continued to ask.



    



    "After entering completely for the third time, find the exit and leave, and you will survive," the man replied. "But… there's no exit in any practical sense. Just like when you entered before, you need to find an equally special method to find the exit."



    



    He pointed at his head. "You need to think, not use force. In there, force, guns, numbers, they're all useless. By the way, I advise you not to call the police. Otherwise, you might even lose your last glimmer of hope."



    



    "I…" Li Chengyi still had more questions, but the man's car window had already rolled up.



    



    The man waved at him through the car window, started the car, and drove away.



    



    He didn't seem optimistic about Li Chengyi's survival at all, and there was a faint trace of disappointment in his eyes.



    



    
      Perhaps Li Chengyi was not the person he wanted to find.
    

  
    Watching the car gradually drive away, Li Chengyi stood still on the spot. He wanted to chase after it, but the meaning in the man's words made his heart freeze.



    



    The man's friends and son seemed to have died in Dead Ends.



    



    This world… seemed peaceful, but dangers like Dead Ends seemed to be everywhere.



    



    And what did the man's last sentence mean?



    



    Why would calling the police lead to losing his last glimmer of hope?



    



    Many thoughts ran through Li Chengyi's mind, but he didn't have any clue.



    



    He picked up his phone and kept searching for information about Dead Ends.



    



    The sky gradually darkened, and the street lights by the roadside lit up with yellow lights.



    



    Some students began to stroll around in groups of twos and threes.



    



    The stores on both sides of the street lit up one after another, and the halos of various colors illuminated this area.



    



    Li Chengyi was still standing on the spot, frantically searching for information about Dead Ends.



    



    But there was nothing.



    



    All the information seemed to have been censored and deleted, leaving only some simple missing person cases circulating online.



    



    He lowered his phone in disappointment and looked up at the sky.



    



    In the sky, the full moon was hanging quietly in the middle.



    



    There must be a way… Li Chengyi looked back at the cafe but didn't return. Instead, he put away his phone and walked toward the bus stop.



    



    When his pant legs approached the strip of greenery between the street and the sidewalk, a line of clear black words once again emerged on the back of his right hand.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't pay attention to it, nor could he see it. He kept thinking about the strange underground parking garage and the bizarre giant human face.



    



    The intense pressure and panic filled every part of his body. If he hadn't forcibly controlled his body, he might have been trembling in fear.



    



    He walked along the greenery.



    



    All kinds of methods were flashing crazily in Li Chengyi's mind, methods that might be able to get him out of the Dead End.



    



    He planned to go back and prepare various weapons, knives, alcohol fuel, strong pepper spray, and so on. Anything was better than nothing.



    



    He should make use of everything that could help.



    



    He also had to prepare food and water. In case he got rid of the human face monster but was still trapped in the Dead End and couldn't come out, he would need to eat and drink.



    



    There was also the cassette player. He recalled that he had been playing music on it before entering the Dead End.



    



    So he had to take it as soon as he returned.



    



    In addition…



    



    Right! A thought suddenly flashed in his mind. The pattern on the back of my hand! That pattern looks very mysterious. It might be able to help me!



    



    A glimmer of hope quickly rose in Li Chengyi's heart.



    



    He raised his hand, but he couldn't see anything on the back of his hand. The pattern needed to be reflected in a mirror to be seen clearly.



    



    He quickly walked to the display window of a clothing store and looked at the back of his hand through the reflection of the window.



    



    At this moment, the words on the back of his hand had disappeared, and the black pattern had reappeared.



    



    So, how do I use this thing? What is the use?



    



    Looking at the black pattern on the back of his hand, Li Chengyi thought of a solution. He turned on his phone's camera and pointed it at the back of his hand.



    



    As expected, he could clearly see the black pattern on the back of his hand on the phone screen.



    



    It was a flower pattern formed by small black flowers.



    



    They seemed to be swaying in the wind and were slightly tilted. They also seemed like black flames burning, throbbing and deep.



    



    Maybe there's a trick? Li Chengyi looked at the black pattern and reached out to touch it carefully, but his fingertips couldn't feel anything, as though the pattern didn't exist.



    



    I can't wait any longer. Time is running out. I have to prepare other things first!



    



    Without knowing what use this pattern had, Li Chengyi quickly turned around and jogged toward the bus stop.



    



    He needed to prepare all kinds of items as soon as possible.



    



    Even though the middle-aged man had said that weapons were useless, he was just a stranger, and Li Chengyi couldn't believe everything he said.



    



    Without any delay, he got onto the bus. This time, nothing went wrong. Before the sky turned completely dark, he returned to the entrance of Happy Community.



    



    Instead of going back, he walked along the road outside the neighborhood to a chain supermarket by the roadside and started buying food with long shelf lives.



    



    He bought a large bag of compressed biscuits, jerky, and bottled water.



    



    In addition, he bought a folding fruit knife, a sharp-pointed kitchen knife for cutting meat, a few windproof lighters, respirator masks, and so on.



    



    Under the threat of his life, Li Chengyi erupted with 1,000% execution power and completed all the preparations in only half an hour.



    



    Then he checked his phone and filled in any gaps.



    



    Finally, he bought a small first-aid kit from a small pharmacy beside the supermarket.



    



    Everything was ready.



    



    It was 7:40 p.m.



    



    Carrying a big bag, Li Chengyi entered the neighborhood and looked at the windows of his house on the fifth floor. There were no lights.



    



    He quickly entered the corridor and pressed the elevator button to go upstairs.



    



    While waiting for the elevator to come down, he was still thinking about the use of the black pattern on the back of his right hand.



    



    Before me, there were definitely people who made the same preparations. If such ordinary and simple preparations can get through Dead Ends, then the people online wouldn't be so pessimistic. So…



    



    Li Chengyi had a feeling that his true hope of survival might lie in the pattern on the back of his hand.



    



    But he had no clue how to discover the use of this pattern.



    



    Ding.



    



    The elevator reached the first floor.



    



    The doors slowly opened, revealing a dim and old space.



    



    Li Chengyi was about to enter when he suddenly saw the faint, dim light and stopped in his tracks, feeling a little apprehensive.



    



    He paused for a while before retracting his leg, turning around, and choosing to rush up the stairs with his items.



    



    He rushed to the fourth floor in one go. Fortunately, he often ran and exercised. Otherwise, most people would be out of breath if they rushed to the fourth floor so quickly while carrying more than five kilograms of stuff.



    



    He opened the door with the key. There was no one at home.



    



    The three-bedroom house was dark, with only a little moonlight shining in from the living room window and the lights from the other side.



    



    "Phew." Li Chengyi exhaled deeply, placed the bag on the living room floor, changed his shoes, and entered.



    



    As soon as he entered, he noticed the faint, dirty footprints on the floor.



    



    Clearly, someone had entered the house without changing their shoes.



    



    Was it Li Chengjiu's guest? he guessed.



    



    After finding a place to sit down and taking a sip of water, he took out his phone again and used the camera function to carefully study the pattern on the back of his right hand.



    



    Perhaps it requires a certain incantation?



    



    He began to recite random incantations to the pattern.



    



    He tried alibaba, open sesame, and all kinds of incantations, but there was no reaction at all.



    



    Perhaps I need to drip blood on it for it to recognize me as its master? The various novels in Li Chengyi's previous life influenced his thinking.



    



    He gritted his teeth, took a small knife from the kitchen, gently pricked a fingertip, and dripped a drop of blood onto the black pattern.



    



    Unfortunately, it was still useless.



    



    Should I try tracing it with a pencil and drawing it? he suddenly thought.



    



    He found a piece of white paper and started tracing the pattern carefully with a pencil.



    



    Unfortunately, his skills were too bad. After drawing for a long time, he ended up with a lump-like child's drawing.



    



    There was still no reaction.



    



    After he busied himself for a while, it was gradually half-past eight.



    



    A slight wave of sleepiness began to well up in Li Chengyi's heart.



    



    He immediately became vigilant.



    



    The first two times he entered the Dead End, he had felt sleepy beforehand. Now, it was here again. Was it going to be the third time soon?



    



    His heart tightened as he forced himself to stay awake. He grabbed the bag with his hand, afraid that he wouldn't be able to bring it in after he left.



    



    If I die, will I transmigrate again? A strange thought popped into his mind.



    



    I really don't know where that black flower comes from. It can actually do such an unbelievable thing…



    



    Li Chengyi sighed inwardly. Now that the end was coming, he was strangely not as nervous as before.



    



    This was a very strange feeling. It was as though his mind had suddenly become empty and clarified a lot, and his thoughts quickly became clear…



    



    Wait!



    



    Suddenly, a bolt of lightning flashed across his mind.



    



    The pattern appeared because of the small black flower. I transmigrated because I came into contact with the black flower bush.



    



    The major my predecessor studied was plant conservation. All of this involves plants…



    



    So, is this pattern also related to plants?



    



    Once this connection was formed, it quickly occupied all of Li Chengyi's thoughts.



    



    The more he thought about it, the more likely he felt that it was. I'll give it a try!



    



    Immediately, he looked around. There were no plants at all.



    



    With the bag in hand, he changed his shoes, quickly rushed out of the house, ran down the stairs, and rushed to the area between the buildings of the neighborhood.



    



    Simple oval gardens were built in these area.



    



    There were small trees, green grass, and small flowers.



    



    The outside was simply surrounded by a fence with a sign that said, "Be careful of stepping on flowers and plants."



    



    But Li Chengyi couldn't care less about being careful now. He turned and crossed the fence. As soon as his feet touched the grass in a garden, his body quickly reacted.



    



    The black pattern on the back of his right hand quickly distorted, squirmed, and turned into a line of clear words.



    



    [Please keep touching for ten seconds to activate.]



    



    Li Chengyi picked up the phone camera and looked at the back of his right hand. This time, he clearly saw this line of text.



    



    It was the most commonly used Chinese characters in his previous life!



    



    Sure enough! I'm right! A numbing sensation like an electric current flashed across his scalp.



    



    The countdown began to appear on the back of his hand.



    



    [Six.]



    



    [Five.]



    



    [Four.]



    



    [Three.]



    



    [Two.]



    



    [One.]



    



    Swish!



    



    In an instant, all the words disappeared. The black on the back of his hand returned to the black pattern.



    



    Streams of invisible information instantly entered Li Chengyi's mind through a mysterious method.



    



    [Activation successful.]



    



    Buzz!



    



    In an instant, a deep, dark fog appeared out of thin air from all directions.



    



    This fog enveloped Li Chengyi's entire body.



    



    The surroundings turned pitch-black.



    



    This is…?! He was at a loss and stood frozen, not daring to move.



    



    Ding…



    



    A clear and reverberating echo resounded like jade hitting a bell or zither. He couldn't tell what instrument it was.



    



    In the darkness far away…



    



    
      A tiny purple light slowly emerged, brightened, and approached.
    

  
    Li Chengyi tried his best to stare in the direction of the light.



    



    He saw the purple light approaching, constantly getting closer.



    



    It was a purple ring.



    



    The ring was divided into twelve slots, each with a crystal base.



    



    In the middle of the ring was darkness, but in the darkness, something seemed to be approaching and emerging.



    



    Li Chengyi's gaze was subconsciously attracted by the darkness in the center of the ring.



    



    He looked and observed with all his might, trying to see what was emerging.



    



    Buzz!



    



    In an instant, two silver lights lit up in the darkness.



    



    A suit of dark purple, ferocious metal armor that seemed to be made of crystal gems slowly emerged from the darkness.



    



    The armor was assembled into a humanoid shape, looking like a sitting person.



    



    The helmet was diamond-shaped, with gorgeous and complicated patterns engraved all over the face and forehead.



    



    An X-shaped gray armor extended out from the back of the head, its purpose unknown.



    



    On the back were two huge, wide, straight blades, like a pair of slanted, folded wings.



    



    The straight swords were wrapped in scabbards, and there were also many exquisite and gorgeous patterns engraved on the surface.



    



    Overall, this armor was not thick and looked like a suit of decorative armor worn by ancient generals.



    



    In the details, traces of damage and age could be seen. Damaged nicks and spiderweb-like cracks were visible on the arms and legs.



    



    It was as though it had experienced an incomparably cruel battle.



    



    [Successfully loaded the Flower of Evil.]



    



    An invisible message flowed into Li Chengyi's mind.



    



    [Please freely choose twelve different flowers. Each flower can form its own Flower Scale Gear and has its own Flower Language Ability.]



    



    [A total of twelve Flower God Positions can be filled. After filling them up, all the Flower Scale Gear will fuse and create an ultimate Flower Scale Gear unique to you.]



    



    [Different flowers have different Flower Language Abilities and different evolutionary paths. Once chosen, they will permanently occupy a Flower God Position and cannot be changed. Please choose carefully.]



    



    [This prompt will disappear in five seconds.]



    



    [Finally, Successor, please do not forget your original intention when inheriting abilities.]



    



    [Destruction or creation, it all lies in a single thought.]



    



    The darkness suddenly dispersed.



    



    Li Chengyi stood frozen in a daze, still holding his phone and facing the back of his right hand.



    



    The black pattern on the back of his hand had turned into a dark purple ring.



    



    The ring was divided into twelve slots.



    



    Every slot seemed to be alive and was constantly sending him messages of desire.



    



    They were yearning to find a flower to fill themselves.



    



    What the hell is this…?! Find different flowers and fill the twelve slots? He looked down at the dark purple ring on the back of his hand, not knowing what to do for a moment.



    



    Must it be flowers? He looked at the green grass at his feet. There weren't any flowers here.



    



    On the lush green grass, there were only short dark green trees that were half the height of a person and a row of bare black trees of an unknown species.



    



    Flowers! I have to find flowers immediately! I might go in at any time! Quick!



    



    Li Chengyi was only dazed for a moment before immediately returning to his senses. He could be pulled into the Dead End at any time, so it was crucial to find flowers to fill the slots right away!



    



    He immediately looked around.



    



    It was early May. There were not many people coming and going in the neighborhood, and there weren't many flowers to see.



    



    The first thing he saw was white and yellow flowers swaying in the wind under the corner of a wall in the distance.



    



    Li Chengyi immediately stepped out of the garden and rushed straight toward the small flowers. It doesn't matter what the flower is. I have to try it first!



    



    He ran all the way to the corner of the wall, bent down, and reached out to touch the small flowers gently. Before, just touching was enough. It should be the same now.



    



    Li Chengyi's chest kept rising and falling fiercely, but his hands were exceptionally gentle, afraid of damaging the flowers.



    



    He stretched out his index finger and gently and slowly touched one of the white flowers.



    



    This little white flower was only the size of a fingernail. Its petals were in the shape of white fan leaves, surrounding the small bright yellow stamen. The stamen was like a miniature beehive, composed of many sesame seed-sized bubbles.



    



    Isn't this… a wild chrysanthemum? After all, Li Chengyi's predecessor had studied plant conservation, and he recognized the name of this flower from his hazy memories.



    



    He didn't care too much. He wanted to test the ability of the Flower of Evil first.



    



    As his fingertip approached, his breathing quickly slowed down and became lighter.



    



    He was observing carefully to see how this ability worked.



    



    Thump!



    



    Finally, the nail of his index finger gently touched the small white wild chrysanthemum with a yellow center.



    



    A stream of aura, like an electric shock, instantly flowed out from the edge of the petal and drilled into Li Chengyi's finger.



    



    Then this aura flowed from his finger to the back of his hand and entered one of the slots of the dark purple ring.



    



    At the same time, relevant information flowed into Li Chengyi's mind.



    



    [Wild White Chrysanthemum: It grows mostly on grassy roadsides and fields. It has tenacious vitality. Even if its stems and leaves are plucked, it can recover quickly after rainfall. It has the medicinal effect of alleviating fevers and detoxifying.]



    



    [Flower Language: Perseverance]



    



    [Flower Scale Gear Collection Progress: 1%. Number of Evolutions Possible: Insufficient information.]



    



    [Fill it in?]



    



    [Please note that only by developing the Flower Scale Gear to the limit can you activate the Second Flower God Position and fill it with the second flower. Please choose carefully.]



    



    The series of information flowing in made Li Chengyi quickly understand how to use the ability of the Flower of Evil.



    



    Flower Languages were the special abilities of different flowers.



    



    Flower Scale Gear was similar to armor and had certain defensive functions. They were special equipment that could enhance his strength and increase Flower Language Abilities.



    



    "…" After a moment of silence, Li Chengyi instantly understood the entire ability system of the Flower of Evil.



    



    Simply put, he could transform different flowers into various superpowers and special armors.



    



    Perseverance… He carefully focused on the Flower Language Ability. What's the use of this ability?



    



    There was no explanation, only a simple name.



    



    And the Flower Scale Gear collection progress is only 1%. In other words, I need to find at least a hundred wild chrysanthemums to obtain the Flower Scale Gear?



    



    Li Chengyi crouched down and quickly reached out to touch the other wild chrysanthemums around him.



    



    Fortunately, these small flowers were everywhere. At a glance, there were many densely packed flowers along the corners of the neighborhood.



    



    He touched one and then another, and soon, the collection progress rose to 10%.



    



    But then his gaze fell on the white five-petaled flowers mixed among the wild chrysanthemums.



    



    This flower looked like a pentagram. There was a faint yellow line-like pattern in the middle of the petals, and the stamen in the center was dark yellow with black dots.



    



    Li Chengyi reached out and gently touched a petal.



    



    Immediately, new information flowed into his mind.



    



    [Roadside Vitex: Evergreen small shrub. Its roots and leaves can all be used as medicine to soothe the liver, alleviate fevers, reduce edema, treat acute hepatitis, rheumatism, back and leg pain, rabies, etc.]



    



    [Flower Language: Mirror of Lovesickness]



    



    [Flower Scale Gear Collection Progress: 3%. Number of Evolutions Possible: Insufficient information.]



    



    [Fill it in?]



    



    Can't I have a more practical Flower Language Ability? Li Chengyi began to feel anxious.



    



    This so-called Mirror of Lovesickness was obviously not suitable for life-saving and survival purposes. It wasn't as good as Perseverance.



    



    He quickly stood up and looked around.



    



    The surrounding grayish-white residential buildings stood quietly, like silent white giants.



    



    A black car slowly drove out from the exit of the underground parking garage in the distance. The headlights left two white trails of light in the evening.



    



    The car's tires ran over the grayish-black ground, rolling over small yellowish-green leaves.



    



    Li Chengyi stood up and quickly scanned his surroundings. He could feel that there wasn't much time left.



    



    This was an indescribable feeling. For some reason, he just knew that the Dead End was coming. I have to be as fast as possible!



    



    He looked around and saw a wooden rank built by someone beside an old gray pavilion in the middle of the neighborhood.



    



    On the square wooden rack, strings of small purple grape-like flowers were hanging from above.



    



    The color of the flowers was a little dark, as though they had been blooming for some time. Many of them had fallen to the ground, and there were flower branches that had been broken and played with by children.



    



    At this moment, there were two seven or eight-year-old children in the pavilion, beating the purple flowers with sticks in one hand.



    



    Li Chengyi took a deep breath and rushed toward the purple flowers.



    



    In less than ten seconds, he rushed under the wooden rack with the purple flowers and grabbed a string of hanging purple flowers with one hand while panting.



    



    This flower was very beautiful. Most of the flowers were in the form of long tubes, and as the purple petals moved inward from the outer edge, the purple color gradually faded until it became pure white.



    



    Strings of flowers fell from the top like grapes, with at least dozens of flowers scattered on them.



    



    Moreover, all the blooming flowers gradually decreased in size from top to bottom.



    



    The fragrance of the flowers was very light. Without getting close enough, it was impossible to smell them.



    



    Li Chengyi stretched out his hand and immediately received information.



    



    [Wisteria: Fabaceae, wisteria genus. It has strong resistance to harmful gasses such as sulfur dioxide and hydrogen oxide. It can absorb dust in the air, and it has the function of reducing fluid buildup in the body, killing insects, relieving pain, etc. The medicinal properties are mild, and it is slightly poisonous. It cannot be taken for a long time.]



    



    [Flower Language: Hand of Captivation]



    



    [Flower Scale Gear Collection Progress: 3%. Number of Evolutions Possible: 2.]



    



    [Fill it in?]



    



    There are enough. If the Flower Language Ability is taken literally, it might be useful. And what is the number of evolutions possible…



    



    Li Chengyi was rapidly calculating and comparing in mind.



    



    The Flower Language Ability of the wisteria seemed to be more practical than the previous two.



    



    If he could divert the attention of the human face monster…



    



    He stood on the spot and muttered to himself while holding the wisteria in one hand. The two little boys, who were still playing at the side, shrank back slightly, wondering what kind of illness he had.



    



    After a while, the two little boys ran elsewhere and stopped attacking the wisteria.



    



    This is it!



    



    Finally, Li Chengyi looked at the seven to eight strings of wisteria hanging down from the wooden rack in front of him and made a decision.



    



    As soon as he made up his mind, the information flow that had just asked him if he wanted to fill it in immediately disappeared.



    



    Threads of cool aura kept flowing out of the wisterias, drilling into his fingertips, flowing into the back of his right hand, and into one of the slots on the dark purple ring.



    



    [Flower God: Wisteria]



    



    
      [Flower Scale Gear Collection Progress: 5%. When the collection progress reaches 100%, it will materialize the Flower Scale Gear. Please collect more wisterias.]
    

  
    Li Chengyi's eyes were full of anticipation and fanaticism.



    



    He quickly let go of the flowers in his hand and grabbed another string.



    



    As he continued to grab and change, streams of cool aura kept flowing into the back of his hand.



    



    The collection progress of the Wisteria Flower Scale Gear was rapidly increasing.



    



    From the initial 5%, it quickly rose to 28%.



    



    But at 28%, he had absorbed all the wisterias here.



    



    Is this all?! He looked around but couldn't find any other wisteria.



    



    There were at least a hundred wisterias here, but they still couldn't fill up the Flower Scale Gear collection progress.



    



    This made Li Chengyi regret not choosing the wild chrysanthemum from before.



    



    After all, there were wild chrysanthemums everywhere. Perhaps he could finish the collection progress of the Flower Scale Gear to unlock this mysterious armor.



    



    But after he confirmed it, it was already too late.



    



    After making sure that there were no more wisterias around, Li Chengyi quickly ran home.



    



    He needed to bring the various foods that he had bought earlier.



    



    It only took him three minutes of running to reach home and grab the plastic bag he had packed.



    



    He picked up the bag, closed the door, and rushed out of the house without a word. While there was still time, he planned to go to the opposite neighborhood to take a look. There might be wisterias there!



    



    Without entering the elevator, Li Chengyi carried the bag and went down the stairs. He rushed out of the stairwell and ran along the street.



    



    After leaving the neighborhood, he suddenly stopped and thought of something. He quickly looked around. There must be a lot of flowers in the small park!



    



    In the small park where his predecessor often exercised, there were many plants and trees, so he would definitely be able to find more wisterias.



    



    The streets at night were quiet. Outside the neighborhood, passing vehicles came and went. It seemed as though there was no one in the metal boxes. Nothing could be seen inside through the thick, dark glass.



    



    These vehicles gave people a cold and lifeless feeling.



    



    On a long grayish-white sidewalk on one side of the street, Li Chengyi, dressed in a gray tracksuit, quickly rushed toward the small park with the large plastic bag in his hands and sweat on his forehead.



    



    There were tall evergreens standing upright on the sidewalk, and the green tree crowns were trimmed into standard ovals. They were whimpering with the wind.



    



    Li Chengyi kept passing through evergreens and r-shaped street lights.



    



    The cold white lights dragged out his figure into slender black shadows one after another.



    



    Thump, thump, thump…



    



    The sound of his sneakers stepping on the ground tiles was rhythmic.



    



    Soon, he ran to the entrance of the small park.



    



    Turning right on the sidewalk ahead and passing by a somewhat rusted white metal road sign, it was the small park.



    



    Li Chengyi felt his entire body burning, and sweat kept flowing down his hair and temples.



    



    Panting heavily, he made a sharp turn.



    



    Squeak!



    



    There was the sound of friction from his shoes rubbing against the ground.



    



    He stopped abruptly and stood still. He stood at the entrance of the park and looked inside.



    



    At night, the solar street lights in the small park lit up one after another. The dim lights were like bubbles floating in a dark forest, psychedelic and beautiful.



    



    Let me think… I just exercised during the day. I should have seen some. Li Chengyi tried his best to calm his thoughts and recall the previous scenes.



    



    The small park was egg-shaped, and small flowers were planted along the side of the outer track.



    



    Flowers withered and changed quickly, so even though his predecessor had exercised, he hadn't cared much.



    



    It should be… in the innermost area, on the stone racks near the right!



    



    Wisterias didn't grow on the ground, so they were very easy to identify.



    



    After determining the location, Li Chengyi quickly rushed into the small park and ran all the way along the dark red running track.



    



    Before he ran two hundred meters, a streak of clear purple appeared in his field of vision on the side of a solar street lamp in front of him.



    



    Found some! Excited, he sped up and rushed over with all his might.



    



    His right hand quickly grabbed the wisterias hanging in the air.



    



    Thump!



    



    The cold and soft touch spread to his hand.



    



    [Collection progress increased to 11%.]



    



    [Collection progress increased to 12%.]



    



    [Collection progress increased to 15%.]



    



    A series of notifications rang in his mind.



    



    After many consecutive beeps, the collection progress reached 23%.



    



    Seeing that this cluster of flowers was no longer useful, Li Chengyi quickly changed to another string and continued to listen to the continuous prompts.



    



    There were more than ten clusters of wisteria beside a street light, so densely packed that they looked like more than ten clusters of purple grapes.



    



    In terms of quantity alone, they were much more concentrated than the wild chrysanthemums on the ground, making Li Chengyi more certain of his earlier choice.



    



    Had he chosen the wild chrysanthemum, he might not have been able to increase his collection progress so quickly.



    



    After all, wild chrysanthemums were too scattered.



    



    And he had now absorbed at least hundreds of wisterias.



    



    Under the dim light of the street lights, Li Chengyi kept reaching out to touch different strings of flowers.



    



    Looking from afar, if anyone saw his current appearance and his focused and nervous expression, they might think that he was mentally ill.



    



    But only he knew that all of this was for one purpose.



    



    To continue living!



    



    The collection progress was increasing rapidly.



    



    Seeing that it had broken 70%, Li Chengyi suddenly stopped. He had touched all the wisterias here. Is this not enough?



    



    He looked around and found some more at the edge of a stone rack not far away.



    



    He immediately rushed over.



    



    Soon, he crossed a distance of more than ten meters and grabbed new wisterias.



    



    When he saw the collection progress increase again, his tense emotions relaxed slightly. Faster…! Faster!



    



    78%.



    



    82%.



    



    86%.



    



    91%.



    



    94%.



    



    There was only the last few percent left.



    



    Li Chengyi's eyes widened, and the whites of his eyes were faintly bloodshot.



    



    He held the plastic bag full of things in one hand and kept touching different wisterias with the other.



    



    At this moment, he vaguely felt a trace of sleepiness slowly creeping into his mind. Is it coming?!



    



    He became more and more anxious. Quicker! Quicker!



    



    96%.



    



    97%.



    



    98%!



    



    The last two percent!



    



    Li Chengyi was trembling all over, extremely nervous.



    



    It was as though he were racing against life and playing tug of war with time.



    



    Soon.



    



    99%!



    



    One last percent!



    



    On the back of his right hand, one of the slots on the dark purple ring was slowly glowing with purple light.



    



    Countless gorgeous patterns of wisterias intertwined and stacked together appeared in the purple light.



    



    In the slot, the densely-packed wisterias formed an elliptical vortex. The center of the vortex was pitch-black, and in the center of the pitch-blackness, a needlepoint-sized pure white light was faintly shining.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't dare to blink at all as he stared intently at the wisterias in front of him.



    



    He was waiting for the final percent, the final completion!



    



    Finally.



    



    100%!



    



    [Collection complete.]



    



    Ding.



    



    In an instant, a clear bell sound rang in his ears.



    



    Li Chengyi's vision instantly turned black.



    



    In the darkness, a gorgeous dark purple armor with shoulder armor protruding out like blades slowly appeared from the fog, approaching from afar.



    



    The armor perfectly protected all parts of the body, leaving only a part of the eyes exposed.



    



    Overall, it looked like purely decorative ceremonial armor, and the entire armor was made of palm-sized, petal-shaped armor plates.



    



    Every plate of armor had a large number of wisteria patterns engraved on it, and there were tiny, extremely sharp serrations on the edges.



    



    The head of the armor was a metal helmet with three sharp purple horns.



    



    The entire helmet covered his mouth, nose, and ears, revealing only the gaps of the eyes. It was exquisite and beautiful.



    



    Is this the Flower Scale Gear?! Li Chengyi looked at the armor in front of him and inexplicably had the urge to wear it.



    



    But he held it in. This wasn't the Dead End, and even in a small park, there were many hidden cameras.



    



    After he refused to wear it, the surrounding darkness faded, and the scenery of the small park quickly returned.



    



    Fortunately, I made it in time…



    



    Standing still, he heaved a long sigh of relief.



    



    The sleepiness from earlier was gone now.



    



    It seems like my sleepiness was due to excessive exercise. A natural reaction of my body isn't an omen of a Dead End.



    



    Li Chengyi felt much more relaxed.



    



    He reached out and gently touched the back of his right hand. Even without using his phone, he could clearly see the dark purple ring on the back of his hand.



    



    It seemed because it was the first time that he had completely filled in a flower, this mysterious Flower of Evil underwent changes.



    



    Li Chengyi looked up at the remaining wisterias around him and reached out to touch them again.



    



    But this time, there was no reaction.



    



    No cool aura flowed into the back of his hand.



    



    A thought arose in his mind. Should I change to another type of wisteria? Has this type of wisteria reached its upper limit?



    



    He helplessly lowered his hand and wiped the sweat off his forehead.



    



    Since it was no longer useful, he had to go back and rest first before thinking about what he had to prepare.



    



    He turned around and quickly walked toward the exit of the small park.



    



    "Uh?!" Li Chengyi was stunned. His right leg, which he had just raised, fell back to the ground.



    



    He stared blankly at the scene in front of him. A chill rose in his heart.



    



    In front of him was not the running track in the park that he had expected.



    



    Instead, it was an empty underground parking garage with white lights extending all the way to the end!



    



    Underground parking garage?!



    



    No!



    



    It wasn't an underground parking garage!



    



    It was the Dead End!



    



    At this moment, he seemed to think of something. His body tensed up, and his gaze followed the right wall and quickly found the small door to the maintenance room.



    



    This small door…



    



    It was open!



    



    Just like when he was in the omen last time, the small door to the maintenance room opened, and then…



    



    Thinking of this, Li Chengyi seemed to notice something.



    



    He was sweating profusely as he instantly turned around!



    



    A black and white scene came into view!



    



    The two-meter-tall human face was right behind him!



    



    Incredibly close!



    



    The human face was expressionless as it opened its mouth silently.



    



    Boom!



    



    An ear-piercing scream exploded out of the big mouth, sending a raging airwave in a fan-shaped area.



    



    Thick black smoke flew out of the mouth of the giant human face at the same time, instantly drowning Li Chengy and dyeing an area of more than ten square meters in the parking garage behind him black.



    



    Thick smoke billowed, and violent winds raged.



    



    The thunderous sound wave kept reverberating in the underground parking garage, producing echoes.



    



    The floor shook, the lights shook, and fine dust fragments fell from the ceiling and were then blown to the floor by the wind.



    



    After three to four seconds, the black smoke slowly dissipated and turned into strips that spread deep into the underground parking garage, faded, and disappeared.



    



    In the black smoke, a purple figure kneeling on one knee slowly emerged.



    



    The invisible fragrance of wisteria, like fine wine, filled the air with mist and strong winds.



    



    Click.



    



    The purple figure stood up, revealing the dark purple metal armor covering his body.



    



    The armor was engraved with small and exquisite wisteria patterns.



    



    Countless translucent purple wisteria petals were flying around him like whirling sand. The scene was like a dream.



    



    "I won't die… Absolutely!" Li Chengyi raised his head, and his black eyes under the helmet were bloodshot.



    



    Suddenly, he stepped forward.



    



    He raised his hand.



    



    He ran straight forward and stretched out his hands with all his strength. "I'll tear you apart!"



    



    Squish!



    



    His hands stabbed fiercely into the human face, like piercing a balloon, penetrating in without any resistance.



    



    With a squelching sound, the entire giant human face was completely torn in half.



    



    
      The two halves slowly shattered in the air, turning into small black and white particles and disappearing into the air.
    

  
    "Phew, phew, phew…"



    



    His vision was blurry and shaking.



    



    Something sticky seemed to be flowing out of one of his eyes.



    



    Li Chengyi reached out and wiped the viscous liquid flowing on one side of his cheek with the back of his hand.



    



    Red.



    



    A thick red color immediately appeared on the back of his hand.



    



    I'm bleeding… He bent over, his chest burning with severe pain.



    



    He didn't know where his body was injured.



    



    But… he survived.



    



    Survived.



    



    Panting heavily, Li Chengyi stood up straight and looked at the spot where the giant human face had completely disappeared.



    



    After the face was torn apart, it disappeared without leaving a trace, like an illusion.



    



    It was as though it had never appeared in the first place.



    



    He lowered his head and tried to search for the residual fragments on the floor. But what was strange was that not only was there no residue, but even the black smoke spewed out by the human face had completely dissipated.



    



    If not for the fact that he could still see the ceiling dust falling from the sound vibrations, he would have even suspected that what he had just encountered was all an illusion.



    



    It should be safe now. No, I haven't left this place yet! Closing his eyes, he eased the pain in his eyes and stood on the spot to rest.



    



    After resting for only a few dozen seconds, he felt that something was wrong.



    



    The Flower Scale Gear armor he had just put on was slowly becoming lighter.



    



    What's going on?! He hurriedly opened his eyes and raised his hand to look at the armor on his hands.



    



    Sure enough, the wisteria  scale plates were slowly fading and becoming transparent.



    



    Only then did he realize that the Wisteria Flower Scale Gear was full of tiny cracks.



    



    Clearly, in the confrontation with the human face just now, the scale gear was not without damage.



    



    It was only until now that the feedback came.



    



    Swoosh!



    



    Finally, a few seconds later, the entire Flower Scale Gear completely dissipated, scattering into countless wisteria petals and fading away.



    



    Li Chengyi fell to his knees with a thud. When he was wearing the Flower Scale Gear, he felt full of energy and relaxed.



    



    But at this moment, the Flower Scale Gear disappeared, and all the fatigue in his body seemed to erupt at once.



    



    Having lost protection and defense, a sense of emptiness surged into his heart.



    



    In this environment, he had just encountered danger. Without the protection of the Flower Scale Gear, his mood, which had just relaxed, began to tense up again.



    



    Is it a temporary amplification ability? He didn't panic but analyzed calmly.



    



    Now that the danger was temporarily resolved, the need for the Flower Scale Gear wasn't so great.



    



    Most importantly, the Wisteria Flower God Position on the back of his hand transmitted a message: [The Flower Scale Gear is damaged and needs repair. New wisterias must be absorbed.]



    



    After resting on the floor for a while and feeling slightly better, he stood up and began to pack up the items that had been blown away into the bag.



    



    Some of the compressed biscuits in the bag had fallen out and rolled everywhere.



    



    While he bent down to clean up, he paid careful attention to the surroundings.



    



    In particular, the maintenance door that the human face came out of was the focus of his attention.



    



    Soon, he packed everything back into the bag.



    



    He sighed in relief. He felt the dried blood on his cheek harden, so he reached out and carefully peeled it off.



    



    Carrying his things, he looked around and quickly found a place against the wall and sat down.



    



    With his back against the wall, his eyes swept the surroundings.



    



    The explosion just now was not only physical but also emotional. In addition, when he entered earlier, he had run wildly and consumed a lot of stamina.



    



    At this moment, Li Chengyi felt exhausted and sleepy.



    



    However, he didn't dare to sleep. In this unfamiliar place, he didn't know what would happen if he fell asleep. If another human face happened to appear and kill him in one bite, it would be a real injustice.



    



    Under the cold and white light, at the foot of the grayish-white wall, he crouched on the black floor and put the hood of his sportswear on his head to ensure his body temperature.



    



    A cool breeze kept flowing around, cold and quiet.



    



    He took a nut chocolate bar from his pocket, tore open the packaging, and stuffed the food into his mouth.



    



    The black plastic packaging had messy letters and logos printed on it. He took a bite and frowned slightly.



    



    The taste was terrible. It was too sweet, overpoweringly sweet, and had pitifully few nuts.



    



    He stopped after eating a piece, opened another bottle of water, and ate while drinking.



    



    The faint smell of concrete dust kept drilling into his nostrils as the air flowed, making his nose itchy.



    



    Now that he had calmed down, Li Chengyi finally had the time to think about what had just happened. Although I'm not sure how powerful that human face is, as long as the Flower Scale Gear can save my life, it's enough! Unfortunately, the Flower Scale Gear disintegrated, and I can only repair it after going out and finding wisterias.



    



    Li Chengyi raised his hand and carefully looked at the ring on the back of his hand.



    



    Although the Flower Scale Gear had disintegrated into pieces, he could feel that he could still use the Flower Language Ability attached to it.



    



    With a thought, an invisible film would quickly cover his right hand.



    



    According to the information given to him by the Flower Language, as long as he touched any life form, it would be temporarily captivated by a specified object.



    



    But because it didn't have the enhancement of the Flower Scale Gear, the Flower Language Ability could only take effect by half.



    



    Hand of Captivation…



    



    If I can make that human face focus on another place for a while, even without the Flower Scale Gear, as long as I move fast enough, I can ensure my safety when I encounter it again.



    



    But I can only use this Flower Language Ability at close range, which is extremely dangerous. And I'll have to wait until I have the chance to try and see if it has any effect on the human face.



    



    He actually hoped that he would never have the chance to try.



    



    This was because trying at close range was tantamount to risking his life.



    



    He didn't know if the human face was a life form or not. If it didn't work…



    



    After sitting and resting for a while, Li Chengyi finished eating and recovered much of his stamina. He even used a dry towel to wipe the sweat off his head to prevent himself from falling sick.



    



    Next… it's time to find the exit. I can't stay here forever. If I don't move, I can never get out.



    



    He wiped his hair and combed all of it back to prevent it from falling and blocking his vision.



    



    He picked up his bag and looked around.



    



    On the left was where he had come in and where he had just fought the human face.



    



    However, what stunned him was that some footprints and sound wave vibrations left on the floor had quietly disappeared without a trace.



    



    On the left side of the empty space where the human face had disappeared, there was only about ten square meters of space. At the end was a white wall with no further path.



    



    Li Chengyi turned his gaze to the right and looked into the distance of the endless parking garage. There's only one choice. I can only go this way.



    



    He stretched his ankles, carried his things, and strode to the right.



    



    As he walked, he quietly held a sharp fruit knife in his right hand.



    



    The sound of footsteps echoed in the empty garage.



    



    Li Chengyi passed through the parking spaces marked with white lines one after another. The solid feeling under his feet and the confidence of having just killed a human face made him feel much less panicked.



    



    Of course, the most important thing was the Flower Language Ability that he could use at any time: Hand of Captivation.



    



    This ability, if used properly, could play a great life-saving role.



    



    As he walked along the garage, he kept looking vigilantly at the small doors of the maintenance rooms on both sides.



    



    He passed by small doors one after another. Finally, after the fifth small door, a bend appeared in front of Li Chengyi.



    



    At the bend was a right-hand slope that extended up to a higher floor. It seemed to be a passage for vehicles to enter and exit.



    



    A large white arrow was drawn in the center of the black floor.



    



    The arrow pointed to where Li Chengyi was standing.



    



    On the walls on both sides, there were alternating bright yellow and black warning lines, crude and eye-catching.



    



    Li Chengyi stood in the middle of the path and looked forward. Should I go up? Since the underground parking garage is underground, then… there must be a ground floor. What will the ground here look like?



    



    Thoughts flashed in his mind, mixed with curiosity and extreme nervousness.



    



    Gripping the hilt of his knife tightly, he took a deep breath, raised his feet, and walked forward.



    



    On the floor at the bend in front, the shadow of a layer of white light reflected on the bend.



    



    Light and light also produced shadows.



    



    When dark and bright lights intertwined, such lights and shadows would always appear.



    



    This was a natural phenomenon produced by different light brightness.



    



    With light footsteps, Li Chengyi slowly walked toward the bend. Step by step, he approached and turned.



    



    Soon, he narrowed his eyes and entered the higher floor of the underground parking garage.



    



    Nothing changed.



    



    Standing at the bend, he looked forward, just like when he first came in.



    



    It was still a garage.



    



    Two cold-tone light tubes were like two long lines that divided the garage space into two and extended to the end of his vision.



    



    The scene in front of him was exactly the same as the previous floor.



    



    The position of the light tubes, the position of the stone pillars, the position and size of the small door of the maintenance room were all exactly the same.



    



    "…" Li Chengyi had a bad feeling.



    



    He raised his feet and continued walking along the floor. This time, he sped up.



    



    After a while, he arrived at another bend and another upward slope.



    



    In the middle of the black floor, an identical white arrow was clearly visible.



    



    Both sides were still covered with yellow and black warning lines to prevent cars entering and leaving from being unable to see the location and distance of the walls clearly.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't stop and continued up the slope.



    



    After passing the bend, he saw the exact same scene again.



    



    It was another straight and long garage space, and at the end was another upward bend.



    



    This place! He began to jog. This time, it only took him five minutes to reach the bend and then go up and out of it.



    



    The third time!



    



    In front of him was the same garage!



    



    Li Chengyi gasped for air and stood still with the bag in hand.



    



    Standing at the bend, he felt slightly exhausted, and his face was pale.



    



    He took out a bottle of water, unscrewed the cap, and took a sip. The cool water moistened his dry throat and calmed him down a little. Looks like it's not that easy to escape from this Dead End. The human face monster is dangerous, and it's difficult to find the exit.



    



    After finding that there was no way to leave, Li Chengyi found a corner, sat down cross-legged, and put the big bag aside.



    



    Hiding in a corner from the wind could reduce the loss of body temperature.



    



    In addition, the position he found faced a small maintenance room door, and he could look at this dangerous position at any time.



    



    After resting for a while, he vaguely began to feel a slight swelling in his lower abdomen and the urge to urinate.



    



    He looked around, found a pillar, and walked over.



    



    There were grayish-white stone pillars standing on both sides at regular intervals in the garage, which seemed to be for load bearing.



    



    Walking to the back of the pillar, Li Chengyi pulled down the zipper of his pants and urinated.



    



    Just as he was feeling comfortable, a faint sound suddenly came from the small door of the maintenance room on the side.



    



    Click.



    



    Even while urinating, Li Chengyi kept staring at the nearest small door.



    



    
      When he heard the noise, his body shuddered, and he immediately zipped up his pants. Without hesitation, he rushed forward.
    

  
    Click.



    



    The handle of the small door was turning as though someone was twisting it and wanting to come out.



    



    Li Chengyi held his breath, rushed a few steps, pounced, and slammed into the small door without hesitation.



    



    Bang!



    



    He slammed shut the small door that was about to open.



    



    As long as the door doesn't open, that damn thing won't be able to come out! This was the only thought in his mind.



    



    He pressed his body firmly against the door, blocking the cold red maintenance door from opening.



    



    Thump, thump, thump.



    



    In the maintenance room, a heavy object kept hitting the door, making loud thuds.



    



    Something was trying to push the door open and come out.



    



    But after Li Chengyi slammed into the door, it was closed and locked again. The lock and the resistance of his full strength made it impossible for the small door to open.



    



    Thump, thump, thump.



    



    Thump, thump, thump.



    



    The collisions continued without stopping, getting heavier and heavier each time.



    



    The heavy impacts brought about vibrations that made Li Chengyi's eardrums buzz, and his arm and shoulder pressing against the iron door began to feel numb.



    



    He gritted his teeth, slanted his body, and pressed against the iron door, not daring to relax.



    



    However, the impacts were becoming bigger and heavier, and the speed at which the impacts became stronger shocked him. No! I have to think of a way! If this continues, I will definitely die!



    



    Previously, the Flower Scale Gear had helped him block a disaster. Now that it was damaged, he only had the Flower Language Ability left and couldn't fight a human face head-on.



    



    Moreover, the first time was a human face. Who could be sure that the second time would be the same?



    



    What if it was some other troublesome monster…



    



    I absolutely can't let it out! Li Chengyi pressed against the door firmly as all kinds of thoughts flashed through his mind.



    



    Suddenly, a thought popped up in his mind. Since I can only use the Flower Language Ability by touch, then… can I use it through touching objects?



    



    I'm next to the door, and the monster on the other side is also next to the door. Does this count as contact?



    



    As soon as this idea appeared, it quickly sprouted in his mind.



    



    Should I give it a try?! He made up his mind. He quickly flipped his right hand and placed his palm on the door.



    



    A cold and hard touch spread along his palm to his mind.



    



    With a thought, an invisible and transparent layer of distortion quickly covered his palm.



    



    As soon as the distortion came into contact with the iron door, it spread out evenly, seeped into the door, and disappeared.



    



    Boom!



    



    At the same time, another heavy impact came from behind the door.



    



    But this time, the impact only lasted for a moment.



    



    Li Chengyi felt that there seemed to be a line connecting his hand to the door and something behind it. It works! Next, touch what will captivate the target.



    



    The complete effect of the Hand of Captivation had two steps.



    



    First: Specify the target.



    



    Second: Determine what the target is captivated with.



    



    This was the first time Li Chengyi used it. He felt that the connection was like a thin thread that was continuously extracting his physical strength out of his body.



    



    This extraction speed was very fast. It felt as though he were running on a track non-stop. In just half a minute, his stamina might be completely drained.



    



    I have to be fast!



    



    His mind was racing as his blood-stained eyes quickly scanned his surroundings. Without stopping, he pressed his right hand against the iron door in front of him again.



    



    He was outside, so no matter what he specified, the thing inside would definitely come out.



    



    Therefore, he might as well use this iron door as the captivation object!



    



    Let the monster be captivated by this small door!



    



    There was a crisp sound.



    



    His palm hit the surface of the iron door.



    



    At the same time, the door fell completely silent.



    



    “Phew… Phew…” Li Chengyi closed his mouth and breathed heavily through his nostrils while staring at the iron door in front of him with wide eyes.



    



    After he waited for maybe ten seconds, maybe a minute…



    



    The door remained silent.



    



    He slowly relaxed his body and stepped back.



    



    Success? He didn’t know, but judging from the movement and reaction, it seemed to have succeeded.



    



    Rustle…



    



    Suddenly, a faint rubbing sound came from behind the iron door.



    



    There seemed to be someone inside gently stroking the door.



    



    The rubbing sound was endless. It wasn't loud, but it was persistent.



    



    When Li Chengyi first heard the sound, his heart skipped a beat. But then he found that the door didn't show any signs of opening again, so his heart gradually relaxed. It seems like I succeeded… As long as I don't open this door, it shouldn't be a problem.



    



    He could feel a slight, fragile connection linking the iron door and an individual in the maintenance room.



    



    As long as there was no external interruption and separation, this captivated state could continue until the Flower Language Ability lost its effect.



    



    He didn't know how long it would take for the Flower Language Ability to lose its effect. He still needed to test and record this.



    



    But at least for now, he finally had an effective way to avoid danger.



    



    After confirming that there was no problem, he took a few steps back, picked up the bag, and ran all the way to the bend.



    



    Even though he had stabilized the situation for the time being, he didn't want to stay by this small door anymore.



    



    This feeling of being close to the source of danger at any time made his hair stand on end and his heart palpitate.



    



    If this continued, he wouldn't be able to rest and recover his strength.



    



    He jogged away from the small door and walked another hundred meters before stopping and sitting down behind a supporting stone pillar.



    



    With the stone pillar behind him, he only needed to tilt his head slightly to see the small door of the maintenance room.



    



    The cold and empty garage was empty, without a single car.



    



    Li Chengyi was holding the white plastic bag and panting, his face turning pale.



    



    The cold light shone on his face, making him look even paler.



    



    Just as he was about to close his eyes and rest for a while…



    



    "Is anyone here?!"



    



    Suddenly, he heard a voice.



    



    Someone was shouting.



    



    "Is anyone here?" It was a young female voice.



    



    The voice was full of energy, the tone was calm, and there was no sense of panic.



    



    There's someone?! Li Chengyi was stunned for a moment, thinking that he had heard wrongly and was hallucinating.



    



    People would experience this phenomenon if they were in an extremely quiet environment for too long.



    



    Because it was too quiet and the surrounding sounds were too soft, it caused the imaginary sounds in people's minds to be confused with the faint sounds of the outside world, making it impossible to distinguish between illusion and reality.



    



    "Anyone here? Is anyone here?" The female voice sounded again.



    



    This time, the voice was closer and clearer.



    



    Li Chengyi opened his eyes, finally confirming that he had not heard wrongly. It was really a second person besides him speaking!



    



    He stood up and was about to reply.



    



    But immediately, the sound in his throat stopped like a car breaking. No! There's even a human face monster in this place, so it's not surprising for there to be a monster that can imitate a human voice! I'll wait…



    



    His expression changed, and he dispelled the thought of replying immediately. Instead, he looked in the direction of the voice.



    



    The female voice came from the right.



    



    Over there was a bend leading further up.



    



    With the shout, faint footsteps slowly came.



    



    It seemed like this person was approaching this floor.



    



    The footsteps were muffled, and they didn't seem to be leather boots or hard-soled shoes but shoes with soft rubber soles.



    



    Li Chengyi patiently hid behind the pillar, standing with his body turned sideways. He completely hid behind the grayish-white pillar with a diameter of half a meter and waited for the footsteps to get closer.



    



    The tip of his nose was almost touching the rough surface of the stone pillar, and he could smell the faint smell of concrete.



    



    As the footsteps got closer and closer, they became louder and louder.



    



    "Is anyone here?" The female voice sounded again. This time, it was much clearer, and faint panting could be heard. Clearly, the woman was also a little tired.



    



    Li Chengyi carefully exposed the corner of his eyes as he glanced at the bend, waiting for the woman to appear.



    



    Five seconds.



    



    Ten seconds.



    



    Fifteen seconds.



    



    Finally, a person slowly walked out from the bend in the distance.



    



    It was a long-haired woman dressed completely in black and holding a brown and white checkered coat on her arm.



    



    The woman looked around calmly, but judging from her constantly accelerating footsteps, she wasn’t as calm as she appeared.



    



    "Is anyone here?" she called out again as she walked toward Li Chengyi.



    



    As the distance narrowed, Li Chengyi gradually saw her appearance.



    



    The woman's skin was fair, and her facial features were above average. There were slight traces of plastic surgery at the corners of her eyes and chin. The arcs and lines were abnormally standard.



    



    She had long black hair that reached her chest and a thin black trench coat on her upper body, making it impossible to see her curves.



    



    She was wearing tight black pants and black platform shoes with heels that were as thick as half a palm.



    



    Li Chengyi noticed that this woman was holding a large shopping bag in her hand. There was a mall logo on the outside of the white bag: the word Kanemina and a pure white garland surrounding it.



    



    Kanemina was a shopping mall that appeared in Li Chengyi's memories. It was a high-end shopping mall with high consumer traffic and was in the city center.



    



    The summary characteristic was one word: expensive.



    



    The woman walked for a while before stopping and taking out her phone from the pocket of her trench coat. It was in a black case with a pink cartoon cat pendant on the back.



    



    She looked at her phone screen and seemed to be checking the signal.



    



    After confirming that there was still no signal, she lowered it in disappointment, and her chest rose and fell more vigorously.



    



    At this moment, Li Chengyi confirmed that she wasn't a monster but a real living person.



    



    Li Chengyi heaved a sigh of relief and glanced at the small door of the maintenance room that he had closed earlier. After confirming that there was no movement, he slowly walked out.



    



    "Were you suddenly pulled in too?" he asked in a low voice. He had recovered some of his stamina, making his voice calm and powerful.



    



    The more unfamiliar and unsafe the environment, the less people could show their weak side.



    



    This was not a principle of life. It was just people's instinctive defense of their sense of security.



    



    "?!" The black-haired woman seemed to be frightened and took a step back when she saw someone come out.



    



    At this moment, the two of them were about ten meters apart. She was more than 1.7 meters tall, slightly shorter than Li Chengyi. But this was due to the increased height from her exaggerated platform shoes. Her true height should be much shorter.



    



    The woman was so frightened that her body tilted and almost fell back.



    



    But she immediately stabilized her body, showing good balance. Then she stood still and looked at Li Chengyi with a pleasantly surprised expression.



    



    "I finally found someone! Where is this place? Are you a staff member here?! Can you take me out?! I can give you money! Is a thousand dollars enough?!" she asked anxiously.



    



    The calmness on her face completely dissipated at this moment.



    



    Li Chengyi sized up the woman and glanced at the knees of her black pants and the back of her shoes.



    



    There was fine white dust and traces of wear and tear in both places, indicating that she had fallen before.



    



    In addition, the two of them were more than ten meters apart. Even from so far away, he could smell her peach perfume. It was imaginable how much perfume this woman must have sprayed on her body.



    



    "Sorry, I'm not a staff member here, so I can't take you away. Don't you know what this place is by now?" Li Chengyi didn't believe that this woman wouldn't know this was a Dead End after two omens.



    



    
      Even the stupidest person should know to search for information about that extremely clear omen experience.
    

  
    "You're not a staff member? Stop joking. Help me find the exit. I'll give you two thousand!" The woman increased the pay.



    



    "How did you get in?" Li Chengyi didn't respond to her request but instead asked a question.



    



    "I don't know." The woman's eyes were full of frustration and uneasiness. "I just finished shopping, took the elevator down to the garage, and was about to drive home. When I came out, I realized that this garage wasn't the mall's garage."



    



    "Where's the elevator? Is the elevator still there?" Li Chengyi quickly asked, his eyes lighting up. If he could follow the way the woman came in and go back in the opposite direction, maybe he could…



    



    "I don't know!" The woman tightened her damaged trench coat, looking terrified. "I couldn't see it when I turned around. I was in a big elevator. It shouldn't be like this… It should be very conspicuous and easy to find…"



    



    "Ddidn’t you have any omens?" Li Chengyi already roughly knew her situation after hearing what she said.



    



    "What omen? Are you referring to the dream I had?" the woman asked doubtfully.



    



    "Dream…" Li Chengyi was speechless. She clearly didn't take the omen seriously at all and thought that it was a dream.



    



    He thought about it and told her what he knew about Dead Ends.



    



    As he explained, the woman's expression became more and more impatient.



    



    It wasn't until Li Chengyi said that a two-meter-tall human face monster had appeared that she finally couldn't hold it in anymore.



    



    "Sorry, has anyone ever told you that your story is very interesting, but it's not appropriate to say it now?



    



    "I know the rumors about Dead Ends, but those are all fake folk tales. In my opinion, the so-called Dead Ends are more like secret survival experiment games. Okay, now isn't the time to talk about this."



    



    She stretched out her palm and spread her five fingers. "Five thousand to take me out. How about it?"



    



    "…" Li Chengyi didn't say anything else. He thought for a moment and made a gesture of ‘go ahead'.



    



    He had nothing to say to this person. Before seeing it with her own eyes, she probably wouldn’t believe that Dead Ends really existed.



    



    "Ten thousand!" the woman said seriously. "Don't be too greedy. This place is just a bit big. If I find it myself, you won't even be able to make this money!"



    



    "You can try." Li Chengyi glanced at the small door of the maintenance room where the monster had just tried to come out. "By the way, the monster comes out from these small doors. Let me give you a piece of advice. Don't touch these small maintenance room doors. If you see a door open, run."



    



    He knew that he couldn't waste any time. He didn't know when the Flower Language Ability would lose its effect. Once it lost its effect, it was very difficult to imagine how he would handle the following situation.



    



    Without another word, he picked up his bag and walked in the direction where the woman had appeared.



    



    Since the woman said that she came down from above, then he would go up and take a look!



    



    "Hey!" The woman in black didn't expect him to run away. She chased after him, but her too-thick and heavy platform shoes hindered her running. After a few steps, she could only see Li Chengyi disappearing around the bend.



    



    "Is he crazy? Why is he running so fast?!" Panting, she stopped moving and reached out to support herself on a pillar.



    



    She looked around. There was no one around again, making it eerily silent.



    



    The woman stood alone by the stone pillar, her heart beating like a drum again.



    



    But she didn't have to wait long before Li Chengyi returned from the bend not far away.



    



    He had gone up to the next floor to check the situation above, but he didn't find the elevator the woman had mentioned. Instead, he found a bend going higher up.



    



    He didn't dare to continue. Who knew how many floors this place had?



    



    Therefore, he quickly returned. At least with a living person here, he would have some peace of mind.



    



    From afar, he saw the woman leaning against the pillar and cursing, but he couldn't hear what she was saying. He sped up and approached.



    



    "Let's find a way out together," Li Chengyi said directly.



    



    "You really don't know the exit?" the woman asked in surprise. Only now did she notice the appearance of the man in front of her.



    



    He had black hair, black eyes, and two faint bloodstains at the corners of his eyes, which looked a little scary.



    



    He was a little thin, but he gave off a rather steady feeling. He was holding a bag of items in his hand, and through the translucent bag, she could see that it was all food and water.



    



    This man seemed to be prepared!



    



    A hint of speculation flashed in the woman's eyes. But immediately, this speculation changed into slight panic.



    



    She saw the knife in his hand!



    



    At night, in an empty underground parking garage, a young man with bloodstains beside his eyes and a calm expression was holding a bag in one hand and a knife in the other as he stood in front of her and looked at her.



    



    Almost all the elements of a horror thriller were present!



    



    The woman took a few steps back, looking increasingly nervous.



    



    "Let's cooperate to find the exit as soon as possible and leave." Li Chengyi was still talking and didn't notice the threat his appearance gave her.



    



    "Stop right there! Don't move! Assuming… assuming what you say is true, how are you going to prove yourself?" The woman's internal alarm reached its limit. 



    



    Prove? Seeing her retreat, Li Chengyi looked down at himself and immediately realized that this woman had misunderstood.



    



    He thought for a moment, took out his phone, turned it on, and looked at the time. "It's nine-aftetwelve now. I was pulled into this damn place about half an hour ago. I was walking in the park. I bought a lot of snacks and prepared to go back to store them.



    



    "You don't have to be afraid. My eyes were injured after encountering the monster earlier. It's just external injuries, so it shouldn't be a big problem…"



    



    Toward the end, he was a little uncertain.



    



    "Is that so?" The woman squeezed out a smile, but she was still retreating. She only stopped when she was more than ten meters away and stared at Li Chengyi vigilantly.



    



    "Listen, with two people here, we can take turns to rest and guard against monsters appearing," Li Chengyi said in a deep voice.



    



    He truly hoped that he could convince this woman. It was too tiring for him to stare around alone.



    



    He could no longer hold on. His eyes felt dry, and waves of fatigue and sleepiness were washing over him.



    



    If someone could help him guard the surroundings and give him ten minutes, no, five minutes…!



    



    Even just five minutes of rest could allow him to recover a lot!



    



    Moreover, what puzzled him was, did this woman not encounter an omen or anything unusual when she came in? It was the second time he had come in, and he had encountered the human face monster.



    



    Seeing the woman deliberately putting so much distance between them, he knew that she didn't believe him.



    



    "The shopping bag you're holding is from Kanemina Mall in the city, right? I remember that it's the most upscale mall in Suiyang City. When I was young, I played in the Blue Charm Park near there. Standing on the highest rocker in the park, you can see the Colonel Cornman model in Kanemina."



    



    He tried his best to look as gentle as possible when talking about the memories of his predecessor.



    



    Colonel Cornman was a childhood cartoon that everyone their age had seen when they were young. The cute and naive Cornman in it represented fond memories of many people's childhood.



    



    As expected, after the woman heard his detailed descriptions, her expression gradually eased.



    



    Clearly, her fear of him had subsided a little.



    



    After some thought, she asked. "Are you also a local? What's your name? You don't have to tell me your real name, just a convenient name for me to call you."



    



    "Cheng Yi, please call me Cheng Yi," Li Chengyi replied. "What about you?"



    



    "Meng Dongdong," the woman replied. "Okay, I believe you won't lie to me for no reason, but can you put down the knife in your hand first?"



    



    "…" Only then did Li Chengyi notice that he was holding the fruit knife in his hand.



    



    He had been so nervous that his attention wasn't on this detail at all.



    



    He lowered the knife and took a deep breath. Then he took out a wet wipe from his pocket and carefully wiped the blood on his face.



    



    After quickly wiping himself clean, he looked up again, looking much more normal. "Is it alright now?"



    



    "Okay…" Meng Dongdong nodded, her expression softening. "Let's check the situation first. You said that you've been here for more than half an hour and haven't found the exit, right?"



    



    "Yes."



    



    "Which floor did you come up from?" she asked.



    



    "The lowest floor. It's three floors down from here… But I'm not sure if there will be any changes," Li Chengyi replied.



    



    "Okay, let's not talk about monsters first. Let's just look at the exit." Meng Dongdong took a deep breath and gestured for Li Chengyi to listen to her first.



    



    "Usually, the entrances and exits to underground parking garages are on the uppermost floor, so you went up.



    



    "But what I want to tell you is that you won't be able to find an exit if you go up," she said solemnly.



    



    "Before I met you, I went up five floors at once. They were all the same garage environment. That's why I chose to go down and see if I could find a new breakthrough point."



    



    "Then, why did you think I was a staff member here?" Li Chengyi asked.



    



    "I thought I was kidnapped," Meng Dongdong replied, looking a little tired.



    



    "Kidnapped?"



    



    "Yes, some weirdos like to capture people for experiments. For example, isn't this just like the plot of the movie Lift to Hell?" she replied. "Catch people together and observe and record what they will do to survive."



    



    Li Chengyi was speechless.



    



    If he hadn't really encountered a monster, he might have had the same guess.



    



    Seeing that Meng Dongdong's emotions had stabilized, he began to chat about Suiyang's local scenery, customs, public news, and so on.



    



    This exchange of real day-to-day information stabilized Meng Dongdong's emotions, and she was no longer afraid of him.



    



    But in fact, although Li Chengyi looked stable on the surface, his eyes would still glance at the small door of the maintenance room from time to time.



    



    Behind the small door was an unknown monster that he had stabilized with his Flower Language Ability.



    



    Once the ability failed, the monster could rush out of the door at any time and attack the living.



    



    So he only looked stable on the outside, but his heart was tense and couldn't relax.



    



    After chatting for a while, he felt that Meng Dongdong's emotions had stabilized, but his mental state was getting worse and worse.



    



    Finally, he brought it up.



    



    "Can you do me a favor? I'll find a place to rest. Help me keep an eye on the surroundings to guard against any monsters that may appear!"



    



    "You really don't look good." Meng Dongdong frowned. She could tell that this young man named Cheng Yi was very tired.



    



    
      "How long do you need to rest?" Her words were an agreement that she would help watch the surroundings.
    

  
    "Ten minutes. I'll just close my eyes to rest for a bit, and then we'll find the exit together!" Li Chengyi replied decisively.



    



    His body was severely overdrawn at this moment.



    



    Wearing the Flower Scale Gear seemed to consume his body, both physically and mentally.



    



    Then he had been tense all this time while searching for the exit, consuming a lot of stamina. He had slammed into the door, fought against the monster, and finally used the Flower Language Ability to block the door, making him even more exhausted.



    



    It was already a testament to his willpower for him to be able to hold on and not fall asleep.



    



    In his current state, he didn't know whether he could still use the Flower Language Ability if the previous situation happened again.



    



    "Okay!" Meng Dongdong nodded seriously.



    



    The exchange just now and his status as a local gave her a lot of peace of mind.



    



    If it was just to help look around and wait for ten minutes without doing anything else, she was willing.



    



    "Find a place to rest. This place is too big. I'm afraid it won't be easy to find the exit alone. After you rest, we'll split up," she said seriously.



    



    "Okay!" Li Chengyi nodded.



    



    He carried his things and looked around. Soon, he found a corner, walked over, and then sat cross-legged with his back against the wall.



    



    "By the way, if you hear any noise from the door opposite, don't worry about it. Don't open the door. Remember, don't open the door. Wait until I've rested. Understand?" he instructed. This was to prevent the women from opening the door for the monster affected by the Flower Language Ability.



    



    "Okay!" Meng Dongdong agreed sincerely.



    



    After explaining the main points, Li Chengyi put on his hood, took a deep breath, narrowed his eyes slightly without closing them completely, and began to rest.



    



    This time, with another person watching, he was slightly more relaxed than when he was alone before.



    



    With his eyes narrowed, he had planned to pay attention to the surroundings.



    



    After all, Meng Dongdong was only a stranger, and it was impossible for him to place all his safety on an outsider.



    



    But he was too tired.



    



    Before today, he was just an ordinary university graduate who often ran, and his runs weren't long-distance runs.



    



    In other words, his endurance was slightly better than others. The rest of his physical fitness was average.



    



    To be able to maintain his composure after experiencing so many things and not lose his cool… Even as a transmigrator, he felt that he was already very strong.



    



    He squinted, and his vision gradually became blurry.



    



    Click!



    



    Suddenly, he heard a slight sound.



    



    It sounded like a plastic bag falling and hitting the floor.



    



    A cool breeze with the fragrance of flowers blew onto his face.



    



    Fragrance of flowers? Suddenly, Li Chengyi became energetic and looked forward with wide eyes.



    



    In front of him was a small park shrouded in moonlight.



    



    There was a dark red running track, swaying branches and leaves in the wind, and dimly lit solar street lights.



    



    Everything was clear.



    



    He came out!



    



    "I…?!" Li Chengyi stood rooted to the spot, not daring to move.



    



    He was worried that he was hallucinating.



    



    He had clearly been talking to Meng Dongdong just now, asking her to guard him, and narrowed his eyes to rest.



    



    How did he come out in the blink of an eye?



    



    No, something's wrong! He suddenly found that the running track on the ground was new, as though no one had ever used it.



    



    The surrounding scenery was blurry, and he couldn't see anything clearly.



    



    Is this a dream? Did I fall asleep?



    



    No! I can't sleep. If I fall asleep, I'll lose my ability to be vigilant of my surroundings. If something happens…



    



    Li Chengyi tried his best to control himself and wake up from the dream.



    



    But he had just fallen asleep and couldn't wake up so soon.



    



    Just as he was trying his best to wake up, Meng Dongdong leaned against the pillar and watched as Li Chengyi sat cross-legged on the floor with his back against the wall and gradually narrowed his eyes, and his breathing became even and steady.



    



    She breathed a sigh of relief and looked around before focusing her gaze on the small maintenance room door opposite.



    



    Yes, she had long noticed that this man who called himself Cheng Yi was very unstable, and he kept staring at the small door opposite from the corner of his eye.



    



    He thought she didn't notice, but she had seen it long ago and just didn't say anything.



    



    Standing by the stone pillar, Meng Dongdong gently put down the shopping bag in her hand and put on her coat.



    



    She looked at Li Chengyi, who was sitting beside her against the wall. He wasn't awake and was still resting with his eyes narrowed.



    



    She could see the whites of his narrowed eyes from the side.



    



    Meng Dongdong exhaled, bent over, took off her platform shoes, and stepped on the floor with her socks on.



    



    Seeing that Li Chengyi still didn't move…



    



    She composed herself and suddenly bolted toward the small door of the maintenance room.



    



    There was no exit up or down from here, and this man was so obsessed with this door. It was very likely that this was the entrance and exit of this damn place!



    



    What monster? What danger? It was all made up by the man to scare her.



    



    It was now the era of science and technology. It was impossible for there to be any monsters. He was underestimating her too much by trying to convince her with this story for deceiving three-year-old children.



    



    Thump!



    



    Meng Dongdong grabbed the handle of the small maintenance room door.



    



    "Stop!" Li Chengyi's hurried voice came.



    



    He woke up at this moment and saw Meng Dongdong holding the door handle with one hand. He immediately shouted anxiously, "Don't open the door!"



    



    "You still want to lie to me?! Fuck you, lunatic!" Meng Dongdong suddenly twisted the door handle and pulled it. With a smile of success on her face, she rushed in.



    



    But as soon as she looked inside, the smile on her face froze.



    



    There was nothing behind the door except an empty, small utility room.



    



    Standing at the door, Meng Dongdong was stunned.



    



    She didn't expect the maintenance room that Li Chengyi was so worried about to be like this. This difference was completely beyond her expectations.



    



    Behind her, Li Chengyi was also stunned.



    



    He had clearly just used the Flower Language Ability to stabilize the monster behind the door, but now, there was nothing behind the door.



    



    "Is this the monster you’re talking about?" Meng Dongdong turned around and looked at Li Chengyi, her eyes full of doubt.



    



    "…" Li Chengyi was speechless.



    



    He could clearly feel that something had taken effect with his Flower Language Ability earlier, but now…



    



    "It looks like you've rested well. Shall we find the exit now?" Meng Dongdong's eyes darted around, and she didn't continue this topic.



    



    She now increasingly believed that this person was sick, and it was very likely a mental problem, such as hallucinations or something.



    



    "…" Li Chengyi stared at the maintenance room in disbelief. It was empty. There was nothing inside.



    



    There was no monster, no maintenance tools. It looked like a single room that had just been renovated.



    



    Could the monster's appearance have a time limit? A thought flashed in his mind.



    



    He was certain that the monster existed, but the scene in front of him was difficult to explain. He had clearly felt the door being slammed earlier.



    



    But now…



    



    Bang!



    



    Meng Dongdong closed the small door of the maintenance room. Seeing that Li Chengyi didn't respond, she no longer had any hope for him.



    



    He was a normal-looking mental patient.



    



    Li Chengyi could tell what she was thinking, but he couldn't prove that what he said was true.



    



    … Unless he was willing to expose his Flower Language Ability. But that was impossible.



    



    At any time, in any environment, people had to leave themselves a trump card that could turn the tables.



    



    Now, in the Dead End, without the Flower Scale Gear, the Flower Language Ability was his only reliance.



    



    With the element of surprise, he could even affect mysterious and terrifying monsters. Therefore, it was impossible for him to say it.



    



    "Let's go. We have to search carefully and find out how to leave this place." Meng Dongdong looked around, her eyes flickering, clearly thinking.



    



    Li Chengyi stood up and felt a little dizzy, but he was better than earlier.



    



    At least after resting for a while, he recovered a small portion of his exhausted stamina.



    



    He still looked at the small door in disbelief.



    



    The small door of the maintenance room was closed. It was quiet, ordinary, and didn't have any unusual signs.



    



    He looked at Meng Dongdong standing at the side, raised his bag, walked to the door of the maintenance room, and carefully looked at the marks on the door and the footprints on the floor.



    



    Although the floor was concrete, the sneakers he was wearing still left slight friction marks when he exerted force.



    



    But no matter how he looked, there were no traces here.



    



    This reminded him of when the traces disappeared earlier.



    



    Li Chengyi stood up straight and looked at Meng Dongdong.



    



    He suddenly figured out the woman's performance just now. I thought I had stabilized her and that she believed what I said. From the looks of it, the situation was the other way around.



    



    This woman deliberately tried to stabilize me by making me think that she believed me. Then, while I was resting, she took the opportunity to make a move and rushed over to open the door.



    



    After figuring this out, Li Chengyi had an indescribable feeling in his heart. Meng Dongdong looked simple, and she spoke as though she didn't lack money and relied on it to get her way.



    



    But in fact, she adapted to situations and reacted quickly.



    



    Click.



    



    He reached out and opened the small maintenance room door. It was empty inside. He closed it with a soft sound.



    



    There was really no monster anymore.



    



    "Do you have any ideas about how to find the exit?" Since the woman didn't believe the monster, he didn't mention it. The most important thing now was not to prove whether there was a monster but to find the exit.



    



    "You said you came up from the bottom, right?" Meng Dongdong asked.



    



    "Yes."



    



    "I saw the same scene along the way. The only thing that can be turned open and closed are these small maintenance room doors, right?" she asked.



    



    "Probably. I'm only sure that two doors can be opened," Li Chengyi replied. The so-called two doors were the doors where the monster came out twice.



    



    "That's enough. Based on a simple analysis, our hope of getting out is very likely in these maintenance rooms," Meng Dongdong said seriously.



    



    Hearing this, Li Chengyi frowned. Am I going to risk my life with the maintenance rooms?



    



    "Whether you believe it or not, when the door handles of the maintenance rooms turn from the inside, don't let it open. It's very dangerous!" he warned again.



    



    "Monsters and whatnot are all nonsense," Meng Dongdong said with a frown.



    



    "That's right. There are no monsters. I've had enough of this damn place. Even if they are monsters, I'll kill them all!"



    



    Li Chengyi was about to speak when an irritable male voice suddenly came from not far away.



    



    There's someone else?! He quickly looked in the direction of the voice.



    



    At the bend, a tall and strong young man came down from the upper floor.



    



    This man had thick eyebrows and big eyes. He was wearing a short white T-shirt with a miniature microphone clipped to his collar. The muscle lines of his brown skin were firm and strong, and he had a crew cut.



    



    From afar, they could clearly see the calm and steady expression on his face, as if nothing could shake him.



    



    Most importantly, he was holding a black pistol in his hand. The butt of the pistol was very thick, and the muzzle had an eye-catching decorative silver ring.



    



    Gun?! Before Li Chengyi could confirm if it was a real gun…



    



    The man had already walked to a few meters away from the two of them and stood still.



    



    "Someone said that I was going to die. After entering this damn place, it's impossible to get out alive. Heh…" He sneered. "I don't fucking believe it!"



    



    
      He raised his hand and released the safety of his pistol, making a clicking sound.
    

  
    A real gun?!



    



    Li Chengyi and Meng Dongdong were terrified. They never thought that they would encounter someone with a gun in their everyday lives.



    



    Guns were very strictly controlled in Yi Country. If someone wanted to hold a gun, they had to be a professional with a gun license and in special occupations such as police, high-level bodyguards, soldiers, and so on.



    



    The man in front of them could actually bring a gun in, showing that his background and occupation were likely not ordinary.



    



    "Where's the monster?" The man looked at Li Chengyi. "Didn't you just say that there's a monster?"



    



    "…" Li Chengyi didn't say anything. He could clearly tell that this person's attitude toward him was off.



    



    The man narrowed his eyes and looked at him with an inexplicable gaze. "Answer me. Did you say that just now?"



    



    The man took a step forward. "Where's the monster? Do you have any evidence?"



    



    Li Chengyi was speechless. All traces disappeared automatically.



    



    Where was he going to find traces?



    



    Swish!



    



    The man suddenly lowered his gun and aimed it at Li Chengyi.



    



    Bang!



    



    The gun fired.



    



    Li Chengyi shuddered all over as a shallow pit appeared on the floor beside his feet.



    



    "You should leave now." The man stared at him coldly.



    



    "…" Li Chengyi's expression was extremely ugly, and he felt his heart pounding wildly. At that moment, he thought that he was really going to be shot.



    



    Fortunately, this man didn't really want to kill him.



    



    "I don't know why you're treating me like this, but I'll say it again. These small doors are very dangerous. You'd better—"



    



    "Leave!" the man interrupted in a louder voice, not giving a chance for Li Chengyi to finish speaking, 



    



    "Miss, you should stay away from him. I strongly suspect that this person might have mental problems." The man raised his chin at Meng Dongdong while aiming at Li Chengyi, and the look in his eyes became more and more intense.



    



    Meng Dongdong quickly walked behind the man without a word. This strong man in front of her was clearly much more reliable than Li Chengyi.



    



    It wasn't only his calm and steady temperament but also the pistol that could fire bullets at any time.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't notice Meng Dongdong's decisive action. All his attention was on the pistol aimed at him.



    



    He didn't know why this person had such an attitude toward him, but the best way to deal with it now was to leave first.



    



    After a pause, he slowly stepped back and reached out to pick up his bag of food.



    



    "Put it down!" the man suddenly said.



    



    "This is mine," Li Chengyi explained.



    



    "I told you to put it down!" the man said again. His finger was on the trigger, and he had already begun to exert force.



    



    Li Chengyi's face was tense. He put down the big bag, raised his hands, and slowly retreated.



    



    When he was nearly twenty meters away, not only did he not relax, but he became even more tense.



    



    If it was really as he guessed, then…



    



    Li Chengyi stared intently at the pistol the man was aiming at him.



    



    At this moment, his life and death were completely in the hands of someone else. This absolute sense of powerlessness and utter fear made all the hair on his body stand on end and his body slightly stiff.



    



    Fortunately, the man had no intention of killing him directly. He only forced him to retreat continuously until he reached the bend before slowly lowering his gun.



    



    Li Chengyi retreated to the slope and heaved a sigh of relief when he could no longer see the man and Meng Dongdong.



    



    The stiffness in his body slowly eased.



    



    When he was retreating just now, he had wanted to roll to the side several times to avoid the muzzle of the gun.



    



    But he had held it in.



    



    He had never practiced how to dodge bullets or how to roll. Under these circumstances, his unprofessional roll might not only not be able to avoid the bullets but even stimulate the man, leading to more troublesome consequences.



    



    Moreover, judging from the man's performance, he should have come prepared. Unlike Meng Dongdong, this third person definitely knew the trouble of Dead Ends.



    



    So… he snatched my food… Li Chengyi leaned against the wall, letting the cold touch cool his emotions as much as possible.



    



    In this absolutely sealed space, without the threat of monsters, food was undoubtedly important.



    



    But now, that man had snatched what he had prepared…



    



    In the bag, not only did he have food and water but also a simple first-aid kit.



    



    At critical moments, these things were life-saving treasures.



    



    But now, the man had taken them all away.



    



    If I still had the Flower Scale Gear… This thought flashed through Li Chengyi's mind, but it vanished in the twinkling of an eye.



    



    How strong was the Flower Scale Gear? Could it block bullets?



    



    He didn't know.



    



    He only knew that his physical fitness would improve a lot after wearing the Flower Scale Gear.



    



    Coupled with the Flower Language Ability, facing firearms would definitely be much better than now!



    



    After I get out, I have to dig out the various abilities of the Flower of Evil! I was too rushed this time! Li Chengyi's eyes were gloomy as he made a decision.



    



    He never, never wanted to be threatened at gunpoint again.



    



    This kind of situation could never happen a second time!



    



    He exhaled and didn't dare to stay on this floor any longer. He immediately turned around and walked up to the next floor.



    



    Without any food and water, he had to find a way to leave as soon as possible.



    



    Fortunately, he hadn't put all his eggs in one basket. The key cassette player and earphones were on him.



    



    He had a full set of songs on a tape that he had played on loop when he first came to this world and a Dead End omen had happened.



    



    The cassette tape, the cassette player, and the earphones were all in the zippered inner pocket of his jacket.



    



    He planned to find a place to try repeating the scene of the first omen and see if he could find a way out.



    



    He raised his feet and walked up the slope. But before he could take more than three steps…



    



    Click.



    



    Suddenly, a faint sound drifted over from behind.



    



    The sound was very clear. In this enclosed and empty environment, Li Chengyi could clearly tell that it was the sound of a maintenance room door handle twisting!



    



    A chill ran down his spine, and his body tensed up. He prepared to run away.



    



    Without the Flower Scale Gear, it was impossible for him to be a match for the human face monster.



    



    But just as he was about to run, the strength in his calf muscles relaxed.



    



    If they're hunted down by the monster, then maybe I can… This thought flashed through Li Chengyi's mind.



    



    With the effect of the Hand of Captivation, he might be able to try taking advantage of the opportunity to take back what had been snatched from him. Moreover, with people holding back the monster, it would be much safer to use the Flower Language Ability.



    



    He stopped, stood on his tiptoes, turned around, and quietly walked to the bend of the wall. He poked out an eye and looked at Meng Dongdong and the man with the gun.



    



    The bend was more than a hundred meters away from the two of them, so he could see very little clearly. He could only vaguely see the two of them facing the small door of the maintenance room and talking about something.



    



    Li Chengyi thought about it and quickly took out his phone. He turned on the camera function and zoomed in.



    



    Immediately, the scene in the distance appeared clearly on the phone.



    



    Compared to peeking with his eyes, the phone's camera was much safer.



    



    On the phone screen, he zoomed in using his fingers and focused on the humans. The scene immediately became much clearer.



    



    On the screen, the man with the gun was staring at the maintenance room vigilantly, his gun aimed at the door.



    



    Meng Dongdong was standing at the side with a strange expression, looking puzzled.



    



    Clearly, she had just opened the small door and found nothing inside. But now that there was a sudden noise, she became vigilant.



    



    Li Chengyi tapped on the screen with his finger to focus on the door handle.



    



    On the small red maintenance room door, the white door handle was slowly turning down.



    



    At this moment, Meng Dongdong said something to the man with the gun.



    



    The man's lips moved as he replied, but he still aimed at the small door with a cold expression.



    



    It seemed that he was very confident in the gun in his hand.



    



    Li Chengyi wanted to run, but he still insisted on staying where he was. He wanted to see what effect firearms could have on the human face monster.



    



    Click.



    



    The small door finally opened.



    



    A crack appeared.



    



    Under the gradually horrified expressions of Meng Dongdong and the man with the gun, a two-meter-tall, one-meter-wide black and white human head slowly floated out from the crack in the door.



    



    "Ah!!!"



    



    Meng Dongdong's scream burst out, followed by the man's terrified curses and gunshots.



    



    Bang! Bang! Bang! Bang!



    



    The consecutive gunshots hit the giant human face accurately. With such a large target, even if the man's hands were shaking violently, he could still hit it.



    



    But the bullets only pierced a few holes in the middle of the human face, and the holes quickly healed and disappeared.



    



    The black and white human face floated toward the two of them expressionlessly. It was much faster than when Li Chengyi encountered it before.



    



    Li Chengyi reacted at this moment. He put away his phone, turned around, and ran up to the next floor.



    



    Originally, he had planned to take back his things secretly, but looking at the higher speed of the human face, he knew that he wouldn't have a chance.



    



    Therefore, he decisively put away his phone and ran away.



    



    "Huff, huff, huff…" Li Chengyi was panting heavily while running to the next floor. He didn't stop and continued to sprint upward.



    



    After reaching the next floor above, he began to feel dizzy, and numerous white spots appeared in his eyes. His head felt drowsy, and he wanted to sleep. At the same time, his chest was breathing hard, but he kept feeling short of oxygen.



    



    His legs were so weak that he could barely exert any strength. They couldn't support his body and could collapse to the floor at any moment.



    



    His heart was thumping violently, and even his temples and forehead seemed to be beating along with it.



    



    His ears could no longer hear any outside sounds. Except for the sound of his heartbeat, everything else began to fade away, seemingly covered by a thick layer of skin.



    



    This was the precursor to physical overdraft.



    



    I can't take it anymore! I have to find a place to hide. If I'm not wrong, that monster has a time limit to how long it can stay. As long as I wait until it's time, I can survive!



    



    After understanding this, Li Chengyi forced himself to look around the garage on his floor.



    



    Soon, he endured the snowflakes in his eyes, found a corner, and rushed over.



    



    However, he had only rushed halfway when he suddenly saw something flash by him.



    



    ?! He quickly stopped and turned around.



    



    He saw a narrow and dark gap in the white wall he passed.



    



    The gap in the wall was on the side of a load-bearing pillar, and it happened to be in the shadow of the light, making it easy to ignore without looking carefully.



    



    The gap was not wide, just enough for a person to enter sideways. There was a tiny black mark at the edge of the gap.



    



    Li Chengyi looked in from the outside and could only see a deep darkness. He didn't know how deep this gap was. The outside light could only illuminate a depth of about a meter.



    



    I've been here before. There was absolutely no gap! He was sure about this.



    



    In order to find the exit, he had searched left and right step by step, looking at every inch of the walls, so it was impossible for him to miss such a large gap.



    



    
      But now…
    

  
    Bang, bang, bang!



    



    After standing still for a moment, Li Chengyi heard gunshots approaching from the bend and hurried footsteps.



    



    He knew that there was not much time left for him to choose.



    



    I'll take a gamble! He gritted his teeth and quickly rushed toward the gap.



    



    Instead of placing his hopes on his almost exhausted stamina, it was better to try this crevice that suddenly appeared.



    



    In this unchanging underground parking garage, this crevice that suddenly appeared was very likely the only variable that could allow escape.



    



    Bang!



    



    Just as he was about to rush into the crevice, a spark suddenly exploded on the wall beside the gap.



    



    "Stop!" The voice of the man with the gun sounded.



    



    "As expected… as expected, it appeared! Hahaha!" He rushed over from the bend and quickly approached Li Chengyi.



    



    Clearly, he seemed to have known that there would be a crevice, but he didn't know how to get it to appear.



    



    "You!" The man aimed his gun at Li Chengyi while running. "Go lure that monster away!"



    



    Only now did Li Chengyi see the giant human face chasing after the man.



    



    The two-meter-tall, black-and-white human face was floating in the air with a dull expression. Black gas was emitting from the corner of its mouth, and it was even faster than the man.



    



    The distance between the two was about ten meters, and as time passed, this distance was shrinking bit by bit.



    



    And Meng Dongdong was gone.



    



    Being aimed at by the gun, Li Chengyi's entire body froze. He looked at the crevice in front of him but didn't dare to move. Should I charge in or stay where I am and use the Hand of Captivation to deal with the human face monster?



    



    The sound of thumping footsteps was rapidly approaching.



    



    The man with the gun and the human face were swiftly approaching.



    



    All kinds of thoughts flashed in Li Chengyi’s mind. Time seemed to slow down at this moment.



    



    Large beads of sweat oozed out of his forehead, and the shiny sweat flowing down reflected the cold white light in the garage.



    



    Some streamed across the bridge of his nose, while others flowed into his eyes.



    



    But he didn't dare to blink, or rather, he had forgotten to blink.



    



    What should I do?!



    



    What should I do?!



    



    What should I do?!



    



    His mind boiling, Li Chengyi looked at the approaching man with the gun and the giant human face.



    



    Finally…



    



    The man was about to run to the crevice, still pointing his gun at Li Chengyi.



    



    "Lead it away! Fast!" he roared. Even his yellowish and smoke-stained teeth could be seen in his wide-open mouth.



    



    The voice seemed to drift in and out from afar.



    



    Die now, or maybe die later? Li Chengyi knew that he had no choice.



    



    "Ah!" He gritted his teeth and let out a low growl that only he could hear.



    



    His blood vessels seemed to explode, and his eyes turned red.



    



    Li Chengyi suddenly turned around and rushed at the giant human face monster at full speed.



    



    Whoosh.



    



    In an instant, he brushed past the man with the gun.



    



    His hand gently brushed against the man's arm.



    



    Then without stopping, he pressed against the right wall.



    



    Thump!



    



    Activating Flower Language Ability!



    



    Flower of Evil · Hand of Captivation!



    



    An invisible connection instantly connected the man to a wall.



    



    The man screamed as he was involuntarily pulled by an external force and pressed against the wall, unable to move.



    



    The gun fell from his hand and hit the floor.



    



    Li Chengyi quickly turned around and rushed into the crevice without looking back.



    



    Click!



    



    Scarlet blood splattered from behind, dyeing the white wall behind him red.



    



    Immediately after, there was the soft sound of chewing, accompanied by the crunching sound of bones being chewed.



    



    Li Chengyi's entire body was almost totally exhausted, and his stamina was on the brink of depletion, but his mind was unprecedentedly calm.



    



    He turned sideways and scuttled into the crevice.



    



    Outside the crevice, the giant black-and-white human face was lifting a muscular human leg and stuffing it into its mouth.



    



    Blood gushed out from the severed leg and splattered all over the floor.



    



    With the ear-piercing chewing sounds of the human face, everything in front of Li Chengyi began to blur and fade.



    



    Darkness gradually enveloped his vision.



    



    A deep sense of fatigue and dizziness instantly assaulted his eyes.



    



    He couldn't help closing his eyes.



    



    Not long after, the ear-piercing sound quickly faded away, replaced by the sound of a slight breeze blowing against his ears.



    



    The breeze was mixed with the fragrance of flowers and grass.



    



    Whoosh.



    



    Li Chengyi opened his eyes.



    



    He was standing in the middle of the running track in the park in a daze, not knowing how long he had been standing here.



    



    He came out.



    



    This sudden fact didn't make him feel any more relaxed.



    



    Standing on the spot, he lowered his head, and his pupils dilated slightly.



    



    In the darkness, a breeze blew, causing his black hair to flutter to the left.



    



    Under his hair, a pair of eyes with traces of blood remaining reflected the dim lights around him.



    



    I'm really out… Li Chengyi raised his hands, crouched down silently, and covered his face.



    



    He didn't know why he was like this. He only knew that he was very, very tired.



    



    Furthermore…



    



    Some things seemed to have completely changed the moment he turned around and decided to use the Flower Language Ability.



    



    Click!



    



    Under the dim moonlight, a pair of dark brown high-top men's leather boots quietly walked in front of him.



    



    The outside of the boots had two rows of silver metal buckles, and the insteps were as smooth as a mirror, faintly reflecting Li Chengyi's distorted figure.



    



    "Looks like you're lucky." A deep male voice sounded in the darkness.



    



    Immediately after, a lighter lit a cigarette. A red dot quickly lit up, and a slender stream of smoke dispersed with the wind.



    



    "… Although it's only temporary."



    



    Li Chengyi silently unclenched his hands and slowly raised his head. The corners of his eyes began to bleed again.



    



    Two bloody streams flowed down the sides of his face, drawing two red lines.



    



    He recognized this person. It was the middle-aged man who had spoken to him in front of the cafe.



    



    "Isn't it over yet?" he asked, his voice low and depressed.



    



    "Of course. Perhaps it will never end," the man replied and took a puff of his cigarette. "I didn't have any hope for you at first, but I didn't expect that among the few candidates I found, you were the only one who survived."



    



    He exhaled the smoke, threw away the cigarette butt, and stepped on it to extinguish it.



    



    Then he looked down at Li Chengyi. "Twenty thousand a month, food and accommodation covered, weekends off, working hours from nine a.m. to five p.m., salary paid daily."



    



    He reached out his hand. "Do you want to be my assistant?"



    



    "…" Li Chengyi was stunned. The silence just now had allowed him to regain some stamina.



    



    He looked at the hand stretched out toward him.



    



    The palm stretched out from the sleeve of the black coat had pale yellowish skin, loose, old, and dim.



    



    The nails were trimmed extremely neatly, and there was a faint smoky yellow in the middle of his index and middle fingers.



    



    At close range, he could even smell the faint spicy and pungent smell of smoke.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't smoke in his previous life, and it was the same in this life.



    



    But at this moment, this unpleasant smell of smoke made him feel inexplicably at peace.



    



    "I don't know anything yet," he said.



    



    "It doesn't matter. I'll explain everything that needs explaining to you. The first time you successfully leave, you have at least two months to rest," the man replied.



    



    "In addition, it's impossible for you to find information about Dead Ends on public networks." He smiled inexplicably. "Do you know how I found you?"



    



    He didn't say the following words, but Li Chengyi instantly understood.



    



    The internet would leave traces.



    



    "Don't worry," the man said. "My people have cleaned up your traces. Other than me, there's probably no one else who can find you so quickly."



    



    "In other words, other than you, I have no choice?" Li Chengyi asked.



    



    "There are at least five thousand people who may die in Dead Ends every year in our country alone. You are not unique, young man." The man smiled. "Of course, you can also choose to reject me, go ahead on your own, and enjoy the last two months of your life. You can also call the police to seek help from the state. These are all your freedoms."



    



    Li Chengyi was silent.



    



    He struggled to stand up and take out his phone to look at the time. It was 9:15 p.m.



    



    All the supplies he had prepared were gone, left in the Dead End.



    



    "I hope you're not lying to me." He finally reached out and grabbed the man's hand. In order to understand Dead Ends as soon as possible, this person in front of him was undoubtedly a shortcut. "My name is Cheng Yi."



    



    "Sindra," the man said with a smile. "You can call me Sindra, Mr. Li Chengyi.



    



    "Let's go treat your injuries first. If you delay any longer, it'll be troublesome if your eyes are damaged. And I'll show you what you're interested in."



    



    He let go of Li Chengyi's hand, turned around, and walked out of the park.



    



    Li Chengyi exhaled, lowered his hand, stepped forward, and slowly followed.



    



    At the entrance of the park, a black off-road vehicle was parked by the road.



    



    The car seemed to be folded like paper and had sharp edges and corners. The two triangular headlights emitted bright white rays of light that hit the ground.



    



    There was a triangular silver logo on the hood of the car, and above the logo were two silver words: Fog Flag.



    



    The man walked to the back of the car, opened the trunk, and took out a metal first-aid kit and some injury treatment utensils.



    



    He turned around and quickly treated the tears in Li Chengyi's eyes.



    



    Then he turned around and rummaged through the trunk. Soon, something that looked like a makeup pen appeared in his hand.



    



    "Do you need to cover it up?" he asked.



    



    "Is it useful?" Li Chengyi didn't trust this.



    



    "Very useful. I'll disguise you so that your family won't worry." Sindra nodded.



    



    "Then, I'll give it a try." Li Chengyi nodded.



    



    "Close your eyes."



    



    Li Chengyi closed his eyes. Then he quickly felt something cold rubbing against his face, seemingly smearing something.



    



    A few minutes later.



    



    "Okay." Sindra stopped and looked at the young man in front of him. He didn't look injured.



    



    "In just three minutes, you became a radiant and energetic young man again," he said in satisfaction.



    



    "…" Li Chengyi was speechless. He opened his eyes, took out his phone, and opened the selfie mode.



    



    Under the night mode camera, there were no wounds on his face at all. Moreover, the tears at the corner of his eyes were still cold and very comfortable.



    



    "The cosmetic has medicinal effects that can accelerate the recovery of wounds. It's specially made and can't be bought outside," Sindra explained.



    



    "Okay. What now? Can you give me the information about Dead Ends," Li Chengyi asked calmly.



    



    "What you should do now is to go home and have a good sleep, rest, and recover before doing anything else," Sindra said. "Also, do you think phones are safe?"



    



    "All paper?"



    



    "Of course," Sindra paused, "not."



    



    He looked at Li Chengyi as though he were looking at a fool. "Do you know how much information there is? Where can I find a place to put all the paper? Independent memory. Don't you know about K drives?"



    



    "Okay, see you tomorrow." Li Chengyi turned around and left.



    



    "Don't you want to exchange contact info?" Sindra's voice came from behind.



    



    "I'll wait for your call." Li Chengyi didn't turn around. Since the other party could even find his real name, how could he not find a phone number?



    



    There was no response behind him, and he couldn't be bothered to look. At this moment, the only thing he wanted to do was to go home, return to his room, and fall asleep.



    



    
      But first, he would immediately repair the Flower Scale Gear!
    

  
    Li Chengyi thought so and acted on it.



    



    He entered the neighborhood and headed for the strings of wisterias hanging down.



    



    He turned a corner, walked over, stopped, and gently reached out to touch the flowers.



    



    If he didn't repair the Flower Scale Gear, he might not be able to sleep at all.



    



    Hiss…



    



    A cool aura flowed from the petals into his fingers.



    



    Soon, the aura dissipated. He could clearly feel that the wisterias he had touched seemed to have become empty shells. Something special inside had disappeared and been sucked away.



    



    He could feel that the roots of the flowers seemed to be slowly replenishing this special thing, but it was very, very slow. As soon as they replenished a little, he immediately absorbed it.



    



    Raising his hand, he quickly changed to unabsorbed wisterias and absorbed the special substance.



    



    From his perspective, in one of the slots in the ring on the back of his right hand, a faint purple light was slowly lighting up like it was charging.



    



    About half a minute later, he had touched all the wisterias here until the Flower of Evil ring on the back of his hand gave him a notification for the third time.



    



    [The Flower Scale Gear has been repaired.]



    



    Disappointed, he left the flower racks and walked toward his house.



    



    He thought that if he had touched more, he might have been able to store some of this special substance for when the Flower Scale Gear was damaged again.



    



    Now, it seemed like he had thought too much.



    



    Tomorrow, I'll learn the information about Dead Ends as soon as possible and then study the evolution of the Flower Scale Gear and how to activate the next Flower God Position!



    



    With this thought in mind, Li Chengyi returned to his empty house, closed the door, and fell asleep without even taking off his clothes.



    



    He completely buried his head in the soft pillow with the fragrance of detergent.



    



    At this moment, he didn't think about anything else and only wanted to sleep peacefully.



    



    Time flowed slowly like a stream, and an unknown amount of time passed.



    



    The faint sound of car horns gradually became clearer and louder in Li Chengyi's consciousness.



    



    He gradually woke up from his deep sleep.



    



    In his daze, he heard people cursing and arguing downstairs over a parking space.



    



    The anxious car horns had always been very annoying in the memories of his predecessor, but at this moment, they gave him a sense of relief that he had not felt for a long time.



    



    He had only left for a few hours, but it seemed like a long time had passed.



    



    "This child doesn't even take off his clothes when he sleeps, and he's even sleeping on his stomach." The voice of his predecessor's mother, Feng Yurong, sounded at the door.



    



    Then there was the feeling of a thin blanket covering his body.



    



    Then Li Chengyi's consciousness sank again as he fell into a new round of sleep.



    



    Dark, peaceful, warm.



    



    After some time, when he returned to his senses, his eyelids had turned dark red.



    



    It was the red light of blood shining on his eyelids from the outside.



    



    Faint bird cries came in through the window, mixed with the sound of a mop mopping the floor.



    



    Li Chengyi woke up and opened his eyes.



    



    He had laid on his pillow and fell asleep without taking off his clothes. His saliva wet a large area of the pillowcase, and the skin at the corner of his mouth was pressing against it. It felt sticky and disgusting.



    



    There was also an unpleasant smell of saliva.



    



    He turned over and sat up on the bed.



    



    In the room, his mother, Feng Yurong, wearing a black apron and home clothes, was bending over and mopping the floor.



    



    The wet mop left clear wet marks on the floor, and it even emitted the faint smell of laundry water.



    



    "Mom, you're mopping the floor with laundry water again," Li Chengyi said subconsciously.



    



    This scene was exactly the same as what his mother had done in his previous life, and the two scenes inexplicably overlapped at this moment.



    



    "Water is money too. Isn't it a waste to throw it away after washing clothes?" Feng Yurong's somewhat out-of-shape body stood up and wiped the sweat off her forehead.



    



    She was a standard gentle housewife. She was a little thin and short, and her skin was pale from not seeing much sunlight all year round, making her look a little sickly. Her facial features were ordinary and not good-looking, but they were not ugly either. But there were always wrinkles between her eyebrows and the corner of her eyes, as though she was always worried about something.



    



    "After mopping the floor, we can still keep the water for flushing the toilet. This way, our family will save at least a third of the water compared to others, and the water bill will be a third less." Feng Yurong calculated seriously with her unskilled math skills.



    



    "Okay, okay." Li Chengyi replied and turned to look out the window.



    



    Bright sunshine, blue skies.



    



    A white four-winged drone slowly flew across the sky. Not far away, there were two black birds chasing and playing in the air.



    



    "Get up and have breakfast. You slept until ten in the morning. You haven't found a job yet, but you're already slacking off," Feng Yurong urged.



    



    "Got it." Li Chengyi supported himself with one hand on the edge of the bed, put on his slippers, and stood up.



    



    After getting off the bed, he felt waves of soreness all over his body. His calves were soft and weak, and he couldn't exert any strength in his shoulders and back. Clearly, he had strained his muscles in the Dead End.



    



    He walked to the living room, pulled out a chair, and sat down at the dining table.



    



    On the long brown wooden table were four small bowls.



    



    In the grayish-white bowls with black dots were a bowl of black rice porridge, a bowl of unknown vegetable cut into small pieces, and two egg and onion pancakes.



    



    "The pancakes are a little cold. Heat them up in the microwave. Half a minute is enough." Feng Yurong's voice came from his bedroom.



    



    "Got it." Li Chengyi picked up a silver metal spoon, scooped a spoonful of black rice porridge, and put it into his mouth.



    



    The sweet ride porridge had a rough, grainy texture and the faint aroma of black rice.



    



    The warm sensation made him feel an unprecedented sense of reality.



    



    "You didn't go exercise today. Little Dong even called to ask about you. He said that he couldn't reach your number, but when he got through later, no one answered. He didn't believe me when I said that you were asleep, and he said he would find you after work. And Lin Sang, that little girl asked you if you were free. She sent you a message, but you didn't reply. Your dad went out to buy groceries and met her. She smiled and greeted him. She's a polite child…"



    



    Feng Yurong was chattering non-stop in the room while mopping the floor.



    



    In the living room, Li Chengyi was eating the black rice porridge one bite after another.



    



    Then he scooped up a piece of white vegetable and stuffed it into his mouth.



    



    It was a cucumber.



    



    He tasted it. The peeled cucumber had been cut into pieces. It was a little sour but very refreshing.



    



    He picked up the bowl and downed the porridge in a few gulps. Then he picked up the pancake and took big bites.



    



    In less than five minutes, he wiped out everything in the four bowls in front of him.



    



    "Thanks for the meal. I have something to do today. It's work. Don't worry about lunch and dinner for me." He stood up and went to the bathroom to wipe his face quickly. The pain in the corner of his eyes was still reminding him that everything that had happened was not a dream.



    



    "Got it. I have a break today. The machine tools in my area of the factory are being serviced today, so I can only go to work in the afternoon. Have you found a job? If you have any news, remember to tell your dad and me. We're not sleeping well because we're worried about you. 



    



    "But don't worry too much. Fortunately, everything went smoothly on your sister's side. She said that she wanted to take the exam for some certificate. It seems to be a mechanist or something. We don't really understand. It costs a lot of money… But once she passes, her income will be very high, and the family's finances will be much better off…"



    



    Feng Yurong was nagging again.



    



    Li Chengyi wasn't his predecessor, so he didn't feel impatient. Everything here was new to him.



    



    Simple memories could not perfectly repeat the vividness of the past. Only by experiencing it personally could he feel more.



    



    He responded casually, quickly brushed his teeth, and changed his clothes. The sleeves of his sportswear were stained with some red.



    



    He quickly put his sleeves under the tap, wet them with soap, and rubbed them.



    



    Then he changed into a gray hoodie.



    



    "I'm going out to do something. Bye." He casually used an excuse to deal with Feng Yurong, put on his shoes, and opened the front door.



    



    "Come back early. If you don't have anything to do, don't wander around outside to waste time and then come back and say that you had an interview." Feng Yurong looked as though she had seen through everything.



    



    "I know…" Li Chengyi was helpless. He didn't expect his predecessor to do such a thing for the sake of his face.



    



    Bang!



    



    After closing the door, he breathed a long sigh of relief. He pressed the elevator button, waited for the doors to open, and went in.



    



    While the elevator was going down, he took out his phone and looked at the missed calls and unread texts.



    



    There were calls from Lin Sang, Chen Xudong, Professor Chen Shan, and an unknown number.



    



    He quickly returned the calls of his mentor and Chen Xudong, made up an excuse that he had been sick and fallen asleep, and then opened the messages to reply to them one by one.



    



    By the time he finished replying to all of them, he had left the building and walked to the entrance of the neighborhood.



    



    Without stopping, he walked toward the small park again.



    



    The Flower of Evil had helped him a lot to survive this time, so the first thing he had to do after waking up and feeling full of energy was to study this mysterious trump card that greatly increased his survival rate!



    



    After arriving at the small park, Li Chengyi returned to the racks where the wisterias were.



    



    The wind had knocked down many wisteria petals on the ground under the racks, and some of them had even been trampled and crushed.



    



    This scene made Li Chengyi's heart ache slightly. He wasn't a person who loved flowers, but these flowers were his capital to preserve his life. It seems I have to find a way to ensure a stable source of flowers in the future. For now, I'll study how to use the Flower of Evil.



    



    Beside the flower racks, there were two middle-aged women who had just finished dancing with red folding fans and were chatting with their hands on their hips.



    



    On a bench not far away sat a young couple with a child. The little child, who only knew how to crawl, was rubbing against his mother like a little pig.



    



    After confirming that there were no people worthy of note around, Li Chengyi retracted his gaze and reached out to touch a bunch of wisterias.



    



    [The Flower Scale Gear has been repaired.]



    



    A clear reminder appeared in his mind, but other than this, there was no other response.



    



    After putting down his hand, Li Chengyi thought for a while and changed his target. He looked around and took a few steps toward the grass beside the racks.



    



    Then he bent down and reached out to grab some flowers growing on the ground.



    



    The grass was a mess of overgrown weeds.



    



    Wild grass was mixed with flowers and plants in the park, and wild flowers and human-cultivated flowers were also mixed together.



    



    Big red flowers, white flowers, yellow chrysanthemums, some light blue and small unknown flowers… Some of these flowers were fully blooming, some were only half-blooming, and some were only buds.



    



    Li Chengyi reached out and gently touched the largest and most eye-catching red flower.



    



    Since the wisterias didn't bring about any changes, he would first try to see if the other flowers could activate the Second Flower God Position.



    



    Since I've already collected the wisterias for the Flower Scale Gear, does this satisfy the requirement of developing the First Flower God Position to the limit?



    



    As his fingers touched the big red flower…



    



    New information emerged.



    



    [Red Peony: It is also known as the farewell flower. The petals can reach hundreds, and the roots are medicinal. It can relieve pain, promote blood circulation, and help with menstrual cycles. It prefers growth environments with sunlight and is resistant to drought. The flowering period is from May to June.]



    



    [Flower Language: Fondness (Suppose there is a dark red metal bell that is two meters tall and weighs a ton. As long as you have feelings for it, you can easily lift it and smash it at anyone.)]



    



    
      [Flower Scale Gear: Not enough Flower God Positions. Please activate.]
    

  After activating the First Flower God Position, it seemed that even the Flower of Evil underwent changes. In short, there was a detailed explanation of the Flower Language Ability.





Except…





Isn't this explanation a little… Li Chengyi was speechless. He raised his hand and changed to another flower.





Beside the peonies were small blue flowers. The petals looked like knotted silk scarves. They were blue on the outside and light yellow on the inside, and the center petals had some purple.





[Blue Iris: It is also known as the blue flag. It has strong cold resistance. The flowering period is from April to May. Its effects include helping with rheumatism, detoxification, reducing inflammation, improving blood circulation, removing blood stasis, etc.]





[Flower Language: Heart of Admiration (When someone you admire is present, you can obtain a 200% special bonus when wearing the Flower Scale Gear.)]





[Please note:





 
	




 
	




 
	




 
	 When the person you admire is female, the special bonus is endurance.






























 





 
	




 
	




 
	




 
	 When the person you admire is male, the special bonus is muscle size and strength.






























 





 
	




 
	




 
	




 
	 When the person you admire is of another gender, the special bonus is physical recovery.]






























[Flower Scale Gear: Not enough Flower God Positions. Please activate.]





"…" The corner of Li Chengyi's mouth twitched slightly. This Flower Language was very powerful.





It was really strong.





It was just not suitable for ordinary people.





After letting go, he stretched his hand to the other side, where a cluster of white flowers crowded together.





Each flower only had four petals in the shape of a cross, and the stamens were black and yellow. Every three flowers squeezed together and welcomed the sunlight like triplets.





[Unnamed Flower: The flowering period is from April to May. It often grows in places with sufficient light. The roots are extremely long and have egg-shaped root nodules that can be used as medicine. The effects include stabilizing fetuses, replenishing energy, and removing extraneous liquid from the body by facilitating urination.]





[Flower Language: Trauma Healing (It can quickly heal minor physical trauma and has a certain effect on psychological trauma.)]





The message about the Flower Scale Gear didn't change. It was still unable to activate.





Li Chengyi let go. He had never seen this flower before, and there was no information in the Flower of Evil, but he could still detect the Flower Language Ability, which gave him a new idea.





So, if I go to the wilderness to get the flower for the Second Flower God Position, I might be able to find stronger Flower Language Abilities among the flowers that humans have not named and discovered!





Of course, this would probably happen over a long period of time. He had not tried all the human-cultivated flowers in many places in the city.





He might be able to find some unknown flowers on the roadside, by the river, or among weeds. If he tried his luck, he might be able to obtain some good Flower Languages.





But the problem now is, how can I develop the First Flower God Position to the limit?





At this moment, Li Chengyi's thoughts finally fell on the evolution of the wisteria.





As his gaze landed on the back of his right hand, a purple light immediately lit up in the slot filled with wisteria patterns in the Flower of Evil.





Then a piece of information flowed into his mind. It was all kinds of information about the wisteria.





The number of evolutions showed was two.





Evolution… requires other species of wisteria… The requirements are very precise. If I just try my luck casually like this, I'm afraid I won't be able to complete the evolution as soon as possible. It seems I'll have to go to a botanical garden or a large flower store…





He quickly had an idea.





There were many types of flowers in botanical gardens, and large flower stores were secondary choices. After all, wisterias were not flowers worth selling.





Of course, the best way was to buy the target seeds online and plant them himself!





But this way, the cycle would be too long.





Li Chengyi frowned and stood up. He quickly took out his phone and opened the largest shopping app—Quickselect.





He closed a bunch of self-promoting pop-up ads and entered wisteria in the search bar.





He clicked search.





Snap.





A search for wisterias was listed one by one.





[Wisteria seedlings, guaranteed to survive.]





[Potted wisterias with leaves.]





[Wisteria seeds. Buy two, get one free. Climbs walls and blooms all year round.]





All of them were advertisements of merchants selling wisterias, and there were even wholesale flowers.





I'm still short of money… If he had a lot of money, he could spend it to buy blooming flowers and pile them at home, or he could make his own small garden.





While thinking about this, Li Chengyi was about to continue searching for wisteria varieties.





Suddenly, an unknown number called.





The phone screen turned red in the blink of an eye, and a line of operator prompts appeared.





[The call has been marked by 367 people as advertising. Please answer with caution.]





Li Chengyi was about to hang up when the red on the screen suddenly turned green, and the text turned into new content.





[Secure call. Please be wary of fraud.]





Then before he could answer, his phone answered the call on its own.





"Hello, can you hear me?" Sindra's voice came from the phone.





Li Chengyi's heart skipped a beat. He quickly picked the phone up and looked around to make sure that no one was paying attention.





Then he placed the phone to his ear and covered it tightly.





"I can hear you. Go ahead," he said in a low voice.





"Can you not be so obvious? Be natural and relax." Sindra felt a little helpless over the phone.





"Am I that obvious?" Li Chengyi asked.





"Yes, you're very nervous. Forget it. Come to this address first. I'll wait for you here. Someone will pick you up downstairs," Sindra replied. "You can find the information and news you want here."





"What address?"





"776 West Welcome Street, New Age Building. When you reach the lobby on the first floor, someone will pick you up. The company's name is Hongjin Biopharmaceutical Company."





"There's even a company? West Welcome Street seems to be a very lively business district, right?" Li Chengyi asked in surprise. His predecessor had submitted his resume to a company there a while ago and almost entered the interview segment, so he had a deep impression of it.





After all, there were not many private companies these days that didn't skip over him, a plant conservation major.





"Yes, a lively place is safe. Everyone thinks so," Sindra said meaningfully.





The call ended.





Li Chengyi put away his phone and let out a long sigh. Without hesitation, he walked straight out of the park.





He had to understand the information about Dead Ends first.





No matter what Sindra's intentions were, at least his understanding of Dead Ends and his technology in the mobile communication networks far exceeded the imagination of an ordinary university graduate like him.





Since the place was in the center of the busiest commercial district, he would go there and take a look first.





After all, no one would be bold enough to cause trouble in the busiest commercial district.





After leaving the park, he waited at the bus stop for a while before taking a bus to West Welcome Street in the city center.





Standing in the bus, the scenery outside the windows gradually became lively from the deserted suburbs.





The streets gradually became crowded.





The honking of car horns kept sounding.





The people kept getting on and leaving the bus. Soon, Li Chengyi found a seat and sat down.





The seat made of blue hardened plastic was very cold, and there were many holes in the seat to make the butt cooler.





Li Chengyi leaned his back against the seat and stretched his spine comfortably, making his sore muscles as comfortable as possible.





He turned his head to look out of the window.





On the left were gray and white residential high-rise buildings that were about ten stories tall, with rows of green evergreen trees planted downstairs.





Under the trees was a bicycle path. Bikes of different colors were moving forward in the same direction as this bus, carrying people to work or sending children to school.





"In about four hundred and fifty meters ahead, we will enter a roundabout." A gentle, electronic female voice sounded in the bus.





Li Chengyi retracted his gaze and looked around the bus.





There were two columns of seats in the bus, ten on the left and twelve on the right. There was no driver. It was a driverless vehicle.





The entire bus was full of the faint smell of disinfectant, which was a little pungent.





A few middle school students in uniforms standing and waiting for seats coughed from time to time, appearing to be irritated by the smell.





Li Chengyi noticed that most people on the bus would look down at their phones from time to time.





But there were a few people who were somewhat strange.





These people leaned back comfortably in their seats or leaned their bodies against places that they could lean on on the bus. Then they kept moving their hands in front of them, making all kinds of poses.





He was a little puzzled, but he quickly found the corresponding material in his predecessor's memories—augmented reality glasses.





He noticed that these people were all wearing thin brown glasses on their faces. He guessed that these things should be the so-called augmented reality glasses. No wonder this world seems to have very advanced technology on the internet and in books, but it's impossible to tell from ordinary life.





Li Chengyi was curious. He carefully observed the people wearing augmented reality glasses and watched their various actions.





Soon, the bus slowly turned, drove up a slope, and entered the roundabout overpass.





After Li Chengyi looked at these people for a while, sleepiness washed over his mind again. He knew that his overdrafted body still needed a lot of time to recover, so he looked out the window.





At this moment, after getting onto the overpass, the bus curved around, and only the five-to-six-meter-high silver shielding walls could be seen on both sides of the bridge.





Without the scenery to pass the time, he simply moved his body, adjusted the vibration of his phone, closed his eyes, and began to rest.





When he reached the stop he needed to get off, his phone would vibrate to remind him.





Time trickled by.





One minute, two minutes, five minutes, ten minutes…





Buzz!





The strong vibration pulled Li Chengyi back from his relaxed state.





He opened his eyes and saw the bus doors open automatically. He hurriedly got up and got out of the bus with other people.





On the platform opposite the bus, a few old men carrying grocery bags hurriedly squeezed into the bus from Li Chengyi's side.





"I'll pay."





"Why are you paying? Let me do it."





"Don’t be so polite. You can pay next time you come. I'll pay this time!"





The sounds of older men fighting to pay came from behind him. Li Chengyi's tense nerves were gradually eased and relaxed by this everyday atmosphere of market life.





He looked around.





On one side of the platform stood a sign: West Welcome Street, Rain River Bus Stop.





There was also an electronic screen playing the upcoming bus route numbers on loops.





Li Chengyi withdrew his gaze and took a few steps to the left before seeing where he was standing.





He was standing at a crossroad, and beside the platform was a zebra crossing. The bustling crowd was coming and going on the zebra crossing.





After crossing the zebra crossing, he saw various buildings across the road.





One of the silver buildings stood out from the crowd. It had the highest number of floors, and the top of the building had a large red metal sign with words engraved on it: New Age Leisure Plaza.





… It's really eye-catching… Li Chengyi saw his destination at a glance.





In the memories of his predecessor, this building was a landmark of Suiyang City that had been built when he was young.





If not for the emergence of other high-end shopping malls that had occupied the flow of consumers in recent years, New Age would still be Suiyang's first-class leisure consumption center.





He composed himself, walked forward, stepped across the zebra crossing, and mixed with the crowd toward the tallest building.

    After crossing the zebra crossing and carefully avoiding the electric bikes speeding on the sidewalk, Li Chengyi stepped onto a white pedestrian bridge with escalators.



    



    He walked to the other side of the road and turned right for 350 meters on the stone path.



    



    Li Chengyi finally arrived at the New Age Building that Sindra had mentioned.



    



    Before he could reach the security entrance in front of the building, a young woman waiting at the doors greeted him.



    



    "Hello, are you Mr. Cheng Yi?" The woman was wearing a black office dress with the hem of her skirt reaching just above her knees. It was a little short and revealed her fair and slender legs. Her brownish-yellow curly hair fell over her shoulders, and she had light makeup on her face. Her eyebrows were obviously overplucked, looking like two pencil leads.



    



    "It's me." When Li Chengyi heard the name, he knew that she should be the person picking him up and nodded.



    



    "Please follow me. The entrance to the company isn't here," she said softly with a professional smile.



    



    "Okay." Li Chengyi looked up at the building again.



    



    A sense of urgency suddenly arose in his heart.



    



    According to Sindra, the Dead End would come again in two months. This wasn't a game, and there would be no rewards for surviving. Therefore, he had to make preparations for as much as possible and as quickly as possible in these two months.



    



    Also, if he could use Sindra's resources to find a way to evolve the Flower Scale Gear, then his chances of getting through the Dead End would be much higher.



    



    Since the first time the Flower Scale Gear tore apart the human face monster and successfully let him live, Li Chengyi knew that his greatest hope lay in the Flower of Evil.



    



    In terms of intelligence, he was only at the level of an ordinary person, which wasn't really good…



    



    He followed the woman to the side of the building, entered through an office entrance, and took a separate elevator.



    



    Before long, the elevator stopped on the nineteenth floor.



    



    Ding.



    



    The doors opened.



    



    Inside were rows of neatly arranged office desks and chairs.



    



    White desks and chairs, black floor, silver-white ceiling, large green plants in the corners.



    



    The staff were sitting at desks and using computers from time to time, and some of them were communicating on the phone, looking very busy.



    



    "Here we are," the woman leading the way reminded with a smile and led the way in.



    



    "Okay." Li Chengyi followed her past the desks and walked to the dark corridor at the end.



    



    There was only one room at the end of the corridor. The door was half-open, and in front of the floor-to-ceiling windows stood a man smoking.



    



    He was wearing a silver-black suit and a white shirt and had his hair slicked back. One hand was in his pants pocket, and the other was holding a cigarette butt.



    



    Li Chengyi recognized at a glance that it was Sindra, whom he had met before.



    



    He looked at the woman leading the way. The latter stretched out her hand and made a gesture of invitation.



    



    "Ahem." Li Chengyi stepped forward, passed through the corridor, pushed open the door, and walked into the office at the end.



    



    "You're here?" Sindra turned around and extinguished his cigarette in the ashtray on the desk.



    



    "Look at the contract on the desk. If you agree, then sign it. If you don't, then forget it." He pointed at the yellow wooden desk.



    



    The office wasn’t big. From left to right, there was a black leather sofa, a short coffee table, a small whiteboard, two office chairs, and a rectangular wooden office desk.



    



    The furnishings were hurried and simple, like a shell company.



    



    Li Chengyi looked at the wooden office desk with three bottles of drinks on it.



    



    There were two black bottles of black Kachi Cola and a red bottle of Cloud Mountain mineral water. They were all 500 milliliter bottles.



    



    The contract was pressed down by the red plastic bottle of mineral water.



    



    He stepped forward, moved the bottle of mineral water away, and picked up a simple piece of paper.



    



    The content was very simple. It was an agreement that he would work for Sindra's company and go to and leave work on time every day. There was no work content and no restrictions. On the other hand, the monthly salary and benefits were very detailed.



    



    There was no reason for him not to sign the contract with such generous terms.



    



    He immediately picked up a roller ball pen and wrote his name on it.



    



    Sindra turned around and reminded, "Give your bank card number to the finance department later."



    



    "Where's the information about Dead Ends?" Li Chengyi asked what he was most concerned about.



    



    "Let me ask you first. Do you know how many types of Dead Ends there are?" Sindra asked while walking to the door to close it.



    



    "Types?"



    



    "Yes, there are many types of Dead Ends, so you need to tell me what Dead End you entered so that I can accurately find information."



    



    After closing the door, he took out a dark silver USB flash drive-like item from his pocket and handed it to Li Chengyi. "Just turn it on at the whiteboard or wall."



    



    Li Chengyi took the item and looked at it carefully. It seemed to be something like a miniature flashlight. There was a simple switch button on the side.



    



    He pointed the light end at the white wall on the left and pressed the button.



    



    Whoosh.



    



    A white beam of light shot out from the end of this item and reflected on the white wall.



    



    A large, colorful screen about four meters long and wide appeared on the wall.



    



    On the screen, rows of yellow folders were densely and neatly arranged. There were at least a hundred of them.



    



    "This is the Dead End information I've collected. There's a lot, right?" Sindra said softly from behind.



    



    "A lot." Li Chengyi narrowed his eyes and carefully looked at the names of these folders. They were all purely numerical numbers.



    



    "First of all, I have to tell you the most important rule about Dead Ends," Sindra continued. 



    



    "There are generally only two ways to leave a Dead End." He stretched out two fingers. "First, among the people who enter together, for each death, the others can leave temporarily. They will enter again two months later.



    



    "This is one of the reasons why we call this phenomenon Dead End."



    



    Li Chengyi's pupils constricted as he thought about his current situation. "Is this my situation now?"



    



    "Yes. Someone must have died in the Dead End you’ve entered, so you could escape temporarily.



    



    "Of course, the entry interval after departure isn't necessarily fixed at two months. This is just an estimate."



    



    Sindra continued, "The second way to leave is to find a way to escape from the Dead End completely.



    



    "Every Dead End has its own special escape method. These methods are all strange, but they have a lot to do with their origins. For this reason, I established this company and recruited a few special personnel to assist me in investigating this part."



    



    "How many others have joined you like me?" Li Chengyi asked.



    



    "Not many," Sindra said concisely.



    



    "How many is not many?" An ominous feeling rose in Li Chengyi's heart.



    



    "Including you, there are two," Sindra said calmly. "At the most, there were about ten people. But later, there are only two left."



    



    "… All dead?" Li Chengyi felt a little suffocated, and his voice was a little low.



    



    "Perhaps. Anyway, for those of us who haven't entered Dead Ends, they're all missing. We can't see them alive, nor can we see their corpses." Sindra sighed.



    



    "In that case, if many people enter a Dead End at the same time, isn't it possible for them to die one at a time to continuously extend the survival time until someone finds a way to leave? From the looks of it, there should be someone who has truly and completely escaped from Dead Ends, right?" Li Chengyi instantly understood.



    



    "Yes and no," Sindra replied.



    



    "What do you mean?"



    



    "Literally." He walked to Li Chengyi's side, stood still, and looked up at the projected screen on the wall. "Some people have indeed used external help to find a way to leave Dead Ends using the method you mentioned.



    



    "However… they also encountered another big problem."



    



    "What problem?"



    



    "Once people start dying in a Dead End, with every death, the next time people enter, the danger inside will increase substantially."



    



    "Increase…" Li Chengyi's heart skipped a beat. "Increase to what extent?"



    



    "I don't know." Sindra shook his head. "My son is missing inside. I also want to know if Dead Ends can be completely escaped…"



    



    "What about those people who found exits?" Li Chengyi asked.



    



    "They will continue to encounter new Dead Ends two months later until they disappear."



    



    "…" Li Chengyi finally understood why this phenomenon was called Dead End.



    



    "Don't worry. The longest official record is a person who managed to survive more than thirty Dead Ends. Work harder, and you might be able to do it too!" Sindra patted his shoulder and comforted him.



    



    "In other words, you want to find your son? Didn't you say he was dead?" Li Chengyi continued to ask.



    



    "Maybe he's just missing."



    



    "Okay." Li Chengyi didn't ask further. "What should I say?"



    



    "Start from the beginning to the end. Tell me how you entered, what the environment looked like after you entered, and how you got out." Sindra's expression became serious.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't waste any time and immediately told him how he first entered the omen, then completely entered later, encountered a monster, and so on.



    



    Of course, he omitted all the content related to the Flower of Evil, so he hid the fact that he had torn the human face monster apart once.



    



    In any case, the Flower of Evil's Flower Language Ability and the Flower Scale Gear were his greatest trump cards, so he couldn't reveal anything.



    



    "You're saying that you encountered someone with a gun?" Sindra asked after some thought.



    



    "Yes. That person was definitely prepared. Otherwise, he wouldn't have gone straight for the crevice where I hid. In addition, I saw strange symbols in the crevice that suddenly appeared," Li Chengyi replied.



    



    "Omens allow you to prepare supplies in advance, so it's natural for others to prepare in advance. If that person happened to have the qualifications to obtain a gun, it's normal for him to bring a gun into the Dead End. But I'm not sure if he's an official or not. No… probably not…" Sindra touched his chin.



    



    "Then, what should I do?" Li Chengyi asked with a frown.



    



    "In order to survive, not only do you have to face the dangers in Dead Ends, but you also have to learn to face the threats brought by others. Among these threats, the greatest possibility is various weapons."



    



    Sindra walked to the side and quickly wrote a few words on the whiteboard with a black marker.



    



    [Physical fitness, weapons, response methods]



    



    "These three things are what you need to study intensively during these two months if you still want to live."



    



    Li Chengyi put down the projector flashlight in his hand and looked at the whiteboard. "Do you have any arrangements?"



    



    "Of course. I have reserved the entire lower floor as an indoor training center for you and another assistant.



    



    "As for weapons, you have to learn how to protect yourself when facing all kinds of weapons. Then you will learn to use all kinds of weapons yourself.



    



    "The reason why we're placing learning weapons last is because ordinary weapons, including firearms, were very weak against the various dangers in Dead Ends. The greatest use of guns is against people."



    



    
      "I thought you had a very large organization behind you," Li Chengyi suddenly said without rhyme or reason.
    

  
    "You're overthinking. I'm just an unwilling father. I have some money and some strength, and I just want to find my son." Sindra shook his head.



    



    "So, when do I start? How do I start?" Li Chengyi asked.



    



    "Go for a comprehensive physical examination first. After the results come out tomorrow, I will arrange for training.



    



    "Now, you need to describe in detail all the scenes of the Dead End you entered to facilitate modeling reconstruction."



    



    "What can you do after reconstruction?" Li Chengyi frowned.



    



    "Dead Ends are all places that once existed but then disappeared. Only by finding traces can you find a way to leave completely."



    



    Li Chengyi worked in the New Age Building until 4 p.m. before he walked out exhausted. He stopped at the bus stop at the exit of the parking garage and quietly waited for a bus to arrive.



    



    Modeling required describing many characteristic details and then getting him to check them in the examples found. It was time-consuming and labor-intensive.



    



    Fortunately, he was done now, and the modeling was successful. All that was left was to wait for the results.



    



    It's time to consider the Flower Scale Gear… Perhaps only botanical gardens have the most varieties of wisteria.



    



    Li Chengyi took out his phone and looked at the time. It was 4:15 p.m.



    



    Then he searched for the nearest botanical garden.



    



    He entered 'botanical garden' on his phone map, and soon, different options nearby popped up.



    



    He decisively chose the nearest one. Four-point-three kilometers isn't too far.



    



    After determining the target, he got the map to plan the route.



    



    He planned to visit botanical gardens one by one. At the same time, he would contact florists online and ask if he could order blooming wisterias.



    



    Of course, it was best to use the free ones in botanical gardens. Without them, he would have to spend a lot of money to build his own garden.



    



    After all, if the Flower Scale Gear was damaged, it needed to absorb living flowers to repair itself, so it was naturally the most convenient for him to plant flowers himself.



    



    In addition, I must test the specific strength, enhancements, and abilities of the Flower Scale Gear carefully. With outsiders around, it's impossible to test confidentially. I can only spend money to build a testing site myself. All of this requires money, a lot of money…



    



    After thinking about it, Li Chengyi suddenly felt that the salary Sindra gave him was far from enough.



    



    The test of the Flower Scale Gear was imminent. He had to know which weapons he could protect himself against when wearing the Flower Scale Gear and whether it could block bullets.



    



    This concerned the direction of his future training.



    



    Soon, an unmanned bus arrived. He followed the crowd onto the bus and grabbed the handrail. The bus rattled all the way as it headed to the nearest East Rising Botanical Garden.



    



    Unfortunately, after he wandered around the botanical garden for more than an hour, it was about to close.



    



    Helpless, Li Chengyi could only leave.



    



    He had touched many other flowers, but he couldn't find any other varieties of wisteria.



    



    In the evening, he got on the bus home, exhausted.



    



    He was sitting in his seat, his eyes blurry, sleepiness constantly knocking, almost causing him to fall asleep several times.



    



    The people in the seats around him changed one after another.



    



    Li Chengyi didn't care at all and only wanted to use this time to rest well.



    



    But a few elementary school students with school bags, standing beside his seat and chatting, attracted his attention.



    



    There were three children wearing blue and white school uniforms, two boys and one girl.



    



    "The succulent my mother brought me grew a layer of green hair today. Is your succulent like this?" The little girl was a little sad.



    



    "Mine didn't." One of the little boys wiped his snot that was about to flow out and wiped it on his pants.



    



    "Mine did! I poured milk and shampoo on my succulent! The shampoo was colorful, and it looked super cool mixed with milk. Now, it has changed color in several places, and some of the leaves have turned yellow. It's so pretty!" the last boy with a crew cut said loudly with a proud expression.



    



    "Won't shampoo kill it?" the little girl asked worriedly.



    



    "How is that possible? It's fine since we use it to wash our hair. My dad said that my succulent has tenacious vitality. As long as I don't mess with it, it definitely won't die," the crew-cut boy said with a sure tone.



    



    "Awesome. I want my succulent to change color too…" The little girl's eyes lit up.



    



    "Let me tell you, I even secretly poured my dad's hair growth lotion into it…" the crew-cut boy whispered.



    



    "Won't it die?" the boy with the runny nose asked.



    



    "Why will it die? Some plants have super strong vitality and can absorb nutrients themselves. Perhaps feeding them random nutrients can cause them to mutate," the crew cut boy replied.



    



    Mutate?! This last sentence made a light flash in Li Chengyi's mind. Some inspirations appeared in his mind. That's right! How do plant varieties come about in the first place?



    



    He immediately sobered up and took out his phone to search quickly.



    



    Rows of information immediately appeared on the screen.



    



    He soon found the answer.



    



    [The reasons for the plant mutations are: 1. The effect of chemicals, such as watering and soaking in special medicinal liquids. 2. Exposure to radiation sources, such as space breeding. 3. Virus invasions. 4. The growth environment, soil, and water changes greatly, leading to long-term adaptation.]



    



    In other words, I can induce and create mutations myself! Li Chengyi had an idea.



    



    But he would do this in the future. When he finished absorbing all the varieties and they became useless, he would create his own varieties.



    



    With these thoughts in mind, Li Chengyi felt much more expectant on the way back.



    



    He had many ideas about the development direction of the Flower of Evil.



    



    When he returned home, his sister, Li Chengjiu, had already returned. She was talking to their parents and didn't react to him coming back.



    



    But their mother, Feng Yurong, stood up and quickly brought him some food and chopsticks.



    



    Li Chengyi was focused on how to evolve the Flower Scale Gear and had no interest in his predecessor's sister.



    



    After a quick meal, he lay on his bed and browsed on his phone.



    



    The phone could provide him with a large amount of information and general knowledge, which would allow him to quickly recall the forgotten and blurry parts of his predecessor's memories.



    



    * * *



    



    Suiyang City, Blue District.



    



    In a villa in the middle of a mountain villa area.



    



    In the backyard, Meng Dongdong suddenly woke up from her nightmare. She was sweating all over on the recliner, and her heartbeat was almost 140.



    



    She wiped the sweat off her forehead and propped herself up on the recliner. She looked at the walls of her house around her. There were clearly electric wires and spikes on the walls, but she didn't feel safe at all.



    



    She picked up her phone and quickly dialed a number. The phone rang a few times before the call connected. "Daddy, do you have a solution?"



    



    There was silence on the other end of the phone.



    



    "I've asked the expert. In order to come out safely, one person has to die every time."



    



    "One person has to die?" Meng Dongdong's pupils involuntarily shrank.



    



    She remembered that if not for the gun-wielding man attracting the monster's attention, she might have died. Later, she came out inexplicably, probably because one of the other two had died…



    



    "Yes. As long as one person dies, the others can escape quickly. So, if you want to survive, you can only… make others die!" the man on the phone replied.



    



    "…" Meng Dongdong fell silent after hearing this.



    



    "According to your description, three people entered. Apart from you, there are two others.



    



    "The last time you came out inexplicably, one of them should have died. If there are no new people, then the remaining person is the target you need to fight against next time," the man explained.



    



    "Is there no other way?" Meng Dongdong bit her lip gently.



    



    "Sketch a portrait of him. Your mom and I will help you find him. Comparing portraits, coupled with the fact that he's mostly likely a local,  as long as we can find his identity, everything will be fine."



    



    "Dad… do you want to…?!" Meng Dongdong knew that her family's company had a gray background, but judging from her father's tone, he seemed to have made some preparations.



    



    "I've asked the expert. As long as we find the other entrants and kill them outside when it's almost time to go in, it can extend the interval," the man said.



    



    "Dad…" Meng Dongdong's body trembled, and she wanted to say something.



    



    "I won't let you die, Dongdong," the man interrupted. "You have to prepare yourself mentally. Before you go in next time, you have to train how to use a gun. I'll prepare it for you."



    



    * * *



    



    At dawn.



    



    The next morning, Li Chengyi hurriedly got up, cooked a bowl of egg noodles, and ate it. Then he went out and took a bus to the New Age Building.



    



    Nothing happened along the way. After about fifteen minutes, he arrived at Hongjin Biopharmaceutical Company, Sindra's shell company. The woman who had led the way yesterday was already waiting for him at the door.



    



    "The boss isn't here yet. I will take you to the place where you will train and test your physical fitness first." The woman smiled with an extremely formal expression.



    



    "In addition, I am your exclusive contact. If you need anything in the future, you can contact me. The boss might not be around sometimes, but I will find time to tell him."



    



    "Understood." Li Chengyi nodded.



    



    The two of them took the detour from the side and took the elevator to the eighteenth floor.



    



    As soon as the elevator doors opened, rhythmic drumbeat music greeted them.



    



    There was no corridor, no transitions, just a floor covered with gray cushions outside the elevator.



    



    Facing the elevator was a spacious rectangular space.



    



    Li Chengyi walked out of the elevator and looked up.



    



    Above him were rows of bright, high-power light bulbs, and the entire right wall was covered with mirrors.



    



    On the left were all kinds of black exercise equipment.



    



    At a glance, there were no less than twenty.



    



    There were two dumbbell racks placed on the soft cushions in the corner, and a blonde, blue-eyed woman with a short ponytail was holding a dumbbell in each hand, doing forearm muscle training.



    



    Seeing Li Chengyi enter, the woman stood up, put down the dumbbells, and walked over.



    



    "Christine." She stretched out her hand and held it between them.



    



    "Cheng Yi." Li Chengyi reached out to shake her hand. "You're not from Yi Country?"



    



    "Yeah, I'm from White Star, Ibarumlu State. I'm your fitness teacher," the blonde woman replied. Her Yi Country language was very authentic. Without looking at her appearance, it was impossible to tell that she wasn’t a local.



    



    "I have three White Star professional fitness training certifications. I have been in the industry for fifteen years, and I have been invited to teach physical enhancement courses at several Starlink Universities. Therefore, in terms of physical fitness training, I am the most professional."



    



    "Then I'll leave it to you." Li Chengyi nodded seriously.



    



    The Starlink University system was the top educational certification system of White Star. It was an alliance formed by the best thirty universities and represented the highest and best universities in White Star and the entire world.



    



    To be able to teach physical enhancement courses, the salary of this blonde woman in front of him was definitely not low.



    



    "The boss's suggestion is to complete your physical strengthening and reshaping in the shortest time possible. So, you have to go all out, young man," Christine said cooly.



    



    "Understood!"



    



    How straightforward it was when he agreed, but how painful it was after the training.



    



    After an entire day of training, a massage, a medicinal bath, and stretching and recovery, Li Chengyi confirmed that no one else could see the Flower of Evil on the back of his hand.



    



    At the same time, he saw clearly how bad the physique of this body was.



    



    Just the endurance training alone utterly exhausted him. After finishing the standard amount, he didn't even have the strength to get up.



    



    Fortunately, the various recovery methods that Sindra had prepared were very good. After the massage and medicinal bath, he could at least stand up and go home.



    



    Time passed slowly day by day.



    



    Every morning, he went to the company for training and left in the evening. Then he went to the flower shops and botanical gardens to stroll around and search for the wisteria varieties, as well as collect the abilities of other flowers to prepare for the future.



    



    At the same time, after receiving his salary from Sindra, Li Chengyi immediately ordered a lot of blooming wisterias and seeds online, preparing to find a place to plant them.



    



    
      In the blink of an eye, a week passed, and the ordered goods finally arrived. The new wisteria variety was called wisteria sinensis 'Alba' or white wisteria.
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