
Chapter 61-School 

For three days, Masashi was like a babysitter picking up Aiko from school. 

He now regretted what he said to her that day. Originally it was only for that agreed day only, 

but he didn’t think that kid would ask him to pick her up from school the next day. She even 

allegedly said that when something happens he would rush over every time, that fellow just like 

in the film exposed an expression that of an orphan being left behind. And her classmates, 

especially Asami would coordinate and show an expression that of a person interrogating an 

ungrateful boyfriend. 

Their performance of a melodramatic show made Masashi so that he would want to curse. But 

thinking that she had been in such a big shock, he had to put up with it, making him meet with 

her for several days again. 

It was not until the fourth day that something happened, one that would have nothing to do with 

Masashi. 

In the afternoon, as usual, Masashi would hold a newspaper in front of the school entrance 

waiting for Aiko when Asami suddenly came out. 

“Gennai-san, Aiko’s participating in a club activity today. She’s afraid you might wait for her for 

too long, so she told me to take you inside and wait for her there.” 

“That kid joined a club, never heard her mention that before,” Masashi said while folding the 

newspaper. 

“She’s participating in the cooking study club, just joined yesterday. Later you have the luck of 

having a delicious meal.” Asami exposed a meaningful smile. 

“Regarding this, I won’t hold back and give my opinion. According to my experience, generally, 

a girl’s cooking ability and appearance are inversely proportional.” 

“This fellow’s unable to tell good from bad, if Aiko hears you say that, it would truly be the end 

with for you two. She for you joined the cooking club. You should also know that she has never 

participated any club activities in school.” Asami discontentedly curled her lips. 



“For me? You’re thinking too much. I’m at best, nothing but her babysitter. Don’t say anymore, 

let’s go, let’s go find a place to sit and wait.” 

Asami looked curiously at him, then led him inside. 

This was merely the benefit of knowing Asumi, as this was the first time Masashi entered this 

school. Because the students in this school were either a noble or have a rich family, the security 

here was tight, and usually, it would never allow outsiders to enter. 

Masashi walked and habitually observed the surroundings. 

Worthy of being an elite school, the interior compared to the exterior was just too different. 

There was an advanced teaching building, library, a beautiful indoor gym, a world-class indoor 

stadium, circular track, underground parking and more advanced facilities. This ostentation, even 

for some famous universities, would be considered mediocre. 

At this time, it was the end of the school day, so more and more student from inside left. Among 

these were people affectionately kissing in public, male and female students cuddling together 

were also a lot. Its openness is simply couldn’t be compared with the public school that Masashi 

attends. 

When Masashi and Asami arrived at a circular corridor, Asami let him sit in the corridor on 

either side of the chair, as she was going to ask Aiko, when she’ll leave. 

Masashi agreed in a high leveled tone and readily took out a newspaper. 

Reading for about 15 minutes, Masashi suddenly heard a very loud noise in the basketball court, 

raising his head, and only saw that place surrounded by a group of people. 

Masashi, who was reading the newspaper, was a little bored, so he went over to see what’s 

happening. 

Just one look and Masashi lost interest in watching. 



It was a very simple matter; seven boys were encircling a European student. No one in the crowd 

speaks out for the student, and some even smiled while finger-pointing at him, purely seeing this 

as a play. 

School violence wasn’t unusual in Japan when compared to schools in the United States were 

they were more common. 

Masashi never thought of himself as a righteous person, so he completely didn’t intend to 

interfere with the matter. 

“Gennai-san, there you are, making us look for you. Really.” Aiko with Asami, Ryoko, and Ai 

saw Masashi in the crowd. Aiko couldn’t help but pout, complaining. 

“Did the club activity that studies how to kill using food end?” Masashi went to greet the other 

three girls while slowly withdrawing from the crowd. 

“Hateful, it’s the cooking study club, the study isn’t meant to kill people using food.” Aiko very 

flirtingly protested. 

“It doesn’t matter if it’s good, let’s go quickly. I’m a bit hungry, so I can’t wait to get home for 

dinner.” 

“Tonight, stay in my house to eat, okay? I just learned a new cuisine today.” Aiko showed an 

expression hoping that he’ll agree. 

Her face reminded Masashi of Rumi’s appearing when she’s asking him to eat the food she 

made. “In a month, I presume that you would send your fellow students to the hospital for a 

period of time because of food poisoning.” 

“Hateful guy.” Aiko couldn’t help but pinch his arm. 

Masashi’s thick skin became plump, as he temporarily massages his arm. 

“Gennai-san, what’s happening there?” Asami strangely looked at the surrounding students. 

“Nothing, just a group of kids venting their excess energy.” 



When they were just about to go out of the basketball court, when Masashi with his sense of 

hearing that far surpasses that of an ordinary person heard a sentence that made his eyes blink. 

Because of this sentence, he stopped. 

“Do you know the lifeless guy there?” Masashi turned around and asked them. 

“Who are you talking about?” Ryoko asked. 

Masashi pointed at the front. 

The four girls were a little curious and went towards the crowd to see. 

After a while, the four came back. Ryoko said: “The person you just mentioned should be the 

transfer student who just transferred just recently, His name is Zhangming Xian. 

“He’s Chinese?” 

“Yes, his father was a Chinese-American, he was studying in the United States, and transferred 

here last month. But he’s very timid, so he’s often being bullied. The people hitting him are 

problem students in this school, but their backgrounds are very deep, so even the teachers don’t 

stop them.” Ryoko went on. 

“In other words, just now I didn’t mishear it wrong.”  Masashi suddenly said dismissively. 

The four girls were puzzled when Masashi quietly returned to the crowd again, who then, arrived 

at the forefront. 

When he came into contact with the person who obstructed people, he clearly noticed the 

besieged US transfer student Zhangming Xian hugging his head tightly using his hands, and 

body curled up while lying on the ground. As several male students around him constantly 

kicking him, one of the tallest student wearing high quality shoes stepped on the transfer 

student’s head fiercely kneading his head, and sometimes spitting on him. 

Masashi was very familiar with this scene, when he wasn’t reincarnated in his body, that 

cowardly Hirota Masashi would be bullied like this by high school students every day. But this 

wasn’t the reason why Masashi returned once more. 



“What did you just call him?” Masashi went to the front and asked the tallest boy. 

“Who are you? You’re not a student of our school.” The boy looked at his uniform. 

“It doesn’t matter who I am, if I heard correctly, you just called him a Chinese pig, is that right?” 

“What are you going to do about it? Before I get angry, go away to the side.” Several other boys 

also stopped and looked at him. 

“I’ll ask again, did you just call him a Chinese pig?” Masashi still tirelessly asked. 

“I did, if you trouble me again, I’ll hit you.” The boy spat at Masashi. 

“Yes, you’re on the line.” Masashi gently stepped sideways evading the saliva, as his face had a 

strange smile. 

“You….” The boy hadn’t finished talking when his whole body was suddenly sent flying…. 

Nobody knew what happened, the crowd of students only saw him suddenly sent flying more 

than two meters to the left, and then fell to the ground motionlessly. 

The field suddenly became quiet, followed by screams coming from the girls while the entire 

basketball court was immediately messed up. 

“What do you want?” In the remaining six boys, a boy wearing glasses asked Masashi out loud. 

“Didn’t you see it? You can come again to find out.” Masashi sent out a chilling smile again 

 

Chapter 62-Under Attack 

“This guy’s together with the Chinese pig, let’s go flat them together.” Another tall boy with his 

heart gelled cried out. 

After he finished speaking, several people immediately surrounded Masashi. 



“Stop it, all of you stop.” Aiko rushed at them loudly saying something. 

“Aiko, do you know this guy?” The boy with glasses looked at her. 

“He’s my friend, please don’t do it. It’s just a misunderstanding.” Aiko said anxiously. 

“Ikeda, he’s really Aiko’s friend, don’t be unreasonable.” Asami also ran. 

“I don’t care who he is, in short, he started it, in any case, we won’t let him go.” The boy with 

his hair gelled sneered. 

“Fukui, don’t go too far.” Asami looked at him coldly. 

“Aiko, although he’s you friend, the person who started it was him, if we let him go we’ll lose 

face. But I’ll give you face, if he’s willing to get down on his knees and beg us for mercy, I 

might be able to let him go.” Ikeda wearing his glasses looked at Aiko’s charming face. 

Gennai-san kneel and beg? With that guy’s character, he would rather die than do so. Aiko was 

just about to openly plead again, just as she was opening her mouth when suddenly the teenager 

suddenly spoke up: “Leave, this matter has nothing to do with you.” 

His expression was the same as before, but Aiko and Asami clearly felt that at this moment, 

Masashi looked like a different person that they have never seen before. With only those words, 

the two girls couldn’t let out a sound. 

“Boy, it seems you’ve awakened. Now kneel down and lick my shoes, or it may be too late.” 

Ikeda sneered. 

“Has anyone told you, your mouth stinks. Let’s do this quickly. I still have to go home for 

dinner.” 

Ikeda flew into a rage, “kill this motherfucker!” 

Suddenly, the six boys rushed….. 



Five minutes later, looking on the ground there were six boys continuously groaning, everyone 

couldn’t believe their eyes. 

Are we in the film 「Fist of the North Star」? Otherwise, how could this scene that could only 

happen in the movie be done in real life? 

Nobody could see how Masashi struck down the men, but everyone saw, that all the boys who 

rushed at him, even if it just looks like he only slightly touches them, the boy that he bumped 

would definitely fall down to the ground. 

Most people felt horrible to these young boys who one by one continuously fell flatly down to 

the ground. 

When he beat them up, the sound of the impact when making contact with the muscle made 

people feel the chill on their spine. 

No matter how the boys screamed for mercy, the boy would still continue and attack every one 

of them, without mercy, only until he beat up the seven one by one was he finally willing to stop. 

He only used less than 10 seconds to take down the six people, but he actually spent five minutes 

beating up the people. 

In that five minutes, Aiko and Asami totally had the time to stop him, but at that time, they like 

everyone else, had their mind go blank, and were only able to look until the end. 

After he had beaten up all of them, Masashi suddenly turned around and looked at the transfer 

student, then step by step walked over towards him. 

“Thanks, Thank you….” Seeing Masashi come closer, the transfer student was shocked and 

scared. But knowing he had helped him, he quickly thanked him aloud. 

But he wasn’t finished, Masashi suddenly grabbed him by the collar with both hands, his whole 

body lifted up, and then mercilessly pressed on the basketball beam. 

His back was leaning on the beam in pain making him call out in pain. 



“You, what do you want?” He said, with a half-skilled Japanese accent, while his face was in 

panic as he looked at Masashi. 

“What do I want?” Masashi suddenly increased the strength in his hands. Zhangming xian 

suddenly called out again. 

“You ask what I want? I should ask you what you want. A man beating people up doesn’t matter, 

but you didn’t even dare fight back, like a dead dog being bullied by this group of garbage. 

Looking at you, not only they, even I would think about beating you up.” Masashi looked at him 

with glowing bloodshot eyes. 

Zhangming Xian had no time to think about how this Japanese boy could speak Chinese, but also 

fluent. At that moment, he saw Masashi’s ferocious look and was scared unable to let out a 

sound. 

Looking at the pale, trembling boy, Masashi suddenly felt a little tired. He wasn’t tired 

physically, but heartfelt tired. 

He sighed, then released Zhangming Xian’s collar, turned around and walked away. 

Along the way, the crowd of students as to avoid trouble, automatically moved one meter away 

from him, no one dared to approach him. 

Seeing Masashi get farther, Aiko was biting her lips and quickly followed. The other three girls 

had no choice but also follow them. 

A dynamic music echoed in the fast-food restaurant, a teenager with four girls sitting together to 

eat. Strictly speaking, only the boy was eating. As for the four girls, they looked at him very 

strangely. 

“Don’t you have anything you want to say to us?” Finally, the girl with a very cute look and skin 

as white as jade couldn’t help but speak first. 

“Today’s chicken seems harder to eat than usual.” Masashi, taking the last bite out of the 

chicken, carelessly threw away the bones, then calmly said to her. 



“Is that the only thing you want to say?” 

“Moreover, it’s difficult to drink soda. I’ve been wondering why so many people would love this 

traditional Chinese medicine like color as a beverage.” 

The girl unconsciously scratched his fists, “Nothing else yet?” 

“and so….” 

“and so?” 

“The conclusion is eating fast food isn’t good,” Masashi said while rubbing his mouth. 

“You only want to say that?” The girl couldn’t bear it anymore and suddenly stood up. 

“Aiko, not like this, you should persuade him slowly.” Asami immediately put her back to her 

seat. While Ryoko, who was beside her, comforted her. 

Aiko, angrily sat down, as her eyes kept looking at Masashi. 

“Do you know who you just hit?” 

“I hit a human? Don’t have any impression of them.” Masashi continued to play the fool. 

“You…..” Aiko almost pounded the table, but Asami quickly pulled her. 

“Gennai-san, this time, you’re really in trouble. Those people’s background are very powerful, 

not only rich, but also know a lot of powerful people, especially that Ikeda, his father is an 

incumbent, and has so much power so that no one in school dares to cause trouble for him.” 

Ryoko next explained. 

“So it is. I know, if there’s nothing else I’m going home for dinner. You be careful on the road.” 

Masashi said as he stood up. 



“What also eat rice? Do you really not understand the seriousness of the situation? Those people 

will certainly look for revenge, aren’t you even worried a little bit worried about it?” Aiko 

stopped him as she was both worried and anxious, tears almost falling down. 

Masashi quietly watched her, and after a while, suddenly laughed again, laughing lightheartedly. 

“Kid, whether you believe it or not, in this world, there’s no one I can’t beat. Rest assured, those 

young folks are only capable of enduring me.” With that, he walked passed her going out of the 

fast-food restaurant. 

Seeing Masashi’s back, Aiko and the other girls again exposed bewildered eyes. 

 

Chapter 63-Innocent 

Some things, no matter what one does, would still come. 

The next morning, Masashi was called to the principal’s office. 

Opening the door, he saw the fat principal and at his left side, sitting there was a stern middle-

aged man. 

Originally the principal was accompanying the middle-aged man with a smiling face, seeing 

Masashi, he immediately shouted loudly: “Gennai Masashi, what exactly did you do? Come 

quickly, Congressman Ikeda has especially come looking for you.” If it weren’t for the person 

sitting next to him, he would have pointed at the problem student and cursed at him. 

Masashi’s mouth twitched as he quietly walked towards Congressman Ikeda. 

“Are you Gennai Masashi-san?” The stern middle-aged man unexpectedly used honorifics. 

Masashi frown, then said dismissively: “I am Gennai Masashi, what brings you to look for me?” 

“Gennai Masashi, what’s with that attitude?” The principal was anxious as he breaks into a cold 

sweat. He was prepared, so long as Congressman Ikeda would be happy, he would immediately 

expel this problem student, so as to not stir up any trouble. 



To everyone’s surprise, this middle-aged man turned around and suddenly kneeled down before 

Masashi. 

This almost made the principal’s eyes fall out, and even Masashi was a little surprised. 

“I’ll teach my child a lesson, for offending Mr. Gennai, I beg for your Excellency’s forgiveness.” 

Congressman Ikeda’s head was firmly against the floor. 

Masashi calmed, saying softly: “After all, the person who first started it was I, doesn’t Mr. Ikeda 

blame me?” 

“I do not dare to, my son was extremely, stubbornly disobedient, so I must thank your excellency 

for educating him. In the future, I’ll certainly teach my son strictly and ensure that something 

like this never happens again.” 

“Now that the misunderstanding’s gone, Mr. Ikeda please give my regards to Ikeda student.” 

Masashi quitted while one was still ahead, after all, this guy was still a congressman, in front of 

other he should still give him some face. 

“Thank you for your Excellency’s concern. If it’s all right I’ll go first, I’m very sorry for wasting 

your excellency’s precious study time.” Congressman Ikeda bent down and bowed down and 

again. 

“Well, you take care.” Masashi was tired of this hypocrite formality. 

“Gennai student, you….” With Congressman Ikeda gone, the principal looked at Masashi as if he 

saw a monster. 

“Principal, if there’s nothing else I’ll go back to class.” Before he could finish, Masashi had 

proudly walked out. 

“Good, good, you take care….” Principal wiped his sweat while smiling. 

Masashi returned to the classroom but found no one there. Then he remembered that it was 

physical education, so students had to go to the field. 



Without anything to do, he looked at his drawer and took out a book. 

Not long before reading he heard footsteps coming from outside the door. He looked up and saw 

Mizato come in. 

Because he was always looking towards the back, up until he entered the classroom, and only to 

see Masashi let out an evil grin. 

Seeing Masashi, Mizato’s first reaction was to run out, but Masashi was already at the door 

waiting for him, he wanted to run, but a hand behind him immediately grasped his arm, pinning 

his whole body against the wall. 

“ya!” Mizato immediately called out in pain. 

“Mizato-san, we haven’t spoken for a long time, have you been well?” 

“You, what do you want?” Mizato was frightened while his complexion turned pale. He didn’t 

know when, but he suddenly saw Masashi’s flexible foot. 

“Nothing, I just want to chat with Mizato schoolmate.” 

“I beg you, let me go, please? My hand hurts.” Mizato said. 

“Of course, as long as you don’t run.” Masashi then let go of his hand and smiled at him. 

“What are you trying to do?” Mizato was uncomfortable. 

“If I’m not mistaken, the class right now is physical education. I would like to ask, why did 

Mizato-san come back here?” 

“I’m, I’m a little uncomfortable.” Mizato evasively said. 

“If I’m not imaging it previously, didn’t you put something in my drawer?” 

Hearing his words, Mizato’s face immediately turned pale, “I, didn’t…” 



But before he finished, Masashi suddenly grabbed him by the collar, “last time didn’t that 

bastard Nagasaki order you to frame me?” 

“You, how do you know that?” Mizato stared at him. 

This little rascal is really just a kid, with only one try he already fell into the trap, Masashi 

sneered in his heart. 

“That’s so, and he told you to put the fountain pen secretly in my drawer, right?” 

Mizato nodded reluctantly. 

“Didn’t I ask you a question? Answer me.” Masashi gave him a stern look 

Mizato was frightened by him and quickly answered yes. 

“I can let you off, but you must tell me what happened that day in detail. I want to know how he 

set me up.” 

“Are you going to let me go?” Mizato said skeptically. 

“Your grandmother! Told you to quickly tell me, you’re too talkative.” Masashi was a little 

impatient. 

Mizato didn’t dare ask anymore, and immediately laid it out. 

Just listen to a few words, Masashi couldn’t help but doze off already. Listening to him for a full 

fifteen minutes while constantly saying it wasn’t his fault, begging for mercy and some nonsense 

that he regretted committing the crime. 

Once he finished, Masashi finally let out a yawn. Then lazily said: “Mizato, you’re the most 

stupidest kid I’ve ever seen.” 

“What?” Mizato looked at him, puzzled. 



“Listen to this,” Masashi said as he took out his cell phone, and then lowered his head 

provokingly. 

Not long after, a record of their conversation could be heard from the phone, and its content was 

just Mizato being accountable with the alleged incident. 

Hearing the tape, Mizato knew he was tricked, and immediately rushed to grab the phone. But 

Masashi kicked off the ground. 

“You think I’m so bored that I’d even listen to a three-year-old? Guess what’s going to happen? 

Nagasaki asked such an idiot to be the ringer, is the most fatal mistake he made. Now let’s go to 

the principal, and if you can get Nagasaki involved, then maybe you’ll be off the hook.” Masashi 

jumped off the table and walked to the door. 

Mizato suddenly ran in front of him, stopping at the door and loudly said: “Give me the phone!” 

Masashi sneered, “If you were me, would you do it?” 

“Give me or I….” 

“Otherwise, what, you’ll jump on me? Or die in front of me?” 

Mizato suddenly pulled out a knife from his body, pointing at Masashi and exclaimed: “I, I’ll say 

it again, give me the phone…..otherwise, I…” 

Masashi looked at him, “You can try.” Then step by step walked towards him. 

“Don’t come, I told you to stop…….stop!” Mizato hysterically cried. 

Masashi walked over and looked at him, quietly watching him, not doing anything. 

After a while, Mizato suddenly dropped the knife, kneeling in front of him as he cried, “I beg 

you, let me go.” 

“I don’t need people to take responsibility for what you did.” Masashi expressionlessly said, then 

turned around and walked out of the classroom. 



Behind the sound of Mizato crying more and more loudly can be heard. 

“Senior, what’s going on with you? Are you sick?” Rumi gently touched his forehead. 

“Nothing, just thinking of something.” 

“Brother, what happened to that Mizato now?” Kazumi made a cup of tea placing it before 

Masashi. 

“I don’t know, maybe taken away by his family.” 

“Good, now senior’s name is finally clean. Just thinking that that Nagasaki could do such a 

thing, it’s outrageous.” Rumi said angrily. 

“I already told you, that transfer student’s not a good person.” Kazumi very calmly drank some 

tea. 

“You guess how will the school deal with the two of them?” Rumi asked. 

“Mizato that fellow would certainly be urged to quit, as for Nagasaki, hard to say, probably 

nothing will happen.” Kazumi sneered. 

“Why?” 

“Because in the evidence only Mizato admitted his crime, as long as Nagasaki simply denies it, 

nothing can be done to him. Moreover, rich kids like him would curry the school favor 

beforehand, so why would they pursue the matter.” Masashi said next. 

“Could it be that we’ll just let something like this pass?” 

“That’s hard to say.” Masashi suddenly exposed a playful smile. 

 

Chapter 64-The Dim Light of the Night 

“Brother, are you going to pick that girl in the afternoon?” Kazumi suddenly asked. 



“Yes.” 

“How low are you going to continue picking her up?” 

This question has also caused Rumi to eagerly watch. 

“It should be another day or two. I think that’s about it.” 

“I’m afraid you won’t be able to stop picking her up, after all, she is the sister of teacher Naoko, 

how bad could she be?” Kazumi said passive-aggressively. 

“Hey, don’t speak as if I’m going to buy her goldfish will you (TL: Goldfish is slang for pedo)?” 

Masashi didn’t understand what was it that made her angry. 

“Did you really never attempt with that girl?” Kazumi stared at him. 

Truly deadly, even the serious word like ‘attempt’ came out. “Frankly, I have no interest in the 

little kid.” 

“What kind of girl are you interested in? Is it a woman like teacher Naoko?” Kazumi pressed the 

matter step by step. 

“Do I look like I’m horny? How could kids these days ask this kind of question.” Masashi rolled 

his eyes at her. 

“Other people are curious about you. Brother, tell me.” Kazumi used the soft and hard method. 

Rumi also came helping her launching an offensive eye contact from the side. 

“Kazumi, you set a bad example for Rumi.” Masashi wryly smiled. 

“Don’t change the subject, quickly talk.” 

“I don’t know what kind of woman that I like, at least, for now, I don’t know. Maybe one day I’ll 

meet a woman who I want to be buried together with, it means I’ve found the one.” Masashi said 

dismissively. 



“What kind of answer is this?” Kazumi was very unhappy. 

“Well, I’m going back to the classroom, you two also need to hurry up.” After that, he stretched 

himself and went toward the door. 

Kazumi started to pick up the lunch boxes, seeing Rumi in a trance, then patted her on the 

shoulder, “What are you thinking?” 

“I think senpai has something on his mind today.” Rumi woke up from her daze. 

“With that fellow’s character, if he refuses to say, nobody could guess what’s in his mind.” 

“But you can rest assured, it seems that he doesn’t have any interest in that girl.” Kazumi 

suddenly turned and grinned at her. 

“I….I don’t know what are you talking about, I….need to go….” The Kendo girl blushed like 

blood, stood up and left in a hurry. 

“Little fool, let me tell you, that guy in some ways is quite slow, and sometimes you have to 

learn to take the initiative. Otherwise, he will never understand.” Kazumi said these words 

behind her. 

Hearing this, Rumi’s body involuntarily paused for a moment and then hastily ran downstairs. 

After she left, Kazumi suddenly sighed softly and then continued to clean up. 

“You must be proud right? Gennai Masashi.” In the hallway, Masashi encountered a gloomy-

faced Nagasaki. 

“Today you are just alone? That’s very rare. Where’s your group of fans?” 

“All of that is thanks to you.” Nagasaki looked at him coldly. 

Masashi looked at him and burst out laughing, “I initially have no feeling at all about it, but 

seeing you like this, all of a sudden I think that this is something that should be welcomed. I’ve 



said this before: that was a very poor play. Especially since you used this idiot actor Mizato, 

that’s the biggest mistake you made.” 

“You are right. It was my mistake. But what can you do, as long as I flatly deny it, they can’t 

possibly deal with me.” Nagasaki sneered. 

“I think you misunderstood. I did not think that this would impact you at all. That idiot just 

happened to be in the doorstep, so I grabbed him to prove my innocence. My account with you 

hasn’t even started yet.” When it came to the last sentence, Masashi looked at him dismissively. 

“You….” 

“People have to take responsibility for what they’ve done. I left this sentence to Mizato, and 

now, I leave it to you.” With that, Masashi bypassed his side and walked to the classroom. 

Nagasaki watched him gradually walked away, at that moment, he suddenly felt as if he did 

something wrong, messing with someone that shouldn’t be messed with. 

When he was about to arrive at the classroom, Masashi suddenly changed his mind and without 

another word, he turned and went downstairs. 

When he walked out of the school gate, a blue “BMW” suddenly came toward him. 

“Mr. Gennai, if you don’t mind please come aboard.” The car window open, revealing a 

beautiful bright face of a beauty. 

Masashi took one look at her and then opened the front door to sit in. 

“Where do you want to go?” Sakurai looked at him and said with a gentle tune. 

“Just drive, anywhere you want.” He turned on the radio. 

Sakurai no longer spoke, quietly started the car. 

“I forgot to appreciate your effort, thank you for helping me deal with Ikeda.” In the moving car, 

after nearly half an hour of silent, Masashi said something. 



“Your welcome, this was what we suppose to do.” 

“Do you know what day is today?” Masashi suddenly said some irrelevant words. 

Sakurai wanted to say: “Sorry, I can’t think of anything.” 

“Today, actually there’s nothing important, it’s just the anniversary of the death of my friend.” 

Masashi dismissively said. 

“I am sorry.” 

Masashi smiled, “It has nothing to do with you, you don’t need to apologize. Previously, every 

year at this time, I would visit her. But I didn’t go this year. 

“Do you have some matters that makes you unable to go this year?” Sakurai’s voice was gentle 

as water. 

“No, I have many free times. It’s purely a matter of heart.” Masashi looked at the scenery outside 

the window in a daze. 

Sakurai paused for a moment, and then quietly said: “My father once said, life is but dozens of 

years. If someone arrives at his or her death door with little remorse, that is a happy thing.” 

Masashi said nothing, just quietly looking out of the window. 

After what seemed to be a long time, he turned to smile at Sakurai, “Thank You. Perhaps you’re 

right, things that you want to do, you have to do it. Don’t think too much, or it will only increase 

your worry. Please, I would like to go home.” 

“Alright,” Sakurai smiled at him and put the car back. 

Five minutes later, Masashi wearing casual clothes walked out from the house. 

“Sorry to keep you waiting.” He opened the door again to sit in. 

“Where do you want to go now?” Sakurai looked at him. 



“Sorry to trouble you, the airport, please. I hope we’re not late.” 

“Ok.” Sakurai immediately started the car and sped away toward the airport. 

Late at night, in a mountainous area in southern Nepal, a teenager sitting quietly in front of a 

white tombstone. 

Looking at this piece of erect stone, the teenager suddenly remembered an old song that he 

listened in a church. 

I’m not here, please don’t stand at my grave crying, because I’m not sleeping. I’m everywhere 

along the wind. I’m the glistening white snow. I’m the light of the Sun that brushes the field. I’m 

the stars in the night sky…. 

Please don’t stand at my grave crying, because I’m not here, “A Wei, I am Lei Yin….” The boy 

felt his throat went dry. 

“It’s been ten years. I haven’t come to see you in ten years. I have been hesitant to come to see 

you again. Because I’m not that Lei Yin. I hope that you’re not here either, otherwise, my ash 

underneath yet I am still here, this is so unfair to you.” Finished this sentence, the boy was silent 

for a long time. 

“No matter what, I still came. Tonight, I’ll be right here with you, just like before, to accompany 

you to see tomorrow’s sunrise.” With that, the boy quietly drunk the wine, leaning against the 

stone. 

Tonight, the dim light of the night was like a river. 

 

Chapter 65-First Meeting 

When Masashi came back to the hotel, it was already two in the afternoon. 

Calling the airport to ask for a moment, the first flight to Tokyo was at 5 o’clock. Because it was 

still early, Masashi decided to walk outside. 



Nepal was a beautiful place; most of the country was not affected by industrial pollution. It was 

full of green trees and flower, as well as the air being crystal clear. 

Not long after, Masashi began to feel a little bit hungry, then remembering except eating on the 

plane, from yesterday to now he hasn’t eaten anything. So he had no choice but to turn back and 

go to a nearby restaurant. 

Eating half of the time, Masashi suddenly felt like he was being watched. Looked behind him, 

and sure enough, he saw a little girl approximately 8-9-year-old standing nearby staring at him. 

The little girl’s face was as white as milk, eyes big and round, wearing very good textured 

cashmere, looking like a well-made doll. 

Face almost looked that of an Asians, but also having a Nepal person’s delicate facial features. 

So the first idea that Masashi had was that she wasn’t from around this place. 

The little girl was actually not afraid, as Masashi moved closer and closer towards her. 

Masashi was amused, looked at her while pointing at an uneaten dessert on the table, referring if 

she wanted to eat it? 

The little girl shook her head, walked towards Masashi, and finally spoke, speaking which was 

actually English. Masashi was also a little bit surprised. 

“You…..Who are you?” The little girl’s tone was very stiff, and it seemed like it had been a long 

time since she had last spoken. 

“Did you parents not teach you, before asking for someone’s name, you have to tell them your 

name first,” Masashi said with a smile. 

The little girl shook her head, “I….don’t know, they’re already dead.” Her expression was 

serious. 

“I’m sorry.” Masashi gently touched her head. 



Regarding this action, the little girl seemed like she had very much enjoyed it, and like a kitten 

gently closed her eyes. 

“I have two names, a Chinese name, and a Japanese name. You can call me Lei Yin.” When it 

came to his name, Masashi felt that he was both familiar and unfamiliar with it. 

“Lei, Lei….” The little girl said softly, and then unblinkingly looked at him. 

“I’ve told you my name, so you should also tell me your name.” 

“…..They call me Amy.” 

“Amy? Where are you from?” Although she spoke in English, Masashi always felt like she was 

Asian, so who knew she had such a western name. 

The little girl didn’t answer, and just looked at him puzzled. 

“Do you want to eat this?” Masashi didn’t ask again but pointed at the cake and pastries on the 

table as he asked. 

“Ahn.” The little girl didn’t refuse again. 

At that time, Masashi sipped his tea and watched the little girl’s lovely, but clumsy movements 

as she ate dessert. 

“Amy, why are you here? Who are you?” When the little girl was eating something, a female 

voice could suddenly be heard. 

Masashi turned to look behind and saw a very beautiful Eurasian beauty aggressively looking at 

him. 

“Are you Amy’s guardian?” Masashi gently put down the cup. 

“Who are you? What do you want?” The beautiful woman first pulls Amy to her side, as she 

looked at him with hostility. 



“I’m just an ordinary tourist, but as you can see, I just asked this kid to eat.” Masashi hated 

dealing with an anxious woman, if you really treasured this kid, no matter what she wouldn’t 

have been running around all over the place. 

“Amy, are you okay? Did he do anything weird to you?” the beauty ignored him, crouching and 

carefully examining the little girl. 

Masashi smiled bitterly, her tone clearly regarded him as a pervert. He didn’t want to care about 

her, so he stood up and left. 

But before he could even take two steps forward, his foot suddenly felt heavy. 

He looked down and saw Amy. At that moment, she felt like a baby bear clinging to his legs and 

wouldn’t let him go no matter what. 

“Lei, don’t go….don’t go….” The little girl stared at him with pleading eyes 

. 

“Amy, quickly let go!” The beauty was surprised and furious. 

Amy didn’t pay attention to her and continued clinging tightly on Masashi’s thigh. 

Looking at the little girl who didn’t like to speak, Masashi’s eyes was filled with a faint warmth. 

He squatted down and touched Amy’s small head and said: “Hey, kid, you are so bad, oh.” 

“Lei…., don’t go.” The little girl looked at him pitifully. 

The beauty next to him was surprised, she had never seen Amy as she was now, being dependent 

on one person. She was very clear that Amy had a severe autism, apart from her father, she was 

never close to anyone. Even they were rarely able to make her say a few words. Her father was 

worried about her condition, so he looked for a lot of famous psychologists trying to treat her, 

but maybe because of her trauma during her childhood was too big, so even now hasn’t even 

made the slightest progress. In this case, she was powerless. 



But now, in front of this high school-like teenager, Amy unexpectedly didn’t want him to leave? 

Thinking of this, Alice Lynn couldn’t help but look at the teenager. 

Masashi absolutely didn’t know Alice was watching, as he was busy comforting this kid. Finally, 

after a lot of explaining, Amy’s small hands finally let go, but her eyes still looked at him 

closely. 

“Go call this number and you can find me. Will you call?” Masashi wrote his phone number on a 

piece of paper and handed it to her, demonstrating a motion of calling him. 

The little girl nodded, holding the small piece of paper on her hand tightly as if she was afraid 

that it would fly away. 

“Well, I really gotta go. If there’s something, then give me a call, later must be obedient.” 

Ami nodded again, her eyes blinking as she looked at him. 

Masashi smiled, patted her little head then left the restaurant. 

Until he was very far away from the restaurant, Masashi seemed to be able to hear the little girl 

calling his name. 

Gently breathing, Masashi waved in front of the taxi. 

“Where are you going?” The taxi driver asked in broken English. 

“Airport,” Masashi said in Nepal. 

When the driver heard Masashi speak in Nepal, he was suddenly very happy. He even couldn’t 

help but ask him a few question. For example, which country was he from? Why can he speak 

Nepal so well? Did he come to travel in Nepal and so on. He also took great pains to introduce to 

Masashi several famous attractions as well as some strange customs. Later he also explained to 

him where and when to take a cheaper taxi ride, which hotel was good, and which hotel wasn’t 

very healthy and so on. His enthusiasm seemed to show that the two had known each other for 

dozens of years now. 



Seeing this overly enthusiastic middle-aged man, Masashi had mixed feeling. If he had known 

this earlier, he wouldn’t have fluently answered him with the Nepal Language, if he had done so, 

he wouldn’t have had to listen to him for a long time. 

When the taxi driver was still talking, Masashi looked through the rearview mirror towards the 

Restaurant where Amy was with the woman. 

Looking behind, Amy had a very dull look. On the other hand, at that moment, the woman was 

holding her hand as she called for a taxi. 

Not long after, a taxi opened up to them. 

Masashi retracted his eyes, and when he was ready to tell this talkative driver to shut up and 

drive, suddenly, he heard a woman scream. 

He quickly looked back and saw two men rushed out from the taxi towards Amy, when the 

woman screamed, one of the two men forcibly pulled Amy into the taxi. While the woman 

unceasingly struggled, one of the men closed the door. Then, the taxi immediately left. 

The whole thing took less than 5 seconds, and a few actually saw, so it didn’t attract the attention 

of other people. But Masashi saw, he saw very clearly, that this was kidnapping. 

“Immediately catch that taxi,” Masashi exclaimed towards the driver. 

“What happened?” the middle-aged man was still immersed in speaking. 

“I told you to catch up with that car. Fast!” Masashi shouted. 

The taxi driver couldn’t believe that a man could have such eyes, he suddenly broke out in a cold 

sweat. And at that moment didn’t dare say anything, immediately starting up the taxi to pursue in 

the direction that Masashi exclaimed. 

 

Chapter 66-Warehouse 

“Who are you people?” Knowing that escape is impossible, Alice Lynn gradually calmed down. 



The two men didn’t make any sound. 

“Hey, I’m asking you, why do you kidnap us?” Alice Lynn cried aloud. 

The two men still ignored her. 

Never was her so lightly treated, if not for her hands being handcuffed, she would slap them in 

the face. 

Seeing the pale face of the nearby Amy, Alice Lynn can only hug her gently. 

“Don’t worry, nothing would happen.” She said with a smile to the little girl. 

Amy didn’t make a sound, just looked at her blankly. 

The taxi continued to move forward in silent, looking at the constantly disappearing scene 

outside the window, Alice Lynn felt gloomy. 

After nearly an hour of driving, the taxi pulled up in front of warehouse dock. 

It was an abandoned worn-out warehouse. In front of the warehouse, two deluxe cars parked. 

The scene was very quiet around them, except to the faintly heard ship’s sirens in the distance, 

there was no human voice. 

Alice Lynn and Amy were held by the two men to get off the taxi and into the warehouse. 

The driver also got off of the car and walked to the front of the deluxe car and entered it to sit in 

the driver seat. 

In the dimly lit warehouse, only one incandescent light bulb was shining. Four men were quietly 

sitting there, sitting in the middle is a blond youth wearing a high-quality suit and a middle-aged 

man dressed in a gray suit. 

“Nicole, it really is you, asshole.” Saw the blond youth, Alice Lynn shouted at once. 



“Alice Lynn, this is so un-lady-like.” Nicole stood up, smiling. 

Alice Lynn suddenly rushed over and tried to wallop his shoulder. 

When she came, the two men were about to grab her, but Nicole beckoned with his hand to stop 

them. 

After Alice had hit him a few times, Nicole reached up to her chin. 

“Alice Lynn, you’re so beautiful. What a pity, why did you do this to me? You know, we have 

almost reached the marriage stage.” 

“Who wants to marry someone who can only wag his tail like a dog in front of Adams?” Alice 

Lynn spat on his face. 

Nicole’s face was expressionless as he wiped off the face of saliva, suddenly a “plop” sound, 

with a backhand he slapped her in the face, her whole body fell to the ground. 

“You bitch, you think you’re so noble? Aren’t you following that guy Meng Zhuoer for his 

money? If I am a dog, you’re nothing but a bitch.” Nicole pulled her hair and drew her face to 

him before he exclaimed. 

“What qualification a trash like you to compare yourself to Mr. Dai Fei? It’s ridiculous.” Alice 

Lynn sneered. 

Nicole’s fury can’t be depleted as he slapped her again in the face until blood dripping on the 

corner of her mouth. 

When he was going to hit her again, the middle-aged man standing next to him opened his mouth 

to stop him: “Nicole, don’t forget, Mr. Adams commanded you to do things.” 

“Rest assured, Kiro, I did not forget. I’m just being intimate in front of my fiancée, that’s all.” 

Nicole let go of Alice Lynn and stood up. 

The nearby Amy watched this scene in fear desperately wanted to cry but dared not make any 

sound. When Nicole left, she immediately ran to Alice Lynn wanted to lift her up, but unable to. 



“What do you want?” Alice Lynn slowly stood up, looked at the middle-aged man who is with 

Nicole. 

Kiro smiled like a gentleman and said, “Miss Alice Lynn, we are not here for you. It’s just that, 

this time, you and miss Amy had to go with us, including back to Switzerland later on. This is 

what Mr. Adams instruct us to do.” 

“What do you really want to do?” Alice Lynn doesn’t believe they would involve so many 

people to grab them only to have a chat about the old days with her. 

“You don’t need to worry about this, everything will be arranged by Mr. Adams. During this 

time, as long as you don’t make some irrational behavior, we will be very polite. I hope you 

don’t make it hard for us all.” 

Though she didn’t know what they’re trying to do, at least it is safe for now. Alice Lynn 

somewhat relieved. 

At this time, Kiro looked at his watch and said: “Miss Alice Lynn, we need to go now.” 

“Go where?” She immediately tensed up. 

“Where? Of course back to Switzerland. The travel may be long. I hope you don’t mind.” Kiro 

said with a smile. 

“But my luggage and passport are still in the hotel.” 

“I already sent someone to get it. Please.” Kiro made the ladies first gesture. 

Alice Lynn had no choice but to pull Amy’s hand to follow behind her. 

When they were out of the warehouse, Kiro said to Nicole: “You go with miss Alice Lynn and 

them. Remember, don’t let that thing in the warehouse to happen again.” 

Nicole shrugged to indicate his promise. 



Kiro led the three subordinates to one of the deluxe cars while Nicole and the other man put them 

into the other car. 

“Alice Lynn, I hope you will find a pleasant journey.” Sitting with the two of them in the back of 

the car, Nicole watched Alice’s full of anger face and said. 

Suddenly, the man who sat in the front let out a cry: “You’re not….” Still not finished, the man 

who was sitting in the driver’s seat sent a knockout punch to that man. 

Although Nicole didn’t know what happened, he still reflexively took out a pistol from around 

his waist. 

He was just about to point the muzzle toward that man, and suddenly he felt an iron-like clamp 

on his right hand seizing the pistol. 

He looked up and saw a strange face smiling at him, followed by a fist that was constantly 

enlarged. Finally, he doesn’t know anything…. 

“Who, who are you?” Because everything happened so fast, Alice Lynn didn’t react when Nicole 

and his subordinate were being put down. She watched with surprise and fear at the mystery man 

wearing a hat. 

That man ignored her, he quickly took the pistol from Nicole’s hand and fired two shots at the 

tires of the taxi and the deluxe car where Kiro sat not far away from there. The two shots directly 

hit the targets, all of a sudden, the two cars’ tire blew. 

When Kiro and his men rushed out of the car preparing to return the fire, the mystery man 

immediately turned the car around and drove to the outside. 

“Quickly get down.” That person thundered while driving. 

Alice Lynn knew that that was an important time, didn’t dare to ask, immediately bent down her 

and Amy’s head. 

Just two seconds after they lowered their heads, the right side rear view mirror was shot. 



“Doesn’t know how to shoot.” Alice Lynn seemed to hear the mystery man said such sentence. 

“Who are you?” When the car was on the highway five minutes later, Alice Lynn looked at the 

man’s head and asked. 

“Ordinary tourist. Hey, kid, you okay?” Masashi took off his hat, turned around, and smilingly 

asked. 

“It’s you!” Alice Lynn covered her mouth in surprise. 

“Lei….Lei….” The little girl saw him, suddenly burst into tears, and rushed forward. 

“Hey, kid, don’t move, I’m still driving….” Masashi was caught off guard by her and barely held 

the wheel. 

 

Chapter 67-Decision 

“That was really awful, nearly had my life hang up back there,” Masashi smiled bitterly, as he 

looked closely at Amy, who was tightly holding his arm. 

“Who actually are you? Are you on Murphy’s side?” Alice looked at him nervously. 

“I already said before, I’m just an ordinary tourist. I just hit it off well with this little kid, so I 

conveniently helped a little.” 

“You really aren’t on Murphy’s side?” Asked Alice doubtfully. 

“I don’t know who’s side you’re talking about, but you can believe however or whatever you 

want.” Masashi didn’t bother to talk to her and instead turned on the radio. 

“In any case, I would like to thank you for saving us.” After a short while of silence, Alice softly 

said something. 

Masashi smiled and didn’t say anything. 



“Where do we go now?” After a while, Alice asked as she looked out the window. 

“Find a place to clean up this garbage. Then find a place to rest.” 

Although Alice was puzzled, she didn’t ask anything. Although they were only together for a 

short time, she still had a strange sense of trust towards the boy. 

Masashi parked the car in a place where there weren’t any people, then afterward went out, and 

dragged out the man sitting next to him, then opened the rear door, also dragging out Nicole 

slowly. 

“You, what are you going to do to them?” Alice looked at him a bit nervous. 

“Miss, you watch too many movies. I didn’t go here to destroy the corpse and leave no trace, I’m 

just leaving them here, do you want to take them with us?” 

Alice’s face turned red and felt like she was a little too nervous and overly sensitive. 

“Little kid, was this guy very hard on you?” Masashi suddenly pointed at the ground and asked 

Amy. 

Amy firmly nodded, “He’s a bad guy, he just hit my sister.” 

“Then I’ll help you take revenge, ok?” 

Amy was puzzled as she looked at him. 

“You close your eyes first in the car, remember not to peek.” 

The little girl nodded and hobbled back into the car. 

“You get in the car too, I’ll quickly follow back.” 

Alice looked at him, followed back to the car. 



After she had walked away, Masashi smiled evilly to the two on the ground, “Handsome boy? I 

do hate pretty boys.” Saying so as he fiercely stepped on Nicole’s face. 

After half an hour, Masashi drove to an intersection, then hid the whole car in the bush. Finally, 

about another half an hour he took them and got off the car, and walked towards the town. 

Reaching out and called for a taxi, Masashi sat inside together with them. 

“Where to go?” The driver was a young man. 

Recounting the time, he dared to answer using the Nepal Language, he said in English: “good 

nearby hotel.” 

“Okay.” The driver was relieved. 

Masashi smiled, this guy seemed to only understand the word “Hotel”. 

In the hotel room, Masashi looked at the fast asleep Amy, then turned around to see Alice and 

said:” Now can you tell me this little kid’s life experience?” 

The beauty had mixed feeling as he looked at him for a while in silence, and then lowered her 

head, said: “Although I don’t know your goal, I would like to remind you that this has nothing to 

do with you. So, you still have time to quit now, or your life may be in more danger.” 

“When I saw this kid’s possessions, I already knew that this kid must have a huge fortune,” 

Masashi said dismissively. 

Alice looked at him in the eye and suddenly smiled: “If it was other people I might know what 

they wish to do, but you, I haven’t got a clue of what exactly you want to do, but since you want 

to know, I’ll tell you. As for what to do next, you should first think clearly.” 

Masashi made a motion of invitation. 

“Amy’s father, Meng Zhuoer-Dai Fei is Switzerland Concordia Group’s largest shareholder. The 

Dai Fei family in Switzerland was a very noble family with a long history. Meng Zhuoer was Dai 



Fei family’s current head of the household. He has an elder brother, Rolando. Mr. Meng Zhuoer 

also has two younger brothers, which are Adams and Murphy. 

Concordia is the Dai Fei family’s most important industry, which has two large refineries, three 

watch-making companies, eight mines and some super chain markets. It can be said the Dai Fei 

family in Switzerland, if not the richest family it would be equal to the richest family. Moreover, 

Dai Fei family’s influence is no small matter in the Switzerland Political circle. “At this point, 

Alice paused slightly. 

This was the so-called family sorrows, Masashi quietly sipped a cup of tea. 

“When Amy was five years old, something happened, her mother committed suicide. 

Unfortunately, Amy witnessed her suicide process. This was also the main cause of Amy’s 

autism. No one knew why her mother did so, but most people guessed that she had neurological 

problems. Since her death, Mr. Meng Zhuoer has been unhappy and hadn’t married again, bent 

only on work. In just a few years, everyone slowly forgot what happened. 

But just last month, Mr. Meng Zhuoer went to Nepal to discuss business, but unfortunately died 

in a car accident. I brought Amy to Nepal to let her see Mr. Meng Zhuoer for one last time.” 

“Why would that guy Adams send someone to kidnap you?” Masashi asked. 

“I don’t know, but yesterday I received a call from a law firm in Switzerland, they said that 

before next Saturday I had to go back to Switzerland because they want to read Mr. Meng 

Zhuoer’s will in everyone’s presence. I thought that maybe it had something to do with this.” 

“Next Saturday? That’s almost half a month, Kazumi would certainly scold me this time.” 

Masashi thought aloud as he smiled bitterly. 

“What do you want to do now?” Alice looked at him. 

“Quitting is not my style of doing things. Since I’ve already been wrapped up in this, let’s right 

away travel to Switzerland.” 

“Travel? Do you know how much forces they have? You can die at any time.” Alice excitedly 

stood up. 



Masashi laughed, “You may not believe it, but I think that my life just been too long.” 

“You ungrateful guy.” Alice somewhat feebly sat down. 

“Yes, now that I think about it I don’t know your name yet, I can’t call you woman, right?” 

Masashi lazily leaned back as he said. 

“My name is Alice Lynn-Luo Diman, from Finland. What about you?” 

“You can call me Lei Yin, I am Chinese, but strictly speaking a Chinese of Japanese nationality.” 

Since going abroad, Masashi had very handily gone back to his original name. 

“Are you Japanese?” Alice asked, surprised. 

“Haven’t you listened clearly, I’m Japanese-Chinese, ever since my rebirth to this family.” The 

rebirth to his family that Masashi refers to was the day when he was reincarnated. 

“Oh right, Amy doesn’t seem like she’s Swiss, which country was her mother from?” Masashi 

suddenly remembered a question. 

“Her mother is Singaporean. But Meng Zhuoer is actually half-breed, his mother was Korean. So 

when Amy was born, she didn’t look like an authentic Swiss. 

“How about you, what mix are you?” Masashi had nothing useful to say. 

Although she thought that Masashi’s question was a little strange, she still replied: “My mother’s 

Korean.” 

It seems like Global integration didn’t just refer to the economy, Masashi thought maliciously. 

“Okay, you get some rest, too. If nothing wrong happen, then, tomorrow we’re going to take the 

long flight to Switzerland.” Masashi stood up. 

“Did you really decide to go?” Alice looked at him once more. 



“Young lady, to be honest, you’re a little talkative. I’ll be at the next door, feel free to call me if 

there’s something.” Masashi waved his hand, as he went out of the room. 

Alice silently watched him go. 

 

Chapter 68-Passport 

“Lei Yin, what purpose did you bring us to this place?” Alice puzzlingly asked. 

After having dinner, Masashi took them to a slum area. 

“Young lady, your too quick to forget, your passport has been taken by those guys from a while 

ago, how can you board a plane without it?” 

“But do we have enough time?” the mixed-race woman then remembered about the problem. 

“As long as you have money, we’ll be just in time. Wait inside, do not speak, let me handle 

everything.” Masashi took them to the front of a bar. 

Going inside, a deafening music could be heard. Laser lamp in the dark, and a very large group 

of young people dancing energetically. 

Alice previously often go to bars to play, so she’s accustomed to this kind of atmosphere. But 

Amy turned pale as she was scared of the loud noise. 

“Don’t be afraid, kid, just cover your ears.” Seeing this, Masashi had carried her into his arms to 

comfort her. 

Like a little bunny, Amy immediately shrinks into Masashi’s chest, as she also tightly covers 

both of her ears. 

“Let’s go.” Because it was too noisy, Masashi had to make a gesture to go. 

Alice nodded and followed him. 



Walking into a box, they closed the door, and suddenly, it became really quiet. 

“Both you want?” Because the two didn’t have the appearance of a Nepalese people, the waitress 

very tensely spoke a few simple English words. 

“Get your manager to come here,” Masashi said something in Nepal, and then easily gave her 50 

rupees. 

“Thank you, I’ll call the manager right away, please wait.” After having a deal with the waitress, 

she curtsied and walked out. 

Not long after, a thirty-year-old youth came. 

Like all young men, his first reaction was to look at the beautiful mixed race beauty, then looked 

at the ordinary faced Masashi. 

“Hello, I’m the manager here, why are you looking for me?” 

“Our passports were accidentally lost, you, if you file a replacement, it would take a long time, 

but we have something urgent to do so we immediately need to return home. So I would like to 

ask if you know someone that can get us a passport in a short amount of time.” Masashi said to 

get right to the point. 

“This….” The manager hesitated as he looked at him. 

“Money is not a problem, as long as it’s fast enough.” Masashi took out a hundred-dollar bill 

placing it on the table. 

“You really want to get a passport?” The manager momentarily looked at the bill then 

immediately looked again at Masashi. 

“I said, money isn’t a problem.” Masashi put down another bill. 

“This is….” The manager had a very embarrassed look. 

Masashi without saying anything put one more down. 



“But….” 

“That was the last one, if not, then we’ll have to find someone else.” Masashi was obviously 

rich, but he didn’t like being taken advantage of. 

“You come with me.” The manager saw that he couldn’t squeeze any more oil, so he had to give 

up. 

The young manager took the three out of the bar and later went to a dark and dirty alley, turning 

left, right, and afterward turned around. Finally, the manager came to a stop in front of a broken 

house. 

The manager knocked on the door for a while, immediately a burst of condemning footsteps can 

be heard coming from inside. 

“Bastard, calling this old ghost after midnight.” Opening the door, a bald man forty or fifty 

years-old came out. 

“Why curse, old ghost? I brought you guests.” 

“Guests?” The Oldman warily looked behind the manager to Masashi and Alice. 

“Let’s go talk about it inside.” Said the manager. 

The old man thought for a moment, but in the end, let them in. 

Seeing that it was a dark room, Alice couldn’t help but a little bit worriedly look at Masashi. 

Masashi shook his head to her, and then went ahead inside as he held Amy in his arms. As Alice 

only followed them inside. 

After the Oldman had turned on the light, Alice found that the house was actually much more 

spacious than it looks from the outside. The house was very messy. The place was filled with 

some white paper and transparencies scattered everywhere. 

The old man in front of Masashi and Alice said: “What do you want me to make? A passport?” 



Masashi nodded, “can you let me look at the samples?” 

“Ok.” The old man walked into the room, and after a while, came out of the room holding 

several passports. 

“I’m not bragging, but the passports that I make have had no problems.” The Oldman handed the 

stack of passports to Masashi. 

Masashi looked at a few of them, then pointed to one and said: “I want this.” 

The old man replies: “Good eyes, this type is the real blank passport. The stored goods in the 

market now are getting less and less. Therefore, the price for this is high. How many do you 

need?” 

“Three. When can I get it.” 

“The day after tomorrow.” The Oldman thought. 

“No good, no later than noon tomorrow.” 

“Okay then.” 

After reaching an agreement with the price, the three was sent to another room as they take turns 

getting a personal photo shot, after getting a good photo shot, the three followed the manager as 

they left the old man’s house. 

When the four went to the alleyway, they suddenly saw four young people smoking while they 

stood there talking. Seeing a few of them, Masashi immediately turned around and looked at all 

of them. 

It seems like troubles coming, since Alice is a beautiful woman, walking in the middle of the 

night would always be a very dangerous thing, moreover in such a messy place, others would 

know with a glance that they’re foreigners, they would naturally desire to cause problems for 

others in anticipation. 



Although Alice and the manager knew of this, when facing it for real, they would still feel 

scared. 

The bar manager lowered his head down, pretending that he didn’t know them. 

But not going too far, he was stopped by the four youths. 

“Do you need anything?” The manager still played the fool. 

“Nothing, just want to borrow some money from you.” One of the youths with long hair pulled 

out a knife to play with. 

“I, I don’t have money.” The manager immediately took two steps back. 

“You don’t, but they have.” Another young man looked at Masashi while smoking a cigarette. 

“I’m sorry, this kind of thing I can’t help you with.” The manager said and soon after went off to 

one side. 

“Lei Yin, what should we do?” Alice whispered to Masashi. 

“I have never snatched from anyone, but also haven’t been snatched by someone. I’d like to see 

if they have the ability to do it.” Masashi sneered at them, as he held Amy, who had fallen asleep 

while walking towards them step by step. 

“Hey, foreigner, stop.” The long-haired youth stood in front of Masashi, as he held a knife while 

his hands were shaking in front of their eyes. 

Masashi, without even looking at him, calmly continued and bypassed him. 

“I told you to stop.” The long-haired youth was furious, immediately grasped his neck. 

Just as he was about to catch him, a hand suddenly appeared out of nowhere and immediately 

gripped his wrist. 



“Ka!” The long-haired youth wasn’t able to react to it, then a burst of noise came from his wrist, 

followed by a burning pain that can be felt after the noise was heard. 

The Long-haired youth instinctively opened his mouth ready to cry out, when suddenly 

Masashi’s foot kicked his chin, sending his whole body two meters away. 

“Pow!” the long-haired youth’s whole body fell down on the ground motionless. 

The whole process only took less than two seconds, everyone who saw this, couldn’t believe the 

thing that happened right under their eyes. 

After a while, the other three young men finally reacted, and rushed over as they roared. The 

young man smoking a cigarette ran towards him as he took out a dagger. 

Watching the three rush towards him, the moonlight shining upon Masashi revealed his cold 

smile. 

The manager was unable to believe what happened, while at the same time, Alice felt an upsurge 

on her chest. Again this boy once more gave her an unspeakable shock. 

Yesterday, the boy rescued Amy, but she thought that he was only successful because of the 

sneak attack he had done. But thinking back on his course of action, such as disguising as a 

driver to attack, shooting Kiro’s tires, suddenly pursuing them, he wasn’t only reasonable and 

fair, but also invincible. Afterward, he dealt with Nicole to evade being tracked down, obtained a 

fake passport, and with the way he was so experienced, she couldn’t help but think that he was a 

professional agent. 

And now, his facing three young people armed with lethal weapons, and he took them down in 

less than three seconds. 

Alice didn’t see how the youth got rid of them and only felt that before her eyes were light, 

followed by the strange noise of “Ka, Ka.” At the same time the three Nepal youth fell on the 

ground unable to move, it felt like one of those Kung Fu movies shot several times in Hollywood 

that was overly exaggerated. 

“Hey, let’s go,” Masashi called out to the two who was petrified with what they saw. 



“You….you…” the bar manager felt like he was looking at a monster. 

“Shut up.” Looking down he saw the still asleep little girl on his arms, Masashi then glared at 

him. 

The bar manager felt guilty and was afraid to look at him. 

“Hurry up. It’s getting late. We also have a flight tomorrow.” Masashi said to the beautiful 

mixed-race woman, as he continued to move forward. 

Like this Alice looked at his back with an extremely complex expression, and then slowly 

followed behind. 

The bar manager who was looking at the four young people lying on the ground, suddenly 

shuddered, but also quickly followed them. 

 

Chapter 69-Switzerland 

Switzerland is located in central Europe, with Austria and Liechtenstein to the East, and Italy to 

the South as neighbors. To the West there is France and the last, they have Germany as their 

Northern neighbor. The population is about 7.09 million with 41284 square kilometers of land 

Area. A landlocked Country but famous for its clockwork. 

At the same time, their beautiful scenery, their special status of “Permanently Neutral” country, 

and their Swiss bank unique “Bank Secrecy Act,” made many Billionaires willingly put their 

money into this small nation, or in the local settlements. 

According to Alliance to combat financial crime data statistic, more than one-third of the world’s 

richest have their assets in the Swiss Bank accounts. Meanwhile, keeping the source of funds of 

the unknown customers is the most significant feature of Swiss Banks. Besides engaging in 

financial business to make money, the Banks also engage in lucrative capital management; 

Resulting in the capital inflows of about CHF 4.2 trillion into Swiss Bank’s vaults. Thus, 

Switzerland not only earns substantial management fees, but they can also use this capital for 

various financial activities of money begets money. Allowing this country of seven million 

people rich of “oil,” and prominently occupied in world’s list of top capital-exporting countries. 



When Masashi trio came out of the gate of Zurich airport, it is already four o’clock in the 

afternoon. 

“Finally arrived.” Alice Lynn said something to herself. 

“Is it the feeling of turning over a new leaf?” Masashi smiled. 

Alice Lynn looked at the lying in Masashi’s arms sleeping little girl, sighed softly, “So many 

things happened recently. However, the most pitiful here is Amy, who has lost the person who 

cared her the most, her father.” 

Masashi touched the little girl’s silky smooth hair and said: “Come on, now is not the time to 

lament.” 

After nearly two hours of bus ride, plus half an hour in a taxi, the three of them finally came to 

Meng Zhuo’er Dai Fei mansion in the north bank of Lake Zurich. 

In this scenery of beautiful green lake, a large four-storey mansion erected under the golden 

sunlight, looking like a painting. 

“Mr. Meng Zhuo’er likes the peace and quiet. Since Amy’s mother died, he moved here until 

now.” Alice Lynn said. 

“He was a person who knows how to enjoy life. It’s beautiful.” Masashi is also the kind of 

people who enjoy life very much, so this was a heartfelt feeling. 

Alice Lynn rang the doorbell before she walked to the gate. Two minutes later, a black-suited 

German man about 40 years old came out from the inside. 

He opened the large iron door and politely said to Alice Lynn: “Welcome, Miss Luo Diman. Did 

miss Amy come back together you?” The man stated in a very authentic German. 

“Hello, Mr. Bacon, long time no see. Miss Amy has come back safely, but because of the plane’s 

journey, she’s tired and fell asleep. I’d like to introduce you to this Mr. Lei Yin. He is my friend 

and has helped me a lot in Nepal. Lei Yin, this is Mr. Bacon. He is the Steward of the House, and 



has worked for Mr. Meng Zhuo’er for nearly twenty years.” Alice Lynn introduced them from 

the side. 

“Hello, Mr. Lei Yin.” Seeing Masashi is a foreigner, the Housekeeper Bacon spoke to him in 

English, and politely extended his right hand. 

“Hello, Mr. Bacon.” Masashi shook hands with him. 

Seeing Amy lay in his arms, Bacon looked surprised, but quickly returned to normal and letting 

the two people inside. 

Between the Iron gate and the Mansion, there’s a large garden in the middle, with a variety of 

flowers and plants, but most of it are types of roses. Under the Sunshine, it felt twice as bright. 

The three people walked on the granite-paved straight path. Alice Lynn asked: “Mr. Bacon, did 

the body of Mr. Meng Zhuo’er has been brought back?” 

Bacon’s face revealed a sad expression as he gently said: “It has been shipped back. Mr. Rolando 

decided to hold the funeral this Sunday. I never thought such a thing could happen. Why a good 

people like Mr. Meng Zhuo’er encountered this unfortunate accident.” 

“Please don’t be too sad, Mr. Bacon. Everyone was sad that such a thing had happened.” Alice 

Lynn, while talking, couldn’t help but take out packs of tissue paper to wipe her eyes. 

In this heavy atmosphere, Masashi can’t speak, just lowered his head as if thinking about things. 

—- 

At 2 o’clock in the morning, the initially sleeping in the bed Masashi suddenly opened his eyes. 

Then, after he jumped out of the bed and wore his shoes, he immediately went out of the room. 

Like a ghost, Masashi came into the corridor. Under the light illumination of the wall lamp, the 

surrounding was quiet. 

He quietly listened for a movement on the upstairs and downstairs but found nothing. 



Just an illusion? But how could he explain this uneasy feeling? 

To such a master of the realm like him, his spiritual sense has gone far beyond the scope of 

intuition. If he feels something is wrong, then something is probably going to happen. This 

intuition can’t be explained by mere words, but in his long life, Masashi has witnessed it many 

times. 

Therefore, although he didn’t find anything wrong with the place, he still went to the room where 

Alice Lynn and Amy two people shared together. 

Masashi stretched out his right hand to the door, and then gently took a breath, focusing his 

spirit. After a while, countless of smoke-like traces of spirit that can’t be seen by naked eyes 

slowly flowed from his right hand, through the door, and into the room. 

This was the second time Masashi used this ability. The first time was when he saved teacher 

Naoko. Now, because there’s a door that acted as the medium, the smoke-like traces of spirit 

were much faster than the last. In less than three seconds, the entire room has in Masashi’s hand. 

After finding out Amy and Alice Lynn were inside, Masashi felt much relieved. 

Through this traces of spirit, Masashi can fully understand their present condition. 

Although no one knew, this late at night observing the two people with clarity better than 

human’s eyes, especially since both of them are females, Masashi always had a strange feeling, 

as if he was like those peeping pervert. So, after determining the two of them were alright, he 

quickly recovered his traces of spirit. 

Just as he was considering whether to continue to stay here or not, all of a sudden, a cell phone 

ring tone rang out from the inside. 

In the dead of night, this ringing seemed very harsh. Thinking that the noise may wake the 

soundly sleeping little rascal, Masashi was a little angry. 

When the phone stopped ringing on the third rings, Masashi, who, from the outside, vaguely 

heard movement inside the room, knew that Alice Lynn has picked up the phone. 



Suddenly, a strange feeling arose in Masashi’s heart. At the same time, “Bang” a loud sound of 

gunfire came from the inside…. 

 

Chapter 70-Gunfire 

Masashi’s first reaction was to kick the door down and following that he saw a huge room only 

being illuminated by an energy-saving lamp. Under the faint light, Amy was being hugged by 

Alice at the corner of the bed. Near them were pieces of glass from the window that fell on the 

ground, at the same spot was an obvious bullet hole. 

Sniper. Judging just from that gunshot, it should be less than five hundred meters. 

When Masashi was still with the Black Dragon, he didn’t know how many times he had been 

sniped at, but it was very clear this time that the sniper might not go. So without thinking he 

picked something up and toss it towards the energy-saving lamp. The room immediately turned 

dark. 

After he just extinguished the lamp, every hair on Masashi’s body suddenly stood up. He was 

very familiar with this feeling and quickly rolled to the side. And sure enough, a bullet hit the 

place where he was just standing in place. 

Masashi had cold sweats, his grandmother, for a long time hadn’t played the shooting game for a 

long time. 

His hand and feet crawled towards Alice, at his side he could see the mixed-race woman was 

trembling in fear as he said: “Hey, are you all right?” 

“What’s happening?” The mixed-race beauty turned pale as she looked at him. 

“Do you have to ask? Someone wants us to bleed. How about the kid, not hurt, right?” This was 

the problem that Masashi was currently most concerned about. 

“Amy is okay, just a bit shaken.” Alice slightly opened her arms, to let him look at the little girl 

in her arms. 



“Lei….” Seeing Masashi, Amy struggles to crawl towards him. 

“Kid, don’t move, Alice, immediately call the police.” 

“Oh.” Alice’s response immediately came as she picked up her phone to call the cops. 

As Alice was reporting to the police, sounds of footsteps could be heard outside. 

“Ms. Alice, what happened?” Bacon wearing a nightgown went to the entrance and asked. 

Behind him were a few maid workers. 

“All of you get down, someone’s shooting,” Masashi said aloud. 

His words immediately caused panic to the maid workers, and these people immediately didn’t 

dare to walk over, as Bacon very quickly lied on the floor. 

“Who shot?” The German man soon calmed down and asked Masashi. 

Masashi very much appreciated the man’s composure and told him: “The one at the other side is 

a sniper. For now, I’m not sure if he left. I’ve called the police, and the only thing we can do now 

is to wait for the police.” 

“I got it. Mr. Lei Yin, is Miss Amy injured?” Because the room was dark, Bacon wasn’t able to 

see Amy. 

“Rest assured, she’s fine.” Masashi crawled a few steps, grabbing Amy’s small hand to appease 

her. 

After 10 minutes, five police cars came to the house. 

Being sniped by a killer was no small matter, let alone shooting at the Dai Fei’s home of the 

former head, making the police much more anxious. After carrying on a large-scale search and 

evidence collection, besides for two bullets on the wall as well as penetrated glass window, the 

Swiss police was dismayed to find out that they weren’t able to find any clue leading to the 

killer. 



The only thing they could do was to deploy more staffs to carry out surveillance on the house all 

day round. At this time, the whole house was suffused with a sense of oppression. The maids and 

workers that were working in the house were trembling all day long as they felt that their lives 

were on the line. 

“Mr. Lei Yin, what are we gonna do now? If this continues, I’m afraid it would have a terrible 

impact on the Dai Fei family.” The next afternoon, Bacon with a worried look asked Masashi. 

Today he received the fourth resignation request from their workers. 

Masashi put down the newspaper on his hand and look at him, said: “Mr. Bacon, have you ever 

wondered why there are killers sent to kill Alice or Amy?” 

“This….” Hearing this, made Bacon at a loss for words. 

Masashi revealed a meaningful smile, he continued: “I know you’ve probably guessed the reason 

to why these things are happening, but because of your identity and duties are unable to mention 

them. Relax, I believe that so long as the will of Mr. Meng Zhuoer is done, this matter will end. 

This is my intuition.” 

Bacon looked at him deeply, after a while, he suddenly said something solemn: “Mr. Lei Yin, 

who actually are you? If it’s possible, I hope you can tell me.” 

Masashi smiled back at his eyes, “I’m just an outsider. But there’s only one thing I can tell you, 

I’m standing on Amy’s side. Whether you believe it or not, that’s your problem.” With that, he 

picked up the cup and drank. 

The German man silently watched the elusive boy, his face showing an ambivalent look. 

Then, suddenly a maid came. 

“Mr. Bacon, Mr. Rolando has come.” 

“I know, I’ll go out now. Mr. Lei Yin, do you want to come and meet Mr. Rolando?” Bacon 

asked. 

“With pleasure.” Masashi also followed standing up. 



When Masashi walked a few steps, he saw Amy, who was watching TV come along and pulled 

his clothes right away. 

“Lei, you go…where?” the little girl stuttered as she asked. 

“Your uncle’s coming, do you want to meet him?” Masashi lowered his head and looked at her. 

“Uncle…..” Amy shook her head. 

“Then you continue to watch TV here.” Masashi didn’t want to force her to. 

But when Masashi was about to leave, Amy still continued pulling on his shirt. 

“Hey, kid, didn’t you say you didn’t want to come?” Masashi gently pinched her cheeks. 

“Where Lei go….Amy go…” The child said, stressing each syllable. 

“Really there’s nothing we can do with you, let’s go.” He took her little hand and finally walked 

forward. 

Bacon watched them in silence. When Masashi came close, he suddenly said: “Mr. Lei Yin, you 

really are a wonderful person.” 

“Wonderful, me? Are you sure I’m wonderful and not strange? Anyway, I don’t mind how other 

people look at me.” Masashi said with a shrug. 

“You are mistaken, Mr. Lei Yin. You are the first person that made Amy dependent on. I 

imagine that Miss. Luo Diman should have told you about Miss. Alice’s case. Which is why I 

said that you’re a wonderful person.” Bacon said for sure. 

“The first? Did her father not count?” 

Bacon paused then said, “Mr. Meng Zhuoer is indeed very concerned about Miss. Amy, but you 

should know that as the head of a family like Dai Fei, it is hard to imagine how busy he would 

be. Moreover, ever since his wife died, Mr. Meng Zhuoer had become too intoxicated with his 



work, so he usually had too little time to talk to Miss. Amy to get along. Unfortunately, he had 

died, it would be an irreparable regret.” Speaking here, Bacon sighed. 

When the two walked down the hall, Masashi saw that Alice was there, and sitting next to her 

was about a 40 years old, wearing a close-fitting striped suit, his hair combed a bit too much, and 

a slightly serious looking man. 

Needless to say, this must be the brother of Meng Zhuoer, Rolando-Dai Fei 

“I am sorry, Mr. Rolando, to have kept you waiting for so long.” Bacon walked up to him and 

saluted. 

“Your too polite, Mr. Bacon.” Rolando courteously stood up and turned around. 

“I’ll introduce you, this is the person I’ve mentioned to you, Lei Yin. 

Lei Yin, this is Mr. Rolando-Dai Fei, Mr. Meng Zhuoer’s brother, as well as Concordia Group 

Executive General Manager of European operation.” Masashi is, after, the person she had 

brought, so Alice spoke first to introduce the two of them. 

“Helli, Mr. Lei Yin. Listening to Alice talk, I heard that you’ve helped her a lot in Nepal. But to 

even think that Mr. Lei Yin is so young.” Looking at him, Rolando was really surprised of 

Masashi’s age. 

“You flatter me, Mr. Rolando, it was just a breeze! Nice to meet you.” Although he didn’t know 

anything that Alice spoke to this man, Masashi guessed that she should have told him that the 

two were kidnapped. The Mastermind is, after all, Rolando’s brother. 

“I received the news today. I heard Alice and Amy were attacked last night by a sniper, so I’ve 

come to look. Please rest assured that I have talked about it with the Mayor of Zurich, he said 

that he would track the person down, and I would never allow someone to hurt the Dai Fei 

family’s people.” Rolando’s tone was very firm. 

Masashi found that since the moment he saw Rolando, Amy has been hiding behind his back. 

 




