Detective 799

Chapter 799 Interrogation Clues, Photos

In the interrogation room, Lacey sat behind the interrogation table and wrote furiously. She looked
very capable, but the expression on her face was a little confused.

On the other side, Tonaka's head, which had been lowered all day, was raised at this time.

He stared at Luo An expressionlessly, seemingly without any emotion, but the few drops of sweat on his
forehead showed that he was not as calm as he seemed.

Next to him, Luo An, who was sitting at the interrogation table, was smiling and his tone was quite
relaxed.

Luo An was the only voice in the room, and it seemed as if he was talking to himself, but only the person
involved understood the true situation.

“Ashiya was first captured by you, and then handed over to someone else. That person was your
superior.”

Luo An crossed his legs, smiled very kindly, and said:

“Isn't Tonaka your superior? Is it someone else sent by your superior? | understand.

What is your organization? Killer organization? no. Something to do with religion? yes. Great, next
question...”

As time passed, Luo An asked more and more questions, the smile on his face became brighter and
bigger, the sweat on Tonaka's forehead became more and more, and his eyeballs moved faster and
faster.

“...Are there many people like you? Many, good, next question.”



Luo An was not in a hurry and was about to continue asking. Tonaka's expressionless face suddenly
became very ferocious. He suddenly stood up and rushed towards Luo An, roaring loudly:

"enough!"

Tonaka's sudden outburst startled Lacey. She subconsciously stood up, took out her pistol, and shouted:

“Don't move! Luo An, stay back!”

“It's okay, don't panic.”

As the target, Luo An didn't panic at all, the smile on his face didn't change, and he didn't even move in
his chair.

Snapped-

The next second, Tonaka's outstretched hands stopped abruptly a few centimeters away from Luo An's
face, and the foot he wanted to take out was also stuck in place.

Luo An reached out and knocked on the other party's handcuffs, and said with a smile:

“Don't get excited, Mr. Tonaka. The handcuffs and shackles will only become tighter and tighter as you
struggle. The wound on your leg is not healed yet. There is no need to add more wounds to yourself.”

Tonaka's eyes were red, he was breathing heavily and stared at Luo An. After a long silence, he asked in
a solemn voice:

“FBI, can you read minds? Where did you learn it? Did the Archbishop teach you that?”



Tonaka sat back on the chair with his head lowered, looking very dazed.

Lacie breathed a sigh of relief, put away her pistol and picked up paper and pen again to record. Roan
looked at Tonaka thoughtfully and noticed the key point in his words: Archbishop.

As for the mind-reading ability mentioned by Tonaka, Luo An does not have this ability. He just slightly
changed the idea of using "emotional perception".

“Emotional perception” determines whether others are lying by feeling the emotional fluctuations of
others when they speak. The emotional fluctuations of telling the truth are completely different from
those of telling lies.

Since Tonaka didn't open his mouth, Luo An decided to start directly with the emotional fluctuations.
Thinking and answering in his mind will also produce different fluctuations.

So Luo An first asked a bunch of physiological, psychological and other questions to attract Tonaka's
attention and determine which fluctuations were true and which were lies.

After finding the basis, and then the experiment confirmed that it was correct, Luo An began to
formally ask questions related to the case.

At that time, Tonaka was already disturbed by Luo An's accurate guess. The more he wanted to hide the
correct answer in his heart, the more the real answer would pop up in his mind. The more excited
Tonaka became, the information Luo An got And the more.

In the next forty minutes, Luo An continued to ask questions. Although Tonaka still did not speak, his
face became paler and paler, and Luo An also got a lot of information.

After continuing to ask three times to make sure everything was correct, Luo An smiled and patted
Tonaka on the shoulder to express his gratitude, and then left the interrogation room with Lacey.

After closing the door to the interrogation room, Lacey's eyes sparkled, and she looked at Luo An with
a look that was astonishing.



Luo An gently rubbed his temples and said:

“Lacie, show me the interrogation record.”

Lacey came to her senses and quickly handed the folder to Luo An, then leaned close to Luo An and
asked in a low voice: "Luo An, can you teach me your mind-reading skills?"

Hand out his hand to push Lacey's head away, Luo An said speechlessly:

“This is not mind reading, this is micro-expression analysis.”

Micro-expression analysis is Luo An's cover for "emotional perception". As for why other micro-
expression analysis experts can't do this, Luo An can only answer in two words: talent.

Don't ask, asking is a gift.

When Luo An said "You have no talent", Lacey suddenly fell into a gray circle and drew a circle.

The rest of the detectives ignored Lacey. Seeing that there was something written in Luo An's folder,
they all hurried over. Chenelle was surprised:

“Tonaka spoke? Luoan, how did you do it?”

Luo An smiled:

“He didn't speak, but he answered the question.”

The words were a bit incomprehensible, but the agents didn't care and quickly picked up the folder and
read it.



Most of the contents in the folder were questions and conversations, with correct or incorrect written at
the back. After integrating all the information, it turned out that Tonaka was indeed the murderer of
Lesasi and the man with the footprints who kidnapped Ashiya.

The reason why Tonaka did this was because he was ordered by an "archbishop". The leader requested
that Lesasi be killed and Ashiya be kept alive.

Tonaka didn't know why Ashiya wanted to kill Imre, the owner of the Cadillac, and he didn't ask. After
catching Ashiya, he contacted the Archbishop, who sent someone to take Ashiya away that night.

After reading the first three pages of the interrogation record, Chenier looked stern and noticed the
key issue:

“Who is this “archbishop”? Did Tonaka say it?”

“I didn't say anything, but | guessed from the name that the other person should be a cult leader.”

Luo An shook his head. The other party did not speak. He could only ask some more specific questions
to determine the correct answer.

Luo An himself did not know the answer to questions such as the name and identity of the "archbishop",
as well as the name of the cult and the location of its activities. He was unable to ask and could not get
correct results. He could only get some side information.

However, the contents of the folder are already full of achievements. Winslow and Chenelle were full of
admiration and gave Roan a thumbs up.

Mona next to her also spoke out at this time:

“Roan, Michelle and | also found some clues in that mobile phone and computer.



For example, Tonaka has arrested other people in the past. There were quite a few men and women. |
restored the photos of those people on my computer.

In addition, | also retrieved Tonaka's phone records. | should have a chance to locate the “leader” who
gave him the order. "

“Well done!”

Luo An was refreshed and praised Mona and Michelle loudly. After a brief discussion, the two women
continued to track the situation of the "archbishop". Luo An and Lacey compiled information on other
people captured by Tonaka. , Winslow and Chenier took Tonaka away and sent him to a temporary
prison.

After being busy for a long time, Luo An saw that it was getting late, so he waved his hand and
announced that he would go home and rest after get off work, and would continue investigating the
case tomorrow.

They left in the parking lot. Luo An was still in the same car with Mona. The two arrived at the villa.
Mona got out of the car first. Luo An was about to open the car door when his cell phone suddenly
received a text message:

“Good evening, Team Leader Luo An, how about we have a chat?”

Below the text, there are photos of the backs of Mona, Winslow, Michelle, Lacey, and Chenelle at
work this morning, as well as a photo of a bullet.



