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Content:

"Why are you crying? Eat quickly, don't let anyone find out."

A Yue took out a big bun from the bag and stuffed it into Qiu Yiyao's mouth: "You will feel energetic only when you are full, otherwise how can you escape?"

Hearing this, Qiu Yiyao was shocked. Did A Yue know who she was? Was she so famous that even people in the mental hospital knew her?

Seeing Qiu Yiyao standing there in a daze, A Yue leaned close to her ear and said mysteriously: "Don't worry, I will keep your dreams a secret."
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Chapter 1 I'll let you be buried with me
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A Yue stuffed the bag into Qiu Yiyao's arms: "Are you hungry? Eat quickly."

It turned out that she went to find food.

Thinking of how cautious A Yue was when she came in just now, Qiu Yiyao's tears flowed again.

"Why are you crying? Eat quickly, don't let anyone find out."

A Yue took out a big bun from the bag and stuffed it into Qiu Yiyao's mouth: "You will have energy only when your stomach is full, otherwise how can you escape?"

Hearing this, Qiu Yiyao was shocked. Did A Yue know who she was? Was she so famous that even people in the mental hospital knew her?

Seeing Qiu Yiyao standing there motionless, A Yue leaned close to her ear and said mysteriously: "Don't worry, I will keep your sleep talk a secret."

"Dream talk? I talked in my sleep?"

A Yue nodded, with a smile on her face: "Do you want to escape to meet your lover? Don't worry, I will help you."

A Yue patted her chest: "I am the school flower here, those stinky men listen to me, as long as I ask, no problem."

A Yue's confident look and the one who cried secretly in the quilt at night seemed to be two different people.

Qiu Yiyao sighed, she was really sick.

She lowered her head and took a bite of the bun, the long-lost taste made her whole body full of blood.

She stuffed the other few back into A Yue's hands: "I can't eat so much..."

Before she finished speaking, the door was kicked open.

The director stood at the door with a fierce look on his face: "I knew it was you, the thief. As soon as you came, the yard was missing something."

Not wanting Ah Yue to be punished, Qiu Yiyao quickly retracted her hand and retorted: "What thief or not? That's so ugly. I just happened to pass by and took a few. Who told you to knock over my meal last night and make me hungry until now?"

Qiu Yiyao's unreasonable attitude made the director so angry that his teeth itched, and the wooden stick in his hand was pinched by her nails.

"Girl, you should abide by the rules of a place when you arrive. You will hurt yourself sooner or later if you do whatever you want."

Qiu Yiyao snorted coldly and muttered in a low voice: "As if I would be better off if I didn't do this."

A Yue on the side heard it clearly and covered her mouth and laughed.

"What are you laughing at?"

The director's wooden stick knocked on the door, and the sound was dull and harsh.

"You are not allowed to eat for a day."

A Yue wanted to retort, but she opened her mouth and said nothing.

Qiu Yiyao was angry: "I will report to the mayor. You abuse patients. You are a black-hearted hospital."

"You...you are not allowed to eat either!"

The director's wooden stick was knocking loudly, which was enough to imagine her anger at the moment.

"If you don't want to eat, then don't eat. At worst, you will starve to death."

Qiu Yiyao put the buns on the bedside table and lay down on the bed: "Hey, if the mayor knew that I was tortured to death here, I don't know how he would deal with you."

She was afraid of pain when she was beaten, but she was not afraid of going hungry for a few meals.

Qiu Yiyao knew how important she was to the town, so she had to scare her when she needed to.

Sure enough, the director's face became even uglier when he heard it.

"Do you think I will be scared by you like this? Dream on, let's see who dies first."

"Okay, I'll accompany you."

She said this indifferently, and the director was furious and ran away. "Just wait, I will find a way to deal with you."

As soon as she left, the dean came.

A Yue was standing at the door. When she saw the dean, she quickly retreated to the corner, shaking like a sieve.

The dean didn't look at her, but stared at Qiu Yiyao.

"We have our own rules. You stole things first, and we punish you later. Even if the mayor comes, we can't blame us."

Seeing that he wanted to explain, Qiu Yiyao's face sank: "Then go to the mayor to judge."

She sat up: "There is no one else here, so we don't have to play dumb. I know exactly what you are thinking now. You just don't want to offend the boss, but you can't let me be too comfortable, so you find things to target me everywhere.

But I might as well remind you that if you dare to make things difficult for me again, I promise to make you bury me with me."

She said it firmly, and every word was unambiguous.

The dean was scared.

He was not a real man, and he never cared whether the big thing could be completed. He was afraid that he would lose his head suddenly at any time.

What else in the world is more important than one's own life?

The dean looked at Qiu Yiyao, and his face suddenly turned into a flower.

"What are you talking about? What's the burial with you? Just live here and I'll take care of everything."

His flattering attitude made Qiu Yiyao very disgusted.

"Get out, don't be an eyesore here."

"Okay, okay, I'm leaving."

The dean hurried back to the office and immediately changed his face.

When he thought of Qiu Yiyao's contemptuous eyes, he was so angry that he slammed the table. He was actually controlled by a girl.

The director looked at him and sneered, "Did you encounter a tough bone this time?"

She overheard everything the dean said in the room just now, and she was very contemptuous in her heart.

"I am doing this for everyone. If you are so impulsive, you are giving her a handle. That girl will die sooner or later anyway. We can't fall into her trap and really die with her."

"Bah, bah, bah, you will die with her."

The director stood up angrily: "I must deal with that girl, otherwise I will not be able to swallow this breath in my heart."

Qiu Yiyao had already guessed what she was thinking, so she was always careful, but there was no movement all day.

It was night in a flash.

After coaxing Ah Yue to sleep, Qiu Yiyao climbed onto her bed. The light above her head was dazzling. She reached out to turn it off, but she was afraid that Ah Yue would wake up in the middle of the night and get scared, so she had to cover her head with the quilt.

She fell asleep soon.

In the middle of the night, everything fell into silence.

In the whole courtyard, only the light in Qiu Yiyao's room was still on, lonely and deserted. At this time, a figure flashed out from the small door of the canteen, crossed the yard, and tiptoed upstairs.

When he reached the middle room, the figure stopped, took out something from his pocket, inserted it into the keyhole, and the door was opened.

The wind blew into the room through the crack of the door, and the light flashed twice and went out.

He pushed the door open carefully, and seeing that there was no movement in the room, he walked in boldly.

Who knew that before he could touch the bed, a figure flashed behind the door, raised a stool and hit him on the head directly.

"Ouch!"

"Who?"

Qiu Yiyao was sleeping soundly, and he sat up quickly when he heard the sound.

With the moonlight shining in from the window, it was clear that someone rushed out of the door with his head in his arms.

Breaking into the girls' dormitory in the middle of the night was obviously a problem.

She pulled open the quilt without thinking, got out of bed and chased after him.

But the figure disappeared after running down the stairs.

Qiu Yiyao chased him into the courtyard, and the wind rustled the leaves.

In the security room at the gate, snoring sounded one after another.

Qiu Yiyao ran forward a few steps to the gate, and looked outside through the crack of the door. The path in front of the gate was dark, and there was no street light.

"What are you doing?"

Qiu Yiyao's shoulders sank, and the sudden voice behind her startled her.

Turning around, it was the man with messy hair and stubble on his face.

He half-closed his eyes and looked like he hadn't woken up yet.

"Then what are you doing?"

Qiu Yiyao asked back unhappily, she looked up and down at the man, could it be that he was in the room just now?

It can be seen that he looked abnormal, not like that.

"I'm sleeping!"

The man yawned and suddenly laughed foolishly.

Looking at this, Qiu Yiyao didn't believe it was him anymore.

"Then go to sleep, go to sleep quickly."

Since he couldn't find anyone, Qiu Yiyao didn't want to talk to him, so he impatiently said a few perfunctory words and went back to the room.

The light in the room was on, and A Yue was sitting on the bed rubbing her eyes.

"I seemed to hear someone talking just now."

Qiu Yiyao was afraid that she would be scared, so he denied it: "No, I just went to the toilet, go to sleep."
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Chapter 2 Who is the bad guy
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"Oh."

A Yue lay down obediently. She did not sleep, but turned to look at Qiu Yiyao: "Do you miss home?"

"Home?" Qiu Yiyao thought of the dream and smiled bitterly: "What can I do if I miss home?"

Being trapped here and unable to get out, it was useless to think about it.

She felt a little better when she thought of Qiu Shengming who was still waiting for her to return to Yueli Town. She hoped that Lin Xiaoning's appearance could comfort his grief for losing his beloved daughter.

Since she had made it clear to the dean, Qiu Yiyao was no longer afraid of anything.

Early in the morning, Qiu Yiyao brought A Yue to the cafeteria. She did not miss the rotten food in the cafeteria, but just wanted to see the faces of those two people.

The table they sat at before was still empty. Qiu Yiyao pulled A Yue to sit at the table without thinking.

When the director saw it, he put his hands behind his back and walked to the two of them and stood still. She deliberately coughed twice.

"Ahem, ahem, ahem"

If it were usual, Ah Yue would have stood up in fear after hearing the cough, but now she looked up at her and got up to get food as if nothing had happened.

"This is really outrageous."

In this hospital, besides the dean, the director is the most powerful. She couldn't tolerate that even Ah Yue didn't take her seriously.

Naturally, she vented her anger on Qiu Yiyao: "Don't think that everyone will be afraid of you just because you say harsh words. I'm not afraid."

The director reached out to grab Qiu Yiyao's collar. She wanted to get back the dignity she had lost before.

Who knew that as soon as her hand touched Qiu Yiyao's body, she suddenly cried "Ouch", grabbed her neck with both hands, and said timidly with red eyes: "Director, I'm just new here and don't know anything. Why do you target me everywhere? How can I stay here in the future if you are so cruel?"

She cried like she really was crying, with a pitiful and innocent expression. Qiu Yiyao was not pretending to be in front of the director, but wanted to win over those patients so that if there was anything in the future, they would have a helper.

The director was stunned. He hadn't even touched her yet.

But it was too late. All the patients looked at the two of them because of Qiu Yiyao's cry.

There was sympathy and contempt in their eyes.

They sympathized with Qiu Yiyao, a weak little girl, being bullied, and despised the director for bullying the newcomers and making things difficult for others.

The director felt that her dignity was challenged again, and she couldn't tolerate it.

She gritted her teeth and yelled at Qiu Yiyao, and slammed her fat legs hard on the ground, shaking the ground.

"Girl, draft your lies before you tell them, and don't mess with people you shouldn't mess with."

Her body suddenly swelled up, like a balloon that was blown up.

Qiu Yiyao was not afraid at all. She had seen this before.

A Yue stood behind the director with two stainless steel rice plates.

"Director, please make way. We are going to eat."

"Eat, eat, eat. You only know how to eat."

The director turned around and overturned the rice bowl, spilling the food all over the floor.

A Yue was stunned, and then burst into tears.

She was the most beautiful girl in the school. When she cried, many people immediately gathered around her.

The director wanted to get angry, but the dean appeared at the door, followed by Xiao Yi.

"Girl, come here."

The dean waved at Qiu Yiyao.

Qiu Yiyao responded, stood up and winked at the director provocatively, leaned forward and whispered: "Let you be crazy, believe it or not, I will kill you before I die?"

With a sarcastic smile on her lips, she turned and walked towards the door.

When she saw Xiao Yi, the smile on her face disappeared instantly, because she didn't understand what his purpose was this time, to save her, or...

The dean took the two to the conference room and left.

"Are you still used to living here?"

Xiao Yi sat on the leather sofa and scanned the surroundings with his eyes.

Qiu Yiyao didn't like beating around the bush: "Do you think I can get used to living here? Tell me, what do you want?"

Xiao Yi didn't answer her question directly, but lit a cigarette, took two puffs and then slowly said: "It's not that easy to rescue you now. But I have an idea, and I need your cooperation."

"How to cooperate?"

Xiao Yi glanced outside the door and lowered his voice: "You will know soon."

So mysterious? Can't even say it directly? The more Xiao Yi was like this, the more Qiu Yi distrusted him in her heart.

In addition, Xiao Yi helped her because it was profitable, and the only one who could really protect her was herself.

When Qiu Yiyao returned to the room, A Yue was leaning against the table to eat.

Seeing her come back, she happily picked up the bowl in her hand: "Look."

There was a piece of pork ribs and an egg in the bowl.

Qiu Yiyao was filled with emotion. It was really sad that such a common dish outside could make A Yue so happy.

She was about to sit down, when suddenly, A Yue dropped the chopsticks in her hand, her eyes changed, and she hid in the corner in fear.

Qiu Yiyao looked around, but there was no one else. She was confused, but she heard A Yue shouting: "Don't come over, don't..."

Her trembling fear was the same as when she hid in the quilt and cried the night before. Qiu Yiyao hurried forward to comfort her: "Don't be afraid, no one is coming."

"No, he's coming, he's coming..."

A Yue pointed at the wall and didn't dare to look up.

Qiu Yiyao didn't notice anything unusual, but someone at the door whispered: "It must be that bad guy."

Qiu Yiyao turned around and saw the man in the white hat. He huddled by the door, holding the door frame tightly with both hands, with fear on his face and flickering eyes.

It seems that he knows.

Qiu Yiyao stepped forward and asked: "Who is it? Who is the bad guy?"

But the man kept shaking his head: "I can't say, I can't..."

His face turned pale in an instant, and he turned and ran to the stairs.

"Don't touch me... Don't..."

A Yue in the corner hugged her knees tightly with both hands. She lowered her head, rested her chin on her knees, and muttered to herself.

Qiu Yiyao thought of Xiao Deyou. It must be that bastard. Only he would make the whole town afraid when he was mentioned.

Especially since A Yue was so beautiful, it was very likely that she had already...

Qiu Yiyao didn't dare to think about it anymore, and felt more sympathy for A Yue.

A Yue cried for a while, and then suddenly stood up. The tears on her face were not dry, but her eyes were colder than ever.

Seeing her walking out the door, Qiu Yiyao called her.

Who knew that A Yue turned around and showed a scary and weird expression again.

"Don't you know that people can't be too curious, it's easy to get into trouble?"
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Chapter 3 It is not illegal for a mentally ill person to kill
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Qiu Yiyao was stunned, opened her mouth, said nothing, and watched Ah Yue walk out of the room and downstairs.

"If this continues, I will become a real psychopath."

Qiu Yiyao patted her head hard.

She walked to the balcony and looked downstairs.

The yard was very lively, with groups of three or two, playing games or whispering.

The only few big trees in the yard became a good place to cool off.

If this was the real Yueli Town, if this was not a mental hospital, Qiu Yiyao would have enjoyed such a time, but it was a pity.

I don't know what Luo Mei is doing now, and whether she has come up with a plan to save herself.

Qiu Yiyao felt more and more confused the more she thought about it, so she simply went back to the room and lay down.

Who knew that just as her head touched the pillow, a piercing scream downstairs scared her.

"Murder!"

Someone shouted loudly.

Qiu Yiyao's heart tightened. She glanced at the empty bed next to her. She had a hunch that it was related to Ah Yue. She had just left the room with a gloomy face, and something bad happened in such a short while.

Qiu Yiyao hurried downstairs. The corridor downstairs was already full of people.

She squeezed into the crowd with great effort and saw that the crime scene was in the office.

The door was ajar, and there was a sound coming from inside, but it was not clear.

Qiu Yiyao lay on the crack of the door and looked inside. It was unknown whether the people behind were eager to see the excitement or accidentally pushed forward, and Qiu Yiyao rushed directly to the door.

With a "bang", the door was knocked open and hit the wall heavily, and Qiu Yiyao also fell to the ground.

"Who is so strong?"

Qiu Yiyao looked up and a foot in black high heels came into view.

Looking up again, she met the surprised and calm eyes of the dean.

He glanced at the patients crowded at the door, frowned, and shouted loudly: "What are you looking at? The director is dead, you won't have any food later, you'll be hungry."

Hearing this, the patients were anxious.

"No food? How can this be? I'm already hungry now."

"No, my mother will be sad if she knows I have no food here."

The men were indignant, and most of the women remained silent.

No one cared who was lying on the ground or how he died.

Seeing the people behind him pushing and shoving to enter the office but hesitating and not daring to enter.

Qiu Yiyao got up from the ground, she looked at the fat woman lying on the ground with contempt.

The director was lying on the ground, with his head tilted to the side, his eyes wide open, and several cuts on his face were made by the knife, and blood was gushing out.

There was a long knife stuck in his back, and a large pool of blood under him.

At this time, someone pushed Qiu Yiyao's shoulder: "We are going to have no food to eat, why aren't you sad?"

Qiu Yiyao turned around and saw the unshaven man she met when she entered the hospital yesterday. He stared at her face with curiosity in his eyes.

"If you don't want to eat, then don't eat. Can you really starve to death?"

Qiu Yiyao rolled her eyes at him, pushed him away unhappily, and looked for A Yue's figure in the crowd.

The dean approached quietly from behind.

"Tell me, did you do it?"

"What?"

Qiu Yiyao had already understood it, but she still pretended to be confused.

"Pretend, I tell you, the police station is just in front. If you really killed him, I will definitely send you to the police station and let them treat you well. I dare not touch you, but there are many people who dare to touch you."

Qiu Yiyao looked into his eyes. Through the refraction of the glass lens, his eyes seemed even smaller, but with a bit of shrewdness.

The director is just an insignificant person. If he dies, he dies. Xiao Deyou doesn't care at all.

The dean knew who Qiu Yiyao was. He sent her to the police station to seek revenge.

Qiu Yiyao sneered, "Don't forget, I was sent here by the Xiao family. Are you afraid that I, a hot potato, will cause you to lose your life here? Pah!"

She spat in his face.

The dean retreated in disgust, "Only women and villains are difficult to raise. She is really a girl without quality."

Qiu Yiyao laughed and said, "How dare you, a person without any character, talk about quality with me?"

She folded her hands in front of her chest, her eyes full of contempt.

"Yes, I did it. Call the police. Don't wait for a while and get scared and dare not report it."

Qiu Yiyao was not a fool. Thinking of what Xiao Yi said to her, it was probably about this matter.

But how could he know that someone would die in the hospital? Did he arrange someone to do it? Then let Qiu Yiyao take the initiative to admit it, attract the police, and rescue her on the road?

It seems that things make sense when you think about it this way, but you still feel that something is wrong.

"You admitted it, and everyone heard it. Don't blame me for wronging you."

Qiu Yiyao walked around him and walked into the office. She walked to the director and kicked her hard: "I've said it before, whoever messes with me is looking for death. Besides, this fat woman abused patients, she should have died long ago, right?"

She deliberately shouted at the patients, and someone really agreed.

It seems that being abused is not easy. Everyone has always had a resistance mentality, but they dare not do it openly.

Now Qiu Yiyao has finally done what they have always wanted to do, and they all admire her in their hearts.

The man in the white hat also secretly gave her a thumbs up.

Hearing this, the dean picked up the phone and dialed 110. He exaggerated and said something, but Qiu Yiyao was not panicked at all.

She sat down calmly at the table, crossed her legs, leaned on the table with her chin supported by her hand, and began to close her eyes and rest.

People at the door were whispering, some were cheering Qiu Yiyao up, and some were discussing today's meal.

At this time, someone squeezed out from the crowd behind her, it was Ah Yue.

With a cold face, she walked to the director's body without hesitation, bent down and pulled out the knife, pointed at the dean and said: "You self-righteous bastards who don't treat us as human beings should have died long ago."

She gritted her teeth and rushed towards the dean.

Qiu Yiyao was shocked. Ah Yue was going to kill.

The dean was a little panicked. He was originally bullying the weak and afraid of the strong. He was very afraid of death. Seeing such a long knife pointing at him, his legs were weak, and he rolled and crawled to hide behind Qiu Yiyao.

"Don't be impulsive, the police will be here soon. If you dare to touch me, they will definitely lock you up."

Ah Yue did not retreat because of his words, and sneered: "Locked up? Isn't it locked up here?"

Hearing this, the people at the door were also very excited and rushed into the office.

"Kill him, kill him!"

They stood behind A Yue and formed a human wall. The momentum frightened the dean so much that his legs went weak.

Qiu Yiyao really hoped that they could make a fuss so that she could escape.

Unexpectedly, within two minutes of everyone shouting, the security guards came. They pushed away the people blocking the door with gloomy faces.

"What are you making a fuss about? Go back,"

The security guard raised the electric baton in his hand and waved it at everyone: "Have you forgotten what this feels like?"

The people who were just angry suddenly became weak. Occasionally, there were a few who were not convinced. They were poked by the security guard with the electric baton and fell to the ground.

The dean's confidence returned. He walked out from behind Qiu Yiyao and deliberately coughed twice to regain his momentum.

"I've told you guys to stay here quietly. You don't have to eat or drink a lot, but you still want to make trouble every day. It's really a waste of our mayor's efforts."

A Yue stood there. She didn't look back. She just listened to the loud shouts behind her suddenly turned into whispers. Two security guards stood beside her, looking imposing.

A Yue looked down at the knife in her hand and raised her eyebrows at the dean: "Humanity has a law that it is not illegal for a mentally ill person to kill someone."
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Chapter 4 The plan was ruined
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"So what? You are not."

The dean retorted loudly.

A Yue did not speak, but a strange smile suddenly appeared on the corner of her mouth, and her voice became shrill.

"The mayor does not think so."

She suddenly rushed towards the dean.

The dean was startled and stretched out his hand to pull Qiu Yiyao and use her as a shield.

Qiu Yiyao was not stupid. He had guessed that he would do this and quickly stepped aside.

The two security guards had not reacted yet. There was a scream, and the dean fell to the ground with the knife in his chest.

He looked painful and pointed at A Yue: "Security, catch her quickly."

A Yue did not mean to escape. She stood one meter away from the dean and looked at him coldly.

The security guards hurried forward and held A Yue on each side.

"Are you afraid that I will run away?"

She was calm and composed, which made Qiu Yiyao puzzled. Was she crazy?

At this time, a sharp shout came from behind.

It was Xiao Yi, with two men and two men in police uniforms.

Qiu Yiyao was not surprised, as she had guessed right.

Xiao Yi frowned, walked into the office, and his eyes stopped at the dean's face after he glanced at Qiu Yiyao's face. He smiled sarcastically: "Today really opened my eyes. A woman made you like this. I am really disappointed."

"Brother Yi... this, this, this is none of my business... it's this crazy woman..."

The dean pointed at A Yue.

A Yue suddenly changed her appearance at this time.

She looked terrified, pushed away the security guards on both sides, and squatted on the ground trembling.

"Don't come over, don't catch me, don't, don't..."

She covered her ears with her hands, and kept repeating this sentence in her mouth, which made anyone feel distressed.

Xiao Yi took a few steps forward, squatted down, and lifted A Yue's chin to force her to look at him: "Did you kill the person?"

"No... It wasn't me. I don't know. I don't know anything."

A Yue was trembling and speaking incoherently.

Suddenly, she grinned again and pointed at Qiu Yiyao: "It was her. She killed the director."

Qiu Yiyao stood beside the two people and couldn't see A Yue's expression. She frowned and began to wonder if the two were cooperating.

Xiao Yi stood up and winked at the police behind him: "Take them away."

The security guard blocked him: "Brother Yi, the mayor has said so,"

He glanced at A Yue: "She can't leave."

Xiao Yi kicked the security guard over without thinking: "Mayor, mayor, he's not here now, I have the final say here."

His voice was impatient, and the security guard sat on the ground in a daze.

In my impression, although Xiao Yi is used to being domineering, he will be like a wilted cucumber as long as the word "mayor" is mentioned. Is he angry today?

But he dared not refute it anymore. After all, it is not false that he is the mayor's nephew.

Seeing that the security guard did not speak again, the others did not dare to step forward. They obediently made way and let the police take Qiu Yiyao and A Yue to the gate.

Who knew that just as they reached the gate of the courtyard, several men in white coats and masks suddenly appeared and blocked their way.

"Brother Yi, the mayor has received the news and ordered that no one can leave the courtyard from now on."

Qiu Yiyao was instantly deflated. It seems that Xiao Deyou has many lackeys and can't hide any movement.

Xiao Yi, however, put his hands behind his back, looking unhappy: "Even me? Humph, uncle has already explained that even in special times, order cannot be disrupted.

There are two murderers here now, and they may go crazy at any time. Do you want others to be frightened and injured again? The mayor loves the people like his own children. Do you really want to destroy his image in everyone's mind?"

The leading doctor did not speak. He glanced at the patients standing in the yard. They were crowded together and staring at the people at the door.

"I'm sorry, brother Yi, we are also following the mayor's orders. You can go back, but they can't leave."

The doctor was firm.

Xiao Yi knew that if he persisted, it would only make people more suspicious. He turned around and waved to his men helplessly: "Send them both back."

He also told the security guard who followed him: "Watch them closely, don't let them hurt others again, otherwise you two will be in trouble."

The security guard nodded hurriedly.

Qiu Yiyao and A Yue were sent upstairs by their men. She looked into the yard, and Xiao Yi was looking up at her.

Qiu Yiyao knew that it would be extremely difficult for her to escape now. Xiao Deyou must be waiting for the fifteenth day to take her to the ceremony.

She looked back at A Yue.

A Yue lowered her head and said nothing. When she reached the door, she suddenly quickened her pace and rushed into the room. The door was closed with a bang.

Qiu Yiyao was startled and rushed forward to knock on the door: "A Yue, open the door, A Yue."

Her voice was hurried and a little terrified.

It was clearly heard by everyone in the yard.

"Something happened." Xiao Yi shouted: "Why don't you go up and see? If she dies, uncle will not let you go."

A trace of panic flashed in the doctor's eyes. After leaving two people to guard the door, he quickly ran upstairs.

Qiu Yiyao was still knocking on the door, but heard the sound of glass breaking in the room, and then there was a dull sound of something falling heavily on the ground.

Qiu Yiyao's heart tightened. A Yue would not jump off the building, right?

Although it was only the second floor, she was a spirit and it shouldn't be so easy to die, but I was still worried.

The men beside him also heard it obviously. The two exchanged glances, suddenly pulled Qiu Yiyao away, and kicked the door fiercely.

The door that was as hard as a stone just now became fragile and broke into pieces.

Qiu Yiyao couldn't wait to rush into the room, and there was no one inside.

Just when she wanted to rush to the window to check, she saw that the men had already run to the windowsill one step ahead. After two seconds of stunned, they suddenly shouted: "She ran away, chase her."

It seems that A Yue is fine, Qiu Yiyao breathed a sigh of relief.

The doctor at the door heard the shouting and hurried downstairs with his men.

Qiu Yiyao finally confirmed that this was a play performed by Xiao Yi and A Yue.

At this time, the bell in the yard rang on time, and it was time for dinner.

Qiu Yiyao couldn't help but admire that the time was really well chosen.

They led away the lackeys that Xiao Deyou had planted in the hospital, and asked the people from the hospital to look for A Yue. Now no one paid attention to them.

"What should we do now?"

She simply asked directly.

The subordinate did not speak. The two looked at each other again, quickly bent down, picked up Qiu Yiyao and threw her out of the window.
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Chapter 5 Escape from the Mental Hospital
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Qiu Yiyao was so fast that she didn't even have time to react, and she was already standing steadily downstairs.

A gust of wind blew by, and Xiao Yi's men came to her side, dragging Qiu Yiyao to the wall without saying anything.

It was getting dark, and with the small building blocking them, no one noticed them.

When they reached the wall, Qiu Yiyao stared at the wires on the top and was scared.

Could it be that they were going to throw her out?

It would be uncomfortable to get electrocuted.

Besides, there was a hill more than 200 meters high behind the hospital, with dense trees. If she accidentally hit a tree, wouldn't she get a hole in her body from the branches?

"Should I..."

Qiu Yiyao hesitated in her heart, but her men had already bent down, each holding her arm and throwing her up with force.

Qiu Yiyao felt that she was flying high, and even the bird's nest on the big tree was within reach.

But when she looked down, she saw sharp rocks and thorns outside the wall, and there was no one to help her.

It was over. If she fell down, she would be stabbed all over.

She closed her eyes in fear and left it to fate.

Who knew that as her body fell rapidly, she did not feel the pain she imagined, but landed steadily on a soft object.

Looking down, it turned out to be a big fox with yellow fur.

Could it be Xiao Yi?

Qiu Yiyao reached out and touched the fur on the back of the fox in disbelief.

But it turned its head and opened its mouth to show a fierce expression.

Qiu Yiyao was so scared that she retracted her hand and stood up quickly, saying thank you.

The fox slowly shrank and stood up after becoming the size of an ordinary fox.

When it turned into a human form and saw the familiar face, Qiu Yiyao almost burst into tears.

It turned out to be Luo Mei.

Qiu Yiyao was just about to say something touching after the reunion.

Luo Mei stepped forward, covered her mouth, and pulled her into the mountains.

From Luo Mei, I learned that after Qiu Yiyao was taken away by Xiao Yi, she had been wandering around the mental hospital.

But she had no chance to go in.

When the director died, Luo Mei heard shouting outside the hospital, guessed that something big would happen, and hid quietly at the gate.

When Xiao Yi was stopped, he had already seen Luo Mei on the side, which led to what happened later.

After her explanation, Qiu Yiyao's guess was undoubtedly confirmed. A Yue was also Xiao Yi's man, no wonder she cooperated so well.

Just thinking that A Yue was being hunted by Xiao Deyou's people, she felt a little uncomfortable.

The two ran around in the mountains, and soon saw noisy sounds and lights at the bottom of the mountain.

"No, they are chasing us."

Qiu Yiyao quickened her pace, but she walked too fast and almost sprained her ankle.

"No hurry. With the character of those people, they definitely haven't reported it yet, otherwise they are looking for death."

Everyone in the town knows what kind of temper Xiao Deyou has. He is a man of his word. The so-called loving the people like his own children is just an idiom to him. Human life is worthless in his eyes.

After hearing what Luo Mei said, Qiu Yiyao breathed a sigh of relief and followed her to the path leading to another mountain.

I don't know how long they walked. When it was completely dark, looking back, there was no light at all.

Qiu Yiyao dared to sit down on a rock beside her with peace of mind.

She bent down and rubbed her ankle, breathing heavily.

It has been a long time since I walked such a long mountain road. I was so nervous and exhausted.

Luo Mei lay down beside her.

"It's getting closer and closer to the fifteenth. If you run away, Xiao Deyou will definitely be furious and send people to search everywhere. Do you have any place that others don't know about to hide? As long as..."

Speaking of the fifteenth, Qiu Yiyao was eager to know what the big event of that day was. She interrupted Luo Mei: "I want to know what will happen on the 15th? What is the big event you have been talking about?" Luo Mei was silent, and her face could not be seen clearly in the dim light. It was only after a long time that she sighed deeply. "Xiao Deyou has always wanted to be a real human. He has worked hard to create this town, just to replace the real Yueli Town one day." She did not continue, but Qiu Yiyao was shocked. The spirits want to be human and replace the real human identity? Thinking of those sacrificial supplies, they want to use her for sacrifice. And the black dragon must be an indispensable and important figure. But Qiu Yiyao couldn't figure out what was so special about her and why she was chosen? Qiu Yiyao did not speak. She lay down on the rock. The bright moon hung high in the night sky, which was beautiful but also made people feel a little more melancholy. Mosquitoes were buzzing around her and biting at the exposed arms of the two. Luo Mei slapped a mosquito away, sat up and said, "Let's go. Find a place to hide as soon as possible. When they search the mountain, there will be no way to escape."

Qiu Yiyao thought for a while and retorted, "I can't just leave like this. Xiaobai and the others haven't been avenged yet."

"Are you stupid? I finally rescued you, and you want to go back and die?"

"Is that it?"

Qiu Yiyao was unwilling.

Luo Mei patted her shoulder and said, "I take back what I said that day that I want you to take revenge. I have thought a lot about it these two days. Revenge does not necessarily have to be taken now, but if you really go to the sacrifice platform on the fifteenth day, everything will be irreversible. When this town really becomes Yueli Town, your real relatives will not be able to come back."

Qiu Yiyao's heart tightened. She hadn't thought so far, but after listening to Luo Mei's analysis, it was obvious which was more important.

She looked up at the starry sky, silently apologized to Bai Peiyu in her heart, then lowered her head to wipe the tears that were about to flow out of her eyes: "I thought of a place, they will definitely not find it."

The mental hospital was brightly lit.

Xiao Deyou stood in the yard, and the director with thick gauze wrapped around his chest was lying on the ground in front of him.

"Mayor, that girl... Alas, you have to avenge the director. She worked diligently and didn't expect that she would suddenly suffer a disaster."

The director was in tears, and it was unclear whether he was really crying or scared.

He was still defending himself, but Xiao Deyou's eyes turned cold and made a gesture to his subordinates beside him. The subordinates understood, raised the knife in their hands and pierced the director's chest without hesitation.

Blood gushed out of his chest, scaring the patients behind him.

They were huddled together, trembling with fear, and the security guards next to them were even weak in the legs.

Xiao Deyou's eyes swept over everyone's faces: "Tell me, who helped her escape?"

Everyone bowed their heads and kept silent, looking at the people around them quietly.

At this time, the thin man with unshaven beard pointed at Xiao Yi behind Xiao Deyou and shouted: "It was Brother Yi, he wanted to take that dead girl out before."

Xiao Yi glared at the man fiercely, and explained with a sad face: "Uncle, I did that for your reputation? That girl killed Li Zhen before, and came here to kill another life. She is completely crazy now. We can't keep her here, right?

What if she goes crazy and hurts other people again? People will gossip behind her back and think that you, uncle, are protecting a murderer. Besides, I want to put her in the police station. There are many guys there, and torturing her will make her remember it."

Xiao Deyou's face eased, and his fat big hand slapped Xiao Yi's shoulder heavily: "Where are your two followers? Usually they are like a dog-skin plaster that can't be shaken off. Why are they gone now?"
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Chapter 6 Entering the Mountain
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Xiao Yi's heart tightened, and just as he was about to explain, he saw someone dragging two men back with a loud shout.

"Mayor, we found Brother Yi's men."

The two men had their eyes closed, with smiles on their faces.

"Assholes, they sneaked out to sleep."

Xiao Yi was about to rush up and kick them hard, reminding them to be careful with their words.

But he was stopped by Xiao Deyou. He waved to the minions behind him, and the minions understood, ran into the kitchen to get a large basin of hot water, and poured it on the faces of the two without hesitation.

The water was still smoking, and after a basin of water, the two woke up instantly, jumped up from the ground, and screamed.

I looked up and saw Xiao Deyou looking at me, and hurriedly stood up respectfully.

"Hello... Mayor."

"Yes, it's good," Xiao Deyou sneered: "I'll give you a chance now, find the girl surnamed Qiu, otherwise,"

He didn't say anything else, but it was definitely not a good thing.

The two men got anxious when they heard it: "Mayor, this...how do we know where that girl went?"

Xiao Deyou didn't say anything, but when he raised his eyebrows, everyone knew that something bad had happened.

The men were so scared that they knelt down: "Mayor, we really don't know. Brother Yi asked us to take the girl upstairs, but when we got upstairs, we were knocked unconscious with sticks."

Xiao Deyou couldn't get anything out of him, so he sighed and said: "Ayi, it seems that your two men are not honest. How about I help you deal with them? It's not a good thing to have too many people around you."

Before Xiao Yi could speak, the men were so scared that they kowtowed: "Mayor, we have old people and young children, please spare our lives."

"Yes, mayor, we are willing to make amends and find that girl."

The two men kowtowed loudly.

Xiao Yi watched from the side and knew that Xiao Deyou was hitting him.

He wanted to protect his men, after all, these two were the ones he trusted the most, and they hadn't betrayed him until now, which was rare.

But he was afraid that if he said too much, he would make more mistakes, and then Xiao Deyou would blame all the mistakes on him, and he would be finished.

He thought about it, made up his mind and said, "Uncle, whatever you say."

"Okay. Since you don't mind my intervention, the lives of these two bastards will be entrusted to me first. Now we are short of manpower, you take everyone to find her, and you must find that girl."

He leaned close to Xiao Yi's ear and whispered, "If you haven't found her before the ceremony, you don't have to come back."

Xiao Yi's heart skipped a beat, he turned to look at Xiao Deyou, and the familiar face became a little hideous at this moment.

In the past, no matter how much trouble Xiao Yi made outside, he would get over it after being beaten and punished. This was the first time he heard him say this.

Xiao Yi nodded quickly: "I know, uncle."

Seeing that everyone had walked out of the yard, Xiao Deyou looked up at the second floor. The thug beside her understood.

"Mayor, I have already bathed her. She is waiting for you in the room."

Xiao Deyou was very satisfied. He touched his fat beer belly: "I haven't seen her for a long time. I really miss her."

At this time, Ah Yue's hands and feet were carefully tied to the four legs of the bed with iron chains.

Seeing the door open and the fat body appearing at the door, she couldn't stop feeling disgusted and cursed: "Asshole, you killed my sister, I will kill you..."

She kept struggling, and the iron chain rubbed red marks on her white hands and feet.

"Be good, you will look good if you are obedient. How can I love you when you are so angry?"

Xiao Deyou approached Ah Yue in a lewd manner, and gently pulled off the thin blanket covering her with his fat hands.

Xiao Deyou smiled until his eyes narrowed: "Those lackeys are really considerate. But girl, you have taken good care of yourself. You are still in such a good shape despite such poor food. You are worthy of being the one I miss so much."

Xiao Deyou's hands began to get restless. Ah Yue could not bear the insult and wanted to bite her tongue to commit suicide.

Who knew that Xiao Deyou had seen through her intention and quickly raised his hand to pry open her mouth.

"You make me love and hate you like this. Why can't you just listen to me?"

Xiao Deyou smiled at the corner of his mouth, but he suddenly lowered his head and bit Ah Yue's neck. Blood gushed out instantly, staining the pillow red.

Ah Yue opened her eyes wide, her expression painful, and her limbs kept struggling, but soon, a faint smile appeared at the corner of her mouth.

"Sister...sister..."

A Yue seemed to see her long-missed sister standing by the door, waving at her: "Come quickly!"

Tears flowed from the corners of A Yue's eyes, dripping onto the pillow, mixing with the blood.

Her limbs stopped struggling, her eyes stared at the door, and she stopped breathing.

Xiao Deyou raised his head, wiped the blood from his mouth, and patted A Yue's snow-white face.

"Heh! You are ruined by this bad temper."

Xiao Deyou's men were guarding the riverside, the foot of the mountain, and various intersections, and everyone passing by was carefully checked.

Although it was not yet dawn, some people got up early and watched the excitement by the river.

Luo Mei changed Qiu Yiyao's clothes. Qiu Yiyao recognized the two-meter-tall, sturdy figure, and round face at once. She was the woman who had quarreled with her at the station before.

Luo Mei said that in the current situation, if she wanted to avoid being recognized, she could only become a real person in the town.

Because the town is not big, some people are very familiar with the people in the town, and they can recognize new faces immediately.

The two came to the river one after another.

Qiu Yiyao imitated the fat woman in her impression, with a stern face, serious and unsmiling, and looking straight ahead.

"You are here to watch the fun too."

Someone greeted her, but Qiu Yiyao didn't know them, so she just nodded indifferently.

At this time, it is better to shut up than to say more.

"Do you think we can catch that girl before the 15th?"

Who knew that the man seemed to be a chatterbox, and he didn't get annoyed when he saw that she didn't speak, but kept coming over to talk to her.

Qiu Yiyao was a little impatient, but when she met Luo Mei's eyes, she had to endure it.

"You're here too?"
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