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Content:

Seeing that nothing could be gotten out of Qiu Shengming, Qiu Yiyao no longer insisted, picked up her bag and walked out the door.

Grandpa Qin came out of the store with a cane, and seeing Qiu Yiyao's unhappy face, he joked: "Hey, who bullied you? Your little mouth is so high?"

"Who else but my dad?"

"Old Qiu? How did he bully you? Tell Grandpa Qin, I'll help you."

Qiu Yiyao's little head turned, and she looked aggrieved: "Grandpa Qin, please judge for me, my dad doesn't allow me to date Xiaobai, saying that he is lying to me. Do you think there are fathers like this? Didn't he like Xiaobai very much before? Why can only he like her and not me?"
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Chapter 1 Abandoned Construction Site
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"I'm not afraid of being cheated. Even if I'm cheated by him, I'm willing to do it."

Seeing that he couldn't get anything out of Qiu Shengming, Qiu Yiyao no longer insisted and walked out the door with her bag on her back.

Grandpa Qin came out of the shop with a cane. Seeing Qiu Yiyao's unhappy face, he joked: "Hey, who bullied you? Your little mouth is so high?"

"Who else but my dad?"

"Old Qiu? How did he bully you? Tell Grandpa Qin, I will help you."

Qiu Yiyao turned her head and looked aggrieved: "Grandpa Qin, please judge. My dad doesn't allow me to date Xiaobai. He said he was lying to me. Do you think there are fathers like this? Didn't he like Xiaobai very much before? Why can only he like it and not me?"

"Yes, yes, yes." Grandpa Qin comforted: "You should also understand him. When he gets old, he can't help but worry about his children. He is doing this for your own good."

"How is he doing this for my own good? He is obviously afraid that I will leave him, so he wants to tie me to his side. But I am a human, not a cat or a dog. "

"Hahaha, yes, Yaoyao has grown up and has his own ideas. Grandpa Qin will scold him later. So where are you going?"

"I don't know, just take a walk. Alas, I always have bad sleep these days and always have nightmares."

"That won't do," Grandpa Qin's face sank: "Yaoyao, don't blame Grandpa Qin for nagging, I used to hear your father say that you don't sleep well at night, this is not a good thing."

"Yeah, I was planning to go to the hospital one day when I'm free. By the way, Grandpa Qin, do you know a doctor who specializes in this disease?"

"There is one, I'll say hello to him when you go there next time."

"That's great."

"Qiu Yiyao pretended to be excited, chatted for a few more words, and then found an excuse to leave.

"When she walked to the intersection and looked back, she saw Grandpa Qin still standing there looking at her.

"Just wait, you won't have a good life then."

Qiu Yiyao clenched her fists and made up her mind to take revenge.

She walked forward aimlessly and came to the riverside unknowingly.

The wind was calm and the sun shone on the water, shining brightly.

The image of the black dragon appeared in front of Qiu Yiyao's eyes. She always felt that there was something strange about it, as if there was some connection between her and the black dragon.

Thinking that it might be the legendary big carp, she ran towards the square.

There was only one carp statue in this town, and she was teased near the statue last time. Could the person who teased her have something to do with the black dragon?

When she arrived at the square panting, the sunny weather suddenly became cloudy.

With a thunder, heavy rain poured down.

"What are you doing? Are you teasing me on purpose?"

Qiu Yiyao kept shouting that it was bad luck. If she had known, she would not have come here, wasting her energy.

There was no small pavilion nearby, only a big tree.

Qiu Yiyao didn't dare to go under the big tree, fearing that she would be struck by lightning accidentally.

But she couldn't find a place to hide from the rain, so she had to put her bag on her head and ran to the exit of the square.

Who knew that she didn't run far before she felt that the rain on her head was getting lighter. She turned her head in surprise and saw Bai Peiyu following her with an umbrella.

The big black umbrella tilted over her head, blocking the rain.

On the contrary, Bai Peiyu's white shirt was half wet by the rain, and his hair was full of small water droplets.

"Why are you here?" Qiu Yiyao put on her backpack, held the umbrella handle and pushed it towards him: "Look, your clothes are all wet."

"It's okay, just take it as a bath."

Hearing this, Qiu Yiyao couldn't help laughing: "Bathing? This little water is not enough."

"That's right."

As Bai Peiyu said this, he let go of the umbrella and got out from under it.

"What are you crazy about?" Qiu Yiyao hurriedly pulled him back: "Rainwater is much dirtier than tap water."

Bai Peiyu glanced at her and said seriously: "The woman in the wasteland has been discharged from the hospital. I have asked someone to take her to live with Lin Xiaoning."

It was the first time Qiu Yiyao heard him talk about someone other than Bai Lixuan, but she thought that the town was so big that there would definitely be people who would stand on his side against the Xiao family.

So she nodded and said: "That's good. By the way, tonight..."

Qiu Yiyao wanted to tell him about meeting the mysterious poster in the evening, but she stopped talking.

"What in the evening?"

"Nothing."

It's not that she doesn't trust Bai Peiyu, but she feels that after she tells him, he will definitely be worried and want to follow her.

The most important thing is that she is unsure. She hopes to really meet the mysterious person in the evening, but she is also afraid that it will be a trap. If Bai Peiyu is exposed, how can the plan go on?

"Then let's go back. The rain won't stop for a while." Qiu Yiyao agreed and followed Bai Peiyu to the exit. Looking back, the carp seemed to be standing alone in the rain, and the rain fell into its eyes, just like tears flowing down. As soon as dinner was over, Bai Peiyu disappeared again. This made Qiu Yiyao feel relieved. Seeing that it was past 7 o'clock, she changed into a black dress and black pants, and took out a small flashlight from the drawer. She also wiped the fruit knife carefully with a towel and put it in her backpack. In addition to knives, there were no weapons for self-defense in this town, so she could only keep the fruit knife in her bag at all times. She also put some gauze and disinfectant in case of unexpected situations. After doing all this, Qiu Yiyao quietly opened the door. There was no light in the living room, and Qiu Shengming was not there. She tiptoed out of the back door and walked quickly towards the construction site while there were few people on the street.

The construction site was in the north of the town, and it would take more than half an hour to walk along the shortcut.

Although Qiu Yiyao was almost scared to death by a bug on the path next to the school last time, the situation was urgent and she could not care so much.

It was called a path, but in fact there was no place to step, and there were waist-high weeds everywhere.

Qiu Yiyao put on a mask and only showed her eyes.

The small circle of light of the flashlight kept moving forward.

The low walls on both sides were dilapidated, and garbage could be seen everywhere in the grass.

After walking on the path for about ten minutes, they came to a crossroads. Qiu Yiyao did not stop and walked straight forward.

Soon, bricks broken into two pieces and various steel bars appeared on the ground.

Looking up, a two-story building stood not far away.

It is said that the town originally intended to build a nursing home, but when they were about to build the third floor, an accident suddenly occurred. A worker fell from the building and died, and the project was shelved.

It is said that some strange things often happened later, so usually no one went there even during the day.

This time, the mysterious man suddenly asked her to meet here. He probably thought it was safer to have no one here.

Qiu Yiyao stopped and observed the surroundings carefully.

The wind stopped, and everything was very quiet, so quiet that you could hear a pin drop on the ground.

She took off her mask and walked forward a few steps, raising her flashlight and shining it towards the window of the house.

No one.

Qiu Yiyao keenly felt that what happened today was not simple.

Let's not talk about whether an ordinary person can completely hide his movements.

Even if she shone all the time, if the mysterious man saw it, he would definitely come out to see her, why didn't he react at all?

It seems that this is probably a trap.

Thinking of this, she simply walked towards the building openly, and deliberately made a loud footsteps.

There were broken wires and gravel everywhere on the muddy ground, and there was a large pile of sand near the gate, all left over from the previous construction of the house.

Qiu Yiyao walked to the door, bent down and grabbed a handful of sand in her palm.

The house was also dirty and messy, and the doors and windows were dark like an open mouth.

There was a mat near the stairs, with a thin layer of gravel scattered on it.

Qiu Yiyao looked up at the upstairs, and it was still quiet without any sound.

She was more certain of her guess and hurried upstairs.

Sure enough, she looked around but didn't see any suspicious people.

Just as she turned around and wanted to go downstairs, there was a sudden sound of footsteps outside the house.
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Chapter 2 The Man at the Construction Site
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Qiu Yiyao ran to the window quickly.

I saw a figure standing at the place where she had just entered.

Could it be that mysterious man?

Qiu Yiyao's heart was in her throat.

At this time, the man raised his flashlight and shone it upstairs.

When the small beam of light focused on Qiu Yiyao's face, she also saw the man's appearance clearly.

It was her own face.

The "Qiu Yiyao" downstairs gave her a weird smile.

"Asshole, you look like me again."

Qiu Yiyao rushed downstairs angrily without thinking.

Who knew that when she got downstairs, the man had already run away.

Qiu Yiyao calmed down, knowing that she was teasing him on purpose, and shouted upstairs: "Come out, you dare to become my appearance, why don't you dare to face me?"

As soon as the voice fell, a hand slapped her shoulder heavily, and a sharp and mean voice that was neither male nor female rang in her ears: "Are you looking for me?"

"Yes."

Qiu Yiyao turned around quickly, raised her hand without hesitation and slapped him in the face, and all the sand in her hand slapped the man's face.

The man screamed, covered his face and howled: "You actually sneak attacked."

"I learned sneak attacks from you."

Qiu Yiyao didn't care about that. While the man was focusing on his eyes, he grabbed the backpack and threw it at him: "I told you to scare me, bastard. Even if I don't kill you today, I will cripple you."

Who knew that after two hits, the man raised his hand and shouted: "Stop hitting me, I'm the person you're looking for."

Qiu Yiyao stopped half-believing and half-doubting: "Who are you?"

"Who do you think I am?"

The man squinted his eyes and asked her while rubbing his eyes.

Qiu Yiyao looked the man up and down. She had never seen the mysterious poster, so she naturally didn't know what he looked like.

It was just that the private message was a secret between the two of them. How could others know it?

It should be.

But thinking carefully, when the man appeared behind him just now, his voice was sharp and weird, neither male nor female, but now he suddenly returned to a normal voice.

Besides, she clearly saw another "Qiu Yiyao" upstairs. If that "she" was not a man, where would she go now? Would she be hiding in the dark and staring at them?

In short, Qiu Yiyao thought about it and decided that no matter whether the man was the one she was looking for, she couldn't recognize him now.

So, she grabbed her backpack and hit the man again: "Asshole, how do I know who you are? Did you drink too much at night or sleep? You came here to act crazy, get out of here."

Qiu Yiyao kicked the man's leg, and the man fell to the ground in pain. He wailed and cursed: "You crazy woman, you beat people for no reason. I'm going to report you to the mayor. Just wait."

The sand in his eyes had not been completely cleared. He opened one eye and fumbled to get up and ran the way he came.

Qiu Yiyao breathed a sigh of relief.

But then a chill came from behind and surrounded her.

It must be the monster that just transformed into her appearance.

Qiu Yiyao clenched her fists and turned around. There was no one behind her.

Looking up at the building, she could vaguely see something moving in the window by the moonlight.

Since you are here, I would not be called Qiu if I don't beat you up.

Qiu Yiyao took out the fruit knife from her backpack, walked into the building without hesitation, and walked upstairs quickly.

In front of the window, a black figure was standing there.

"You are here, and you dare to turn into my appearance to scare me."

Qiu Yiyao rushed to the window, but saw that the figure was faster, climbed onto the windowsill and jumped down directly.

When he got downstairs, he didn't forget to look up at her.

Qiu Yiyao knew that he was deliberately asking her to jump with him, testing her.

What to do? Really jump with him?

Although Bai Peiyu said that she would not die, what if?

Just as she was hesitating, the "person" downstairs spoke: "Come on, aren't you going to catch me? You can catch me if you come down."

Qiu Yiyao was very disgusted with others using her face and her voice to speak.

She couldn't suppress her anger, so she died, who was afraid of who?

Besides, it was only the second floor, it shouldn't be that easy to die.

Thinking of it, Qiu Yiyao climbed onto the windowsill: "Do you really think I don't dare? It's just a dream, how can I be afraid of you?"

She tightly grasped the fruit knife and shouted in her heart, "Bai, come quickly."

She jumped down.

Qiu Yiyao closed her eyes tightly, but in just a second, she seemed to hit a soft cushion.

Opening her eyes, the night sky was full of stars.

She quietly reached out and touched the hard stone under her body, and the grass on her cheek gently rubbed her face.

As Bai Peiyu said, they didn't want her to die yet.

Qiu Yiyao sat up, stretched deliberately, and looked at the place where the figure stood: "Aren't you going to run? I'll beat you to death if I catch you."

The figure didn't say anything, but suddenly disappeared two seconds later.

"You ran away so fast."

Qiu Yiyao stood up angrily and brushed off the dust on her body.

Her shoulders sank, and she caught a glimpse of a hand from the corner of her eye. The hand was icy cold and penetrated her skin through her clothes.

You still want to scare me.

Qiu Yiyao clenched her fist, turned around and punched the man in the face: "I thought you ran away, but you still don't remember. If you want to scare me, be serious, don't do these childish things, I'm not afraid."

It's not enough to hit with a fist, so I picked up a big stone from the ground and threw it over.

The man ran away with his head in his hands, still shouting: "He is really a lunatic."

"Now you know?" Qiu Yiyao shouted: "I told you to bully a little girl."

As soon as the voice fell, someone behind her shouted: "Very cool."

Qiu Yiyao frowned. Are these guys really sick? One just ran away and another one came. Are they too idle?

She put her hands on her hips: "A little cooler than you."

As soon as she turned around, she saw a black shadow not far away rushing towards her quickly.
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Chapter 3 How can I support you if I become disabled
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Qiu Yiyao secretly cried out that it was not good. Just when she didn't know how to deal with it, she suddenly felt someone pulling her from behind.

Then a familiar scent of perfume came, and Qiu Yiyao fell into a warm embrace.

It was Bai Peiyu. Whenever there was danger, as long as she smelled his scent, Qiu Yiyao felt very relieved.

"Get lost."

Bai Peiyu's cold voice sounded above her head. When she came to her senses, the black shadow had disappeared.

"Xiaobai..."

Qiu Yiyao was very excited and was about to tell him everything that happened after she came here, but thinking of those people who appeared one after another just now, she still tilted her head and "fainted".

"Starting tonight, if nothing happens, we will sleep in the same room."

Bai Peiyu sat at the desk with his back to Qiu Yiyao. His words seemed to be spoken casually, but Qiu Yiyao was very surprised when she heard it: "Why? We are alone, how can I get married if it gets out?"

Bai Peiyu turned around and looked at her jokingly: "Who else in this town doesn't know about us? Didn't you go out excitedly to spread the news during the day? Why, do you still want to marry the school hunk?"

"I did that to cooperate with you." Qiu Yiyao said, as if she was afraid of being heard, and stepped forward and whispered: "But there is always a limit to acting, you don't have to sleep for real, right?"

"Are you afraid?"

Bai Peiyu looked at her playfully, his eyes went from her face to her chest: "But with your figure, it will probably affect my performance."

"You..."

Qiu Yiyao suddenly realized that Bai Peiyu's superficial gentleness was all pretended, and he was talking more and more excessively recently.

"Don't think you can insult me ​​just because I need your help. Even if you really want to do that, please respect me, okay?"

She even puffed out her chest: "Am I so useless? It's just a little smaller than others?"

Bai Peiyu shook her head: "You are more than a little bit."

"You... Humph, I won't tell you anymore."

Qiu Yiyao sat down on the bed angrily, but couldn't help looking down at her breasts, muttering in her heart: Are they really that small?

She stretched out her hand and pinched them unconsciously, feeling very unwilling.

"Don't pinch them, go take a shower."

Bai Peiyu didn't know whether to laugh or cry.

Qiu Yiyao quickly retracted her hand, made a face at him, and left the room with her clothes.

Thinking of the blood that flowed out of the shower when she took a shower the day before, she swallowed nervously, fearing that she would take another blood bath.

Fortunately, everything was normal. But when she finished her shower and walked out of the bathroom, she saw Bai Peiyu coming down from upstairs in a vest and shorts with wet hair.

Seeing this casual dress, Qiu Yiyao had a bad feeling in her heart, and rushed into the room to close the door, but was still a step too late.

Bai Peiyu deliberately stuck his foot in the door.

"Are you trying to break my legs? How can I support you when I become disabled in the future?"

Bai Peiyu said seriously, but Qiu Yiyao's hands were more powerful.

"Don't worry, I can support myself."

Hearing this, Bai Peiyu pushed the door hard.

Qiu Yiyao only felt a force coming from the door, and she was instantly bounced away and sat on the ground.

"Do you want to kill me?"

Qiu Yiyao frowned and rubbed her buttocks. Bai Peiyu didn't help her, but went to bed and patted the empty space beside him: "Come on."

"I won't come."

Qiu Yiyao was angry, got up, picked up her phone from the table and walked to the door. Since that guy insisted on sleeping here, she would go upstairs to his room.

Who knew that as soon as she walked to the door, she saw Qiu Shengming standing there: "Why don't you sleep so late?"

He didn't notice that Bai Peiyu was lying on the bed next to her.

"I'll sleep soon."

Qiu Yiyao was afraid that Qiu Shengming would find something wrong, so she was about to close the door, but she saw Bai Peiyu quickly got up from the bed, rushed to the door, and slammed the door shut.

Seeing this, Qiu Shengming was so anxious that he kept slamming the door: "Xiaobai, come out."

Bai Peiyu said provocatively: "Uncle Qiu, it's late at night now, go back to sleep quickly, and don't disturb our love."

Hearing this, Qiu Yiyao was embarrassed and wanted to push Bai Peiyu away.

He became even more excited, turned over and pressed her under him, leaned over to her ear and whispered: "Let Uncle Qiu hear the vitality of us young people, okay?"

"What?"

Qiu Yiyao was puzzled. Before she could react, Bai Peiyu had already bitten her shoulder.

Qiu Yiyao screamed in pain and struggled instinctively.

Who knew that Bai Peiyu reached out to cover her mouth and pressed her tightly under him.

Hearing the suppressed moans coming from the room and the creaking and shaking sound of the wooden bed, Qiu Shengming raised his hand to push the door, but finally shook his head and walked away.

He was a man and knew what the sound meant.

Kara was grown up and could not be controlled by her mother. He could not interfere at this time.

Qiu Yiyao closed her eyes tightly, and the tears on her face had not yet dried.

Bai Peiyu gently stroked the wound on her shoulder, and the skin healed quickly where his hand touched.

After helping Qiu Yiyao to close her open collar, Bai Peiyu stood up and walked out of the room.

He sat in the dark living room, smoking one cigarette after another.

It started to rain heavily outside again, and the raindrops hit the door, making a clear and loud sound of "patter patter".

The night gradually faded away.

Qiu Yiyao opened her eyes in a daze, glanced at the pink curtains on the window, turned over and continued to sleep.

Outside the window, the hens in the chicken coop began to "cluck cluck cluck".

Qiu Yiyao was upset and covered her ears with her hands.

But everything that happened in the evening suddenly appeared in her mind.

She woke up instantly and reached out to press her shoulder. It didn't hurt, and there was no wound.

She instinctively looked down at her clothes, which were also fine.

She was relieved.

But Bai Peiyu's sudden move still made her wonder, what exactly did he want to do?

A prank? Or did he want Qiu Shengming to misunderstand something?

Thinking of this, she pulled back the quilt and got out of bed.

There was no one in the living room, maybe Bai Peiyu was upstairs.

Qiu Yiyao stepped onto the stairs, but turned back down after only two steps.

She was afraid that Qiu Shengming was still in the room, and she would be in trouble if she let something slip.

She walked to the sofa and sat down, but when she looked down, she saw a pile of cigarette butts at her feet.

It was a brand she had never seen before, was it Qiu Shengming? Or Bai Peiyu?

But no matter who it was, I believe the person who sat there last night must have been very upset.

Suddenly, someone knocked heavily on the back door.

"Old Qiu, are you up? Old Qiu..."

It was Li Zhen, she sounded anxious, as if there was something urgent.

Qiu Yiyao hurried to open the door.

"Yaoyao, is your father up?"

Li Zhen rushed into the house, found the kitchen and saw no one, so she shouted upstairs.

Qiu Yiyao instinctively felt that something had happened to Congcong, otherwise she wouldn't be so anxious, so she ran to Li Zhen's house.

Sure enough, she saw Congcong lying motionless on the small mat on the living room floor, his little face was pale, and there was something white hanging from his mouth.

Qiu Yiyao was shocked, Congcong wouldn't...
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Chapter 4 We are exposed
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Qiu Yiyao rushed into the house. She reached out to feel Congcong's breath. Fortunately, although it was very weak, at least he was still alive.

She gently pushed Congcong's body: "Congcong? Can you hear me?"

Behind her, Li Zhen and Qiu Shengming rushed in.

"Old Qiu, please take a look. I... I don't know what to do..."

Li Zhen choked and wiped her tears, her face full of helplessness.

"Don't worry."

Qiu Shengming pulled Qiu Yiyao away, squatted down, gently pinched Congcong's mouth, lowered his head and smelled it, and pulled open his clothes to check.

Looking back at Li Zhen: "What did you give him to eat?"

"It rained last night and the temperature dropped a little. He had a little fever, so I gave him antipyretics..."

Li Zhen's tone was full of regret: "It was fine before, who knew it would..."

She cried heartbroken.

Qiu Yiyao felt very upset. In this town, Li Zhen and her son were the people she was closest to, especially Congcong, who was so cute that she loved him very much.

She opened her mouth to comfort her, but she didn't know what to say.

Qiu Shengming picked up Congcong: "Let's go to the hospital."

He also told Qiu Yiyao: "Yaoyao, make yourself some breakfast."

"Yeah."

Qiu Yiyao nodded hurriedly.

Seeing the two of them running out of the door quickly, she hesitated and followed them, shouting: "Sister Zhen, don't worry, it will be fine."

Li Zhen paused, looked back at her, and nodded slowly.

Bai Peiyu was not in the room.

Qiu Yiyao lost her appetite when she thought of Congcong. His cute little face kept appearing in front of her and could not be shaken off.

According to Li Zhen, Congcong should have had the problem because she took the antipyretic medicine, but why was she fine before?

Qiu Yiyao couldn't figure it out.

Outside the door, Grandma Wang hurried in: "Yaoyao, I heard that Congcong went to the hospital. Do you know what happened?"

"I heard from Sister Zhen that she suddenly felt unwell after taking the antipyretic medicine."

Qiu Yiyao sneered in her heart. Why wasn't it you who took the medicine? She hated the innocent man who was eaten by Grandma Wang.

"Alas, they are really pitiful mother and son. They depend on each other for life and finally have a better life, but this happened."

Grandma Wang frowned, with a look of regret.

"Congcong will be fine." Qiu Yiyao looked at the door and whispered to herself: "God will not let him get hurt."

She didn't know whether it was an accident or someone deliberately poisoned her.

But Qiu Yiyao secretly swore in her heart that if it was man-made, as long as Congcong had any problems, she would find that person and avenge Congcong.

Grandma Wang nagged a few more words and turned away. Qiu Yiyao saw her walk to the other side of the street, talking to Grandpa Qin about something, looking up from time to time.

Qiu Yiyao went back to her room, put on her bag, and walked out of the house as if nothing had happened.

She wanted to go to the hospital to see Congcong, and passed by the milk tea shop, but saw a familiar figure inside.

Lin Xiaoning?

Qiu Yiyao secretly said that it was not good, and hurriedly walked towards the store.

"Welcome!"

The clerk greeted her warmly. At the counter, Lin Xiaoning did not look up, and was wiping the dust from the corners with a rag.

She was wearing a white work suit, and her long hair was still tied into a ponytail.

Qiu Yiyao felt cold in her heart. Since Lin Xiaoning was here, where was the woman who was rescued from the wasteland now? Could she have already...

Afraid that the clerk would find out that she was abnormal, Qiu Yiyao walked to the counter as if nothing had happened: "I want a cup of pearl milk tea."

"Okay."

Lin Xiaoning responded softly and turned around to get busy.

Qiu Yiyao looked back at the others calmly and saw the clerk secretly looking at her and some people whispering to each other.

"Your pearl milk tea."

Lin Xiaoning handed a cup of milk tea to Qiu Yiyao. When their hands touched, she suddenly turned sideways and said in a low voice: "Yaoyao, we are exposed."

Qiu Yiyao was shocked and looked at Lin Xiaoning in disbelief.

A few seconds later, she suddenly laughed: "What are you talking about? What exposure?"

Qiu Yiyao took a sip of milk tea and said puzzledly: "It's quite sweet. Am I hallucinating again?"

She raised her hand to touch Lin Xiaoning's face: "Warm, this is too real."

Qiu Yiyao turned to look at the others, put away her smile, and patted her head in annoyance: "I'm going to the hospital, why am I here?"

Qiu Yiyao never told Lin Xiaoning her name.

Besides, with Lin Xiaoning's cold personality, even if Qiu Yiyao was her savior, she would never call out "Yaoyao" so kindly.

Besides, that was the place Bai Peiyu found for her to stay, so it was impossible for it to be discovered so easily.

They were testing her.

Seeing this, the clerk stepped forward to support Qiu Yiyao: "Miss, are you okay? Are you going to the hospital?"

"Yes, but why am I here?"

"The hospital is not far from here, I'll take you there."

The clerk winked at the others and took Qiu Yiyao out of the store.

Along the way, the clerk kept observing Qiu Yiyao secretly and asked some strange questions from time to time.

Qiu Yiyao pretended to have a headache and answered any questions vaguely.

As soon as they arrived at the hospital gate, they saw Qiu Shengming riding a motorcycle out of the gate.

"Dad."

Qiu Yiyao hurriedly called him.

Qiu Shengming was a little surprised and stopped the car quickly: "Yaoyao, why are you here?"

"I... I don't know, I forgot,"

Qiu Yiyao was so anxious that she stamped her feet: "Dad, am I here to see a doctor or... or... By the way, Congcong,"

She held Qiu Shengming's arm: "I'm here to see Congcong, how is he?"

"It's okay, don't worry."

Qiu Shengming also knew that she had a good relationship with Congcong, and comforted her: "Your sister Zhen was careless and gave him the wrong medicine. He has just had his stomach washed and it's okay."

"That's good, that's good."

Qiu Yiyao was happy from the bottom of her heart.

The clerk had been watching from the side. Seeing that she seemed to be really not sober, a trace of joy flashed across his eyes, and he stepped forward and said: "Miss, then I'll go back, the store is still busy."

"Okay, thank you so much."

"It's okay, goodbye."

The clerk smiled and waved to Qiu Yiyao, and the moment he turned around, the smile on his face disappeared completely.

"Yaoyao, let's go back."

Qiu Shengming's face was always covered with sorrow. Qiu Yiyao wondered what he was worried about. Was it about her or...

Seeing him turn around and get on the motorcycle, Qiu Yiyao suddenly found that his hair had turned half white and his back was bent a lot.

She felt very uncomfortable. Even though this was not her real father, she felt very sad when she thought that her beloved father would become old like this one day.
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Chapter 5 I'll give you a gift
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Qiu Yiyao turned on the computer and searched the forum again, but no matter how she tried, the familiar small words were always on the pure white page.

It was getting dark, and Qiu Shengming came to call for dinner.

Qiu Yiyao closed the computer and walked out. There were three dishes and one soup on the table, which were still her favorite dishes.

Qiu Shengming was still busy in the kitchen. He poked his head out of the door: "Yaoyao, you eat first, I'll send food to your sister Zhen and the others."

"Oh."

Qiu Yiyao sat down at the table, looking at her favorite dishes in the past. Although her stomach was empty, she felt that she had no appetite at all.

Qiu Shengming carried the lunch box out of the door and listened to the sound of the motorcycle getting farther and farther away and gradually disappeared.

Qiu Yiyao then grabbed the chopsticks on the table and picked up a piece of egg and put it in her mouth. I don't know if she really had no appetite or what, but she always felt that the taste was light, as if there was no salt.

She tried hard to swallow, put down the chopsticks and sat in a daze.

It has been almost a month since she came back. Ever since she knew this was not the real Yueli Town, she has been thinking about going back all the time to find her father.

But now that things have come to this point, she knows that it will eventually become an unattainable luxury.

It is unknown whether she can save herself, let alone get out.

Now she only hopes that those innocent passengers can leave alive. As for herself, she will take it one step at a time.

Qiu Yiyao sighed deeply, and a voice came from behind: "Can't eat because the food doesn't suit your appetite? Or are you afraid that the food is poisonous?"

Bai Peiyu came in from the door, he walked straight to the table, picked up Qiu Yiyao's chopsticks, picked up a piece of braised pork and put it in his mouth: "It's a bit bland, it seems that Uncle Qiu's cooking skills have regressed."

He sat down calmly opposite Qiu Yiyao, took the rice bowl in front of her and ate it: "I haven't eaten for a day, I'm starving."

This aroused Qiu Yiyao's curiosity: "Where have you been all day? No girl kept you for dinner?"

Bai Peiyu looked up at her and smiled: "Missed me? Or are you jealous?"

Qiu Yiyao rolled his eyes at him: "Just thinking about good things. Forget it."

She got up and took another set of bowls and chopsticks from the kitchen, served herself and sat down at the table.

"Eat more meat and replenish yourself."

Bai Peiyu picked up a large piece of fish, picked out the big bones and put it in Qiu Yiyao's bowl.

"So attentive?" Qiu Yiyao used chopsticks to pick the fish in the bowl: "Do you want to apologize for what happened last night?"

"What to apologize for?" Bai Peiyu didn't even raise his eyelids.

If it were the past, Qiu Yiyao would definitely think she was dreaming again when he denied it.

She put the bowl heavily on the table: "Mr. Bai, can you respect me more next time?"

Bai Peiyu looked up at her with a smirk on his face: "Okay, next time it's your turn."

"I..."

Qiu Yiyao's face turned red instantly. Although she was inexperienced, she had watched a lot of idol dramas and knew a lot about things between men and women.

"Hmph, hooligan."

Qiu Yiyao got up and ran into the room. She didn't want Bai Peiyu to see her face like a ripe red apple and be laughed at again.

She sat down at the desk, and a mosquito buzzed in from the window.

She got up irritably and closed the window. Just as she drew the curtains, she saw a shadow reflected on it, and then disappeared in an instant.

"Come to spy on me again."

Qiu Yiyao muttered.

Suddenly, the door behind her was slammed open, and Bai Peiyu stood at the door, his arm leaning on the door frame: "Do you remember what day it is today?"

"Today?" Qiu Yiyao was a little confused: "Your birthday?"

"I'll tell you if you follow me." Bai Peiyu stretched out his hand: "Come on."

Qiu Yiyao was even more puzzled, and felt that he was trying to trick her again, so she sat on the chair without moving: "No."

"No."

Bai Peiyu walked quickly to her side, pulled her up without saying anything, and left.

The two walked along the river to the grove.

Qiu Yiyao was surprised, did Bai Peiyu want to take her home?

She turned her head and looked at him, and saw a faint smile on his face.

No, if he was sending her away, he wouldn't have had this expression.

Bai Peiyu stopped and let go of Qiu Yiyao's hand: "Do you want to go back?"

"Yes."

Qiu Yiyao didn't hide her eagerness to go home.

"Yes. As long as you remember this forest and the person you miss the most at the other end, no one can stop you."

No one can stop you.

Qiu Yiyao repeated this sentence softly.

"Come, I'll give you a gift."

Bai Peiyu motioned Qiu Yiyao to look up.

With a "bang", fireworks rose into the sky, blooming in the dark night sky, gorgeous and beautiful.

"Did you prepare this?"

Qiu Yiyao couldn't believe it.

"It just so happened that a friend of mine knew how to make this, so I took a few from him."

Bai Peiyu said it very naturally.

Qiu Yiyao felt a pang in her heart. She was on edge every day, afraid that people would find out that she was pretending to be sick, afraid that the other passengers would become the food of those monsters.

Now seeing these fireworks, although ordinary, they were touching.

Her eyes were red, and she couldn't help turning around and hugging Bai Peiyu: "Thank you."

Qiu Yiyao's tears wet Bai Peiyu's shirt. He wanted to comfort her and reached out to touch her hair, but finally retracted.

Just whispered: "Don't worry, everything will be fine."

Qiu Yiyao kept nodding. Although the road ahead was confusing, she felt that her life was not lived in vain because someone kept her in his heart and was willing to make her happy.

The two sat on a bench by the river, with the river surging in front of them.

Qiu Yiyao looked at the river and couldn't help asking Bai Peiyu: "Have you heard of the legend of Yueli Town?"

"Yes."

"Do you believe it really happened or..."

Hearing this, Bai Peiyu suddenly looked at her strangely: "Why do you ask that? Do you think the legend is true?"

"I don't know, I just feel a little strange."

"What's strange?"

Faced with Bai Peiyu's questioning, Qiu Yiyao was a little confused.

She didn't know whether she should tell him about the dream of the black dragon.

"Did you see anything?"

Bai Peiyu frowned slightly, he stared at Qiu Yiyao's eyes, as if he had doubts about her words.

"No, I just saw the carp statue in the square and suddenly remembered the legend."

Bai Peiyu didn't speak, he looked at the river, on the dark river, a faint light rose and fell with the waves, someone was fishing.

He stood up, but saw a black shadow flashing by the corner of his eye.

Bai Peiyu's face turned cold, and he stretched out his hand to Qiu Yiyao: "Let's go home."

Qiu Yiyao was stunned by his sudden action. His beautiful big hands had distinct joints and slender fingers, just as beautiful as his face.

Seeing that she didn't move, Bai Peiyu bent down and reminded her: "Are you tired? How about I carry you back?"

He winked at her.

Qiu Yiyao reacted: "Okay."

She stretched out her hand to hold Bai Peiyu's neck, rested her chin on his shoulder, and secretly looked around. She didn't see anything strange, but a familiar coldness came to her quietly.
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Chapter 6 Bai Peiyu was injured
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Bai Peiyu carried Qiu Yiyao and walked towards home.

It was late at night, and except for Bai Peiyu's footsteps, it was so quiet that everything around him seemed to have disappeared, not even the sound of insects.

Qiu Yiyao had been observing her surroundings very vigilantly, and her body's instinctive reaction told her that thing had been following her.

She leaned close to Bai Peiyu's ear and said in a low voice: "Why doesn't that thing leave?"

Her lips were almost touching Bai Peiyu's ear.

Bai Peiyu only felt an itch on his ear, and deliberately said: "Don't worry, bear it a little longer, you can do whatever you want when you get home."

Qiu Yiyao was shocked. What kind of lewd words were these?

Did he want others to think that she was young but had a strong desire?

In revenge, she secretly reached out and pinched his waist hard: "I told you not to talk nonsense."

Bai Peiyu smiled, and he simply stopped: "Are you still shy? I wonder who was the one who screamed so heartbreakingly last night and held me back from getting up?"

Although that was not the case, Qiu Yiyao still felt embarrassed and punched him in the chest: "You... I won't talk to you anymore."

"Little fool." Bai Peiyu smiled and hugged her tighter: "There is still a long way to go, you should sleep first."

"No."

Qiu Yiyao replied in a muffled voice with a bit of anger, but she couldn't help yawning as soon as she finished speaking, and her eyelids began to fight.

When Qiu Yiyao opened her eyes again, it was early morning, and it was bright outside.

Bai Peiyu was sleeping soundly beside her.

Qiu Yiyao reached out and pushed him, and seeing that he didn't move at all, she stood up and wanted to step over him.

Who knew that when she stood up, she realized that she was actually wearing pajamas.

She panicked. Could it be that this guy took advantage of her sleep to take a shower and change into pajamas?

Wouldn't that mean he had seen her naked again?

Qiu Yiyao sat back on the bed, trying to recall what happened at night, but she couldn't remember anything except the conversation between the two on the road.

Touching her body, she didn't feel anything unusual.

"Hey, get up."

Qiu Yiyao pushed Bai Peiyu hard, but saw him turn over and continue sleeping facing the outside.

"You sleep like a pig."

Qiu Yiyao was angry and slapped his back, but Bai Peiyu suddenly coughed heavily and spit out blood.

Qiu Yiyao was stunned. She didn't use much strength, so how could he slap her so hard that she vomited blood?

But she soon realized that something must have happened last night.

She quickly jumped out of bed and wiped the blood from the corner of Bai Peiyu's mouth with a towel.

"Are you hurt? Who hurt you?"

Bai Peiyu sat up and calmly took the towel from her hand: "I was trying to scare you? What's wrong? Did I fool you?"

He laughed, but the blood that kept flowing out of his mouth betrayed him.

"Do you think I'm a fool?" Qiu Yiyao was worried and reached out to take off his clothes: "Let me see where you're hurt."

Bai Peiyu pushed her hand away: "It's okay, just a minor injury, it will be fine after a rest."

Qiu Yiyao didn't believe it, her face was stern, and her tone became heavier: "If you do this again, I will run to the street and tell everyone that I'm not sick, and then tell others about our plan and let them arrest me."

Bai Peiyu stopped laughing and let her take off his clothes obediently.

His chest was wrapped in thick gauze, and blood was already oozing out of the gauze.

Qiu Yiyao frowned, and her heart suddenly hurt, as if she was the one who was hurt.

"You bandaged it yourself, didn't you? Why didn't you wake me up?"

"Such a small wound won't kill me."

"Don't keep saying that you won't die." Qiu Yiyao hated it most when someone mentioned the word "death" in front of her, especially in this situation.

"Next time, don't force yourself. What should I do if something happens to you?"

Qiu Yiyao didn't look up at him, and focused on removing the gauze for him.

The closer he got to the innermost layer of gauze, the uglier Bai Peiyu's face looked.

"Bear with it."

Qiu Yiyao bit her lip. She was afraid to see a wound like the one on Bai Peiyu's lower back last time.

But she comforted herself that the last time was obviously much worse than this time, but he was able to recover, so he must be fine.

When she uncovered the innermost layer of gauze, she couldn't help but take a breath.

The wound was very deep, with irregular edges, and something like claw marks.

"Did they scratch you? Did they want to warn me because I've ruined so many of their things recently..."

"No," Bai Peiyu interrupted her: "It has nothing to do with you."

"I don't believe it."

Qiu Yiyao was sure that the person who followed them hurt Bai Peiyu when they came back last night, otherwise he wouldn't have suddenly changed her clothes. It must be his blood that splashed on her clothes at that time.

Looking at the terrible wound, Qiu Yiyao's eyes turned red and she felt very uncomfortable.

She knew that it was useless to stop the bleeding and bandage him by herself.

"How can I help you? Didn't you recover overnight last time?"

Bai Peiyu didn't answer and wanted to pull up his clothes.

Qiu Yiyao grabbed his hand and choked and shouted: "I'm asking you, what method did you use to heal yourself so quickly last time?"

She was anxious and angry. She was anxious because she couldn't help at all, and she was angry that Bai Peiyu didn't take her injury seriously.

Bai Peiyu didn't answer her question, but just looked into her eyes for a long time before he asked softly: "Are you afraid of my death?"

"Of course, what should I do if you die?"

Qiu Yiyao said this without hesitation.

Here, Bai Peiyu is the only person she can rely on. If he dies, she doesn't know if she still has the confidence to take others out.

Hearing this, Bai Peiyu suddenly laughed: "Silly, don't worry, I didn't die last time, and I won't die this time."

He pulled his clothes and stood up: "You stay here obediently, I'll go out for a while, and I may be back very late."

Qiu Yiyao turned around and went to the suitcase to find clothes: "I'll go too, you wait for me to change clothes."

"No, you stay here."

"No, no matter what you say today, I will go with you."

Qiu Yiyao said firmly, she found a light-colored T-shirt and denim shorts from the suitcase, turned her back to Bai Peiyu and started to change clothes.

Anyway, he has seen it several times, it doesn't matter.

On the contrary, Bai Peiyu felt a little embarrassed and turned away.

After changing clothes and bandaging Bai Peiyu, the two walked out of the room one after the other and met Qiu Shengming coming out of the kitchen.

He saw a bloodstain under Bai Peiyu's slightly open collar.

"Are you injured?"

Qiu Shengming's face changed and he stepped forward to check.

Bai Peiyu took two steps back, his expression cold: "Thank you Uncle Qiu for your concern, a little injury won't kill you."

He held Qiu Yiyao's hand: "Let's go."
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Chapter 7 What right do you have to say I am a jinx?
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Sitting on the back seat of the motorcycle, Qiu Yiyao felt mixed emotions.

Looking at Bai Peiyu's back, she suddenly felt a complex emotion in her heart, as if she was about to lose something she cherished most, and the reluctance surrounded her tightly.
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