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Plot:

In a hidden profession passed down through ancient generations, the Gatekeeper is responsible for watching over funeral halls and protecting the spirits of the dead. Ye Ye, an orphan who was taken in by the previous Gatekeeper, appears to be simple-minded but harbors an extraordinary ability to sense the supernatural.

After his master dies under mysterious circumstances, Ye Ye, unaware of the full scope of his master's legacy, becomes determined to uncover the truth. With the secrets of the ancient Night Gate weighing heavily on him, Ye Ye is forced to flee his home as the dead begin to rise and chaos spreads.

On his journey, he encounters forgotten ruins, haunted tombs, and strange beings. As he pieces together the clues of his master’s death, Ye Ye discovers that the truth about his own past is far darker and more complex than he ever imagined.
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Chapter 1: The Gatekeeper at Night
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In the middle of the night, a cat, a black cat, silently flashed across the roof, paused, looked back, and suddenly, as if it was afraid of something, its pupils shrank, and it hurriedly ran away, disappearing into the darkness. Suddenly, a shrill cat cry sounded, and then the night was still as quiet as before.

"Look, these people who deserve to be killed, I don't know how these cats offended them, they are like this, ah!" Old Wu sighed as he looked at the black cat on the ground with its belly bitten to pieces and half of its head missing. Then, he took a pair of tongs to pick up the cat's body and threw it into the garbage dump.

Old Wu is a gatekeeper in this small town. Oh, that is, the gatekeeper who guards the door of the room where the coffin is placed in the middle of the night when there is a funeral. When he was about 10 years old, his parents died, and he was left alone, and was raised by the original gatekeeper. In his twenties, the old gatekeeper suddenly died for no apparent reason, so Old Wu naturally took over the job. Now, in the early years of the Republic of China, slogans against superstition were raised, but business was becoming increasingly sluggish.

Old Wu has been doing this business for more than ten years. Although slogans against superstition were raised, his income was not bad. Generally, he could earn one or two thousand yuan for three days of gatekeeping. Although not everyone dies every day, Old Wu will have a job and income when someone dies. In other words, he is making money from the dead. He is consuming his virtue. However, he is already in his thirties and still has no partner. There is only one reason: who would want to live with him in this business! However, Old Wu is also happy with his job and lives a solitary life. Recently, he has also accepted an apprentice, twelve or thirteen years old, named Ye Ye. An orphan, with a very smart name, but he is very dull, and can even be said to be a fool. He doesn't understand anything, he is not afraid of anything, and he does everything. Old Wu just likes this and takes the child home. It can be said that there is a new addition to the family. There is a successor.

That day, Old Wu still got up early and sincerely worshipped Guanyin and Buddha. Old Wu said that for people in this line of work, although worshipping them is useless, they must always find a spiritual sustenance.

Old Wu took three incense sticks from the table, lit them, bowed three times, and handed the incense to his apprentice Ye Ye to insert them into the incense altar. Then he hummed a little tune and stepped out of the offering room. Ye Ye, after inserting the incense handed by his master Old Wu, also learned to burn incense like Old Wu, and then inserted it. After inserting it, Ye Ye suddenly grinned and laughed. In the dark incense room, Ye Ye lowered his head, his snow-white teeth were exposed, and his originally dull eyes were faintly revealed with a bloodthirsty light, and his throat emitted a "hehe. Hehe." laugh. Ye Ye, who originally looked a little silly, looked so scary at this moment. He just stood there, smiling...

"Ye Zi, come out, there's business!" At this moment, Old Wu's voice sounded. Ye Ye walked out with a dull look and expression as usual.

In the living room, besides Old Wu and him, there was another person, in his forties, quite fat, with a bald head and a general's belly, looking like a nouveau riche.

"Old Wu, my father died this morning, you come to watch over tonight. The wages are easy to negotiate!" the man said

"When did he die?" Old Wu said indifferently

"Before 1 a.m., it counts as today, right?"

"Fifty, no bargaining." Old Wu still said indifferently, then looked at the apprentice who walked in from the door and pointed at the teacup, indicating that the apprentice should pour tea for the guest.

"Hey, Wu Ming, you are going too far! Someone else's family died and you asked them to guard the door, and you charged them a few dollars. Last month, the widow Qiu's husband died, and you hired one. You are a bachelor, and I think it doesn't matter. I asked you to guard the door, and you charged me 10,000 yuan. Even if my father died and left me a lot of money, I wouldn't spend it like this." The man suddenly got excited when he heard the price offered by Lao Wu.

"Lao Jiang, you also know that it is not easy for me to do this business. My master died in his fifties and died inexplicably. Moreover, Lao Wu, everyone in the town knows about your family situation, and we also know everything about how you treated your father. It doesn't matter, but the difficulty is that you died at midnight. The master said that people have resentment when they die. This depends on the secular life they led before they died, and it also depends on the time of death. Your father died at midnight, which is the time when the sun rises and the sun rises. The resentment before death cannot be dispersed, I don't know what kind of accident will happen if I accept your call. You said that the widow Qiu's husband died, and I only accepted one, that's just because her husband died at noon, and the resentment of people who died at noon was directly dissipated by the sun. In addition, the widow Qiu's family took good care of me, so I was reluctant to accept the money. Since you are reluctant to pay this money, please find another family. But if something happens, don't say that I, Old Wu, didn't remind you, this will ruin my reputation for several generations. "Old Wu said with evidence.

"This... this... OK, OK, OK, OK, you are the only family around here, so come over tonight, or the old rules, wine and roast chicken? I'll ask someone to prepare it. Please." Old Jiang seemed to be frightened, and after saying it tremblingly, he stood up and prepared to leave.

"Wait, Lao Jiang, you've seen that I'm not alone now. I have my apprentice. This kid has been with me for so long, I should let him see what he has done so that he can inherit my legacy in the future. Prepare two portions of wine and roosters!" Lao Wu said a little greedily.

"Okay, okay, I'll leave it to you for the next three days. Oh, this is part of the deposit, keep it first, and I'll pay you all after three days." Lao Jiang said, put down a purse embroidered with the word "葬" and left.

After Lao Jiang left. Lao Wu picked up the purse on the table, opened it, and there were about ten old heads in it. Lao Wu took out the money from it, took it and knocked on his palm and said, "This Lao Jiang really believed what was written in the book passed down by his master. If there was any accident, I would have died long ago! Hahahaha... Ye Zi, go and pack up your stuff. Work will start in the evening. You still have to act like a real person. I've told you something many times, right?" After saying that, he took the money and went out humming a song.

As soon as Lao Jiang stepped out of the door, Ye Ye stopped arranging the teacups in his hand, lowered his head, looked at the direction where Lao Wu left, and laughed, still with bloodthirsty eyes, and a "hehe, hehe" sound came out of his throat...

The night was still silent and dark. In Lao Jiang's mourning hall, only Lao Jiang and his wife and children, the guests had already returned home late at night. The custom here is that if someone dies in the family, they cannot stay overnight there. Otherwise, it will be unlucky! And only the direct relatives of the deceased will keep vigil and show filial piety. In the middle of the night, after the vigilers fall asleep, it is the time for the gatekeepers. The gatekeepers will keep vigil on behalf of the family members and maintain the corpse, and the eternal lamp below will not be extinguished. However, they cannot stay at the place where the relatives are paying tribute, but can only stay at the door. Therefore, they are called gatekeepers.

After Lao Jiang's family went to the inner hall to rest, Lao Wu and his apprentice sat at the door and ate the wine and roast chicken prepared by Lao Jiang.

"Ye Zi, why don't you eat? How can you work if you don't eat? You have to stay up all night!" Old Wu looked at Ye Ye and said earnestly.

"Master, I have my own food, I eat my own food, hehe." Ye Ye still smiled foolishly.

Old Wu didn't say anything, but looked at Ye Ye quietly. He was lonely, and he had no relatives since the death of the old gatekeeper. Although he usually treated Ye Ye as a servant, he treated him as his own son in his heart. What a comfort for him who is still single in his thirties.

Old Wu sighed, took a sip of the soju on the table, grabbed a roasted chicken leg and took a bite. Then he squinted his eyes with satisfaction.

"Ye Zi, go see if the eternal lamp is still on, and pick up the wick by the way, don't let it go out, you know how to do it, the master usually teaches you a lot." Old Wu half-squinted his eyes and told Ye Ye to do things.

Ye Ye walked into the mourning hall, the flickering candlelight swayed, and the burning incense filled the air. Ye Ye leaned down and picked up the wick that was almost submerged in the lamp oil. Suddenly, he looked up and seemed to see something, but he was not sure. He looked carefully and found that it was just an illusion caused by the smoke from the incense.

Ye Ye looked at the food on the altar, pursed his lips, and swallowed his saliva. He wanted to reach out to take it, but suddenly remembered that the master said that he could not eat the food on this wooden table. After holding back for a while, he suddenly remembered something and took out a black thing from the small treasure bag tied around his waist. Just as he was about to bite it, he heard Lao Wu saying outside: "Ye Zi, don't stay inside all the time. It's unlucky and boring. Come out when you finish your work."

When Ye Ye heard Lao Wu suddenly speak, he was frightened and threw the things in his hand onto the corpse covered by white cloth on the wooden board. Ye Ye smiled foolishly, went up to take the things and put them into the treasure bag, and walked out. But he didn't notice that the fingers of the corpse on the wooden board actually moved slightly!

"Come on, Ye Zi, have a chicken leg."

Lao Wu picked up the chicken leg and gave it to Ye Ye, but Ye Ye shook his head and said no, then took out the black thing he had just taken from the treasure bag and said: "Master, Master, I want to eat this, it's delicious."

Lao Wu didn't pay attention to what it was, but just muttered to himself in surprise: Hey? Why is there a breeze suddenly blowing?

After saying that, Old Wu shook the thing in Ye Ye's hand again. Suddenly, all the hairs on his body stood up, and he ran to the mourning hall like crazy.

"Ah, is this true?" Old Wu ran into the mourning hall and saw that the body of Old Jiang Dad, which was originally placed on the wooden board, was slowly sitting up and holding up the white cloth. Slowly, as the angle of sitting up became higher and higher, the white cloth slid down. Old Jiang Dad's skinny face appeared, his eyes were cloudy white, his mouth was half open, and his throat made a hoarse sound.

Old Wu was frightened all of a sudden, standing there and forgetting what to do, staring blankly at the corpse from sitting up to standing up, then grabbing a burning red candle, putting it directly into his mouth, biting it. At this moment, Ye Ye suddenly walked in. Seeing this scene, he was not afraid, but suddenly said loudly in surprise: "He got up, he got up, oh oh oh!"

His shouting attracted the old father who was biting the red candle and the food on the altar. Father Jiang raised his head, rushed over, knocked over the altar, and rushed towards Old Wu who was still in a daze.

Ye Ye, still not afraid, ran in front of Old Wu and shouted happily. But Father Jiang, who rushed over, seemed to ignore Ye Ye's existence and knocked Ye Ye away directly. Ye Ye's head just hit the corner of the overturned altar and fell over, and his head began to bleed.

After all, Old Wu has been a gatekeeper for many years. Seeing this situation, he suddenly woke up and began to want to escape. Just as he reached the door, he was tripped by the threshold without paying attention, knocking over the roast chicken and soju on the table at the door. He also sprained his foot. Behind him, Father Jiang had already rushed over and grabbed Old Wu's neck. Old Wu was instantly choked by a huge force. How could a thin old man have such strength? Old Wu grabbed in a panic, and suddenly grabbed the head of the roast chicken scattered on the ground and stuffed it into Father Jiang's half-open mouth. Father Jiang stopped all his movements in an instant, but his hand was still tightly around Old Wu's neck like a steel ring. Old Wu's eyes rolled back, and he made a weak sound in his throat. He kept waving his hand in the direction where Ye Ye fainted, as if hoping that Ye Ye could stand up and pry open his tightly held hand.

However, Ye Ye was still unconscious and did not stand up. And Old Wu dropped his waving hands heavily.
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Chapter 2: Guarding the Gate at Night
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After a long time, Ye Ye was awakened by waves of panic and noisy sounds. He rubbed the injured part of his head and slowly sat up. He looked at the mourning hall still filled with cigarette smoke. Suddenly, he saw a man in a black coat standing next to the bed board where the body was originally placed. Ye Ye rubbed his eyes, trying to see the man's appearance clearly, but suddenly lost the man's trace.

"Master, hehe. It's time to have breakfast!" Ye Ye still called Lao Wu as usual. But no one responded. He walked out of the mourning hall and squeezed into the crowd. Suddenly, his silly smile froze, and tears flowed down with rapid panting. He rushed over and tried to pry open the iron-like hand, but in vain.

"Who can help? Woo, who can help me!" Ye Ye suddenly stood up and asked for help from the people around him, but no one dared to come up to help.

"This...this...how could this happen?" Lao Jiang also squeezed in from the crowd, trembling all over, and cold sweat flowed down his forehead.

"Woo woo, who can help me? My master was crushed by that bad guy." Ye Ye was still running back and forth begging the people around him, but no one came forward.

Suddenly, the treasure bag that was originally tied to Ye Ye's waist was torn open for some reason, and the things inside flew out, and a black thing just fell on Lao Jiang's head.

"Cat meat! Everyone run!" I don't know who in the crowd recognized the thing, screamed, and people began to run away in panic.

It turned out that the thing was the cat corpse that Lao Wu saw at the door a few days ago. I don't know how it was found by the mentally dull Ye Ye, and it was pickled by Ye Ye and put in the treasure bag. Even a dead cat has a dead aura, let alone a black cat? It was the black cat meat that made Lao Jiang's corpse turn into a corpse last night, thus killing Lao Wu.

At this moment, Lao Jiang's father moved. He let go of Lao Wu's hand, spit out the blackened chicken head in his mouth, and then let out a hoarse roar and ran into the mourning hall like he was escaping. Because the sun just turned out from the dark clouds. This kind of corpse-transformed zombie cannot see the light. If they see the light, they will die!

After the crowd dispersed, only Ye Ye and Lao Jiang and his wife and children were left crying while holding Lao Wu's body.

Ye Ye held Lao Wu's body and cried while saying, "Master, get up and eat, don't sleep, the old man is scared away." But how can a dead person hear people talking? Ye Ye remembered that he wandered to this place alone and was about to starve to death. It was Lao Wu who adopted her, taught him things, and made him feel the warmth of family. He didn't know who his parents were, but he regarded Lao Wu as his own father! Although he didn't know that Lao Wu was dead, he felt that Lao Wu had lost something. He suddenly thought of a word, life!

Ye Ye suddenly stopped crying and thought of something. He suddenly grabbed the black cat meat that had fallen on the ground and put it on Old Wu. He thought that the old man was awakened by the delicious meat just now, and the master would be awakened too. But no, the people who died in the hands of these zombies were either bitten to death and then turned into zombies, or infected by corpse poison and turned into zombies. But Old Wu was just strangled to death, and the sun had come out. The morning sun brought the heaviest qi, which could clear all the miasma from the previous day, and the dead air on Old Wu's body had been dispelled by the sun, so even if he was bitten by zombies, he would not turn into a corpse again.

"Ye Zi, be good, don't cry. I am also very sad that your master died, but the guy inside is the murderer who killed your master." Lao Jiang was very frightened when he saw Ye Ye put cat meat on Lao Wu, but he didn't see Lao Wu's corpse. Thinking about the current time, he felt relieved, and then began to use Ye Ye's low IQ to let him go in to explore the situation. If, taking advantage of Ye Ye's current mood, it would be even better if he got rid of his father who had turned into a corpse.

"Is it that old man who made the master fall asleep like this and can't get up? I...I...I want to make that old man the same as the master." After saying that, he grabbed the backpack on Lao Wu, took out a dagger from it, and rushed in directly.

Lao Jiang did not stop him and let Ye Ye rush in.

The mourning hall was still very dark, and the smoke was still there. Ye Ye rushed in and saw Lao Jiang's father staying in the corner where the light could not reach.

"You compensate my master, you compensate my master..." Ye Ye yelled, raising the dagger in his hand and rushing towards Old Jiang. But Old Jiang didn't move.

Just when Ye Ye's dagger was about to stab Old Jiang, he suddenly moved. He raised his hand and shook off the dagger that was about to stab him, then rushed up to strangle Ye Ye, but he hurriedly retreated after just one step. The sunlight had already shone into the mourning hall, but it didn't reach the corner.

Ye Ye raised the dagger again and stabbed it again, but it was thrown away again, and Old Jiang also retreated again. The two people, or to be more precise, one person and one corpse, were in a stalemate!

The sun gradually rose, and it could no longer shine into the mourning hall through the door. At this time, Old Jiang moved. He suddenly stretched out his hand, pinched Ye Ye's neck, and lifted Ye Ye up. The feeling of suffocation and powerlessness came from Ye Ye's brain. Ye Ye didn't even have the strength to hold the dagger tightly, and was lifted by Old Jiang.

His eyes were gradually turning white, he felt more and more dizzy, and his eyelids were getting heavier. It seemed that Ye Ye was about to give up!

Suddenly, a cat's cry sounded from the roof. A cat stepped on a broken tile and fell from the roof, but the cat turned over and stood firm. Then he gracefully jumped onto the altar and ate the offerings on it.

A beam of sunlight shot in from the hole in the broken tile, and it just happened to shine on the arm of Old Jiang. Immediately, black smoke came out of his arm, and Old Jiang suddenly roared hoarsely and let go of Ye Ye who was about to die.

When Ye Ye was slumped on the ground gasping for breath, Old Jiang rushed up again, but was blocked by the small beam of sunlight. He kept walking back and forth around Ye Ye. Looking for the moment to attack.

When Ye Ye gradually came to his senses, he looked at the situation. Even if he was stupid, he knew that Father Jiang was afraid of sunlight, so he picked up a plate that was broken into two pieces on the ground and threw it at the tiles on the roof. In an instant, another hole was smashed. Father Jiang retreated again, making an anxious roar, and his movements back and forth became bigger. He kept circling around Ye Ye, ready to attack at any time.

And Ye Ye still picked up the broken plates and bowls on the ground and threw them at the roof. Suddenly, the tiles on the roof fell in pieces, and the sunlight illuminated the dim mourning hall. It also forced Father Jiang back to the corner! Dare not make any more moves! But Ye Ye would not stop because of this. He still threw things at the roof, and his throat made a strange laugh of "hehe, hehe". And his eyes showed a bloodthirsty light again. The wound on his head had already scarred, but for some reason, it broke again, and blood flowed along Ye Ye's head, making him look even more terrifying. The cat just now stood on the altar fearlessly, watching this scene.

Ye Ye stopped throwing things up, but leaned down, grabbed the dagger that fell under him, and slowly walked towards Old Jiang. Old Jiang suddenly made a sound like fear and terrified, huddled in the corner, and dared not move!

Ye Ye, still slowly walked towards Old Jiang, dust was flying all over the sky, Ye Ye stepped on the fallen tiles, making a crackling sound. The strange laughter of "hehe, hehe" in his throat became louder and louder. Just as he approached Old Jiang, the dagger in his hand stabbed down, and Old Jiang did not even resist, and was stabbed directly in the heart. Then Ye Ye grabbed the dagger with his right hand and Old Jiang's clothes with his left hand, and lifted Old Jiang over his head and threw him under the sun.

In an instant, black smoke kept coming out of Old Jiang's body, but the black smoke did not dissipate, and directly dissipated under the sun.

The black cat, seeing this scene, jumped off the altar and ran away.

Ye Ye pulled out his dagger, lowered his head, and walked out.

"Ye Ye, what?" Old Wu, who had been waiting for a long time under the scorching sun at the door, asked when he saw Ye Ye coming out.

Ye Ye didn't say anything, picked up Old Wu on the ground, put him on the wooden board in the mourning hall, and then picked up Old Jiang, who was completely dead, and put him on the board.

Then, he walked to the door and sat down. He acted like a gatekeeper, but in addition to guarding the next door, he also guarded his master! His relatives!
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Chapter 3 Night Gate Sutra
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After Lao Wu died, Ye Ye squatted in the roofless mourning hall to mourn for his master. During these three days, nothing happened. It was a quiet memorial service and a quiet burial, as if he had never existed in this world.

Ye Ye's face was less silly and more sad. He frowned, and his eyes seemed to be clearer.

A few days after Lao Wu died, Ye Ye couldn't understand why a dead person would stand up again and strangle his master to death. He didn't understand that it was the black cat meat he brought that resurrected the dead and killed his master.

He didn't understand, so he started to pursue it. In addition to eating, mastering and living, his mind also had to find the cause of his master's death.

When Ye Ye was thinking hard, a cat suddenly jumped down from the wall, waking Ye Ye from his thinking.

"Ah, it's you. You saved me that day? Thank you. Hello, my name is Ye Ye, and my master calls me Ye Zi!" It turned out that the cat was the one that fell from the roof of the mourning hall that day. I don't know whether it saved Ye Ye's life intentionally or unintentionally!

Meow~Meow~The cat called twice, gently scratched Ye Ye's trouser leg with its left front paw, and motioned him to follow it. Ye Ye, with a silly smile, followed the cat into Lao Wu's bedroom, and then the cat jumped onto the bed.

"Hey, what do you want me to do? This is where the master used to sleep. The master may come back to sleep, let's go out and play!" Ye Ye was brought to Lao Wu's bedroom by the cat, and he was inevitably moved by the scene. He walked over and wanted to take the cat that jumped onto the bed out.

However, the cat did not listen to Ye Ye's words and leave, but jumped directly onto the cabinet and grabbed the painting on the wall with its claws.

Ye Ye hurriedly said: "Don't scratch the painting, the master likes it very much." But as soon as he finished speaking, the cat had already grabbed the painting. Ye Ye hurried to pick it up, and then gently patted the dust on it. Then, he looked up and suddenly saw that there was a secret compartment behind the original painting! There was a black jade box inside.

Ye Ye put down the painting curiously and took out the box. The box was small, but heavy. The thirteen-year-old Ye Ye took down the box with great effort and put it on the table, and the cat squatted beside the box, looking at Ye Ye and the box!

The box was opened, and there was a red bead, a book, and a strange dagger inside. As soon as the box was opened, the cat grabbed the small red bead, held it in his mouth and swallowed it. After swallowing it, he ran out immediately.

Ye Ye took out the dagger and looked at it, smiled very much, and then put it aside. Taking out the book, the few words on the cover were not difficult, and Ye Ye could recognize them. It was written in gold foil: Night Gate Sutra!

It was strange that Ye Ye could read, but he just couldn't remember why he could read.

Take the book to a place where there was light at two o'clock, Ye Ye opened the first page, which read: Driving corpses at night, driving sleep during the day! Make a couplet in front of the door at midnight. Burn strong liquor, rooster head! The corpse-suppressing gate is Yumen Tour! A thousand-dollar quilt, ten thousand-dollar cotton, a night door to sleep and a safe year.

Completely confused, with great curiosity, Ye Ye turned the page again. On the second page, there was a picture on it, with a person shaking a bell in front, and behind him were several people with their hands stiffly raised to their chests. And at the end, there was a person drinking and following slowly behind.

This is not an ordinary picture, this is a scene of corpse-driving people driving corpses!

With doubts, Ye Ye looked at the text below the picture: Nightmen people, originally a branch of corpse-driving people, are people who sit at the door of the charity cemetery at night and suppress corpses with liquor and roosters. Then, they separated from the corpse-drivers and became a new category, named Night Gate.

In the heyday, they often guarded the night gates or mausoleums for the royal family. After that, they no longer rushed around day and night to follow the corpse-drivers, the first Night Gate. The proof of this sect is the Red Blood Snake Pearl, the second pearl, which is one of the blood relics transformed by a generation of eminent monks, which has a great effect of warding off evil spirits!

Ye Ye seemed to understand it. Then he turned another page!

It seems that someone else wrote it. The handwriting has changed, but the content has not changed! It is still guarding the imperial mausoleum for the dynasty.

Then, he turned a few more pages, as if this book is constantly changing authors.

Ye Ye, after turning a few pages, suddenly saw a beautiful handwriting that said: I am ashamed of the ancestors of the Night Gate. When the disciples of the sect were guarding the imperial mausoleum, they actually broke the corpse-suppressing mirror, causing the corpse in the imperial mausoleum to change, causing a small disturbance. Later, although they were able to calm the corpse with the help of the Huangshan Taoist sects, they were killed by the dynasty! I was lucky enough to escape and wait until Yemen fell. I was handed over to a useless woman like me. I am really ashamed of my ancestors!

Still couldn't understand, Ye Ye only knew that the gatekeeper was called Yemen! It just fell.

The text after that began to show that he no longer believed that people would become zombies after death, and no longer believed that there would be ghosts in this world!

Ye Ye flipped through a few pages and suddenly felt quite bored. He threw the book aside and played with the dagger. This was a very sharp dagger, but it looked a bit strange. Its blade was not straight like an ordinary dagger, but curved. It was sharp on both sides, and it was engraved with reliefs that looked like words but also like patterns. The head was pointed, and the rest was square! Ye Ye played with the dagger and was accidentally cut. In pain, he let go of his hand, and the sharp head of the dagger directly pierced into the book on the table.

Ye Ye bit his finger and pulled out the dagger, but he accidentally saw that there was a layer where the dagger was inserted! Out of curiosity, Ye Ye gently cut the surface layer of the book with the dagger, and a piece of paper appeared inside!
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Chapter 4 Yemen Corpse Suppression Technique
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Ye Ye took out the paper and unfolded it gently. It was filled with dense writing! He just read it. It said: This is the Yemen Corpse Suppression Technique written by Ye Xincheng, the first generation ancestor of Yemen. It is specially used to suppress the corpses that have already turned into corpses or have not yet turned into corpses when guarding the gate, as well as the corpse detoxification technique learned when driving corpses!

Ye Ye read it so intently that he didn't realize that it was dark. Ye Ye's stomach groaned weakly. He chuckled and then carefully put the paper into the new treasure bag! He ran out of Lao Wu's bedroom with a smile. He didn't notice that a black shadow appeared beside Lao Wu's bed. It was the black shadow that Ye Ye saw in Lao Jiang's father's funeral last time!

The next day, Lao Jiang came and brought the remaining gatekeeping fee. It just saved Ye Ye who couldn't find Lao Wu's money!

These days, Ye Ye stayed at home, reading the paper called Night Gate Corpse Suppression Technique! Although there are many things that he doesn't understand, at least he can understand what it says, the approximate purpose and method!

Ye Ye stretched himself, laughed, grabbed a steamed bun from the table and ate it with water. He has finished reading the densely written paper. Moreover, although he is dull by nature, he doesn't know why his memory is particularly good! It can't be said that he has a photographic memory, but he can remember everything he sees carefully!

"So, Master also knows these? Master is so amazing. But... Master has already..." After reading the paper, Ye Ye thought that Old Wu also knew what was on it, but this was a secret that more than a dozen generations of gatekeepers didn't know. How could Old Wu know it? Thinking of Master Old Wu, Ye Ye couldn't help but feel sad again.

So, Ye Ye came to the spirit tablet of Old Wu and bowed to him with tears in his eyes: "Master, I miss you, Master, I will bring honor to the gatekeeper. Woo `..."

Just when Ye Ye was sad, the cat ran in from the door again, limping and seemed to be injured!

Seeing its situation, Ye Ye said with concern, "What's wrong with you? Why are you injured like this?"

Meow~~~! The cat walked under Ye Ye and cried pitifully, then fell to the ground. Ye Ye gently picked it up, put it on the bed, took out the medicinal wine and gently rubbed the wounds on the cat's body. The more Ye Ye rubbed, the more frightened he became. The cat's limbs were all injured, and there were scratches all over the body. Judging from the size of the wounds, the wounds did not seem to belong to wild animals, especially the wounds on the back, which were deep enough to see the bones! With such injuries, the cat was not dead yet. It even came to him to ask for help!

After Ye Ye wiped the wounds all over the cat's body with medicinal wine, he found that there was a faint black color under those wounds. And it exudes a faint stench.

Poisoned? Ye Ye wondered. Then he thought about it, walked out of the room, caught a rooster and killed it, then took half a bowl of chicken blood, returned to the room, and dripped the chicken blood on the injured part of the cat. Suddenly, a lot of black smoke came out where the chicken blood dripped, and the cat groaned in pain!

"Sure enough, hehe, I'm so smart! It's really corpse poison!" When Ye Ye saw the cat's wound and the black smoke coming out of the wound, he instantly thought of the introduction of corpse poison written in Yemen's corpse-suppression technique: black smoke rises deep into the bones, and chicken blood drips on the wound to drive away corpse poison. So there was the above action!

After dripping chicken blood on the cat's wounds, Ye Ye wrapped the cat tightly with gauze! Then, he came to the kitchen and cooked lean meat porridge, and stomped the meat very finely, and the porridge was also cooked very well! Then, he pried the cat's mouth open and force-fed it!

"Hehe, it's amazing that it can stand up so quickly. It seems that the paper is really useful! Hehe, and my porridge is also useful." A few days later, the cat could barely stand up and followed Ye Ye pitifully. Refusing to leave! But every time Ye Ye went out to dig some vegetables, the cat would never go out again, but hide in the place where Guanyin and Buddha were enshrined, and would not come out until Ye Ye came back!

Time passed silently again. In a blink of an eye, it had been more than a month since the cat was injured and came to Ye Ye. The cat's wound had completely healed. Ye Ye also forced the cat to take a bath, and found that the cat, which was originally covered with mud, was so beautiful, with black hair, slender body, bright two-color pupils, and elegant slightly upturned tail! The wound has been covered by the newly grown hair and can no longer be seen.

"Ye Yue, I'm back! Hehe, there's something delicious again today!" Ye Ye came back from outside with a fish in his hand!

Ye Yue, the injured cat! After more than a month of getting along, they have saved each other at home, and Ye Ye has also lost his closest person. Moreover, in this small town, it is the only one who does not discriminate against his low IQ, so he treats it as his own relative! And, he gave it a name with the same surname as his own.

Ye Yue saw Ye Ye coming back with a fish in his hand, and hurriedly jumped down from the beam, ran to Ye Ye's feet, and rubbed Ye Ye intimately.

"Hehe, hehe, okay, okay! Here, this one is yours!" Ye Ye separated a small fish and put it to Ye Yue's mouth. Ye Yue immediately took the fish, ran to the side, and ate it! Ye Ye looked at it and felt that he was very satisfied with his current life! He grinned!

Suddenly, Ye Yue put down the fish in his mouth, ran to Ye Ye's feet, hunched over, and the hair on his back stood up. Although he looked very threatening, his eyes revealed a sense of fear.

"Excuse me, is Wu Mingdao here? I'm Gu Yue, here to set it up!" Suddenly a voice was heard at the door.
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Chapter 5 An old friend "visits"


[image: ]




Ye Ye put down the things in his hands and went to open the door. He saw a white-haired and young-looking man standing at the door. He was wearing a Taoist robe, with his left hand on his waist and his right hand stroking the goatee on his chin! The man had very bright eyes and looked very friendly.

"Excuse me, little friend. Is Wu Mingdao here? Gu Ling is here to visit!" The man's name turned out to be Gu Ling.

Ye Ye looked at him blankly and said, "Master? Master is dead!"

"Ah? How could this happen? When did it happen? Who did it? Brother Wu, I didn't expect that we would be separated forever after our last farewell!" Gu Ling immediately covered his tears with his robe sleeves.

Seeing this, Ye Ye thought of his master and became sad!

"Little friend, what's your name? You said Brother Wu is your master? Why didn't I stop him from mentioning it? But it doesn't matter. Since you are Brother Wu's apprentice, you should call me Uncle Gu Ling." Gu Ling touched Ye Ye's head while crying.

Ye Ye thought for a while, as if he was trying to sort out the relationship between his master and Gu Ling, and then he called softly, "Uncle Master."

"Good nephew, where is your master's spirit tablet? Take me to worship." Gu Ling said with a somewhat relieved look on his face.

"Hehe, Uncle Master, let me come." Ye Ye felt much happier all of a sudden, grinned, and then took Gu Ling into the door.

Meow~!! A shrill, threatening cat cry sounded.

"Ye Yue, be good, this is Uncle Master, and he is a good friend of the master! Hehe, be good!" Ye Ye said to Ye Yue who was still hostile.

Unexpectedly, Gu Ling behind Ye Ye rushed forward, pointed his finger like a sword and said: "Beast, my treasures didn't kill you last time, this time, don't try to escape again, nephew, close the door immediately, and watch Uncle Master subdue the demon!"

Ye Ye also rushed forward, stood in front of Ye Yue and said: "Uncle Master, so you caused Ye Yue's previous injuries? You are a bad guy! I won't let you hurt my Ye Yue."

"This... this... it's a cat demon." Gu Ling hesitated and said.

"I don't care, I don't care, my Ye Yue, nothing, is my family." Ye Ye stood in front of Ye Yue and shouted loudly.

"You... you... Humph! Forget it! Just be careful not to be hurt by the cat demon." Gu Ling thought for a while and said.

"Thank you, Uncle Master, go in." Ye Ye, who was kind and dull by nature, heard Gu Ling say this, so he picked up Ye Yue and walked into the inner hall!

But he didn't realize that Gu Ling's eyes behind him suddenly became gloomy, staring at Ye Ye's back and saying fiercely: "Hmph, you will eventually fall into my hands, you should finish your business first. It turns out that the old guy is really dead!" After that, he followed Ye Ye into the inner hall!

"The master's spirit tablet is here, uncle, come." Ye Ye took Gu Ling to the place where the spirit tablet was placed.

"Okay, nephew, you go out first, I have something to say to your master." Gu Ling told Ye Ye to go out for the time being.

"Oh, okay, hehe, hehe, uncle, then I'll go cook, today I'll make braised fish. Hehe, the master used to like it very much." Ye Ye said with a silly smile. After that, he turned around and jumped away.

"Well, nephew, go ahead."

Seeing Ye Ye step out of the inner hall, Gu Ling's expression immediately changed, pointing at Old Wu's spirit tablet and said: "Wu Mingdao, Wu Mingdao, you are not here today, haha, I guess, you must have been poisoned to death, haha, because last time, when I came to your house, I put a chronic toxin in your well! Haha, how about it? Die with your eyes open, right? Who told you not to give me the Yemen Sutra left by your ancestors of the Yemen, who told you to let me know that you have such an ancient book that records the past of the Yemen? Although, you only showed me the history of the Yemen, but I guess there must be a mystery in the book! Haha, who told you not to give it to me? Haha! Die. Old Wu, wait and see how I take your book, kill your stupid apprentice, take away the spirit cat, and then enter the tomb to get promoted and make a fortune." Ye Ye did not have time to tell him the real cause of Old Wu's death, and Gu Ling also told her long-planned conspiracy!

Gu Ling walked out of the inner hall, but he didn't see that Old Wu's spirit tablet shook. He walked towards Old Wu's bedroom. After entering, he directly tore off the painting on the wall, and then reached in to touch. He knew there was a secret compartment there and the black jade box with the Night Gate Sutra was hidden!

"Empty? How is it possible? Did Wu Mingdao hide it in a different place? No, I told him that only this place is suitable for hiding things! He shouldn't change the place. Could it be...his stupid apprentice? Yes, it must be." Gu Ling reached in and touched it, but he only touched the air, because the things inside had been taken away by Ye Ye!

Gu Ling rushed out of Old Wu's bedroom and came to the kitchen. He grabbed Ye Ye who was cooking and said, "Tell me, idiot, did you take the box from Wu Mingdao's room?"

Ye Ye was not afraid because he didn't know what fear was, so he said, "Uncle Master? What's wrong with you? Are you hungry? You can eat later. I'll serve you rice. Put me down first!"

"Hmph, put you down, idiot, give me the box! Quick!" Gu Ling thought Ye Ye was lying, so he grabbed Ye Ye out of the kitchen and pressed him to the ground and said fiercely.

"Uncle Master, let me go, let me go... You are not my uncle, you are a bad guy!" Ye Ye struggled hard, but couldn't get away.

Meow~! Suddenly a cat's cry sounded, and Ye Yue jumped down from the beam and grabbed Gu Ling's hand. Gu Ling felt pain and let go of Ye Ye who was holding him down! Ye Ye took the opportunity to get up and escape into the inner hall.

"Okay, I'll deal with you first!" Gu Ling said, and took out a yellow paper talisman from the treasure bag on his waist, chanted something, and then took out a bottle of red liquid, poured a mouthful into his mouth, and sprayed it on the paper talisman, then wrapped his hand and grabbed Ye Yue who was jumping over again.

Ye Yue was grabbed, and then Gu Ling used the talisman on his hand to wrap Ye Yue, and then took out another ink rope from the treasure bag and tied Ye Yue. Suddenly Ye Yue couldn't move, and could only scream on the ground.

Gu Ling grabbed Ye Yue and walked towards the inner hall, laughing as he walked, saying: "Haha, good nephew, come out and give me the box, and then I will let you go, okay?" Gu Ling made that hypocritical look again. Walked in.

Ye Ye saw Gu Ling coming in, slowly retreated, retreated to the spirit platform, and accidentally knocked down Lao Wu's spirit tablet. It fell to the ground and broke into two pieces. One half flew to Gu Ling's feet, and the other half stood there firmly. !

"Hahahaha, this is your good disciple! A good disciple who makes your soul restless. Haha, Wu Mingdao! Haha" Gu Ling laughed wildly, and then walked over to grab Ye Ye. Unexpectedly, Ye Ye turned out from under the table and ran out of the door. Gu Ling hurriedly chased after him. Unexpectedly, his feet stepped on the spirit tablet that was broken into two pieces just now by Old Wu! He fell down like this. Behind him, there was a half-standing spirit tablet, with a very sharp head!

Ah~... Gu Ling screamed, and the spirit tablet directly pierced Gu Ling's heart from behind! Ye Ye heard the scream and immediately ran back. Seeing Gu Ling lying on the ground, he went over to untie Ye Yue!

“Hahahaha, I didn’t expect that I would die in your hands. You can consider it as revenge for yourself! Hahaha, but... cough, Gu Ling spat out a mouthful of blood, and then continued: “However, even if I die, I will let everyone in this town be buried with me! After I die, my precious zombies will lose their restraints. Haha, just wait for this place to become a zombie city! Hahaha...I...I..." Before he finished speaking, Gu Ling had already died!
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Chapter 6: Corpses have crossed the line
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"What do you mean? I don't understand. Hehe, the master is so powerful. He beat the bad guys to death even when no one was around. But he said that this place will become a zombie city? What do you mean?" After the great sadness, Ye Ye still looked stupid. . Then, he walked out with Ye Yue in his arms. Then he went to the gate, put down Ye Yue, and prepared to go out. But Hazuki followed. Ye Yue was originally injured by the zombies trapped by this ancient spirit, and then she smelled that he was around, so she didn't dare to go out. But now, the ancient spirit is dead! Naturally, there is nothing to fear.

Ye Ye held Ye Yue in his arms. Not long after he walked out of the door, he heard a fearful and anxious voice behind him: "Help...Help! Everyone, everyone, run away~ There are so many zombies coming out of Chengkou Yizhuang. Come towards the village. Run away!" Ye Ye turned around and saw that it was Li Bin who specialized in bragging and interrupting people in this small town!

Li Bin shouted while running, attracting many people to watch. Then, he stood in front of the crowd and said loudly: "Everyone, run for your lives, there are really many zombies coming, so many!"

"Hey, Li Bin, are you going to brag that you fought zombies for 300 rounds today and then got away with it? Hahahahaha."

Hahahahaha! A retorted voice made everyone laugh! They don't believe it!

"I believe, I believe, I believe!" Ye Ye raised his hands and said loudly.

"A braggart and a fool, who can believe it? Let's disperse! It's time to go home and cook." The mayor suddenly appeared and said this, then dismissed the onlookers and walked away.

"Brother Li Bin, I believe you. It's their fault if they don't leave. Let's go home quickly, pack some things, and then escape?" Ye Ye thought about what Gu Ling said, shouldn't we start now? So he said naively.

"No, I'm alone. The most valuable thing in the family is this mouth! Come on, I'll let you go back and pack your things, and then run away quickly. That thing is too scary." Li Bin seemed to be very frightened, and after speaking, he lightly hit cold war.

Ye Ye nodded and said: "Let's go, hehe, walk faster! Otherwise the zombies will bite your neck! Hehe."

Li Bin said nothing. He muttered something but didn't say anything again.

Ye Ye returned home, took some money, and then brought the spiritual tablets of his master and master, as well as the black jade box that the ancient spirit tried every means to get. Then he took off the treasure bag from the ancient spirit and called Li Bin who was waiting at the door. Just get ready to go out!

However, at this moment, the sound of breathless knocking on the door suddenly sounded. Li Bin muttered: Who will come to you at this time? Then he was ready to open the door. And Ye Yue also jumped out of Ye Ye's arms, with the fur on her back standing upside down and her tail standing up, looking like she was facing a formidable enemy!

Seeing Ye Yue like this, Ye Ye thought of Ye Yue's situation with Gu Ling, but Gu Ling was dead, and the zombies outside the door should be the zombies Gu Ling mentioned, so he grabbed Li Bin and said, "Wait, Brother Li Bin, Don’t open the door, there’s no one outside! Shh, be quiet for now, don’t make any noise, it can’t get in, and it might leave later.”

"Is...is...them?" Li Bin whispered when he heard Ye Ye's words, and his body trembled.

"Well, don't make any sound. We'll go there later." Ye Ye said.

"Huh? Ye Zi? Why didn't I realize that you are not stupid, you are so smart." Li Bin suddenly realized!

"Hehe. Master taught me well, hehe. Hush, get ready to go out." Ye Ye said with a silly smile, and then whispered as the noise outside the door became smaller and smaller.

Ye Ye and the others opened the door gently and looked around. It was very quiet and nothing happened. So Ye Ye locked the door and left quietly.

Li Bin saw Ye Ye locking the door and asked in confusion: "Huh? Ye Zi? You won't come back when you go out this time. This place will definitely become a zombie city. Why are you locking the door?"

"No, I will come back." Ye Ye said lightly. Li Bin saw determination in Ye Ye's eyes! However, at this moment, a zombie jumped over gently from behind them, and they didn't notice it.

Meow~ Ye Yue, who was still alert, smelled the putrid smell again, screamed, and sounded the alarm. Ye Ye and the other two looked back, and Li Bin suddenly broke out in cold sweat. Seeing the zombie's rotten face and the stench gradually emitting, the two immediately started running. At the same time, screams rang out from all corners of the town, and the corpses began a crazy killing party! The two of them ran towards the city gate without looking back.

"No, let's take a rest, Ye Zi, I can't run anymore. I ran back from Yizhuang at the door just now, and now I'm running back again. I'm exhausted. No more running!" He ran halfway. Li Bin was tired, holding his legs with both hands and panting. Ye Ye also stopped and waited for him.

Ye Ye also gasped and said, "Brother Li Bin, let's keep running!" As soon as he finished speaking, Li Bin's legs were grabbed by a pair of hands. Li Bin suddenly felt horrified!

"Help me...it hurts so much, help me!" Li Bin turned around and saw that it was the mayor who had dispersed the crowd not long ago! He had been caught with his face blurred, and his whole body was covered in blood. Moaning and asking Ye Ye for help!

"Quick, run, the breath of flesh and blood on his body will attract more zombies." Ye Ye recalled a passage in the Night Gate Corpse Suppression Book: The breath of flesh and blood, the breath of corpses! He hurriedly said to Li Bin!

But it was already too late. There were already many zombies and even walking corpses surrounding him. The body of the walking corpse is not as stiff as that of the zombies. It can walk slowly, not twice as fast as the zombies!

Ye Ye looked at the situation around him, picked up Li Bin, who was still afraid to move because of fear, and ran towards the place where there were the most corpses but no walking corpses. Since the zombies moved slowly by jumping, the two of them rushed out. Behind him, the screams of the mayor who was lying on the ground dying could be heard! The two of them didn't look back, it was important to escape! Ye Ye is not afraid, but who wants to die?

The two of them ran as fast as they could and soon arrived at the city gate. Behind him, there were already countless walking zombies and jumping zombies that were swaying and running quickly. Ye Ye even saw that there were some zombies or zombies at the end who had been bitten by zombies or walking zombies, and they were lying on the ground, slowly crawling over. zombies!

Suddenly, the two stopped. It turns out that there are still countless walking corpses, zombies and undead ahead. The two people and the cat are already surrounded!
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Chapter 7 Corruption Escape Method
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Ye Ye looked at the situation and said calmly, "Brother Li Bin, there is no way out."

"I'm dead now, I'm dead now... I don't want to die yet!" Li Bin said.

Ye Ye didn't say anything else, and kept looking around. Suddenly, his eyes shrank sharply. He saw that someone was waving at them from the roof not far away. That direction was Widow Li's house. It was Widow Li, and she survived!

"Hey, Brother Li Bin, do you see that? We just need to rush over, and Aunt Li will open the door!" Ye Ye suddenly grabbed Li Bin and pointed in the direction of Widow Li's house and Widow Li on the roof.

Li Bin saw that direction, his eyes revealed a glimmer of hope, but he said tremblingly, "But...but...how can we rush over. There are so many of them!"

Ye Ye nodded and said, "Go ahead, rush over from that side, and then go around there." Ye Ye pointed to the place where the zombies were most densely packed, and then continued, "Try to lower your body a little, but keep your speed! Listen to my command, get ready, rush." ​​After that, Ye Ye put Ye Yue down and waited for him to run by himself! Being held in the arms is more dangerous! Then, he and Li Bin leaned down and sprinted!

Ye Ye was small and passed through the gap between zombies. But Li Bin was not so lucky. He was caught by a zombie behind him by his pants, and countless zombies, zombies, and zombies surrounded him in an instant. One mouth bit Li Bin. Seeing that he could no longer hide, Li Bin closed his eyes and waited for death to come!

Meow~! A mighty cat cry sounded. It was Ye Yue. He grabbed the face of the zombie that was biting Li Bin's neck, and black smoke suddenly appeared on the face of the zombie. He took two steps back. He dared not move forward. Then Ye Yue rushed into the zombie group again and grabbed the hand that was holding Li Bin's leg! Li Bin was rescued. He immediately ran to meet Ye Ye!

Ye Ye hugged Ye Yue who jumped up and said, "Ye Yue, you are quite smart. Where did you get the chicken blood? Look at the dirty hair. I won't wash it for you!" It turned out that when Li Bin was caught just now, Ye Yue didn't know where to get chicken blood, and stained his claws. Chicken blood exorcised evil spirits, and the red blood snake beads swallowed by Ye Yue strengthened the exorcism effect, so that the zombie dared not move forward.

The two ran again, and Ye Ye said while running, "Brother Li Bin, wait, we have to go around quickly. I guess there must be a lot of zombies around the corner!"

The bright man ran around the corner and stopped again. In front of them, all of them were the residents who originally lived in this city. All of them turned into zombies, some walked slowly, some crawled over from the ground, dragged a bloody trail on the ground, and some crawled over with only half of their bodies dragging out a long intestine or something, which was directly snatched and eaten by the zombies behind.

"Oh my god, run!" Li Bin immediately felt like vomiting, screamed, and immediately ran along the original route.

The two bypassed the slow-moving zombies and went around Widow Li's house. They actually chose to go around Widow Li's house, taking advantage of the inconvenience of zombies turning, and blocked the zombies behind! So they escaped. They were gambling, gambling with their lives!

"Open the door. Open the door..." Finally arrived at Widow Li's house, Li Bin knocked on the door and yelled.

The door opened, it was Widow Li. Then the two immediately went in, and the door was closed heavily again. Inside, Widow Li blocked it with a lot of debris.

"Thank you Aunt Li, hehe, so tired! So tired!" Ye Ye said with a silly smile without any fear.

"Come in quickly, take a rest, we are discussing how to escape." Widow Li said.

"There are other people, they are really lucky." Li Bin said jokingly.

"Fuck you, I am not lucky, how can I still live until now? Damn, Li Bin, you knew that this zombie was coming, but you didn't tell me. The little wife I just married was bitten to death. I will beat you to death!" Suddenly, a hand hit Li Bin. It turned out to be a bully in this town, Wang Chen.

Widow Li rushed up to hold him and said, "Li Bin did say it, but you didn't believe it. Who can you blame? Now that it has really happened, you put the blame on him. Are you like a man!"

"Enough, now is not the time to start an internal conflict, let's discuss how to get out of this zombie city first." The owner of the voice is the most respected person in this town, Chen Yuan, Uncle Chen!

Yes, Uncle Chen! Everyone agreed!

Widow Li led the two into the house. Ye Ye and the other two found that there were 7 people here. In addition to Widow Li, Wang Chen, and Uncle Chen who had just appeared, there were two misers, Zhang Ping. And the honest Chen Ergou!

"I think we should rush out directly. I and a few strong men will lead the way, and you will follow behind." The voice was Wang Chen's!

Li Bin listened and said in a slightly unhappy voice: "If you want to go, go by yourself. You don't know how many zombies there are outside, and there are even walking corpses. You can barely understand that the zombies have evolved, no longer jumping, and run, and the speed is faster than you can imagine! Then, there are tens of thousands of zombies that have been bitten and caught to death in the city! Can you rush out?" This sentence made Wang Chen speechless.

Ye Ye listened to Li Bin showing off the knowledge about zombies and walking corpses that he had told him on the way to escape. Ye Ye smiled foolishly and said, "Hey, I agree! But we still have to find a way out."

"Hey, according to what you said, can't we get out?" This group of people hid here when the zombies just started to attack, and they didn't know the situation outside at all like Ye Ye and the others.

Ye Ye nodded, thought for a while and said, "No, there is a way. We use the corruption escape method. Hehe."

Everyone looked at Ye Ye in surprise as he smiled foolishly!

Ye Ye imitated the way his master used to speak, looked around at the people present and continued: "Hehe, yes, that's the method. Those guys have very poor eyesight and can only feel the surroundings by breathing. They cover their bodies with fermented and rotten meat juice to cover up our vitality! So they can blend into the zombie group and escape."

Except for Li Bin, everyone looked at Ye Ye in surprise. If it weren't for Ye Ye's smiling face that looked very dull, they would not believe him. He was still the fool he used to be!
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Chapter 8 Living Human Saproling
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Ye Ye looked at the different looks of the people around him, and then continued: "This method is very simple, that is, use rotten meat, and then, use the meat juice to smear the whole body, and then blend into the group of corpses, and then get out."

"So disgusting! Is this the only way?" Widow Li shook her head and said disgustedly.

Ye Ye looked back at Widow Li and said: "Then do you choose to die, or choose to stink? Hehe. Aunt Li, take out all the fresh meat in your house! Then put it in a warm, airtight place! Just put it in the pot and cover it with a lid!"

Widow Li did not speak again. Instead, she went to the pigpen, caught two piglets and said: "Kill it! Anyway, you can't take it away!"

"I'll do it, I'll do the killing of the pigs, but Ye Zi, are you sure it will work?" Wang Chen said

Ye Ye looked directly at Wang Chen and said: "I know you don't believe me, because I'm stupid! Right? When the time comes, I'll go out now, and you can see if I have anything to say."

Everyone looked at the determination and enthusiasm in Ye Ye's eyes. No one spoke anymore, but helped to kill the pig!

"Hey! Widow Li, please leave some of the pigs you'll kill later, we need to eat too!" Li Bin joked.

Widow Li glanced and said, "I know, hey..." After that, she sighed!

It's really much faster for everyone to do anything together. Soon. The pig was killed, and the meat was placed in a hot and humid place as Ye Ye said, and it rotted and stunk! A lot of it was left as food for the next few days.

At night, the terrifying night came again. In the silent night, there was a rustling sound outside the door, which was the sound of objects rubbing against the ground. Inside the door, everyone took turns to rest and stand guard.

After midnight, Wang Chen took over Ye Ye's sentry and began to stand guard. Late at night, it's so easy to make people tired. Wang Chen actually dozed off.

Suddenly, a black shadow swayed and walked, and then disappeared into the darkness.

On the second day, everyone was still living in fear. Outside Widow Li's house, countless zombies had gathered. But the zombies could not appear again, because today was sunny, not yesterday's dark clouds!

Under the highly tense situation, everyone rarely spoke. Ye Ye and Li Bin stayed aside, teasing Ye Yue in their arms; Wang Chen, however, buried his head in something with a solemn face; the miser kept holding his big bag, never letting it go, and looked around vigilantly; Uncle Chen, Chen Ergou and Widow Li stayed together, and did not speak. The atmosphere was so dull that it made people crazy!

The meat had gradually become smelly, and it was obvious that there was a nauseating smell. In two days, it would be time to escape.

At night, everyone could not stand the invasion of fatigue, even after the sentry Ye fell asleep. The shadow appeared again, he walked back and forth, suddenly walked to the place where everyone put the rotten meat, and then began to eat it. The hand made a rustling sound when it touched the thin meat, and the mouth made a rustling sound when it bit down, which was disgusting!
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