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Content: 

After surviving a devastating earthquake, Lin Mei returns to her childhood village, only to find it cloaked in eerie silence. The once familiar faces now seem distant, and strange occurrences plague the village. A series of unexplained deaths among the survivors, a cryptic message board that reads: “We Are Not Alone,” and an enigmatic figure lurking in the shadows.

As Lin Mei delves deeper into the mystery, she uncovers a hidden connection to a mystical creature she encountered in her youth. The truth is more astonishing than she ever imagined.
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Chapter 1 Accident
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"Are you coming to pick me up or not? If not, I'll just pick someone up on this train?"

A sharp voice rang out, waking up Qiu Yiyao who was sleeping soundly in the corner of the seat. She frowned slightly, rubbed her eyes and looked in the direction of the voice.

On the seat opposite, a young woman with long chestnut hair and fashionable clothes was leaning on the back of the chair. She held one hand in front of her chest, with a serious expression on her face and a tone of scolding.

The woman didn't seem to notice the ambiguous looks from the people around her, or maybe she didn't care, still speaking loudly: "Did you hear what I said... What? OK, you have guts."

The woman hung up the phone angrily, and when she looked up, she happened to meet Qiu Yiyao's eyes. She raised her eyebrows: "What are you looking at? Have you never seen a beautiful woman?"

Her words caused several young men who were staring at her to laugh. They all looked at Qiu Yiyao, examining her from top to bottom, and seemed to be comparing in their hearts who was more beautiful between the two of them.

Qiu Yiyao rolled her eyes in her heart and muttered, "Tsk, I really think I'm a fairy."

She turned her head to look out the window. The rain had stopped, but the dark clouds in the sky had not dispersed, and the farmland was shrouded in fog.

The conductor's voice came from the loudspeaker. It turned out that the station would arrive in more than ten minutes.

Qiu Yiyao sat up straight, reached behind her and gently tapped her back, which was sore from sitting for a long time.

The next stop was Yueli Station.

Yueli Town was a remote town hidden in the mountains, and Qiu Yiyao's hometown was there.

Although that home was extremely unfamiliar to Qiu Yiyao, it was the place where she was born, with a unique intimacy in her bones, which made her a little yearning.

The train passed through the dim tunnel. Who knew that as soon as it came out of the tunnel, there was a loud "bang" and the carriage shook violently.

"It's an earthquake."

Someone shouted this, and screams broke out in the crowd. They all stood up and tried to squeeze to the door. The sound of crying and cursing filled the whole carriage.

Qiu Yiyao had never encountered such a scene before, and she panicked, but she was sitting in the last carriage, and her seat was close to the door.

Because she didn't have time to react, she was a beat slower. At this time, everyone in the carriage was crowded at the door. Qiu Yiyao felt like a fish in a can, and it was difficult to move her feet.

The smell of sweat and body odor mixed with the smell of women's perfume attacked Qiu Yiyao, and she couldn't help but retching.

Suddenly, the shaking stopped without any warning.

The passengers who had just squeezed to the door breathed a sigh of relief.

The door opened, and when everyone got off the car, they were stunned by the scene in front of them.

The carriages in front were covered with boulders and mud, but the last carriage had no major damage except for some relatively small rubble on the roof, which was dented.

"It's a landslide."

Someone who knew said.

Everyone took a breath and felt lucky.

Someone wanted to go forward to check the situation, but after a few steps, there was another loud noise from the mountain.

"Run, run."

A man in white clothes and glasses waved to everyone anxiously: "Hurry, go back to the tunnel."

With his words, everyone had a direction and ran to the tunnel. At this time, only that place was relatively safe.

Qiu Yiyao followed everyone into the tunnel. She gasped for breath, and at the same time, because of the huge impact just now, her whole body was shaking.

At the age of 20, it was the first time that I found death so close to me.

Someone took out his mobile phone and wanted to make a call, but found that there was no signal at all. The fear and anxiety in their hearts tortured everyone. They were restless, cursing loudly, or pacing back and forth.

Outside the tunnel, the heavy rain poured down again, with no sign of stopping.

Listening to the loud cursing of the people next to her, Qiu Yiyao felt a little regretful.

She had originally booked a ticket for the next day, but then she suddenly wanted to give her father a surprise, so she changed to this train, but she didn't expect to encounter such a thing.

There were only a few dim ceiling lights in the tunnel, shining on the narrow and long railway tracks, which seemed a bit sad.

Thunder sounded dully in the sky.

At this time, the tunnel was like an isolated island on the sea. No one knew when someone would find them, and no one knew what was waiting for them.

"Oh, what can I do? My wife is about to give birth, and she is still waiting for me to go home."

The man with glasses who called everyone into the tunnel before looked down at the screen of his mobile phone, shaking his head and sighing.

He looked at most 30 years old, a little thin, and his black-framed glasses revealed a bit of gentleness.

Someone on the side replied in a muffled voice: "Just wait, what else can we do? Compared to those outside, we are already lucky."

Qiu Yiyao covered her chest with her hands, she slowed down her breathing, and found a place to sit down.

At this time, a ball of white things flashed past her eyes, and the speed was amazing.

Qiu Yiyao screamed in fear, hid aside and shouted: "What is that?"

Her voice attracted the attention of others, and they all looked at her: "What did you see?"

"There is... There is a white thing, right there."

Qiu Yiyao pointed to the place where the ball appeared, but saw a crumpled tissue lying quietly there.

"A tissue scares you like this? Little girl, relax."

Qiu Yiyao's reaction was like a proper and kind joke to this group of nervous people. Everyone laughed, and it was unknown whether they were really laughing at her stupidity or trying to relax themselves.

"But I just saw it move." Qiu Yiyao muttered. At this time, a strange smell came, like a pungent perfume mixed with some bad smell. She couldn't help sniffing, but the smell became stronger and rushed straight to her head, choking her to cough. "It's useless." The woman with chestnut hair sat not far from Qiu Yiyao, holding a cigarette between her fingertips, her eyes full of contempt. Qiu Yiyao knew that the woman was talking about herself. The scene in the car before reappeared in front of her. She rushed to the woman angrily and asked, "Who are you talking about? You are awesome, why do you have to rely on a man?" Sure enough, Qiu Yiyao's words angered the woman. The woman threw away the cigarette in her hand and stood up angrily: "Who is shameless? Explain yourself, otherwise let everyone here judge, it is you..." The woman turned her head and looked at the others, but she suddenly fell silent, her mouth opened wide, as if she saw something terrible. Qiu Yiyao looked in the direction of her finger, and instantly felt a chill on her back.
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Chapter 2 Don't run around at night, or you'll get eaten
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The passengers who were discussing lively just now were now lying on the ground in a weird posture.

They all closed their eyes, their faces were happy or sad, with different expressions, as if they suddenly fell to the ground and had no time to hide their emotions.

Just when Qiu Yiyao was puzzled, the strange smell came again.

"You..."

The woman suddenly frowned, waved her hands in the air, and fell to the ground with a limp.

All this weirdness made Qiu Yiyao a little confused.

The roar of a train came from a distance, and Qiu Yiyao was happy, but the excitement did not last for two seconds. Thinking of the people lying on the rails, her heart tightened again.

At this distance, the driver would definitely not see them, and they were going to be wiped out.

She ran forward, waving her arms as she ran: "Stop, there are people here, stop."

Just as Qiu Yiyao was about to run out of the tunnel, the sky rumbled, and a thunderbolt struck in front of her, illuminating the entire tunnel.

Qiu Yiyao fell down, her eyes fixed on the front, with unwillingness and regret.

Qiu Yiyao saw herself walking through a white corridor and coming to a huge room, with several rows of tables and chairs neatly arranged in the middle, and huge bookshelves against the walls on both sides.

There was no one else in the room except her, and it was a little creepy to be quiet.

Qiu Yiyao turned around and wanted to come out, but she saw that the door she came from had disappeared, and the room became a secret room without doors and windows.

Just when she was afraid, a voice sounded in her ears.

"Yaoyao..."

Is this... Dad's voice?

Qiu Yiyao was happy in her heart, and she was finally going to see her dad.

But she looked around, and there was no sign of her father in the room except for bookshelves, tables and chairs. She felt even more frightened and retreated to the wall in panic.

Behind her, a pair of big hands stretched out from the wall and grabbed her shoulders.

"Yaoyao!"

The big hands pulled hard, and Qiu Yiyao woke up from her dream.

"Dad..."

She sat up in shock, gasping for breath.

"Yaoyao, what's wrong with you?"

Qiu Shengming looked at Qiu Yiyao, who was sweating profusely on the hospital bed, and his brows were unconsciously frowned.

Hearing Qiu Shengming's voice, Qiu Yiyao quickly looked up.

"Dad?"

She was surprised and wanted to breathe a sigh of relief, but soon, a trace of fear flashed in her eyes.

"Dad, your face..."

There was a long and ugly scar on Qiu Shengming's left face, extending from the bridge of his nose to the root of his ear, "cutting" half of his face in half. He was not like this before.

Looking at this familiar yet somewhat strange face, Qiu Yiyao's body trembled uncontrollably and she shrank back to the bed unconsciously.

Qiu Shengming saw her fear and smiled as he raised his hand to touch the scar on his face: "Did you get scared? Don't be afraid, I just accidentally fell when I went to the mountains. Anyway, I'm so old, so I'll just get disfigured."

His indifferent tone made Qiu Yiyao feel pain in her heart.

Half a year ago, Qiu Yiyao's mother died of a sudden illness. Before she died, she kept saying that she wanted to go back to her hometown to see the mountains and waters there. After her death, Qiu Shengming followed her will and returned to this remote town with her ashes and buried his wife in the mountains.

Qiu Yiyao was afraid that she could not accept the pain of separation between mother and daughter, so she did not follow him back at that time, but immediately returned to school. This was also the first time she had returned home in 15 years since she left Yueli Town.

"I'm sorry, Dad." Qiu Yiyao hugged Qiu Shengming with tears in her eyes. She felt guilty for the fear she had just experienced. She felt very sad when she thought about the difficult days her father had spent alone in the past six months. "Silly child, why are you saying sorry? We are father and daughter. It's all over. Don't be afraid." Qiu Shengming gently patted Qiu Yiyao's back and looked out the window. A hint of coldness suddenly appeared on his smiling face. "By the way," Qiu Yiyao thought of the thunder. She let go of Qiu Shengming, raised her hand to touch her head, and then touched her body: "Am I okay?" She felt incredible. She clearly felt that the thunder hit her body, but why didn't her body feel any pain? "What's the matter?" Qiu Shengming looked puzzled: "Are you still feeling uncomfortable? I'll go call a doctor." Seeing him get up in a hurry, Qiu Yiyao hurriedly held him: "Dad, I'm fine, I'm not feeling uncomfortable, I just feel strange. By the way, Dad, where are the people in the same car with me? How are they?" Qiu Shengming sighed: "Alas, there are so many people on the train. Except for your last car, everyone else was submerged by the mudslide. If the driver of the car behind had not been sharp-eyed and braked in time, I'm afraid even you..." Hearing that the people in the same car were fine, Qiu Yiyao breathed a sigh of relief, but at the same time felt sad for the people in other cars. The father and daughter chatted for a few more words, and the nurse came to check. After confirming that Qiu Yiyao was in good spirits and had no physical abnormalities, she went through the discharge procedures. When the father and daughter walked out of the hospital gate, Qiu Yiyao breathed in the fresh air, and the haze in her heart gradually dissipated. She looked back, the five-story inpatient building was backed by a towering mountain, and there were dark clouds above her head. The picture made people feel depressed. The wind blew, and the faded characters on the roof of the hospital swayed in the wind, as if they might fall down at any time.

Qiu Yiyao shuddered, but she was relieved when she saw no one downstairs.

At this time, Qiu Shengming pulled her aside and told her: "Yaoyao, wait for me here, I'm going to drive, don't run around."

Without waiting for her to answer, Qiu Shengming had already trotted into a small road not far away.

"Still so impetuous." Qiu Yiyao muttered.

"Let me go."

A familiar voice came from behind, Qiu Yiyao turned around and frowned again. It's really a narrow road for enemies, not far away is the chestnut-haired woman.

Her arm was tightly grasped by a young man. The woman struggled desperately, but he had no intention of letting go. Instead, he held her tighter, and his face was not good: "Didn't you ask me to pick you up? Why don't you want to now? Is there another man?"

"You are talking nonsense." The woman spitted at the man's face: "Don't spit blood, my man is not like you."

The man looked at her with a sneer: "Are you confused because you have too many men or what? Do you want me to help you recall?"

The man raised one hand, and the woman instinctively raised her hand to cover her face.

"You are still afraid? Bah."

The man's face became fierce, and he grabbed the woman's wrist again and forcefully pulled her out of the hospital gate.

When passing by Qiu Yiyao, a trace of embarrassment flashed across the woman's face, but soon she put on a smile and took the man's arm. The flash of disdain in her eyes made Qiu Yiyao roll her eyes.

Looking at the backs of the two, Qiu Yiyao couldn't help but snorted: "What a pot with what lid, absolutely."

Soon, Qiu Shengming came back on his motorcycle, and he threw a pink helmet to Qiu Yiyao: "Put on the helmet, hold me tight later, don't fall."

Qiu Yiyao nodded hurriedly, she put on the helmet and sat down on the back seat, and just as she hugged Qiu Shengming's waist, the motorcycle drove forward quickly.

Yueli Town is a small town with only a few thousand people, surrounded by mountains on three sides and facing the river on one side. Because the town is small, there is no bus, and the only means of transportation out of the town is the green train.

The town's buildings are antique and have a long history. People are self-sufficient and live very comfortably.

The hospital is built at the foot of the mountain, only ten minutes away from Qiu Shengming's home.

Although it was July and the sun was shining brightly, the wind blowing on her body was particularly chilly. Qiu Yiyao buried her head in Qiu Shengming's back unconsciously and huddled up.

The motorcycle passed through the downtown area and people kept saying hello on the road. Qiu Shengming answered them one by one, but for some reason, Qiu Yiyao heard a hint of impatience in his tone.

Soon, the motorcycle stopped in front of a two-story building.

"We're here."

Qiu Shengming propped himself up with his feet and motioned Qiu Yiyao to get off.

Qiu Yiyao agreed to get off the back seat. Just as she took off her helmet, someone poked his head out of the window of the next door. It was a white-haired old lady.

"Oh, is it Yaoyao?"

The old lady greeted politely. Although Qiu Yiyao had no impression, she still waved to her politely.

"This is Grandma Wang. You guys chat first. I'll go put the luggage away." Qiu Shengming introduced casually, and walked into the house quickly with the luggage. "Hello, Grandma Wang." Qiu Yiyao hurriedly shouted. She didn't want to be said to be impolite behind her back just after returning home. "Well, you are really well-behaved and pretty." Grandma Wang opened the door, walked over with a smile, and took Qiu Yiyao's hand and looked at her carefully. Her hands were a little cold, and the texture of her palms was rough, which made Qiu Yiyao's back of the hand hurt. Qiu Yiyao frowned slightly, but didn't dare to show any unhappiness. She thought that Grandma Wang might be old, so she was very happy to see her. But suddenly, the smile on Grandma Wang's face disappeared. She took out her other hand and pressed down the back of Qiu Yiyao's head, leaned close to her ear and whispered: "Don't run around at night, otherwise you will be eaten."
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Chapter 3 Silly child, where did the monster come from?
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Grandma Wang's voice was old and sharp, and she acted quickly and with great force.

Qiu Yiyao's neck hurt because of this sudden action, and the words in her ears made her heart tighten. She turned her head and looked at Grandma Wang in disbelief.

But she saw that her originally turbid eyes were now clear, and the ravines on her face were gone. She was actually a young woman's face, and even the roughness of her palms disappeared.

"Ah..."

Qiu Yiyao screamed and instinctively wanted to break free from Grandma Wang's hand, but heard a young man's voice behind her: "Yaoyao, your father is calling you."

Qiu Yiyao looked back in panic, and a young man stood a few meters away from her, with his hands in his pockets, looking like he was staying out of the matter.

"Help."

Qiu Yiyao didn't know him, but she couldn't care so much at the moment. She shook off Grandma Wang's hand and ran towards the man quickly.

"She...she will change..."

Qiu Yiyao hid behind the man, holding his shirt with one hand and pointing at Grandma Wang with one hand: "Yes, there is a monster..."

She buried her head in the man's back, not daring to look at Grandma Wang again, for fear of frightening herself.

"Silly child, where did the monster come from?"

Qiu Yiyao felt a slump on her shoulders, and Grandma Wang's voice was right beside her ears.

"Ah..."

She screamed again, how could an old lady be so quiet and fast to get behind her?

"This child, you call me a monster, an old woman, it's really rude."

Grandma Wang had a stern face and complained in her tone. She turned and left, leaving Qiu Yiyao hugging the man tightly.

The man let her hug him, neither comforting nor pushing her away, until Qiu Shengming came out of the house.

Seeing this scene, Qiu Shengming patted Qiu Yiyao on the shoulder and joked: "My girl, you haven't graduated from college yet, are you going to bring me a son-in-law?"

Hearing Qiu Shengming's voice, Qiu Yiyao carefully opened one eye, and when she saw that it was indeed her father in front of her, she breathed a sigh of relief and hurriedly let go of the man.

She looked around and saw that there was no Grandma Wang, so she breathed a sigh of relief, grabbed Qiu Shengming's arm, and said in a low voice: "Dad, just now... just now..."

She wanted to tell Qiu Shengming what she saw, but her throat seemed to be blocked by something, and she couldn't say it.

The man saw this and said: "It's a pity that you have delusional disorder at such a young age."

His tone was full of sarcasm, which made Qiu Yiyao feel a little unconvinced.

"Who do you say has delusional disorder?" Qiu Yiyao took two steps forward. The two were close to each other, and now she could even see the tiny pimple on the man's forehead clearly. "Whoever is anxious, just say it." The man kept his hands in his trouser pockets, his head slightly raised, and his eyes were full of disdain. He glanced at Qiu Shengming and his tone became softer: "Uncle Qiu, I have something to do and I'll leave first. Don't forget to leave the door open for me tonight." "Okay, go ahead." Qiu Shengming replied with a smile. The conversation between the two sounded very strange to Qiu Yiyao. She looked at the man's back and asked suspiciously: "Who is he? Why do you want to leave the door open for him?" "Xiaobai is here to travel. He had an accident so he stayed here." Qiu Shengming reminded: "He is a guest. Don't be as rude as you were just now." Qiu Yiyao stuck out her tongue and didn't care. She thought to herself that whether it was polite or not, you have to see if the person in front of you was a human or a ghost. Qiu Shengming took Qiu Yiyao into the bedroom and went to the kitchen alone.

Although she had no impression of this home, when she saw the bedroom decorated as a princess room, pink sheets, pink curtains, and yellowed childhood photos in frames on the wall, Qiu Yiyao's heart choked and her eyes were red.

She put down her backpack, walked out of the bedroom quickly, and went downstairs to the kitchen.

Qiu Shengming was washing vegetables. His slightly bent back and a few white hairs in his hair made Qiu Yiyao cry.

She hated herself for being too willful and not careful enough, letting her father bear the pain of losing his relatives alone.

She quietly stepped forward, hugged Qiu Shengming from behind, and murmured: "I'm sorry, Dad."

Qiu Shengming was stunned, and the wet feeling on his back made him instantly understand what Qiu Yiyao meant.

He patted her hand gently and comforted her: "Silly child, it's good to be back. Go sit on the sofa and watch TV, the meal will be ready soon."

Qiu Yiyao shook her head. She wanted to help wash the vegetables and help as much as possible, but in the end she was coaxed to go to the living room.

On a small desk against the wall in the living room, there was a big and heavy old TV with a big butt.

When she turned on the TV, the news was broadcasting, and the content was exactly the rescue footage of the train that Qiu Yiyao was sitting on.

Although she was already in Yueli Town, the shock and fear at that time still made Qiu Yiyao feel powerless.

Thinking of Qiu Shengming's previous statement that all nearby forces had been mobilized to participate in the rescue, but no surviving passengers were found, and the follow-up situation was not optimistic, her heart was once again filled with pain.

Life is so fragile in front of nature. Who would have thought that an ordinary trip would become a dead end with no return.

How desperate and painful their relatives are at this moment.
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Chapter 4 Is it a dream?
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Qiu Yiyao had a poor appetite, so she ate a few bites and went back to the bedroom. She lay on the bed, and the old electric fan made a creaking sound, which made her upset.

When she thought of Grandma Wang before, she was even more confused.

The Grandma Wang mentioned by Qiu Shengming was their old neighbor.

When Qiu Yiyao was still young, sometimes her mother was busy with work and had no time to take care of her, so she entrusted her to Grandma Wang to help take care of her.

So, Grandma Wang could never have any weirdness, but if Grandma Wang was fine, could it be that Qiu Yiyao was dazzled?

She was puzzled. She was not nearsighted and her brain was fine. Could it be that she really saw it wrong?

She sat up and propped her head on her knees. Thinking of the strange dreams she had had before, could it be because she was too nervous and brought the dream into reality?

"It must be like this. Fortunately, it didn't get out of hand, otherwise I would really be considered a psychopath."

Qiu Yiyao patted her head heavily, secretly cursing herself for being so stupid.

The street lights outside the window were on, and the light shone on the closed glass window, and insects occasionally hit it.

Qiu Yiyao stood up and walked to the window. She pushed the window open. The plum trees outside were lush and leafy, and some branches reached the windowsill. The purple-black plums were not ripe yet, and they were as hard as stones.

It was already dark, and people passed by in the alley from time to time, chasing and playing, which reminded Qiu Yiyao of life in the city.

When I was on vacation at home, every time after dinner, the family of three liked to go out for a walk. The mother and daughter walked arm in arm in front, and Qiu Shengming followed behind, taking pictures of them with his mobile phone from a distance of several meters.

Such a scene would never happen again.

Qiu Yiyao looked up at the sky, trying not to let tears flow.

A few minutes later, she closed the window and went downstairs. Qiu Shengming was nowhere to be seen in the house. He must have gone for a walk.

She opened the door and the wind blew through, mixed with a few raindrops.

"It's raining again."

Qiu Yiyao was a little helpless, and the foot she had just stretched out retracted again.

She had no choice but to sit down on the sofa and turn on the TV.

The TV was playing the weather forecast, and in addition to rain, there was also a strong wind.

"It's really endless."

Qiu Shengming rushed in from outside the door. His shirt was half wet by the rain, and there were small water droplets on his hair.

Seeing Qiu Yiyao sitting in the living room, a smile appeared on his face again: "Are you still not used to it? It's okay, you will be fine after living here for two days. I was not used to it when I just came back, but now I find that the life here is what I want."

Qiu Shengming gently patted the water droplets on his hair, and looked at Qiu Yiyao from time to time: "Tomorrow I will take you to the town for a good stroll. Although it is small, there are still many fun things here."

Qiu Yiyao did not look at him, but just murmured: "I want to go to the mountain."

Qiu Shengming's hand froze. There was nothing fun in the mountain, but their closest people were buried there.

"Okay, I'll take you there."

Qiu Shengming seemed unwilling to face such a serious and sad topic. He raised his foot and walked upstairs, and as he walked, he said: "You should go to bed early too, and don't lock the door when you come up later."

Qiu Yiyao responded, but his eyes looked at the door.

The strong wind carried raindrops into the house through the half-open door, bringing cool air to the house.

Qiu Yiyao couldn't help sneezing. She rubbed her nose, got up and closed the door, obediently not locking it.

Just as she turned around and wanted to go upstairs, she heard the sound of knocking on the door outside.

Despite the strong wind and heavy rain outside, the sound was so clear.

Qiu Yiyao thought it was Bai Peiyu, and didn't want to pay attention to it, but thinking of Qiu Shengming's instructions, she still shouted back: "The door is not locked, come in yourself."

But the person outside the door seemed not to hear it, and the knocking on the door was still loud.

Qiu Yiyao frowned, blaming Bai Peiyu in her heart, saying that he was pretty, but why was his brain so stupid that he couldn't even open the door.

She ran down the stairs and opened the door without thinking much, and the strong wind and rain instantly soaked her.

And there was not even a shadow outside the door.

"Ahem..."

Qiu Yiyao quickly closed the door and wiped the rain off her face with her hand. She was so angry: "Which bastard knocked on the door for no reason? I'll beat him up if I catch him."

She took a towel to wipe her face and was about to go upstairs to change clothes, but she heard the knock on the door again.

Qiu Yiyao was even more angry and cursed: "Who is it? If you play pranks again, I'll call 110."

She walked towards the door while talking. As soon as her hand touched the door, she suddenly felt a chill sweeping through her body.

Qiu Yiyao was stunned in place. The invisible coldness came in through the crack of the door and swirled around her. Her scalp exploded and cold sweat instantly fell.

It was so rainy outside, who would have the time to play pranks on her?

She kept echoing in her ears what Grandma Wang said: "Don't run around at night, otherwise you will be eaten."

No matter how brave Qiu Yiyao was, she didn't dare to open the door.

The person outside the door seemed to know her inner thoughts, and the knocking on the door suddenly stopped.

The sound of wind and rain lingered around her through the thin crack of the door, filling her eardrums, and mixed with a slight voice: "Open the door quickly... Open the door..."

Qiu Yiyao couldn't help shivering, and tried to lift her weak legs and retreat.

"Open the door quickly..."

The voice became clearer and clearer, harsh and sharp.

"No, don't..."

Qiu Yiyao covered her ears and turned to run upstairs like crazy, but she was tripped by something and fell on the stairs. The pain in her body made her faint instantly.

The phone under the pillow vibrated, Qiu Yiyao half-closed her eyes and took out the phone from under the pillow. When she saw that the time on the screen was almost nine o'clock, she woke up instantly.

Looking at the pink curtains by the window and everything familiar in the room, Qiu Yiyao breathed a sigh of relief, but thinking of what happened in the evening, she quickly got out of bed and changed her clothes.

Qiu Shengming was sitting on the sofa reading a newspaper. When he saw Qiu Yiyao coming downstairs, he quickly put down the newspaper and stood up, saying apologetically: "Are you hungry? I saw you were sleeping soundly so I didn't call you. I'll go to the kitchen and heat up some buns for you."

But Qiu Yiyao didn't care about the fact that her stomach was growling. She glanced at the door nervously, pulled Qiu Shengming aside, and whispered: "Dad, is there something in our house..."

"What is it?" Qiu Shengming looked puzzled: "What's wrong with our house?"

Qiu Yiyao looked into his eyes, making sure he was not hiding anything from her, and lowered her voice and said: "Is this place haunted?"

"Haunted?" Qiu Shengming didn't know whether to laugh or cry: "Silly child, you are a college student, why are you still engaged in feudal superstition? Are you hungry and confused? ? "

"Dad," seeing that he didn't believe her, Qiu Yiyao stamped her feet anxiously: "I really heard a strange sound last night, right at the door, and I fell down when I went upstairs."

When it comes to falling, Qiu Yiyao is excited as if she has evidence: "Yes, I fell down at that time. Did you carry me back to the room, Dad?"

"No."

Qiu Shengming frowned slightly, his eyes were like looking at a fool: "Didn't you sleep upstairs last night? When Xiaobai came back at more than nine o'clock last night, I went downstairs to check and went to your room by the way. You were snoring at that time."

His words made Qiu Yiyao's eyes widen in shock. She couldn't believe it and reached out to touch the part where she fell, but she didn't feel any pain anywhere in her body.

Seeing her lowering her head and touching here and there, Qiu Shengming nervously reached out to touch her forehead: "Yaoyao, are you confused in your sleep? Are you feeling uncomfortable anywhere?"

Qiu Yiyao did not answer. She herself could not believe it. Everything was so clear last night. How could it be fake?

But there was nothing wrong with her body, and she woke up from the bed early in the morning.

Qiu Yiyao rushed to the door. The sun was shining outside. The flowers in the flowerpots under the eaves were drooping in the sun.

"Dad, did it rain last night?"

"No, it was predicted to rain, but it hasn't rained until now..."

Qiu Yiyao didn't listen to what Qiu Shengming said later. She just kept muttering to herself: "Could it be a dream..."
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Chapter 5 Don't worry, this time it's real
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Originally, Qiu Shengming wanted to take Qiu Yiyao to the mountain to see her mother, but when he thought of her mental state, he decided not to go.

Qiu Yiyao sat alone on a stone bench by the river, and the shade of the tree above her head blocked the scorching sun. The wind carried a faint fishy smell into her nose, which made her a little uncomfortable.

She just sat there quietly, staring at the river surface, and occasionally a small boat passed by, and the fishy smell became stronger.

Qiu Yiyao rubbed her nose and got up to leave. At this time, the conversation of a young couple passing by caught her attention.

"Hurry up, if you go later, the bodies will be taken away."

The woman had a trace of fear on her face, and said timidly: "Why don't you go, what's so good about the body?"

The man ignored the woman's resistance and forcibly pulled her to the north.

Qiu Yiyao looked at the backs of the two thoughtfully.

Corpse? Is there a case?

She was not someone who liked to join in the fun, but for some reason, this time something seemed to attract her to follow.

The crime scene was a wasteland not far from the river.

When Qiu Yiyao arrived, it was already surrounded by people.

From the whispers of the onlookers, Qiu Yiyao concluded that the deceased was a male, about 30 years old, and there were no fatal wounds on his appearance, so it was very likely that he committed suicide.

Since there was no tragic situation, Qiu Yiyao squeezed into the crowd to see what kind of person would choose to commit suicide out of despair of life.

Across the cordon, several policemen were standing around a corpse not far away, and some were squatting around the corpse to check.

The scene was just as the onlookers said, there was no bloody horror scene, but there was still a faint smell of blood in the air.

Qiu Yiyao felt puzzled and couldn't help sniffing. A strong smell entered her nose and she coughed violently.

Everyone around her cast a strange look at her.

Not wanting to be the focus, Qiu Yiyao hurriedly squeezed out of the crowd again.

She covered her chest with her hands and coughed a few times before finally stopping.

Someone behind her shouted loudly to make way, and the crowd began to disperse to both sides. Someone carrying a stretcher entered the scene and soon carried the body out again.

Qiu Yiyao stepped aside.

When the stretcher passed by her, the wind blew up the white cloth covering the face of the deceased.

It was a pale and bloodless face, with eyes wide open and mouth slightly open, as if he had seen some terrible scene before his death. His hands hung at his side, holding a pair of glasses with a broken lens in his hands.

What surprised Qiu Yiyao even more was that the face looked a little familiar, but she had just come to Yueli Town, and except for her family, she didn't know any young men in their thirties.

Qiu Yiyao tried hard to recall where she had seen that face, until the crowd around her gradually dispersed, she finally remembered.

It turned out to be a passenger in the same compartment, the man with glasses who guided everyone into the tunnel. At that time, he said that his wife was about to give birth and he was very anxious. But how could he suddenly commit suicide in just a few days?

Qiu Yiyao didn't dare to believe it and didn't want to believe it. She stood there blankly until a man's voice came from behind her.

"Are you thinking about whether the body just now was real or you imagined it?"

Bai Peiyu stood four or five meters away from Qiu Yiyao, with his hands in his pockets, still looking down at her.

Qiu Yiyao withdrew her thoughts and rolled her eyes at Bai Peiyu in annoyance. She was about to walk around him when she heard him continue: "Don't worry, this time it's real."

Bai Peiyu heard the conversation between Qiu Shengming and his daughter clearly in the guest room in the morning, so when he saw Qiu Yiyao alone in a daze, he guessed what she was thinking.

Qiu Yiyao stood in front of the window, staring at the passers-by outside the window in a daze.

After returning from the crime scene, she locked herself in the bedroom. Although she was not familiar with the man with glasses, Qiu Yiyao felt sad whenever she thought of what he said in the tunnel.

He had just escaped death not long ago, why did he suddenly commit suicide now? What kind of difficulties did he encounter? Or maybe something happened to his family that made him so desperate.

It is said that everything is fate, and it is beyond one's control, but this fate is too good at playing tricks on people.

Qiu Shengming shouted outside the door for a long time, and seeing that Qiu Yiyao never opened the door, he had no choice but to go downstairs, and met Bai Peiyu who came back.

"Let her be quiet."

Bai Peiyu still didn't say much. He glanced upstairs, turned around and sat down at the dining table, picked up the rice and stuffed it into his mouth.

Qiu Shengming also sat down at the table, sighing constantly, and looking upstairs from time to time.

At this time, a little head popped out from the back door, his chubby face and big eyes were smiling at the two of them.

Qiu Shengming found the little guy and waved to him: "Congcong, come here, have you eaten?"

The little guy shook his head anxiously, stumbled out from behind the door, and ran towards the two.

It looked like he hadn't eaten yet.

Who knew that just as Qiu Shengming picked up the little guy and hadn't fed him a bite of food, someone called out from outside the door. It was Congcong's mother Li Zhen.

Seeing Congcong in Qiu Shengming's arms, Li Zhen deliberately put on a serious face: "What did mom tell you? You can't run around casually, and you can't go to other people's houses for dinner casually, have you forgotten?"

Congcong looked aggrieved, and Qiu Shengming tried to smooth things over: "The child is still young and loves to play. He just happened to be hungry and came here."

Li Zhen softened her tone, she looked at Bai Peiyu, and then looked upstairs: "The girl won't eat with us?"

"She went to make a phone call and will be down soon."

Qiu Shengming smiled awkwardly.

His words did not convince Li Zhen. She walked to the table and said in a low voice: "My daughter is grown up. You can't let her temper run wild. You have to take care of her. Otherwise, no one will obey her in the future and no one will listen to her. It's easy to get into trouble."

"Yes, yes. But Yaoyao is an obedient child. As long as I say it, she will listen."

"That's good."

Li Zhen nodded, took Congcong from Qiu Shengming's arms, took his hand and walked out the door. As she walked, she secretly turned back and looked at the two people at the table with the corner of her eyes.

From beginning to end, Bai Peiyu didn't look up, and he lowered his head to eat.

Until the two of them had almost finished their meal, Qiu Yiyao finally went downstairs. She didn't say anything, holding the rice bowl and lowered her head to eat.

Qiu Shengming looked at the faint red in her eyes, couldn't bear it, and put two pieces of meat into her bowl: "Eat slowly, don't choke."

But Bai Peiyu was not polite at all: "Uncle Qiu, you are really a model worker."
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Chapter 6 Tree shadows? Human shadows?
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Bai Peiyu's weird tone made Qiu Yiyao feel very upset.

Others can say things about her, but he, who is staying at her house, cannot.

Qiu Yiyao put the bowl heavily on the table and said angrily: "Did I offend you in some way? Why do you like to confront me from the first time we met until now? Does this make you feel very accomplished or are you in love with me and can't help but want to attract attention?"

Normally, Qiu Yiyao would never say these words, but today she felt so upset. Thinking of the various strange things that happened after she came back, and the man who committed suicide, she urgently wanted to find someone to vent her emotions.

Bai Peiyu was not intimidated: "Which do you want? Do you want me to fall in love with you or hate you?"

He acted as if nothing had happened, and his expression did not change at all.

Qiu Yiyao was even more angry: "I don't want you to like me, do you think I have no one chasing me?"

Although she was not very beautiful, she was praised by her neighbor's teacher since she was a child. Even if she cut her hair short and looked like a tomboy, there were still many boys chasing her in school.

"Really?" Bai Peiyu folded his hands in front of his chest, with a scrutinizing look: "Then I am very curious, which eye of those boys is broken, or do they have special fetishes, like... flat airports?"

As soon as the voice fell, there was a "pop" sound, and Qiu Yiyao slapped the table hard: "Who do you think you are? I don't even want to look at you, hum."

She walked upstairs angrily, and the soft soles of her slippers stepped heavily on the stairs. The "dong dong dong" footsteps seemed to make a hole in the stairs.

From beginning to end, Qiu Shengming sat aside like an outsider without moving, and did not persuade her. Even when Qiu Yiyao was so angry that she slammed the table, he did not mean to get up and persuade her.

Seeing Qiu Yiyao going upstairs, Qiu Shengming's frown relaxed a little: "I hope she will feel better if she gets angry."

Bai Peiyu stood up, still looking arrogant: "Don't worry, she won't be angry to death."

The night was quiet, only the crickets in the bushes were still noisy.

Qiu Yiyao lay in bed, she tossed and turned and couldn't fall asleep, the scene in the wasteland during the day kept appearing in front of her eyes.

I didn't feel scared before, but now it was late at night, thinking of the pale face and wide eyes of the man with glasses, I felt terrified.

Qiu Yiyao closed her eyes, covered her ears, and curled up like a shrimp. It seemed that only in this way could she get rid of the boredom and fear in her chest.

Suddenly, a cool breeze blew across her cheek, Qiu Yiyao couldn't help but shudder and quickly opened her eyes.

The quilt had been blocked by her so that there was no air outlet, and it was dark without a trace of light.

Qiu Yiyao dared not breathe, and pricked up her ears to listen carefully to the movements around her.

At this time, a rustling sound came.

From the direction of the sound, it should be over there by the window.

Qiu Yiyao's heart was thumping and almost jumping out of her chest, and a thin layer of sweat climbed up her back.

She swallowed nervously, and her hands holding the quilt kept shaking. She wanted to pull the quilt open to see what was going on, but she was afraid of seeing something she shouldn't see.

She kept struggling in her heart, and the rustling sound outside the window didn't mean to stop, but became more and more intensified and more unscrupulous.

In the end, the sound turned into a "dong dong" knocking sound, as if it was about to pry open the window and get in at any time.

Qiu Yiyao closed her eyes, and her teeth bit her lower lip so hard that it almost bled.

What should I do? Go and have a look? Or let it go? But if I don't care about it, will something really come out, and won't I be in danger then?

Although she was terrified, she still tried to calm herself down and analyze the current situation.

Finally, Qiu Yiyao decided to pull open the quilt to find out what was going on.

She took a deep breath and quietly pulled open a corner of the quilt.

The "dong dong" sound stopped abruptly, as if it knew she was peeping, and it stopped so strangely.

The shadow of the plum tree was reflected on the curtains, and the shadow of the tree was mottled, adding a bit of mystery.

Suddenly, the shadow of the tree began to shake violently and slowly gathered into a human figure.

Witnessing this scene, Qiu Yiyao opened her eyes wide in disbelief. She stretched out her hand and pinched her arm. It hurt a lot. It was not a dream.

She instinctively covered her mouth, fearing that she would accidentally make some noise and let the thing outside the window find out.

The "human" figure kept swinging, and the "hand" began to knock on the window.

"Knock knock knock", a very rhythmic knocking sound, each one shocked Qiu Yiyao's heart.

She wrapped herself tightly in the quilt, and her body kept shaking.

The temperature outside was over 30 degrees, but it was freezing cold inside the quilt.

The "knock knock knock" sound kept coming. Qiu Yiyao's trembling hands touched the mobile phone under the pillow. She wanted to call Qiu Shengming, but found that there was no signal, so she could only call the emergency number.

She hesitated and dialed 110. Soon the call was connected, and a soft female voice came from the receiver.

"Hello, this is the 110 police service desk. Please tell me if you have anything to say."

Qiu Yiyao suppressed the panic in her heart and opened her mouth to tell the other party that she had encountered something indescribable and needed help, but no matter how she opened her mouth, she couldn't make a sound.
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