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Blurb:

Desperate and drowning in debt after being scammed, she takes up a food delivery order at an abandoned, haunted building on the outskirts of town.

The ruins are home to a tall, shadowy ghost, rumored to be a powerful spirit that no exorcist or mage could defeat, turning the entire area into a local legend of dread. At first, she thought he was there to claim her life.

But then—

"Qingqing, I bought you a cake."

"Where did you get the money?"

"Spirit money."

"Qingqing, I have money to help you pay off your debt, please don't die."

"Thank you, but spirit money can't help."

"I work night shifts at the haunted house. I earn 70 yuan a month, all for you."

"I can also split my spirit during the day to work part-time. It will only take 120 years to pay off your debt."

"Were you scammed by your boss?"

"You big dummy, let's go claim some lives together."

In a desolate valley, Zhou Zhou opens a small guesthouse with few visitors. Every night, a gentleman with an umbrella comes to stay.

Strangely, whether it's sunny or rainy, his umbrella always has dripping water. Dressed in impeccable, vintage attire, he is not only incredibly handsome but also fluent in multiple languages, with a charming and witty personality.

Yet—

"Miss, can you teach me how to use this terrifying little box that flashes with light?" He looks at her phone.

"Miss, this curious large box with people inside is interesting but a bit scary. Can you turn it off?" He points at the TV.

She notices the guest has no shadow.

She notices his body temperature is minus eight degrees.

But in her greed for the thousand-yuan nightly room rate, she pretends nothing is wrong.

After all, being poor is scarier than ghosts.

Until one stormy night, with thunder, lightning, and howling winds, she sees countless terrifying skeletons crawling from the graveyard, all heading in one direction.

The wind blows open the window, the door slams open. The gentleman stands at the doorway, pulling out a rose.

Politely, he asks, "Dear lady, may I have the pleasure of a date with you?"
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Chapter 1 What time is it for the evil ghost (I)
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"Don't blame me, it's your bad luck, I don't want to die."

On a rainy night, the man covered in blood placed an order on the food delivery platform with trembling fingers. Because the signal was extremely poor, the circle turned for a long time before the words [Order Delivery] were displayed.

Generally, at this time, the only people who would appear in such a remote place were the food delivery riders.

As long as he distracted the evil ghost, he would be able to survive.

But soon, the signal disappeared.

The man heard a creeping sound coming from underground, as if something was waking up.

He looked up stiffly and looked out the window, but saw a strange scene: the thick black fog on the ground slowly stretched into a thin ghost. There were no facial features, only a pair of blood-red eyes.

Knowing that the more afraid he was, the greater the possibility of being discovered, but the man still couldn't help trembling.

He watched the thin ghost's blurred face slowly crack like a shark's jagged teeth.

The fear reached the critical value. The man finally lost control and ran towards the Huangquan Community.

However, what was there in the community? Of course, there were countless vengeful spirits.

This was a really stupid decision.

The thin ghost passed by the lit mobile phone on the ground.

The rain gradually wet the screen of the mobile phone.

A few months later, every midnight on the takeaway platform in Linchuan City, a strange takeaway order would appear, with a very high delivery fee and the address in Huangquan Community.

But no one ever dared to accept the order.

After all, who knows whether this midnight order is a takeaway or a death?

The vengeful spirit of the dead man is still entangled in the mobile phone, repeating his behavior in his lifetime at midnight day after day: find a scapegoat, find a scapegoat.

Finally one night, the order was accepted by someone.

As the night deepened, a figure wearing a bright yellow takeaway delivery uniform and riding a small electric donkey appeared on the road at the entrance of Huangquan Community.

Late at night, there are very few female riders who come out to take orders. After all, it is more dangerous for single women to do so at night. For safety reasons, Yu Qing always wears a large coat that cannot be identified as gender. At first glance, she looks like a short man. Especially every time she sneaks through the streets with her hat lowered and her pockets in her pockets, everyone passing by will subconsciously cover their pockets.

Her disguise is very effective: she has been complained several times for dressing like a perverted stalker.

The reason why she has to come out to deliver food every night fully armed is just because Yu Qing has only 50 yuan on her body.

If she doesn't continue to work overtime to deliver food, there is only one choice left: go to the primeval forest and become a savage.

But it is obvious that Yu Qing is not ready to leave human society and become a maluo.

She sighed quietly in the night.

Three months ago, Yu Qing was still living an ordinary life like everyone else, and had not yet exhausted her extraordinary performance.

She has an ordinary family background and an ordinary life. She works hard, although she doesn't make much money;

She is kind and enthusiastic, and was blackmailed for helping an old lady cross the road.

Although she is unlucky, at least she has enough food and clothing and lives a normal life.

Her biggest wish is to have a pie in the sky.

But in fact, there are no pie in the world, only traps.

Three months ago, Yu Qing was cheated and owed 2.2 million yuan. Not only did she lose everything and become a pauper overnight, but she also had to take on a loan that she couldn't pay off for 20 years.

Before that, Yu Qing still lacked some imagination about how poor she would become. Until this morning, she opened her search history.

The first one: How do humans achieve photosynthesis.

Yu Qing used to envy the rich second generation who showed off their wealth everywhere in her circle of friends. Now the first creature she envies is the monkey in the park: I really want to be a monkey and steal bananas from passers-by.

It is said that there is always a way out, and people will always rebound when they are extremely unlucky. After squatting at the entrance of the park for a long time and getting two coins thrown by passers-by, Yu Qing received another delivery order with a fee of 120 yuan tonight.

Probably because the delivery distance was far and it was raining, no one took the order. Yu Qing easily grabbed the order.

This high delivery fee was a timely rain for Yu Qing.

Yu Qing had been delivering food for a short time and had not yet walked all the roads in Linchuan City. When she took the order, she thought the distance was not far. Who knew that she was getting further and further away from the navigation and her mobile phone had no signal.

But fortunately, Yu Qing soon saw the sign of "Huangquan Community" from a distance.

The community looked desolate from the outside. There was only a dilapidated street lamp next to the bus stop. Because the circuit was unstable and sometimes dimmed and sometimes bright, it looked even more desolate when it rained.

Riding a small electric donkey to approach the community, Yu Qing began to hesitate.

Does anyone really live here?

Yu Qing would not go to remote places unless necessary. After all, dying of poverty is hard, but she hasn't lost her mind to the point of choosing to die in the wilderness for no apparent reason.

In the dark night, weeds grew tall between the tall buildings in the community. Yu Qing couldn't help but think of some social news: perverted murderers, robbers and kidnappings.

But soon, the closer she got to the gate, the more the desolate scene was replaced by bustle.

Yu Qing heard the crying of children, the scolding of women, and the sound of an old man humming an out-of-tune opera. Although it was pitch dark around, she could faintly see warm lights in the nearby tall buildings.

If Yu Qing had a vision of 5.0, she would be able to see that there was a person hanging in every household in those windows;

But Yu Qing's vision was 0.5, so she could only think of a heartwarming chicken soup:

There is always a light for you among the thousands of lights.

The vibrant scene gradually put Yu Qing at ease.

It's so lively, the public security should be good.

Especially in the dim light of the security booth not far away, there was a gloomy guard standing with his back to her.

Yu Qing looked at it twice.

She looked at it again.

As we all know, the nemesis of riders is the guard.

She parked her electric scooter at the gate of the community and walked deep into the community.

Sometimes, the saying "there is always a way out" means:

At least there is a dead end.

Of course there are no perverted murderers here, because even if a murderer comes in, there will be no bones left.

In the new calendar year 2067, it is the twentieth year since the supernatural came to this world. More and more urban legends appear, with all kinds of blood and horror. People began to call these supernatural events "strange stories".

However, because these "strange stories" are still rare and only appear in places where few people go, not many people know about them, and they are often only circulated as ghost stories on major online forums.

In Linchuan City, there is a well-known ghost story called "Huangquan Community". It used to be the most upscale community in Linchuan City's planning, but it has been slowly abandoned in the past 20 years. With the changes in urban planning, the diversion of the main road and the relocation of the city center, Huangquan Community has become more and more remote and gradually forgotten by people.

What is there?

No one knows.

Because no one has ever walked out of that ghost story alive.

On a rainy night, the bright yellow takeaway rider's uniform looks particularly bright, like a firefly falling into the dark world.

However, what is more conspicuous than the bright yellow is the breath of living people on her.

Between the weeds and dead trees, men and women crawled out from the ground, greedily sniffing the breath of life, and looking at the figure walking through the rainy night with resentful eyes.

The green belt in the community has long been flooded, and the weeds have grown very high, so Yu Qing has a bit of difficulty walking.

The street lights in the community are all broken, and the deeper you go, the more you feel like you can't see your hand in front of you. If it weren't for the lights in every house in the high-rise building and the obvious noise around, Yu Qing would have turned around and left.

She had been using a flashlight to find the way, and as she walked, she suddenly felt something grabbing her ankle.

Yu Qing realized that something was wrong, and when she looked down, the force that was trying to pull her down suddenly disappeared.

Yu Qing shone the flashlight and saw only weeds soaked with rain.

In the darkness that she couldn't see, as if she sensed some terrifying aura, the vengeful spirits that greedily wanted to tear her apart stopped crawling towards her.

If you can raise your vision to the height of a flying bird, you can clearly see that behind Yu Qing, a strange black gas that is thicker than the night slowly appeared at some point.

It was like a black, blurry and heavy cloud.

The black gas slowly twisted and deformed, turning into a thin ghost shadow as tall as a street tree.

The stormy night continued.

With the appearance of the thin ghost, the child ghost crawled away like a spider on all fours, as if it had met its natural enemy. The long-haired female ghost carried the baby ghost on the ground and swooshed into the corridor.

The windows that were shaking in the community also snapped shut.

The sound of rain gradually subsided.

There are thousands of vengeful spirits living in this ghost story, but most of them have no consciousness and awareness. They just hate and devour by instinct, and are just the most inconspicuous nutrients in this ghost story.

The truly terrifying existence is the thin ghost.

No one knows when he appeared, but he appeared when this ghost story existed. He cannot be killed, and even if he disappears for a short time, he will breed again in a corner like a black tide; he cannot be cut off, because fear cannot be cut off.

He has no facial features, just a thin and blurred black shadow, with slender limbs, and is almost as tall as a street tree.

Every midnight, he will appear on the road in Huangquan Community. It was the same today.

Suddenly, his steps stopped.

It was the breath of a living person.

Because the rain was getting heavier, Yu Qing walked very fast.

Suddenly, she felt a strong and unignorable gaze coming from behind. Just like the cold rain dripping into the collar through the umbrella, she almost instinctively felt the hairs on her back stand up.

She pulled up the waterproof jacket of her delivery uniform, turned around, turned on the flashlight and shone it behind her, but she could only see a thick black.

But fortunately, the creepy gaze quickly moved away from her. Because the stay time was too short, Yu Qing couldn't tell for a while whether it was her own illusion.

She quickened her pace and walked towards Building 18 with her head down: Oh, hurry up and deliver this order and go home after get off work.

Humans who accidentally enter will be torn to pieces by the vengeful spirits and become one of the many nutrients in this strange story. Obviously, the intruders who are destined to die are not enough to arouse the interest of this thin ghost, or any appetite.

Fortunately, he ate the vengeful spirits. Just like humans eat chicks, and chicks eat earthworms. But humans don't usually eat earthworms directly.

At least when Yu Qing was alive, she was not his food.

The thin ghost withdrew his sight and walked forward gloomily and silently in the rainy night, without paying any attention to the little earthworm.

Under normal circumstances, humans who stray into the ghost story will run around in panic like headless flies looking for an exit, and then trigger all kinds of colorful and bizarre death endings.

However, after walking for about ten minutes, the footsteps following him still did not disappear.

Because he was wearing rain boots, he walked with a clang, which was particularly clear in the night sky.

He walked to the north, and the footsteps followed him to the north;

He walked to the west, and the footsteps followed him to the west;

The ghost looked down and saw the short bright yellow figure holding an umbrella and walking with his head down at his feet.

The ghost paused for a moment.

She shouldn't be able to see him, right?

But fortunately, the destination was reached, and his attention was quickly diverted. The thin ghost slowly compressed itself and became the size of a normal person.

The ghost walked into the lobby of Building 18.

The wet footsteps also followed into Building 18.

The ghost stopped to wait for the elevator. The footsteps also stopped beside him.

The elevator arrived.

Yu Qing walked into the elevator naturally, shook the water off the umbrella, and pressed the button for the 18th floor.

What a coincidence, the thin ghost lived on the 18th floor.

Why did it seem like he was being followed.

The ghost slowly lowered his head and looked at Yu Qing's tiny body.
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Chapter 2 Ghost Ghost What Time Is It (Part 2)
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There was still no light in the spacious elevator. In Yu Qing's eyes, the only visible light was the light of the flashlight and the elevator buttons.

After pressing the 18th floor button, Yu Qing even stood inside naturally. She thought the elevator was empty, but it was actually crowded. Except for her, the place was occupied by the thin ghost.

So she stood in the arms of the thin ghost without a sense of boundaries.

This scene was very confusing, just like a rabbit in the wild, calmly walked to the tiger, opened his fangs and looked at it, and then stuffed her head in.

People don't know that they are on the verge of death, and the terrifying ghosts in the ghost stories have never seen such a bizarre scene. When the weirdness reaches the extreme, a certain balance will be achieved. One person and one ghost waited for the elevator quietly like two unfamiliar colleagues.

However, it is obvious that there is no end to courting death.

After entering the residential complex, Yu Qing felt a creepy feeling on her back, but nothing happened along the way, so she gradually felt relieved. After entering Building 18, the signal was restored. Seeing the messages popping up, Yu Qing immediately felt safe.

She lowered her head and replied to the message.

Shopkeeper: That place seems haunted, rider, are you okay?

Shopkeeper: Rider, are you still alive?

Rider: Don't worry, don't worry, I'll deliver it right away! Where are the ghosts?

The third person who had been ignored in the elevator slowly lowered his head

The temperature in the cramped elevator dropped suddenly, and the creepy sight shifted to Yu Qing. A scarlet crack suddenly appeared on the "face" without facial features, revealing jagged fangs, and it suddenly approached Yu Qing.

As long as Yu Qing raised her head, she would bump into the face without facial features.

But obviously, those shots in horror movies where the ghosts can be accurately stared at every time are all acting. After the emergence of smart phones, all young people are looking down at their phones. Even if they feel that the elevator has become as cold as a refrigerator, their first reaction is not to look around, but to open the weather app.

"Ding Dong."

We have arrived at the 18th floor.

As soon as the elevator door opened, Yu Qing walked out calmly with the express bag in her hand. The only thing wrong was that she vaguely felt that something cold brushed against her head when she went out.

What was it? Yu Qing walked far away while thinking.

It was the chin of the evil spirit. Because the elevator was relatively narrow for this ghost, when it put on a ferocious expression and came closer, it still could not reach Yu Qing's low altitude.

If Yu Qing was 170 cm tall, she would face the fear directly.

But Yu Qing was 158 cm tall, she would pass directly under the fear's armpit.

The evil spirit in the elevator put on a ferocious expression and kept that posture to watch Yu Qing go away, and the expression on its "face" slowly returned to its place.

The thin ghost slowly walked out of the elevator. In the rainstorm, a flash of lightning illuminated the corridor, and the ghost's translucent body revealed a human outline, walking towards Yu Qing.

Only the low-level ghosts in this ghost story like to scare the living; and the thin ghost prefers to wander like a moving dark cloud at night. Although he is the most terrifying boss in this ghost story, it is difficult for ordinary people to attract his attention and interest. Countless living people who broke in died on his wandering way, and they would not get a glimpse of this behemoth.

But now, Yu Qing attracted the other party's attention with a tricky angle.

The heavy footsteps followed Yu Qing as if they were asking for his life. The hunting game began.

As if hearing the footsteps behind him, the short bright yellow figure walked faster and faster, almost running. But no matter how she ran, the ghost behind her followed like a shadow; she knocked on the door, but no door opened for her.

The thin ghost stopped, as if it smelled the despair and anxiety of Yu Qing. This game without suspense finally aroused some hunting interest in this monster. A bloody arc appeared on its face without facial features, and it even slowed down its pace.

At first glance, this was a one-sided battle royale without suspense.

But in fact, Yu Qing ran so fast because the customer bought the on-time treasure.

The delivery time was approaching, and Yu Qing had no time to care about anything else. She compared the house numbers one by one, running out of breath. She finally found No. 444 and knocked on the door for a long time, but no one responded.

At this time, Yu Qing finally noticed the heavy footsteps behind her. The flashlight flashed twice and dimmed.

She could only vaguely see the outline of a human figure in the darkness. That was the tallest person Yu Qing had ever seen. Just standing there, the shadow could cover her whole body. Just standing face to face like this, there was a terrifying sense of oppression.

The thin ghost slowly stretched out his hand towards Yu Qing.

If Yu Qing ran away, she would find that she could not move at all, and could only watch the ghost hand grab her and strangle her neck; if Yu Qing chose to fight the boss of the ghost story with an egg, of course, there was no possibility of survival.

But Yu Qing looked at the hand stretched out to her.

She naturally stuffed the takeaway into the other party's hand.

"The last number 0511, is it your takeaway? Milk tea without ice and three-tenths of sugar."

The thin ghost who was asking for his life did not wait for the expected screams and fear, but waited for peach bobo milk tea.

The ghost slowly turned his head and stared at the milk tea bag.

Yu Qing was actually a little scared because of the customer's height, especially when she touched his hand, it was like touching a piece of ice, and she couldn't help shuddering.

But because the customer just stood there motionless and didn't react, Yu Qing relaxed and asked, "Is my order delivered?"

After greeting him, Yu Qing, who was about to pass by the boss of the ghost story, was pulled back by a huge force. Yu Qing was like being fixed in place by a huge rock, unable to move.

The ghost slowly turned his head and looked at her, his creepy gaze stopped on her face.

Yu Qing's brain was still turning quickly, and he immediately remembered what he had forgotten.

"Oh, sorry, sorry."

Yu Qing quickly stuffed the straw he forgot to give into his other hand.

Now the thin ghost held the milk tea in his left hand and the straw in his right hand, and both hands were not empty.

Every city gate tower will meet its destined hip axis.

This time, Yu Qing finally passed by him safely and went to wait for the elevator naturally. She looked back. Although it was dark around, she could still vaguely see the tall and thin figure still holding something motionless, looking a little

dazed.

Yu Qing couldn't help but look back several times.

How could he not look so smart when he was so tall?

Soon the elevator arrived and Yu Qing went downstairs.

Because she was too close, she was infected with the breath of the evil ghost, and the vengeful spirits in the corner never came over again.

On the way back, Yu Qing had a smooth journey and did not encounter any supernatural events at all.

It took 30 minutes to complete the journey with one life, and it was delivered on time.

Yu Qing rode the electric donkey home.

Even if the dead wandered in the middle of the night, the world had not changed dramatically. The high-rise buildings were still brightly lit as they had been for many years, and the tired office workers were still walking at night, working hard for their livelihoods.

For Yu Qing, tonight was just a strange delivery experience. She did not see ghosts crawling all over the floor, nor did she encounter a shock in the elevator. At most, the customer looked like he was two meters tall, a little fierce, and his hands were frighteningly cold.

But the customer's love for Peach Bobo Milk Green Tea balanced this out well.

After passing through the alleys of the old community, Yu Qing returned to her small rental house.

Since she owed a large sum of money, all the valuable things in the house were sold second-hand by Yu Qing online. There were also benefits, at least the crowded little home looked much more spacious.

She had a simple midnight snack, hesitating for a long time between adding eggs and not adding eggs, looking up at the continuous rain outside the window, and sighed.

Just when she was cheated out of all her money, Yu Qing, who was huddled in this small rental house, had thought about ending it all. Her parents were divorced, and she had no close family. Rather than shouldering decades of debt, Yu Qing wanted to reincarnate as soon as possible.

At that time, she went to find her cousin who worked at the crematorium and asked about the funeral expenses of the crematorium in a roundabout way.

The cousin told her: "The first furnace every morning is 30,000 yuan, and I will give you a discount. The price is 28,000 yuan for family affection. I can also help you jump the queue for cremation."

Later, Yu Qing went to inquire about body donation.

In 2067, technological development stagnated, the economy stagnated, and debt was common. Most people could not afford the high grave occupation fee, so body donation was very popular, and the number of people queuing up to donate was very large.

Yu Qing signed up and was told that she would die in 20 years at the earliest, and she had to wait until the last batch of cadaver teachers retired to vacate the position. The staff suggested that she let the deceased die later.

In this way, Yu Qing stood up firmly. Although she seemed to be very motivated running around every day, Yu Qing knew in her heart that she still lacked confidence in facing the future, and frustration would come out from time to time.

For example, now.

Yu Qing couldn't help sighing.

Land in Linchuan City is very expensive. Even the small house of only 30 square meters where she lives now costs more than 2,000 yuan. The rent is paid quarterly, and the rent for the next quarter is about to be paid, but Yu Qing has no idea.

Before going to bed, Yu Qing sat on the bed in the rental house and made a pious wish like the little match girl:

God, let that generous customer order takeout tomorrow.
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Chapter 3 What time is it for the evil ghost (Part 3)
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As if the heavens heard her voice, Yu Qing grabbed the order again the next day.

When picking up the food, the shop owner looked at Yu Qing with the eyes of a warrior and couldn't help asking, "Aren't you afraid?"

The ghost story in Huangquan Community has been around for a long time. Five years ago, a body appeared on the road in front of Huangquan Community. When it was found by passers-by, it had already turned into bones. After examination, it was found that it was a fugitive suspect. The cause of death was very strange: death from palpitations.

That is, he was scared to death.

Since then, every midnight, the order from Huangquan Community will appear on the platform. It also has the black and white photo of the dead fugitive. The nearby shop owners and riders know that there is a ghost there, and no one dares to take it.

Hearing the shop owner ask her, Yu Qing thought for a moment: "In fact, the public security in Huangquan Community is quite good, and it is quite lively at night. The ghost story is probably a rumor."

However, Huangquan Community was left unfinished 20 years ago, and no one lives there.

Lively? Where is the liveliness?

The shop owner was scared and wanted to call her.

However, Yu Qing had already put on a helmet, and her figure gradually disappeared into the night.

Behind Huangquan Community is a dark cemetery.

Since the arrival of the supernatural, there is a thick resentment there, and the trees can't grow at all, and slowly all wither. During the day, the thin ghost stays in the dense forest full of dead trees and sleeps. It will not return to Huangquan Community until midnight to start a new day.

As usual, at twelve o'clock in the middle of the night, the black air entrenched in the dense forest stretched and twisted into a thin ghost, slowly walking towards Huangquan Community in the night.

This schedule is almost the same as Yu Qing's delivery time, so when the ghost walked into the community, Yu Qing also appeared with the takeaway.

Today, Yu Qing did not wear rain boots, so there was no sound when she walked, and she changed into a very invisible black coat. When the thin ghost did not compress her body, the altitude was as high as 4 meters, and the inconspicuous Yu Qing was not visible at all.

Even if he smelled the smell of a living person, he would not associate it with Yu Qing. After all, a normal person who escaped after a strange story was already a narrow escape, not to mention that he appeared like a visitor.

Suddenly, the thin ghost heard a sigh at his feet.

He thought it was an auditory hallucination.

But every time he took a step, the sound sighed lingeringly.

The thin ghost lowered his head.

He saw the familiar back of the head at his feet, just like last night.

Why is it her again?

Yu Qing stepped on the weeds and walked towards Building 18, not noticing that the big guy behind her was staring at her motionlessly, looking very unfriendly.

It was an accident that she let the little earthworm go yesterday. Would she be so lucky today?

The thin ghost tilted his head

The elevator of Building 18 was just at the corner of the hall.

However, when Yu Qing was about to take the elevator, she found that a wall appeared where the elevator should be.

Yu Qing looked around in confusion, thinking that she had walked the wrong way.

She circled the hall again and again.

When encountering a ghost wall, smart people will save their energy, look for clues and actively escape; stupid people will cry to vent their emotions.

And the takeaway driver usually chooses to call the customer to save her.

Of course, no one answered Yu Qing's call, and the phone had long been rotten in the mud.

Besides, she was on the 1st floor, but the person she asked for help was on the 18th floor.

At this distance, only a ghost could hear her cry for help.

Yes, not only can it be heard, but it is also very, very noisy. Whenever this thin ghost comes back, the whole community will fall into a dead silence, so the slightest noise will be amplified.

The thin ghost who returned to his residence closed his eyes: "The last number is 0511, are you there?"

Opened his eyes: "0511, woo, I seem to have taken the wrong road, can you come down to pick me up?"

A thunderous explosion, lightning illuminated the entire hall.

An elevator suddenly appeared on the empty wall.

The elevator door opened with a bang, and the thin ghost appeared menacingly, and the whole hall was filled with a gloomy wind.

It looked like a scene in a horror movie where the big boss was about to go berserk.

In the corner, a weak and helpless Yu Qing squatted.

It is easy to get a bad review if you cause trouble to others when delivering food. If it is not really impossible to find it, Yu Qing does not want to call the customer.

Seeing that the delivery time is approaching, there is no sound from the customer, and she is anxious.

Suddenly, she heard a noise behind her. A tall and vague figure in the darkness walked towards her step by step. Yu Qing thought that the customer didn't want to pay attention to her, but she didn't expect that he would come downstairs to find her directly. She was stunned for a moment and was a little touched. Seeing that he was going to pull her, Yu Qing quickly stretched out her hand to him: "Thank you, thank you." The thin ghost who wanted to grab her neck and throw her out to spin three and a half times in the air was caught by Yu Qing. Yu Qing's hand was small, and the ghost's hand was twice as big as hers; she was warm and soft, and the ghost had no body temperature like a piece of ice. But the moment he touched it, the thin ghost immediately curled up his fingers and retracted his hand as if he was burned. He had touched skulls and bones, steel and concrete, and even withered flowers. However, since he was born, this was the first time he had touched the body temperature of a living person. It was not until Yu Qing walked far away that the scary ghost in the story slowly walked out, standing in the rain like a silent street tree.

The ghost stared at Yu Qing's figure gloomily and stretched out his hand in the rain.

Trying to wash away the strange touch on his hand with the cold rain.

Yu Qing walked to the gate of the community and felt someone was looking at her. The sight made her back creepy.

She looked back.

It seemed that she vaguely saw a strange street tree.

Yu Qing thought she was hallucinating.

Why did the street tree look like it was praying for rain?

On the third day, Yu Qing was worried all day.

Because she got lost yesterday and almost exceeded the time limit, Yu Qing was very worried that the customer would block her. Once blocked, she would never receive his order again.

Until night fell, Yu Qing breathed a sigh of relief when she received another order from Huangquan Community.

Today was a little special, because her electric scooter had run out of battery, so she came by bus.

After delivering the takeaway to the customer with the last number 0511, Yu Qing waited for the bus at the platform as she did when she came.

A bus came rushing in the rain.

The door opened, and the cold air on the bus rushed out, and the temperature was as low as a morgue.

Yu Qing didn't notice that this bus was completely different from the one she came on.

It was the middle of the night, and this bus was still full of people.

Yu Qing passed by the expressionless and dead-looking passengers around her:

Their faces were dark blue, their dark circles were big, their faces were swollen, and their eyes were straight. They exuded a deep resentment.

Yu Qing took a glance and retracted her gaze, without screaming, and even felt a little sympathetic:

This is what social animals who work overtime until one in the morning are like.

It's all for work.

Yu Qing passed by this group of mango pits that were drained by life and found a corner to sit down.

If you walk too much on the night road, you will always encounter ghosts. Even if Yu Qing escaped one disaster after another, as long as she came to Huangquan Community, there would be countless exciting ways to die waiting for her.

Once you get on this ghost bus to Huangquan Road, you will be trapped in the cycle of time.

People on the bus can only pass by the familiar bus stop again and again, but can never get off the bus again, and can only die in fear and despair.

About two or three hours passed.

It was probably enough to scare them.

The slender ghost shadow that looked like a street tree in the rain finally moved.

The sound of rain dripped, and the lights on the bus dimmed.

The black tide invaded, and the ghost shadow slowly stretched into a tall figure and appeared in the last row of the bus. When he appeared, the already low temperature in the entire car was like an ice cave.

Time passed slowly.

However, there was no scream, and it was even too quiet.

The ghost hand just wanted to reach out to Yu Qing.

Yu Qing's body tilted and fell straight down.

Of course, it was not because she was dead, but because she fell asleep while sitting.

Her eyes were dark blue from staying up too late, and she leaned on him, breathing lightly.

The breath of a living person was warm, and he felt hot. It was a very strange feeling, the breath was like a feather hitting his neck.

The tall figure froze, motionless like a hard stone.

After a while, he slowly moved his "neck" to try to get away from Yu Qing's breath, but when he moved, she just leaned on his shoulder.

He had to maintain this posture and sit stiffly.

The ghost hand was also withdrawn a little panic.

Yu Qing seemed to be sleeping uneasy, and moved subconsciously.

The thin ghost crouched in a panic, carefully compressing its volume to reduce the contact area.

Turning his head to look at the rain outside the window.

So annoying.

In this way, the ghost car drove for an unknown amount of time in the rainy night.

On the highway in Linchuan City, it passed by bus stops one after another, turning around and around.

It was like being trapped in a loop of time.

Yu Qing opened her eyes and found that she had fallen asleep leaning against the window without realizing it.

The bus arrived at the stop.

She opened her umbrella and stepped into the quiet rainy night.
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Chapter 4 Send you a white rose
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When a person is haunted by a ghost, they can find ways to exorcise the evil spirit or perform rituals.

But what if a ghost is haunted by a person?

After Yu Qing fell asleep on his shoulder that day, the ghost had to come out every time it rained to act as a street tree. However, no matter how long he was in the rain, he would still recall that strange touch from time to time.

It stands to reason that as time goes by, the ghost will spend countless years in this strange story, and this memory will fade sooner or later.

But every night, Yu Qing will appear hauntingly.

They often walk together, one in front and one behind.

The thin ghost has long legs and walks slowly, while Yu Qing has short legs and moves fast, so they can always reach the elevator entrance at the same time.

In order to prevent her from touching him, the thin ghost had to curl up and stick to the ceiling of the elevator.

However, the place is so small and the ghost is so big, Yu Qing always touches the elevator button once or twice.

The ghost would bar its teeth at Yu Qing angrily from behind, as if it was burned by the sun.

There were two times when Yu Qing felt something was wrong and wanted to turn around to see if there was anything in the elevator, but the ghost would "whoosh" back into the darkness.

The ghost also tried to drive Yu Qing away.

For example, one night, a line of words written in black blood appeared on the wall at the entrance of the community:

Don't come again, or you will die.

The word "die" was particularly hideous, and blood dripped down.

Yu Qing passed by many times with her takeaway.

She didn't notice the words on the wall at all.

For example, when walking in the dark, the thin ghost would suddenly approach Yu Qing, trying to scare her away with its scarlet eyes.

Yu Qing was not completely unconscious.

Occasionally, she could feel as if someone was staring at her.

She looked up and saw two scarlet dots in the night sky.

Yu Qing was very familiar with this thing: surveillance camera.

The delivery man in bright yellow rider uniform stopped.

He gestured to the surveillance camera.

Time flew into August. Before she knew it, Yu Qing had been delivering food to the customer with the last digit 0511 for half a month.

Every night she would pick up the food on time. The shop owner nearby gradually got used to this strange order and no longer asked Yu Qing whether Huangquan Community was haunted. Whenever he saw her, he would skillfully hand over the takeaway bag.

Yu Qing's daily delivery income was between 80 and 130 yuan. With the 120 yuan delivery fee for the midnight order, she could earn 250 yuan a day when she was lucky.

The rent for the next quarter was still far away, but the increase in income was undoubtedly a pleasant thing.

Every morning, when she got up to cook noodles, Yu Qing would hum a little song and make a happy poached egg for herself.

Life doesn't smile at people, but the rainbow after the dark clouds and lightning makes people happy.

She patiently remembered the customer's preferences. Customers don't always order milk tea, sometimes cream cookies, sometimes mixed noodles. Yu Qing summed up the rule: customers will only order the one with the closest delivery distance shown on the takeaway app.

She remembered that he didn't like spicy food, and he would check the receipt carefully when picking up takeaways.

Every day before going to bed, Yu Qing would make a serious wish: it would be great if I could keep delivering.

However, soon, on the first weekend of August, when picking up takeaways, Yu Qing was reminded by the flower shop owner: "Qingqing, Yulan Festival is coming soon, remember to look at the date, don't deliver takeaways at night."

Yulan Festival is the legendary ghost festival.

In the past, Yulan Festival was just one of many traditional festivals. But since 20 years ago, every Yulan Festival, a huge, bright ghost moon with a reddish edge would appear in the sky. This abnormal astronomical phenomenon adds a lot of horror to this already weird festival.

Whether you believe in superstition or not, every day on this day, every household in Linchuan City will close the doors and windows, and few people will go out to wander. Yu Qing has been deeply impressed by the ghost month since she could remember. When she was in school, not only did she not have to go to evening self-study on this day, but even the teacher would urge them to go home before dark.

Yu Qing came out with flowers, a little hesitant:

If I order takeout on the night of 0511, should it be delivered or not?

If not, I'm afraid no one will take the order at night on this special holiday.

With such concerns, Yu Qing planned to say hello to the customer in advance when delivering the food today.

Soon, night fell and it started to rain again.

Yu Qing hurriedly rode the electric donkey to Huangquan Community. But probably because of the slippery road due to the rain, the brakes of the electric donkey were not working well. Yu Qing hurriedly tried to stabilize the car, but still fell into the green belt with the car.

Fortunately, the noodles were intact. Yu Qing crawled out of the green belt with only abrasions on her wrists and knees that bled a little.

Yu Qing didn't take the minor scratches to heart and limped towards Huangquan Community.

But she didn't notice that the slowly seeping blood attracted countless greedy eyes.

Twenty years ago, the supernatural came to this world. Whenever the ghost month was high, the resentment in this ghost story would become very strong. The closer it got to the Yulan Festival, the hungrier all the resentful spirits in this ghost story would become. But apart from devouring each other, they couldn't find any other food, so flesh and blood became what they wanted most.

As soon as Yu Qing stepped in, the bloody smell on her body wafted away.

The resentful spirits became restless. If it weren't for the smell of the slender ghost on Yu Qing's body, she would have been torn to pieces when she passed by the bushes.

Today, the slender ghost also appeared more than ten minutes earlier.

The ghost month is coming, and his appetite has increased a lot. Even if he eats a lot of ghosts, he is still very hungry, so he wakes up earlier than usual.

Because he came earlier than Yu Qing today, the thin ghost planned to go in first to grab the elevator.

But today, he waited for a long time but didn't hear Yu Qing's footsteps.

Maybe he is dead.

The thin ghost thought slowly, and his heavy footsteps suddenly became much lighter.

After all, in this ghost story, death is as simple as eating and drinking.

But the elevator arrived, but the ghost didn't go up.

It seemed to be waiting for something, listening carefully to the slightest movement around.

Until the limping footsteps of Yu Qing came, the ghost turned around and entered the elevator.

However, the ghost hand that wanted to press the door closing button first suddenly stopped.

The face without facial features looked straight in the direction of Yu Qing.

The ghost does not eat people, nor does it crave the flesh and blood of living people like mad dogs like the resentful spirits, but the smell of blood on Yu Qing's body still attracted his attention at the first time.

The ghost slowly moved his eyes to Yu Qing's scraped knees and arms.

The exposed wounds and the blood that has not dried up.

It smells so good.

Yu Qing entered the elevator as usual.

Suddenly, she felt a strong gaze coming from the upper side. It was like a large beast locking its prey, and its eyes pressed heavily on her, and Yu Qing's hair stood up.

She subconsciously took two steps back, but her back touched a cold chest. There was another person in the elevator, right behind her, and he was staring at her with that weird look.

If it weren't for the fact that she had been delivering takeout for half a month and was somewhat familiar with the customers' figures, Yu Qing would definitely scream out. Yu Qing swallowed carefully and asked tentatively: "0511? Is that you?"

Yu Qing heard a very hoarse voice that didn't sound like a normal person coming from above her head:

"Don't come."

Because they were too close, Yu Qing felt her ears were slightly numb. Just when she wanted to stand farther away from him, the next second, the elevator that was rising began to fall madly.

Before she could stand still, after a violent shake, the door opened.

Yu Qing was picked up by the cold ghost hand, like a cat, and thrown out of the elevator easily.

Yu Qing didn't know that if she was thrown out a few minutes later, she would be eaten by the thin ghost. A living person like Yu Qing would not even be enough to fill the gaps between the other party's teeth.

Originally, it was a miracle that one person and one ghost could live in peace for half a month.

With a bang, the elevator door closed.

Yu Qing thought he said "don't come", which meant that he didn't want her to order takeout anymore and didn't want her to deliver it.

She stood at the elevator door for a while and looked down at the well-protected takeout bag in her hand.

Good news: there was a midnight snack for free.

Bad news: she fell and lost a very important customer.

Yu Qing wandered in the elevator for a long time.

She wanted to catch up and say that this order was very, very important to her, but in the end she did nothing. It was the customer's freedom to order takeout or not, and to have her deliver it or not. Yu Qing had only been delivering takeout for half a month, and she didn't have any friendship with the customer, let alone make any demands.

Yu Qing lowered her head and limped towards the outside of the community.

The bright yellow delivery uniform on her body seemed to have dimmed a lot.

Yu Qing didn't notice that in the night behind her, the hungry ghosts stretched out their hands and the wild weeds tried to tangle her calves. The world of ghost stories, which was already full of dangers, seemed to become even crazier overnight.

But behind her there was always a thin ghost figure following slowly.

So Yu Qing just felt that this road was a little longer than usual.

The next day, the flower shop owner saw that Yu Qing was depressed, and took out an extra white rose from the bouquet and gave it to her.

Yu Qing admired the white and beautiful flowers for a while, and suddenly remembered the customer with the last number 0511.

Anyway, Yu Qing saved some money during this period.

She thought about it, borrowed a pair of scissors from the boss, squatted in the corner to cut the ribbon, and tied a beautiful bow.

Late at night, the electric donkey came to the community again.

After the knock on the door, a bunch of white roses were left on the ground.

There was a line of neat handwriting on the black card:

"Thank you for your care during this time, I wish you a happy life."

After a long time, with a creak, the door opened.

The pale rose lay quietly on the ground.

Compared to this tall ghost figure, the rose was very small.

The big ghost hand picked up the rose. However, the next second after the black ghost hand touched it, the white rose withered instantly, the pale petals lost their vitality, and swirled in the night sky and withered away.

Only an empty flower stem was left.

After giving the gift, Yu Qing sighed and walked out of the community with the umbrella, still in a very low mood.

As she walked, the crackling sound of rain above her head became smaller.

She turned around twice in place.

Huh?

In the darkness, the thin ghost shadow followed her all the time.

The body blocked most of the rain.

Yu Qing, holding the umbrella, looked to the right, and the ghost shadow turned to the left as if nothing had happened;

Yu Qing looked to the left, and the ghost shadow slowly hid to the right.

Yu Qing turned around:

Why is it not raining above her head?
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Chapter 5 Little Yellow Hat and Ghost Grandma
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After she stopped delivering orders to Huangquan Community, Yu Qing no longer had to stay up until the early morning every day. She would finish her work at 10 pm and go home, and she never received that midnight order again.

The living and the dead are two distinct worlds, and there should be no intersection.

As time passed, the time to pay the rent was approaching. These days, Yu Qing was busy packing her luggage. Although the rental house was small, Yu Qing had lived there for three years and was familiar with the surrounding environment. If she could not afford the rent here, Yu Qing would not be so anxious to move out.

Fortunately, the landlord was a good person and agreed to give Yu Qing half a month to find a new house before moving out.

Yu Qing asked the flower shop owner to help her keep an eye out for houses nearby, but her budget was not high and she could only afford rents below 1,000.

The flower shop owner shook his head as soon as he heard it: "Qingqing, this price of house should not be found in the city, why don't you go to the suburbs to look for it?"

Another day of no results, Yu Qing returned home with heavy steps.

Before going to bed, Yu Qing browsed the rental information as usual. Suddenly, she thought of a place: Huangquan Community.

She sat up from the bed.

Having delivered takeout for half a month, Yu Qing was quite familiar with Huangquan Community.

Although the community is remote, there is a highway at the door and there are buses, so transportation is not a problem; the occupancy rate in the community is very high, and there are elevators, which are safe and convenient. Most importantly, the location is remote, so the rent must be very low.

Yu Qing got up and searched for rental information in the same city, and only found a rental notice for Huangquan Community 20 years ago.

However, this is not surprising, as many houses in old communities are posted on bulletin boards and telephone poles.

After closing the webpage and going to bed, Yu Qing planned to go to the community tomorrow daytime to have a look.

August 15th happened to be the Yulan Festival of that year.

There were obviously fewer pedestrians on the street, and most of the shops were closed. The riders were all clocking out early in the rider group. Yu Qing delivered food for a morning and listened to ghost stories along the way. Although she didn't believe them, she was also frightened by the festive atmosphere.

Looking at the big sun outside, Yu Qing decided to go to see the house early, preferably before the sun sets. So after a simple lunch, Yu Qing stopped taking orders and rode her electric donkey to Huangquan Community early.

This was the first time Yu Qing came to Huangquan Community during the day. The suburban roads were much brighter during the day, but it didn't seem to be much different from the night. Yu Qing parked the car at the door as usual.

However, when she looked up, Yu Qing was stunned

The brightly lit and bustling community at night revealed its true appearance during the day.

The unfinished buildings that had been abandoned for nearly 20 years had their wall paint peeled off and their doors and windows eroded by wind and rain. On the ground full of construction waste, waist-high weeds swayed in the wind. Broken steel and concrete were everywhere, and unknown wild flowers bloomed on them. It was obvious that no one had been here for a long time.

Yu Qing hesitated for a moment: Did I go to the wrong place?

After all, the center of Linchuan City had been relocated once, and there was more than one community and more than one unfinished building area in the suburbs. Did she remember the wrong way?

Yu Qing hesitated for a moment and walked cautiously in the direction of her memory.

Walking past the ground full of construction waste and wild weeds, Yu Qing finally saw the familiar building. The lobby of Building 18 was overgrown with weeds, and the elevator was covered with heavy dust and spider webs. It looked like no one had used it for many years.

Yu Qing was a little insensitive. As she walked along, Yu Qing subconsciously thought: Do I have to pay rent and property fees for the unfinished building? Are there water and electricity?

But insensitivity is not a mummy. After confirming that this building is the one where she delivers food every day, Yu Qing slowly slid to the ground.

Yu Qing believes that there are ghosts in the world, such as her poor ghost.

She also believes in supernatural events, such as the mysterious disappearance of account balances every month.

But now, Yu Qing's worldview has been refreshed.

The community is fake, and the customers seem to be fake too.

Yu Qing opened the mobile app with shaking hands and checked the bank card balance: Thank God, the delivery fee is real.

Yu Qing always thought that if she were the heroine of a story, she would definitely be the "Anti-Fraud Guide" placed at the door of the bank, but she never thought that there would be such an option as a supernatural story.

Thinking that today is Yulan Festival, Yu Qing stood up immediately. She arrived at 1:30 in the afternoon, and it took her no more than half an hour to get in, but now, the sun outside has become dim and slanted. Sure enough, the time on the phone also stopped at 1:30 and did not move.

Yu Qing had an intuition: she had to leave here before the sun set, otherwise she might never get out again.

The sunset slowly disappeared, and the last ray of afterglow had dissipated.

The little yellow hat wearing a bright yellow delivery uniform ran faster and faster, but when she was panting and holding her knees at the entrance of the community, the last ray of sunset still disappeared.

Yu Qing turned her head and saw a very shocking scene:

When the last ray of light disappeared, night fell, and thousands of lights were lit up in the community in an instant.

She heard fragmented voices, as if people were whispering and talking to each other. Then, among the barren weeds, a group of pale and skinny hands stretched out, the soil broke open, and men and women crawled out from the ground.

Green fireflies flew up to the sky among the weeds, and a huge pale ghost moon illuminated the entire world of the dead.

There was a very strange beauty.

Yu Qing took two steps back and turned around and ran without hesitation.

The road they came from had long disappeared, the parking space disappeared, and only the continuous black dense forest remained.

Behind the little yellow hat, the frantic shadows of trees overlapped on the ground.

Yu Qing was almost caught by the ghost hand in the grass. She finally kicked off the leg and ran into the dense forest in one breath.

Under the pale moonlight, Yu Qing could see the figures outside the dense forest, but as if they were afraid of what was in the dense forest, those vengeful spirits just looked at her gloomily outside.

What exactly is in the dense forest?

But no matter what, she had no other choice.

Yu Qing could only continue to run deeper into the dense forest.

This dense forest was very quiet, but because even the sound of insects and birds could not be heard, it was easy to associate it with the word "dead silence".

Suddenly, Yu Qing heard a strange "crunching" sound. At the end of the dense forest, there was a strange chewing sound, a bit like chewing something crunchy with saw teeth.

She held her breath.

After a while, the little yellow hat carefully poked his head out.

She saw a thin figure appearing between the tree trunks under the huge moon.

With the help of the pale moon in the sky, she finally saw his true appearance.

She thought it was a "ghost", but he looked more like a human-shaped black gas. The ghost had two slender scarlet eyes and no facial features. There were only vague facial features on the "face".

The little yellow hat raised his head and stared blankly at the ghost in the distance.

So big, so scary.

Soon, the thin ghost also noticed the familiar head not far away.

Why is it her again?

Originally, the thin ghost had gotten used to it and was about to go home with Yu Qing as usual. But suddenly, the thin ghost paused for a moment.

For the first time, the ghost saw fear on Yu Qing's face.

Yes, the moonlight was so bright today that she could see him.

The thin ghost realized something belatedly.

Thirty years in the east, thirty years in the west.

Not long ago, Yu Qing ignored him, passed by him, and squeezed him in the elevator.

Treating him as air, street lights, roadside trees, and surveillance cameras.

Now, the situation has changed.

The thin ghost slowly walked towards Yu Qing, and the face without facial features approached her and smiled at her. As the arc rose, a crack appeared at the corner of his mouth, revealing the shark-like jagged teeth inside.

Yu Qing slowly retreated, and after retreating to a safe distance, she immediately turned around and ran away.

The little yellow hat met her ghost grandmother on this dark and windy night.

The thin ghost slowly chased her into the community.

Yu Qing ran away.

Yu Qing ran as fast as she could.

In the midst of life and death, Yu Qing did not notice that the route she was being chased on today overlapped with the path she usually took to deliver food.

Before today, Yu Qing's life was still a realistic novel. Every day, she had to worry about how to save up for rent and how to pay back the money. She only had to work hard to make a living, and all she could think about was the daily necessities of life.

But now, Yu Qing found that she was still too narrow-minded.

Life is not just about the immediate survival, there are also "Shark" and "The Gap".

Yu Qing did not dare to stop, and was chased by the thin ghost all the way to Building 18.

She stopped to catch her breath, thinking that the ghost was so big that it would definitely not be able to get in. Who knew that the next second, the thin ghost twisted and shrank a lot. He could actually transform!

In order to slow down the tall ghost, Yu Qing threw anything around him backwards, trying to create some obstacles for him.

But this did not slow down the ghost. Heavy footsteps, steady and even, hit the ground behind her slowly, like a death knell.

Soon, just like in all horror movies, there was no way forward.

Of course, just like every protagonist will survive in desperate situations, Yu Qing saw a small utility room with sharp eyes. She quickly hid in it and closed the door desperately.

The unfinished building had been in disrepair for a long time, and most of the doors and windows were broken.

The iron door snapped shut and fell in half.

Yu Qing grabbed the broken half of the door and looked at the thin ghost outside.

Yu Qing knew that she couldn't be timid at this moment of life and death. She took a deep breath, miraculously broke off half of the door with great force, and stood up. Although she had never had the experience of fighting against evil spirits, Yu Qing had killed cockroaches with her bare hands.

The thin ghost looked at Yu Qing, who was holding the door handle and looked like she was going to pounce on him at any time.

Pause for a moment

Passing by Yu Qing as if nothing had happened.

Yu Qing watched the thin ghost slowly walk past the first emergency exit sign, followed by the second, and finally disappeared at the door of the fire escape

Yu Qing thought about life for a long time. Finally, she found that her posture of holding half of the door was a bit stupid. She threw the door open, but still worried, so she picked up an iron rod that fell from the door on the ground for self-defense.

She chased to the door vigilantly, looked out for a while, and found that the evil ghost had indeed left.

Yu Qing did not take it lightly, what if he came back again?

The most urgent thing was to escape from here.

However, Yu Qing took two steps towards the gate of Building 18, and a huge grip came from her ankle. A pale woman's hand grabbed her foot and dragged her into the weeds.

Even if they smelled the breath of the slender ghost on Yu Qing, under the powerful influence of the ghost month, the vengeful spirits would lose control due to hunger.

Yu Qing hit with an iron rod and kicked with her feet, but the hand refused to let go.

She was so anxious that sweat broke out on her forehead.

Suddenly, she had an idea and untied her shoelaces.

Yu Qing immediately got up, not daring to run around anymore, and returned to Building 18.

Alas, her only pair of sneakers was very expensive, costing 80.

Under the moonlight, Yu Qing felt someone staring at her.

She turned around and met a pair of scarlet eyes 4 meters above sea level.

Under the huge moon, the slender ghost who did not compress himself was as tall as a street tree. When the scarlet eyes stared at her, it brought a terrifying sense of oppression.

The slender ghost leaned over, came closer, and bared his teeth at Yu Qing.

The face without facial features enlarged in front of her eyes. Yu Qing's body was stiff, and she stepped back step by step, until she sat down at the foot of the wall of Building 18, and then the thin ghost slowly stood up.

Yu Qing hid inside in shock.

After a while.

Suddenly, there was a "pop".

There was a shoe in front of her.

It was her left foot worth 80 yuan.
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Chapter 6 Threatening Chicken and Trouble You


[image: ]




In this world full of ghosts, there are countless vengeful spirits outside besides the thin ghost. The only safe place is this 18-building building.

Yu Qing didn't dare to pick up the shoes or run outside. She could only squat under the window and look out.

Under the bright moonlight not far away, the thin ghost wandered in the night. The huge shadow stretched by the moonlight was more than ten meters long and projected directly onto the window behind Yu Qing. The ghost swayed in the window. The scene was indescribably weird and terrifying.

Yu Qing heard the wailing and screaming of the vengeful spirits, as well as the crunching chewing sound.

Yu Qing finally knew what it was eating. The huge ghost hand of the thin ghost grabbed a vengeful spirit, and the vengeful spirit turned into a ball of black gas, which was stuffed into the cracked sawtooth, and then the sound of crunching and crunching came over.

Yu Qing had only seen this kind of scene in ghost movies. For an ordinary person living in the normal world, everything was too exciting.

Time passed little by little.

If the slender ghost came back to eat her, Yu Qing could only race against time; if there was a chance to escape, Yu Qing would rack her brains to escape. But the outside of Building 18 was full of vengeful spirits, and the scary slender ghost would occasionally look at the hall with scarlet eyes, as if to confirm whether Yu Qing was still staying there.

In fact, Yu Qing could only squat under the window while being afraid and watching the big ghost eat the little ghost.

Psychologically, Yu Qing was very scared.

Physically, Yu Qing's feet were numb from squatting.

Yu Qing carefully changed her posture and continued to squat and watch. But maybe it was because she watched this terrifying scene for too long, and when she was scared to a certain extent, she would start to have wild thoughts. As Yu Qing watched, she suddenly remembered the pet eating live video she had collected before.

Because she had no money to eat a big meal, her biggest hobby was watching eating shows, especially those of large dogs.

When the slender ghost chewed with its sharp teeth, it looked a bit like a fierce wolfdog, ferocious but eating very deliciously.

The creepy crunching sound outside the window sounded a bit like chewing some crispy and chewy food. Similar to chewing pickled pepper chicken feet, spicy tribute vegetables, etc.

It sounded fragrant and spicy.

Yu Qing felt hungry after hearing it.

After being chased by ghosts all night, lunch had long been digested.

Yu Qing hesitated for a moment and took out two packs of soda crackers from her bag.

How about having dinner first?

Yu Qing felt that she should be regarded as the hostage or reserve food of the slender ghost. Obviously, there was enough food now, and the other party did not intend to eat her immediately. But the slender ghost obviously had a special possessiveness for the food, and would not allow her to be eaten by other ghosts.

Yu Qing hesitated for a long time and found that she could do nothing. After all, Building 18 is the safest place. Let alone escaping, you will be dragged away by other ghosts if you cross the threshold.

Yu Qing thought that the most confused time for her was when she graduated and was looking for a job. Unexpectedly, she was also quite idle in the exciting ghost story.

She found that her squatting posture was very similar to that of a street urchin.

Continue squatting?

Yu Qing hesitated: How about sleeping?

She picked up her shoes, found a hidden corner in the hall to avoid the wind, took off her coat and lay down.

Yu Qing thought she would not be able to sleep, after all, there were ghosts howling outside, the wind was whistling, and ghosts were running around, but in fact, this narrow corner was quite safe. It is said that the best environment for sleeping is when there is a storm outside, and you are in a safe hut.

Yu Qing fell into a sweet dream.

After a long time, footsteps sounded again.

The tall figure came to the small corner and saw Yu Qing unconscious on the ground.

The ghost poked it, but there was no response.

Frightened and fainted.

How pitiful.

The thin ghost had no facial features, and the cracked corners of his mouth were particularly bloody and hideous, but he could still see a bit of gloating.
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