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===Chapter I. 1984===

March, hibernation.

    Once again, my manuscript was rejected by the editor. The editor said it was wonderfully written and just too good.

    So why was it dismissed because the plot was too niche?

    The editor said, "Love is a song of the ages, it never goes out of fashion, besides, you even touched me, do you know that I am known as the "God of Iron Faced Death", but I was actually touched by you."

    Or maybe the writing is just not good enough.

    The editor said, "Look at the current online environment, it's a perfect match for some bratty bullshit and an editor with peculiar tastes. Writing like yours is enough to make them bow down and worship as if they were gods."

    Is it possible that you have something against me?

    The editor said, "I'm too jealous of your talent for everyone."

    But it just won't go through. Why?

    The editor said, "It's so real." He took a long drag on his cigarette "I've never read a novel like this before, the people in it seemed alive, they had traces of having lived in the world, I actually cried when I saw the ending, can you imagine a forty year old man weeping" he dusted off his cigarette ash and suddenly stood up again "You are an experienced writer You're an experienced writer, and you know what readers hate. Because it is too real, the protagonists are all mortals, they have vulnerability, have hurt, frankly speaking, is what everyone has experienced, but also everyone does not want to mention the wound again, read such a book, many people will feel abused. You slap your bread and butter, do they give you a good look? Oh no, you're just nuking them and blowing them to pieces."

    So be it. Do you remember my name?

    The editor thought for a moment "Your last name is Lu, Lu Qingcun" He was suddenly stunned, and the cigarette fell from the side of his mouth, the tip of the cigarette burned to the manuscript, emitting a choking odor.

    Lu Qingdan Lu Qingdan that is not exactly a character in the novel That is all true, his entire body was like being struck by lightning, and he stayed in the chair.

    In the middle of the day, the editor immediately contacted the publisher "100 million sets, immediately reprinted with the fastest speed possible" The editor turned back, but Lu Qingdan had already disappeared.

    It was as if a puff of smoke had drifted toward the peach blossoms outside the window.

    A yellowed volume of manuscripts remains on the table.

    The editor turns the manuscript over very carefully: the

    In 1984, Lu Qingduan, who was still in junior high school, followed his father's work and was about to go to a place called Dayan Mountain. It was a countryside place, not as poisonous as the city's pandemonium, but so sparsely populated that it was rarely mentioned and not even marked on the map. If he had a choice, Lu Qingdan would never go to live there.

    Unfortunately there are always more disappointments in life than there are wishes.

    Came to the Big Wild Goose Hill, only to know that this place green mountains and blue water, beautiful, but the transportation is not convenient, after the train will have to wait for the bus, the bus and then drive for five or six hours, only to really arrive at the Big Wild Goose Hill.

    The mountain breeze curls up.

    There is only one stop sign along the dirt road, and the bus only comes once a day. Lu's father had arrived a few days earlier and was already living in the village. So early in the morning, Lu Qingdan waited quietly under the road sign, surrounded by a thousand miles of fields, the old poles on the small finches twittering croak, one almost squeezed off the pole, then eyes wide open legs stretched out, began to his companions indignantly reprimanded.

    Lu Qingcun just stood here, he had too much whining to do, but no one ever listened, so he developed the habit of hiding his whining in his lungs.

    In a few moments, he saw a girl of his own age come to the station. This girl was very lively, with long hair draped behind her as if it were ebony satin. She carried a heavy traveling bag and wore a white dress as she walked along the border between the grass and the land. Sure enough God closes a door but opens a window for you.

    She walked to the side of the stop sign and glanced at Lu Qingchen, who then averted her gaze back. The two short children standing left and right on either side of the stop sign was a really funny scene.

    After the past five minutes, the girl could no longer stand up and muttered, "Isn't it coming yet," Lu Qingcun stood motionless next to her.

    Ten minutes time, the girl has been like the sun Yan Yan flowers, a face of reluctance, simply spread a newspaper, sitting on the grass side of the nap, the side sighed: "Hey, this driver is not a frequent urinary urgency to drive a mile to relieve themselves once is no wonder so slow."

    Lu Qingcun thought to himself that this person was really special and spoke with a sense of bitchiness.

    The girl suddenly stared tigerishly at Lu Qingdan. "Don't turn your head that's you, are you badmouthing me."

    Lu Qingdan said, "So what if I said it"

    The girl shook her fist in triumph and said, "Hmph, do you know what I am"

    Lu Qingcun said, "I don't even know if you're a person."

    The girl actually didn't get angry, but instead hesitated for a moment.

    The bus also came at this time, and the two hurriedly got on the bus. The girl sat down and didn't say a word, perhaps Lu Qingcun's words had touched her deeply.

    Lu Qingdan placed the luggage and found that there were very few people on the bus, as if there were green plants in the Gobi Beach, even if there were, they would quickly disappear, and those three or two people all stood down at the Border City.

    The bus sped between the roads, leaving only the driver, Lu Qingcun, and the girl on board.

    The driver was also bored, so he said, "You two are going to Big Wild Goose Mountain, right?"

    Lu Qingdan said, "How did you get it right on the first guess?"

    The driver laughed out loud; "Eh, there are only three stops in total for this bus to and from, the train station, the border town, and the Nasaki Village at the foot of the Dayan Mountain."

    Seeing that there were actually four stations on the site map, one of which had been crossed out, Lu asked, "In that case, what is the one crossed out on the site map?"

    The driver said, "Originally, there was a "Cangwu Mountain" between Border City and Dayan Mountain, and there was an ancient temple in the mountain, but then it was closed somehow, so everyone gradually forgot about this place. But I still remember that there was an accident."

    When the driver mentioned Cangwolf Mountain, the girl listened extraordinarily attentively, with some indescribable luster in her eyes. While she was lost in thought, she realized that Lu Qingcun slowly sat next to her.

    Lu Qingcun's movements were mechanical, and it seemed that he had made a great deal of determination.

    The girl said, "An apology is not necessary, I'm not that kind of sentimental woman, you can just compensate for a little bit of mental damage."

    Lu Qingduan said, "If you want money, you don't have any, and if you want your life, you can't even give it to you."

    The girl stared with big, watery eyes and said, "Then what are you doing here?"

    Lu Qingdan said, "This is called not being ashamed to ask, it looks like you're a local, I'm going to transfer into the middle school in Nasaki Village today, so I beg you to help me lead the way."

    The girl was suddenly a little nervous, and a touch of joy came through as she said, "Oh before your tongue was so venomous, saying that I was not a human being, and now you want to beg for me, your face is really thicker than a city wall, and a knife can't even cut into it."

    Lu Qingcun said, "Then what do you want?"

    The girl said, "Originally I wanted some moral damages, see you this poor look have no money, no way, barely help you."

    Lu Qingcun said, "I haven't asked for the name of the lady warrior yet."

    "You can just call me Yuzuno, Yuzu as in sunset, Wild as in field." She finished, twisting her head to look out the window at the blades of grass.

    After several hours of driving, they finally arrived at Nasaki Village Station, and the driver said, "From here on you'll have to walk there, so be careful not to get lost."

    With his arms crossed and a godless and calm demeanor, Yuno waved his hand at Lu Qingdan, meaning "Follow me."

    In March, if you want to enter the village of Nasaki, you need to pass through a dense forest. This forest has the flavor of a primitive forest, only there are no ancient trees in the sky, they are all low peach trees and grass, many crisscrossed by people stepping out of the dirt road, if there is no acquaintance of the leadership, will certainly lose their way.

    The two of them traveled through the trees. Lu Qingcun saw that thousands of flower buds on the branches of the trees were about to bloom, and it would surely be an unprecedented beauty then.

    Xuno said this blood red peach blossom only in the big wild goose mountain, when the flowers bloom, the mountains flying peach blossom, as if monstrous flying blood, beautiful and unusual.

    Yukino swooned, "That was the most beautiful time, I'll never forget it for the rest of my life."

    Lu Qingduan said, "Looking at the situation, the Blood Peach Blossom is also about to open."

    Yukino said, "Jellyfish is when the flowers bloom."

    Lu Qingduan said, "That's even faster."

    Yuno said, "But this kind of peach blossom is a three-year bloom and fall, and if there is no miscalculation, it will only bloom in the coming year, and these buds are only used as nourishment this winter, in order to make the flowers more colorful in the coming year."

    Lu Qingdan shook his head and said, "Then you've seen it at least three times"

    Yuno said, "Only once." This sentence had many meanings to Lu Qingcheng; Yuino had either grown up here since he was a child but had left the Big Wild Goose Mountain for a long time for one reason or another; or he could have moved here five years ago.

    Lu Qingcun pinched his watch and finally arrived at the entrance of Nasaki Village after a twenty-three minute trek.

    Lifting the fog, he had never seen such a stunning place.

===Chapter 2: The First Entry into Nagasaki===

Dusk.

    A quiet village shrouded in afterglow.

    Every blade of grass and tree here melts into the setting sun, like a fairy, like an illusion, like a beauty's coat, like the mourning of the morning twilight He looked out of the sky, and the clouds had turned into a pale gold color, changing constantly, and suddenly turning into a pale pink and purple haze, chasing the setting sun.

    The light colored the ancient walls that surrounded the village gold.

    The mottled ancient wall is covered with ivy, and a spotted falcon nests on it, whistling loudly. The ancient wall encircles the whole village, like a gentle mother, resting her child in the crook of her arm, but the "mother" is already a little weak, the wall was once ravaged by artillery fire, leaving a huge gap.

    The entrance to the village is this opening, right in the direction that the peach grove comes out of.

    In front of the entrance, there is a hut with no one in it, leaving two idols in front of an ancient wall to hold the road.

    The left statue is green-faced and fanged, with an upper body, holding a whip in one hand, and wearing a six-starred crown on its head; the right statue has wings on its back, and looks at it angrily, holding a great sword in both hands in the form of a standing figure. They have all experienced too many years, the idol is cast in stone, subject to the years, become damp and warm, many turquoise moss parasites on the top, to the fierce night fork wearing a green coat, the right side of the night fork is more miserable, because the moss grows on the top of the head, wearing the crown of the treasure has also become green.

    Lu Qingcun said, "Left Night Fork, Right Rakshasa."

    Yukino raised an eyebrow and said, "How did you know that"

    Lu Qingduan said, "This is common sense. Night Forks are such green-faced and fanged evil spirits look like, while Rakshasa is different, male Rakshasa how ugly how long, female Rakshasa also called Jade Rakshasa, each is a stunningly beautiful woman look."

    Yukino said, "From this, you must be a rakshasa."

    Lu Qingcun smiled gently, but didn't say anything.

    Yukino looked a little lost in thought.

    Lu Qingcun was a person who seldom smiled, but once he smiled, it was so warm and pleasant. His smile was as fleeting as time, and when that face became cold again, the sky dimmed.

    Lu Qingcun had just taken a step, but Xiye pulled him to the vicinity of a lush old tree. Tree can not say what species, only to see the roots of deep leaves, lush, the tree to be more than a dozen people to embrace the thickness, less also have tens of thousands of years of age. That huge wrong section of the old tree under the root enshrines a jade temple.

    The jade temple just reached Lu Qingcheng's waist and abdomen, about half a meter, and the incense offering was not the earth god Bodhisattva, but instead a white wolf with a body like jade.

    The white wolf carves a fine seal, its hair is soft and smooth, and its eyes seem to have a divine spirit, gazing coldly at the people kneeling in front of the temple.

    Yukino said, "Anyone who enters the Nasaki village must first pay homage to the Wolf Spirit, so hurry up."

    Lu Qingduan said, "Don't you have something to tell me about the Wolf Spirit"

    Yukino said, "Worship first."

    Lu Qingcun said, "I'm a person who reveres science, I haven't even worshipped Buddha, if you don't make it clear, I won't worship it."

    Yuno violently grabbed his head and pressed it hard towards the ground, and Lu Qingcun got high.

    Lu Qingcun broke free from her hands, his heart was angry, and secondly, he wondered, she obviously had such slender and white fingers, and looked so powerless, how could she have such a strange power that he didn't even have any room to resist.

    Yukino smiled smugly, while also clasping his hands together in a reverent salute to the wolf spirit.

    She said, "The wolf spirit was a legend a thousand years ago."

    The Big Wild Goose Mountain was even more vast then, it was originally bordered by the Cangwolf Mountain to the south, the Wildcat Peak to the west, and the Black River to the east, forming a majestic and gigantic mountain range. There was a clan in the mountain isolated from the world, living a life of men farming and women weaving, like the Peach Blossom Garden.

    The mountain is even more cloudy, the stars and constellations of the Ganges River change strangely, and monsters and fierce beasts come out in an endless stream. Later, a girl from one of the mountain clans found an injured soldier outside the mountain and brought him back to her clan for medical treatment.

    Soldier healed the wound, then promised to one day will repay the crowd, and even to take the girl who saved his life as his wife. Later, the soldier did come back, not only him, but also an army of 1,000 people, it turned out that the injured soldier is a general, he broke his promise, he came to the big wild goose mountain in order to kill and loot, to take military supplies.

    The men were killed along with the young and old, and the women spent a painful and long night.

    They cried out, they denounced the atrocities of the soldiers, but to no avail, the general even raped the one who saved their lives, and the body was thrown in the wild forest to be gnawed on by wolves and eaten to death.

    She was so resentful that she turned into a half-wolf, half-human beast, and demanded the lives of those beasts; and in one night, blood stained the land of the tribe, and a thousand men were slain, and the general was hanged alive on the branch of an old tree, his limbs crushed by a great external force.

    Later, the remnants of the clan moved to a different place, built a high and thick wall, and lived in isolation.

    This became the present-day village of Nasaki.

    They believed that the wolf spirits would bless them, and the few wars that had taken place over the millennia did indeed subside unexplained. Legend has it that once the village of Nasaki is threatened, the wolf spirits appear and take revenge on all who disturb the peace of Nasaki, tearing off their limbs, chopping off their heads, and ripping out their entrails and bones to hang them from the branches of tall trees.

    Lu Qingcun's scalp tingled a bit as he said, "What an unbelievable story."

    As the sky grew darker, Yukino took his hand and said, "Hurry."

    Lu Qingchen followed her as she ran past the entrance, past the two age-old idols. Lu Qingchen also glanced towards the shed, and it was as if there was a dark shadow that disappeared in the blink of an eye, as if it were a phantom.

    Lu Qingduan said, "There is someone in the house."

    Xuno said, "So what if there are people, isn't the house just for people to live in?" Lu Qingcun stopped and took a closer look inside the house, but he didn't find anyone. He said to himself, "Maybe it's just an illusion."

    Yukino said impatiently, "Hey, you have this girl to protect you, please don't be so paranoid, OKAY"

    Lu Qingcun stared at her and said, "Actually, I've heard the legend of the Wolf Spirit before, it's just that it's very different from the version from your mouth."

    Yukino said, "You'd better talk about it when you have time, it's getting late, where is your home"

    Lu Qingdan said, "It's near Nasaki Middle School, it's only a ten-minute walk, that's why I begged you to lead the way before."

    Yukino beamed and said, "There's no way, let's walk with you for a little while longer, it really only has to be a little while."

    As the sky sank, everything seemed to be a little blurred, the blurred poles, the blurred streets, the blurred dogwoods. They were all tinted with a strange dark red color, a romantic feeling, as if they were aristocratic women in rose-red skirts dancing, the rose-colored skirts dancing around, infecting the sky and the earth.

=== Chapter 3: Secret School Tunnels ===

The two walked in silence.

    Stepping through the ancient green stone road, between the cracks of the stone has long sprouted grass buds, swaying with the wind. The tips of the leaves are covered with twilight color, just like a fairyland.

    The staggered houses along the roadside, the ageing utility poles, the railroad tracks encircling the village

    The village of Nasaki covers a vast area, so there is a loop railroad track running across the mountains and fields, and the tracks only encircle the village and cannot be driven to the outside world.

    The village of Nasaki is built on a mountain, so the roads are of varying heights, and sometimes walking through the streets is like going over a gentle slope.

    The railroad stretches all the way to the sky.

    So vast, so far away

    "The train whizzed past the two, bringing with it the fragrance of grass and mud, and Lu Qingdan sighed, "Ah, it's so comfortable."

    Yukino said, "I heard that two years ago some children were playing on the railroad and were accidentally run over and killed two of them, and the blood was splattered at your feet."

    Lu Qingcun immediately closed his breath and looked coldly at Yu Ye.

    As soon as Xuno gained momentum, he ran in front of Lu Qingcun again, even walking and refusing to lose to him.

    Coming to a higher place, Lu Qingdan looked towards the mountains and saw that the mountains were full of verdure, those colorful dots were the houses, and the red oceans around were the Blood Peach Blossom Forest.

    Blood peach blossom is really unique varieties of Dayan Mountain, but unfortunately it is slow to open, as if the beauty of the city veiled a layer of veil, even if it is the most magnificent, but also only with the world to pity.

    Wouldn't it be a pain in the ass to be alone?

    But compared to those watery guys, blood peach blossom and seem smart. Even if the most beautiful thing, people will get tired of seeing more and will vomit and end up worthless. In contrast, the blood peach blossom has more chastity, more low-profile, and has become a more appreciated temperament.

    Once in three years the flowers bloom and fail.

    Like that beauty who lives in a boudoir, when she comes out of the house with her bare and tender feet, and slowly removes her spring clothes, what a stunning scene it would be!

    Yukino waved in the distance.

    Her feet snow-white and slender, a large backpack hitching a seemingly soft jade arms, the evening wind iterated, brushing away the long satin hair behind the dark purple cloud waves by the west, her thin and long shadow has been dragged to the feet of Lu Qingdan.

    Lu Qingcun was a bit dumbfounded and hurriedly caught up with her.

    The walk took nineteen minutes to finally meet Nazaki Middle School, Lu Qingcun always carried a watch, he was used to counting, used to thinking and arranging everything in his head.

    For example, when he passed through the Peach Blossom Forest, he carved markings on the trees to calculate the time for a single trip back and forth; when he came to the school, he made a note of the route in his mind, and in the next few days, Lu Qingcun would definitely survey the surrounding routes and make a strict map.

    Nazaki Middle School was a pink-walled building with the entire school surrounded by a barbed wire fence. Schools with barbed wire fences were really rare back then, so Lu Qingcun's first reaction was prison, and he said, "This place is really not for me."

    Yukino said, "That's right ah you take a closer look."

    Barbed wire is also studded with spikes, like a war net in the trenches. It seems in order to prevent students from skipping classes, the school leadership has been treated as a war, since the good said no, had to lay a dragnet, after all, the new era must read more, people ugly to read more, people good-looking not read that is embroidered pillows, or can not be avoided reading. They have smelled the odor of the new era, reading will be around a person's fate, so it does not matter how to put the students into the cage. Like a bird in a cage, day and night to feed it food, even if it is fed with shit, the bird in order not to be starved to death also have to peck on a few mouths, remember the taste of the shit, the words will begin to taste like shit, which is called the bookishness, and finally become educated birds.

    Lu Qingdan said, "You don't look like a guy who will follow people's wishes, if you don't like it, why would you come to this Nasaki Middle School"

    Xuno said: "There are so many misfortunes in the world, and how can they ever follow the wishes of the people" She gave Lu Qingchen the impression that she was a strong and independent woman, and when she said this, she even revealed the tenderness of a daughter. Is it possible that she has had some unfortunate experiences but has kept everything closed in her heart Lu Qingdan felt a little heartbroken and was about to speak when she clenched her fists and said firmly with her eyes: "So I must find a way to escape from here Will you help me?"

    Lu Qingcun smiled bitterly, "How to help"

    Yukino grabbed his hand and said, "Follow me."

    I ran through the school and realized that the school was really big, and the school was also built on the side of a hill, because the hill here is sharp and difficult to cut, so the school has a big back hill, which is actually a protruding wall of the hill.

    The sky is getting darker and darker, the back of the mountain ghosts and shadows, those low shrubs, crazy weeds are like a harbinger of death.

    Old trees stand in coils and rocks are piled up.

    The whimpering, harsh sound echoed for a long time, and they didn't know if it was a wild animal or a ghost that was coveting them.

    Lu Qingcun said, "Actually, I'm grateful for you leading the way, about this escape, I think we need to think long and hard about it."

    Yuno looked at him contemptuously and said, "Ch, look at your deep hiding, but it turns out you're as timid as a mouse."

    Lu Qingcun said, "I really belong to the rat, and I'm a smart rat who is not moved by agitation."

    Xuno suddenly burst into tears and said, "It's the middle of the night, are you sure I'm a weak woman?"

    Lu Qingcun laughed, "If you were considered a weak woman, there would be no such creature as a woman in the world."

    She said, "Are you going to help me or not?"

    Lu Qingcun looked at her expectant face, so he said, "Okay, but be careful."

    The dismal moonlight spilled in front of the old tree, and she kicked away the messy rocks, actually revealing an underground entrance. Some sort of underground tunnel that had been secretly dug.

    Lu Qingdan said, "This is the way to escape from the school"

    Yukino said, "There are many such secret passages near the Big Wild Goose Mountain, and this one should lead to the school's storage room, and with a little digging, we can go in and out freely."

    Lu Qingduan said, "Then why were these passages created?"

    Yuzuno said, "Or in the era of war, in order to defend against foreign enemies and protect their families, so they built some passages. Unfortunately, fewer and fewer people are willing to settle in Nasaki Village, many have gone to the border cities to fight, instead, some foreigners came in to live, so fewer and fewer people know about the secret passages, and I'm afraid that those people are all going to be seventy or eighty years old, and some of them have already died of old age."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Then how did you know?"

    Xi Ye smiled wickedly, "Because I'm already seventy years old. Let's go," she pulled Lu Qingcun up again and carefully walked into the tunnel.

    To be honest, Lu Qingdan was quite scared then.

    Because he believes in science, he likes all things can be solved by rational methods, and ghosts and monsters are invisible, is the collision of rationality and metaphysics, if you think that the ghost can be killed, the knife to find the ghost, but you do not know what the ghost looks like in front of you is not a ghost can be hacked to death and what is the significance of it!

    It was only when he entered the tunnel that Lu Qingcheng withdrew his uneasiness.

    The place was so well set up by Yushino that she had actually placed a few flashlights. Yuno took out the batteries from the travel bag being and filled the tube after waving it proudly in front of Lu Qingcheng.

    As soon as Lu Qingcun turned on the flashlight, the surroundings brightened up.

== Chapter 4: Night Farewell ==

The secret passage was three feet high and two meters wide, with ancient stone steps at the end leading upwards in tiers.

    At the top of the stone steps lay a coffin quietly.

    Yukino smiled, "They haven't changed after all these years."

    Lu Qingcun said, "So it's a tomb passage."

    Yuno said, "It's just a coffin, there's no coffin inside, much less a body." Her tone carried a hint of relief that was compelling to believe.

    Lu Qingchen said: "It's best not to risk it", before he finished speaking, Yuzuno had already climbed up the huge coffin, and took out the chisel, cone and shovel and other tools from his bag, which was breathtaking to behold. Thinking about it, Lu Qingcun also met her at the station, she was carrying a large backpack, coupled with the forward said "so many years have not changed", think she also left the Nasaki Village for many years, only recently returned.

    Lu Qingdan went forward to help, while asking, "What were you doing near the station at that time?"

    Yukino said, "I'm just buying some supplies, I just got back two months ago. There's a grocery store near the station, in the middle of a field, and the shopkeeper is a nice, nice, super nice grandmother."

    Lu Qingdan said, "It's that good."

    Yukino said, "How can you be a bad person if you send me food every time?"

    Her way of thinking really made Lu Qingdan admire her, besides, such a beautiful girl had such architectural talent. The accuracy and speed of her digging was beyond the reach of the grave robbers, Lu Qingchen only accompanied her digging route because she didn't understand the terrain, and they moved regularly every time, preventing them from digging into the thin walls and causing collapses.

    It felt like a tunnel war. The school leaders held up the banner of hard work and good learning, wore shiny army boots, yelled "Baka-ya-lu", and held the Three Lights Policy, which kills the minds of students, steals their freedom, and burns their individuality.

    It's not dirt that Yukino digs, it's freedom.

    I've heard that Nazaki High School is a school with a strict system and countless rules and regulations, and according to Yukino's temperament, she must have been calculating how to rebel day and night, so she wandered around the grocery store, persevering to get such a set of equipment, ready to dig out of Dawn.

    It's late at night.

    The two of them were so busy that their backs ached, and finally they saw the traces of the floor tiles. Yukino wiped the sweat on his cheeks and said, "Up here is the storeroom, although no one usually enters, but try to be careful, so don't lose your battle."

    Many works of art have been ruined by the last stroke, and in everything that comes to an end, instead, you have to hit the ground running.

    Lu Qingdan lifted her feet.

    This is really a very delicate pair of feet, skin glistening white like jade, ankles slim and lubricated, pink and slender toes and sandals perfectly fit together, many men are willing to be trampled to death by these feet.

    Yuno said, "Hold on tight, if I fall to my death I'll be looking for you to claim my life."

    Lu Qingdan begged to differ, lifting her up with one hand and strangling her delicate ankles with the other, so that if she fell, she would fall onto his body, not the heavy coffin.

    Yukino fought to push away the floor tile, only to make a small crack at the top, and she was suddenly struck dumb.

    Lu Qingcun realized that something was wrong and hurriedly carried her down to the coffin.

    Before he could utter a single syllable, Yuno covered Lu Qingdan's mouth and nose and quickly turned off the flashlight.

    There's something at the top.

    Lu Qingcun's eyes had begun to adjust to the darkness, and he suddenly saw an eye

    There was actually a horrible human eye in the crack where the floor tile had lifted.

    There was no doubt it was the human eye, with the exact same iris, pupil, and even blood vessels as the human eye. The human eye just stared at them without blinking, only the dead don't blink

    Lu Qingdan couldn't hold back any longer, he turned on his flashlight and shone it straight on his eyes.

    Veins spread along the pupil, and that eye just stared at the two without a single movement.

    Lu Qingcun suddenly understood, he said, "That doesn't seem to be a human being, living people always blink, while the pupils of the dead are dilated."

    Xiye immediately stood up from Lu Qingcun and said, "Send me up again."

    She slowly removed the floor tiles, and sure enough, it was a false alarm, it was just a mannequin that had fallen to the ground. It was so realistically done, it was no wonder it scared her. The storage room was easy to dismantle because no one had been there for years and none of the floor tiles had joints.

    Yukino chewed on his flashlight and glanced around the storeroom to make sure it was safe, then he wanted to retreat.

    Lu Qingduan said, "It's best to do some covering up, lest you be discovered."

    Yukino said, "Hmph, you're quite the counter-surveillance tactic, do you do this kind of thing often?"

    Lu Qingdan said, "Don't talk about such things, I'm a rapist and a plunderer, I do no evil, so be careful not to be raped by me."

    "Hmph, you only dare to talk but not to act" She laboriously moved the mannequin above the floor tiles before slowly closing them. Lu Qingcun also found a wooden stick from underneath and propped up the tunnel and the floor tiles solidly.

    Yukino breathed a sigh of relief as she patted the dust off her body and said with satisfaction, "Ehehehe, not bad, not bad, there's always a path if you're willing to walk."

    Strangely enough, Yushino obviously also participated in the excavation work, but there was not much dust on his body, on the contrary, Lu Qingdan kept eating dust, and his originally white face became like that of a coal digger.

    Lu Qingcun was still a bit skeptical and said, "This floor tile is so obviously loose that once someone enters the storeroom, it will be easy to find out."

    Yukino said, "The storeroom is supposed to be unoccupied, but that doesn't preclude"

    "Doesn't rule anything out."

    Yukino said, "What was the first thing you felt when you came to Nasaki Village"

    Lu Qingcun carefully recalled, it does feel that something is wrong, like something is missing wide streets, houses standing all around, everything is modernized, there is even a railroad belonging to the village, he suddenly woke up with a start.

 "How come there's no one."

    Yukino and he walked through the place actually did not see a living person, the train whimpering, Judas remembered that the carriages are also empty.

    It's like a village abandoned by the world.

    However, Lu Qingcheng's natural power of observation was still able to observe some details. The silhouettes on the curtains of the house, the clothes drying in front of the room, the scent of the flowers and plants that had just been watered there was also the sound of children laughing and joking, and the continuous sound of the old woman's feet stepping on the loom.

    Lu Qingcun came to a new conclusion, "There are people here, but there aren't many anymore, and no one in the village wants to come out at night."

    Yuzuno said, "Because the village is getting less and less people, many children have no one to discipline them and like to steal, even though the rules of Nasaki Middle School are strict, there are ultimately only so many teachers, so they can't control them even if they want to, and it's not impossible for them to come to the storage room and steal some things."

    Lu Qingduan said, "That's why we have to be the first to come to the storeroom tomorrow and conceal this secret passage."

    Yukino patted him on the head, "Smart."

    Lu Qingduan still had doubts about the night, but Yuzuno was hastily perfunctory and only walked out of the secret passage with him.

    They walked all the way to the school gates.

    The lights in the security room were still bright, and the street lamps along the street had attracted some songbirds that chirped long and short. Lu Qingcun's home was just a short walk along this road until it ended at the river.

    Lu Qingcun suddenly did not want to go home, because his home is just a building, there is no one all year round, according to the habit of the first few years, Lu's father will leave a note, written in the difficult to live, tired of work and so on the pretext, to the effect that rented in the border city will not come back. The most painful thing is that Lu's father never left some snacks, Lu Qingcun will always be hungry on the first night of moving.

    Lu Qingcun was suddenly curious: "Where does Yushino live?"

    Yuzuno a moment some shyness, suddenly said: "you have a bad heart ah not allowed to ask." She suddenly wrapped her fingers around her hair, the soft satin hair in the snow-white fingertips twisted, is not the heart some waves of the

    The evening breeze was cool and floral.

    Yukino said, "Yes, yes, what's your name?"

    Lu Qingduan laughed, "Surname Lu, Lu Qingduan, just a speck of light dust in the world."

    "Lu Qingdan see you tomorrow," she suddenly ran again, her large backpack swaying around, and quickly disappeared without a trace.

== Chapter 5: In-depth analysis ==

The wooden sign in front of the house reads, Lu Residence.

    Lu Qingduan came to the house.

    His steps were light and slow. He had walked with just such steps through cities glazed with lights, through long streets drizzled with rain, and through every place where he couldn't stay for too long.

    Lu Qingcun deliberately refrained from making friends, fearing that she would have to rush to the train early tomorrow morning, fearing that she would never see their faces again.

    It's better to see and then forget.

    But someone had already made an indelible impression on him.

    He leaned against the door, struggling internally.

    Lu Qingcun was smart, his thoughts were always one step ahead of others, and because of this, he would always be the first to appreciate the pain that was unattainable to normal people. It was as if he foresaw the future and the outcome of everything.

    He sat down paralyzed from the door, suddenly clenching his fists again.

    He suddenly remembered Yukino's words, "There is always a way if you are willing to walk." Even though there was so much helplessness and separation in the world, there was always a solution.

    With your own hands, there are still endless possibilities.

    Lu's father was originally a production captain, accumulating some favors and personal wealth, and then chipped away at the system, turning into a bare-knuckle captain, using these previous investments to start a business selling antiques and jewelry. These years running around, not much money, but the south of China basically ran all over the world, watching the world of deceit, Lu Qingcun more and more mature. The first time everyone saw him, they felt that this child had more worldly knowledge, and his eyes no longer had the childishness of a normal child.

    Lu Qingcun removed his leather shoes and white socks and walked to the window.

    The ebony table by the window really has a message, and there is nothing next to the message, there are still more than a dozen boxes of miscellaneous things at home that have not been returned to the good, Lu Qingcun does not have the heart for the time being, thinking that he will organize it tomorrow.

    He opened the window and looked out over the brazen grassland at night, the stars twinkling in the sky, the river running on and on, running, running who knows why it was trying so hard. There has never been a place as clear as the Big Wild Goose Mountain, where there is no fraud, no arrogance of the world, just like that girl called Yu Ye. Although she had a wild personality, she was the most impressive person Lu Qingdan had ever met.

    After thinking about this, Lu Qingcun went to shower and wash up.

    He ended up lying on the mat bed.

    Saw the bedside table has Lu's father hurriedly left an ancient book, look like someone's handwriting, recorded some strange stories. Lu's father was originally an unqualified "folklorist". Therefore, he was particularly interested in this kind of thing, and he came to Nazaki Village, must have been attracted by the mysterious and treacherous appearance of Nazaki Village.

    Lu Qingcun said to himself, "The world's three most high-risk professions: the Chinese scholar, the American scientific researcher, and the Japanese folklorist." These people were either born to attract ghosts or had an unexplained connection with mysterious events, which was actually an unsolved mystery in itself.

    The author is not known, this should be written down in words and drawings, written exactly about the "wolf spirit" this kind of special creatures.

    "No one can trace the origins of these mysterious creatures, who have existed in human society in a unique form since the Warring States, or even longer. Even the most pure of people are not immune to the call of mysterious forces that transform them into bloodthirsty beasts under the cold, magnificent moon."

    Western scholars call it "of", which may be a subspecies of the wolf spirit that entered a different environment. Like the Eastern European ants and the Chinese ants, they are different in body size, feeding mode, and even in the group system of choosing the queen, single queen and multiple queens, and they have also evolved in completely different directions.

    Regarding purebred wolf spirits, the pack is unknown, the history is unknown, and can only be analyzed from the Western "of".

    "ere then ere, are wolves in human form, an extremely rare and powerful race. Where did they come from? Westerners say they came from a plague that killed 99 of the living in Europe, but a man named Knovis survived by studying the virus. He broke the mystery of life and became the first immortal in history, and then he gave birth to three sons, one of whom became the ancestor of the present human race, one of whom was bitten by a bat and became a vampire, and the last one was bitten by a wolf and became a werewolf from then on.

    That's why Western scholars believe OF is a virus who alters human physiology, but the legends of those dark nights, the curse of those werewolves who can never die, belie that claim.

    Any living thing has a metabolism.

    Any cell can make a mistake, and as long as it is a living thing, it cannot live forever, so this "Knives" is fictional. It could be the name of a European doctor who wore a ghoulish beak mask and relied on black magic and crucifixes to cure the sick, reflecting a blind worship of medicine.

    All western legends of the werewolf depict that dark undead creature, which will transform into a beast with an unquenchable thirst for killing at the time of the full moon, and no sword or gunshot will be able to do it any harm, and only silverware will be able to do some meager amount of good.

    This is something that may have to do with the genetics of the wolf spirit.

    Over the long course of evolution, organisms have taken the best of themselves and removed the worst of them, but have left behind some very interesting things.

    Take people as an example, I hate when someone scrapes the blackboard with his fingernails in class, that kind of piercing, sharp sound that gives me goosebumps all over. People will be afraid of this kind of sound, in fact, because of human ancestors, when the world is barren, people live a hot life, once there are fierce animals and other dangers close to the apes will make this kind of similar fingernail scraping blackboard sound. It is this kind of warning sound is forever engraved in the human body, so when that scratching sound remembers, people will panic, will be at a loss, would like to run away from this sound. This shows that biological evolution is not complete enough and there will be some defects inherited.

    If OF is afraid of silverware, it is inherited from the wolf spirit.

    Wolf spirits are ancient and rare.

    They are as mysterious as all the ghosts and spirits in the Shanhaijing. From the perspective of biological evolution, they may not have changed since ancient times, like crocodiles and mosquitoes, which existed as early as the age of dinosaurs, but in the hundreds of millions of years of evolution, they have not changed much, because they themselves have already reached a near-perfect evolutionary height, so they do not need any derivation.

    According to this projection, the wolf spirit is not very characteristic, and how could it be hidden away in the long Chinese culture, without any instruments to record them.

    If they were fierce beasts living in the forest, they would surely have been discovered long ago, unless they were originally very much like humans, so they were able to mingle in the human world. With such doubts, I ran to a certain place in the Changbai Mountains, and heard an old friend there say that they had found an ancient coffin.

    There are many similarities between those buried in the coffins and the Wolf Spirit Clan.

    That skeleton is slightly different from the norm.

    Their leg bones exceeded those of normal people by about 7, so their bodies looked very slender, while their bone density was far greater than that of normal people, but their weight was on the contrary a bit lighter than that of normal people. Other places do not look different, and this body was very handsome, strong nose, slightly high cheekbones, and then according to the perfect proportion of the skull, this male skeleton must have been "Pan An" or some other mesmerizingly beautiful man.

    The most important thing is the way this person died.

    He died precisely when he was stabbed through the chest by a silver sword of a strange and ancient style, and this silver weapon was not pulled out before his death, for the part of the weapon that had entered the skeleton had dissolved, and the remains were then cemented to the ribs, blocking the flow of blood to the man, and thus killing him.

    I suddenly had a faint thought, could it be that the men and women of this wolf spirit clan are all overwhelmingly beautiful yet very low key.

    Their skin is very fair, long legs, but not a pillow, according to the body structure, they can not only make those "flying wall" in martial arts novels, but also become a warrior sweeping the battlefield.

    Wolf spirits are certainly not small in strength, with slightly longer proportioned arms and legs, rapidly healing tissue cells, beastly intuition and means they are natural killing machines.

    Perhaps the wolf spirit was born as a human's current form, or perhaps it has some sort of transformation condition.

    Lu Qingdan saw this, suddenly felt that Xuno was somewhat like which, because she did give a stunning feeling, and her skin was as icy as beautiful jade, and the most important thing was the pair of slender foot feet, he was still savoring the feeling of the soft and tight hand. He suddenly blushed a little, thinking that he is a person who believes in science, these nonsense or don't think too much.

    But he couldn't help himself, so he scrolled down.

    The book also contained some sketches of the author, depicting the scene of a human wolf molting and transforming. It was really a bit unbearable to look at, so Lu Qingcun hurriedly closed the pages of the book.

    It's a normal night in the village of Nasaki.

    Sometimes there was a whistling evening breeze, the call of chirping insects, and the sound of running water along the riverbank, and when he looked at his watch as he fell asleep, it was already eleven o'clock.

    He fell asleep soon after the boat ride.

    The wind whipped across the last page, "There are still too many things in the world that can't be explained by science, maybe it's just my ignorance, or maybe the world is so vast that there are gods and demons and the like."

===Chapter 6: Junior Fei ===

The next day, Lu Qingcun woke up early, and in the meantime, she figured out the environment of her new home, so that she could take care of herself if she had neighbors.

    The house was right on the riverbank, the bank was shallow reeds, wet grass, there were seven or eight families on the other side of the river, there were only three houses near the land house, he did not see anyone going in and out of the houses, it seemed to be three empty houses. On the other side of the river, there were people coming out, a man and a woman, wearing the uniforms of Nazaki High School. The man was a little taller and had fair skin, while the woman beside him had wheat-colored skin and was very sexy.

   The two were very close, they were carrying the same satchel, the bag was on the left shoulder, and they were drinking the same kind of drink. Lu Qingcun's first reaction was brother and sister, but he was a little shaken, if they were brother and sister, why were they still a little twisted

    The wheat-skinned girl wore her short, sharp hair and a short skirt with short sleeves, which was already very openly dressed and blushing. But it was the girl who seemed to be blushing, she seemed to have something she wanted to say to the boy, so she walked and walked at a strange pace. The boy didn't notice, lazily walking along the river.

    Anyone who harbors another person in their heart regrets not speaking out loud about their inner voice at that time.

    In the twinkling of an eye, people fly away.

    We can never see each other again.

    A sourness rose in Lu Qingcun's heart, followed by relief.

    The world is made of snow, when the spring fly whisked all over the earth, the snow will melt, the eternity of all things are just a moment, do not want to lose, learn to lose, get used to losing this is nothing more than a yearly thing.

    People have a few a year any who spent the day of the snow melt, biting pain will freeze, once fatal scars will be hidden in the lungs, you will no longer put the words gorgeous as a flower of life, and become a part of the sea of people. Walked who walked the road, ate who loved to eat, and occasionally recalled the dilemma of meeting on the street corner.

    They drifted away, as all do.

    Lu Qingcun straightened his school bag and took out his pen before leaving, he locked the door of his house and took a step towards the river.

    The terrain here is medium, there are some buildings and streets in the high places, and in the low places, there are layers and layers, some forests and fields, and a lot of shacks and stations stand in the low places, and the high electricity towers are covered by the morning light, and the upper side is already full of pugs' nests. The pachyderms here are not rarer, presumably because they are afraid of seeing Lu Qingdan. In the past, in the Suzhou generation, pachyderms were raised as parrots, and pachyderms are smarter than parrots, and they learn to speak correctly, and Lu Qingdan even taught pachyderms how to sing opera. The only thing is that if a pug is to speak human language, it must have one more process: cutting its tongue. Not really have to cut, is to help it to a layer of tongue on the membrane to twist off, this process is a little painful, but still very useful.

    Unfortunately, the pugs that Lu Qingduan has raised have not lasted long. There are seven pugs in total, two old pugs died at the end of their lives; one was taken away by a falcon, leaving plumes all over the ground; one was touched to death by the Yellow Master; and the two pugs that were well-trained can sing "The Yellow River is far away from the White Clouds, and there is a lone city with ten thousand feet of mountains." And "The Qiang flute has no need to complain about the willow, and the spring breeze does not pass through the Jade Gate." When he ran into a rich Suzhou lord, Lu sold them for ten dollars each; the last one was released before he came to Big Wild Goose Mountain. He held the bird then and said something like, "Don't be a human being in your next life; human beings have too few choices, and the sky is never big for them." Then as soon as he let go, he watched the octopus flutter its dark feathers and rush up into the clouds.

    A thunderbolt struck Buster to death.

    It turns out that the world of birds is also very helpless and has a lot of destiny destined by God.

    Even Lu Qingcun couldn't help but smile bitterly as the thunderstorm fell.

    This is a world of natural selection, but any creature is struggling in the sea of bitterness, but there is always joy in bitterness. It is because of the survival of all things, the world is so wonderful, that the grass in the cracks of the rock, the wildflowers in the desert, the eagle on the cliffs of the beauty of life, is here.

    Ordinaryness is seen as greatness, and any ordinary being deserves respect.

    That's why Lu Qingcun had such a pair of eyes.

    His eyes were gentle and deep, as if they contained the stars of heaven and earth, they were eyes of flavor, but they were so cold.

    Really want to describe him, that is the "Simon the snow blower" like the eyes of something unquestionably obsessive, and even for such a thing will be refined into the realm of the high and mighty; or Lu Xiaofeng, he has eaten a lot of food and wine, love a lot of women, is the eyes of such a long time; is the Ye Guicheng; and is the swallow thirteen, Ye Kai. How can a person's eyes pull out so many spiritual rhythms?

    Obsessive, amorous, ambitious, lonely, kind Any woman who sees those eyes will become obsessed.

    And he doesn't even know it.

    Lu Qingcun made a map with a pen on the back of her hand as she walked.

    The village of Nasaki is built on a mountain, and while the entire village is extremely large, it occupies only one-tenth of the area at the foot of the mountain. The lower part of the village is similar to a basin, with a power station, electricity towers, and a hospital, where a small number of villagers live. The middle part is intricate, with streets and roads running through it, and is the main settlement, with stores, a school, and most of the residents here. The upper part is also inhabited and has a temple hidden in the clouds. The railroad runs almost right around the middle and lower parts, and there are definitely no less than thirty stations. The upper part is so cloudy that it should be impossible for the railroad to penetrate into such a rugged place, but also because of this thick fog, it is difficult to see the general layout, and only the yellow-walled, oval-tiled temple appears now and then. That temple may be very large, even if separated by thousands of miles, Lu Qingcun can see a corner, see the steam up the furnace smoke, that lying in the mountains of the giant Buddha.

    There was another place at the bottom of the mountain, where there was clearly a tall spire, but it was covered by a thick forest. Lu Qingdao was not in a hurry yet, and first divided a few important territories.

    He was carefully holding the brush and drawing, when suddenly he hit his eye

    "Shit demon which walks without eyes." Lu Qingdan saw a guy on a bicycle being knocked to the ground, this person had long hair draped over his shoulders, his bangs hanging in front of his forehead like flying daggers, so beautiful that it was tragic, so handsome that the ghosts cried out.

    Lu Qingcun couldn't even be sure that this was a creature from Earth, so he said, "And who sent you to invade Earth"

    The strange creature said, "I'm from Mars and specialize in destroying illiterate mortals like you."

    Lu Qingdan said, "I didn't pay attention just now, sorry."

    The strange creature waved his hand with some poise and said, "Never mind, you're also a student of Nazaki's others call me Fei, so you can call me Fei."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Brother Fei, you are really not with the common crowd, with such a chic hairstyle."

    Fei said, "Hey, you fart boy mo chill me, this haircut is just cool, no matter what others say, I always have to go my way."

    Lu Qingdan actually does not hate this person, Fei also fresh he is a foreigner, the two people are very happy to see each other, so they push the car to talk and laugh.

    Fly told a story of his valor.

    The school rules that men are not allowed to keep long hair, Fei refused to cut, the class teacher will find him every day to talk. Finally, a fight broke out, and Fei angrily said, "Damn demon not to stay or not to stay."

    The next day he went to school with a bald head. The hair grew back in a few months, and then he was sent to the training room.

    The director of training is a tough guy, a handful of hard to cut. Fei brother fire, and then crazy resistance, and finally made the director of training is also afraid, simply let him go. Fei has since become a hooligan in the mouth of others, he in order to adhere to the personality, but also from time to time to do some odd jobs to supplement the family.

    Lu Qingcun admired Fei, he had already surpassed most people by being able to walk down the street with such a bizarre hairstyle.

    Not to mention the aesthetics, if you really like a thing, and such a thing will make you lose face to the family, you have a few guts to do it Fei certainly will not hesitate, at this point he is better than normal people. And Fei is also very kind, Lu Qingdan heard him say he has a sick sister, he used to carry his sister to run all over the hospital, but this is a kind of incurable terminal disease. Two years have passed, after his sister's lower limbs were paralyzed, she was lying quietly in bed, with no one to accompany her and no sunshine.

    Lu Qingcun asked Fei why he wanted to study

    Fei smiled and said, "In the future I want to be a doctor, no matter how stupid a person is, they will always accomplish one or two things."

    Lu Qingduan was slightly surprised, Fei hated going to school, but he knew that going to school was a way out, only after graduating from middle school could he go to high school, and after high school he could go and enroll in medicine.

    Fei said, "But will she last until then"

    Lu Qingdan said, "Yes."

    Fei was a little stunned. "Yes."

    "Can I?"

    "Can."

    "Yes, it will."

    ""

    Lu Qingduan said, "Any failure is because you didn't try your best."

    Fei eyes suddenly have fighting spirit: "You are right, I have only one way to succeed." Suddenly, something was wrong and he said, "But now I've already failed."

    Lu Qingcun immediately looked at his watch and let out the same exclamation as Fei "Shit the demon is late."

===Chapter 7: Murder in the Yuya House ===

Fei droned, "Get in the car and I'll give you a ride."

    Lu Qingcun suddenly thought again, he is at least a new transfer, it's not a big deal to be late, besides, his stomach is also very hungry, so he said, "You go first."

    Fei brother said: "good remember brother in the first class of three years, something brother cover you." Said he flew away like a horse.

    There is an intersection near the school. The intersection stretched in the direction of the main streets, the streets had been paved with asphalt in response to the call of the new era, and the roads and pedestrian passages were separated from each other. People came and went on the streets, Lu Qingcun walked here and realized that the population density here was indeed very small, Nazaki Village was originally prosperous, there were at least hundreds of thousands of people living here. But now there is less than 10% left, what exactly has happened At this time, the large map on the back of his hand has also been drawn.

    He walked to the fragrant bun store and asked the owner for three buns and a cup of freshly ground soy milk.

    The owner smiled and said, "Shouldn't you be in school at this hour?"

    Lu Qingduan said, "You won't earn this breakfast money if I go to school."

    "Hey, you little brat." The owner laughed harder, then scowled, "You're not new here, are you?"

    Lu Qingdan said, "Is it that obvious?"

    The boss said, "Believe it or not, the buns in this store are so delicious, which student hasn't eaten them before, plus my memory is especially good, who can escape my eyes."

    Lu Qingduan said, "I don't believe everyone has eaten it."

    The owner suddenly pressed down his brow and said, "Well, it's true that some people don't know how to eat, and when you see that person you'd better watch out for them too."

    "Oh who."

    "The little girl of the Yuki family, her parents died many years ago and she was the only one left. Although she was born beautiful, she was born with a curse and everyone avoids her. The murder incident a few days ago could also be the work of the girl named Yuu."

    Lu Qingcun immediately became interested "What kind of murder incident?"

    The boss said, "A body floated in by the river, already disfigured and bloodied. First the patrolmen from Nazaki came to investigate, then they alerted the Border City Police Department, and the investigation revealed that this was an outsider who had only been here for less than a year. What a horrible death for this man, and according to all the evidence, he died near the Yuki family residence."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Has the case been closed yet?"

    The boss said, "The body is like that, how to knot ah just think of it as a bear bite death chant."

    Lu Qingduan said, "There are bears here

    The boss laughed badly and said, "There are more than just bears, the Big Wild Goose Mountain is notoriously sneaky, even if it kills fox ghosts and mandrills in the middle of the night, it's not surprising."

    Lu Qingduan said, "So that's why the village people don't dare to come out at night"

    The boss suddenly stopped talking, "You're only half right, there are some things it's better not to know."

    Lu Qingdan laughed, "What is there that can't be known"

    The boss said, "There's always a reason for a secret to be a secret, you don't go near that Yuki is or you've already met her"

    Lu Qingcun smiled and said, "No."

    As in, the murderous demon the boss was talking about, he definitely hadn't seen it before. He didn't have blind faith in Xi Ye, he could tell that Xi Ye hadn't killed anyone. Xuno was a smart woman, she must have thought thoroughly when she killed someone, and how could she let the body appear in front of her house As for the curse Lu Qingdan was even less convinced.

    Whenever it is not good, Lu Qingcun will do his best to curse the world, hoping that the end will come soon, but the world is not destroyed, but more and more thriving. This shows that the curse is simply nonsense.

    Lu Qingcun said goodbye to his boss and once again returned to Nasaki Middle School.

    The security guard is a fierce man.

    The Zhongshan dress uniform was originally very bookish, but it was held up by that security guard's muscles, even even to see the outline of his abs and pectoral muscles. The good Zhongshan suit, hard to be worn by him out of the nude 0 body flavor. This security guard was holding a walking stick, Lu Qingdan felt that if that walking stick killed him, his head must be as fragile as a watermelon, and his brains splattered all over the place. No wonder Fei was afraid of being late, Lu Qingcun winced and slowly walked through.

    The closer he got, the more menacing the security guard looked. Earlier this year, Lu's father had commissioned someone to ship a manga called Hokuto Shinken from Japan, and Lu Qingcun used to read all the little people's books, so he was extremely impressed by that Hokuto Shinken. This security guard was even more rigid than Kenjiro, and when he himself walked past, he was as vulnerable and powerless as the gangster with the cocktail haircut.

    At least Cockney had muscles, Lu Qingcun didn't.

    He just walked over to him and the guard stared at him coldly for a long time before the words squeezed out of his lips, "You're late."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Ah, I just transferred to this middle school today, and I spent more time on the road."

    The security guard came without a word, and Lu Qingcun's back was already drenched in cold sweat.

    His feet were forty-two yards. He was Kenjiro ah Lu Qingduan was just the zbb from the opening of the manga, at least the zbb had muscles, while Lu Qingduan did not. Lu Qingdan planned for the worst, planning all the escape routes in the neighborhood, maybe the security guard was big and he could use his nimble stance to avoid him.

    The security guards are getting closer.

    Lu Qingcun's leg muscles also tensed up.

    The security guard smiled brightly, gently patted Lu Qingcun's shoulder, and said, "Young man should pay attention next time, if you are late more than three times, you will be penalized."

    The security guard smiled and walked away.

    Lu Qingcun secretly sighed, it turned out to be a false alarm, and hurried towards the third year class.

    He saw someone standing in front of the third class door for punishment.

    This person stared at Lu Qingcun indignantly, as if she wanted to flay him alive and devour him. But many men were willing to be eaten by her.

    She was dressed in a pure white shirt, a short black skirt, dark-colored flat shoes on both feet, and white socks slightly above her ankles, full of lightness and sunshine. She was none other than Yuzuno

    Lu Qingdan thought she stood like this, can also show a lot, if people who do not understand the walk here, will send out "but see the tear marks wet do not know the heart hate who" feeling pity Xiu Ye is never cry. She directly grabbed Lu Qingcun, said: "You".

    Lu Qingcun was confused, "What happened to me"

    "Hmph," Yukino suddenly shrugged him off again and turned his head away, seeming to really hate him.

    Lu Qingdan said, "Hey, don't be unreasonable, okay"

    Yukino muttered, "I'm being unreasonable you stupid man, rotten ass"

    Lu Qingcun ignored her and walked straight into the classroom.

    The teacher of the third class of the year was an old gentleman with a hairless head, lean and pinned with a pair of old round eyes, but his eyes were as sharp as eagles. With a stroke of his long beard, the gentleman was talking about how the ancients treated tardiness. "There was a Yu ordered the tribal leaders to meet with each other, Fangfeng was late, was killed, and exposed the body for three days about a tribal leader called Fangfeng, was late for a meeting, Yu thought that neglected his order, the Fangfeng was beheaded, and also exposed the body to the sun for three days, you say miserable ah"

    But the bottom of the hidden laughter, and finally someone could not help, "miserable really good miserable" "snort" out of laughter.

    The old gentleman tapped the ruler, busy asking: "Why is it so", but saw Lu Qingcun came from the door, the old gentleman ridiculed: "A good windproof clan." The bottom laughed even harder.

    The old gentleman said, "Silence, silence, let's welcome the new students."

== Chapter 8: The Waxing Corpse ==

Lu Qingcun only made a short introduction, and many female students enthusiastically moved a corner of their chairs to him.

    Lu Qingcun deliberately pointed at the empty seat and said, "This is"

    Yuno stared out the window at Lu Qingdan, and then suddenly and indignantly escaped his gaze.

    The old gentleman said, "Oh, I suppose you've seen the aunt outside the door; she's late for her penalty today, and you'd better not sit here."

    Lu Qingcun understood that there was something in the words, but he still sat down, causing the crowd to sigh.

    Lu Qingdan finally understood.

    Last night they dug through the secret passage and said they would be the first to come to the school, and it was they who had missed the appointment.

    There were whispers on the sidelines. "She was at the entrance of the school early in the morning, but did not come in, has been standing for more than an hour, I do not know what she was waiting for." "That's right, she's usually quite punctual."

    Lu Qingcun violently stood up from his seat.

    The decisiveness of this action really startled the crowd, and the old gentleman pushed his glasses and simply said, "You, oh, what's the matter with Lu students"

    Lu Qingcun said, "I ate something bad for my stomach last night, so I'm afraid that it will be out of control like the Yellow River flooding."

    The old gentleman said: "shit then shit, talk so complicated for what quickly go quickly back." The crowd was laughing again, the old man was angry: "how I lecture you did not laugh so happy Lu students come to make this look."

    I don't know which female student said, "Because Lu is so handsome."

    Lecturing is actually a learning process. The first is the interest of the subject, and then the way of lecturing. Experienced teachers like to speak in a staccato, light and heavy manner, even if they want to go to sleep, they are suddenly woken up. All this sounds like the same thing, but it's mostly in the face.

    A beautiful teacher is very popular with the boys, and a handsome male teacher is easy to seduce the soul of a young girl. In order to get the favor of these teachers, or not to be looked down upon by that beauty, the grades of one of the subjects under that teacher are absolutely outstanding.

    That's why Lu Qingcun's language is especially powerful, and has reached the realm of beating all the schools.

    The former language teacher was also really a very flavorful woman, but unfortunately, before she could familiarize herself with Lu Qingcun's name, the young and handsome boy moved on to other cities.

    "Hmph, you female students are really nowhere in Spring City, just know showy, handsome, cool" the old gentleman stroked his beard, suddenly snapped: "Am I not showy I am not dashing"

    "Haha, the first beautiful man of the showy and dashing Nasaki Village."

    "Huh." The old gentleman also laughed along with the crowd. His name was Wang Liqun, and others used to call him Old Mr. Wang. This was the twentieth year that Old Mr. Wang had come to Nasaki Village, and as one grows old, everything is seen in a lighter light, and he is seldom infected by such youthful and rosy scenes anymore.

    Lu Qingcun came to Yushino's side, leaning against the somewhat mottled wall.

    "Hmph." Yukino knew he was coming, but he held it somewhat childishly.

    Lu Qingduan said, "My fault."

    Yukino finally couldn't help himself, his words were like a machine gun bam bam bam bam. "It's your fault, how can you make a girl wait for you like that I'm ignoring you, stinky man."

    Lu Qingcun said, "What do you want?"

    Yukino said, "I want moral damages, all da, counting the one you insulted me with before."

    Lu Qingcun laughed bitterly, "I'll just treat you to a delicious meal."

    Yukino then let him go and crossed her arms, "I'm glad you know what you're doing, but it's not enough, hmmm," she tapped her chin in a contemplative manner.

    Lu Qingcheng was inevitably curious, thinking about how much intrigue was hidden in this tiny head.

    Yukino smiled wickedly and said, "If you stand me up again, you'll get hemorrhoids, ninety-nine hemorrhoids."

    Lu Qingcun thought to herself that her butt was not big, if she really had to grow ninety-nine hemorrhoids, it would be an unimaginably horrifying scene. Lu Qingcun said, "You are so vicious, simply curse me for growing an ass on my hemorrhoids."

    "Hmph, you deserve it." Yukino peeked into the classroom, that old Mr. Wang was still teaching seriously, no one would pay attention to the outside.

    Yukino said, "It's a good opportunity."

    Lu Qingcun agreed, and together with Yuzuno, they crossed the playground to the hidden storeroom.

    Because of the constant lack of care, there are bushes and weeds growing around the storeroom, except for the cobblestone road, which is cleared from time to time and extends all the way to the front door of the storeroom. There is only this one door to the storeroom, and the whole room is about sixty square meters.

    Lu Qingcun saw that the door's lock hole was an old-fashioned bolt lock, so he gazed at Yuzuno beside him.

    Yukino foot over "clang" a sound, the door did open, the bolt also broke into two. Yukino said: "Is there a problem?"

    Lu Qingcun shook his head and the two of them entered the house, Lu Qingcun picked up the bolt and realized that something was wrong. He muttered, "Strange."

    Yukino said, "What's so strange about it."

    Lu Qingcun said, "If you kick the door open, the bolt is bent from the outside in." He matched the bolt with the lock, but in the opposite direction. Lu Qingcun said, "Someone might have been here long ago, was it you?"

    Yukino shook her head as she said, "Though I've coveted this place for a long time, it's really the first time I've been in here."

    Lu Qingcun observed again and realized that there were also dents on the door, because the door of the storeroom was an iron door, and when Yu Ye kicked it open it would also leave some dents, but some of the dents were indeed left before. Someone had also knocked the dents flat, and the iron bolts had been re-closed, just because they had carelessly overlooked the misaligned direction of the bolts.

    Yukino said, "It wouldn't be surprising even if someone opened this place, or a rogue who stole something."

    The storeroom was actually arranged in a very regular manner, with various objects, such as bookcases and statues, placed separately and in an organized manner. Yukino's eyes were sharp, and he quickly found the fallen mannequin.

    She moved the tiles away from the floor, which caused her to let out a long breath, "That's good, fortunately the secret passage was not discovered."

    Lu Qingduan, however, felt strange.

    The mannequin should have been properly placed on the statue side, but now it was haphazardly dumped here, he erected the statue, and found that the bottom of the statue had also accumulated a thick layer of dust. It seems that the statue was dropped here in recent days, so it didn't cover the dust, according to the thickness calculation, this dust has been accumulated for more than ten years, but the dust on the statue body is less, obviously moved by someone.

    Lu Qingcun then walked over to the mannequin, and when he saw the original face of the sculpture, he was suddenly stunned.

    Every cell in his body trembled as he saw a pair of truly human eyes.

    The blood-colored human eyes, which had suffered unimaginable torture in life, the blood veins were constantly dilated by the pupils, almost bursting the eyeballs. And the corpse's pupils had been lax and dilated, looking dead and grey, like the color of the grave.

    The man was cast as a statue, the flesh and skin of the body stripped away, and the bloody, waxen figure with visible internal organs

== Chapter 9: Serial Killers ==

The entire school of Nasaki Middle School was closed for a day, and Border City sent a large number of police officers to seal off the storage room. Wang Liqun, Lu Qingduan, and Yuzuno were left behind to give statements.

    The officers had gotten the general idea. The storeroom was only dimly lit, depressing and terrifying, weighing down the crowd. The young constable flattened the wax corpse and instantly wanted to vomit.

    "Careful, it's okay for you to hang, don't break the body." The female coroner stuck both hands in her pockets and chewed on a cigarette, smoke filled the storeroom and the female coroner's eyebrows knitted tighter.

    Inside the classroom. "You two are the witnesses." The officer's voice was low and muffled, his entire face hidden in the shadow of his police hat, only his well-defined face frame was visible. The officer was also a Hokuto Shinken fighter, and he already had an overwhelming sense of oppression just sitting in the classroom.

    Wang Liqun said, "These two are my students, Xuno was late for a penalty, Lu Qingcun was out for convenience, and the two somehow went to the storeroom."

    Seeing Lu Qingcun wanting to speak, the officer said, "You'd better tell me everything."

    Lu Qingduan was also torn in his heart, at that time, despite the shock, but the two still deeded the floor tiles, Lu Qingduan also sprinkled the same thickness of dust, resulting in a perfect camouflage. He looked at Yushino, but Yushino had a look that said, "You have to trust me". Yukino had never seen such a look before, and was almost begging Lu Qingdan.

    Someone as stubborn as she was showed such a look.

    Lu Qingdan spoke up, "I was just curious about the new school, so she showed me around."

    The officer said coldly, "Recognize but go inside the locked storage room"

    Lu Qingdan said, "She is indeed such a reckless person."

    The officer glanced at Wang Liqun, who nodded helplessly. The officer stretched his legs, and because of his tall stature, the table was topped up. The low, muffled voice resounded again, "You must not miss any details because this is a serial murder case, and the murderer will do it again."

    "It was that guy again." Inside the storeroom, the female medical examiner let out this sentiment.

    "What and not again, uh vomit" the young constable vomited as he held the wall, he was obviously the one who was most afraid of corpses, and he had become a police officer.

    The female coroner gave him a disgusted look and said, "Help me open his throat."

    The young officer said, "I didn't hear what you said."

    The female coroner said, "You heard me."

    The young constable spat out his tongue and had to pinch his nose to get closer to the body. He struggled to hold open the dead man's mouth that look as if he had fallen into a thatched toilet, stinking and sour.

    The female medical examiner said, "It's not like the body was sealed in clear wax and didn't smell."

    The young constable said, "It's true that it doesn't smell, but, uh ah it's a kind of mental pollution. Look at this man dying so horribly, it's disgusting." The young constable's stomach churned again and he could barely hold his mouth open.

 The female medical examiner stepped forward quickly and propped the dead man's mouth open with an iron clamp.

    She rummaged around inside the mouth, "Sure enough." She removed something dark red from inside the wax corpse's mouth.

    The young constable exclaimed, "Ah, it's watercress."

    The medical examiner lit another cigarette as she said, "To be exact, this is the waterweed in the river stream that crosses the village of Nasaki." That unique waterweed.

    Its name is "pine algae", the local language goldfish algae, its stem thin leaves dense, belongs to the buttercup order of plants, can be born in whorls, the leaves are like pine needles like the root of the root of the thin, round by round growth. Originally, it was found in freshwater lakes all over the world, but because of the special climate of Nasaki Village, it has turned from its original dark green color to a dark red color.

    Just like the mutation of the blood peach blossom, the pine algae is also tainted with this human blood like color, but it can't be found out.

    The pine algae and the gelatin molded into the wax figure were cemented to the opening of the throat, the exposed portion long since withered. The female coroner sighed and said, "We were all wrong, the man at the station wasn't the first victim."

    The police got it completely wrong and the victim of that floating body in the river not long ago was instead killed after this.

    "The murderer went so far as to draw the skin off the dead man and douse him alive in wax while he could still feel the pain." The female medical examiner's eyes narrowed slightly, very confusing. What kind of deep hatred did the murderer have with the victim that he had to make such a cruel method? "The murderer must have first put on anesthesia so that the victim would not die of pain, and then used a sharp knife to cut through the skin, inch by inch to cut through the tendons and fat, each cut was very careful, each cut would not cause death, and even avoid all the arteries, and only a very small amount of blood was spilled. The murderer must have had some medical foundation as well, or he couldn't have done such a precise operation."

    But I saw that the young police officer was no longer able to do so, and he was vomiting and begging for mercy: "I beg you, stop it, vomit"

    "Useless." The female coroner tore open her bread pocket and took a big gulp of her breakfast.

    Back inside the classroom, that ferociously built officer was already planning to let Lu Qingcun and the others go. The officer tapped that fingertip on the table and said, "My surname is Lin, you guys can just call me Team Lin, and if you have any problems, just call the General Office." The number he had already made everyone memorize.

    Lu Qingcun walked to the door, then suddenly turned around and said, "Team Lin, do you understand this murderer"

    Team Lin instantly fell into deep thought, his lofty body standing as if it were an iron tower, not moving a muscle. A moment later, Team Lin said, "All I know is that someone else will die recently."

    Lu Qingduan said, "When we went into the storeroom, the bolt was broken, and the dust on the wax figure was almost nonexistent, so someone must have entered the storeroom before us, but the wax corpse must have been moved in the last few days." He finished speaking and prepared to leave, but was stopped by Team Lin with a "Hey!".

    Team Lin's voice remained low: "When a person is in Nasaki, do not go out of the house at midnight."

    If you live in the village of Nasaki, then you should never go out after midnight, and Nasaki at night is full of mysterious and bizarre legends. But now these legends seem to be becoming reality, and two people have already died.

    Lu Qingdan left, and as he was leaving, he sneaked a look at Team Lin and realized that Team Lin had taken out the 54 pistol from his waist and carefully wiped it.

    He's going to use the gun.

    He knew that only a gun could stop the killer, but when he looked up, the sunlight dispelled the shadows under his police hat, and his eyes lacked confidence. If it was the case from years ago, if it was even remotely connected to the change at Cangwolf Mountain, he felt the hairs on his back stand up.

    Because Team Hayashi grew up in Nasaki Village before being transferred to the Border City Police Department.

    He remembers the shocking fire that ripped through the night sky and lit up the entire village.

    Not only the village of Nasaki, even in the train station ten thousand miles away, that closer to the border city can see the sky flames. All living things were wailing, most of the forest was turned into charcoal liberation army from other counties rushed to cut down the nearby circle of big trees, has been rescuing for three days and three nights, the fire was calmed down.

    The ashes fell from the sky like fluttering fire butterflies, and that night the village of Nasaki was covered in ashes. The howl of some creature in the distance tore at his heart.

    Lin was a young lad at the time, and that scene will be remembered for the rest of his life.

    "Thump."

    The gun was already loaded, the thick body rubbing against the magazine with a metallic howl. Team Lin summoned all the men, "Guard the exit in front of the village, the others will switch shifts and patrol, make sure to minimize casualties among the villagers."

== Chapter 10: Another wave ==

Unexpected discovery. Someone dug up some more bodies while digging by the river.

    The bodies all died near the river, which runs through the village of Nasaki and almost surrounds the Big Wild Goose Mountain, hence the name "Lock Yan River". While the police were searching along the river, one of the villagers discovered an even more brutal case, with seven more corpses buried in the mud along the river.

    The seven corpses all died of "gouging out flesh", that is, cutting off small pieces of flesh and blood, similar to the lynching, except that in the end there is a process called "Iron Brush", which is to boil the human skin and flesh with boiling water, and then slowly brush off the flesh and skin with iron brushes, and the whole process is painful and long. The whole process is painful and long.

    According to the decomposition time of the corpses, they died only a few days ago, and the same point in time as that case of dumping bodies in the Lock Yan River.

    "Eight people killed at the same time." The female coroner's gaze deepened, the soles of her shoes full of smoked cigarettes. The young constable was still throwing up, holding onto the weeping willow on the bank, his stomach green and yellow with water. For his part, Lin checked each bullet, he wanted to make sure that each one would strike, that the powder explosion would indeed shoot the bullet out of the chamber. He looked into the distance, his gaze always in the distance, as if there was something there that haunted him.

    There weren't many pedestrians on the road, and even fewer once the news of the murder spread.

    The large tarmac road becomes even emptier.

    The occasional few pedestrians were in a hurry.

    Lu Qingchen walked like this, but Xiye was always one step ahead of him. When Lu was faster, she was faster, and when Lu was slower, she was more relaxed. Lu Qingdan said, "Why do you want to overtake me?" Xuno said, "In life, you either overtake others, or you are overtaken by others."

    Lu Qingduan said, "You're too sharp."

    Yukino said, "You're not looking for improvement."

    Lu Qingcun laughed, "Good chance." Taking advantage of the time when Xi Ye was fighting with him, he hurriedly took a step out to cross over. How could Xi Ye allow him to be reckless and quickly catch up in front of him again, the two of them went back and forth, gradually turning from a slow walk into a race, and finally running.

    The warm light of midday flooded the streets.

    The dew on many of the leaves and tips of the grass began to evaporate, like a seven-colored glaze, and like a space of interlocking light and shadow. The two darted past, like dividing shadows sweeping across the sky.

    If you only want to be fast and hard in life, you will miss a lot of wonderful scenery.

    Lu Qingdan could not hold on to a hundred meters away, he was already panting Lu Qingdan was rather bad at sports, he was like a weak scholar living in the Jurassic. Xiu Ye is different, a living Xiang Yu, but it is a pity that this hero lived in the Sheng Tang Dynasty. In a peaceful era where reading is paramount, the hero of the chaotic world can t help but feel secretly sad.

    Yuno stopped, and she suddenly stared at Lu Qingdan seriously.

    Lu Qingdan first wiped his face, there is no dust, then said: "What are you looking at" Xuno gently laughed and said: "You are still quite righteous, in addition to the brain is smaller, thinner, weaker in all aspects of whether you want to hang out with me ah".

    Lu Qingdan said, "First of all, I have a long very long, and secondly, what are the benefits of hanging out with you"

    Yuno said, "There are many benefits, you can see such a beautiful me from time to time, wouldn't it be a heavenly blessing to beg for it." She suddenly turned her head again and stared at the small store selling sodas in fascination.

    "Eh yo, Fufu" Lu Qingcun mocked back and gently patted over her head, Yuzuno was a bit surprised and whispered, "You dare to pat me"

    Lu Qingdan said, "Not bad, as compensation please have something to drink first." He had already walked out a good distance away, and Yuzuno just stayed there, revealing an imperceptible smile as she walked quickly to the fence and looked at the ever-changing clouds in the sky.

    Lu Qingdan said, "One glass of orange water, and a glass of uh, small champagne."

    The owner of the store whispered resentfully, "Young man, you must not come near her."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Why?"

    The store owner said, "Actually, I don't know why, but everyone avoids her, so how dare I not?"

    People are indeed a kind of animal with the crowd, like a white flock, once a black sheep, the sheep either praise "Eh, yo, maverick" or scold: "you a freak, fae," many newspapers also published the white sheep of the cynical scolding, scolding So impassioned, blood spurting. I do not know that these white sheep just hate those black sheep are not their own, they do not have the ability to become a black sheep, so they have to righteously spit, scolded to the blood, their own situation and anger tilted in the impassioned rhetoric between the hate to grow a thousand mouths to denounce the black sheep do not fit in.

    Lu Qingdan looked at Yuzuno.

    She leaned her back against the fence, two long, white legs straightening to support this still youthful body.

    This is really a strong woman inside and out, the village people so avoided her, so indifferent to her, but has not yet won her a tear. Yuzuno can only smile, when she smiles as if it contains all the beauty of the world, any unhappiness will disappear before this smile.

    Lu Qingcun flashed two bottles in front of her, one here was an orange soda and one was a small champagne, only the packaging was the same and the name was held down by Lu Qingcun's thumb.

    "Here's the orange soda and the little champagne, and I know you're going to want the little champagne, and would you believe me if I said the little champagne was on the left?"

 Yuuno made a contemplative gesture while reasoning, "You guys must be lying to me, so I should pick the right one. But that's just like you wanted, in fact you didn't lie to me at all, so I'm still going to pick the left. But you're a little bit smarter than the average person, so you'll still think one more step, so you should actually still take the right." With that, she picked up the right bottle and sucked hard on the straw, "Oooh, wow," she spat out as she drank, "I can't believe it's orange soda."

   Lu Qingdan smiled faintly.

    "Here." As soon as he tossed over the small champagne, Yukino took a sip and exclaimed, "It tastes pretty good."

    Lu Qingcun, on the other hand, took the orange soda, and his lips were just about to dip into the straw, when Yuzuno hastily reached out to stop it, even as the strength was too great to send the bottle flying out, and it shattered on the road, still with some red liquid.

    It's blood from Yukino's hands.

    She actually broke the soda bottle, gouging out extremely deep bloody gouges, the shocking marks on the back of her hand spreading snow-white hands, bright red blood anyone who saw it would be heartbroken.

    Lu Qingcun wanted to grab her hand and help her pinch the wound, but Yuino put her hand behind her back.

    Lu Qingcun said, "What have you done?"

    Yukino said, "You can't drink soda, and you're just not allowed to drink anything I've had anyway."

    Lu Qingdan stared at her and said, "I mean your hands."

    Yuno just shook her head and hurriedly ran away. Lu Qingcheng vaguely saw a strand of blood spreading down the back of her hand, soaking a corner of her dress, but the wound on her hand seemed to have disappeared.

    It was obviously such a horrible wound, but he couldn't quite see it.

    "Yukino."

    Lu Qingdan chased after him, he kept chasing, unknowingly chased after a thousand meters felt his lungs had coughed out, he bent over, the whole person as painful as ice under the scorching sun, he almost wanted to die, but Xiuye ran further and further away, that beautiful back has been across the asphalt road, through a dense elm forest, and disappeared.

    Lu Qingcun's legs were weak and her vision was blurred, so she could only sit and keep gasping for breath.

===Chapter XI. Words for Women ===

The forest was lush and leafy, so the sunlight poured down from between the dense foliage, casting fine spots of light all over Lu Qingcheng's shoulders, and he hadn't yet slowed down enough to follow Yuye's trail one step at a time.

    The elm trees are not too close to each other, but unusually tall, the deeper you go almost even the sun can not be seen. In March, the elm branches have spit out new stamens, white bones are still open. She was leaning against the fragrant old elm tree, and there was always a faint scent of flowers around her.

    Turns out that's the scent of elm blossoms.

    Elm flower fragrance at first smell sweet, and then fresh, like that fireworks in the city to pick the lights of the woman, too late to see the face, but see the dusty elegance, and then hard to forget. This kind of desire to capture the scent is often much more useful, so in the man's impression, elm flower scent is always higher than those who are too icy white lotus, higher than the hot fire is difficult to refuse roses, and even higher than everything else. When the white flowers fade, it should be born "elm money son", eat raw crisp and delicious, in addition to smoke, expectorant, there are also fried to eat, sprinkled with some of the white salt crystals, the entrance to the fragrant, many people with a loss of appetite to eat will also fall in love. Unfortunately, elm money this thing less and less, not only the elm tree less and less, because too many factories uprooted, that pandemonium invades the nature, some elm trees can not even result, there is no elm money, China's new green on the board with the dissipation.

    Yuuno just leaned there, her eyelashes long and curly, her eyes even though they were closed, imagining the spirit of the spirit in them.

    It is not a fish and geese, the moon and flowers of the kind of stunning, this is only belongs to the beauty of the Xiu Ye. Wang Zhaojun holding a lute singing, looking at the dusty border, that is a kind of sadness, the beauty of justice; Xi Shi covered the heart, eyebrows knitted, but the beauty of the disease; not to mention "a ride in the red dust, no one knows that is the lychee to laugh," which makes the king willing to do the skirt of the concubine of the Yang.

    Yukino couldn't be any of them, and they couldn't be Yukino.

    Women should have their own style, colorful, so that is called a woman. There are women of color, even if the posture is a little worse, she is not lost to those who are scratching their heads. Those who have no connotation, blindly follow the trend of women like a toilet, men also like to sit, but no one will be sitting on the toilet all day long, feel uninteresting, they also slipped away; personality of the woman even if she looks like a toilet, her nature is also flowers, men smell will become more and more fragrant, and then ignored the appearance. A lot of men on the careful care of this flower, until his sideburns gray, urine can not be collected, he also felt that this flower is the most beautiful in his life.

    Flowers may decay, but toilets have never smelled good. I wonder if lazy, gold-digging girls would have crowned the 20th century with openness and hipness, enjoying sitting on the toilet while demanding that their other half be highly qualified.

    A man with high conditions, he will not have low taste, how can he marry a toilet which in turn only misses men with excellent conditions, becoming a vicious circle.

    The 20th century will surely be a love doomsday.

    Toilet and flowers are not willing to accept the struggle with the other half. Love is the need to pay for each other, many young people can not appreciate riding a bicycle for more than an hour to send his girlfriend to work in the factory, have free money to go to the movies not far away, no money when drinking green vegetables and white porridge. But a few years past, the fight has come to fruition, he held her hand, together to buy a house, together to buy a car. They have gone through so many storms together and never abandoned each other, so happiness will be shared without stint.

    There is nothing left in the world to separate them.

    Then look at the 21st century, the streets are full of toilets, men run away when they finish, women cry in pain, idle on the Internet sentimental a few words, fishing for a man to continue to sit on the toilet.

    What's wrong with this society is not women's fault or men's fault, so whose fault is it?

    Isn't living like this the same as mating with animals?

    If we follow Darwin's theory of evolution, men who seek love will eventually become extinct, but I'd rather become extinct than mate with a toilet. A toilet and a man are born as a half-human bucket beast, a toilet and a toilet are born as a second-generation toilet, and only a man and a man can breed real characters.

    Even if it stemmed from a genetic calling, Lu Qingdan loved Yuzuno.

    She is the flower of the crag.

    Lonely, cold, tenacious, optimistic gives people a want to conquer. She suddenly stared at Lu Qingdan again, and Lu Qingdan thought to himself: she is not so easy to be conquered.

    "Why are you following me." Her tone was flat, but it wasn't quite like the usual Yukino.

    Lu Qingcun said, "Where I go is my freedom." He tried to lift Yuno's hand, and Yuno shook her head.

    Yuuno said, "It's true that I'm hiding many things from you, but please believe me." Her tone of voice trembled a little as she had gotten used to cold eyes and walking alone between heaven and earth. Even if Lu Qingcun left on this note, she wouldn't be moved a bit.

    She was meant to be a cursed person, a revered loner.

    "I don't care either." Lu Qingcun scratched his cheek with his index finger, a gesture he would subconsciously do whenever he felt embarrassed. "But I'm a man of my word after all."

    Lu Qingcun grabbed her shoulders and said, "Remember I still owe you some food"

    Yukino was no longer surprised.

    Since she met Lu Qingdan, she has been touched non-stop, why is she so smart but can't guess Lu Qingdan this person Lu Qingdan is obviously also an incredibly smart person, he is afraid of trouble, and will not intersect with any dangers, but why is he so close to her, and why is he so good to her?

    Yukino laughed, "What exactly is your purpose"

    Lu Qingcun said, "A whim."

    Yukino said, "But you're so smart, you should have known who's cursed, and it's something everyone avoids."

    Lu Qingduan said, "There are too many smart people in the world, but few have great wisdom"

    Yuno wiped the corners of her eyes and muttered, "Maybe you just lack wisdom." She took out a white handkerchief and wiped the blood from her hands, then shoved Lu Qingcun's hand away and led the way to the long street.

    There was still a splash of bright red on the corner of her shirt, but her hand had healed.

    Although Lu Qingcun was surprised, he didn't say anything, he was indeed a man of his word.

    The wind blew through the wilderness, and the path stretched to the sky as if it would never end. The two walked slowly, Yukino still holding the malt.

    The wind carried the scent of grass and mud, and Yukino walked ahead while taking small bites of malt. She only licked small bites at a time, as discreet as a kitten. Lu Qingcun was also pinching a malt candy, only to have it gone in the blink of an eye.

    Yukino said, "Eh, where's your candy"

    Lu Qingduan said, "Eat it."

    "So fast." Xiye was incredibly surprised, but Lu Qingcun said, "If you don't eat it quickly, it will melt when the wind blows over it."

    Yukino said, "All good things are so fleeting." As the gale blew by, the golden shredded malt quickly melted away, and Yukino was so busy saying it was bad that he hurriedly pounced and bit on it like a little tiger.

    "You slow down." Lu Qingdan laughed happily, he saw that Yuino would actually feel so happy about eating malt candy for the first time.

    Lu Qingcun's wallet also deflated a lot, he was curious about how much intestinal grilled meat, plate ducks, and all kinds of pastries were hidden in this tiny stomach of Yuzuno's was simply a bottomless pit, but her figure was still so slim, it was really a mystery.

    Lu Qingdan said, "As a woman, your appetite is so bold."

    Yukino was still fighting hard against the malt, "Well, this horn, rush makes the heart happy, well."

    Timely pleasures.

    People can't stay in this world for too long, so why not have fun in time and live life to the fullest.

    Yuzuno was such a person, so her smile was unadulterated, like clouds floating in the sky, and like stars twinkling in the night.

    The line tower towered by the roadside, and its huge shadow began to change, becoming tilted and long and narrow The afternoon passed quickly.

    Dusk Road, and the two just walked on in silence without saying a word.

    Yukino's face held red.

    Lu Qingcun kept scratching his cheeks, and as soon as he put his hand down, he unintentionally raised it again.

    Lu Qingdan said, "I"

    "Jianghu rescue" suddenly saw a silhouette whooshing past Lu Qingdan dodge less than the two with the car crashed together.

    "By the demon, which eh ah is little brother you ah." Fei, surprisingly it's Fei.

    Lu Qingduan patted the dust and said, "Why are you in such a hurry"

    Ah Fei said, "Eh ah, don't mention it really bad luck, in front of the dead people were found again, the death is so tragic which, I have to hurry home." Fei lifted his bicycle and rode away like the wind.

    Yuno and Lu Qingcun looked at each other in dismay.

    "Come on, let's go check it out."

== Chapter XII. The Giant Observatory ==

Quite a number of people had gathered at the river's edge, and the police were hastily maintaining the scene, for the village of Nasaki was under martial law, and there was very little police force to be drawn upon. To hear them tell it, it was another newly discovered body.

    Because of the layers of the crowd, both Xiye and Lu Qingcun couldn't see very well.

    Xiu Ye muttered, "What makes them so tall that they can't be seen?" Lu Qingduan said, "It doesn't matter, you just need to get down and look, look carefully, you can always see them."

    "Hmph," Yukino suddenly braced his shoulders and leapt up.

    Lu Qingcun hurriedly held her thighs with his hands to prevent her from slipping. Her thighs were as tender as silk, white and flawless, as if they were a layer of frost under the new moon. Her body was light again, just too light for someone as weak as Lu Qingcun to insist on carrying. Xuno was right next to him, but Lu Qingdan didn't feel a trace of the temperature he deserved, her skin always maintained a temperature equal to that of her surroundings, just like carrying spring on his back.

    Yukino narrowed his eyes as if he had seen something extraordinary and let out a soft "tsk".

    Lu Qingdan said, "Why"

    Yukino said, "That man died like a real tragedy."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Fei said the same thing, how bad can it be"

    Yukino said, "His belly seemed to bulge like a balloon, his limbs and head were swollen, and his eyes were about to explode out."

    Lu Qingduan said, "Then how did he die?"

    Yukino said, "Or drowned, I guess, the river is full of cut down reeds, it must have been a long time before they were found." The two couldn't help but look at each other, another murder by the river. This is the tenth victim, counting the one in the school storeroom, the floating body on the river, and the seven dug up on the riverbank, this is indeed the tenth dead.

    The female coroner rushed in, and as she took one look at the dead man's hideous face, she blurted out three words, "Giant view."

    The young police officer also followed the female medical examiner this time, he actually did not vomit, just along with the female police officer vomited all the way to the stomach, then there is no inventory. His face is viciously cold, said: "Giant view and what is it"

    The female forensic pathologist pushed aside the putrid body parts and carefully clamped a piece of the deceased's body tissue into a clear bag. "Giant view is a phenomenon where 37 days after the death of the deceased, the bacteria in the body proliferates rapidly, forming something like gas, so the body bulges up as if it were a giant."

    The young officer said, "So you're saying that this body was also killed at the same time as the other six, and that the killer killed nine people in a row in two days."

    The female medical examiner continued to examine the body, the body has some fly maggots, which has been the second batch of hatching, and a maggot feathered into a fly takes exactly 35 days, so the time matches. The female forensic pathologist continued, "The corpse giants are simply unrecognizable after viewing, even a skinny guy of one meter six would become a huge giant corpse of one meter seven or eight."

    The young constable couldn't hold back any longer and rushed to the river to dry-heave.

    The body was male, dressed in a leather jacket and jeans, his features were distorted and swollen, unrecognizable. The female medical examiner muttered to herself, "All the other corpses died from abuse, only this one" she turned up the corpse's arm, suddenly the corpse moved the vengeful, still oozing hand choked the female doctor's neck the female doctor immediately broke away, the corpse because of the decomposition was so bad, the skin and flesh just lifted and ripped right out of the hand, revealing the white knuckles.

    "Woah shit hands up don't move" the young officer immediately pulled out his gun and pointed it at the body.

    "Uh, cough, uh, help uh," he hissed in a rotting voice, struggling to spit out the last word, but his throat had melted away and he could no longer utter any syllables, and his eyes stared up at the heavens with a deadpan look, and suddenly he didn't move at all.

    The female coroner rushed to test for a pulse, he had no pulse at all, truly dead. Before the test, this person has also gone. Moreover, all the bodies in the Giant's View are more than 3 days old, how can they still be alive?

    Nothing can be explained by scientific means.

    Only a dead person can have a giant view, and the body after a giant view is one that a living person can't even survive for a second. The bacteria there had long since blocked the flow of blood, the organs had lost their basic function, even every drop of his blood would, every meridian had died, and he could not have accomplished such a complex maneuver.

    The female coroner sighed, "He's dead." The young officer was in shock, his hand still shaking on the trigger, every hair on his body stood up. The female medical examiner pushed down his gun and said reassuringly, "This is all really weird, but there must be a reasonable explanation, wait for me to go back to the border city to do some lab tests and see what all these dead people have in common."

    The young constable was stupefied as he said, "The murderer did not spare the man, but another kind of torture, letting him begin to rot while still alive, how cruel"

    The female forensic pathologist said, "Indeed which can be started straight away by artificially implanting bacteria plus some drugs to make the body think it's dead. Such a maneuver is not something that can be done by the average person." She tapped the young officer on the shoulder a few more times.

    The young constable's face turned blue, "Didn't you your gloves just touch the body and vomit," he began to vomit again, as his stomach had long been empty and he had to vomit up water.

    "This police officer is really timid, why has been holding his mouth to vomit" Xuno watched from afar, underneath Lu Qingcun could not hold on any longer, said: "I'm also about to vomit, can't you come down first."

    Yukino said, "Heh, you're so weak, how are you going to deal with your girlfriend later"

    Lu Qingcun said, "I was born with a sharp sword, a total of seventy-two sets of sword paths, and I will keep her obedient."

    Yukino blushed red and said, "Stinking rascal, don't come near me."

    Lu Qingcun hurriedly put her down, only to feel a backache and discomfort. Yuno said, "Counting up, ten people have already died, aren't you scared"

    Lu Qingdan laughed, "Even if the assassin specifies that he wants to kill me, my old man won't come back, once he commits himself to something, no one will be stubborn enough to get rid of him." Lu's father had actually gotten results from his many years of running around, he had opened an antique city in Border City and planned to take root here. This can be said to be Lu's father's work, can also be said to be his obsession, this is not the first time to start a business, the previous time he failed miserably in Jiangxi, the results of this time to save enough money to come back. As Lu's father said: people live either to help others construct their dreams, or to create their own dreams, he is determined to choose the latter, or give him a million dollars a month is not happy which.

    So the murder case can't shake Lu's father's determination, in case Lu Qingcun is unfortunate enough to be killed, Lu's father can only cry bitterly, drink some wine in front of his monument, and say, "My son, you're so unlucky." Then he plunged into the antique industry again.

    Yukino said, "It's almost nightfall, what are you going to do?"

    Lu Qingcun was a bit strange and said, "What to do"

    Yuzuno said, "There should always be some defense measures, in case the murderer really comes, at least there are some means of counterattacking, so that you don't have to die."

    Lu Qingcun said, "What you said does make sense, but if the murderer really wants to kill me, it will be hard for me to resist."

    Yukino said, "Why are you like this?"

    Lu Qingduan said, "I don't know if you've noticed, the dead are all young and strong males, especially that wax statue, that person has a sturdy body and all his organs are healthy and normal, it's very difficult to kill such an adult male."

    Yukino said, "Maybe it's poison, sneak attack and other despicable means"

    Lu Qingduan said, ''That is also this person's ability, if they were to kill so many people in a short period of time, the murderer must reside in the village. And as the people of Nasaki Village have the rule of not going out at night, this person would have even less time. Coupled with the fact that the victims were not young, all of them had jobs and interactions, it would be easy to kill one person by sneak attack, but it would be difficult to find nine chances when the whole nine people were killed, and surely some of them had to be confronted head-on. But the killer even killed them all, must be a ruthless character."

    Yukino said, "The way I see it, that killer could poke you into outer space with one little thumb."

    Lu Qingcun nodded and said, "In that case, why should I resist"

    Yuno snorted lightly and said, "You can't resist, but I can put up a fight."

    Lu Qingdan scratched his cheeks and said, "Then what do you mean"

    Yukino crossed his arms and said, "Hey, you're so weak, I'll help you reluctantly, it can't be helped."

    Lu Qingdan said, "If you want to protect me, why are you still trembling yourself"

    Yuno said angrily, "You're making a lot of noise, you're still not welcoming this girl's presence"

    Lu Qingcun made a bow and said, "Welcome, welcome."

    Yukino muttered, "That's more like it, lead the way."

===Chapter XIII: The Second Night ===

When Yushino saw the somewhat darkened land house by the river, it was already evening.

    The reeds by the river are stacked on top of each other, covering the backyard of the house. Only then did Lu Qingcun notice that there was a backyard at home, probably abandoned by the previous owner, even the wall was built, if the reeds grew one or two meters higher, the backyard would be invisible.

    Roadside fluttering a few small black bugs, three to five groups, all should have seen this bug, but do not know what to call. I only know that these bugs do not bite or sting, has been hundreds of buzzing in the low altitude, the life expectancy of this kind of bug is only overnight, so desperately want to realize the value of it.

    Whether it is worth it or not, all things will leave traces in the world, falling flowers into butterflies, the dragon died and left the scales of animal corpses can also be transformed into the foundation of grass and trees, the Buddha said that the green shoots of the piece is the next life of man. In the last life of killing countless evil people after death in the body to grow a piece of grass, grass is eaten by insects, insects are eaten by birds, birds buried in the mouth of the beast tens of thousands of years in order to reincarnation of adults again. Want to become a brilliant life must pay the same price, this adult life are tens of thousands of previous reincarnation, you may have been an ant, or the roadside weeds and wildflowers, or even a drop of rain falling in the air, the whole world follows the principle of "equal exchange", how much to pay, how much to get, from the lack of spare parts.

    Xuno waved his hand to drive away the bugs, and Lu Qingcun said, "You can't avoid these thousands of bugs."
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    Lu Qingduan looked away and saw that the man and woman were also returning home at this time. It was the tall, white boy and the brown-skinned girl that he had seen this morning.

    Yuno also followed his gaze and said, "They're from the next class, aren't they, the man's name is Zhang, the woman isn't quite sure."

    Lu Qingdan said, "It's lucky that they live across the street, otherwise I'd be all alone, and no one would know even if I died tragically in front of the door."

    Yukino said, "Even if they stay here today, there's no guarantee that they won't change places tomorrow oh."

    Lu Qingdan said, "What is the solution?"

    Yukino said, "Their two families also have houses in the upper part of Nasaki Village, it's just that it's close to the school and easy to travel, that's why they live here. And since tomorrow is vacation, they're bound to visit their relatives at home."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Are you saying that only the two of them live on the other side of the river?"

    Yukino sneered, "But there's more than just the two of them, maybe the murderer is roaming around the neighborhood oh."

    Lu Qingchen winced, although there were many empty houses in the village, there were very few houses facing the river, plus the murders all happened in the river with the riverside, the murderer would have a high probability of wandering around here.

    This is indeed a question to ponder.

    As the lock hole opened with a click, the two of them entered the house. Lu Qingcun hurriedly locked the door, he was not worried, he also closed the heavy door latch. The latch was made of iron, and seemed to have been left by the previous owner, who had just sold the house to Lu's father after installing the thing with the latch head still shining brightly.

    Originally, Lu Qingcun wasn't too worried, but she felt some cold sweat break out when she thought of this.

    Lu Qingdan said, "Yuzuno, can you check all the windows to make sure they're locked."

    "Then you take care of the first floor and I'll go to the second floor." Yukino nodded and went up to the second floor.

    Lu Qingcun closed all the windows on the first floor, and found that there were also mechanisms on the windows, a kind of deadbolt to fasten the window bars, and the materials of the windows were also very special, especially the large windows in the living room and the kitchen were especially added with barbed wire mesh. Yukino also came down and said, "The upstairs windows are all very tight measures which, I closed them to death."

    Lu Qingdan expressed even more concern, "Why is this this house so tightly protected, this in turn makes me worry."

    Yukino said, "With me here, why should you be afraid," the words had not yet left her mouth, she would already feel hungry, "It's my stomach that's afraid first."


    sound of an empty stomach

    Lu Qingduan said, "Very well."

    Yukino's face turned flushed red for a split second and snapped, "This is an SOS distress signal, what do you know about it"

    Lu Qingdan laughed, "I didn't expect you to have such a big appetite."

    Yukino said: "You don't know, a poor country can't be poor in education, lack of money can't be lack of bodyguards, for me, food is money, if I don't have to eat, then I don't have the strength, how can I save you?"

    Lu Qingdan said, "What you said really makes sense."

    "That's right." Yukino wiped his nose proudly, rather like Bruce Lee.

    Lu Qingcun sighed, if anything could be left here, it would be eggs. He indeed rummaged through a basket of eggs from the cabinet, in this kind of weather, eggs stored for three or four days would never spoil. Lu Qingduan suddenly thought of something, spoilage, spoilage Lu Qingduan said, "Listening to them, a total of ten corpses were found, nine of them died around the same time, right?"

    Xuno said breathlessly, "Not bad, especially the kind brother I saw today, it's best not to go down to hell, I'm just afraid that dead look will scare Bull Head and Horse Face to death and end up with a life sentence."

    Lu Qingduan said, "At the same time, that single pair appeared in the form of a giant viewer, while the other eight corpses didn't change much"

    Yukino said, "It takes certain conditions and environment to form a giant view, right? Besides, there were seven people who were buried and one who floated in the river, so the degree of decay is different, right?"

    "Not true." Lu Qingdan said, "There is an enzyme in the human body that was originally used to help metabolize and decompose substances, but once a person dies, the enzyme grows wildly and even overflows out of the seven orifices, which then accelerates the decay of the corpse. Except for the corpse in the Giant's View, none of the other corpses seem to have undergone that kind of change."

    Yukino said, "You mean the enzymes in their bodies disappeared out of thin air"

    Lu Qingduan said, "Right, otherwise these corpses would have long since decayed to the level of the Giant's View, or they would have been completely disfigured as well, but they don't show any signs at all, as if the corpses were still dead within a day."

    Yukino said, "The police surely know more than you do, but they don't talk about it so as not to create a panic."

    Lu Qingdan nodded and said, "Maybe they are also confused, it's just too strange."

    Saying that, Lu Qingcun began to start the gas, in this era, gas is something amazing, Haier company is still just starting out, refrigerators are not very well known, gas because it is much more practical, so many big cities have already used it. I didn't realize that this Nasaki Village was following the times, and had something that many places couldn't hope to have.

    "Okay, what do you want to eat?"

    Yukino said, "What else can I eat."

    Lu Qingduan said, "There are many choices, such as scrambled eggs, air scrambled eggs, scrambled air with eggs, or egg foam steamed eggs hollandaise eggs poached eggs white boiled eggs, egg flowers, broken eggs"

===Chapter 14: The Second Night ===

It was completely dark by the sky, so the two of them ate and drank their fill and went about their own business. Lu Qingcun turned on the light in his room and drew his map on the desk.

    The tattoos on the back of his hand were already faded, and this was only a rough outline of the Nasaki Village, so it didn't really matter. His first day also had to depict these things: the entire form of the village of Nasaki is like the upper, middle and lower three steps, since it is also divided into three parts, due to the construction of the mountain, the lowest level is surrounded by the ancient city wall, the only back way is to climb into the mountain of the big wild goose. Why such a large village, but only the wall that one entrance and exit is really puzzling, that the ancient wall is up to twenty or thirty meters high, thick and awe-inspiring.

    Lu Qingcun disliked this, if anything major happened, there would be less chance of escape, and the only exit by the wall was blocked, making it even more of a turtle in a trap.

    There was a crackling movement from the living room.

    Lu Qingdan shouted, "Yushino, is that you?"

    There was no echo, like a stone cast into the sea.

    Lu Qingcun picked up the ink stone on the desk and approached the living room without making a sound.

    He saw Yukino crouching motionless by the window, with the overturned cardboard box on the floor.

    Lu Qingdan squeezed the heavy stone inkstone tightly while patting her shoulder. "You."

    "Shhh." Yuno just whispered as she held her binoculars and carefully observed the other side of the river. She was still her, Lu Qingcheng put down her ink stone and also looked across the river.

    One of the houses on the shore was bright, and it was but about seven o'clock in the evening, when indeed sleep should not yet have come.

    Yukino laughed, "Hey, don't they do something about it"

    Lu Qingcun said, "So you were spying on someone else, so perverted."

    Yukino said: "You don't know, this woman has a crush on the boy surnamed Zhang, the class is discussing whether they can make it work, everyone bets that it won't work, I bet that it will work, and whichever side loses should treat the winner to a meal. That's thirty-two people, thirty-two meals," she said, almost drooling.

    No wonder she recognized those two before, Lu Qingdan said, "You might get thirty-two big meals, or treat someone else to thirty-two meals."

    Yuzuno said, "I'm not scouting for it they should do something exciting quickly ah, anxious me."

    It was all a false alarm, Lu Qingcheng doubted that Yuno would really be able to eat that meal The people all looked at her as a monster and alienated her. She was just fooling herself and hoping to win. The second floor of the house next to her suddenly flickered.

    Lu Qingdan looked in his eyes and said, "Is there anyone in the house next to that?"

    Yuno said: "Lights on that house living is surnamed Zhang's people, girls live next to" she suddenly felt a little strange, said: "I also scouted three or five times, they are all at the same time lights out, at the same time to sleep, how come today it is like this."

    Just then, the lights in the room flashed once more, ergo once more, three times in all, with intervals.

    Yukino wondered, "What's wrong?" The lights continued to flash, this time with a different frequency.
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    Xuno immediately wanted to go out, Lu Qingdan pulled her hand and said, "If danger really occurs we're just sending people to their deaths, we should stay here and observe the murderer, try to uncover as many clues as we can, and then hand them over to the police to solve."

    Yuno calmed down, everything was indeed as Lu Qingcun said, she quickly turned off the lights in all the rooms, while Lu Qingcun picked up the binoculars and crouched by the window for a closer look.

    The lights were no longer flickering. The boy named Zhang walked out of the house, and it appeared that he, too, knew Morse code and had gone to the door of the room.

    He knocked on the door, no one opened the door, this surnamed Zhang went out with a fruit knife, he began to chop the door, and even chopped open Not thinking about this person's thin figure, the explosive force is horrible, he put his hand through the broken holes of the wooden door, and quickly opened the door.

    Once inside, the house was pitch black. He knew the layout of the house, so he kept his footsteps low and walked straight to the staircase, where the light came from the bedroom on the second floor.

    He felt sticky and slippery underfoot just as he stepped onto the stairs, and he understood the odor all too well; it was blood.

    Bright red blood and gore stayed down the steps, and there was a bloody, severed hand in the large puddle of blood stains.

    It was broken just below the shoulder, as if it had been torn off alive by some wild animal, attached to skin, flesh and bone. Even in the total darkness, he could vaguely see the shape of the severed hand, and the feeling that it must be hers.

    Shining fast knives, calm eyes.

    He didn't fumble like a normal person, he just bit his lip desperately. The white teeth bit open the skin of his mouth, and the sharp pain made him focus even more, if it wasn't for this pain, he would have been tearing his heart out and howling.

    She might not be dead, and that distress signal is proof that she's alive.

    His tiger's mouth clenched with blood, and he was no more than thirty paces from the bedroom, but it seemed as if he had traveled for as long as an eternity.

    The door to the room was half closed and a dark shadow fell over the bed.

    The flashlight's pale blue glow flickered and it had been knocked off, along with the hand that had clutched it, under the bed.

    Pale hands, bright red blood

    The hand, torn off with its shoulder, looked so white and feeble that its owner had long been motionless, the distorted features as if he had seen the most horrible thing in the world before he died.

    It's not a person. It's a "part of a person."

    Huge exposed lacerations, guts and intestines right out of the wounds, spilling out and staining the ground, exposed spine, fishy odor, naked. Naked body the fruit knife in his hand dropped, the whole person fell to his knees.

    "Ah, cough," he desperately tried to let out some shouts from his throat, but no matter how hard he tried, it was as if he was being strangled by an invisible hand, and he could only let out these intermittent, unmanly hisses.

    Tears came to his eyes as he rose shakily from the floor and turned on the light in the room.

    The puddle of flesh, ravaged like shit and mud, like swine, her scalp torn off by a great external force, thrown aside; she had been humiliated in life, her lower body had been naked, swollen and deformed as if it had been stabbed raw by a red-hot iron, leaving behind a large puddle of unidentified white liquid.

    Her jawbone was torn.

    It was as if she had been caught in an iron vice and her jaw had been ripped from her face as if her blood had turned a dark red color, and her eyes were rolled up, as if she had been ravaged alive to the point of death.

    "Uhhhh," he didn't actually know what he was shouting, he just melted his anger, pain, sadness, and fear into these roars, and his instincts always felt like the beast was staring at him.

    Between the corridors outside the room, the two-meter-tall black shadow came unannounced, one huge, long, pointed finger rubbing against the bedroom door with a piercing, sharp sound.

===Chapter XV. The Second Night (below) ===

In the binoculars, the lights in the bedroom came on for a dozen seconds and then quickly dimmed again.

    Lu Qingcun handed the binoculars over to Yuno and said, "Keep staring, I'll go get something." Lu Qingcun hurriedly walked into the living room and quickly rummaged for something in the darkness. He was so anxious all of a sudden, and only felt that those two were already in a bad way, and the murderer might be on them soon.

    Lu Qingdan flipped through the third carton and finally found all he wanted.

    This is illegal stuff, but how much business in the world is legal it before Lu's father received a Soviet veterans, veterans really do not have something to give, simply to eat the guy cheap sold to Lu's father, for some of the money back to Russia. This gun is called the 38 rifle, although old but powerful not small, the old Maoist gun was dismantled into three parts, respectively, placed in three places, Lu Qingcun leisure time will be assembled to play, did not think that this time came in handy.

    A ten or so decades old gun with three even older bullets.

    The rifling is old, the bullets are rusty, is there any gunpowder in them? And even if there is, can they be fired accurately?

    There was a sound of shattering glass, and Lu Qingcun hurriedly hid the gun under the counter and rushed back to the window.

    The window of the opposite bedroom shattered. Lu Qingduan said, "How is it?"

    Xuno said, "A man jumped out of the window, it seems to be surnamed Zhang." Lu Qingcun brought the binoculars, and saw a person limping into the reeds. Although the second floor of the house is very high, there is a guardrail on the side, jumping down from that guardrail is about four meters, and if you jump unluckily, you will break a bone.

    Yukino suddenly whimpered.

    Lu Qingduan also saw it.

    A lanky, dark figure flashed by the broken window pane, it walked upright like a man, but it was clearly not a man, it didn't look like a man anywhere. Amber eyes glittered in the darkness and were searching for clues.

    The night wind whistles.

    The reeds swayed with the wind, and the bright red blood stains began to extend from under the bedroom and dripped all the way into the reeds. Under the bleak white moonlight, the blood stains were unusually striking. Those amber eyes suddenly killed towards the other side of the river

    Yuno hurriedly pressed Lu Qingcun's head down, moving swiftly.

    The two of them breathed in sharply, Lu Qingdan said, "Do you think he it saw us"

    Yuno said, "I don't know. It's so far apart and it's dark, it must not be able to find anything."

    Lu Qingduan took a deep breath as he picked up the binoculars, revealing only a very small portion from the wall. Through the thick lenses, he only saw the pair of amber colored eyes staring at him dead on Lu Qingdan withdrew back like lightning.

    He couldn't stop gasping for breath, and those eyes were as horrible as if they were trying to tear the soul apart

    Lu Qingduan said, "It must have seen us."

    Yukino said, "Damn, that ghost is so tall, I'm sure I can't beat it."

    Lu Qingcun simply looked again, but the window was already empty. Lu Qingcun could no longer hold back, he walked straight to get the gun, to the gun solidly loaded with magazines.

    Just then, there was a sharp knock on the door from the living room.

    Lu Qingcun went over with his gun, and Yuzuno stared at the gun and didn't let out any whining, in this situation one should instead be glad to have a gun.

    Yukino asked, "How many bullets are left?"

    Lu Qingcun thought for a moment and replied, "Two."

    Yuno said, "Medium don't mind using up one now." Lu Qingcun was also almost ready to shoot, who would dare to open the door in this situation even to see who was knocking on the door was a great danger, might as well greet a bullet first.

    Lu Qingduan signaled towards Yuno, who ran to the side window and gently lifted the curtains, only to see a boy covered in blood and carrying a knife in his hand knocking on the door. "It's surnamed Zhang, he seems to be seriously injured."

    Lu Qingduan hesitated, this might be a trap. He estimated the distance from the other side of the river to here, across the river is about a hundred meters, if the hands and feet are numb indeed can swim across, but this surnamed Zhang obviously seriously injured, it will seem a little weird.

    Lu Qingdan said, "It can't be opened."

    Yukino said, "Damn if we don't save him, he's dead alone."

    Lu Qingdan said, "He is no longer alive, if I pick him up tonight, I'm afraid I won't see the sun tomorrow."

    Yukino still removed the latch and let the man in, and as soon as the man named Zhang came in he immediately locked the door, and by the way used the iron bar beside him to hold up the gate. He suddenly sat down, humming some scattered characters as he pulled his shirt off.

    The three shocking claw marks on his back were deep wounds, and now there was still sticky blood slowly flowing out of them, and the last name Zhang ripped his shirt open and briefly bandaged the wounds himself.

    He only said three words, "Zhang Xiao Xie."

    It turned out that his name was Zhang Xiao Xie, and now that he was in a trance and had lost a lot of blood, he could no longer be of much use. Yuno tried to help him, but the man unexpectedly stood up without saying a word, his eyes glaring red.

 Lu Qingdan said, "Originally I didn't want to let you in, but now that we're both being watched, there's only one way to choose."

    Zhang Xiao Xie's tone trembled as he asked, "What is it"

    Lu Qingduan said, "Did you recognize the murderer or know what it was"

    Zhang Xiao Xie shook his head as he clutched the knife tighter, the wound on his tiger's mouth cracked open again, but there was no more excess blood to flow.

    Lu Qingdan said, "So it's the enemy is dark and we are light, even if we get away with it tonight, it will still look for a chance to kill us, either we kill it to stop it"

    Zhang Xiao Xie was suddenly very agitated, and as soon as he was agitated, he exerted force towards the hilt of the blade, and he could even hear the sound of the muscles of his entire hand tensing up, he definitely wanted to kill this monster.

    They developed a simple plan.

    The door, however, had already heard the lowing of a wild beast, and there were shadows beyond the door as the huge, twisted shadow began to crash against the door of the room with incomparably strong force striking the thin, weak latch over and over again. Lu Qingdan said, "Stick to the plan."

    Lu Qingcun and Xiye went up to the second floor, and Zhang Xiao Xie sat on the stairway, rubbing the blood from his knife while sneering like he was losing his mind. "Come on."


    with a loud bang

    The entire door blasted apart and he was finally able to get a slightly better look at the creature. With long hair and a sharp mouth, it resembled a wild wolf, and its blood-stained long teeth were finely arranged like a machine specialized in cutting human bodies. It was more than two meters three, almost sticking to the top of the door, and Zhang Xiao Xie could never forget those greedy, bloodthirsty amber eyes. Its claws clawed at the edge of the door, scratching the wooden frame to pieces with only a gentle stroke.

    A strong smell of blood poured out, and the giant beast landed on all fours, letting out a mournful hiss as it violently pounced on Zhang Xiao Xie.


    Zhang Xiao Xie ran away

    He ran up to the second floor as hard as he could in his life, it was only twenty steps, but to him it seemed like a million miles away.

    The beast behind him issued a harsh roar his movements faster he kept roaring in his heart: faster faster faster and faster!

=== Chapter XVI - A Meeting of Life and Death ===

Zhang Xiao Xie lunged towards the second floor but the monster had already grabbed his ankle.

    Lu Qingcun then guarded the second floor stairway with his gun, and Zhang Xiao Xie was a decoy.

    In a flash of lightning, Lu Qingcun pulled the trigger. The huge kinetic energy rushed through the gun's chamber, and the barrel's 762-caliber bullet accurately shot into the monster's throat.

    Zhang Xiao Xie violently broke free from the monster's claws as he raised his sword high and slashed at the monster's head.

    He frantically chopped until his tiger's mouth was torn and he was exhausted. Blood soaked the floor, Zhang Xiao Xie suddenly said: "cut into" the thick fur blocked some of the power, and the blade has been rolled edge, uneven, the monster's spine is like metal, hard and unparalleled.

    Lu Qingduan aimed at the head and fired another shot. The hit caused blood and flesh to burst Zhang Xiao Xie also got off the monster and sat paralyzed on the stairway.

    This monster clad in black fur had the long ears of a wolf, and its mouth was pointed and long, and even the shape of those pupils was that of a canine. It seemed to be the legendary wolf spirit, but there were many differences. The proportions of its legs weren't lengthened, and it wasn't as difficult to deal with as the legends, so it was surprisingly put down with a single shot.

    Yukino brought a crowbar from the side and carefully approached the monster's corpse.

    Lu Qingdan said, "What are you doing"

    "If we can't be sure it's dead or not, we should beat it to death." Yukino swung the crowbar so hard that he could hear the bones crunching, and Yukino hit it hard on the head again, until it was drenched in blood

    The crowd should be relieved. Only Lu Qingcun noticed the details, its wounds were slowly recovering, and even though it was subtle, there were still signs of life.

    Yukino tired of fighting, a few drops of blood splattered on the side of her face, and asked, "Are there any more bullets left?"

    Lu Qingcun knew there was one more shot, but replied, "No more."

    Suddenly the bloodied wolf monster once again climbed up and grabbed Zhang Xiao Xie's two feet, hoisting his entire body up.

    Yukino struck the wolf monster's knuckles with his stick and shouted, "Help!"

    Lu Qingcun This was the last bullet deliberately left for the monster, he wanted to test whether it was dead or not He held his breath and aimed at the wolf monster's blood covered head.

    He could feel the wolf-monster staring back at him with those same dead amber eyes. He pulled the trigger.

    The bullets, however, did not fire, or were old or jammed, and it was too late.

    The monster took its foot and violently tore it, Zhang Xiao Xie's entire body was instantly torn into two halves his blood and internal organs gushing out from half of his body and was discarded aside.

    The two men were almost stunned, they felt for the first time that death was so close to them, just a moment ago they were a big living person, and in a moment they were torn into pieces of meat.

    What else could they do in the face of such a strong monster

    The two pulled their legs and ran The beast ran with red eyes, it was so fast that Lu Qingdan could almost smell the fishy odor of its mouth. But more than twenty meters of corridor, enough to burst out of the fastest speed, Lu Qingduan and Yu Ye exchanged wild colors, suddenly lying down and slipped through there.

    The wolf monster braked and suddenly stalled. It ran on all fours as it ambled to the ground, and a faint trace of blood suddenly appeared on the knee of its forefoot, which kept expanding, and its entire front hoof fell off, planting itself on the ground in one fell swoop.

    A thin wire hung in the center, and blood dripped from it. Lu Qingcun had anticipated the ferocity of the beast and had set up such a simple but deadly mechanism here.

    "Go," Yuno swooped Lu Qingdan into the room, the two of them leaning against the door. The wolf monster slammed outside the door, and a mournful wail resounded across the riverbank.

    Then there was the sharp, sharp sound of gunfire.

    Outside the door came a shout, "Who's in there I'm going to count to three, if you don't open the door you're going to shoot straight, one."

    Lu Qingcun quickly hid his gun under the bed, and Yuzuno replied, "We're the good guys, don't shoot."

 The door opened to two terrified looking officers.

    Their guns were still smoking from the muzzles, the hot, rolling barrels were covered in blood on the floor, and the blood trails stretched all the way to the other side of the room, where the creature had escaped through the window.

    The officers are still sweating over what just happened. "Did you see it?"

    "Uh, I saw it, but didn't know what kind of spooky thing I was seeing."

    "Ghosts."

    "Definitely not human, I shot it seven times and it managed to escape." There were bullet casings all over the ground, as well as Zhang Xiao Xie's inhumanly shaped body. The police finally did what they needed to do: call for backup.

    Lu Qingduan said, "Officers, we saw that someone on the other side of the river was also attacked, so we should rush there quickly."

    The policeman first loaded the pistol with a full magazine, and with a pull of the safety, said, "Now you can go."

    While the police were hurrying downstairs, Lu Qingcun picked up the two shell casings from the 38 rifle, lest the police know that he was harboring a gun. It would be a small matter if he was fined and jailed for the guns, but if the guns were seized, then he would not be able to defend himself against a second attack at all. Lu Qingcun felt sure that the wolf monster would come to retaliate, it looked like a human being, it was just that some of the beast's temperament had been aroused to fall into the trap. That's why he had to have a gun, and even though there were no more bullets, he could definitely get some stock if he made a trip to Lu's father. He could get a case if he had more, or a pike if he had less. Lu Qingcun would rarely take anything from Lu's father, so whenever he went to ask for it, Lu's father did everything he could to get it for him. He knows that his son has to work on principle, and there are many things in the world that can only be solved with bullets.

    When they reached the other side of the river, the officers walked through the shattered gate, and the heavy smell of blood was all around.

    There was blood on the steps and a broken hand. When Lu Qingcun saw the broken hand, he suddenly thought of the wolf monster's front limb that had been cut off, and he asked, "Officer, we got off one of the wolf monster's hands before, but there was no such hand in the corridor."

    The constable whispered, "It ran off with its arm in its mouth, so be honest and don't make any more noise."

    Lu Qingduan was even more certain that the wolf monster had intelligence.

    They went upstairs and with great trepidation turned on the bedroom headlight.

    Only blood.

    Big patches of blood, blood on the bed, blood on the walls, blood on the floor. But people are missing, there is no body. Lu Qingcun secretly thought: where is that woman did she take the opportunity to escape

    At that moment the sirens sounded and the police cars came to the riverbank, where the main body of the patrol had arrived, and the Lin team got out of the car, leaving huge shoe prints on the muddy riverbank.

    The village of Nasaki suddenly came to life, with countless houses lit up one by one.

    Lin team picked up the big brother to call: "How is the laboratory test there are any useful clues."

    The sound of blood splattering on the other end of the phone was mixed with the cackle of a saw blade cutting through bone. "Ah, there is indeed something quite marvelous, but I still need time to confirm my speculations, this is quite a boring process, I'm falling asleep."

    Team Lin said, "Then you'd better come over here, there's something here that interests you."

    "I'm only interested in rare deaths."

    Team Lin said, "If you like rare deaths, then you'll love this case." There was no longer anyone on the other end of the phone, and the female coroner hurried, stepping onto the express train to Nazaki Village.

== Chapter 17 == The Second Murderer ==

"Ah, that's quite a gift," the female coroner continued as she lifted the half-bloodied body, "To be able to rip a large living person alive, one would have had to tear through thick layers of fat, flesh, and even tough bones The killer's arm strength was at least 200 kilograms or more."

    Officer Lin said, "Interesting indeed, isn't it?"

    The female medical examiner began to gulp again, she had proper dead eyes and always looked like she was sleeping.

    The female medical examiner said, "This is not the previous killer. The technique is completely different, would you like to hear the results of the lab tests"

    "Wait." Officer Lin picked at his ears, which had been building up for years, and said, "It's okay now."

    "Today I picked one of the seven buried corpses to be dissected along with the floating corpse and the giant viewer's body" the female medical examiner explained her amazing discovery step by step:

    Cutting the skin of the buried and floating corpses was very laborious, and it turned out that both corpses had a large buildup of hyaline gelatin in the upper layers of fat.

    How can you have this substance in your body?

    Officer Lin said, "It's some kind of strange disease they've contracted."

    The female medical examiner said, "Maybe, do you remember the wax body from Nazaki High School"

    Officer Lin said, "Why, did"

    The female forensic pathologist said, "Yes, the clear gel that wrapped the wax body was found inside the body, and it's exactly the same composition."

    This was bizarre. The female forensic pathologist said, "The gelatin was analyzed for high concentrations of ag, ranging from 74 to 90."

    Officer Lin said, "It's the silver element."

    The female medical examiner said, "The silver wouldn't have killed them, it just inhibited the metabolism of the cells. There are even tons of active cells where there is no silver coverage."

    Officer Lin said, "In that case, the man from Giant's View is still alive and did grab you while conscious."

    The female coroner said, "This body is different again."

    "Oh."

    The female forensic pathologist stubbed out the exhausted cigarette, lit a second cigarette, and continued, "The deceased had a large amount of silver in his stomach and intestines, and was colonized with a large amount of putrefactive bacteria from his back resulting in an imbalance in his body and a total collapse of his defense system, contributing to the extreme maneuver of living human putrefaction."

    The female forensic pathologist added, "The next is just a speculation, because of the deceased's special physique, the Giant's View can be realized within a day. Could those flies also be used by the murderer to confuse us, I dissected the fly maggot inside the body and found that it feeds on much more than human flesh."

    It was obvious enough that if the maggot had been laid on a corpse, it would have been logical for it to eat only human flesh.

    Officer Lin said, "What else did the maggots eat?"

    The female coroner said, "Rotten cherries."

    Officer Lin shook his head, the cherry trees planted in the village by Mo Bu Bu Tien and a few vast cherry orchards, plus the fact that maggots are a thing that can be seen everywhere, can only be considered an incredibly subtle clue.

    The murderer may have been negligent, but this negligence is not considered fatal.

    Officer Lin laughed to himself, "I thought the manhunt was for a madman with empty brute strength, but I didn't realize it was a high IQ crime, and we were even misled by him about the time of the murder."

    "Right." Officer Lin suddenly thought of something and asked, "You just said that the deceased had a special physique, what was it?"

    The female medical examiner said, "Their cells are several times more active and their metabolism functions three times faster than the average person."

    Officer Lin said, "This means that they can heal quickly even when they are injured, but the time they live on earth is short."

    The female medical examiner said, "Correct."

    Officer Lin said, "Another interesting thing, the identities of seven of these ten people came out, Plankton Three, and Boss Lee, although one of them is an outsider, they've all lived in Nasaki Village for more than ten years."

    "It's almost like a long-planned revenge."

    "Well, good," Officer Lin said with a sudden start, "it's you two."

    Those words were spoken by Lu Qingcun.

    Officer Lin said, "Did you see the murderer when you were attacked this time?"

    Lu Qingduan said, "I'm afraid the murderer is not a human being, and the two officers should have seen it."

    "Oh." Inspector Lin pulled down his hat and went into a state of contemplation. It was as if he knew something of the bottom of it, but for some reason he could not tell."

    Yukino said, "It's just too dangerous, you should protect us."

    Officer Lin said, "I do want to protect you, but the police force must be assigned to more important things."

    Lu Qingcun thought about it, that wolf monster was originally attacking the people on the other side of the river, because he was seen to want to kill and exterminate? No, who can see what the beast looks like Even if you see it, you can't find out what it is ah.

    It is obviously another killer, the previous cases as the female medical examiner said were all looking for the right target, intentional murder. And the wolf monster is addicted to killing, the selection of the dead is uncharacteristic Nasaki village at once two murderers, it is too horrible.

    Only Officer Lin instructed his men, "The ones investigated who were closest to the deceased, assign all police forces to protect them 24 hours a day."

    It seems that he is more uneasy about the "ten men chopping", and intends to stand guard.

    The female forensic pathologist patted Lu Qingcun's shoulder and said, "Kid there's nothing more for you to do, go and get a good night's sleep."

    Lu Qingdan said, "This is my home, how do I sleep"

    "Uh," the female coroner said, seeing that his house was lit up and still busy investigating and taking samples. Besides, who could sleep well when a murder had just occurred.

    Lu Qingdan was even more worried about the gun being found out, so he said, "Please hurry up, I'll think of something else tonight" He suddenly looked at Yu Ye.

    Yukino changed at once, and her face turned a little red, saying, "This, we girls have to be reserved, how can you have the nerve to say such things."

    Lu Qingdan said, "My god, where were you reserved when you came to my house"

    Yukino said, "I don't listen to it I don't listen to it Anyway, it's a special situation now, so, just, just reluctantly promise you."

    The two men walked away noisily, and even the female coroner laughed. Wouldn't a person who worked a lot with corpses seldom laugh

    Zhang Xiao Xie's body was put into a cold body bag, and Officer Lin just watched as the body bag was loaded onto the car and the group went about their business. He suddenly asked, "Doctor, our opponent is so not simple."

    The female medical examiner laughed, "Don't I have a name and you have to call me doctor"

    Officer Lin said, "I could have called you by your first name, but at some point I started calling you doctor."

    The female coroner said, "Funny, I also only remember you as Team Lin, but I don't know your full name."

    Officer Lin smiled coldly, and when he smiled, it was like a quick knife cutting through steel, full of a resounding sense of power. He said, "I called you doctor because you're the best forensic scientist, and in reverse I only remembered your profession but neglected your name."

    The female medical examiner turned to me and whispered, "And why shouldn't you be"

    Officer Lin said, "I'm a police officer, it's my duty to protect the public, so please make sure you find out the clues as soon as possible."

    "I'm going back to the border city to continue my investigation, including the blood of that mysterious creature, and I'll be sure to give you an answer in three days." She was already gone, her white heels cackling on the railroad tracks as if crushing everyone's hearts and minds.

    Officer Lin said in his heart: this woman is so knowledgeable and capable, if she is not a bit cold and not understood by ordinary people because of her work, she is definitely an exceptionally popular woman. He just didn't dare to think about it, because what he had been afraid of had already appeared.

===Chapter XVIII The Old House of the Yu Family===

It's now 8:10 p.m.

    The sky was already completely dark, and two startled night birds, straight out of the woods, flew off into the more ethereal distance.

    No one was there all the way, only the shadows of people were seen across the room's flickering lights, all of them discussing the murder.

    Lu Qingdan said, "With so many things happening, it's time for the timid ones to move out."

    Yukino sighed longingly and said, "The so-called green dickey, leisurely my heart, everyone has a hometown complex, it is not so easy to leave."

    Lu Qingdan said, "Even if you lose your life."

    Yukino said, "Actually, Nasaki Village has always been peaceful, and this should be the first homicide since the 70s."

    Lu Qingcun couldn't help but lament that although this was the first time a murder had occurred, eleven people had died at once, and there was still the girl whose whereabouts were unknown, her life and death undetermined.

    Lu Qingduan said, "Don't you think it's strange that girl doesn't have much of a chance of escaping."

    Xuno grunted and only said, "This is called the instinct of survival ah, when you really have to face a life and death crisis, only then will you be able to stimulate all the potential."

    Lu Qingduan said, "That Zhang Xiao Xie has also inspired the survival instinct, let's see what happens to him."

    In fact, for everything that had happened not long ago, the two were still vividly aware of it, and they were naturally wary as they walked along the road.

    There was no one on the road, and it was lined with weeds and trees, so dark that it seemed as if the beast would come out at any moment.

    Lu Qingduan worriedly said, "Hasn't it arrived yet?"

    Xuno beeped and whispered: "I can't wait to fly directly to my home, who wants to walk alone on the road at night," just like two pieces of delicious fat meat bouncing around, while greeting "come and eat me, come and eat me," as if the wolf monster is not eliminated, their hearts are like a huge stone hanging over them, how can they not settle down? If the wolf monster is not eliminated, their hearts will be like a boulder hanging in the air, and they will not be able to settle down.

    Around nine o'clock, they walked to another reverse direction on the dirt road of Nasaki Middle School, which was also exactly in the opposite position from Lu Qingcun's home. Lu Qingcun looked up and saw towering electricity towers, and looking down from that direction, he could just about see the electricity towers at the bottom of the valley. Yuno said, "Uh-huh, almost there."

    A large road paved with green stones led straight into the elm forest, and Yukino said, "Just follow the road all the way, and at the end is my house."

    It seems that the Xi family has quite a status, the road is directly repaired, not like ordinary people's homes rely on each other, but separate towering deep in the elm forest.

    That mansion was so large that Falcon Buyan could already vaguely see the corner of that pavilion from a long way away.

