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Chapter 121: plan

Hearing what Duanmu Lei said, the fat guy felt happy.
"At that time, we will proceed as planned." The fat man said with a smile.
Duanmu Lei nodded.

"Mr. Duanmu, then my fat guy will not bother you for now." The fat guy in front of him said as he
took the paparazzi beside him and forced him out of the door of room 3607.

After going out, the two men's hearts hung down in their throats.
"I was scared to death." The fat man said with a long hiss.

The paparazzi was also pale, and his words were a little trembling. He looked at the fat man and
asked, "Fat brother, who is this Mr. Duanmu? It looks terrible."

"How the **** do I know!" the fat man yelled.

"But you and I remember, don't provoke such a person."”

The two hurriedly left the floor in front of them.

After the fat guy and the paparazzi left, another man in a suit walked in room 3607.

This man in a suit is undoubtedly coming with Duan Mulei, once appeared in the black market
boxing match,

The man has a lanky face, tall and thin, his skin is sickly white, and his eyes have an indescribable
feeling.

"Mr. Duanmu really wants to cooperate with such a despicable villain?" The lanky man who walked
in suddenly looked at Duanmulei and asked.

Duanmu Lei laughed haha.
"Not bad!"

"Although the fat guy is shameless and despicable, I really hate the boy named Li Tian. He actually
made me embarrassed twice in the black market boxing match in Kyoto. I must avenge this
revenge! Since someone wants to Do your best to help me, then why don't I accept it?" Duanmu Lei
said with a gloomy smile.

"But, Mr. Duanmu, don't forget, our plan to come to Kyoto City." The lanky man said suddenly.
Duanmulei's complexion changed slightly and said, "Don't worry, I have my own arrangements."
"That's good."

"I hope your matter is best handled properly before they come." The thin tall man said.

Duanmu Lei nodded.

"One more thing, I heard that your Duanmu family has recently discovered your movement in
Kyoto. I don't know if this news is true or false?" The thin and tall man suddenly stared at Duanmu
Lei in front of him and asked.



When Duan Mu Lei heard these words, his face suddenly changed.

"Impossible, it is impossible for them to know about my coming to Kyoto City." Duanmu Lei said
suddenly and decisively, and a boundless hatred flashed in his eyes.

It seems like how much this Duanmu Lei hates his family!
What is going on?

It turns out that although Duanmu Lei's surname is Duanmu, he is a member of the Duanmu family
and is not a core internal person. Therefore, for Duanmulei, he is just a figure selling dog meat with
a sheep's head, a real figure in the Duanmu family. It doesn't touch the edge.

But what kind of evil plan does it have for a tiny figure like the Duanmu family to come to Kyoto
now?

And people from the Duanmu family, why do they suddenly find Duanmulei?
What kind of secrets are hidden in all this?
The lanky man suddenly had a grinning grin on his face: "It's best to be like this."”

"Mr. Duanmu, I hope your family will not interfere with our plan this time, because once it
interferes, trouble will come at that time."

After the thin and tall man had finished speaking, he turned and walked outside, and Duanmu Lei's
expression was extremely gloomy.

When Li Tian couldn't help winning the boxing match that night, and the master Feng gave him
more than 20,000 yuan in cash, he was undoubtedly excited for Li Tian, who had never seen so
much money.

With the 20,000 yuan in cash, he and Shen Feng were so drunk that Lingding who had drunk that
night, and even the physical injuries did not take care of them. They wandered back to sleep until
late at night.

That night, the two brothers said a lot of unmarginal words and talked a lot of thoughts.

The two people basically told each other what they should have said to each other, and they have
also said everything that shouldn't be said, and they can be regarded as mutual affection.

After returning, the two of them fell asleep and fell asleep until noon the next day.

When Li Tian got up with his head dizzy, he slowly opened his eyes and saw Xia Xue's graceful
figure.

She is still so beautiful, with a slender figure, tight, thin legs, and full of elasticity, which seems
more attractive than a girl's legs, and her slightly plump buttocks look wirelessly attractive.

With his back facing Li Tian's towel in his hand.
"Sister Xue."

Li Tian shook his head slowly and sat up, looking at Xia Xue's back and shouting.



Xia Xue heard Li Tian's voice, and turned her charming face: "Wake up?" There was a complaint
and concern in the beautiful voice.

Li Tian nodded in embarrassment.

"Ok."

"Two drunks, I'm worried to death. I thought last night..." Xia Xue didn't say anything.

But Li Tian could still feel that Xia Xue must have worried a lot for him and Shen Feng last night.
Li Tian got up from the bed: "Sorry Sister Xue, I worry about you."

Xia Xuemei looked at Li Tian with a faint smile: "As long as you are okay."

When Li Tian was talking to Xia Xue, Shen Feng over there slowly woke up at this moment, staring
at Xia Xue for a moment with his eyes open.

"Sister Xue, why are you here?" Shen Feng smiled, turned over from the bed and sat up and said.

Xia Xue turned her beautiful eyes to Shen Feng without angrily: "It's not because you are worried
about you two drunks!"

Shen Feng stretched out, and said with a shameless smile: "Why does Sister Xue care about me and
Brother Tian so much? Is it because I like..."

"Pooh!"

"Boy, I'm worried about you because the money you owed the old lady's restaurant has not been
returned yet." Xia Xuejiao scolded.

Shen Feng was speechless.
Li Tian laughed.

"Don't make trouble with you, two drunks, get up quickly and have some breakfast later. I should go
back to the restaurant and work."

After speaking, Xia Xue left the small room in front of her.
Li Tianyi stared at the distant figure of Xia Xue forever, watching and watching.

"Brother Tian, do you like Sister Xue?" Shen Feng next to him noticed Li Tian's eyes and asked
with a smile.

Li Tian's face was slightly embarrassed, and he turned his face: "Mao!"
"How could Sister Xue look at me." Li Tiandao.

"Why don't you look down on it? Don't forget, you are the boss of my Shen Feng, why do you look
down on Sister Xue?"

The two started talking there.
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