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Chapter 125: Vixen

At this time, Li Tian seemed to be aware of his gaffe. He couldn't help but feel a little embarrassed. 
He couldn't help thinking: Does this girl think he is a big rascal again, a big pervert? You must 
know that the gesture of holding Feifei just now was completely subconscious.

"Fifei, I..."

Before Li Tian said a word, Feifei gave Li Tian a blank look: "Smelly hooligan." A low curse came 
out of Feifei's little cherry mouth.

But a delicate face of melon seeds has become even more blush.

Li Tian stood there at a loss, and he was undoubtedly excited when he held a beautiful woman in his 
arms so boldly for the first time.

Embarrassment, the common embarrassment lasted for more than 20 seconds, Feifei sorted out her 
thoughts, raised her beautiful eyes, and stared at Li Tian.

"Li, come with me." Feifei said like a little princess.

Li Tian frowned: "What do you want to do?"

"Don't talk nonsense, come here quickly." Feifei Jiao said.

Li Tian had no choice but to walk over hard.

Arriving in front of Feifei, a young girl's body fragrance passed from Feifei's body into Li Tian's 
nose.

"I ask you, who was the woman next to you just now?" Feifei suddenly asked Li Tian like a jealous 
little woman.

Li Tian was taken aback for a moment: "Oh, you said Sister Xue..."

"Hey, just a few days ago, I just took a mouthful of sister Xue, calling you so affectionate?" Feifei 
heard Li Tian halfway, and her pretty face suddenly became cold, and she looked at Li Tian with a 
trace of contempt in her eyes. .

Li Tian felt wronged.

"What's the matter? I called Sister Xue from the beginning." Li Tian argued.

Always remember if a woman is jealous, don't reason with her, because you must be wrong! !

Li Tian hadn't realized this highest realm yet, so he heard Feifei's angry roar: "Bah, gangster, I think 
you are after that woman."

"Hmph, that woman is not a good thing, she is just a vixen."

Feifei said angrily.

Thinking of that Xia Xue was plump and feminine than herself, Feifei was a hundred jealous.

Can that woman allow another woman to be more beautiful than herself? Women are born to like 
animals to compare, so Feifei is very angry.



Li Tian smiled bitterly, and said to his heart: What kind of jealousy is this girl, and she didn't 
provoke anyone, why is she so jealous?

"I ask you, do you like that vixen?" Feifei asked with her hands in her waist, looking at Li Tian 
menacingly.

Li Tian shook his head helplessly.

"I do not have."

"Liar, Li, you are a liar." Feifei didn't believe it.

"Why am I a liar again?" Li Tian felt that he was about to collapse.

Na Feifei stared and said, "Just now I obviously saw you two kissing me and chatting and laughing 
there, dare you still say you don’t like people? The surname is Li, I don’t know you, a gangster or a 
little bastard. Is it tempting to see such a beautiful woman? Is it fascinated by the vixen?"

Faced with a verbal attack on Feifei, Li Tian had to default: "Well, as you said, I like Sister Xue."

"what?"

"You scumbag, rascal, bastard, do you really like that vixen?"

Feifei, who was yelling angrily, heard Li Tian's truth like that, and suddenly she screamed as if she 
had been taken a bite by a snake demon, even more so that the fan fist hit Li Tian.

Li Tian is really depressed.

I don't admit that I like Sister Xue, this girl scolds herself, now she admits it, and scolds herself? 
This is great, at once I am no longer a person inside or outside.

"Hey, I said Tang Feifei, have you made enough trouble? I like whether you like Sister Xue, what is 
your business?" Li Tianan said.

Feifei was stunned there.

"Huh, yes, it doesn't matter to me." Feifei sneered.

"It doesn't matter to me even if you are beaten to death in a black market boxing match."

Hearing Feifei suddenly mentioned about her in the black market arena, Li Tian couldn't help being 
taken aback.

"How does this girl know about her black market boxing match?"

In his mind, he suddenly thought that Xiao Zhou could take Feifei to find him, and he must know 
about his fight in the black market boxing match. He knew the cold-blooded bodyguard of the Tang 
family. Xiao Zhou began to understand very well. Although the guy was taciturn, he absolutely Is a 
magical character.

"Do you care about me?" Li Tian suddenly looked at Feifei in surprise.

"Bah, shameless, I don't care about you." Feifei turned her head and said angrily.

Li Tian laughed.

"Obviously, I care about me, so I have to pretend not to recognize it."



Feifei blushed all of a sudden. When she first heard Li Tian was hitting the black market boxing, 
Feifei was so worried. At that time, she couldn't help thinking: Why did that silly boy fight the black 
market boxing match? why? Is it forced by life or something else?

"I don't bother to care about a heartless person like you!" Feifei said stubbornly.

Li Tian didn't mind the cruel words on the girl's lips, and looked at Feifei: "No matter what, I thank 
you for your concern."

Feifei didn't listen to his thanks at the moment, turned her pretty face and looked at Li Tian again 
and asked, "I'll ask you again, who was that vixen just now? Did you really like that vixen?"

Listening to Feifei again saying that Xia Xue was a fox, Li Tian had a headache.

"Girl, what are you talking nonsense? How could sister Xue look at me? Besides, we are not 
suitable either." Li Tiandao said.

When Feifei heard Li Tian say this, she was immediately exasperated, but she pretended to be very 
angry and said, "Huh, you know that people look down on you... ashamed."

"But that vixen seems to be at least 27-28 years old." Feifei said with a smile, and she was happy to 
think that Xia Xue was older than herself.

After all, men now like to be young, 21-year-old beautiful princess like Feifei.

Li Tian laughed bitterly when Feifei said this, and sighed inwardly: Woman, woman.

"Li, I ask you, why do you want to fight the black market boxing match? Don't you know that it is 
illegal to fight the black market boxing match in Kyoto?" Feifei said to Li Tian with staring eyes.

In fact, this girl cares about Li Tian, and is afraid that Li Tian will be injured in the black market 
boxing match.

Because everyone knows that black market boxing is an extremely dangerous industry, most of the 
people who go to boxing are generally prostitutes.
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