A Killer 135
Chapter 135: Say? Still not talking?

After the two suddenly broke into the VIP room of 3607, they suddenly heard loud shouts inside.
"Who?"

Then I saw two men in suits coming out of another room. Wasn't it the "provinceman" who had
appeared in the black market boxing match?

In the blink of an eye, Li Tian and Shen Feng broke into the room, without saying a word, one of
them directly raised his fist and rushed towards Li Tian.

I saw that Li Tian's eyes were blood red, and the huge vigor that suddenly accumulated in his body
surged toward his body like a mountain river.

There was a bang and a terrible punch.

When the fist of the guy who touched him was still a finger distance in front of Li Tian's forehead,
his body stopped there. Looking at him again, an angry fist was hitting his chest accurately.

The guy's face was instantly distorted, and the sound of broken bones came from inside the body,
creaking.

The huge force suddenly rushing from the whole body directly hit the guy's chest.

With a bang, the body of the "outer-province" seemed to have been hit by a cannonball and flew out
directly, slamming on a crystal table with a bang, and the huge crystal table was directly smashed
by him.

The screams stopped abruptly as he fell to the ground.
Is it dead? Is it alive? I really don't know.

Another outsider who came out of the room wanted to rush over, but when he saw his companion
was beaten like this? Suddenly I was stunned.

"You...you...how did you find here?" The only remaining man from the province was pale and pale,
looking at Li Tian and Shen Feng who were approaching him step by step, and said in fear.

Obviously this person from other provinces has recognized Li Tian and Shen Feng at this moment.
"Asshole. Did you catch Sister Xue?"

With a roar, Shen Feng went up and a flying leg swept directly on the outsider's head.

With a bang, accompanied by a scream, the province man was swept to the ground with one leg.

The foreigner with blood on the corners of his mouth fell to the ground and stepped back with
difficulty, with an expression of fear in his eyes.

An angry Shen Feng was still unwilling, and he went straight up to grab the foreigner's collar with
one hand, suddenly lifted him from the ground, and then hit the foreigner's nose with a punch.

The guy was hit in the nose with a bang, and suddenly he screamed, blood pouring out of his nose
like a fountain.



One knee hit the man's abdomen, and the man was knocked out again.
"Lao Tzu asks you, where is Sister Xue?" Shen Feng, who was inexplicably angry, asked.

Although the man was beaten like that, his teeth were still biting, and he looked at Li Tian and Shen
Feng with unwilling eyes.

Maybe you know you can't escape bad luck today? Perhaps because of fearlessness. That guy still
refuses to say it.

"I killed you bastards..."

Shen Feng, who spoke out, really wanted to kill the man in front of him, but was held back by Li
Tian.

"Let me ask him." Li Tian strode towards the man indifferently.
"I ask you, where is your boss?"

Li Tian knew that the people in this room were just the role of Duan Mu Lei's little brother, and the
real Duan Mu Lei was not here.

The guy was breathing hard at this moment, and a blood was spit out from his mouth: "Bah..."
"If my boss were there, you would have died here long ago." The guy said viciously.

Shen Feng was furious when he heard: "You **** still dare to be able to..."

When he went up, he kicked the guy's abdomen, and the guy screamed when he was beaten.
"It seems that Duan Mu Lei is really not here." Li Tian thought to himself.

Then raised his eyes and looked at the guy in front of him again: "I ask you, where are the two girls
you caught?"

"do not know!"
That kid was quite hard, and he looked like he would rather die than tell.
"Don't tell me?" Li Tian suddenly felt a vicious feeling in his eyes.

It's a pity that the guy didn't see the horrible change in Li Tian's eyes at all, and he still bit his mouth
and said, "I won't say killing Laozi."

"If you have the ability to find it yourself..."
After he finished saying this, he suddenly realized that he was wrong.

Because he saw the man (Li Tian) squatting in front of him, a devilish expression suddenly
appeared on his face.

Then Li Tian, with a devil-like expression, stretched out one hand, grabbed the guy's wrist, twisted
hard, and with a click, the whole wrist was broken directly and crisply.

The sound of broken bones even stunned Shen Feng on one side.
And the scream of the guy whose wrist had been broken alive screamed at the moment.

He died in pain, his body was convulsively trembling, but his right hand was completely distorted.



"Say or not?" The devilish voice came out coldly from Li Tian's mouth again.
The guy shivered on the ground in pain, choking all over with excessive pain.
But still did not say it.

Suddenly a sense of evil appeared at the corner of Li Tian's mouth, and he suddenly picked up a
long, narrow and sharp glass strip from a nearby place.

He grabbed the screaming man's other movable arm and pressed it on the ground, with the sharp
glass in his hand, directly piercing the fellow's palm.

With a flutter, blood shot out from the palm of the guy's hand.
The entire palm was pierced alive by a long glass strip, and another hand was completely scrapped.

The blood splashed on Li Tian's face, but he didn't even wipe it.

Accompanied by the terrible screams, the guy finally succumbed...

"I said... I said..."

A voice full of death came out of his mouth.

His two hands were completely abolished by Li Tian in such an instant.

When he couldn't stand the limits of his body and finally spoke, Li Tiancai slowly raised his arm
and wiped the blood that splashed around his eyes.

"Say, where are the two arrested girls now?" Li Tian asked this coldly.

The man was dying at the moment, with a heavy gasping voice, and said with difficulty,
"They...they...were taken to another place."

"Where?" Li Tian asked anxiously.

The man spit out a mouthful of blood, his eyes seemed to be closed at any time, and said:
"In...in...Dongcheng District...in the house at No. 30 Ping An Street."”

After he finished speaking hard, he fell down.
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