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Chapter 149: clue

Duanmu Lei stood there as if silly.

Both legs were trembling and trembling with great fear and fear.

The same goes for Fang Hai on one side.

Who could imagine that K would kill as soon as he said killing, and no matter who it was.

Even Li Tian, who fell on the ground, couldn't help being shocked. He raised his pale face and 
looked at the K and the bald and **** man who hadn't worked on it. He said to himself: What are 
these two monsters? It turned out to be so powerful.

In the corner of his eye, one inadvertently saw the weird tattoo on K's right wrist.

A "卍" character pattern.

This surprised Li Tian suddenly.

"卍" character pattern! !

I remember when he was in Liaocheng, he saw that his wife Situ Ningbing had such a weird tattoo 
on his arm, and he also remembered that the heroine who was chasing Situ Ningbing and the Red 
Tiger also had it on his right arm. Such a tattoo.

Now, again, the two men with machete have "swastika" tattoos.

This made Li Tian horrified.

What is going on? Could it be that these people also come from (Qisha). Although Situ Ningbing 
didn't tell him that the person with such a tattoo was (Qisha), but Li Tian was not stupid, on the 
contrary, he was very clever, so he understood it now.

It seems that a person with a tattoo of the word "卍" is a symbol of Qisha.

No wonder Situ Ningbing, who used to work as a killer in the Qisha organization, has this symbol 
on his arm, as well as Scarlet Tiger and Xiaodu.

"Fortune-telling today, I just don't want to get blood on my hands, so hurry up." K over there 
suddenly looked at Li Tian and Shen Feng lying on the ground with a weird smile.

Li Tian didn't say a word, stood up with difficulty, helped Shen Feng, who fell on the ground and 
looked dying, and walked towards the door limpingly.

Although he is unwilling in his heart, he still knows what it means to retreat from difficulty. Like 
his current skill, how could he be someone's opponent? If you have to fight hard, it is undoubtedly 
death.

Slowly supporting Shen Feng in front of him, Li Tian whispered to his dying brother with difficulty 
in his mouth: "Shen Feng, hold on... you must hold on..."

Shen Feng's body was already limp, he had no ability to move at all, his eyes were slightly closed, 
as if he would die at any time, his mouth opened, but he couldn't speak.



With Shen Feng who was dying, Li Tian and the two walked towards the outside of Haocheng 
Hotel.

When they came down from the fourth floor, the waiters looked at the two of them with blood on 
their bodies in surprise, and they talked about: What are these two doing?

How could this be?

Li Tian didn't care about these people's arguments, and walked out of the Haocheng Hotel step by 
step with difficulty, and hurriedly took a taxi to rent a car.

The taxi driver looked at the two of them covered in blood and couldn't help frowning.

"Go to the hospital." Li Tian said hurriedly.

The taxi driver was depressed, turned his head and looked at the blood-stained Shen Feng in his 
chest with shocked eyes.

"You... what do you do?"

"Don't talk nonsense, go to the hospital." Li Tianan said.

Now he just wants to quickly send his brother to the hospital, because if Shen Feng is not treated in 
time, Shen Feng is likely to die.

The taxi saw Li Tian in the back with blood red eyes, revealing a hideous look. Feeling scared in his 
heart, he nodded quickly, and then started the car and drove towards the hospital in Kyoto.

Soon he arrived at the door of the hospital. The car stopped. Li Tian didn't even care about the 
money to the taxi driver. He helped Shen Feng and walked quickly toward the hospital.

"Hold on, Shen Feng, must hold on..." Li Tian said scaredly.

"Doctor, doctor...hurry up and save him." Li Tian shouted hysterically in the hospital.

As soon as the nurse over there saw two blood-stained people walking towards the hospital, they 
ran over quickly.

Help Li Tian support Shen Feng.

"Send to the emergency room," said one of the nurses eagerly.

Then a stretcher wearing a pulley quickly pushed over, put Shen Feng slowly on the stretcher, and 
pushed towards the emergency room.

Li Tian followed until the door of the emergency room, before stopping.

As the door of the emergency room slammed shut, Li Tiancai sat down on the chair in the corridor.

With blood on the corner of his mouth, he attracted the attention of those around him. Li Tian gently 
lifted his arm and wiped the blood on the corner of his mouth.

But I was secretly worried about that Shen Feng: "He won't die, absolutely impossible..."

At the same time, he was shocked, and as soon as he shot, he defeated him and Shen Feng's yellow-
haired master: K.



They are (Qingsha) people, why did they appear in Kyoto? Could it be that it was to hunt down his 
"wife" Situ Ningbing?

If this is the case, doesn't it mean that his "wife" Situ Ningbing has already arrived in Kyoto?

Li Tian, who suddenly thought of these things, was very excited and excited.

After he left Situ Ningbing, he kept thinking about her, wondering what happened to her. Now that 
he finally found a little hope, how could he not be excited?

But then Li Tian hesitated again.

Now that Situ Ningbing has arrived in Kyoto, if you really encounter the two monsters at the Royal 
City Hotel today, one will be the yellow-haired K who will kill him, and the other will have blood 
lotus tattoos on his head. The monster that hasn't shot yet, although Xuepan hasn't shot, but Li Tian 
can feel that this awesome character may be more deadly and terrifying than the shot K.

If at that time these people are really here to hunt down their "wife" Situ Ningbing, wouldn't it make 
her very dangerous! !

Li Tian, who was thinking about it this way, almost forgot his injury, and remembered there.

"Sir, you seem to be injured, do you want to bandage it." A nurse lady with a round face blinked at 
Li Tiandao and said.

Li Tian was startled for a moment, and then he reacted and looked at the nurse.

"Thank you."

Then he stood up. Li Tian, who was badly injured, had a pale and terrifying face. If he hadn't been 
holding back the serious injuries in his body, he would have been choking. Only then did he feel the 
hot pain in his chest.
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