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Chapter 153: Bury him alive!

Li Tian smiled and said, "Actually, there is nothing to do. I just want to ask. If it is inconvenient for 
the elderly, then I will not ask."

After Li Tian finished speaking, he was about to turn around and leave.

But the old man suddenly said, "Wait."

Li Tian turned his head slowly and looked at the old man.

I saw that old man smiled and said: "That family has rarely communicated with the outside world 
for so many years, and as far as I know, there is an old guy who is over half a year old living there. 
Why did the young man suddenly ask about this?"

Hearing what the old man said, Li Tian understood what was going on in the courtyard, although he 
still didn't know who lived in the old mansion? But at least he already knew that an old man lived 
there.

"Oh, that's it." Li Tian answered, but his head was hidden: Why did Duan Mu Lei suddenly come 
here? Why?

The old man smiled, slowly put the fishing rod away, and stood up. Li Tian realized that the old 
man's figure was really tall and mighty, standing in front of him as if he was a king over the world.

"Young man, your accent doesn't sound like someone from Kyoto, right?" The old man blinked his 
eyes and looked at Li Tiandao in front of him.

Li Tian nodded: "Yeah."

"Oh."

"Why did you suddenly come to this place in the old city?" The old man in front of him looked at Li 
Tian in surprise and asked.

When the old man asked, Li Tian couldn't help being taken aback.

Then yelled: "Oh!"

"Old man, I'm sorry, I have something to do first, I'm leaving now."

Li Tian suddenly remembered that he was tracking Duan Mu Lei and the others, but he was chatting 
with an old man, isn't it? After thinking of his purpose, Li Tian left a word and ran forward quickly.

On the contrary, the tall and burly figure behind the old man was at the moment Li Tian turned 
around, exuding an invisible hostility, and his eyes flickered at Li Tian's back.

He murmured in his mouth and said, "I've lived in seclusion for so many years? Why do so many 
people suddenly come to me today? Could something big happen to the rivers and lakes?"

After the old man finished speaking silently, he slowly put away his fishing rod, then put it inside, 
then put it on his back, and walked towards this side.

Who is the old man?



Why do you suddenly say such weird words?

But he said that when Li Tian ran over quickly, it was a pity that it was already late.

Because of that Duan Mu Lei, they had already walked away from the courtyard, and they had 
drove away from this place at the moment, as if they had not found the person they should have 
found.

Looking at Duanmulei who had left, Li Tian was disappointed.

"Hey! I blame myself for chatting with that old man just now, that's why I forgot my business!" Li 
Tian couldn't help reproaching himself.

"Forget it, go back. It seems that it will be difficult to track Duanmu Lei and the others at this 
moment." Li Tian said silently, turning his head.

The moment he just turned around, he saw a burly figure with a smile standing motionless behind 
him.

Who is he?

Isn't it the old man fishing just now?

When did he get behind him? Is it so silent? Li Tian didn't react at all,

You know, Li Tian, who has learned the kung fu on the heavenly book pill scroll, has become more 
and more sensitive to the surrounding environment and insight, and he can even hear the 
surrounding wind and grass, but now? A big living person stood quietly behind him, and he didn't 
even know it.

Li Tian was taken aback, only then did he see that it was the old man who was chatting with him 
just now.

He took a sigh of relief and opened his mouth and said, "Old man...you scared me to death..."

As soon as he said this, Li Tian suddenly felt something wrong, because the old man in front of him 
smiled strangely like a fox.

Just when Li Tian felt something was wrong, the old man suddenly reached out and grabbed his 
neck.

This made Li Tian shocked.

"Old man, you..."

As soon as the four words came out, Li Tian hurriedly stretched out his hand to block, and at the 
same time stepped back quickly.

But he could imagine that the old man who looked old by the river just now made his move so 
sharp and so fast. When Li Tian stretched out his hand to block, he found that the old man’s palm 
suddenly changed its angle. It hit the back of his head suddenly.

Then Li Tian in front of him couldn't react at all, just like that, his eyes went black and he fainted.

At the moment when he passed out, he only saw the old man still looking at him with a smile, and 
all his consciousness had disappeared.



After Li Tian was knocked out inexplicably, the old man in front of him pulled Li Tian's fainted 
body and dragged it on the ground, humming a little song in his mouth and walked step by step 
toward the courtyard where Duanmu Lei and the others had entered.

Is this old mansion the old man's home? Is the old man in front of him the owner of this 
courtyard? ?

This old mansion heard from Duan Mu Lei that they said that it was the residence of Qiu Si, who 
was once a mastermind in the 60s and 70s. Is the fierce man in front of him the underground 
emperor Qiu Siye?

Rumor has it that Qiu Sixin is cruel, and the methods are extremely violent. When he smashed the 
underworld, how many people were killed by him, and how much blood was on his hands? I'm 
afraid no one can count it clearly now.

Look at the present Qiu Si again.

You can still see his invisible hostility from his back and every move!

The gangster with so much blood stains, even if it is hidden, the blood-soaked hostility will be 
exposed.

The old man fishing in front of him is so.

He is the former Qiu Si!

But Qiu Si dragged Li Tian, who was knocked out on the ground, and walked towards the old 
mansion step by step.

In the open space in front of the courtyard, you can still see the rickety old man sweeping the floor 
sweeping the floor, even when Qiu Si walked over.

It seems to be a deaf and mute old man.

After Qiu Si dragged Li Tian, who had been stunned, he threw Li Tian's body with a bang.

Then gently patted the rickety old man who was sweeping the floor with his broom and broom: 
"Dumb, take him to the back mountain and bury him." As he said, he gestured to the rickety old 
man.

It can be seen that this rickety old man called dumb is indeed a deaf and mute old man.
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