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Chapter 167: Two people, two hearts

Sanshengmen? What exactly does that mean!

Why was the Qiu in front of him so shocked when he heard the three words Sanshengmen?

The darkest and most mysterious of the four major families in China is the Duanmu family.

But why is the Duanmu family so afraid of the outside world? Make the outside world creepy? Not 
only because of his mystery, but because of his viciousness.

Legend has it that a kind of poison that cannot be eliminated in the Duanmu family is named 
Sanshengmen!

Poisoned by the Sanshengmen, you will die.

Everyone says that the Duanmu family is sinister and vicious, but what is really the most powerful 
thing about the Duanmu family? It's their poison! They can kill and be invisible, and it is the easiest 
thing for Duanmu family to make a person disappear in the world without a trace.

The poison of the Sanshengmen is the most terrifying poison of the Duanmu family, a colorless and 
tasteless poison.

Unexpectedly, Situ Ningbing would be so poisoned!

"Binger, how could you provoke the Duanmu family?" Qiu Sida asked in surprise.

Everyone knows that the four major families in the country had better not provoke them.

Their strong power is definitely not something ordinary people can provoke.

There was no expression on Situ Ning’s cold and pretty face, and slowly said, “I met people from 
the Duanmu family in Jinghai City. I didn’t know they were from the Duanmu family at the time, so 
I didn’t watch out. Those people One of them was rude, and I killed them all, but I didn't expect to 
be poisoned by the Sanshengmen!"

After Situ Ning finished speaking coldly, Qiu Si in front of him was taken aback.

He sighed and sat there silently.

"No wonder you just let go of the Jedi Sha... It turns out that you are very poisonous," said Qiu 
Sidao in front of him.

Situ Ningbing did not kill the blood and K just now. In fact, according to common sense, it would 
be absolutely impossible to kill her two people like that and let them go according to her cold 
personality, but She didn't do it? It is undoubtedly because of the poison in the body.

The fight with Xuepan and K just now has undoubtedly aroused the toxicity in her body, and then 
she couldn't help vomiting blood, black blood.

"Godfather, you now know why I treated him like this!" Situ Ningbing said softly suddenly.

Is it Li Tian?

Qiu Si nodded slightly, sighed and said, "Godfather knows."



"Stupid girl, your temper is always so stubborn, you have to carry everything on yourself, in fact, 
you should tell him." Qiu Sidao said.

Why didn't Situ Ningbing talk to Li Tian just now? Pretending not to know Li Tian?

Is it unfeeling? Or is she a complete stranger to Li Tian?

No, she is a person, a woman, how can a person have no emotions!

What's more, the man who used to swear to himself stupidly in the small county to become stronger 
and protect himself?

It turned out that Situ Ningbing did all this deliberately.

She knew that she had been poisoned by a poison that had no antidote, and she also knew the 
current situation. The Qisha people are now chasing her step by step...Bloodpan and K will find 
something strange at any time, and find it again, if it is true In that case, it may be a life and death 
battle, but what about him?

He is innocent, and if he is involved in this matter, it will undoubtedly be dead.

That's why Situ Ningbing was so unfeeling. From the moment he saw him, he didn't look at him or 
say a word to him.

She put all the pain on her own body, silently bear...

Situ Ningbing smiled bitterly: "God father, that person is a donkey temper, really, so I don't plan to 
tell him."

"Haha!" Qiu Si smiled, but the smile was so ugly.

Looking at Situ Ningbing, who was even more intimate than his own daughter, he did not speak for 
a long time.

"Then what are you going to do?" Qiu Si said after a while.

"I hope he will not be involved in this matter, after all, he is innocent." Situ Ningbing said.

"Well, what you said is right, but girl, you are suffering." Qiu Si said while looking at Situ 
Ningbing.

Situ Ningbing smiled, the smile was so beautiful.

"Not bitter!" The two words came out of her simply.

The word suffering has long lost any meaning for Situ Ningbing.

Situ Ningbing, who was kidnapped since she was a child, has no family affection, and no parents, 
she doesn't know what suffering is from that moment!

After so many years of assassin's career, she, the most beautiful girl in adolescence, has lost the 
happy youth she should have. Her youth is a blood-stained killing.

——

That night, Li Tian felt heartache for the first time.



The serious injury on his chest was pressed tightly by his hand, so that it was bleeding when he 
pressed it, and he used physical pain to stop the pain in his heart.

But when there was blood flowing out of his chest, he realized that some pain was worse than 
physical pain...

He stayed up all night.

He told himself that he should stop wishful thinking, even if he died.

Since the other party doesn't care about him so much, why does he insist on it?

Why is it so cheap?

One night of pain made Li Tian completely understand what ungratefulness is!

She did not sleep that night either.

She wondered if he would hate herself in the future?

Thinking of this, she was surprised and surprised, why would she care about his inner opinion? 
How could the glamorous Situ Ningbing suddenly care about others?

But all this is okay, because she has been poisoned by the Sanshengmen.

A poison that has no antidote at all.

At that time, even if he died, he would not know that he had no real meaning in living in this world? 
Why care too much now?

Two people, two hearts, on this night, together produced dramatic changes.

When the rising sun slowly rose, Li Tian had already got up early.

The serious physical injury made his handsome face paler, as pale as a piece of white paper.

Standing in the yard.

The door of the hall squeaked open at this meeting.

As I opened it, I saw her stunning and beautiful face.

This cold and frosty beauty in Li Tian's mind, wearing a black tight-fitting leather jacket and a 
frosty face, seemed to be separated from him at this moment.

An invisible barrier was inserted between the two.

And her? I also saw Li Tian standing at the door in an instant.

Beautiful eyes are like cold stars, without a trace of expression, staring at him blankly.
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