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Chapter 33: roll

"You are not my opponent."

Xiao Zhou looked at Li Tian on the ground and said slowly.

There is no irony in his words, some just tell the truth.

But what about Li Tian? It is his biggest character to refuse to admit defeat since he was a child. At 
this moment, he climbed up from the ground with difficulty, bent his body, with a pale face, gritted 
his teeth and said, "I said, don't hurt her."

"If anyone dares to move her today, even if I die, I will fight with you."

Hearing Li Tian's words, Xiao Zhou frowned slightly.

Then Xiao Zhou hadn't spoken before Li Tian rushed over again, this time it was really like 
desperately.

Of course Xiao Zhou could see that Li Tian hadn't practiced at all, and he was not his opponent at 
all, so he didn't care much at all, flashed slightly, and grabbed Li Tian with a small grab with his 
right hand.

But when his wrist suddenly caught Li Tian's arm, an unexpected thing happened suddenly.

Li Tian didn't know what was going on. Just now, desperately, the energy accumulated in his 
abdomen from watching the "Book of Heaven Pill Volume" last night was in his dantian, and 
suddenly exploded and shot out of his body.

When Xiao Zhou Zhou grabbed Li Tian's arm with that tremendous force, his arm shook suddenly, 
and a tingling sensation came along Xiao Zhou's wrist, Xiao Zhou's face changed suddenly, and he 
quickly let go of his hand, then his knees. Instinctively flew up, and banged against Li Tian's chest 
with a huge force.

Then, Li Tian's body was like a kite with a broken line, flying backwards, thumping and falling to 
the ground.

Wow, a blood spurted out of his mouth.

He who fell to the ground was injured very seriously this time.

And that Xiao Zhou was also standing there, looking at Li Tian suspiciously, what was going on just 
now? That weird force almost made his hand useless. If he hadn't withdrew this arm in time, I'm 
afraid the consequences would be really hard to imagine... But he doesn't look like he has practiced 
martial arts at all, whether it is movements or postures. It's not like at all, what is going on?

"Don't fight, don't fight."

A roar came out from Feifei's mouth.

While shouting, she hurried to Li Tian's side.

Looking at Li Tian distressedly: "How are you? Are you okay?"



With blood on the corner of Li Tian's mouth, pressing one hand on the ground, trying to resist the 
blood tumbling in his chest, he slowly shook his head.

"You, you, you, I can't protect you... you." A difficult muttering came out of his mouth.

Feifei burst into tears.

She shed tears for Li Tian...

"I'm sorry, I'm sorry, I'm not good, it's my fault, I shouldn't lie to you, shouldn't lie to you... I hurt 
you."

Feifei burst into tears.

What about Li Tian? At this moment, she was seriously injured and was lying on the ground, 
listening to Feifei's words, she was stunned: "You...you...you lie to me?"

Feifei cried and nodded.

"Well, I was wrong."

"These people are my dad's subordinates. They came here just to find me. I thought, I thought you 
could beat them, you could beat them, but I didn't expect you to be injured for this..." Feifei 
apologized.

Li Tian was heartbroken when he heard Feifei say this. It turned out that after a long period of 
trouble, it was this girl who played with herself again.

He was already full of blood, and couldn't help the anger in his heart, and a mouthful of blood came 
out of his mouth.

The blood-red eyes glared at Feifei in front of her: "Get out."

"Don't show up in front of me from now on, get out!"

The roar sounded throughout the world, and Feifei's heart jumped with fright.

"How dare you treat our eldest lady..."

Looking at the bodyguards over there, Li Tian dared to spit out the word (go) at the daughter of the 
Tang company. He immediately wanted to do it, but was stopped by Xiao Zhou over there.

Feifei stood up slowly and wiped away her tears with her hands.

What about Li Tian? He didn't even look at her. He was full of hatred now, endless hatred. He 
couldn't imagine that he was desperate to help her, but she was playing with herself.

Although I am a poor person and someone who has nothing, at least he still has dignity and a 
bottom line.

Thinking of this Li Tian became more and more angry.

And Feifei? Li Tian scolded him and didn't dare to say a word, so he could only step back slowly.

"Miss..." Xiao Zhou called out, standing behind Feifei.

Feifei turned her head, gave Koizumi a vicious look, then turned around and walked towards the 
car.



The few bodyguards here saw that the eldest lady was going home, and they all followed. They 
didn't even look at Li Tian directly, only Xiao Zhou gave Li Tian a look.

"Anyway, thank you for your injury, and I apologize to you!" After Xiao Zhou said this, he turned 
his head and walked towards the car.

Li Tian was left alone with blood on the corner of his mouth, looking at these wealthy people, and 
driving away.

Li Tian lay on the ground for more than ten minutes before slowly calming down the blood in his 
heart. He stood up on the icy wall with difficulty, looked at the vehicle that had already disappeared, 
and laughed at himself: rich man ...So this is the game of the rich...

After speaking, he walked slowly towards the rented house by himself, holding on to the wall.

The footsteps are vain, as if they are about to fall to the ground at any time.

That Xiao Zhou’s hit just now was not light. Li Tian is just trying hard to endure it. Li Tian, who 
has slowly climbed to the sixth floor, has a pale face like a dead man, and fell on the sofa with a 
plop. Tian only felt a burning pain in his chest.

He opened his clothes and saw that his chest was blue and there was some swelling around him.

"Grandma's, that kid is really strong." Li Tian scolded secretly.

Lying on the sofa, a person was speechless.

Now he is in this unfamiliar city, with no relatives or friends. He suffered such a serious injury just 
one day after coming here, and after renting out the house, he was left with 200-300 yuan. How to 
do it?

With a sullen smile, Li Tian lay on the sofa, not complaining, not complaining, hating only that he 
saw the wrong person.

What can he complain about as an orphan since childhood? Since God is so unfair to me, I must 
swear to get everything back.

With such extreme thoughts in mind, Li Tian slowly lay down on the bed.
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