A Killer 75
Chapter 75: Fight

After Li Tian collapsed one at once, the two swordsmen on the other two slashed at his back.
He dodges quickly, but it's still a little late.

Li Tian's broken travel bag on his back was hit by the opponent with a single knife. Li Tian was
taken aback in fright and hurried forward.

Fortunately, Li Tian's travel bag blocked the back for a while, otherwise the cut was really fatal, but
the travel bag was rotten and fell to the ground.

Li Tian tightly held the wooden stick in his hand, facing the four guys, although there was a sense
of fear in his eyes, it was more desperate and desperate.

He knew that if he didn't kill himself now, he would really fall here, so he had to fight hard.
"Fuck you X, you go to die."

A swordsman beside that slashed at Li Tian again.

The wooden stick in Li Tian's hand lifted up and banged against the machete.

The swordman was taken aback, then raised his foot and kicked.

Li Tian did not react and was kicked in the middle of the abdomen with a slam kick, but when he
kicked him this time, Li Tian's instinctive body was tense, and there was a huge energy in his
abdomen. After kicking, he rebounded sharply.

Isn't this? Li Tian himself was kicked but nothing happened, but the sword hand was shaken by the
energy bounced back from Li Tian's abdomen, and fell to the ground with a plop, pressing his right
leg. call.

The Scarface and Huang Mao over there didn't expect that the five of them could not get rid of the
little security in front of them.

Even more annoyed.

Scarface looked like the boss of these people. At this moment, the most angry slashed towards Li
Tian.

Li Tian retreated, but Huang Mao on the other side also met him with a machete.

It's okay to face one person, but Li Tian is a little messy facing the two people, and hurriedly
dodges.

However, the scar face can be seen as a master of fighting. At this moment, the machete blade in his
hand turned and slashed, and a knife was cut on Li Tian's chest.

Li Tian, who was originally wearing thin clothes, suddenly felt a fiery pain in his chest. Upon closer
inspection, he could see the red blood flowing down his chest.

But the cutting edge is not very deep, it just scratched the skin.

When Li Tian saw his bleeding, his eyes became **** and hideous.



"I fight with you."

Li Tian, who roared wildly, immediately rushed to the Scarface's body desperately, and the stick in
his hand hit the Scarface's head.

Scar face was taken aback for a moment, and his body quickly moved back.

But when Li Tian suddenly turned to another swordman standing aside, the swordman was still in a
daze. No, when Li Tian jumped over, he was caught before he could react. The stick hit his head,
with a bang, the head was directly hit by the knife hand, and blood flowed from the head.

His eyes went dark and he fainted on the ground.

What about Li Tian? Because the entire back was exposed under the eyes of the yellow hair and
scar face behind, the yellow hair immediately slashed his back.

With a flutter, Li Tian only felt that his back was burning and he was hit.

The scarred face on the side looked fierce, and the machete in his hand was raised again, and it hit
Li Tian's arm with a knife.

Li Tian chopped twice and fell to the ground with a plop.

The blood from his arm was chopped and his chest was still bleeding. At this moment, he looked
like he was crawling out of a pool of blood.

When he fell to the ground, there was indeed a blood-red light in his eyes, which was hideous and
dazzling.

Climbing up from the ground with difficulty, the **** hand was still holding the stick tightly and
stood up.

"Fuck, you're not dead?" The scar face roared and flew up and kicked Li Tian's body. Li Tian was
kicked back, but he didn't retreat and moved forward suddenly, like a head. The dead tiger usually
hugged the scar face in front of him tightly.

Scarface was shocked, but he was able to move where Li Tian was hugging him.
A scream of ah suddenly came out of the scarred face.

Take a closer look, my God, Li Tian actually bit his mouth on the scarface's ear.
Scarface screamed desperately, but Li Tian did not let go of his mouth.

The yellow hair was shocked and grabbed Li Tian's hair: "Bad son, let go."

At the same time, the machete in his hand slashed towards Li Tian's shoulder.
There was a boom.

I saw Li Tian finally let go of his mouth.

And what about the scar face? He fell to the ground with a **** scream, and then look at his ear
carefully? Gosh, it's bloody, where's the ear? The ear was bitten off by Li Tian alive.

Then turn the lens to Li Tian.



He had an ear in his mouth, his mouth was full of blood, and he spit out the scarred ear with one
bite, and fell to the cold ground.

A **** and distorted face stared at the yellow hair grimly.

The knife Huang Mao held in his hand collapsed in an instant, and a sense of fear that had never
happened before surged from the bottom of his heart.

Looking at the four lying on the ground, one of the scarred faces was bitten off by Li Tian's yellow
hair on his ears, and he didn't dare to go up again.

"You, you, you have a **** kind." Huang Mao said as he walked back pale, no way, he was scared.

The other two got up from the ground, but with scared little brothers in their eyes, they quickly
helped the screaming Scarface and the other guy who was knocked out by Li Tian to death, and
slowly backed up. .

What about Li Tian? But it was roaring with blood in his mouth and grinning face: "Come on, kill
Lao Tzu. You **** come."

A roar came from his mouth, he was covered in blood, and his whole person roared there like a wild
beast.

The yellow hair over there is not a general fear, it is completely fear from the inside.
Take his companions and quickly back off.
Soon this Huang Mao took his own person and left in a dingy manner.

And when they left, what about Li Tian? The blood-stained stick in his hand was finally thrown on
the ground with a squat. Suddenly, his body was cut a few times. Because of the excessive blood
loss from his body, his eyes went dark, and he fell to the ground with a bang and fainted.
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