
SUPER ABILITY STUDENT 

 

Chapter 12： Abuse me? court death! 

 

Holding a basketball in their hands, Wang Feng and three other male teachers 

walked towards the court where Lin Tian was. 

 

When they came to the court where Lin Tian and the others were located, 

Wang Feng turned the basketball in his hand while watching the classmates 

on the court with a smile: "Classmates, add a group!" 

 

Seeing Wang Feng and the others coming, the game on the field stopped 

temporarily. One of the 1.8-meter-tall classmates looked at Wang Feng 

speechlessly: "Mr. Wang, how can we win with you!" 

 

"Yes, that is, you are too strong!" Other students on the court also said one 

after another. 

 

As long as the school likes to play basketball, there is no one who does not 

know Wang Feng’s name, because Wang Feng’s skills are very good. So 

before Wang Feng played, the students on the court were not confident 

enough. 

 

"It's okay, let's play!" After saying that, Wang Feng turned his fingers around 

the basketball very smartly, and then looked at Lin Tian who was resting off 

the court intentionally or unintentionally. 

 

"Yes, that's right, students just have fun. Okay, that's it!" Afraid that the 

students would not agree, Zhu Jiang also responded. 
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Seeing that Wang Feng and the others really wanted to join, the classmates 

on the court were not easy to refuse, so they agreed. 

 

Lin Tian, who was sitting off the court, felt as if Wang Feng had just glanced at 

himself. After scanning Wang Feng, Lin Tian didn't care, and continued to look 

at the basketball court. 

 

waited for a few minutes, the two groups on the field had finished the game, 

the losing group went off, and Wang Feng went on the other side. 

 

The skills of the four Wang Feng are indeed great. It didn't take long for the 

four to beat the team on the court by five to one. Four of the five points were 

won by Wang Feng. 

 

The winning group stays, the losing group goes on, and the next group goes 

on. 

 

And the next group is Lin Tian and his group. 

 

Lin Tian patted the ash on his **** and went on stage with the classmates. 

 

Seeing Lin Tian coming, Wang Feng leaned over to Zhu Jiang and said in a 

low voice: "Wait, you will create the opportunity for me and that kid to stand up 

and let me abuse him!" 

 

"No problem!" Zhu Jiang raised his eyebrows and smiled smirkly. 

 

The game started and Lin Tian served in a group. 



 

Lin Tian took the basketball from his teammates and was about to dribble 

forward, but when he saw the defender in front of him, Lin Tian was taken 

aback. 

 

Wangfeng! 

 

Lin Tian couldn't think that Wang Feng was defending himself. Lin Tian 

wondered why Wang Feng didn't go to the defensive team and how his best 

classmates came to defend him? 

 

But Lin Tian didn't think much about it. He dribbled the ball and rushed 

forward, but Lin Tian was entangled by Wang Feng before taking a few steps. 

 

Lin Tian felt like a piece of gummy candy stuck to him, Lin Tian felt very 

uncomfortable. 

 

There were several times when Lin Tian was almost intercepted. Helpless, Lin 

Tian had to throw the basketball and prepare to pass the ball to his 

teammates. 

 

"Pop!" Suddenly a big hand appeared, and directly stopped Lin Tian's 

basketball. 

 

Wangfeng! 

 

Wang Feng steals directly! 

 

After stealing the basketball, Wang Feng directly ignored Lin Tian and directly 



shot a three-pointer in place. 

 

brush! 

 

The red basketball hits directly. 

 

"Okay!" Seeing Wang Feng's clean counterattack, the students off the court 

applauded. But Lin Tian next to him became the best green leaf. 

 

Lin Tian looked depressed, and at the same time, he glanced down at the 

scene and found He Qianqian standing on the sidelines. At this time, He 

Qianqian was also applauding gently, looking at Wang Feng with a slight 

smile on his face. 

 

Seeing this scene, Lin Tian was even more upset. 

 

But what can I do if I am unhappy, Wang Feng is indeed great. Just now, Lin 

Tian didn't have the slightest backhand power at all. 

 

Despite being a little depressed, the game continued. Because Wang Feng 

scored a goal, this time Wang Feng and the others served. 

 

After    served, Wang Feng took the pass from his teammate and rushed 

directly to Lin Tian. 

 

Seeing Wang Feng dribbling the ball, the classmates beside him wanted to 

help defend and prepare to help Lin Tian defend, but this classmate did not 

take a few steps but was immediately picked up by another teacher. 

 



Only Lin Tian faced Wang Feng. 

 

Seeing Wang Feng rushing towards him, Lin Tian bends down slightly, his 

face is dark, and his face is serious defense. 

 

Seeing Lin Tian in front of him, Wang Feng showed a disdainful smile on his 

face and rushed directly. 

 

Wang Feng leaned against Lin Tian's body, and slammed Lin Tian away, and 

then Wang Feng grabbed the ball with both hands and jumped instantly! 

 

"Bang!" The red basketball was directly dunked into the basket by Wang 

Feng! 

 

But Lin Tian looked a little blue and took a few steps back! 

 

Lin Tian rubbed his aching chest, his face looked a little ugly. 

 

Just now, when Wang Feng hit, Lin Tian's chest hurt. 

 

This is not the most depressed for Lin Tian. What makes Lin Tian depressed 

most is that he has nothing to do with Wang Feng, especially when he sees 

Long Bian He Qianqian gently smiling and applauding to cheer for Wang 

Feng, Lin Tian is even more depressed. 

 

Holding a basketball in his hand, Wang Feng looked at Lin Tian with a gloomy 

look and said softly, "Boy, are you worth playing basketball too?" After that, 

Wang Feng sneered, and left before Lin Tian could react. Up. 

 



"You..." Lin Tian looked at Wang Feng who was leaving in a daze, and finally 

determined that Wang Feng had deliberately made trouble for himself. 

 

was taken aback for a while, a cold light flashed in Lin Tian's eyes: "Torturing 

me? Looking for death!" 

 


