A Killer 74
Chapter 74: cut

With incomparable loss and hesitation, Li Tian walked along this bustling street step by step.

But he did not notice that at this moment, a silver-gray Buick GL.8 commercial car was closely
following him there.

Li Tian walked for a while, reached the corner in front, turned a corner, and walked toward another
street with few people.

There are tall residential buildings on both sides of this block, so there are not many people on the
street in the middle.

And Li Tian walked in such a street.

When he turned into this street, suddenly the silver-gray Buick GL.8 behind him suddenly rushed
towards him with full throttle.

Li Tian, who had bowed his head and thought about his thoughts, was walking there. He suddenly
heard the loud noise of the car behind when the accelerator was fully applied. He was taken aback
and looked back.

At this sight, I was shocked at the moment, and the silver-gray Buick GL8 business car behind
slammed into him lifelessly.

Li Tian was shocked and hurried to hide. But when he drew aside, the Buick GL8 commercial
vehicle hit him. He thought that the other party was unintentional, but he didn't expect that the other
party would really hit him.

Li Tian's head suddenly thundered and he was confused.
What happened at this time?

The moment he reflected in his mind for a second, the commercial car suddenly ran into him again,
and Li Tian was about to be hit by the car. Perhaps it was because of his survival instinct, Li Tian's
body All of a sudden he jumped up and rolled to the side. Where is the commercial vehicle? He
almost ran into the wall and stopped the car with a hiss.

At this time, Li Tian got up from the ground neatly, and jumped up inside his heart. He looked at the
car in horror. Now he still doesn't understand what happened.

With only a bang, the car door was opened.

Then he jumped out of the car vigorously and five men with knives in their hands looked at him
viciously.

When seeing these five fierce-looking swordsmen jumping out of the car, Li Tian was immediately
depressed. What the **** is going on?

"Hey, what are you doing? Who are you?" Li Tian looked at them and said in surprise.

The yellow hair was at the forefront, and the freckled face sneered: "Boy, does Lord Yan know that
I am? Today is here to kill you."



"kill me?"
"Why?" Li Tian couldn't help retreating step by step.

With 5 people on the other side and all holding sharp machete in their hands, the fool would not be
afraid.

The Huang Mao sneered sullenly and strode towards Li Tian. It could be seen that he didn't want to
say more.

Li Tianyi saw that the situation was not right. If he stopped running, he would be hacked to death
here, so he didn't ask more questions and suddenly turned around and started running.

"Damn, dare to run? Cut him."

A roar came out from that Huang Mao's mouth, and then, like a Hong Kong underworld movie, a
murderous scene was staged in such a small street.

Li Tian had to say he was scared, and while running wildly, he turned his head to look.

The yellow hair behind and the scarred face chased him desperately with a machete, while chasing
and cursing.

Li Tianna cares about other things. At this moment, only escape is the most important thing. He ran
away when he saw the road. He was suddenly stunned when he turned to another alley.

Because he found himself wrong, because he just turned in and looked up, there was a dead end in
front of him, and there was no way out.

It was so bad, Li Tian was shocked.
"Fuck you, run, keep running?"

The Huang Mao and Scarface over there have already chased up. At this moment, Li Tian, who had
no way out in front of him, said with a breathless smile.

Huang Mao, who was tired from running down the road, was choking with these swordsmen, bends
over and gasped for breath, but Li Tian was the only one whose heart was not beating and breathing,
as if he was rushing down the road. It's like walking.

What about Li Tian? At this moment, he had to turn his head and face these swordsmen.

"What the **** do you want to do?" Li Tian said cautiously. Now he knows that there is no way
out. If the other party really wants to touch him, he can only fight it. Now he only wants to figure it
out. Who is going to **** him?

"What do you want?" The Huang Mao suddenly grinned.
"Boy, I let you understand before you die, we want to kill you, understand?"
"Aren't you awesome? Don't you be a little security guard?"

When Li Tian suddenly heard what Huang Mao said, his heart suddenly moved. Why is this
contemptuous word so familiar in his ears?

Could it be the words spoken by the rich man who came to find him two days ago?



"Fuck you, I just can't figure it out. Just like you, the poorer than the security guard, can fight
against Wang Shao for women. You don't **** pee and take photos of yourself, what the hell?"

Huang Mao over there cursed.

When Li Tian heard Huang Mao's words, he immediately understood everything, it was him, it was
definitely him.

It was the **** named Wang Feng that Feifei said.

He and Feifei ordered a baby kiss since they were young. Last time Feifei asked herself to pretend
to be her boyfriend in order to let this **** leave Feifei, but he did not expect the fire to burn to his
head. Now this **** named Wang Feng , And even find someone to move me? I'm so ****
unlucky.

Li Tian looked around as he thought about it, he must have done it today, he can't hide, he can only
fight it.

The Huang Mao over there was already approaching Li Tianwei with a ferocious face.
"Cut him."
The Huang Mao yelled out and saw the machete in Scarface's hand slashing towards Li Tian.

Li Tian had already made perfect preparations. He leaned back and dodged a deadly knife. Then he
turned around and grabbed a wooden stick on the ground and held it tightly in his hand. He didn't
even hesitate. Pounced directly at the kid holding the machete on the far left.

The boy was about 17--18 years old. It was obvious that he was a gangster. Although he held a
sharp machete in his hand, it seemed from the look in his eyes and his age that he had done this for
the first time.

When Li Tian rushed over, he was obviously a little scared, the machete in his hand was
involuntarily raised and hacked, but at the same time his steps were scared back.

But Li Tian was desperately rushing forward at this moment with a bang.

I saw that the machete in the kid's hand chopped through the air, but the left cheek was hit with a
stick from Li Tian's wooden stick.

With a scream of pain and a plop, he fell to the ground, clutching his bleeding left cheek and
screamed.

The voice was dry.
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