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Chapter 14 What is Arrogance? 

 

For a moment, Cao Chen and the others widened their eyes, thinking they must have heard wrong! 

 

 

"What did this kid just say? He wants us to cut off our own arms and then scram?" 

 

 

Cao Chen even thought there was something wrong with his hearing as his expression turned extremely 

ugly, "Kid, dare you repeat what you just said?" 

 

 

He genuinely believed that this cold-looking guy in front of him was outrageously insane. 

 

 

Facing Cao Chen's threat, Lin Mo's expression did not change, but his gaze shifted to Chen Hua and the 

others who were injured and said faintly, "Do you think you can kick a few of them away with one foot?" 

 

 

"What do you mean by that?" Cao Chen was startled, somewhat perplexed. 

 

 

"Just ask them, and you'll know," Lin Mo said with a smirk. 

 

 

Finally, Cao Chen noticed something off in the looks of Chen Hua and the others, and then he asked 

sternly, "What does he mean by that?" 

 

 



Facing Cao Chen's insistent gaze, Chen Hua finally spoke out, "Yesterday… he… he kicked eight of us 

away with one foot." 

 

 

"What? What?" Even as one of Liu Mingyu's top fighters in the Taekwondo Club, Cao Chen couldn't help 

but feel some disbelief and awe in his heart. 

 

 

Kicking eight people away with one foot? How much force would that require? 

 

 

Cao Chen asked himself, realizing he could never achieve that! 

 

 

Meanwhile, a lot of students had started crowding around to watch. 

 

 

"This Lin Mo is way too arrogant, isn't he?" 

 

 

"There's going to be a good show now. Provoking people from the Starfire Taekwondo Club surely won't 

end well!" 

 

 

Many people around cast sympathetic glances at Lin Mo, who seemed overwhelmingly disadvantaged in 

terms of both numbers and size. 

 

 

However, what the crowd did not know was that Cao Chen's heart was filled with woe. 

 



 

It would have been better if these people hadn't made a scene, thought Cao Chen, because retreating 

without fighting now would be utterly disgraceful. 

 

 

But, remembering that Lin Mo had knocked eight people like Chen Hua away with a single foot, Cao 

Chen's heart began to retreat. 

 

 

Even though his Taekwondo skills were very advanced, he couldn't match Lin Mo's terrifying level. 

 

 

"Let's go!" With this thought, Cao Chen didn't care about the kind of looks he was getting, turned 

around, and prepared to leave. He might have always been recklessly arrogant, but he was no fool. 

 

 

Now, he needed to find someone more powerful to take care of this arrogant guy! 

 

 

What? 

 

 

Seeing this scene, the onlookers were filled with astonishment. 

 

 

Cao Chen and his group were actually not planning to trouble this kid but chose to leave directly? 

 

 

This was quite unexpected to them. 

 



 

However, what shocked them even more was, 

 

 

"Did I say you could leave?" 

 

 

Lin Mo's faint voice suddenly rang out. 

 

 

Everyone was stunned, and their expressions became very strange. 

 

 

They wondered if Lin Mo's brain was broken? 

 

 

Cao Chen and his group were not going to trouble Lin Mo, yet Lin Mo wouldn't let them leave—was Lin 

Mo tired of living? 

 

 

"Kid, do you really think we wouldn't dare do anything to you?" 

 

 

Cao Chen turned back fiercely, his eyes brimming with fierceness as he stared at Lin Mo and spoke in a 

deep voice. 

 

 

"I'm not in the mood to talk nonsense with you, either you cut off your own arms, or I'll do it myself!" 

 



 

Lin Mo slightly rose, standing with his hands behind his back, his demeanor leisurely. 

 

 

"Kid, you've overplayed your hand acting tough—looking for death!" 

 

 

Cao Chen laughed bitterly in anger, his fists clenched slightly, emitting a crisp sound of bone movement. 

 

 

The next second, Cao Chen suddenly made his move. 

 

 

With a low shout, like a fierce tiger rushing into the skies, his body's joints exploded with sound. He 

raised his fist, carrying a terrifying momentum, and smashed it unstoppable towards Lin Mo's forehead. 

 

 

As the punch was delivered, it seemed as though it even brushed the air, creating a sharp gust of wind. 

 

 

Facing such a powerful attack from Cao Chen, Lin Mo stood tall and undefeated, remained standing in 

his spot, without even lifting an eyelid. 

 

 

The next second, under the astonished gaze of everyone, Lin Mo lightly extended two fingers and 

nonchalantly caught Cao Chen's fist, which was as hard as steel. 

 

 

Everyone instinctively rubbed their eyes, filled with disbelief. 

 



 

Is this... a scene from a movie? 

 

 

"You really forced me to make a move, didn't you?" Lin Mo spoke indifferently, his eyes suddenly 

turning cold. 

 

 

With that said, the fingers that held Cao Chen's huge fist twisted slightly. 

 

 

Crack! 

 

 

A somewhat harsh, unusually loud sound of breaking bones echoed. 

 

 

"Ah!" 

 

 

Cao Chen's facial color turned instantly pale to the extreme, the nerve-wracking pain making him scream 

uncontrollably. 

 

 

As for that wrist along with the entire arm, it was bent at a ninety-degree angle, completely broken! 

 

 

The scene before them left the onlookers and the members of the Starfire Taekwondo Club 

dumbfounded, almost stopping their thoughts. 

 



 

What had they just witnessed? Cao Chen, a top expert of the Starfire Taekwondo Club, was merely 

subdued by the fingers of this teenage boy, snapping his arm which was as solid as reinforced steel. 

 

 

Xu Fei fiercely rubbed his eyes, filled with amazement: "Just what kind of incredible friend did I make?" 

 

 

"How about you, do you need me to take action personally?" 

 

 

Lin Mo glanced coldly at the dozen members of the Starfire Taekwondo Club; his icy gaze almost made 

them quake in fear. 

 

 

The members, including Chen Hua, looked at each other, their faces dark and heavy. 

 

 

Among them, people like Chen Hua were more tragic; they were nearly kicked half to death by Lin Mo 

before, and now they were about to willingly break their own arms! 

 

 

They nearly wanted to cry! 

 

 

Biting their teeth, their hearts full of reluctance, they were members of the Starfire Taekwondo Club. 

When had they ever been so humiliated? 

 

 



However, they dared not show their anger, for even Cao Chen, considered a top expert in the Club, had 

his arm disabled by Lin Mo; what about them? 

 

 

Lin Mo's eyes slightly lifted, he looked at them indifferently: "I'll give you five seconds, if you can't solve 

it yourselves, I don't mind taking action personally!" 

 

 

Time ticked away. 

 

 

Finally, someone couldn't endure any longer. 

 

 

Bang!! 

 

 

With a ruthless expression, he raised his other hand and violently smashed it onto his arm. 

 

 

Crack! 

 

 

A crisp sound ensued, making him break out in cold sweat from the pain. 

 

 

Following him, the second person, the third person... did the same. 

 

 



"Kid, you better remember this!" 

 

 

Just before leaving, Cao Chen, with a face full of pain, glared at Lin Mo and dropped a fierce remark. 

 

 

"Wait a moment!" 

 

 

Lin Mo slightly lifted those long, cold eyes, a trace of a cold smile crossed his lips, and said, "Go back and 

tell the best fighter you have there not to provoke me again. Otherwise, I don't mind taking the initiative 

to demolish your so-called crappy Starfire Taekwondo Club! Or maybe, let him bring all the members of 

your Taekwondo Club to challenge me by themselves!" 

 


