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Chapter 69 Fearless

Boom!

Lin Mo's finger had barely touched the boulder weighing ten thousand catties when there was a sudden
explosive sound like thunder.

Long San and Lu Haotian both unconsciously scrambled back seven or eight steps.

However, they soon realized that the rock did not explode as they had imagined, but instead its entire
body cracked like a turtle's shell, spreading out.

Crack crack crack!!!

Following the clear, crashing noise, the boulder weighing ten thousand catties split into two halves
almost instantly, with a loud bang.

In that moment, both Long San and Lu Haotian's eyes were filled with shock and admiration:

"Mr. Lin's control over his strength is truly unparalleled!"



"To shatter a ten-thousand-catty stone with one finger; this is simply unheard of!"

At the same time, Lin Mo's hand held something that appeared as magical as star fire.

Seeing this, Long San couldn't help but ask in amazement, "Mr. Lin, is this the good item you
mentioned?"

"Mr. Lin, what is this?" Lu Haotian also couldn't resist asking.

"Earth Fire Snow Lotus!" Lin Mo casually explained with one hand in his pocket.

After glancing at Lu Haotian and Long San, Lin Mo took off two of the Snow Lotus Petals and tossed
them to the two men: "In recognition of your unwavering faith and respect for me, this is your reward."

Lu Haotian and Long San were both stunned.

"Eat them; they will be very beneficial to you," stated Lin Mo, with his voice leaving no room for doubt.

Lu Haotian and Long San had no reason to doubt; after all, Lin Mo would never harm them.



If he had wanted to kill them, they would have died countless times by now.

Subconsciously, Lu Haotian and Long San exchanged glances before both swallowed the Snow Lotus
Petals.

The next second, Lu Haotian's pupils dilated with a mix of shock and astonishment in his eyes.

"Thank you, Mr. Lin! Thank you!!" Lu Haotian said, filled with immense gratitude to Lin Mo.

Not just him, Long San was also astonished, his eyes wide: "Mr. Lin, this... this thing is too miraculous,
isn't it? | actually feel like my strength has more than doubled!"

As soon as he finished speaking, Long San couldn't resist the urge to test it out.

He then threw a fierce punch at a large tree not far away.

Boom! The large tree was smashed in half by his punch!!

"Thank you!! Thank you for your gracious gift, Mr. Lin!" Long San, even if he were dim-witted,
understood now that the item Lin Mo had given them was worth more than gold.



Lu Haotian was slightly embarrassed and looked at Lin Mo with a sheepish smile, saying, "Mr. Lin, how
did you know that I... that | was lacking in that department?"

"Don't bother asking about these things."

Lin Mo merely waved his hand dismissively and said coldly, "Just remember, obey me absolutely, and
you won't lack for good things."

"Yes, Mr. Lin!"

Lu Haotian and Long San were slightly taken aback but swiftly bowed deeply and replied with utmost
respect.

"Someone's coming."

Suddenly, Lin Mo said indifferently.

"What?"

"Where is someone?"



Long San and Lu Haotian instinctively glanced around, only to find that there was nobody around them.

However, Lin Mo casually lit a cigarette with one hand in his pocket, not appearing to be in any hurry.

About three seconds later, out of nowhere, a man stepped out from behind a towering tree.

To be precise, two men.

First, a man dressed in green clothes emerged, followed by another man in white clothes.

"Elder brother, it seems this guy has exceptional hearing," the man in green clothes said in surprise,
looking at Lin Mo and addressing the man in white clothes who followed him.

"Hehe, indeed!" The man in white clothes nodded, facing Lin Mo with a sneer on his face and arrogance
in his tone, "Kid, I've taken a fancy to your Earth Fire Snow Lotus."

The man in white clothes was named Wang Qi, while the man in green clothes was named Wang Dong.

Both were fellow disciples, and it just so happened they came to Sunset Mountain for training, only to
encounter the Earth Fire Snow Lotus here.



The discovery overwhelmed them with both shock and joy.

They were shocked that the Earth Fire Snow Lotus could be in the hands of a boy barely seventeen or
eighteen years old.

They were overjoyed because the Earth Fire Snow Lotus was precisely in the hands of a seventeen or
eighteen-year-old boy!

Even if a seventeen or eighteen-year-old boy had a heaven-defying talent, how could he possibly be a
match for them?

Both had been studying Martial Arts for a full ten years!

"And then?"

Confronted with Wang Qi's arrogant and domineering tone, Lin Mo simply stood with one hand in his
pocket, his face calm.

"Then what?"

Wang Qi was taken aback, but the cold smirk on his face only thickened. He then looked towards Wang
Dong, "Tell him what to do next."



Wang Dong nodded, his face ice-cold and fierce as he stared at Lin Mo, his voice harsh, "Kid, you only
have two choices, one, leave behind your Earth Fire Snow Lotus and scram! Two, | break your limbs and
take the Earth Fire Snow Lotus myself!"

As he spoke, Wang Dong's body exuded an even more ferocious aura.

If it had been an ordinary person, they would have been trembling in fear already.

However, to Wang Qi and Wang Dong's surprise, Lin Mo's expression remained indifferent and detached
from beginning to end.

In the same second, Long San could no longer hold back, charging in front of Wang Dong, full of rage,
"Dare to threaten Mr. Lin? I'll kill you first, you bastard!"

No sooner had the words fallen, Long San clenched his fist and threw a fierce punch at Wang Dong.

Wang Dong watched Long San's incoming fist with great amusement and then threw a punch of his own.

Thump, thump, thump...



Long San staggered back seven or eight steps, his face drastically changing as a trickle of fresh blood
spilled from the corner of his mouth.

This Wang Dong was simply not someone he could contend with.

"Trash, dared to jump around in front of me?"

Triumphant, Wang Dong then turned his gaze towards Lin Mo, his voice icy, "Kid, still haven't decided
what to do?"

"What if | choose neither option?"

Lin Mo didn't even spare them a glance, his tone cold.

"You're damn looking for death!"

Wang Dong's face turned completely cold; he had been threatening for so long, and this kid simply
didn't take him seriously.

He truly deserved to die!



Swoosh!

In the next moment, Wang Dong's body shot out like an arrow released from its bow, his punch coming
down like a torrential flood, so powerful that even the air hissed in response.

Not only that, his fist carried an overwhelmingly ferocious Evil Qi.

"Kid, you're as good as dead!"

As he watched his fist get ever closer to Lin Mo, Wang Dong's eyes gleamed with cruelty and
satisfaction.

In his eyes, this punch would definitely leave Lin Mo's head drenched in blood.

However.

In the next second, including Wang Qi, everyone's eyes widened in shock. Lin Mo casually extended two
fingers, lightly deflecting Wang Dong's attack.

"Damn kid, let me go!" Wang Dong bellowed furiously, his face turning beet red as he tried to break free
from Lin Mo's grip but was unable to, despite all his efforts.



"Let go?"

Lin Mo's eyes slightly narrowed, a cold smile tugging at the corner of his mouth, "Alright."

As soon as he spoke, Lin Mo withdrew his fingers. Wang Dong breathed a sigh of relief, but as he looked
up, he saw a foot, moving at extreme speed, sweeping towards him.

He had no time to react.

Bang! A loud explosion sounded as Wang Dong was sent flying backward, crashing into a tree trunk
several meters away, splintering it completely, his back deformed from the impact!

Upon closer inspection, Wang Dong was dead beyond doubt.

Seeing this scene, Wang Qi was both shocked and enraged, his gaze turned incredibly dark, brimming
with murderous intent as he looked at Lin Mo, "Damn kid, you dared to kill my brother!! Kneel
immediately, repent in front of my brother's corpse, and | might leave you a whole corpse!!"

"Scram, or die!" Lin Mo, without even lifting an eyelid, hands still in his pockets, replied indifferently.

Wang Qi was completely stunned.



Mad!

He had never seen such a wild kid!

Then, Wang Qi burst into uncontrollable laughter, "Hahaha... you're killing me! Do you really think
you've become invincible just because you killed my brother? Let me be honest with you, if | wanted to
kill my brother, it would only take one move!"

Wang Qi, with a cold smirk of disdain, thought that this teenager in front of him was utterly ridiculous.

Lin Mo, treating his words as if they were nothing, spoke with utter indifference:

"I'll say it again, scram or die!"

"Kid, you're really out of your mind! The one who should die is you!"

Wang Qi's expression became utterly cold, a chill flickering in his eyes.

The next second, his True Qi surged out from within, his fist ready to unleash a power as heavy as a
thousand pounds.



As if carrying the momentum of Nine Nether Thunder, and the surge of mighty waves.

However, what Long San and Lu Haotian did not expect was, as Wang Qi's fist was only about twenty
centimeters from Lin Mo's forehead, Lin Mo simply stood there, hands still casually in his pockets,
showing no intention of making a move, remaining utterly calm.

"Has the kid been scared stiff?"

Wang Qi was momentarily taken aback, but the ferocity in his eyes grew stronger as he accelerated his
punch, carrying endless might, towards Lin Mo.



