Powerhouse 94

Chapter 94 - Too Unexpected (3 more)

"How is the amount of money | make any of your business?" Lin Mo was taken aback for a moment but
then responded indifferently.

"It is unrelated to me, | guess you make only a few thousand a month, right? You probably have to think
twice before buying a piece of clothing. That's why it's embarrassing for you to say out loud, | can
understand that." Gao Junyi sneered repeatedly, full of disdain.

"Hahaha... | thought as much!"

"Young Master Yi is right. A guy as dirt poor as this probably makes at most three or four thousand a
month."

As soon as Gao Junyi's words came out, the young men and women around him chimed in, taking the
opportunity to mock.

Wang Jun, even more considerate, said to Lin Mo, "Tsk tsk, buddy, how about this? My family's villa is
short on security guards. Why don't you come and guard our gate? I'll pay you six thousand, no, eight
thousand a month! How about it?"

"Hahaha..."



"Eight thousand is a bit too little, isn't it? The guy is quite handsome after all. At least round it up to an
even number—give him ten thousand."

Wang Jun's words prompted another round of laughter.

"Hurry up and tell us how much you make a month? We're all very interested in your income!" Gao
Junyi's voice grew even more contemptuous, his face covered in a smirking sneer as he looked at Lin
Mo.

"So you want to compare yourself to me? The only thing | can tell you is that you're not even close to my
league in your entire life." Lin Mo looked at him as if he were looking at an idiot, his face cold.

Once Lin Mo's words were out, the young men and women there simmered with anger in their eyes.

Who did this guy think he was? Not even Young Master Yi, who earned at least twenty or thirty million a
month, could compare!

Even if Lin Mo were impressive, could he possibly make more in a month than Gao Junyi?

"I originally thought this kid was just a bit arrogant, but now it seems he is nothing but an egotistical
fool!"

Dong Man frowned deeply, attacking Lin Mo mercilessly in her heart.



To her, Lin Mo was simply too full of himself.

It was one thing not to be interested in making connections with these powerful young people, but to
boast such absurd claims was just ridiculous.

Casting a reproachful glance at Cheng Miaohan, Dong Man huffed coldly, "Miaohan, this boy you fancy is
simply an egomaniac with no sense at all!"

"Mom, | won't allow you to talk about Lin Mo like that!" Cheng Miaohan bit her lip. Although she also
looked down on Lin Mo and showed contempt for him before, wasn't what Lin Mo did on that occasion
beyond imagination? Wasn't it shocking?

Hearing Cheng Miaohan defend Lin Mo, Gao Junyi became even more furious.

He had not expected her to speak in favor of Lin Mo under these circumstances, when it was clear that
Lin Mo's wealth and background were far inferior to his own.

It annoyed him to no end.

He had quietly decided to use this opportunity to teach Lin Mo a lesson, to embarrass him thoroughly
and make him lose face completely.



"Kid, you're overacting! Young Master Yi is incomparably better than you by hundreds or even
thousands of times. Do you think we'll believe you just because you say so?"

"Exactly, you say you make more than Young Master Yi, then prove it to us!"

And Dong Man, pointing at Lin Mo without any courtesy, said:

"Lin Mo, not to scold you as an elder, but with your arrogant nature, what great achievement can you
hope to accomplish?"

"Junyi makes twenty or thirty million a month, and that's not just talk—I know it. The electronics
company he runs is very successful right now, not like you, who can only make empty boasts."

Just as she was speaking, suddenly, three corpulent middle-aged men were seen running quickly in their
direction.

As the three men arrived, it immediately caught the attention of many.

And the young men and women at Gao Junyi's table were even more excited, clearly recognizing that
these three middle-aged men were not insignificant figures.



Wang Jun looked at them with admiration, longing in his eyes:

"It's the 'Iron Triangle Brothers'! They're commercial giants. In Lin City, each of their enterprises and
groups are in the top ten!"

"Their combined assets amount to over thirty billion!"

After saying that, Wang Jun looked excitedly at Gao Junyi, "Young Master Yi, it seems like they are here
for you. You are the most prestigious among us here."

Hearing this, Gao Junyi felt ecstatic. The Iron Triangle Brothers had massive fame in the Lin City business
circles, and being able to converse with them was an honor.

"Kid, see that? Not only am I, Gao Junyi, far better than you in making money, my connections are
beyond your wildest dreams. | suppose they are here to discuss a partnership with me; just last month, |
had the honor to meet them."

While Gao Junyi spoke, he glanced at Lin Mo, only to find Lin Mo was smiling enigmatically.

"What are you laughing at?"

"I'm laughing at your dog's eyes!" Lin Mo said dispassionately.



Gao Junyi was about to rage when he saw the three middle-aged men had already approached him.

He was all smiles, exuding extreme confidence, and just about to greet them.

However, contrary to everyone's expectations, they didn't even glance at Gao Junyi. They completely
ignored him and made their way through the crowd, heading straight for Lin Mo.

The next second, the action they took left everyone shocked and stunned!

Thud! Thud! Thud!

Almost in unison, the sound of knees hitting the ground echoed as the three men kneeled in front of Lin
Mo, their voices filled with emotion:

"Divine Doctor Lin! We've finally found you!"

"Please, sell us an Elixir!"

Everyone was dumbfounded... weren't these three commercial tycoons of Lin City kneeling before Lin
Mo, begging for some Elixir?



Seeing Lin Mo unmoved, the three men thought Lin Mo considered the price too low and immediately
offered:

"Divine Doctor Lin, we can offer you eight million per Elixir, how about that?"

"Ten million?"

"Fifteen million?"

Hiss!!

Suddenly, Gao Junyi, Dong Man, Wang Jun, Jia Lei, and the others present were completely
flabbergasted. What did they hear? These three commercial giants were willing to pay Lin Mo fifteen
million each? Wasn't that a total of forty or fifty million?

Gao Junyi's face turned gloomy and extremely ugly in an instant.

He had thought Lin Mo was just a useless, poor trash, but who knew the man could earn tens of millions
in less than a minute? This was a smack in the face that could completely shatter one's face.



Moreover, to everyone's shock, Lin Mo glanced at the three commercial giants nonchalantly and coldly
said:

"Get lost!"



