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Levi! He told me a lot of things earlier. He said that everyone else was afraid of
him and that if | had not gotten on my knees then, | wouldn’t even have a chance
in the future! He also said that I'd be begging for my life when | learned about his
identity! Don’t tell me... No, it can’t be this much of a coincidence!

Elijah felt like his head was going to explode from the overload of information.

If he really is that man, then I’'m toast! I'd have lost my life for a mere fifty billion.
It’s not worth it! Not worth it at all!

Levi hopped off the car, even though Mia had advised him against it as it was
dangerous.

The moment Levi arrived, Azure Dragon and the rest of the Five Great Wars
Regiment had a solemn expression.

Even the eighteen White Wolves of the Calvary Regiment had prostrated
themselves in front of Levi.

“Greetings, God of War!” dozens of men echoed in unison.

Elijah nearly passed out when he heard this. This is the one time | wish | hadn’t
guessed correctly! Levi really is that man after alll He was right when he said that
I would be scared out of my wits. Anyone in the world would!

Slap!



Azure Dragon slapped Elijah across the face, bringing him back to his senses.

Bam! Bam! Bam!

Elijah got onto his knees and bowed his head onto the ground repetitively in
reverence.

His forehead was bleeding from hitting the ground too hard, but he would not
stop.

“That’s enough for now! Firstly, how dare you set foot in Erudia!” Levi scoffed.

“I-I...” Elijah was trembling and lost for words.

“l can give you a second chance. However, you'll have to pay a hefty sum so |
can make sure that you’ve learned your lesson!” Levi offered.

“‘Really?” Hope rekindled in Elijah’s eyes.

“Give me three hundred billion! I'll spare your life for that amount!” Levi declared
as he extended three fingers.

“‘Huh?” Elijah was taken aback.

Including the one hundred billion the Jones family paid him, his net worth was but
four hundred billion in total.

Yet, he had to throw three hundred billion away! This was akin to destroying him
financially, but he had no choice.

As long as he was alive, he would have a chance to amass another three
hundred billion someday.



“Thank you for sparing my life, God of War!” Elijah exclaimed with his head
bowed low.

With the help of Phoenix, the three hundred billion was transferred from Elijah’s
account to Levi in a flash.

“Alright then, we’ve been doing quite a lot of charity in Quebec recently. Let’s use
this three hundred billion for business and investment instead! I’'m sure Quebec
will welcome increased investment!”

Levi then instructed Tim to use the three hundred billion to invest in the
redevelopment of Quebec.

“Send the rest of them back to the Jones family and leave!” Levi commanded.

Elijah hurriedly followed his orders and brought the survivors, as well as Mia and
the other hostages, back to the Jones family.

Argh, | shouldn’t have come after all. The entire floor is lava here at Erudia! This
trip nearly cost me my life, and | had to pay an entire three hundred billion for
this! What a waste!

Meanwhile, in Sapphire Villa.

Just as the Jones family had packed up and was about to return to South
Hampton, several cars arrived at the gate.

“‘Bad news! Elijah is back!” someone alerted the entire Jones family, sending
them into a state of panic.

Michael nearly passed out when he heard this.

The fact that Elijah had returned meant that he had come to make more
unreasonable demands.



What a greedy fellow!

Unfortunately, the Jones family was not in a position to bargain.

“Argh, what a misfortune!”

Michael brought the rest of the Jones family to welcome Elijah at the door.
When Elijah got off the car, the Jones family was dumbfounded.

They had not expected him to get down on his knees in front of them...
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Even Elijah’s generals and men kneeled down in front of them.
The Jones family was stunned by the sight and stared at them in shock.
What’s going on? What’s up with Elijah?

“Please don’t do this, my lord. The Jones family isn’t worthy of it!” Michael
exclaimed. He nearly fell onto his knees at the sight of this.

What on earth does Elijah mean by this? Is this... another trap?

“Mr. Jones, | was in the wrong. This is the greatest mistake of my life! | came
here to apologize and return the hostages!”

Elijah then raised a hand and his men released Mia and the others.
Mia and the other captives were stunned.
They had been in the car this entire time, unaware of what was going on outside.

The moment they got out, they realized that they had been sent back to the
Jones family! What’s going on? Where’s Levi? Where did he go after he got off
the car? Is he in danger?

Mia was worried for his safety. What’s going on?

“My lord, can you please explain all of this? I'm afraid | don’t understand what'’s
going on,” Michael asked.



The rest of the Jones family were equally perplexed. What is going on? Elijah
has not only returned the hostages, but also kneeled down to apologize to us.

They were bewildered by the sudden change in events.

“Ah! | was too arrogant and got punished by someone while lording all over
Erudia!” Elijah sighed.

“In the future, | won't restrict the Jones family from doing business in my turf. In
fact, if there’s anything you need help with, feel free to look for me! Please put in
a good word with that man so that | can survive...” Elijah pleaded while he was
on his knees.

Even if Levi let me off this time, he won’t go easy if | offend him another time. |
need to get his grandfather to put in a good word for me.

‘Huh? Who? I'm afraid you lost me here,” Michael queried.

The others were equally confused.

Who would Elijah be so scared of? Does such a person even exist?

“Mr. Jones, you don’t have to keep this a secret from me. This time, it was the
God of War who stepped forward to help the Jones family. Several hundreds of
my men died and | was nearly crippled as well! Please forgive me, Mr. Jones. |
didn’t know that the Jones family was related so closely to the God of War!
Otherwise, I'd never have dared to lay hands on the Jones family!” Elijah cried.

He had never expected that Michael was the God of War’s grandfather!

“God of War? You mean the highly revered man in Erudia, the God of War?”
Michael questioned.

“That’s right! Everyone fears the God of War across the lands!”



“‘My lord, are you saying that the Jones family has connections to the God of
War?” Michael repeated his question.

“That’s right! The God of War came down personally and even mobilized the Five
Great Wars Regiment and the Cavalry Regiment! | got the fright of my life!” Elijah
explained.

“Why don’t we know about it then?”

The Jones family stared at each other in shock. Since when have we known
anyone related to the God of War?

“Alright, Mr. Jones, I'll be leaving now that I've returned the hostages. He might
be coming for me at any moment!” Elijah brought his men and prepared to leave.

“Hold on a moment, my lord. Could you tell us how the God of War is related to
us?” Michael queried.

“That’s right! Tell us, my lord!”
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Elijah was stunned.

He had assumed that Michael and the others knew Levi’s identity and were
playing dumb, but their actions showed otherwise.

That’s right! His identity is a state secret. It won’t be surprising if his family
doesn’t know about it! | can’t be the one to let them know either.

“I'll just put it this way — the God of War has a close relationship with the Jones
family and will continue protecting you as long as you are willing to accept him!”

Elijah then left Sapphire Villa with his men.
He fled Erudia, worried that Levi would change his mind.

“Is it really true that the God of War who defeated eighteen nations and
triumphed over every battle is related to the Jones family?”

Michael remained doubtful of this.
“It has to be! Look at how frightened Elijah was! Who else could it be?”

‘I heard that the God of War has retired and is currently in North Hampton.”

“‘But how is the God of War related to us though?” Michael frowned.

“Grandpa, you forgot about Uncle Anson!” Tyler reminded him.



Michael had seven children, and his youngest son, Anson, had joined the armed
forces at a young age.

It was said that he was part of the special forces and his role was shrouded in
secrecy.

He had not returned home for five years.

He was only allowed to call his family once a year, mostly to reassure them that
he was still alive.

The rest of the family had given up on Anson and had not expected him to
contribute much to the family.

However, they did not expect him to be related to the God of War!

This was indeed a great surprise to the Jones family!

“That’s right! Anson told us last year that he was a part of the God of War’s Iron
Brigade! | didn’t tell you guys this because it was a state secret. Being part of the
Iron Brigade means that he reports directly to the God of War. He might be a
general for all we know! The God of War must have stepped in for Anson’s sake!”

If the God of War himself helped Anson out, this must mean that he’s holding a
very high rank!

Michael was overjoyed when he thought of that.

“The Jones family has the God of War as our backer! It’s finally time for the
Jones family to rise now!”

The rest of the Jones family were thrilled as well.

They had not expected the God of War of Erudia to help the Joneses.



“Anson is the pride and joy of the Jones family! We could all stand to learn from
him!” everyone cheered.

On the other hand, Mia remained skeptical.

Something’s wrong. It feels like this has something to do with Levi.

“Where’s Levi?” Michael asked.

“‘He has probably escaped in the chaos!” someone suggested.

Wales scorned, “Mia, after how you've treated him as a relative, he’s fled in the
face of danger and abandoned you!”

“No, you don’t understand...” Mia tried to explain.

“You're no longer allowed to interact with Levi anymore! Otherwise, | won't let you
off!” Michael warned.

He then instructed Wallace, “Inform Levi that he’s now disowned! |, Michael
Jones, do not acknowledge him as my grandson and he’s no longer allowed to
call himself a part of the Jones family!”

Wallace and the others nodded, “That’s right! Now that the matter with Elijah is
settled, he’s no longer of use to us! We won't let him make use of the name of
the Jones family any further!”
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Three hundred billion in exchange for Elijah’s life.
Levi was in a terribly good mood.
To him, there was an even bigger surprise.

Elijah had placed thirty thousand soldiers for reinforcement outside of South
Hampton’s sea.

This was not just a tactic to scare the Jones family, but there really was thirty
thousand soldiers.

After locking onto the target, the five Kings of War led the Beasts and attacked
Elijah’s troops.

It was a good opportunity to take a look at the progress of the Beasts who had
been training for a month.

Under the attack of the Beasts, Elijah’s thirty thousand soldiers were pulverized
and had to retreat.

That was how strong the Beasts were!
Each one of them was powerful even when they fought alone.
Hence, when they were grouped together, they were practically undefeatable.

“Mm, the result is not bad.”



Levi smiled with satisfaction.

At this moment, the Joneses had dared to find him.

“What do you want?”

Levi’s faced turned rigid.

Wallace sneered at him. “Levi Garrison, | came to see you for two things.”
“Firstly, you have broken our family’s rules. The Joneses will not pursue the
incident of breaking the ferule either!”

“Secondly, from now on, you don’t have any relations with the Jones family!” “I
hope you will not continue to use the Joneses’ name for your benefits!”

“If it weren’t the need for a scapegoat, the Joneses would have never recognized
your identity! Now that things are settled, you'd better know where you stand!”

“A person like you will never have the right to step through the doors of the Jones
family!”

‘I am telling you now, the God of War is supporting our family! The Joneses will
only grow stronger, so trash like you will only pull down the Joneses’ standards!”

“‘Don’t ever think of stepping foot into the Jones Residence, because you are not
worthy!”

The younger Joneses snickered and sneered.

“In the future, if | ever heard you using the Jones family’s name again, | will break
all your limbs. You just mark my words!”



Wallace warned him sternly then left with the other Joneses.

Levi shrugged. “How childish!”

Zoey who was on the side, witnessed everything clearly.

Levi was quite pitiful.

He had finally met his relatives, yet he was treated so badly.

“Darling, that identity is not important, what’'s so great about the Joneses
anyway!”

Zoey comforted Levi.

He nodded, “Yes, it isn’t anything.”

“Darling, don’t worry, with our collective efforts, there will be a day where the
Joneses will look up to us with envy!”

Zoey was extremely motivated. She needed to buck up and make Levi
exceptional, more so than the Joneses.

Levi smiled.

Honey is the one who cares for me the most.

“‘Leave it to me! Be it now or in the future, the Joneses are fated to be unworthy!”

Levi made this bold statement with confidence.

The appearance of the Jones family had never affected Levi. Nothing had
happened after they left.



After a few days, Levi reached the South City Warzone.

Kirin had some matters to discuss with him and conveniently asked Levi to
inspect the Beasts, despite knowing that thirty thousand of Elijah’s soldiers were
pulverized by just a mere thousands of them.

They comprised of individuals who were highly skilled in combat and properly
trained. Should their military tactics be of standards, the Beasts would be
unstoppable.

Seeing the vigor Beasts in training, Levi was very satisfied.

Kirin was Erudia’s best military instructor.

Coupled with a group of elite soldiers, the chemistry was off the charts.

The Beasts shall be the most terrifying regiment!

“There are no flaws! Their assets are all displayed! | am very impressed!”

Levi praised them.

“‘But what are you here for? It can’t just be for me to observe the results of their
training right?”

Levi asked.
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Kirin sighed, “I don’t know how Ezra Williamson found out, but he knows | am
training the Beasts! He was rather envious and wants to borrow the Beasts to
test them out!”

‘I am the one who trains my soldiers. If there is any tests, | will be to one to do
them personally! Who is he to test them!” Kirin exasperated.

Levi chuckled.

These people are so interesting.

We are one unit, there is no need to be so calculative.

As for how he found out?

The news of the Beasts bashing Elijah’s troops had probably leaked out.
“That’s your business, | don’t care!”

Levi declared.

“The problem is not me, if Ezra Williamson were to personally come down and
make a request, | will have no choice but to agree to his request!”

Levi smirked, “For now, the Western Region is still considered the front line. Ezra
has it hard too, so | will lend him the Beasts for now.”

The news of the Western Region Commander-in-chief, a tiger on the battlefield,
Ezra coming to South City was leaked unintentionally.



In no time, there were many prepared to welcome him.

Famous tycoons were all ready to butter up Ezra.

Since they could not contact the God of War, getting connected with the Western
Region Commander-in-chief was not a bad idea.

He had also achieved many great feats and was an invincible God of War.

In addition, Tim had swiftly settled the three hundred billion that came easily.

It would be used for the development for the whole of Quebec.

This was a huge sum!

It would also be used to formulate corresponding policies!

Once the news had spread, Quebec and many neighboring cities’ big enterprises
and families developed a deep interest.

Even South Hampton’s Jones family had received the news.

They knew better than anyone the origin of the three hundred billion.

Out of the three, one hundred billion was from the Joneses.

The Jones family was rather sore about it.

“Our Jones family must get an investment project, and even keep a foothold in
Quebec!”

Michael Jones commanded.



“The reason is simple. One hundred billion belongs to our Jones family, you all try
to get as many projects as possible to recover our losses!”

“The God of War is also interested in the development of Quebec, if we do well;
we can earn points in his favor.”

Michael analyzed.

“We have understood your intentions!”

In the past, the Joneses had no interests in the small Quebec.

However, because of the God of War they had to try their best to make their
presence known.

“During this period, | am prepared to use the Joneses’ reputation to invite the
God of War, and express our gratitude to him personally!”

Michael had already conjured a plan in his head.

“‘Grandpa, are we able to invite the God of War? | have checked but he has
rejected every single invitation from countless reputable families!”

Tyler voiced his dilemma.

“Are we even similar to them? My son is a General in the military, the right-hand
man of the God of War! Regardless of all the circumstances, the God of War has
to meet us!”

Michael said smugly.

After the incident of Elijah, he thought that his son, Anson Jones, was definitely
on par with a King of War.



Little did he know, Anson was only the First Lieutenant in the army.
If one were to go by military ranks, he could only dream of meeting Levi.

“‘Haha, that’s true! The God of War is the backer of the Jones family. There is no
reason for him to turn down the meeting!”

With that said, everyone in the Jones family was excited.

Ever since they came back, they ran amuck in South Hampton.

They answered to no one.

With the support from the God of War, there was no one they should be afraid of?
Now, inviting the God of War was all for the progression of the Joneses.
“‘Grandpa! | have an idea!” Tyler Jones chimed.

Tyler Jones chimed.
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“Say it, Tyler.” Michael immediately responded.

“Grandpa, if we want to thank the God of War, he will definitely reject any
material gifts. However, | have a better idea to express our gratitude...”

“‘How about we build a statue of the God of War in South City to show our
gratitude!”

Clap! Clap! Clap!

The moment Tyler finished his sentence, everyone started to applaud.
“Building a statue is a good idea!”

“As expected from my grandson! That’s a good idea!”

Michael cackled.

The God of War will have no reason to reject them if they were to build him a
statue of him.

Furthermore, others will know that the relations between the Joneses and the
God of War are tightly knitted!

This is simply killing two birds with one stone!

“Since we have decided, we shall build it immediately! Tyler you are in charge of
this project!”



Michael commanded.

The Joneses were now showing their gratitude to the God of War with hidden
intentions.

“Father, according to rumors, the Western Region Commander-in-chief, Ezra
Williamson, will be coming to South City!”

Wallace informed.

“Go! We must welcome him in the Joneses’ name! A person like Ezra Williamson
is General of the God of War. We have to welcome him with the utmost respect,
and extend goodwill to the God of War!”

Michael made up his mind again.

“Although Anson’s status is still a secret, | have a feeling his rank is close to Ezra
Williamson. Anson could very well be a Commander-in-chief for one of the Nine
Warzones in the future!”

The Jones family sure had expectations...

Reality however was often cruel, Ezra Williamson was a King of War.

On the other hand, Anson Jones was only a mere First Lieutenant. These two
were worlds apart.

News of Ezra Williamson's visit spread like wildfire.

Even Sylas Whitfield got the news.

Sylas went to Levi feeling a little embarrassed. “Sir, I...l want to apply for leave!”

“Hm?”



This stunned Levi.

Sylas was a rigid person, why would she apply for leave?

“Sir, please listen to my explanation. Isn’t Chief Williamson coming? We have all
heard of the news, so a few of the retired soldiers wanted to meet up with Chief
Williamson. There will be a war retirees’ gathering and | am unable to reject
them.”

Sylas was stuck between a rock and a hard place.

“Alright, no problem. Your leave is approved. | will be around so there will be
nothing to worry about.”

Levi assured her.

“Thank you, Sir!”

Sylas saluted.

She was probably the luckiest bodyguard in the world for a very simple reason.

The great God of War of Erudia had personally covered her shift.

If this news were leaked, the whole world would be shocked beyond belief.

However, that was how things were, and it happened.

Levi chuckled helplessly. “This punk is here to borrow soldiers yet he has stirred
such a big commotion! He even made it a bigger deal than me. He should take a
page out of Percy’s book!”

In the past when Levi returned to North Hampton, he brought hundreds of fighter
jets and a hundred thousand soldiers for a reason.



It was to send a message to the other countries to show that Levi did not leave
his post but merely paying a visit to his hometown.

This was to announce to the other nations that he was still the God of War of
Erudia.

With that, the other countries or forces that intended to make a move stayed put
and stopped harboring the thought of launching an attack on Erudia.

Levi didn’t like such a grand and extravagant entrance.

However, he had no choice but to do it that way.

Sylas had just left when Tim’s secretary, Sean, visited personally.

“Mr...Mr. Garrison, Mr. Cronan sent me to see you. There was something he
wishes to discuss.”

Sean trembled slightly as he said.

“What’s the matter?”
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“Mr. Cronan said that you’ll be fully in charge of the investment of the three
hundred billion, Mr. Garrison,” said Sean Zucker.

“Why?” asked Levi curiously.

“Because once the policy was passed, tens of businesses have come to pay Mr.
Cronan a visit. They’re all successful entrepreneurs from South City and have
done a lot for the development of the city. It'd be too difficult for Mr. Cronan to
reject their requests. So in order to avoid any controversy and to be completely
impartial, he’s decided to hand over the matter to you,” explained Sean.

Levi gave it some thought before answering. “Very well. I've got some free time
on my hands recently anyway, so I'll take care of it.”

“Thank you, Mr. Garrison. Please let us know if you need anything.”

Soon enough, all news outlets were reporting that the person in charge of the
three hundred billion investment project had changed hands and was now being
handled by Mr. Garrison.

This news immediately drew the interest of plenty of entrepreneurs across South
City.

This of course also included the Black family. They weren’t going to let such a
great opportunity slip through their fingers.

The Blacks gathered everyone for a meeting, including Zoey.



“This is the perfect chance for us Blacks! Our family has been stagnant for the
past few years, so it'll be great if we can just get our hands on a few of these
projects.”

Meredith’s eyes scanned across the crowd. “So, everyone needs to work hard to
get us as many projects as possible! Oh, and I'm counting on you especially,
Zoey!”

“'m sorry, Grandma. But our company won’t be in the run for any projects this
time.”

With the number of resources and funds the Morris Group had, they didn’t need
to get involved in the competition at all.

“But you need to think for the Black family. What Grandma is saying is for you to
acquire some projects on behalf of us,” insisted Meredith.

“I'm afraid that'll be a little difficult, Grandma. | can’t bid for those projects using
my company but if | use my own, it will be very tough.”

Zoey didn’t want to use the company’s resources for personal matters.

Meredith’s face darkened. “Frankly, | don’t care.”

“We should give Zoey a mission that she can’t refuse. After all, remember she
insists on marrying Levi Garrison?” chimed Jennie.

Meredith’s eyes widened at Jennie’s reminder. “That’s right! Zoey, here’s your
mission! You have to get us a project worth at least fifty billion!”

“Why are you forcing this on me, Grandma?” asked Zoey couldn’t seem to
understand.



“Because... you want to get married to Levi, don’t you? None of us Blacks

support this marriage of yours. But as long as you get us a project worth fifty
billion, then neither we nor your parents will stop you. Otherwise, as long as
we’re around, you can forget about marrying Levi!” asserted Meredith firmly.

What?

Zoey froze to the spot.

She thought that the Black family would be better than the Lopez family. But as it
turned out, they were all the same.

They all treated her as if she were nothing but their pawn; a tool to be used.

With such massive profits tempting them, they didn’t even care if their demands
were unreasonable.

“‘Don’t worry. With your resources, this shouldn’t be a problem for you at all.
Moreover, I'll be helping you too. I'll get in contact with the person-in-charge as
soon as possible,” smiled Logan.

Zoey looked at the people around her. “Grandma, | won'’t agree to this! Why do |
have to do this?”

“Fine, you can turn me down. But you can kiss your plans to marry Levi goodbye
as long as I'm alive. | swear I'll do whatever it takes to stop you!” seethed
Meredith.

Everyone else in the Black family had the same attitude too.
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The Black family didn’t want to let this opportunity slip past them, but they didn’t
exactly have the capabilities to grab on any projects.

Zoey, on the other hand, was different.

She had the Morris Group backing her. In fact, as long as she wanted to, it
wouldn’t even be that difficult for her to get her hands on a few of the bigger
projects.

Besides, if Zoey didn’t succeed, they would then have the perfect excuse to keep
Zoey and Levi apart.

After that, they could just find a better man for Zoey and marry her off into a rich,
aristocratic family.

Either way, it was a win-win situation for the Blacks.

“Zoey, you have to understand that this is the best move for you and your
parents,” said Robert.

“I have given your father an executive position at Black Corporation. As for your
mother, I've also pulled some strings to have her transferred to one of the top
hospitals here in South City, and she’s even been appointed as the head of her
department. So they are both very supportive of this plan,” explained Meredith.

Zoey looked at the people in front of her. “So what you’re saying is, as long as |
successfully land a project worth at least fifty billion, then none of you will meddle
in my relationship with Levi anymore?”



“That’s right! And we promise to keep up our end of the bargain. Even your
parents will have no further say,” nodded Meredith.

“Alright. I'll agree then,” conceded Zoey.

For the sake of her relationship with Levi, she needed to give it a try.

Later that day, after Zoey returned to the company, she immediately started
looking into everything concerning the investment conference.

Her secretary came up to her. “Ms. Lopez, even though the investment
conference is organized by South City, the person-in-charge isn’t actually
someone from here. It's rumored that they are completely impartial, and that
they’ll award the projects to the best applicants.”

“It's good to hear that such a person is in charge. Otherwise some of the bigger
conglomerates and rich families would have split the majority of the projects
amongst themselves.”

Zoey’s eyes were shining. This was undeniably good news for her. It meant that
she would have a better chance of succeeding.

Right then, Levi walked in. He had dropped by to see her.

“You look troubled. What's wrong?” asked Levi.

Zoey told Levi about the mission the Blacks had forced upon her.

“A project worth fifty billion? That's easy. And here | thought you were worried
about something unfeasible,” chuckled Levi.

He was the person in charge so all the decisions were going to be made by him.

So, like he said, it was literally easy enough.



That being said, he wasn’t actually worried about the threat from the Blacks or
Zoey'’s parents to keep them apart.

He just found it troublesome.

If Zoey’s family was going to cause problems for them at every turn, then it was
going to be pretty annoying.

So it would be best if everything could be taken care of in one go.

Zoey stared at him with her eyes wide. “Huh? Easy? I'm talking about a project
worth fifty billion here. Not to mention I’'m not bidding for the project using Morris
Group but personally. This is so hard that it's nearly impossible!”

“Why’re you so stressed out? Just one word from me, and you’ll get your project,”
grinned Levi.

“You're not going to pester the boss of Morris Group again, are you? I've just
asked Iris, and she said that the boss isn’t involved with any of this. So do you
still have a way?” asked Zoey.
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“Just relax. You'll get your project soon enough. However, you should suggest to
the Black family that even though the project will land in their laps, you should
still be the one who's in charge,” stated Levi.

Zoey found herself unable to look away from Levi.

It was as if he had some superpower. Each time he stated something or made a
claim, her problems would always just resolve magically on their own.

If she didn’t know better, she’d think that he was the one taking care of things for
her.

However, this time she couldn’t bring herself to believe him, especially when the
boss of Morris Group wasn’t going to help him out.

Thus, she was very curious to see just what Levi would do.
Levi noticed the doubt in her eyes, but he didn’t say anything more on the matter.

He decided he would just go ahead and delegate a project to her during the
investment conference.

Recently, there were two major events that were keeping South City abuzz. The
first was the investment conference, and the second was the arrival of Ezra
Williamson from the Western Region.

When Ezra made a big show of his upcoming arrival to South City, Levi
immediately knew what he was up to.



Soon enough, Levi received a call from Ezra.

“Ezra, you rascal. You're trying to pull one over on your enemies by being so
high-profile, aren’t you?”

Ezra chuckled. ‘I really can’t get anything past you, boss! Our Warzone had been
battling Wheldrake, and it has been particularly difficult to break through their
defense line. So I'm being intentionally loud with my whereabouts to attract their
attention. Once the Beasts join us, | can then circle back and catch them by
surprise,” grinned Ezra sheepishly.

This was the main reason why Ezra wanted everyone to know that he was going
to return to South City.

“Looks like you've learned well from me.”

“‘Aww, shucks, boss! | still have a lot more to learn from you,” said Ezra humbly.

“I'll see you soon then!” Levi was quite eager to see Ezra too. He was not only
one of his soldiers, but was like a brother to him too.

“‘Hehe! By the way, | have a present for you, boss. I've gotten quite a few goodies
from Wheldrake,” grinned Ezra.

“‘Oh? As long as it's not women from Wheldrake!”

“‘Haha! Then what kind of women do you want, boss? Just say the word and I'll
grab you a dozen!”

If Sylas ever found out that the Chief she revered so much was actually such a
person, she’'d probably be shocked speechless.

At the end of the day, once Levi, Ezra, and the rest of these ruthless warriors
removed their armor, they were still just ordinary people.



They were someone else’s son, and some were even a father to others.

But they donned their military uniforms and braved the frontlines just to protect
this land.

It was because of heroic people like them that others had the chance to lead a
peaceful life.

Speaking of Sylas, she had gone off to join a veterans’ gathering. Unexpectedly,
Levi had also received an invitation as a guest.

It was mainly the comrades from when he first joined the military.

But they lost touch once Levi was reassigned to another squad, so none of them
knew of his real identity.
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Those veterans had found out that Levi was in South City, so they sent him an
invitation too.

When Levi saw what the invitation was, he decided to attend it at all cost.
At that moment, the veterans’ gathering had started.

Most of the men there were retired soldiers from the Western Region. They had
all once been elite warriors on the battlefield.

However, there were also some “less elite” veterans among them. They were
ones who had never done much during their military careers but somehow kept
collecting military medals left and right.

This gathering was not only attended by those from the Western Region but there
were also some who came from other Warzones that Sylas had never met
before.

Now that they were all gathered together, the most common topic of conversation
was their current jobs.

A number of them had changed careers and gone on to other fields, but the
majority had continued to work as bodyguards or security personnel.

One major point of interest for the gathering was Sylas.

There were actually quite a few other females around, but Sylas was arguably
the prettiest out of the bunch. Especially now that she had dressed up, she
looked as beautiful as any celebrity out there.



Naturally, a lot of the men there were interested in her.

When they were in the military then, none of them dared to mess with this warrior
princess.

But things were different now.

“Sylas, | heard that you're currently employed as a personal bodyguard?”

“That’s right,” nodded Sylas.

“‘How’s the pay? I'm guessing it's at least seven or eight hundred thousand?”

“I was lucky enough to find a good employer. My salary is about ten million plus a
house and a car,” answered Sylas candidly.

“What?”

Everyone stared at her in disbelief.

Hearing the salary alone was enough to stun the crowd into silence.

This also startled the men who were previously interested in her. They had to
reconsider things now that she suddenly seemed out of their league.

“Sylas, is your boss still hiring? We’re all available!”

“Sure, | can ask.”

With that, Sylas stepped outside and gave Levi a call to check with him.

“Actually, | was just thinking about forming a first-class security team, so | am
indeed hiring.”



Levi already had such a thought in his mind when he decided to attend the
veterans’ gathering. Now that Sylas had called him for this same reason, it was
as if it was meant to be.

Sylas went back in and told the men that her boss would be personally coming
over to do the selection and hiring.

This news undoubtedly thrilled them.

As time went on, more and more people arrived at the gathering.

There were veterans from all over, including those from the North, East, and
South.

Altogether, there were more than one hundred veterans in attendance.

When everyone was seated, the conversation somehow turned into a bragging
competition.

Those from the North laid it on especially thick, and wouldn’t stop boasting about
their military achievements.

“Back then, the three of us managed to infiltrate the enemy’s command post, and
we were all given first-class merits. Our whole company was also awarded a
third-class merit thanks to us.”

“And don’t forget when the whole regiment lost their base, but our company
managed to secure ours successfully. That was because of our effort too, and we
were awarded yet another first-class merit!”

“Our whole military career actually was quite boring. We only just got two
first-class merits, five second-class merits, and eight third-class merits. That’s
all.”



And as if their words weren’t enough, they even started to lay out all those
military medals on the table.
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This naturally drew a lot of envious looks from the crowd.
However, Sylas really despised such behavior.

Nearly everyone in attendance had military medals, and yet no one took them
out.

“Oh, and do you remember how we almost got a special class merit but it was
stolen by another soldier from our squad? That was such a pity!”

‘I know! We were the ones who came across the intel, but that dude just stole the
credit right out from under us!”

“Oh my gosh! | still hate that guy even to this day! If it weren’t for him, I'd be so
much better off right now!”

The group of men were all grumbling.

After all that bragging, the other veterans came to learn their names, which were
Brad Guzman, Xerxes Lewinski, and Gordon Wheeler.

Sylas never expected that those men were once Levi’'s comrades.

Levi had started out as a private before being secretly reassigned to the Northern
Region.

So these men must be in the same squad as him.



And frankly, all the merits they had obtained had pretty much nothing to do with
them.

They were all thanks to Levi putting his life on the line.

It was Levi who managed to infiltrate the enemy’s command post, but the trio
then unashamedly came to steal the limelight.

It was also because of Levi that their company was the only one that successfully
defended their base when the whole regiment lost theirs. The trio again stole
Levi’s thunder.

All those merits that they were boasting about so smugly were all because of
Levi. They had done nothing but brazenly taken the credit.

The trio had always been nothing but bums who skated through life. Their
families wanted to make men out of them, so they enlisted them in the military.

So despite donning military uniforms, they had never been a soldier at heart.

Thus, they enjoyed all sorts of special treatment, but they never put in the effort
during training and even caused all sorts of trouble. When they went to the
battlefield, they were always the first to duck and run too.

So in the end, they had plenty of military awards to brag about despite only being
in uniform for a short while.

In fact, Levi couldn’t comprehend why his merits and glory had fallen in their
hands.

But he was never the type to care about credit and honor.

Besides, the medals were going to the men in the same squad and sharing the
same dorm with him, so he never spoke out about their doings.



However, their behavior soon worsened.

He was always the one fighting deep in the trenches while the trio silently
lounged in the back and collected the awards.

That final special class merit that they spoke about earlier was one that Levi
finally refused to concede. This immediately sowed a seed of hatred in them.

If they had gotten that special class merit, then they would’ve enjoyed a much
better lifestyle after being discharged from military service.

So all these years, not only did they not feel any gratitude towards Levi, but they
even spent most of their time talking smack about him.

This time around, they had actually learned that Levi was in South City; thus,
they intentionally extended an invitation to him.

In Levi’s case, he absolutely could have done something about them audaciously
stealing his glory.

But because they were his first batch of comrades-in-arms, he chose not to make
a big deal out of it.

Right then, someone in the crowd jumped up and suggested, “For the meeting
with Chief Williamson, why don’t we have Brad Guzman and the other two
represent us?”

Everyone nodded in agreement. “That’s a good idea! The three of them have the
most military medals out of all of us, and their military careers have also been the
most outstanding. They definitely deserve the honor of meeting with Chief
Williamson!”
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All the soldiers happily agreed to this plan and there wasn’t one dissenter in the
crowd.

Brad, Xander, and Gordon couldn’t keep the smug looks off their faces.
Not much later, Levi arrived at the hotel with his invitation in hand.

When Sylas saw him, she immediately got up to greet him, but she was
overtaken by Brad and the other two.

“Garrison, you’re finally here! It's been ages!”

The trio leaned in and hugged Levi to give the others the impression that they
were all very close.

“‘Everyone, listen up! Let me introduce you to someone who used to be in our
squad, Levi Garrison!”

“He’s none other than the person who stole the special class merit from us!” Brad
then turned to Levi and gave him a joking smack on his back. “We’'re still holding
that against you by the way, you little rascal!”

The trio was smiling and looking as if they were joking, but Levi still caught the
flash of resentment in their eyes.

‘I heard that you're working as a security guard now?” asked Gordon as he
patted Levi on the shoulders hard.

“That’s right.”



“Out of all the veterans, it looks like you're the one who’s doing the worst now.
Why are you working as a security guard? The least you could do is find a job as
a bodyguard or something.”

“That’s right! We’ve got a female soldier who's doing very well. That’'s her over
there — Sylas,” said Xerxes as he pointed over to Sylas. “She’s working as a
bodyguard, and she has an annual salary of ten million. Her boss even threw in a
house and a car for her!”

Sylas stood up and gave Levi a sheepish grin.

Never in a million years would she have thought that they were Levi’'s comrades.

“Garrison, you're an embarrassment to us in Northern Region!” snickered Brad.

Levi remained silent, but his gaze had traveled to the bunch of military medals
laid out on the table.

A look of awkwardness flashed across the trio’s faces when they noticed where
Levi was looking.

Naturally, they knew those military medals belonged solely to Levi, and that they
had nothing to do with them at all.

But they weren’t going to cave in so easily. “Are you jealous? If you had been a
little braver and fought alongside us, then you would’ve gotten your own medals
too! Besides, you’re just working as a meager security guard even after you
swiped our special class merit. On the other hand, we are just short of that one
merit, otherwise, we would’ve received all the military achievements. It is really
such a shame!”

The other soldiers also started to chime in. “Comrade, that’s not very loyal of you.
You shouldn’t have stolen their credit, especially since you were from the same
squad,” one sneered.



Levi scoffed in response. “I was the one who put in the work so of course, |
deserve the medal. What did that get to do with them?”

“You deserve it? How ridiculous! Who’s going to believe that?”
“I certainly don’t!”
Clearly none of them believed Levi.

“They were awarded so many military medals throughout their careers, that also
show that they have the ability to be awarded the special class merit too. But look
at you, were you awarded any other medals apart from that one medal?” snorted
another.

Brad was sneering at Levi too. “That’s right! You don’t have any other medals
other than that one special class merit, do you?”

“Are you guys sure you want to compare military medals with me?” smirked Levi.
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He actually had long forgotten about all his medals.

But now that these lots were foolishly harassing him, he decided it was
necessary to take care of things once and for all.

The trio broke out into waves of mocking laughter. “Ha! Compare military
medals? With us? Have you lost your mind?”

If Levi really had that many military medals, then there was no way he would be
working as just a security guard.

The thing was, Levi had left their squad because of a severe injury.
Thus, they naturally assumed that his military career ended then as well.

But unbeknownst to them, Levi had only just been reassigned to a top-secret
squad.

Levi whipped out his phone and placed a call to Phoenix. “It's me. Bring some of
my military medals to Oceanic Restaurant.”

“‘Hahahaha...” The trio doubled over in laughter.

“‘Just how many medals do you have that you need someone to deliver them
over to you? Stop fooling yourself, Garrison!” snickered Gordon.

The other veterans also had visible smirks on their faces.

They were having fun being entertained by Levi’s little show.



The thing was, the trio really had too many military medals and was undeniably
the most lauded amongst everyone at the gathering.

The other veterans, as successful as their careers had been, didn’t even have
half as many medals as them.

So Levi was clearly only going to make himself look stupid, especially since he
was quite ordinary when compared to everyone else.

Seeing all this unfold made Sylas extremely anxious. A cold sheen of sweat
broke out all over her body.

She wanted to tell everyone about Levi’s real identity, but she changed her mind
after seeing the determined look on his face.

Levi turned his attention back on Brad and the other two. He perked an eyebrow
at their smug expressions. “Can you sleep at night knowing that you took what
should’ve been mine? Don’t the three of you even feel one ounce of shame?”

The trio hesitated for a little before quickly regaining their composure.

“What on earth are you blabbering on about? We were awarded these medals
because we put our lives on the line. Everything is properly documented in the
files, and an easy search will prove us right. Who are you to try and steal this
from us?”

“You're despicable, Garrison! How dare you claim our medals for yourself?”

All the other veterans had believed Brad and his friends, so they naturally
assumed Levi was lying through his teeth here too.



“And you call yourself a warrior of Erudia? You’re an embarrassment to all of us!
Do you have nothing else better to do than to covet military medals that have
nothing to do with you at all?”

Most people in the room were getting angry.

“‘Don’t tell anyone you served up North. We don’t want to be associated with
shameful people like you! What? You don’t like what | said? Then come, let’s
fight it out!” growled one muscular-looking warrior.

Sylas quickly stepped up, hoping to diffuse the situation. “We’re all comrades
here. There’s no need to get fired up.”

“Fine. Since you’re the one asking, | won’t do anything. But, if no one delivers
those supposed medals of his, then | can’t guarantee I'll keep my cool,” the same
guy roared.

Thus, everyone stared at Levi expectantly, waiting for those medals of his to
arrive.

Soon enough, casually dressed Phoenix rushed into the scene. In his arms was
an army green box.

Bang!
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The sound of the box hitting the table startled everyone.

Phoenix turned to Levi and whispered to him. “You have too many medals. |
could only manage to grab one case.”

All of Levi’s medals — and there were really a lot — were in Phoenix’s care.
Levi gave a small smirk. “Don’t worry. These are more than enough.”

The duo’s conversation shocked those standing around them.

Did he say too many military medals?

Wait. How many medals does he have that he needs such a big case?
And... there’s more than one case?

Brad, on the other hand, still had the same sneer plastered across his face.
“Open the case and show us then! There’s no way there are medals inside!”

“‘Exactly! Who do you think you're fooling with that box?”
Gordon and Xerxes naturally refused to believe him too.

Levi had gotten injured and then was discharged very early in his military career.
The Special Class Merit had to be the only medal he had ever been awarded.

Levi glanced lazily at Phoenix and instructed, “Open the box.”



Phoenix dutifully grabbed a key, unlocked the box, and pulled the lid up.

The sight made everyone’s jaw drop. There were at least a hundred military
medals nestled in the box.

Even the trio started to panic.

This... this can’t be real, right?

But if they’re fake, where on earth would Garrison find so many fake medals on
such short notice?

Besides, he wouldn’t have purposely asked someone to send them over if they
were just going to be fake, right?

Levi dipped his hand into the case and grabbed a black-colored medal.

“Special Class Merit?” gasped a few of the men.

Levi sneered. “This medal is the one that you said | stole from you.”

Clack!

Levi threw it gently onto the table, before reaching for yet another black-colored
medal.

“Wow! That’s another Special Class Merit!”

“This medal, | received five years ago during the battle at Catskills when |
beheaded the enemy’s commander-in-chief.”

What!



There had been four hundred thousand soldiers fighting in the battle at Catskills.

Yet, Levi was the one who beheaded the commander-in-chief?

Just who is he exactly?

Levi ignored the shocked expressions on their faces and continued to pull out yet
another black-colored medal.

Another one!

Everyone inhaled sharply at the sight.

“I received this because | was the first one to infiltrate the enemy’s stronghold up
at the Northern Region.”

Clack!

Levi again tossed it onto the table.

Everyone stared at the three medals lying there. They couldn’t believe their eyes.

These are real medals!

Real freaking medals!

The trio was in complete panic mode now. They stared at Levi with their eyes
wide and their mouths agape.

However, Levi wasn’t done yet. He continued to draw one medal after another
out of the box. There were a couple dozen of them, and all were Special Class
Merits.



“These were awarded for similar reasons, so there’s really nothing much to say.”

This comment nearly threw everyone into a fit.

Nothing much to say? There are at least seventy or eighty Special Class Merit
medals there and he says there’s nothing much to say?

Just who is this person?

Where exactly did he come from?

Everyone then turned their eyes onto Brad, Xander, and Gordon.

It was as if their eyes were silently accusing the trio of withholding information.

Didn’t you three say he was a mere security guard? Why would a mere
bodyguard have so many Special Class Merits!

The trio’s faces were completely distorted by then.

They didn’t know what was going on either.
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Levi then nonchalantly grabbed a purple-colored medal out of the box.
“Huh?”

This medal confused everyone.

It was purple-in-color, and one that no one had seen before.

What class is this?

Could it be of a higher class than the Special Class Merit?

On closer inspection, there was a beautifully engraved image of a Kirin on the
medal.

“This Kirin Military Medal was awarded three years ago when | was in the East
battling against Arendelle. | eliminated three hundred thousand enemies and
captured another hundred thousand!” stated Leuvi.

Holy cow!
The men’s faces paled.
They had all heard of the battle between the Eastern Warzone and Arendelle.

That war lasted three whole days and three whole nights, and they managed to
fight their way right into the capital of Arendelle before ultimately decimating it.

The whole of Erudia celebrated triumphantly.



Levi then pulled out another purple-colored medal. “This was another one |
received three years ago. Felle Nation launched a sneak attack on the Southern
Region and caused us extensive damages. | led our troops to charge after them,
and we even wiped out the whole of Felle Nation.”

Again?

More sharp inhales could be heard echoing through the room.

They could more or less guess Levi’s identity after hearing his account.

The battle he had just spoken about was one that was a must-hear story among
soldiers and had been retold again and again.

So everyone knew the story like the back of their hand.

Brad had a very unpleasant expression on his face, as if he were choking on a
fly.

Levi ignored him and pulled yet another medal out of the case.

This time, it was a gold-colored medal.

There are gold-colored medals?

No one has seen gold-colored medals before! Heck, I've never even heard of
anyone mentioning them before!

The engraving on this medal was of a magnificent dragon.

Everyone knew that dragon was a symbol of Erudia.

This meant that the medal itself could very well be a symbol of the country too!



The purple Kirin Military Medal was awarded to those whom the country placed
great value on.

Thus, the gold medal could only be one that was awarded to Erudia’s ultimate
God of War.

Levi held the heavy medal in his hands as he spoke, “This medal is called the
Dragon Military Medal, or just the Dragon Medal. This is the only one of its kind in
the history of Erudia!”

Crash!

Levi had just finished speaking when the trio suddenly collapsed onto the floor.

They were so shocked that it wouldn’t be surprising if they blacked out right then.

Who would’ve imagined that their fellow comrade, the one who had once been in
their squad, would turn out to be someone who owned the only Dragon Military
Medal in Erudia!l

Everyone else was trembling in their shoes too.

Even Sylas, who was well-aware of Levi’s true identity, wasn’t exempted from
being affected by the atmosphere in the room.

Finding themselves standing in front of such a highly-revered man made their
blood pound with exhilaration.

But Levi wasn't finished yet. “Two years ago, with my very own fists, | had
defeated an army coalition with the Eighteen-Nation Alliance. In order to honor
me for my unmatched capabilities, Erudia awarded me with this Dragon Medal
and promoted me to a five-star ranked God of War. | am also the only God of War
with five stars in the history of Erudia! That was the pinnacle of my career, and
my name has been written into history. I'll never forget the day that | was
awarded this medal...”



Levi’s voice trailed off as he became swept up in his memories.
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Everyone held their breath as Sylas saluted and announced. “Salute to our Chief!
Salute to our Hero!”

Sylas’ voice was like a wake-up call to everyone else as they quickly saluted to
the God of War with their body trembling and eyes filled with tears.

The tears weren’t only for the honor to meet face to face with the God of War, but
also the stories behind each and every badge that he earned.

The man standing in front of them was the protector of Erudia, the one who gave
them the peace they’d been living in.

Everyone was excited. It was as if they had returned to the military camp.

“We will fight by your side if there is war!” Sylas shouted and everyone repeated
after her.

Even Phoenix straightened his body as he remembered the time when they
fought the invasion from the alliance.

It was a time of darkness, but also a time of miracle.

As the world thought that Erudia was going to fall, Levi led the army to turn the
tide, and defeated the Eighteen-Nation Alliance.



The God of War had slain thousands of god-like warriors sent by the eighteen
nations with his iron fists. It was that fight that made Erudia one of the
superpowers it was now instead of a developing country.

The three had their bloods drawn from their faces.

They didn’t need to suspect Levi’s identity anymore for the truth had been
spoken.

Levi glared at the three of them and challenged, “Do you still want to compare
the number of medals?”

“I-1-1-1...” Brad Guzman was at a loss for words.

‘I have dozens of medals here. Do you need me to tell you the story behind each
and every one of these medals?”

The three had nothing more to say except kneeling before him and begged for
forgiveness. They didn’t even come close to comparing themselves with Levi.

Levi scoffed and slowly put his medals back into the case before setting his eyes
on Brad’s medals on the table. “| was going to let this slide, but you three have
crossed the line. | was the one who risked my life to complete the mission for
these medals and yet you guys took credit for it. Now, are you still claiming that
these belong to you?”

“N-no...” Brad and his partners in crime quickly shook their heads.

“‘Even if | ignore your wrongdoings, | still have to take back whatever that belongs
to me. Even if it's a third-class award, it’s still an honor that belongs to me. It’s
proof of my sacrifice. Phoenix, take these medals away and strip them of their
achievements!” Levi ordered.
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“Yes, Sir!” Phoenix responded immediately.

“You guys are worthless!” Levi roared and threw Brad and his companions out,
leaving the others cowering in fear.

The purpose of the gathering was to discuss how they should welcome Ezra. Yet,
instead of doing that, it turned into an event where they witnessed the true face
of the God of War.

Everyone finally understood the reason for Ezra, Western Region’s
commander-in-chief, would come to South City. They finally had their answer.

He came to see the God of War.

“You guys don’t have to be so tense,” Levi stated. “I still have something to
announce. Sylas, please.”

Sylas nodded. “The boss | was talking about earlier is the Chief. | have been
hired as a bodyguard to the Chief’s wife.”

‘Let me make it simple. I'm planning to build an indestructible security team at
Morris Group, so | would be glad if anyone here is willing to join us,” Levi
explained.

“Count me in!”

“Me too.”



Everyone began to volunteer as if it was a once-in-a-lifetime opportunity, which it
was. To them, there would be no bigger honor than to work for the God of War.

‘I don’t need to be paid!” one shouted.

“No, everyone here is getting paid according to the market price. | only have one
request. Guard the company with all your might.”

Levi was feeling very happy after taking care of that matter. The safety of Morris
Group’s employees was now solved.

With that, Levi and Phoenix left so that the gathering could continue.

On his way back, Levi ran into a familiar face.

It was none other than Tyler, who was leading the Joneses.

The building that Morris Group and Oriental Star Group now owned once
belonged to Triple Group, a high-rise building that was situated in the center of
South City.

Tyler and his people were inspecting the surroundings so that they could build a
statue of the God of War.

“‘Hold it! Did | say you could leave?” Wales stopped Levi.

“What do you want?” Levi was a little angered by Wales’ action as that spoiled
his mood. “Looks like you are playing it smart and aren’t messing around with the
Joneses’ name.”

“Are you looking down on us?” Tyler questioned.

Levi was rendered speechless at the question as Tyler’s action was contradicted
with what he said in the past.



“Whatever. Get the hell out of here. You in our way of building the statue of the
God of War.” Tyler waved his hand to chase Levi away.

“What did you say?” Levi was surprised to hear his own title.

“Are you deaf? We're looking for the best location to build a statue for the God of
War!”

“Just give up. The God of War doesn’t like all these craps.”
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“What did you say?”

Everyone was stunned by what Levi had just spouted and stared at him
unbelievably.

“The God of War won't like it? Did you really just say that?”

“Yes, | did,” Levi nodded.

“What? Are you implying that you’re the God of War?” Tyler laughed.
“That’s right. And | don't like it.”

“This guy is delusional!” one of the Joneses laughed as the others looked at Levi
as if he was a total buffoon.

They would rather believe that Levi had a billion in his account rather than him
being the God of War as the punishment for impersonating the guardian of the
country could land one in jail for a few decades.

“Get the hell out of here! Like it has anything to do with you!” Tyler laughed. “I
can assure you that the God of War will be very fond of this new statue!”

“We Joneses will be the first to build a statue of the God of War in Erudia to
commemorate his great contribution and achievement to the country.” Tyler
declared proudly.



The Joneses had a smug look on their faces. If they could complete the statue,
everyone in Erudia, and even the whole world, would shift their focus to their
family. They could gather wealth like no one had ever seen before.

They also believed that the God of War would like the statue, and that was their
main goal.

“You’re just wasting your time. Still, do whatever you like,” Levi said and turned to
leave.

If the Joneses were erecting a statue of him to show their gratitude, Levi
would’ve let them be. He would even thank them for doing that.

The only problem was that the Joneses were never the kind people who would
do things that wouldn’t benefit them, and Levi did not like that one bit.

“Stop! Who do you think you are?” Wales yelled while Tyler stood next to him
with his arms crossed. The latter always looked down on Levi as he was an

important member of the Prince Gang in South Hampton. If any of his friends
learned that he had a cousin like Levi, they would definitely make fun of him.

“You're just like your mother, a nobody! You don’t deserve to be a part of our
family!” Tyler mocked as Levi left.

Even though their progress was held back a little by their run in with Levi, the
Joneses finally found a perfect place and began their construction of the statue.

As for Levi, he put his back into the investment conference as soon as he got
back to Morris Group since he promised Tim that he would handle it.

Levi even transferred Aurora from North Hampton to South City for the project.

Without wasting much time, Aurora got a handful of tender documents for Levi,
which he read through thoroughly one by one.



He had high hopes for businesses from other regions to develop in South City
through the investment conference.
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Levi was a genius in doing business from the beginning. He could instantly make
out which companies would benefit South City as soon as they got their
investments. The most important part of the project was to generate healthy
competition in the industry.

“The Joneses?” Levi raised a brow when he noticed the Joneses’ tender.

He immediately frowned after reading through the document as the Joneses
were trying to win the bid by using their royal status. The tender documents that
the Joneses submitted were in a complete mess.

Thus, Levi marked a huge red cross on the document without even thinking
twice.

“Oh? Isn’t this Logan and Jennie’s company?” Levi smiled. It was evident that
they were trying to gain a huge profit from the conference.

Another red cross was marked at the second document.

The next tender document belonged to the Black family, which was drafted by
Zoey. The only problem was that Robert and Meredith’s names were noted down
as the people in charge instead of Zoey’s.

Levi took the matter into his own hands and crossed Robert and Meredith’s
names off and replaced it with Zoey’s name before marking a tick on the
document.

For the next few days, Levi was completely immersed in inspecting all the tender
documents that were submitted and came up with a list of names.



On the other hand, there existed a powerful group called the South City Chamber
of Commerce. They held the power to control every market in South City.

Yet, they would use their influence to cut off all investors from other regions in
order to monopolize the businesses in South City and had caused a great deal of
trouble because of that.

In the office of the chamber, the president and a few directors were holding a
meeting.

Wardell Becker, President of South City Chamber of Commerce, spoke in a cold
tone. “The investment conference is just days away. | noticed quite a number of
companies from other regions are trying to do business here by winning the bid.”

“I noticed that as well. The policy is encouraging them to develop and invest
here. They are going crazy!” Joel Fraley, Vice-president of the South City
Chamber of Commerce, nodded in agreement.

“The three hundred billion should belong to South City! Technically speaking, we,
the South City Chamber of Commerce should be in charge of handling the
money! Why would the higher-ups give such an important task to a young’un
instead?

‘I know, right? If he divides the money to the companies from other regions, we
would lose a lot of shares!”

The rest of the directors agreed as well.

“That’s what I’'m worried about the most. I've heard that this young man is an
advocate of attracting investment from other regions to promote the development
of Quebec! What a load of crap!” Wardell scolded.

“Don’t worry. As long as we butt into this matter, even companies from other
cities of Quebec can’t even get a single cent from the project! That money
belongs to us!” Joel stated confidently.



Their views were simple. To keep the three hundred billion away from companies
from other regions. As long as the money was distributed to companies in South
City, they could make a lot of profits from it.

“Mr. Becker, what should we do?” one of the directors asked.

“We just have to make the head of the project one of our own,” Wardell
suggested.

“I've already found out who the head is. He’s Levi Garrison from North Hampton,”
Joel said. “He’s not part of the business circle. I'm confused as to why the
higher-ups would let him lead such an important project.”
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“That’s none of our business. We just have to know who the person in charge is,”
Wardell smiled. “Joel, you and | are going to pay this Levi a visit.”

As Levi was leaving his office, he was greeted by a group of people.

“Are you Mr. Levi Garrison?” Joel asked. “We’re from the South City Chamber of
Commerce. Is it possible to have some of your time? We would like to make a
proposition.”

Levi was surprised that the Chamber of Commerce would catch up to him so
soon.

They most probably found out about me when Aurora was moving the
documents.

“Of course.” Levi followed Joey into a Lincoln where a person was waiting inside
for him.

“‘Allow me to introduce myself first. I'm Wardell Becker, President of the South
City Chamber of Commerce. We would like to discuss with you about the
upcoming investment conference.”

“Goon.”

“‘Even though we aren’t part of the government, we are still an organization
formed by the businessmen of South City. We represent the interest of all
businessmen in South City and to stabilize the market. We heard that Mr.
Garrison is interested in attracting businesses from other regions to invest in our
city. We believe that this would harm our interests, which is something that we
cannot ignore.”



‘I see,” Levi smiled. “Then, what do you propose?”

“We propose that while companies from other regions could participate in the bid,
only businesses from South City can win the projects. As long as you agree to
our proposition, this will be yours,” Wardell smiled as he handed Levi a check.

Levi took a peek at the numbers and wasn’t surprised to see a hundred million
written on it.

“These women will be yours as well.” Wardell pointed at the four gorgeous
women sitting in the back seat. Calling them supermodels would be an
understatement.

“This car could be yours too. Mr. Garrison, | know you hold the power to decide
who can or can’t invest in the project. That power will still belong to you, as long
as you make sure that only the businessmen from South City will win all the bids.
With this, it will be a win-win situation. You also get something from it. Isn’t it a
great deal?”

“You're right. No matter what | choose, it won’'t harm my interest.” Levi returned
the smile.

Both Wardell and Joel were glad to see that Levi was on their side, or so they
thought.

“From this day onwards, you’ll be a friend of the South City Chamber of
Commerce. Just let us know if you run into any troubles in the future,” Wardell
offered as he tried to hold his laughter back.

The president of the chamber could not believe he could dupe the young man in
front of him so easily. He was already picturing the huge amount of shares he
could get when the three hundred billion find its ways to the businesses in South
City.

His net worth would shoot up by a least ten times.



Levi looked at the check and smiled, which froze both Wardell and Joel.



