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“‘Huh? Who are you to know Anson? What a joke!”
Pierre shot a disdainful glance at Levi.

Anson is the right-hand man to the God of War. Naturally, an insignificant person
like you won’t know him.

“‘He’s the God of War you’re referring to!” announced Alfie.
“What?”

A look of astonishment appeared on Pierre’s and Jenson’s face. The color had
been completely drained from their faces.

“‘How is that possible? How can he be the God of War? | don’t believe you.”
Naturally, Pierre was unwilling to face the reality.

“‘He’s really the God of War. Sir, Captain Mortimer reports!”

Mortimer saluted him.

Witnessing this scene, Pierre and Jenson felt like a bombshell had been dropped
on them.

They were utterly dumbfounded.

If one person’s account were unreliable, the second person would do the trick.



“Sir, Commander Pence reports!”

At that moment, a group of people rushed over.

The person at the front was Mike Pence, the Commander-in-chief of the South
City Warzone, who saluted Levi.

The deputy commanders and military officers behind him saluted Levi as well.

“T-T-This...”

Pierre and Jenson gasped in disbelief. They felt like their blood had frozen in
their veins as shivers ran down their spines.

If the verdict of two people was still unreliable, what about that of three, four or
five people?

What if a dozen of them said that he was the God of War?

In that case, he’s indeed the God of War!

The God of War?

How can it be that he’s the God of War?

He’s such a young man and so low-profile.

We have actually messed around with the God of War?

This is the unluckiest thing to happen to them.

They could’ve offended anyone else but the God of War!



Not only were the two of them terrified, but Sarah and the rest, who were
kneeling on the ground, also started sweating in fear.

Their eyes widened in disbelief.

The God of War?

The stinky soldier we were referring to is actually the supreme God of War!

“Ohno...”

Sarah’s manager moaned in shock and fainted right away.

Staring at Mike, Levi asked, “Mike Pence, what’s going on? Why is the military
base in such a mess, with a bunch of clowns filming here?”

Jenson'’s heart was pounding so frantically that it was almost leaping out of his
throat. Indeed, he dared to call Mike Pence by his full name.

“Sir, it's my mistake. I'm completely oblivious to this.”

He whirled around to glare at Jenson. “Is this your doing, Jenson Grant?”

“No... No. I... I...” stuttered Jenson, not knowing how to explain himself.

“That’s enough! The shoot ends right now. Everyone from Star Entertainment just
gets lost! The military base is not a place for you to unleash your madness!”
bellowed Mike furiously.

Pierre was terrified.

Now, his connections were completely useless in this situation, not even the
Jones family.



When he was up against the God of War, even the Joneses could offer no help at
all.

Levi’s gaze suddenly landed on Sarah and the rest. “Do you still need me to
apologize?”



