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“Grandpa, though we don’t want to admit our relationship with Levi, we cannot
deny the fact that the God of War has rescued him. One day, we’ll still have to
repay his kindness!” Tyler said.

“What should we do then?” Michael asked.

“Perhaps we should give the legend a gift?” Tyler suggested.

“What should we give?” Michael stroke his chin as he pondered.

“Paintings and jewelry might be exquisite, but I don’t think he’s into these things.
As a warrior, he must be fond of weapons. Grandpa, we do have an ancient
bronze sword, don’t we? Shall we give it to him?” Tyler proposed.

Upon hearing the suggestion, Michael burst out laughing, “You’re indeed the man
the Jones family can rely on! Brilliant!”

“With this gift, not only can we repay his kindness, but we might also gain his
favor as well!”

“Come on, let’s send the gift over!” Without hesitation, Tyler immediately had the
gift delivered to South City Warzone.

Mike looked at the gift and did not know what to do with it. He contacted Levi and
told him about the gift from the Joneses.

“Keep it.” Levi ordered.

In just a short while, Seth delivered the gift to Morris Group.



Unwrapping the gift box, a bronze sword that was covered in rust showed itself. It
carried a musty metallic odor.

The sword was an antique the Jones family bid during an auction for three
hundred million.

“How generous of them.” Levi smirked.

“I wonder how would they react if they find out the sword is with me?”

Levi then instructed Mike to inform the Joneses that he was pleased with the gift
and had accepted it.

Upon receiving an update from the God of War, the Joneses were exhilarated,
especially Michael. He was so excited that he could not sleep the whole night.

After all, it was the first time the God of War communicated with them directly.

The Jones family were utterly pleasantly surprised.

Imagine how Michael would react if he found out the man he regarded so highly
for was none other than Levi?

Though the Joneses viewed the bronze sword as their family’s priced
possession, Levi treated it as a toy.

“You bought a fake sword from Amazon? It looks like someone is very free
today!”

Iris could not help to grumble when she noticed Levi was playing with a sword.

A sudden frown warped her face. Clearly, she was not in a good mood after
attending a meeting.



She became even more frustrated after seeing Levi wielding his sword like he did
not have a care in the world.

“Since you’re so free, why don’t you focus on your work? Do you still remember
about the one billion deal with the Black family?” Iris reprimanded him.

“What’s wrong with you? Why are you so mad?” Levi felt something was amiss
with her.

“That five billion project! One of the vendors has yet to clear its payment. We
don’t know what to do with them anymore!”


