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“God of War, my lord. This is Ezra Williamson, King of War of the Western
Region, at your service!” shouted Ezra.

“Get up. There’s no need for such formalities.”

Naturally, the person standing before Ezra turned out to be Levi.

Shadow, the most skillful of the Jones family, was shocked to find out that Levi
was the God of War all along.

Ezra wasn’t pointing randomly after all. Levi’s the real deal!

The God of War looks like Levi because he is Levi!

Still stunned by his discovery, Shadow suddenly heard a voice asking him, “This
the second time that you’ve followed me. Do you really have to wait for me to call
you out?”

Shoot! I’ve been spotted!

Did he say ‘the second time’?

Shadow trembled with fear when he realized that Levi had spotted him.

Thinking that he was the best there was at hiding, Shadow never expected to be
discovered by anyone.

Now that the God of War had discovered him, Shadow, clad in black, was
convinced to come out to the open willingly.



He then knelt before Levi and pleaded, “Forgive me, God of War! I only followed
you because I was ordered to do so.”

“If I wanted it, you’d be dead already,” stated Levi coldly.

“Go back to the shadows. I need you to take care of those who might follow us
later,” ordered Ezra who needed Shadow to deal with the spies from Wheldrake.

“Understood!” responded Shadow before disappearing again.

Ezra then informed Levi seriously, “My lord, I’ll attack Wheldrake tonight when
they least expect it.”

“So soon?” asked Levi looking surprised, for he thought Ezra was going to stay a
few more days.

“The people will only hate me more if I stay any longer. Besides, there’s no better
time than tonight. Once Kirin’s done gathering the Beasts, we’ll strike at
midnight!”

“Whatever you do, just don’t die on me!” encouraged Levi before giving Ezra a
strong pat on the shoulder.

“So I’ve heard that you’re remarrying Ms. Zoey soon. Unfortunately, I wouldn’t be
able to attend the wedding, but you can be sure you’ll get my gift!”

“Come, meet my soon-to-be wife!”

Levi then brought the excited Ezra to the company.

Looking at the stranger beside Levi, Zoey was a little dumbfounded.

On the other hand, Sylas was about to explode with excitement when she saw
Ezra.



It’s Ezra Williamson!

Chief of the Western Region!

My true superior!

Sylas was so excited that she stumbled onto the ground before greeting Ezra,
“Hello… Hello, Chief.”

After looking at Ezra for quite a while, that was the only greeting Sylas could
come up with.

“Chief?”

Zoey was as surprised as she was perplexed by Sylas’ greeting.

Why did Sylas call him ‘Chief’?

Is that his title?

“Hello there. Try not to get too excited,” advised Ezra before shifting his focus to
Zoey, “Nice to meet you, Ms. Zoey. I’m Ezra, a good friend of Levi’s. We came
from the same place.”


