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Michael immediately looked ahead, with hope burning in his eyes, but he was
soon disappointed.

The God of War wasn’t there, and Tyler and the others were the ones who had
arrived, along with a servant.

The servant had a gift box with him.

The Joneses thought that the box looked quite familiar, but they couldn’t quite
remember where they had seen it before.

“What’s going on, Tyler? Didn’t I ask you guys to go and welcome the God of
War? Why did you return with this?” asked Michael.

“Calm down, grandpa. This guy is not an ordinary guy. He is the God of War’s
messenger and he is here with the God of War’s gift to us.”

Tyler’s words got Michael excited.

He quickly rushed over to check it out.

Anything related to the God of War, even a stinky dog, would be viewed as a
luxury, in his eyes.

Michael would have gone on his knees to accept the gift if he had needed to.



“Sir, what did the God of War have you deliver over?” asked Michael.

“An ancient relic. A bronze sword,” replied the man calmly.

“Huh? A bronze sword?”

The Joneses took a closer look and realized that it was the same sword that the
Jones family had gifted the God of War, back some time ago.

That was good news, because if the sword was there, then the God of War had
to be close-by as well.

Levi Garrison would mean nothing, when the God of War were to arrive.

He can either join the family and contribute accordingly, or he can rot in hell!

The Joneses were all ecstatic to see that.

“Sir, may I know why the God of War had you deliver the bronze sword over in
advance?”

The Joneses guessed that the sword was meant to signal the arrival of the God
of War before the real deal had shown up.

The man holding the box ignored them. He looked around and scanned the
surroundings before he suddenly walked over to Levi.

Boom!

That gesture sent a dangerous message that had almost frightened Michael and
Joey so much that they had fallen onto their knees.



Is the bronze sword a gift to Levi? How does he know the God of War?

As they pondered on this thought, the delivery man approached Levi and
presented the box politely.

Levi opened the box and took the bronze sword out to swing it around a little.

The somewhat rusty artefact suddenly turned strangely bright, as it soon
appeared powerful.

T-that gift is for Levi? H-how does he know the God of War? Or does it mean that
the God of War is here?

They thought about how Levi had seemed to know everything about Anson and
the Iron Brigade.

Is Levi a member of the Iron Brigade?

Wales couldn’t help but scold Levi when the former saw the latter play with the
sword, “Oy, what are you doing, Levi Garrison? That bronze sword is a gift from
the Jones family to the God of War, and you have no right to play with it like that!”

“He’s right! Put it down. You have no right to do that,” chimed in the other
Joneses.

Levi kept playing with the sword. He chuckled and asked, “There’s a question
that you guys should really think about.”

“And what is that?”

“Could it be that I am the God of War?”


