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After seeing their pillar of support, Sarah and the rest relayed what happened to
Pierre in an exaggerated manner.

Sarah sobbed continuously, with the red marks left by Levi still printed on her
cheek.

When Pierre saw that, he became enraged.

“Who are you? How dare you hit my people?” yelled Pierre.
Pierre

Which soldier is so foolish that he dares to offend my people?
“Who are you?” asked Levi.

“Listen up, then. I'm Pierre Javens, the CEO of Star Entertainment. We came to
the South City Warzone to film a variety show,” stated Pierre coldly.

“Who permitted you to film a show in the warzone? Don’t you know that the
military base is a sacred ground that cannot be infringed? Look at the mess you
people have made in the military base!” said Levi coldly.

A laugh escaped Pierre’s lips. “Who gave me the permit? With my vast
connections, it's a piece of cake to get a special permit to shoot in the warzone.
Furthermore, I’'m filming a show here to promote the soldiers. This is a positive
and motivational show. Who are you to be such a huge busybody?”



“Firstly, the military base is a sacred ground that must not be infringed. Outsiders
are prohibited from entering. Secondly, why do the soldiers of Erudia need you to
promote them? Go overseas and ask around. Which country doesn’t fear the
soldiers of Erudia?” stated Levi angrily.

“Thirdly, you are live-streaming in the military base without any permission.
Filming without any restraints is already an infringement of the rules. There’s
even someone who tried to film the internal structure of the tanks. This would
constitute a huge crime of leaking military secrets! Lastly, your people have
insulted soldiers. Just these four points will be sufficient to make you spend the
rest of your life in jail.”

Levi listed out their crimes point by point.

“Yeah! The military base is not a place for you to act brazenly!”

The other soldiers clapped and cheered as they were rather moved by the
speech.

After all, Sarah and the other celebrities had gone overboard.

They had been suppressing their fury for a while because no one had shown up
to back them up.

Yet, Levi’s powerful presence intimidated Sarah and the rest. They were so
terrified that they stayed silent, not daring to utter a single word.

On the other hand, Pierre was enraged. “Who are you? How dare you question
what we do?”

“That’s not for you to know. I'm asking you, who permitted you to film in the
military base?”

Levi was curious about that.



“Listen up, you rascal. It's the Head of Culture and Media Department who gave
me special permission. He’s a good friend of mine!” declared Pierre proudly.

“Bring him to me right away. If | don’t see him within ten minutes, | won’t bother
meeting him,” ordered Levi coldly.

“Who'’s so arrogant to demand me to meet him? Does he have balls of steel?”

With a booming voice, Jenson Grant, Head of Culture and Media Department,
arrived.

Pierre relayed what happened to Jenson in an exaggerated manner.



