
The Return of the God of War [The Protector] Chapter 2621 

 

bring it on!” 

 

Levi Garrison agreed. 

 

Just as Jiao Tianyu was about to do it, Levi Garrison changed his voice and said: “Wait…” 

 

“What’s wrong?” 

 

Dozens of eyes stared at him stubbornly. 

 

“What’s wrong? Do you want to regret it?” 

 “Are you scared?” 

 

“It’s nothing if we are afraid! Anyway, apart from our disapproval of you, you are still our mentor! Same 

but guide us!” 

 

“Yes! As long as you are soft, I will spare you this time!” 

… 

 

Everyone asked. 

 

“No, I mean let you go together! Don’t let him go!” 

 



Levi Garrison said. 

 

“Um?” 

 

The words came out. 

 

Everyone was stunned. 

 

What? 

 

It’s not enough to single Jiao Tianyu, we have to challenge them all! 

 

Too arrogant, right? 

 

It’s exactly the same as scolding other people for trash before. 

 

“Well, this is what you asked for! I will never keep my hands! It’s none of my business to kill you!” 

 

“Yes! We will do our best! We will do our best! You are dead and injured, regardless of our business!” 

 

… 

 

Everyone was excited for a while. 

 

They will give the heaviest hand to Levi Garrison’s Landing! 



 

It’s best to take advantage of this opportunity to get rid of Levi Garrison, and Kunlun Academy can give 

them a new mentor! 

 

Everyone looked at each other. 

 

It’s all an idea! 

 

He severely injured Levi Garrison and prevented him from assuming the position of a mentor. 

 

So they can change mentors. 

 

But these guys are pretty good. 

 

No plan to kill Levi Garrison, but just wounding! 

 

They want what they want, but they don’t want to hurt others. 

 

Levi Garrison smiled and said, “It doesn’t matter! Come together! Do your best!” 

 

“Okay, then you be careful!!!” 

 

Eighty people including Jiao Tianyu were inexplicably excited. 

 

For their purposes, they must fight hard! 

 



“kill!!!” 

 

Everyone shot at the same time. 

 

Extremely shocking! 

 

Levi Garrison looked at them and shook his head helplessly: “Too slow, too light, too weak…” 

 

“boom!” 


