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Besides Harold, another elderly man with a divine aura and a quirky-looking girl were standing next to 

her bed. 

 

Isabella asked Harold what had happened in a state of confusion, “Am I dead?” 

 

She could only recall her memories up until the point before she fainted. 

 

When she saw the fancy, vintage room, she thought she had died in the fire together with Harold, and 

they both arrived in hell. 

 

“Do you think hell would look so beautiful?” Harold asked with a chuckle. 

 

“I guess not. So, we're not dead yet?” Isabella said emotionally as she touched her own face and felt 

there was warmth. 

 

She then touched Harold's hands, and she could feel their warmth too. 

 

“Mr. Campbell, Mrs. Campbell had just woken up, so she shouldn't get too worked up. Let me check her 

condition.” 

 

When Samuel, who was waiting at the side, saw Isabella getting a little too excited, he immediately 

interrupted the couple's conversation. 

 

Harold stood up to make way for Samuel. “All right, Dr. Thompson.” 

 

“Dr. Thompson? Are you that genius doctor that even the Grim Reaper is afraid of?” 

 

When Isabella heard Harold mention the name “Dr. Thompson,” she was instantly reminded of Samuel 

Thompson, the genius doctor from Jazona. 

 

“Mrs. Campbell, you're flattering me. I only know a few medical skills. I'm no match for the Grim 

Reaper,” Samuel said humbly. 

 

He then sat next to Isabella to check her condition. 

 

A moment after, when Isabella confirmed her suspicion that the old, divine man before her eyes was 

indeed Samuel Thompson, she looked surprisedly at Harold. 

 



She could not comprehend how Harold could invite the miracle healer, Samuel, to come and give her 

treatment. 

 

There was a rule that Samuel had set, which Isabelle had heard of - even the richest man had to queue 

in front of the doctor's house and wait until they were chosen to get treatment from him. 

 

Is Harold really the legendary God of War? 

 

Isabella looked at Harold with a curios gaze. 

 

As she recalled the scene of how he rushed into the fire to save her, unexplainable emotions were 

surging within her heart and were gradually coursing through her whole body. 

 

It was a nice, warm feeling. 

 

After Harold gave Isabella a reassuring look, he went out to give his parents-in-law a call to tell them 

about the good news. 

 

After a few minutes, Harold came back in. 

 

“Bella, your parents would like to video call you. Remember to control your emotions, and don't get too 

worked up, okay?” 

 

After waiting for Samuel to finish checking on Isabella, Harold passed her the phone. 

 

Then, he closed the door behind him as he went out with Samuel to talk about Isabella's recovery 

process. 

 

Ever since Isabella had woken up, Harold did not even spare a glance at Loraine. Not even once. 


