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Chapter 323 

 

As soon as Isabella finished speaking, the crowd around her began to jeer. 

 

You could have grabbed the child. If you both sank, at least it would buy some time, 

 

“Don’t you understand the concept of self-sacrifice?” 

 

“You’re so beautiful, but why are your thoughts so strange?” 

 

Isabella felt a chill run through her body and chose to remain silent. These people 

 

criticized her without daring to jump into the water to save the child. She had a mother 

 

to take care of, so sacrificing herself was not an option. 

 

Before the murmurs around her had subsided, the village doctor suddenly shouted, 

 

‘He’s saved!’ 

 

 

‘Don’t waste time; we need to get the child to the hospital! Time waits for no one!” the 

 

village doctor shouted. 

 

“Ride a motorcycle to the village entrance and call an ambulance!” someone 

 

suggested. 



 

The village doctor’s expression turned serious. “I’m afraid we don’t have that much 

 

time.” 

 

“She has a plane!” 

 

Someone pointed directly at Isabella. “I saw it with my own eyes a few nights ago. It 

 

added eight in front of their courtyard.” 
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abella was shocked. She didn’t expect the attention to be redirected towa 

 

efore she could say anything, the child’s mother once again fell to her knees 

 

ler, begging, “Miss, please save my child. Call for the plane.” 

 

Isabella was speechless. These people thought a helicopter could land anywhere. 

 

There were trees all around, so landing a plane would be a dangerous task. 

 

She knew explaining was futile, so she didn’t bother. “Ma’am, let me make a call…” 

 

“Why do you need to ask? Can’t you rich people handle such a small matter?” the 

 



 

 

troublemaker with blond hair spoke again. 

 

Isabella clenched her teeth, unable to bear it any longer, and stood up. Before she could 

 

say anything, the blond troublemaker was kicked in the leg and fell onto a large rock. 

 

“How I use my plane is none of your business.” Seth suddenly appeared, his face as 

 

cold as ice. When his gaze fell upon Isabella, It turned even colder. His extraordinary 
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ra silenced everyone around. 

 

e blond troublemaker, having been beaten, crawled away, cursing under his breath. 

 

eth had no time to deal with such people. He walked over and picked up Isabella. 

 

eeing this, the child’s mother clung to his leg. “Please save my child. You can’t just 

 

tand by and do nothing.” 

 

Isabella, who had been disgusted by the villagers’ behavior, couldn’t bear it when she 

 

saw the child. She tugged at Seth’s collar. “Is it difficult for the plane to land here?” 



 

Seth heard the plea in her voice and looked down at the woman at his feet. “Move the 

 

child to the wheat field.” 

 

 

 

Upon hearing this, the woman repeatedly kowtowed and hurriedly crawled back to the 

 

child. There were sighs all around. Some were still watching Isabella and Seth, but 

 

most people were helping to move the child. 
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th placed Isabella under the shade of a tree and called Jordan to bring 

 

the designated location and to bring a doctor along. Everyone gathered a 

 

ild, leaving only the two of them outside the crowd. 

 

id you jump in the water to save the child?” Seth looked down at Isabella. 

 

sabella thought of her previous experience and forced a smile. “I wasn’t much help.” 

 

As she moved her lips, Seth immediately noticed the bruise on her face. His brows 

 

furrowed instantly, and he lifted her chin, his voice deepening as he said, “Who gave 

 



you the bruise on your face?” 


