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Chapter 86 Starving To Death Here 
Camila never expected that Isaac would go to that extent. 
Right now, the word "crazy" was an understatement of his 
action. 
How could he offer such a high price? 
She thought of possible ways to escape from Isaac. She 
must not leave any traces behind. Otherwise, Isaac could 
easily find her location. 
She must admit that Isaac was very smart. She had never 
thought he would take advantage of human nature. 
Indeed, people were greedy. 
They would do anything in front of money. 
These days, the Internet was quite advanced. As long as 
one was willing to spend money on social media or TV, it 
was not hard to find a 
wanted person 
“Mila, what should we do? How about we leave now?" 
asked Rowena. Her voice was a little bit shaky as she 
looked at her daughter with 
pitiful eyes, 
Camila lifted her head and looked at her mother. She was 
indeed scared out of her wits, but she managed to say, 
"Mom, please don't worry." 



She had to calm herself down. If her mother knew that 
she, herself, was also anxious, nothing good would come 
out of it. 
"Why did he want you? Didn't you guys get divorced 
willingly and parted ways in peace?" Rowena asked in 
confusion. 
"I actually left him without letting him know,” said Camila, 
as she rubbed her face out of exhaustion. 
Rowena didn't expect to hear that. Camila's answer made 
her frown at 
first, then her eyes widened after realizing what was really 
going on. She wanted to ask why Camila did that to Isaac. 
But then, she began to 
understand her situation. Rowena's eyes softened as she 
looked at the distressed Camila. The marriage didn't 
belong to Camila anyway, so it 
was understandable that her daughter wanted to escape 
from that. 
She could put herself in Camila's shoes. 
After some time, Rowena calmed down a bit. She put her 
hands on the back of Camila and patted her gently as she 
said, "This world is so 
big. I'm sure we will find a place to live peacefully." 
Camila showed a weak smile at her mother, but deep 
inside, she was not convinced. 
Judging from the current situation, Isaac must be 
extremely furious with her. He was doing everything he 
could to get her back. 
She could see a glimpse of what would happen to her if 
she was caught by him, But she didn’t want to think about 
it because anticipating 



the future would only bring her more distress. 
Right now, she had to have a clear mind so that she could 
think of what she should do next. She was carrying her 
precious baby in her 
womb, and she couldn't let Isaac catch her and torture her. 
After pondering for a while, Camila got up and told 
Rowena, "I'll go out first." 
Worried, Rowena reminded her, "Please be careful.” 
With a peaked cap, a mask, and casual clothes, Camila 
made herself unable to be recognized by people easily. 
She wanted to see Laura, so she came there. But Laura 
was out on duty, and no one knew when she would come 
back. So, she had no 
choice but to leave first. 
When she went to the studio, she saw many people at the 
door. They must have seen the bounty news and came 
here for her. It seemed 
that she had no option but to leave immediately. 
She quietly took a step back and was about to leave. But 
since she wasn't paying attention to her surrounding, she 
bumped into someone. 
Wanting to leave the place as quickly as possible, she 
didn't raise her head and simply said sorry. Then, she 
turned around to leave, but her 
arm was grabbed forcefully. 
"Are you afraid that Isaac would find you?" said the person 
who grabbed her. The voice sounded familiar. 
Finally, she couldn't help but raise her head. Immediately, 
fear flashed across her eyes. The intensity of the fear she 
felt upon seeing that 
person was three times stronger than upon seeing Isaac. 



"You... Why are you here?” 
She was too nervous that she stammered. 
Jaylen smirked at that as he said, "Surprise?" 
He stepped forward, making himself quite close to her, as 
he whispered into her ear, "I'm living here. I just went to 
Heinz to discuss a 
cooperation with Isaac, but he was too bad-tempered. He 
introduced you to me, but he stopped me and beat me up. 
I couldn't go out for 
half a month because of him, and the cooperation was 
cancelled. Now, he is looking for you everywhere. But 
guess what, I found you first.” 
Camila furrowed her brows and asked, "So you're a native 
here?” 
"That's my family's company, Williams Group. I'm the head 
of the family," said Jaylen. As he spoke, he raised his chin 
to show her the 
building not far away. 
Camila followed his gaze and had a look. At this moment, 
she was not actually interested in the identity of Jaylen. 
She just wanted to get 
away from him. 
But Jaylen was holding her tightly, and there was no way 
she could overpower him. "Camila, I've never suffered 
such a big loss, except from 
you,” he said indignantly. 
Camila was nervous as hell. She could feel her mouth get 
dry. She swallowed her saliva as she forced a smile. "It 
was a misunderstanding 
before..." 



Jaylen's eyes bored into hers, but he didn't say anything 
else. 
Under his intense stare, Camila couldn't seem to continue 
speaking. After all, they had fought fiercely in the past. 
How stupid would Jaylen be to believe her? 
Right now, it seemed that there was no way for Camila to 
escape, with both Isaac and Jaylen hostile to her. 
"You can kill me as you like." She had no strength to 
struggle, so she might as well give up right now. 
"You are so beautiful. How could I kill you? I won't be able 
to do that," said Jaylen as his eyes explored her entire 
face. There was a deeper 
meaning behind his words. « 
Camila's eyes widened at that. She could feel her heart 
beating faster as time went by. But she still had no chance 
to struggle out of his grip. 
Jaylen then took her to his private house. As soon as he 
arrived there, he ordered some of his people to guard the 
entire house. # 
Perhaps because he had lost quite a few times to Camila, 
he was on high alert this time. All the windows in the 
house were secured by nails. 
Not to mention that there were guards outside. 
The truth was Camila didn't intend to run away. Even if 
she escaped from Jaylen, she would fall into Isaac's 
hands. So, no matter what she 
decided 
to do, she would end up being a captive anyway. So, she 
wouldn't run. In fact, she had no strength, to begin with. # 
After everything was 



settled, Jaylen looked at her. She was surprisingly so 
quiet, which made him uncomfortable. 
He asked seriously, "Camila, what trick do you want to 
play again?" Sitting still on the sofa, Camila replied calmly, 
"I know I can't run away, so 
I won't waste my strength in struggling. But if you want to 
do something bad to me, I'd rather commit suicide." 
Jaylen smirked. "If I can't get you, why should I bother to 
chase after you?" Camila took a look at him. 
Jaylen didn't look like that kind of lustful man. He was tall 
and had outstanding facial features, but he looked unruly. 
He had a pair of 
alluring eyes under his thick eyebrows. 
"You came to Skystead just to avoid Isaac, didn't you? 
Since you ran away, it means that you don't like him. In 
that case, why don't you be 
with me..." 
"No way!" Before Jaylen could finish speaking, Camila 
interrupted him. She ran away because Isaac wouldn't 
allow her to give birth to her 
baby. At the same time, she knew she couldn't have 
another man's child while having an intimate relationship 
with Isaac. That might sound 
unfair to him. 
They couldn't make their marriage work, so she came up 
with this idea of running away. But it didn't mean that she 
wanted to be with any 
other man. She just wanted to live her life with her baby 
and Rowena. So, she rejected him without any hesitation, 
saying, "I will never have 
anything to do with you." 



Jaylen narrowed his eyes. 
Camila was not afraid of him. This was the worst situation 
anyway. 
With a deadpan face, she continued, "I'm a doctor. If 1 
want to kill myself, there are many ways." 
It was the first time that Jaylen was defeated by a woman, 
and worst of all, that woman had made him lose several 
times. 
He had no doubt in what Camila said. After all, he had 
suffered a lot from her. 
"If you don't obey me, I won't let you go." Jaylen sneered, 
"The more Isaac wants to find you, the more I want to hide 
you!" 
He hated Isaac for beating him. So, he was determined to 
set himself against Isaac! 
"Well, I happen not to want Isaac to find me." As she 
spoke, she put both her hands on her belly, as if she was 
protecting the child. If Isaac 
found her, she wasn't sure if she could keep the baby. 
Hearing her say that one sentence, Jaylen felt it was the 
most delighted thing he had ever heard in his life. 
"So, do we have a common goal?" he asked. Jaylen 
poured two glasses of water for himself and Camila. 
Camila took the glass from him and looked at it. She then 
put it on the table without drinking it 
Seeing her so vigilant, Jaylen sneered, "I'm not as 
scheming as you. There is no drug in the water." 
Despite him telling that, Camila didn't drink it 
Jaylen didn't care if she drank or not and just took two sips 
from his glass. 



"Stay here. I promise Isaac won't find you." Jaylen stood 
up as he spoke. "Can you give me back my phone?" 
Camila hurriedly stopped him 
before he left. 
When Jaylen caught her, he took her phone. Jaylen wasn't 
an idiot, and he said, "You ask for the phone so that you 
can contact someone to 
come save you?" 
"No..." 
Camila was about to explain, but Jaylen couldn't be 
bothered to listen to her excuses. He sneered, "You'd 
better give up. There is no network 
or communication device here." Then, he walked out. 
Camila needed a phone not because she wanted to ask 
for help but because she needed to talk to Rowena. # 
She had disappeared suddenly and hadn't told Rowena 
where she went before she left. So, Rowena must be very 
worried by now. 
But at this moment, she was left with no options. She 
could only wait for Jaylen to come to her again. Only then 
would she be able to 
explain about her situation. 
The house was empty, and there was no food in the 
kitchen. 
When the night came, Camila couldn't stand it anymore. If 
she had nothing to eat, how could her child get the 
required nutrition? She must 
have something for herself and the child. 
She got out of the room and looked for the bodyguards 
that were guarding the house. When she saw them, she 
said, "I want to see your 



boss.” The bodyguards ignored her. 
"Hey, did you hear me?" Camila raised her voice, but they 
pretended like they didn't hear her. 
Camila was anxious as she asked, "Is your boss going to 
starve me to death here?” 
The bodyguards remained silent. 
"Mil: 
" At this moment, a familiar voice came. She suddenly 
looked up 
and saw the person walking towards her. 
 


