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Jason walked over and picked the piece of paper up. ‘Jason. This is the first
time I’m referring to you by your name, right? I’'m sorry | can’t leave with you.
You're the only person who has been nice to me in this world, and | know |
should leave with you out of gratitude.

However, | simply can’t do that because | don’t feel good enough for you at
all. You’re an amazing man—you’re handsome, and you're from a wealthy
family. You deserve to have an outstanding woman who wishes to spend the
rest of her life with you, but | can’t be that woman for you.

I’'ve married another man in the past, and | have nothing to offer you in the
present. | can’t meet your standards at all. I'm so sorry for disappointing you
after all that you’ve done for me.

I'll find a way to return the money that | owe you. Please don't try to look for
me after | leave this place. I'm going to head somewhere far, but you'll always
be in my thoughts.’

Jason felt a pang of regret the moment he finished reading her note. He
realized that he hadn’t considered her feelings at all. He hadn’t even asked
her if she was willing to leave with him! After finishing the note, he hurried out
to look for the nurses. “Excuse me! When did this patient leave the ward?”

“She... We don’t know either. She was gone when we made our rounds this
morning.” Even the nurses weren’t aware of Savannah’s departure! Jason
was too dumbstruck to do anything for a while. | have to find her. She’s a girl,
and she’s all alone. Where can she possibly go? Her biological parents are
certainly going to bring her home if she bumps into them.

With that thought, Jason hastily urged his men to head out and look for
Savannah. I'm sure she can’t have traveled far since there aren’t many
transportation methods in this town.

They only have a train... That’s right! A train! Jason and his men rushed over
to the train station and tried to ask for the passenger’s information to see if



there was a Savannah Murray who had boarded the trains earlier that day.
However, her name was nowhere to be seen!

What other means of transportation could she have used if not a train? Jason
wondered. “Let’s split up and look for her. I'm sure she’ll come over to board a
train eventually.” After Jason gave his men the orders, all of them headed in
their directions to keep a lookout.

The train station in this tiny town was extremely rundown. It wasn’t a major
stop on the railway line, so the trains that arrived only stopped for a maximum
of two minutes in this small station.

The chugging sound of the trains continued to fill the air, and Jason kept his
eyes peeled as he looked at his surroundings. Savannah doesn’t have any
money—she couldn’t have bought a train ticket on her own.

If she’s planning to leave this place, she must be planning to sneak her way
onto the train! There’s a wasteland on the other side of the train tracks, so the
villagers must know of some way to hide around the other side and sneak
onto the train without being caught.

Upon that realization, Jason began to walk around the station to hunt for any
hidden pathways nearby. Indeed, he found a tiny, zig-zagged pathway that led
to the platform of the trains. Judging by the number of footprints on the
ground, it was clear that a good number of people had attempted to sneak
onto the trains through this footpath.

He followed the footprints into the dark pathway and had only walked for a
while when he heard someone screaming in front of him. “Help! Help me!”

This voice... Jason ran toward the voice. There was a junction at the end of
the path that led to another dark alleyway. There, he found Savannah being
encircled by two malicious-looking men. “You can continue screaming.

No one’s going to save you even if you scream for the rest of the day! This
part of the station is undergoing maintenance today, so there aren’t going to
be any trains stopping nearby.” The two men wore perverted grins on their
faces as they edged closer to Savannah. She fell to the ground.

Once Jason understood what was happening, he charged forward and kicked
one of the men onto the ground. The other man collapsed onto the ground
after Jason gave him a strong punch in his face!



Both the men were frightened when they saw the expensive suit that Jason
was wearing, and they were too afraid to do anything to him. They scurried off
without another word.

Jason felt a sharp ache in his chest when he saw the disheveled girl lying on
the ground. Savannah turned her head away from him as she didn’t want him
to see the way she looked then.

She had only informed him of her departure hours earlier, yet she nearly fell
into the hands of some nasty strangers right after that. She felt like a complete
idiot.
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Savannah expected Jason to lose his temper at her right then. He had been
so generous and kind toward her, yet all she did was run away from him.

But to her surprise, Jason’s gaze was still as warm and gentle as ever as he
held his hand out for her. She stared at him dazedly. He’s really the kindest,
most perfect man I've ever met in my life. I've never met a man as gentle as
him.

She put her hand into his, and he helped her up onto her feet. “Are you okay?”
he asked. “I'm fine.” She shook her head. Fortunately, Jason had managed to
find her in time—she wasn’t sure if she would have been able to say that she
was fine if he had arrived any later.

“I'm sorry, Savannah. | completely neglected your feelings earlier. | shouldn’t
have forced you to leave with me. | can’t treat you like an item that | move
around just because | paid for you! If you'd like to leave me, | completely
respect your decision.

However, you can’t run off just like that—it's simply too dangerous. Let’s find a
hotel and discuss our future plans from there.” Jason proceeded to book a
room in the most exclusive hotel in town.



Both of them were silent for a while after they settled down in the room. “Have
you thought of where you’d like to go?” Jason asked after a long period of
silence.

Savannah shook her head. “My initial plan was just to sneak onto the train
platform and to travel in the direction that the train brought me. Perhaps I'm
just not fated to be on trains. | seem to be especially unlucky whenever | try to
escape on a train.” She sounded as if she was mocking herself as she spoke.

However, Jason didn’t find her words funny at all. “You would rather sneak
onto a train than leave with me,” he muttered.

She shook her head harder than before. “No, no, no! That’s not it! That’s not
what | meant! I'm not good enough for you, Jason. You're a great man—
you’re handsome, you're successful... I'm not a good fit for you since I've
been married in the past. That's why | felt the need to leave you.”

“Why does your past marriage matter? How are you sure that | don’t think of
you as the perfect woman for me?” he asked. Savannah fell silent upon
hearing his words. She stared at him blankly as she no longer knew what to
say then.

“I've realized how special you are ever since | first met you, Savannah. You're
the purest girl I've ever met in my life. You have a kind, pretty smile that
doesn’t carry even a hint of evil or malice in it.

You’re as fresh as the bright skies after a heavy storm. To be honest, | grew
up in a huge family where many of the people around me didn’t have a say in
their own marriages. The idea of marriage, to them, has always been a tool
that generated benefits for the family. Ever since they were born, all they
cared about was money and power.

Love is nothing but a fairy tale to people like them. However, that’s not what |
want. | just want to spend the rest of my life with a person | love, and | don’t
wish to sacrifice love for anything else.”

Jason lowered his head then. “But | guess my love for you is merely one-
sided. You don’t feel the same toward me.” “No, no, no! That’s not true!”
Savannah immediately rejected his claims, only to lower her head when she
realized how much she was blushing.



“Savannah, if you really like me, why don’t you give us a chance? Why don’t
we try dating each other? Perhaps you would be willing to leave with me after
that, right?” Jason didn’t mind waiting for her—he had come all the way for
her, and he didn’t want to leave just like that.

Savannah hung her head low as she bit on her lip. “But... I'm really not good
enough for you. Please don’t make things hard for me. I'm sure you have a
ton of other women who’d wish to date you,” she muttered.

“But you'’re the only woman | want.” He stared directly into her eyes as he
spoke. She felt as if she was falling deep into his eyes as they met gazes. She
saw a mixture of worry and determination in the man’s eyes, and she came to
a decision then.

Although she wasn'’t sure if it was the right decision, she decided that she was
willing to give it a shot. If they were to date one another, she knew that she
would be willing to sacrifice all of herself just to be deeply in love with him.
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“I'll leave with you.” This was probably the rashest decision Savannah had
ever made in her life. Jason was overjoyed to hear what she said. Initially, he
had planned on staying in town for a while longer in hopes that he might have
been able to convince Savannah of his genuine feelings for her. To his
surprise, Savannah agreed to leave with him before he had to do any of that.

Her agreement was good news to the both of them, and they both wore smiles
on their faces when they exchanged glances with each other. Savannah no
longer tried to run off this time—she followed Jason on an extremely long car
trip, followed by her first plane ride that lasted for more than 20 hours. Finally,
they arrived at Yucaria, a country that was foreign to her.

Since it was the first time that she boarded a plane, she felt extremely
nauseous the entire trip. She puked a few times in the plane and continued to
puke even after they got off the ride. She was extremely weak and drowsy by
the time they arrived at Yucaria.



Due to this incident, Jason brought her to rest in another one of his properties
in the city instead of bringing her directly to his family home. He was worried
that Savannah would feel too pressured to meet his family so soon.

After arriving at their lodging, Savannah slept for an entire day before she
finally felt better. Jason stayed by her side and waited while she slept. “How
are you feeling? Better?” Savannah opened her eyes to meet his gentle gaze.

“I'm a lot better now. The plane ride was torturous,” she muttered in a weak
voice as she looked at him with her big, watery eyes. “It was your first time on
a plane, so it might have been hard for you to get used to it.

Don’t worry; it'll get easier in the future.” Jason smiled. “I've prepared some
soup for you. Why don’t you try some of it? You might feel better after eating
something.”

Savannah sat upright in bed as she spoke. “Are we in your house now?
Should | greet your grandparents and parents first? It's rude for me to stay
here without greeting them, right?”

“This isn’t my house. This is just a temporary place that | use sometimes.
Don’t worry. We can meet my family once you feel better. Here, try this soup.”
He brought a spoonful of soup toward her lips.

The color returned to her face after she finished her food. A while after that,
she got out of bed to tour around the villa. “This place is huge! What'’s the total
number of people who can fit in a space like this?” Her wide eyes darted from
one corner of the house to another.

Jason remained silent then. If she’s shocked by the sight of this tiny villa, |
wonder what she’s going to feel when she sees the Murray Family’s actual
residence...

I’m sure that the Murray Family’s wealth is a huge stressor to Savannah, and
I’'m afraid she won’t be able to handle the pressure on her own. I’'m worried
that she would feel like she’s not enough for me, and I’'m worried that she will
give up and run away.

With that thought, he invited Selena over and explained to her the situation he
was in. Selena let out a sigh after she heard what he said. “I'm surprised that
you brought her over so soon. | thought it meant that we would be able to



attend your wedding soon—I hadn’t expected the situation you’re in right

”

now.
Jason let out a sigh as well. “This must sound ridiculous to you.”

“We’re family—I wouldn’t think of you that way. Look, | can try to give her
some advice, but I'm not sure if I'll be able to succeed.” Selena hadn’t met
Savannah in the past, and she wasn'’t sure if she would be able to convince
the girl.

“‘Okay. Just try your best,” Jason uttered. “I'm afraid... Grandma won’t be able
to hang around for much longer,” Selena added after some hesitation. Jason’s
heart sunk into the pit of his stomach with a loud thud. “What did the doctor
say?”

“The doctor said that Grandma'’s heart is getting weaker each day. We nearly
lost her a few nights ago, but they managed to save her in the end. She
seems a little better these two days, but the doctor isn’t sure how much longer
she might last. They’ve already given up on all methods of treatment,” Selena
replied.

Jason fell silent upon hearing her words. “I think Grandma’s waiting to witness
your marriage, Jason. You should hurry.”

‘I understand, but | really don’t want to pressure Savannah into doing this.
She’s here on her own, and she doesn’t have anyone else...” he mumbled. |
understand. Let me talk to her,” Selena replied.
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Selena was wholly mesmerized by Savannah’s clear, bright eyes the first time
she met her. Perhaps I've been surrounded by wealthy people for too long
now—I don’t recall the last time I've seen such a pure, untroubled look in
someone’s eyes. It's no wonder that Jason has been yearning for the same
girl even after all those years. Her face leaves a solid impression, Selena
thought.



A rather bashful expression formed on Savannah’s face when she first met
Selena. “Hello.”

“‘Hey. I'm Selena, Jason’s cousin.” Selena greeted her. “My name is
Savannah Murray. Jason told me about you,” Savannah replied with a
reserved smile.

“Is your surname Murray as well?” Selena gave the other woman a curious
gaze.

“I got Jason to change my name for me. | didn’t want to keep my previous
name, and Jason’s the one who saved me. | wouldn’t exist if it weren’t for him,
so | decided that I'd take his surname,” Savannah explained.

It was the first time the both of them had met one another, and Selena had
already found herself at a loss for words. She finally understood Jason’s
concerns—she now shared his worries of accidentally saying something that
might hurt this girl with her pure, innocent eyes.

‘Do you like Jason, Savannah?” Selena had to force herself to start
somewhere. “Yeah,” Savannah muttered as she lowered her head shyly. “Do
you understand how much he likes you?” Selena continued asking.

Savannah lifted her head to look at Selena as she didn’t quite understand
what the other woman meant. She shook her head puzzledly.

“‘Jason was supposed to get married to another woman. Our family had
arranged a marriage for him, but he doesn’t like that woman at all. That
woman was arrogant and demanding, and she even tried to harm me! She’s
terrible.

Before their marriage, | had a chat with Jason, and | saw him looking at a
picture of you. That’s when | found out that he actually fancies someone else,”
Selena explained.

Savannah felt her cheeks turning warm upon hearing Selena’s words. She
hadn’t expected Jason to hold on to a picture of her—she didn’t even know
when he snapped the picture of her.

“| asked Jason about it back then, and he said that he had left his own
marriage in the hands of the others. He didn’t care about who he got married



to in the past because he already knew that he couldn’t marry the woman of
his dreams. His heart had turned cold at that point.

That was why | helped him to get out of his arranged marriage so that he
could travel over to look for you. He has been thinking about you all along. |
believe you’ve been on his mind for nearly five years now,” Selena continued.

“It has been around five years.” Savannah nodded thoughtfully. “Someone
who can get Jason to miss her for five years must be an extremely attractive
woman, don’t you think?” Selena giggled.

Savannah responded with a timid smile. “How am | attractive?”

“You are! Jason had totally fallen for you the first time he met you. Even | feel
mesmerized by you right now,” Selena uttered in a genuine tone. Her sincerity
seemed to have closed the distance between the both of them.

“'m not worthy of his love. | feel like I'm indebted to him,” Savannah replied.
Those were precisely the words that Selena had been waiting for. “How would
you like to repay him?”

Savannah was stunned by her question. “My husband once risked his life for
me.” Selena told Savannah all about her stories with Pierre, and Savannah
found herself captivated by their experiences. “My husband is an extremely
wonderful man, and | used to wonder how | ended up being with a man as
perfect as him.

However, since God blessed me with the opportunity to meet someone like
him, I've decided to accept our relationship now. I've decided to hold onto our
love, and to treat him well so that | don’t feel guilty for accepting all that he has
done for me.”

Savannah seemed to understand what Selena meant after listening to her last
few sentences. “If | were you, Savannah, I'd use up all of my courage to
accept him, to love him, and to be there for him.

That’s the best way you would be able to repay him—with your own love and
lifelong companionship. What do you think?” Selena asked. Savannah nodded
solemnly.

“To be completely honest with you, my grandmother’s nearing the end of her
life. She has been waiting for Jason to get married. I’'m not ordering you to



repay his kindness, Savannah. I’'m just suggesting that you consider this
opportunity. He's a really good man.”
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Savannah nodded as both of the women exchanged glances and smiled at
each other. On the other hand, Jason had been pacing back and forth in the
living hall. He was worried that Selena wouldn’t be able to convince
Savannah. The moment Selena walked down the stairs, Jason hurried over to
her. “How did it go, Selena?”

Selena gave him a cheeky wink. “I guess it worked. You should ask her
yourself, Jason. I'll be leaving now.” “Okay.” After Jason walked Selena out,
he rushed upstairs to find Savannah zoning out in her seat on the bed. She
quickly put on a smile when she saw that Jason had entered the room. “When

are we going home?”

A wide grin formed on Jason’s face upon her mention of going home. “We can

go home whenever you're ready.” “Let me pack my stuff. We can head home
after that,” she offered.

“Sure. Anything you say,” he replied. Savannah hastily packed her belongings
before Jason brought her back to meet the Murray Family.

Savannah entered the castle-like home with her eyes wide and her jaw
hanging loose. She was too dumbfounded to say anything for a while. The
entire home looked like something that she thought only existed in fairy tales.
“‘Are we... staying here, Jason? Is this your house?”

Jason nodded quietly. He had told Savannah about the house so that she
would be mentally prepared for the huge place, but she was still shocked by
how majestic the building looked. | can’t believe my own luck! Savannah
thought.

Jason held onto Savannah’s hand and led her into the house. Both Jocelyn
and Reuben were waiting for them inside the house. Savannah was an



adorable sight—she looked like a frightened bunny seeking shelter by
standing close to Jason.

Jocelyn had never been particularly fond of wealthy women, and she was
pleased to see how adorable Savannah seemed. Naturally, Reuben didn’t
have any comments on the new girl. “Alright. You should bring Savannah
around the house since the both of you just got here. I've prepared the rooms
for you,” Jocelyn said.

“Okay. I'll bring Savannah around, and I'll see you guys in a while,” Jason said
to his parents and Selena. Both he and Savannah walked hand-in-hand up
the stairs after that.

Meanwhile, Jocelyn let out a loud sigh just as Selena sat down in the living
room. “What is it, Aunt Jocelyn? Is it because you don'’t like Savannah?”

Jocelyn shook her head. “The girl is pretty and soft-spoken. | think she’s a
good fit for Jason. But...” Jocelyn shook her head. “Tell me what it is, Aunt
Jocelyn. There isn’'t anyone else here,” Selena whispered.

Reuben chirped in then. “Her personality is too weak. I'm afraid she won’t
have enough influential power over the family.”

Jocelyn nodded in agreement with his words. “You're the woman of the house
as well, Selena. You should understand how hard it is for a woman to manage
a family, especially when we have such a large business and family.

We might not expect her to help out in the company, but she’ll eventually have
to manage the family. She looks too weak to do that, and her background...
I’'m afraid she won'’t even be able to exert control over our maids. I'm worried
that things might turn into a mess at home—Jason will have to handle all of
that then.

He’'ll have a lot to deal with.” Although Jocelyn wasn’t against her son
marrying a woman he fancied, her son was also her priority. She was
concerned that her son would be completely worn out if he had to deal with
both the company and family matters in the future.

Selena froze upon hearing Jocelyn’s words. She hadn’t considered all of that
previously. “Forget it. I'll have to train her since she’s the one Jason likes. I'm
still healthy for now, so we won'’t need her to do anything just yet,” Jocelyn
uttered.



Reuben nodded quietly. He completely agreed with his wife’s words—he
understood the importance of having a strong woman within the family.
Jocelyn, for example, was an extremely capable woman who managed to
resolve many of the problems that the family encountered.

He was, therefore, able to focus on the company. The couple played their
roles perfectly—the man running the business and the woman handling the
family.
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Selena smiled as she turned to look at Jocelyn. “I don’t think Savannah has a
weak personality at all, Aunt Jocelyn. Perhaps she’s still unfamiliar with her
new surroundings. I’'m sure she’ll be better once she settles down a little.”

“‘Hopefully,” Jocelyn replied. Meanwhile, Jason brought Savannah upstairs
and showed her around the place for a while. He then brought her to the room
that Jocelyn had specially prepared for her.

“We’ve prepared this room for your temporary use, but you can move into a
room with me once we’ve gotten married,” he said. “Where is your room?”
Savannah asked curiously.

“It's not too far from your room. I'll bring you over to my room in a while,” he
offered. Once they entered her room, Savannah slumped into the couch with
a troubled expression on her face. Jason hurried over when he saw that she
seemed rather dejected. “What is it? Are you too tired?”

“Your family’s house is just too huge. There are too many rooms, and | can’t
remember all of them.” Savannah was angry at herself. She had lived in the
mountains her whole life, and she hadn’t seen the rest of the world until then.
She was shocked to find out how huge the world was and how massive a
single family’s house could possibly be.

Jason beamed. “Don’t worry about it. You can take your time to get used to
the place now that you’ve moved in.”

Savannah continued to heave despondent sighs. However, she then recalled
what Selena had told her. If | truly appreciate all that he’s done for me, I'll



have to use the rest of my life to repay him. “Okay. I'll try my best to get used
to the place,” she finally said.

Jason held tightly onto her hand after he heard what she said. “If you feel like
you can’t get used to this, if you encounter any troubles, or if you simply don’t
like this place, you can tell me about it.

| don’t want you to force yourself to do this, Savannah. Your happiness is
what matters the most to me.” A single look into the eyes of the thoughtful and
caring man before her was all it took for Savannah to understand that he was
all she needed for the rest of her life.

“Come on. I'll introduce you to my grandmother,” Jason said after a while.
“Okay.” That was the first time Savannah ever met Jason’s grandmother. The
old woman often lay still in the bed, and she barely had the energy to move or
speak.

But it was evident that Lindsay took a liking to Savannah once she met the
girl, for she tugged her lips into a smile and reached her frail hand up toward
Savannah.

Savannah quickly held onto Lindsay’s hand, and Lindsay continued to beam
as she looked at the young girl. The maids had to rush over with tissues as
Lindsay began to drool after she smiled for a while.

Without a hint of disdain on her face, Savannah took the tissues from one of
the maids. “It’s fine. Let me do it,” she urged before she gently wiped off the
saliva that trickled down the corners of Lindsay’s mouth. Lindsay only seemed
happier as this happened.

The old woman’s energy was depleting each day, and she soon fell asleep in
the presence of Jason and Savannah. Jason led Savannah out of the room
after that.

The next day, Jocelyn called Jason over for a talk. “Jason, you’ll have to rush
your marriage. The doctor said that your grandmother might be gone in a
matter of days, and we have to make sure that she gets to witness you getting
married. She wouldn’t be able to rest in peace otherwise. Selena has reunited
with us and even given birth to a child.



You're her only grandson—you’re probably her greatest concern at this point.”
Jocelyn didn’t want to pressure Jason, but things simply weren’t looking good
for Lindsay.

Jocelyn was worried that the old lady wouldn’t be able to wait much longer for
them to organize the wedding. “Both Savannah and | are good to go, Mom,”
Jason replied.

“Great. We'll have the wedding three days from now. We can’t wait any
longer. Although we’ve been preparing for a while now, everything’s still too
rushed. I'm afraid Savannah will have to settle for less,” Jocelyn uttered.

“I'll talk to her about it,” Jason reassured his mother. “Okay.”

Later that day, Jason knocked on Savannah’s door. Surprisingly, she wasn’t in
her room. Jason hurried off and circled the house to look for her, and he finally
found her on the fifth floor. She had a notebook and a pen in her hand and
looked like she was noting something down.

“What are you doing here, Savannah?” he asked. “I'm drawing a map,” she
replied with a bashful smile. She was putting in the effort to familiarize herself
with the place.



