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Chapter 317 

 

Upon hearing the word ‘death, Seth felt a pang in his chest and immediately quickened 

 

his pace. 

 

The sun had already set, the surroundings were remote and difficult to navigate, and he 

 

was unsure of the exact location of the village doctor. His only option was to muster all 

 

his strength and head back to the village. 

 

The person on his back was breathing weaker and weaker. At first, there were a few 

 

words, then only moans, and finally, even the sound disappeared. As he ran, Seth called 

 

out to Isabella, “Stay awake!” 

 

How could she stay awake when her whole body was numb? Isabella vaguely hea 

 

Seth’s voice, but her mind was a mess. Her eyelids were so heavy that she couldn’t li 

 

them at all. She only felt her body getting lighter and lighter, and finally, she couldn’t 

 

hear the surrounding sounds. 

 

off. Seth kicked open the door and shouted, “Doctor!!” 

 



The doctor was startled awake, and looking up, he saw the fierce and serious 

 

eyes 

 

of a 

 

young man. Then he saw the woman on his back. 

 

This situation was likely a big problem. 

 

“Drowned?” There was a reservoir behind the village, and there were always drowning 

 

incidents in the summer, so the doctor asked instinctively. 

 

Seth put Isabella on the bed, his expression grave, “She was bitten by a snake! Give her 

 

The doctor could tell that these two were not ordinary people, so he didn’t dare to 

 

interrupt. He went to check Isabella’s condition. 

 

Seth stood at the door, his voice uncontrollably loud as he shouted, “Bring a helicopter 

 

and prepare the antivenom! You know what to do!” 

 

The doctor was startled by the shout, and his examination of Isabella’s pupils was 

 

interrupted. 

 

He licked his lips and took another careful look at Isabella’s pupils. “Young lady?” 



 

“Hmm…” 

 

After finishing the call, Seth turned around and saw the useless doctor hovering a 

 

Isabella. He was irritated, “What are you doing?” 

 

“You don’t need antivenom for this.” The doctor stood up straight. 

… Mr. Shaffer?” 


