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"Bullshit," Jared said satirically. 
Talon seemed not angry and he didn't stop smiling 
until he turned to Jeremy and said hastily, "Now it's 
time for you to kill 
yourself, Mr. Rylands." 
"You don't have to urge me. I'll do it myself," Jeremy 
said and then took out the knife carried by a 
bodyguard beside. 
The knife was sharp, with the cold light reflected on 
the tip of it, which looked quite frightening. 
Amber's eyes became red and tears welled up in her 
eyes. 
No, Jere, don't do that! 
Jeremy smiled at her and then put the knife on his 
chest. 
Yet, before Jeremy stabbed himself, the sound of 
propeller could be heard again from the sky. 



This time the sound was extremely loud and the 
sound told them there was more than one helicopter 
in the air. 
They looked upwards again to find that there were 
three helicopters flying over and on the first 
helicopter there painted a huge 
Farrell family emblem, which meant they were 
helicopters owned by Jared Farrell. 
Talon was stunned. After a while, he turned to Jared 
with his eyes wide open, "You called helicopter too?" 
"Why shouldn't I?" Jared said gently. 
With extreme anger, Talon quivered all over his 
body, "I know. I was fooled from the beginning. You 
won't let me go even if I free 
Amber Reed. Your helicopter will catch me right after 
I leave." 
Jared smiled faintly, "I didn't expect that you are 
such smart." 
Jeremy looked at him surprisedly. It had never 
occurred to him that Jared would call the helicopter. 
But that's fine. Now Talon and his men couldn't 
leave here anymore. 
Seeing Jared's helicopters approaching, Talon's 
men shouted with concern towards Talon, "Young 
master, just let her go! We 
must leave here right now! Or we can't leave 
anymore. We could deal with Jeremiah Rylands 
later, my young master!" 



Talon also knew this. But he was unwilling to go. He 
didn't know when there would be another opportunity 
to kill Jeremy. 
But if he stayed here, he might be caught by Jared, 
who would then hand him over to Jeremiah. Then he 
might lose his life in 
Jeremy's hand. 
It was obvious what was the sensible choice now. 
He knew he would face Jared's revenge later. But 
with Amber alive, Jared wouldn't have him killed. 
Over this, Talon took a deep breath and pushed 
Amber sideways and jumped to grab the rope 
ladder. 
But Talon didn't expect that he pushed Amber so 
hard that after Amber fell onto the ground, she rolled 
backwards. 
Then she rolled down the slope. 
"Amber!" Jared cried. 
Jeremy also shouted with his eyes wide open, 
"Amber!" 
They hurried towards the slope, at the verge of 
which the scene of Amber rolling down the slope 
towards the cliff at the end 
made their heart halt for a second. 
"Amber!" Jeremy reached out his hand as if he 
wanted to catch her. 
But Amber was now more then ten meters away 
from him. How could he catch her? 



As Jeremy with no idea what to do now, he had no 
choice but watching Amber falling down the cliff. All 
of a sudden, Jeremy felt a 
blast of wind swooshed past him and saw a shadow 
jump off the cliff. 
It was Jared Farrell! 
Jared jumped down the slope! 
Jared jumped down and rolled over for a few meters 
before he caught Amber's wrist and then held Amber 
in his arms. 
"I'm with you!" in Amber's shocked eyes, Jared 
smiled and uttered those words. 
Then they both fell off the cliff as Jeremy was 
looking at them in shock. 
Suddenly, Jeremy felt his leg couldn't support him 
anymore and he kneeled at the verge of the slope 
with his eyes fixed on the 
empty slope. His lips trebling and he could not utter 
a single word. 
Amber fell off the cliff! 
And Jared jumped down with her without a second 
of hesitation! 
But Jeremy himself could only stand here, with no 
courage to jump with them. 
Now Jeremy could not deny that Jared was in deep 
love with Amber. 
He loved her so much that he was willing to die with 
Amber with no hesitation. 



But Jeremy himself, who also claimed he loved 
Amber, could not do that. He even didn't dare to take 
a step forward, nor did he 
dare to kill himself for her. 
If he was willing to kill himself for Amber, he wouldn't 
have waited until now. The moment Talon ordered 
him to kill himself, he 
should have done that for Talon to free Amber. But 
he did not do that. He chose to have a discussion 
with Jared for a long time. 
He couldn't die for Amber. 
So, he knew he lost again. 
He didn't love Amber as much as Jared did. 
Talon also witnessed what had happened and he 
was stunned on the rope ladder. 
It had never occurred to him that Amber would fall 
down the slope. 
After all, he had no faintest idea to do that. He didn't 
dare to kill Amber. 
But now the things had gone out of his control. 
Amber fell off the cliff and Jared jumped with her. 
They couldn't survive given the 
height of the cliff. 
Now a lot of people had witnessed the scene. Amber 
and Jared would die because of him. The Farrell 
family would definitely find 
him and kill him. 
He must escape. 



Yes, he must do that. 
Leave the city or even leave the country to escape 
from the Farrell family. Or he must die under their 
power. 
"Leave now!" over this, Talon looked upwards and 
shouted at his men in the helicopter. 
They heard that and asked the pilot to fly forward. 
Then two helicopters also speeded up to follow him 
from behind. 
The third one landed slowly on a flat area not far 
from Jeremy. 
Ben jumped off from it and walked over to the 
captain of the bodyguard and asked, "Where is Mr. 
Farrell and Ms. Reed?" 
Ms. Reed should have been saved with those 
people present. 
Or Mr. Farrell must have been here. 
Where were they? 
The captain lowered his head and murmured, "Mr. 
Farrell… has jumped off the cliff." 
"What did you say?" Ben was stunned and then held 
the captain's collar and shouted, "He jumped off the 
cliff?" 
"Yes," the captain nodded, "Talon pushed Ms. Reed 
down the slope and then Mr. Farrell jumped with 
her." 



Ben took a deep breath and shouted at him with 
rage, "Why didn't you stop him? As his bodyguard, 
you are responsible for his 
safety!" 
"It just happened so quickly," the captain knew he 
had failed to save his boss and he replied with red 
eyes and hands clenched 
into fists, "He jumped before we could do 
anything."� 
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"Well done, Well done, all of you!" Ben pushed the 
captain hard and then walked around angrily. 



Then he shouted at the bodyguards who were all 
lowering their head, "What are you doing here? Now 
get down the mountain 
and find them!" 
"Copy that." the guards kept nodding and then 
began to find a way down the cliff. 
Ben took out his phone and called SAR teams. 
After all, he must find Mr. Farrell no matter he was 
alive or dead. 
And Mr. Farrell, with Amber in his arms, was now 
half in the air with one hand holding a tree, which, 
only as thick as one's wrist, 
slanted sideways out of the cliff. 
As they were falling, he found a tree growing 
sideways out of the cliff and reached out his hand 
unconsciously to grab it. That's 
why they stopped in the midair. 
Yet the tree was quite thin. It could barely afford his 
weight but now there was two hanging on it. 
The tree now was now bending to an extreme 
extent. Maybe in a few minutes it would break. 
Then they were bound to fall. 
Jared looked downwards at the bottomless abyss 
and then upwards at the quivering tree. Then he 
fixed his eyes on the pale 
face of the woman in his arms, "Sorry, Amber. I 
came to rescue you. But I failed." 
Amber shook her head repeatedly. 



No, he had managed to save her. 
Firstly, it's none of Jared's business. She was quite 
surprised that he would come to her rescue. 
Secondly, she knew Talon's plan was perfect. He 
took her to lure Jeremy to come here and then kill 
Jeremy. For Talon, the 
appearance of Jared was an accident. 
It was his appearance that disrupted Talon's plan 
and that's how Jeremy and she survived. 
Jared saved both Jeremy and her. 
So, it was Jeremy and she who should apologize to 
him. They owed him so much. 
Yet the most shocking scene for her was that Jared 
jumped off the cliff together with her. 
By then, she was stunned and the fear in her mind 
was dispersed and she couldn't help wondering why 
he would have done 
that. 
She didn't understand why he would do it. Wasn't he 
afraid of death? 
Didn't he know how dangerous it was? 
No, he knew. 
She didn't see any sense of fear and regret written 
on his face. He was determined to save her even if 
he would die for her. 
And now he didn't change his mind. 



One would pluck up courage to do something 
dangerous simply due to impulse. After he realized 
what had happened, he would 
begin to regret what he had done. 
But Jared didn't regret jumping off the cliff with her. 
Now, Amber felt her nose tingled and emotions 
began to bubble up in her heart. She murmured with 
her eyes red. 
"You don't have to do that." 
That's what she intended to tell Jared. 
But Jared didn't know what she was saying. He 
stared at her helplessly, "I don't know what you are 
saying. I want to tear the 
fabric off your mouth. But I cannot do it right now." 
Amber nodded. 
He was now holding the tree with her in arms. 
Though it wasn't shown on his face, she knew that it 
was hard for him to keep holding the tree. His arm 
grabbing the tree branch 
must hurt so much. 
It was now carrying the weight of two people 
anyway. 
His arms are quivering, indicating that he nearly 
couldn't hold on to the branch anymore. 
Maybe before the branch snapped, he would let the 
tree go. 
Then they would both fall down the cliff and smash 
into the bottom. 



Over this, Amber raised her head to stare at the man 
earnestly. She hoped he would let her go. 
Without the weight of hers, he could hold the tree 
with two arms. 
The most importantly, the tree wouldn't break this 
way. 
Maybe then his helicopter would find him before he 
fell. He might be able to survive. 
That's her wish, too. 
After all, the one kidnapped by Talon was her and 
the ones he wanted to kill was Jeremy and her. 
Jared didn't deserve to die! 
From her eyes, Jared knew clearly what she had in 
mind now. The warmth in his eyes was replaced by 
determination. 
"I won't let you go." 
Amber murmured with her eyes wide open. 
You are mad. You would die if you don't let me go! 
Jared smiled, "I know what you are thinking. But it's 
quite good to die with you." 
He was mad! 
Amber got flushed with anger. 
Now a sound of cracking was sent over from 
overhead. 
She looked upwards suddenly. 
The tree had almost broken. It might completely 
break at any time. 
Suddenly, Jared heaved a sigh of agony. 



Amber turned to him. Seeing his face quite pale and 
the sweat trickling down his cheek, she was quite 
nervous and murmured. 
What happened? 
Jared raised his eyelids to look at her. Then he put a 
weak smile on her face, "I…" 
Before he could finish, they heard another cracking 
sound from above. 
Now the tree broke completely. 
Jared's hand so loosened the tree at that moment. 
The arm drooped behind him at an irregular angle. 
Amber could not see it because now she and Jared 
were falling downwards again. 
Suddenly, Jared pressed her head onto his chest 
and said hoarsely, "Don't be afraid and don't look 
down." 
But Amber didn't say anything. She could not do that 
anyway. 
She just closed her eyes and lean her head on his 
chest to listen to his heart beating. Then, she a 
sense of peace welled up in 
her mind suddenly. 
She was so frightened that she felt as if a heavy 
stone was pressing on her heart. 
But now she could only feel peaceful. 
Maybe it was because Jared had said those words 
or because someone was with her before she died. 
It's fine. 



The only one she failed was Jared. 
He didn't have to die. Though he made the choice 
himself, she knew he chose to die for 
her.���������������� 
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But she could not repay him anymore. 
Sorry, Jared, I'm so sorry. 
Amber said to Jared in her heart. 
It cost only a few seconds for them to fall down onto 
the ground. But in Amber's mind, she felt as if a 
century had passed. 



She took a deep breath and got ready to be crushed 
into pieces. 
Yet she didn't expect that they didn't fall on hard land 
but into a bottomless lake. 
With a sound of splash, they fell onto the surface of 
water. 
The spray they made was as high as one or two 
meters. 
Amber opened her mouth instantly. Cold water just 
kept running into her ears and nose, which was 
extremely discomfortable. 
But she was seized by excitement and joy. 
She pulled off the fabric on her mouth and smiled. 
She survived! 
It had never occurred to her that there was a lake 
down the cliff. 
It was indeed a life-saving straw for her. 
She had just met such a miracle. 
Amber was so happy that she burst out crying. As 
she was about to gnaw the rope on her hand, 
something occurred to her and 
the joy in her mind just faded away. 
Where was Jared? 
Amber's face changed suddenly. 
When they hit on the water surface, Jared's hands 
were loosened. 
Maybe he was now around her. 



Over this, Amber looked around yet she didn't find 
Jared. 
Now she frowned confusedly. 
Where was him? 
Maybe he had already swum ashore. 
That's quite possible. 
Over this, she heaved a sigh of relief. 
Now it was her turn. 
Over this, Amber lowered her head and gnawed the 
rope to try to free herself. 
It was extremely discomfortable to do that. Trained 
as she was, she could hold her breath for no more 
than two minutes. 
So, he must untie herself within two minutes and 
take a breath out of the water. Then she might be 
drowned suddenly. 
Luckily, when Talon's men were tying her up, they 
didn't tie a knot that was difficult to untie. While 
pulling the knot hard, Amber 
also paid attention not to let water run into her 
throat. 
Fortunately, she untied the rope on her wrist 
smoothly. 
With no hesitation, Amber began to untie the rope 
on her feet. 
With her hands freed, she untied the rope on her 
foot within 20 seconds. 



She should also thank Talon's men, who didn't use 
hemp rope to tie her because hemp rope would 
bulge in water. Then it would 
have been impossible for her to free herself. 
With her arms and legs freed, she began to swim 
towards the water surface. 
A few seconds later, she got to the water surface 
and took a deep breath. 
She was alive! 
With tears trickling down her cheeks, she shouted 
towards the shore, "Are you there, Jared?" 
There was no response. 
Amber's smile faded and she swam around in water 
and then towards the shore, only to find no one 
around. 
Suddenly, she felt quite nervous. 
Maybe he didn't get ashore? 
Then where was he? 
Amber's pupils contracted as she was unwilling to 
think it over. Then she took a deep breath before 
she swam downwards. 
She didn't look downwards to find Jared before. Now 
she looked downwards and finally found Jared, who 
was now closing his 
eyes and floating in the water as if he were dead. 
Seeing that, Amber felt her heart halt for a second. 
She called his name unconsciously, only to inhale 
some water. 



Then she closed her mouth and adjusted the rhythm 
of breath before she swam towards Jared quickly. 
With his arm in arms, 
Amber swam upwards fast. 
Perhaps Jared was in coma the moment he lost her. 
It has been a few minutes passed. She was 
unwilling to think how he was right now. 
Then the thought the Jared might have dead made 
Amber quite nervous. She knew she must carry him 
to the water surface as 
quickly as possible. She needed to get faster and 
faster. 
You can do it, Amber, you can! 
She encouraged herself in her mind. 
Swimming with a man, especially an unconscious 
man with her, was extremely hard for a woman. 
She felt she was running out of strength. She was 
dying to. But she did not give up. Though she felt 
there was a cramp in her 
leg, she still swam towards the shore with no 
hesitation. 
She needed to bring him there no matter how hard it 
was. 
Jared didn't give her up then. 
"Jared, just one more second. Just one more second 
and we will be ashore. I believe you are still alive. I'll 
save you as long as 



you are alive. Hold on, please!" Amber staring at the 
shore and swam towards it while saying. 
Finally, she was ashore. 
Amber pulled him to the shore with her hands on his 
underarms and the she kneeled to check Jared's 
situation. 
After noticing Jared was now with no breath and 
pulse, Amber felt her heart stop beating. 
Jared still showed no sign of life. 
Was he dead? 
No, that's not possible! 
Amber was unwilling to accept such a fact so she 
crossed her hand and put them onto Jared's chest to 
do CPR for him. 
Then she bent over to put her ears onto his chest to 
hear if there was pulse. 
After knowing his heart was still not beating, she 
continued to press his chest and then she pinched 
his nose and raised his jaw 
to do artificial respiration for him. Then she did the 
CPR and artificial respiration for him alternately. 
Two minutes later, Jared still showed no sign of life. 
Amber couldn't stand it anymore. She bit her lips 
and burst into tears, "Jared, wake up! You bastard! 
I'm still alive. It's none of 
your business in this matter. How could you die?" 
Drops of tears trickling down her cheeks and one of 
them fell onto Jared's eyelid. 



Jared's eyelashes quivered and seemingly his eye 
balls also rolled a bit. 
Though it was not obvious, Amber caught sight of it. 
Her eyes wide open and she couldn't help quivering 
all over with 
excitement. 
He came back to life. 
He came back to life! 
"Jared!" Amber halted and put her hand off his 
chest. With her eyes fixed on him, Amber halted her 
breath. 
Was he about to wake up? 
Jared vomited a few mouthfuls of water and then 
began to cough heavily with his body quivering. 
Amber lifted his upper body and let him lean in her 
arms to pat his back gently so that he could vomit as 
much water as possible. 
After a while, after coughing some more water, 
Jared finally opened his eyes. 
But he was so weak that his face was still extremely 
pale and his eyelids weren't completely raised. He 
stared at Amber and 
murmured, "Amber …" 
"That's so good. You are alive!" Amber held Jared 
into her arms unconsciously and said happily, "You 
had no breath and pulse 
then. It terrified me so much. I though you are dead 
…"���� 
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