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Chapter 420: Chapter 420: The Special One For Kevin 
Was Sis Daisy (part two) 

"Daisy, let me help you to fix the bruise on your face." Tom placed the medical kit on the 
chair beside him. He also noticed the scratch on Daisy's face. 

It's okay, it will heal by itself in a few days, don't worry." She was not as fragile as other 
women were. She had endured more severe injuries in the past, and in most cases, the 
wounds healed naturally. 

But it's on your face. I'm afraid there would be scars if it is left untreated." Tom frowned. 
If the scratch was on any other part of her body, he wouldn't push her. But the face was 
the most important feature of a woman's body. As a doctor, he couldn't leave it as it 
was. She was spoiling her beauty by refusing to receive the treatment, and he would not 
let that happen. 

"Yes, he's right. Daisy, you'd better let him apply some medicine on your face. Edward 
would be unhappy to see your injured face when he wakes up." Rain raised his 
eyebrows mischievously. He glanced at Edward who was lying in the ICU and shook his 
head with a sigh. If Edward were awake right now, he would scold him severely. 

"Okay." As soon as she heard Edward's name, she immediately compromised. Edward 
was her soft spot, and this wouldn't change as long as she lived. 

"It might be a little painful. I will clean up the wound to remove the dirt and then I will 
disinfect the wound." Tom said while rubbing her wound gently with a cotton 
swab?wetted with?iodine. Although he was cautious about the pressure, the stimulation 
of the iodine made Daisy feel a piercing pain. She unwittingly furrowed her beautiful 
eyebrows. 

"Tom, be gentle! Don't you see Daisy is frowning because of the pain?" Rain exclaimed 
as he saw Daisy's distressed face. He seemed more nervous than Daisy who was 
actually getting the treatment and suffering the pain. 

"How about you do it then?" Tom stared at Rain. Did Rain think that Tom was happy to 
accept this difficult task? If he didn't clean the dust on the wound now, how would the 
wound heal faster? Rain was an idiot for being unaware of this common knowledge. 
And to make things worse, he was causing distraction, Tom thought. 



Oh, don't ask me to do it. This is not my profession. You do the job." Rain turned his 
head away. "Out of sight, out of mind, " as the saying went, he felt better if he didn't 
watch it himself. 

"Daisy, does it hurt?" Tom asked while continuing to mend the wound. He attentively 
rubbed every scratch on her face; he wondered how she got injured like this because all 
her wounds were covered with a thin layer of dust. Had her face been rubbed on the 
ground? Tom wondered. 

In fact, she didn't rub her face on the ground. The sniper rifle in her hands stirred her 
when she jumped out of the car, and she fell onto the ground with her face down, that 
was how she got hurt. 

"No, don't worry about me. I didn't adjust to the burning sensation caused by the alcohol 
at first. It's better now." Daisy closed her eyes firmly. She could still feel the unbearable 
burning pain, she didn't show any expression that indicated she was suffering. Her face 
looked as calm as always. 

"Okay, I will finish it as soon as possible." If it were any other woman, probably she 
wouldn't be able to endure so much pain as Daisy did. It was really excruciating at the 
moment when the iodine was applied on the wound. He had experienced it himself in 
the past, and he would never forget that pain for the rest of his life, Tom thought. 

Tom quickly finished his treatment to the wound. He applied some medicine, and then 
took out his treasure - the special ointment. He felt it was a great loss to him. Edward 
had blackmailed one bottle from him. And the remaining one only had little left in the 
bottle. And in the end, he still had to use it on Daisy. He thought that when Edward 
woke up, he would definitely ask him to compensate for his loss. 

"Jerry, what's this medicine? Why does it have a light fragrance?" Although Rain didn't 
want to watch, he turned his head at them when he sensed the fragrance. He curiously 
gazed at the small bottle in Tom's hand. 

"It's ointment. Of course it has medical fragrance. Why do you look so surprised?" Tom 
quickly placed the ointment back into his kit, fearing that other people would again 
snatch his treasure. If something like that happened, it would be pitiful for Tom, and he 
wouldn't know where to shed his tears. 

"Huh! I'm just asking, don't be so neurotic!" Rain smiled nonchalantly. If he really 
wanted the ointment, he would not snatch it in broad daylight. He would secretly steal it 
from Tom, as that would save him a lot of energy. 

Don't have an eye on my ointment, if it disappears, it will certainly be your doing." Tom 
knew what was on Rain's mind, so he showed his firm attitude to warn him against 
stealing his ointment. He knew that moral conduct meant nothing to Rain, he never took 
it seriously. 



"Jerry, are you crazy? If any of your things disappears what does it have to do with 
me?" Although he had the thought of stealing it, he hadn't put it into action yet. Tom was 
reckless to accuse him before anything happened, Rain thought. 

"Rain, are you going home or not? Don't you need to go to the office today? Or do you 
want the whole world to know that the CEO of FX International Group is lying in the 
hospital and the stock prices to plummet?" Tom lifted his hand and looked at the time in 
his watch. He wondered why Rain had spare time to stay here. Edward was still 
unconscious, the business of the whole company was left on his shoulders. But he 
seemed so indifferent. Tom was surprised that Rain had the time and temperament to 
tease him here. 

"Huh! Do you think that our FX International Group is that vulnerable? Do you really 
believe that a small accident will affect the stock of the company and make it fall? Okay, 
that's the end of this topic. It will never make sense to a nerd like you no matter how 
hard I try to explain. Daisy, I will take leave of you now. I have to take care of some 
work. Moreover, Tom is here so everything will be fine. Rain wave his hand;he didn't 
want to discuss that topic with Tom anymore. 

Okay! Take care. Daisy smiled lightly. In fact, she took delight in their banter. Such a 
relationship and a way of getting along with each other was a kind of thing she would 
never understand. 

Chapter 421: Chapter 421: Post-Operative 
Complication (part one) 

"Good day." Rain waved and turned away while bidding goodbye. He left behind a long, 
lonely and enchanting shadow. 

This guy loves pretending to be cool. I can't stand it." Tom said and rolled his eyes as 
he saw Rain behaving like a punk. 

"He can play to his strengths, right? Maybe that's his style." Daisy said and smiled 
softly. She admired Rain's personality. It felt honest and real to her. And she thought 
that his personality was the reason why people liked to get close to him. 

"I couldn't agree more but at the same time he is really pretentious. I bet all his bad 
habits have derived from being spoiled by women." Tom said and smiled, putting away 
the pill bottles on the seat. 

Do you mean he has a lot of girlfriends?" Daisy asked while frowning. Earlier, she never 
paid attention to anyone but Edward. Therefore, she didn't know much about Rain. 



Not exactly. I can only say that Rain is quite the ladies man. Daisy, why are you 
suddenly interested in this?" Tom asked and looked at her suspiciously, wondering if 
she's trying to dig out something regarding Edward's past affairs! 

"Oh! No reason. I was just asking." Daisy said with cloudy eyes. It was not her style to 
pry into other's personal business. She just wanted to find the real reason behind why 
Anna left. She felt a little awkward when Tom questioned her intentions in this way. 

"Daisy, forget it. I think you should go to my office and have some rest! I'll take care of 
everything here. Besides, doctors are looking after him, right? Everything will be fine." 

Tom suggested. On observing Daisy's expression of fatigue, he presumed Daisy must 
have spent a lot of energy in the fight. As if that was not enough, now she was suffering 
from fear because of Edward's gunshot wound. 

"No, thanks. I wanna be here with him, so he would know that I'm worried about him 
and I need him very much. Perhaps then he would wake up from his sleep." Daisy said 
and stood up, leaning against the wall tiredly. Her fingertips slightly scratched the glass 
and her eyes were filled with a sense of deep attachment. 

This was the first time that she had admitted her love for Edward in front of other 
people. After this accident she no longer wanted to hide her expression of love towards 
him. Love was love. If she kept pretending, it would be very hypocritical for a hot-
blooded soldier with iron bones. 

"Daisy, can you tell me how you have managed to love Edward for such a long time, 
without any regrets and thought of giving up." Now that she had decided not to take 
rest, Tom tried to distract her! At least she wouldn't be too anxious. He couldn't promise 
that Edward would wake up in 12 hours, because that depended on his mind power. 
Edward had lost too much blood on the way to the hospital. He would be really lucky if 
he survived, but he might suffer some serious complications after the surgery. Tom 
couldn't tell Daisy about this, fearing that she wouldn't be able to accept it. 

"Without any regrets? Tom, to tell you the truth, I am not as great as you think. I blamed 
and regretted, but I never hated him. I blamed myself for falling in love with him at the 
first sight. I regretted choosing him as the only one for me. I often asked myself, isn't 
there anyone else whom I could love? And even though I have gone through so much, I 
still haven't found the answer yet." 

Daisy said and laughed at herself. All her blame was to herself. She took Edward as her 
one and only and she didn't want to blame him for anything. 

"Daisy, I'd like to thank you on his behalf! Thank you for your tenacity, and also for not 
giving up. Only you can make him behave like a normal man." 

Tom frowned and said sincerely. His gaze was fixed on Daisy's intense face. 



"Why?" Daisy asked with her head leaned on one side. She didn't understand why Tom 
was suddenly so emotional. They had met just a few times. They didn't even know each 
other that well. 

"You might have noticed that we are the kind of people who lack love and emotions. 
We, especially Edward and Rain, get together for seeking love from each other. They 
both lacked family's love when they were little, so they chose to live a dissolute life. 
Edward has been saved since you showed up in his life." Tom said and sighed, 
completely lost in his emotion. Anyone would be moved by the morose look on his face. 

"Tom, I also need to thank you guys. Thank you all for your sincere friendship with 
Edward, which allows him to feel the love he has never gotten from his family. Actually, 
in his world, all of you are the most valuable spiritual wealth." 

This was Daisy. She was a special woman who was reasonable and not self-conceited. 
She never demanded credit for herself, neither did she ignore what others had done. 
She always kept other's needs before her own. 

No. He needs you. We could never walk into his heart, but his heart is open to you. 
That's the difference between you and us." Tom said and pursed his lips. His eyes 
looked deep and obscure, there was no end to their depth. 

"Is that so? I thought he was just attracted to my special identity! I wonder if I didn't 
show up, could anyone else be his special someone?" 

Her heart was getting torn with this thought, Daisy slowly closed her tired eyes. She 
couldn't explain the sudden feeling of bitterness. 

You're wrong, he fell in love with you because it was you. No matter how special other 
woman are, they can attract his attention. You can see how important you are to him by 
the fact he took a bullet for you. It's known that Edward was indifferent to women, but for 
you, he even risked his life. You can see how much he loves you. 

Tom said and frowned, with his dark eyes staring at Daisy. It seemed like he could look 
into her heart and put all the things into perspective. 

Tom, do you think I'm too indifferent and apathetic? He has done so much for me, but 
I'm still suspicious about his love. 

Daisy said while smoothing her hair with her fingers. The strain between her eyebrows 
was showing her frustration and powerlessness, yet she was looking lovely and 
charming. 

Daisy, I think I understand your feelings. After all, he has a past. But let me assure you 
it was just superficial. I bet you know better than me, what kind of man he really is. 



Chapter 422: Chapter 422: Post-Operative 
Complication (part two) 

What you see from the appearance of a person isn't always real. It is just a body 
covered by some protective coloration, which forces people to neglect his inner 
qualities. So don't be misled by appearance when you want to know someone. 
Otherwise, you would miss the chance to give the right judgment. 

"Tom, come in quickly. The patient is short of breath." A doctor rushed out right at the 
moment when Daisy was about to answer Tom's question. Daisy's heart almost leaped 
into her throat upon hearing this. 

"Don't panic. I'll go and check." Tom said while hurrying towards the ICU, which involved 
the long but necessary procedure of changing clothes, disinfection and changing shoes. 
The first action Daisy took was to look into the ICU with her back straightened up. But 
the minute Tom began to check Edward, the nurse pulled the curtain, then she couldn't 
see any more. 

Daisy clenched her fist and bit it hard, tears sliding down silently. Did he sense? Daisy 
thought. He did sense her suspicion and mistrust of him, so he began to breathe hard. 

No... It's not like that. I didn't mean to question or distrust your love. I am just not 
confident of myself. Is that so wrong? I shouldn't have this thought in my mind since I 
am sure that you love me. The only thing I should do is to give myself to you, ' Daisy 
said to herself. 

Blood was seeping from her soft and white hand which she had been biting hard. She 
didn't feel it as she was dwelling in deep regrets. She had been waiting for him for 
twelve years, why was she becoming so greedy when she had finally got him? Hehe... 
Daisy thought to herself, "You are a real hypocrite. You act with proud attitude and 
seem careless about everything, but actually, you have nothing to show off. You are an 
unbearably pretentious woman." 

Mrs. Mu, what's the matter? Is Mr. Mu's condition getting worse?" Luke asked, catching 
sight of Daisy sitting on the floor absently. He felt really upset when he saw this, 
especially when he spotted that the window of the ICU was covered with a thick curtain. 

"Luke, Edward is a kind man, right? He wouldn't be angry with me because of my half-
hearted words, right?" Daisy said while bringing down her hand from her mouth. She 
was looking at Luke expectantly, the tears on her face looked adorable. 

"Did Mr. Mu wake up? What did you say to him?" Luke asked, he was confused by her 
strange words. Judging from Daisy's behavior, he could make out that something 
terrible must have happened to Edward. Because Daisy always kept her calm even in 



front of the mobs, but right now she looked too scared to be normal. She only got so 
emotional when something happened to Edward. 

No. I'm Sorry. I lost control." Daisy said and snuffed. She looked up at the ceiling to 
force back the tears in her eyes. She didn't cry. But her tears weren't in her control right 
now. She was a soldier. As a soldier, she could sweat and bleed but never cry. 
However, today she did all the inappropriate things which were against a soldier's 
image. She still couldn't help but cry when she thought of Edward's situation. 

"Mrs. Mu, your hand is bleeding. What happened? Let me ask a nurse to treat you 
first?" Luke said and frowned. He began to worry about Edward. It hadn't been a long 
time since he left the hospital to send Justin and Edward's parents home. Why did the 
new crisis ensue in such a short time? 

"No. I'm fine. Why did you come back?" Daisy asked, raising herself on tiptoe in order to 
check what was going on in the ICU. But it was in vain because all she could see were 
the curtains. 

"I am worried about Mr. Mu, so I come back. Is his condition getting worse?" Luke 
asked and looked inside by leaning against the window. He didn't have X-ray vision, so, 
just like Daisy, he couldn't see anything either and he became more upset. 

"I have no idea. Tom is inside. Edward is going to be okay, right?" Daisy asked but it 
sounded more like she was talking to herself. Her clear eyes were turning hollow and 
dull. 

"Don't worry. Perhaps it's just a minor problem. Don't frighten yourself. You should 
believe in Mr. Mu if you don't believe in Tom. Mr. Mu wouldn't like to see you sad." Luke 
never spoke much with anyone, let alone such comforting words. He could only talk so 
openly with Daisy, which was weird. Sometimes he also found his behavior to be odd. 

Thank you Luke! Do you blame me for putting him in danger?" Daisy asked. She knew 
that the friendship between Luke and Edward was very deep. The whole thing 
happened because of her, so she wanted to know how Luke saw this situation. 

"If you were the one lying in that bed, I can imagine how grief-stricken Mr. Mu would be. 
So I respect his decision." Luke said. He knew Edward's love for Daisy so well that he 
couldn't blame anyone. If someone had to be blamed, it should be him. After all, he was 
Edward's bodyguard. 

"Sorry." Daisy said and pursed her lips. Everyone knew that she was special to Edward, 
but she avoided to face the facts. She wasn't sure if her relationship with Edward was 
real or not, maybe she was torturing herself or maybe she felt the happiness spreading 
so fast that she couldn't believe it was real. 



Daisy raised her chin up with firm eyes, looking sad but beautiful. 'Edward, don't be a 
coward, ' she thought. 'I would follow you until the end of my life. I won't let you go as 
long as I'm alive, because you belong to me. Even if the Devil wants you, he'll have to 
ask for my gun's permission.' 

Chapter 423: Chapter 423: Brutal Training In JC 
Military Academy (part one) 

Daisy's nerves were tensed as it seemed like a century had passed before the closed 
door of the ICU showed a sign of opening. Looking at Tom who appeared utterly 
exhausted, she couldn't bring herself to ask him about Edward's situation. She stood 
listlessly and was afraid to hear any bad news from him. 

Tom, how is everything?" Seeing Tom stepping out of the door, Luke walked to him first 
and asked worriedly. He shot concerned looks into the ICU but failed to see anything. 

Everything is fine. We made it." Tom was so exhausted that he slowly sat down on the 
chair. The thoracotomy surgery was highly risky because it was operated near both 
heart and lungs. So relatively severe post-operative complications might transpire 
accordingly, such as a pulmonary cyst or a heart failure. Edward was in the later 
situation. It was more dangerous than a pulmonary cyst. 

"He's alright, isn't he?" Daisy asked tentatively, with an expression of great hope on her 
face. She stared at Tom, expecting to hear some encouraging news. 

"Yes, for now. But we'll have to wait for three days before he completely gets out of 
danger. Let's see whether he'll wake up in the next 12 hours." Tom pressed his 
eyebrow. He had already been very tired after the operation. Afterward, the one-hour 
long emergency rescue pushed him to his utmost limit both physically and mentally. 

"Thank you, Tom. Can I go inside to see him?" Daisy kept rubbing her hands. She was 
still very nervous. 

"Well… Fine! It'll probably be good for him. He might respond if you stay with him and 
talk to him." Tom thought for a few seconds. He felt whether the patient would make it 
through or not essentially depended on the success of the operation. But the patient's 
desire for life was equally crucial. In some instances, it proved to be more effective than 
other factors. 

"Really?" Daisy was excited. She had been parted with him since he entered the 
operating room, that was roughly eight hours ago. Though she could see him through 
the cold glass window, she couldn't touch him. In that sense, he felt unreal to her. He 
was so near to her yet so far too. 



Let's go! I'll get you sterilized." Tom forced a weak smile. Seemingly he was also 
disturbed by Edward's condition. 

Finally, Daisy was able to see Edward's handsome face closely. She couldn't help 
clenching her fists at the sight of the various medical equipments and related pipes on 
his body. 

His face still looked pale. Even with the help of all the machines, Daisy could clearly see 
the pain in his face. His dashing brows, deep blue eyes, elegant nose, soft lips, 
everything looked so special that Daisy saved this memory deep in her heart. He 
became a bright and beautiful view that was ingrained in her mind. In her eyes, he was 
more attractive than any beautiful exhibition of pictures. 

Tom signaled the staff with a wink, conveying that they should step back. Then he also 
left the room. He knew Daisy must have a lot to say to Edward. So he decided to stay 
outside. Daisy bit her lip. She reached out with trembling hand and held Edward's strong 
masculine hand. But she couldn't feel the usual warmth he used to have. She felt a 
pang of sorrow because of that. 

She slowly sat down on the chair beside him. Her cold fingers touched his head. His 
eyebrows were frowning even in this state of unconsciousness. She stroked his brows 
slightly. She remembered that she had told him once that she didn't like it when he 
frowned. She hoped he would be happy every day. But, he was frowning so much right 
now. She wondered, was it because of her? 

Until this moment she hadn't noticed how long and thick his eyelashes were. They were 
lying together gently, and he had hidden all his talents deep in his eyes. He looked so 
quiet and gentle. 

Once again tears burst out of Daisy's eyes. Normally, she was not a big crier. But ever 
since Edward was hospitalized, she had cried more than she ever did for the last 20 
years. She held his hand which was not infused, and placed it on her face lightly. She 
then kissed it gently. She kept feeling his presence that he was bringing to her silently. 

She couldn't imagine how she got through life without his support in the past. They had 
been apart for just a few hours. But to her, it felt like it was as long as a century. She 
was about to collapse due to the helplessness she felt because she couldn't touch him 
or feel him. But now she had seen him, and she had touched him too, yet her heart was 
hurting badly. It felt as if there was a massive stone laid on it. 

Darling, are you really feeling tired? Or are you avoiding me? You promised me you'd 
never risk your life. But you didn't keep your words and hurt yourself. Though you did it 
to protect me, it's still your mistake for not keeping your promise. Don't blame me for my 
unreasonable words. You made me say it. If you feel wronged, you must steel yourself. 
I am waiting right here, for a convincing explanation from you." 



The sad and hoarse voice was accompanied by the hum of various instruments 
sounded heavy, and the people present couldn't help but feel sad. They knew this 
beautiful yet indifferent young colonel from the anniversary celebration party of FX 
international Group. They felt sad for her while admiring her. 

"Do you know? The afternoon twelve years ago was the most precious moment in my 
life. It's way back in the past yet it jumps in front of my eyes every day. Although you 
only said a few cold words to me, they changed my whole life." Daisy raised her lips 
slightly with a sweet smile as if the afternoon twelve years ago had appeared in front of 
her again. It felt so real to her. 

Chapter 424: Chapter 424: Brutal Training In JC 
Military Academy (part two) 

"JC Military Academy is a training base regarded as living hell on earth in the eyes of 
commoners. But I joined it because of your words, because I wanted to prove to you, I, 
Daisy Ouyang, am not a weak woman. In that place, you can get hurt, but you can't fall 
behind. You can have no personality, but you must have courage and strength. You can 
shed blood and sweat, but you can't be weak and incompetent." 

Her fingertips unconsciously swayed in his palm. Daisy was completely swept over by 
her memories while telling him about the hard times she faced when he was not with 
her. She didn't want to tell him that she had a difficult time. She just wanted to let him 
know how she came closer to him. 

"Do you know how I made myself push the 200 L oil cans up the steep slope within the 
stipulated time? Do you know how scared I was when I almost got crushed to death 
under the flying wheel during the challenge of vehicle bump training? Do you know how 
I spent a month by myself during the field exercise in the forest? There were strange 
experiences like snakes wrapping themselves around me while I was sleeping. Various 
fierce beasts suddenly came close to me while I was walking. I also got trapped into the 
swamp and was almost unable to get out of it. The things I ate were so disgusting that 
you won't be able to imagine." 

The medical staff who were waiting on the sidelines were so shocked by Daisy's 
muttering that their eyes nearly popped out of their heads. They stared astonishingly at 
the young female colonel of S city who looked so gorgeous. It turned out that beneath 
her glorious beauty she had gone through lots of hidden hardships. 

"Perhaps you don't know; I'm also expert at driving. I will show you someday, okay? 
You'll see that I can even compete with the F1 racers. Maybe they pay more attention to 
skills, but I drive strategically. Are you feeling proud of me on hearing all this? You 
should, because such an excellent woman belongs to you, Mr. Mu." 



Daisy clenched her lips. Not everyone could claim that they could be a race car driver. 
She also made great efforts to gain this excellent skill while practicing driving. But she 
didn't want to flaunt it in front of anyone. 

I could have become the best foreign teaching member in JC Military Academy with my 
achievements. But I still gave it up. I came back without any hesitation because you 
were not there and it meant nothing to me no matter how good it was. I started again as 
an ordinary non-commissioned officer and climbed to my present position step by step. 
All previous efforts were not recognized here since I needed to prove myself in a new 
domestic army environment. Despite all this, I've never regretted anything, because 
finally I can stand on the same land and breathe the same fresh air with you. This is 
what I am excited about most." 

Daisy laughed bitterly at herself. She told him so many things, but she wasn't sure 
whether he heard her or not. But she still wanted to share those experiences that she 
had never told to anyone. She was sure that he loved her, so she didn't care whether he 
would praise her for these unique experiences. All she wanted was his understanding. 

"But you were as forbidden as ever for me. All the women around you were young girls 
from prominent families and famous stars. How could you notice someone like me, who 
didn't have a strong background? A poor female soldier with no identity at all. So when I 
heard the news that I was about to marry you, I managed to prepare all the procedure 
for a military marriage within one day. You can tell how desperate I was to marry you. 
But I didn't expect that you would have me sentenced with a lot of charges and then 
you'd walk out of my world without hesitation. You know, you were really cruel to me at 
that time." 

Daisy wrinkled her nose. She couldn't help but appreciate his hand. His fingers were 
very slender, and his nails were will trimmed. Apparently, her man was prudent to 
attention to these tiny details. That's why he tidied himself so much. Probably this had a 
lot to do with his fetish about cleanliness. 

When I appeared in front of you with Justin, you were too shocked to say anything at 
the sight of us. You didn't expect it, and that's why you could only listen to what I was 
saying. But do you know? Your reaction at that time hurt me deeply. People always sat 
that a day together as husband and wife means endless devotion for the rest of the life. 
But you didn't remember me at all. I lost all my kindness on the spot when I realised it. 
So I didn't give you a chance to ask any questions and turned to leave in a hurry. 

People had always been inquisitive about how Mr. Mu and Colonel Ouyang, the 
legendary woman in S City eventually married. They had figured out various plots for 
their love story before today. They didn't expect the reality to be sad. Therefore, they felt 
greater compassion towards this beautiful female Colonel and silently gave more 
blessings for their love. 

 


