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My Ex-Wife and Kids Came In Like A Wrecking Ball Chapter 1841-Maybe because of
the food Melody made, Rosalie had a good sleep. The pain had even reduced when
she woke up.

However, she learned Melody got into an accident when Byron called her.
Soon, the man returned to the villa.

He was concerned about Rosalie. “When did you stop using your car? Did you send it
for maintenance?”

Only then did Rosalie remember that Melody drove her car today.
Melody was coincidentally involved in the car crash.

She believed Byron’s judgment. Carefully, she started recalling. “I haven’t sent the car
for service recently. The last time | drove it was last night, but the brake did feel a little
weird.”

“Where do you usually park your car? Have you lent it to anyone else?” Byron asked in
detail.

Since someone had tried to lay their hands on Rosalie, he would never let go of any
details to find out who was behind this.

Rosalie’s schedule had been fixed and simple recently. She was either at home or at
the research institute.

Occasionally, she would go to the hospital or Byron’s company. After pondering for a
moment and recalling her schedule, she was sure she had never lent anyone her car.

Byron’s brows furrowed. “Someone must have done something to your brake. Listen,
get Linda and Mary to arrange for someone to export the surveillance footage of where
you had parked your car for the past week.”

“Is Aunt Melody alright? I'll go to the hospital and visit her.” Rosalie nodded, but she still
asked about Melody’s condition.

“Don’t worry. My mom is fine. She’s in the hospital now, and my dad is looking after her.
Fortunately, my mom is a slow driver. If it were you driving around 60mph, you might
have suffered worse damage.”




Byron was sure that if Rosalie had driven the car that morning, she would have been
severely injured.

Fear struck her when she realized how serious it could have been.

She quickly called Linda and Mary, asking them to help her investigate through the
surveillance footage.

Before long, the traffic police department called Rosalie to confirm it was her car. The
car had been towed to their station’s parking lot for now.

The inspection result showed that the brake system was severely damaged. The police
suspected someone did it on purpose.

“Miss Jacobs, the accident has caused injury to your family member. So, the police will
investigate and collect evidence

for it. Please cooperate with our investigation.”
Rosalie agreed.
Byron also started the investigation by calling Luther and ordering him to go to the traffic

police department. He wanted Luther to get the surveillance footage of where Rosalie’s
car had passed by these few days to find out the culprit.

After settling everything, Rosalie got dressed and followed Byron to the hospital to visit
Melody.

Melody had borne the injury from the car accident on her behalf.

It was a coincidence that Rosalie had her period that morning and did not go to the
research institute. Meanwhile, Melody’s car had broken down, so she used Rosalie’s
car.

Was it fate or a planned coincidence?

At the same time, two people were talking in the backseat of a black Mercedes Benz
MPV outside the hospital.

One was Kelly, and she was wearing a cap that covered most of her face.

Beside her was Chloe with a pair of huge sunglasses, making it difficult for anyone to
recognize her.




“Chloe, do you believe me now? The car crash is only a small part of the plan. Of
course, you're the main character of this play. Only with you joining in can we
complicate this matter!” Kelly had a smug smile on her face.

However, Chloe suspected something was wrong and asked, “Kelly, you promised not
to hurt anyone directly, didn’t you? Don’t look down on Byron. Be careful of exposing

yourself. He might find out it’s you again this time.”

The car crash was planned for Rosalie, but the accident happened when Melody drove
the car. Regardless of who was injured, it would alarm Byron. They were both important
women in his life.
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