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My Ex-Wife and Kids Came In Like A Wrecking Ball Chapter 1844-1t was late at night,
and the children were deep asleep.

Rosalie’s abdomen was in pain, and she could not even sleep well.

Byron warmed her stomach as he muttered about her working so hard without paying
attention to her health.

“It hurts because | didn’t take care of my health after giving birth to the kids,” Rosalie
said.

That made Byron feel bad, and he started to evaluate his mistakes.

His palm was warm, and the strength he exerted when he massaged her was just nice.
Gradually, the pain Rosalie felt reduced.

“It's not your fault. It only hurts most on the first day. I'll be fine tomorrow!” Rosalie
comforted Byron.

Then, she mentioned the car crash.
“After the investigation and looking through the surveillance camera footage provided by
Linda and Mary, it shows no one had the chance to do anything to your car. | wonder if

it's really because the brake has worn out.”

Byron concluded all the details found and looked at Rosalie, waiting for her to recall if
she had missed anything.

“I had just bought the car, and it's impossible for the brake to wear out. The traffic
police’s examination of the car wouldn’t be wrong.” Byron denied his guess.

Suddenly, Rosalie thought of something.

“I pulled over somewhere and helped an old lady cross the road last night. It took me
about a few minutes.” Rosalie pondered and could not recall anything strange.

She immediately told Byron the location. Byron immediately called Luther and asked
him to further investigate with the traffic police.

Half an hour later, Byron’s hope was crushed. The surveillance camera on that stretch
of road was not working.




He felt troubled.

It seemed that someone had indeed tampered with Rosalie’s car brake within that few
minutes. Moreover, that person knew the surveillance camera there was not working.

It was a careful plan.
“Could it be Alistair?” Byron’s expression turned cold.
It was time to pay this guest from the north a visit.

At the Lawrence family’s mansion, Melody had just taken her medication given by the
hospital and wanted to sleep early.

Suddenly a car pulled over at their gate, and Chloe rushed in a hurry, looking
concerned.

“‘Aunt Melody, | just returned home when | heard my parents say you got injured in an
accident. Are you alright?” She looked anxious and sincere.

She approached Melody as she observed her.

“I'm fine. Chloe, it's already late. Why did you come here? You could have just called
me!” Melody answered with a smile.

“It's good to hear that you're fine! | was so scared something might have happened to
you. What exactly happened?” Chloe knew what had happened, but she pretended not
to.

Melody told Chloe everything and added, “Fortunately, this happened to me instead of
Rosie. If it were her who was driving, she might have been severely injured.”

When hearing this, Chloe’s expression changed slightly, and her gaze turned cold.
However, she quickly hid her displeasure.
Apparently, Melody had changed her mind.

Chloe was relieved that she had not done what Melody told her.

Although Chloe’s hatred toward Melody was growing, she still had to smile. “Yes, it's a
coincidence, indeed. Aunt Melody, you’ve suffered Miss Jacobs’ misfortune. She’s
lucky, indeed!”

Melody felt Chloe’s tone when she said that sounded weird.




However, she ignored it and smiled. “Chloe, thank you for your concern. It's getting late.
| want to go to bed early. It would be best if you head home early too. Please tell your

parents I'm fine.”
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