My Ex-Wife and Kids Came In Like A Wrecking Ball Chapter 250

The Woman Was Also Attending
Lawrence Manor.

Byron had gone to fetch Estelle back. Only then did he see the message in the group chat. He frowned
for a bit. The little girl had been looking at him the entire journey home just now as if she had something
she wanted to say. It should have something to do with this tree planting activity. “Are you guys going to
be having a tree planting activity?” Byron took the initiative to ask during dinner.

Hearing her daddy actually bringing it by himself, Estie nodded excitedly. She wanted to bring it up to
her daddy when they were in the car just now, but then she thought about how he had refused the past
class activities. She did not really know how to bring it up to him in a way that he would let her go.
Seeing the girl’s look of expectation, Byron’s gaze dimmed slightly. He could probably guess the reason
for the change in the little one’s temperament.

It was not the first time the kindergarten held parent-child activities like this. In the past, he had been
busy with work. In addition, due to Estie’s autism, she did not like interacting with other children either.
Byron basically avoided such activities if he could.

This time, however, it was likely because of the two boys, Lucian and Nox, that Estelle was becoming
proactive in wanting to join school activities for the first time. Just when he was thinking that the two
boys had a great influence on Estie, a childlike voice suddenly sounded in his ears.

“Go.” Estie looked at her father eagerly, her big eyes full of expectation.

She had not seen the beautiful aunt for a long time. The beautiful aunt would accompany the brothers
to participate in this activity, so she would surely be able to see her then! Hearing the little girl’s voice, a
touch of surprise appeared in Byron’s eyes. The little girl would not speak in front of him ever since
Rosalie began hiding from him, yet because of this activity...

“You really want to participate?” Byron frowned at the child beside him.

Estie nodded hard.

Seeing this, Byron hesitated for a moment. Thinking of his work arrangement that weekend, he said in a
deep voice, “Shall we go next time? | have work this time and can’t accompany you,

Estie’s eyes darkened as she shook his head reluctantly.
She could not wait to see the beautiful aunt,

Byron frowned and tried to persuade her again. “The brothers won’t be going. They’ll participate next
time you can still play with them as well.”

“No!” Estie refused, pressing her lips flat. Seeing her so stubborn, Byron could not help feel his head
ache. 1



The little girl had avoided such activities in the past. He also felt this activity to be redundant. The two
always had a common ground.

He did not expect her to be so insistent this time.
Estie anxiously clenched her fists and looked at her daddy eagerly, hoping to hear him change his mind.

Byron did not speak for a long time. Tears slowly appeared in Estie’s eyes. She lowered his head and
muttered aggrievedly, “Aunt...

She wanted to see the beautiful aunt.
Hearing the little girl’s words, Byron’s gaze suddenly sank.
He was so busy these two days. He also did not expect the woman to participate in this activity this time.

However, just thinking of the woman avoiding him, Byron could not help but suspect if she would really
attend the activity with the boys in person or not let them go at all.

The screen of his mobile phone screen lit up again, and it was a message Miss Leigh Ann had sent to the
group (At present, no parents have sent me any messages privately, so | take it as though everyone will
be participating by default. This activity can enhance the parent-child relationship. | wish you all a good
time in advance) The screen slowly darkened again, Byron’s thumped. He touched Estie’s head and said
in a deep voice, “l got it. I'll go with you.”



