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Accompanying You Here The doctors examined Estie and confirmed that she was not injured anywhere 
else other than the few scratches on her body. Rosalie then let out a sigh of relief. 
 
However, Byron still felt extremely worried. He got Estie hospitalized for the night so that she could 
receive all relevant examinations. 
 
Rosalie turned around and bade everyone farewell upon noticing that it was getting late.” Since Estie is 
fine, I’ll bring the kids back to rest. Contact me anytime if you need anything.” 
 
After speaking, she turned around and walked out. 
 
Byron grabbed onto her wrist as soon as she walked to his side. 
 
Rosalie could not help but take in a sharp intake of breath. 
 
“Examine her as well,” Byron told the doctor while grabbing onto her wrist. After hearing what he said, 
Rosalie turned around and rejected his offer. “It’s fine. I know that I’m not injured. I just want to rest at 
home right now.” 
 
Byron did not let go of her. 
 
Rosalie had no choice but to do as he said. She walked in front of the doctor. She raised up the sleeve 
covering the wrist that Byron had grabbed onto just now to reveal a bloody scratch. She got scratched 
while trying to pull Estie up from the pit. She did not want the others to worry. Besides, she could treat 
this wound herself at home. Therefore, she did not say anything about it. However, she did not expect 
Byron to notice it. 
 
Byron’s gaze darkened the moment he saw the scratch on her wrist. 
 
Nox and Lucian were extremely worried. “Mommy, you’re injured!” 
 
Rosalie smiled at Nox and Lucian in a comforting manner while saying, “It’s just a small injury. It’s fine.” 
 
The doctor treated her wound, then all of them walked out of the emergency room. 
 
Luther completed the hospitalization procedures for Estie. 
 
Rosalie was still worried about Estie, so she followed Byron to the ward. 
 
Estie slowly stirred awake after she was placed on the bed. 
 
Lucian and Nox were the first ones to realize that she was awake. They crouched by the side of her bed 
and looked at her excitedly. “You’re awake! Are you alright? Do you feel uncomfortable anywhere?” 
 
Estir blinked at them in a daze before slowly returning to her senses. She then shook her head at Lucian 
and Nox 
 



 
Both of them felt that something was wrong. However, these feelings were overpowered by the joy they 
felt at seeing Estie awake. They lay down by the side of Estie’s bed and talked to her 
 
Rosalie watched Estie for a while. She then reached out to touch her face, 
 
Estie smiled at her and reached out her hand to touch the gauze wrapped around Rosalie’s wrist. There 
was a look of slight worry on her face. Rosie comforted her gently, saying, “It doesn’t hurt. It’s just a 
small scratch.” After speaking, she asked in concern, “Estie, you must be hungry, right? What do you feel 
like eating? I’ll buy some food for you.” Estie tilted her head and thought about it for some time. She 
then shook her head at Rosalie. Rosalie’s gaze darkened. She turned around and glanced at the man 
beside her. Byron looked at Estie, who was lying on the bed. His gaze was dark as well. They had all 
realized that Estie had not said anything after waking up. She did not even say anything to Rosalie, Nox, 
or Lucian. Obviously, Estie’s condition had been affected by this incident. “It’s late. You guys should go 
back to rest,” Byron said in a heavy tone. Rosalie frowned slightly. She was rather hesitant. 
 
If she did not know about this incident, she truly intended to bring the two children home. However, 
how could she just leave like that when Estie was in such a state? 
 
When Estie heard that her daddy wanted the beautiful aunt to leave, she grabbed onto the hem of 
Rosalie’s dress frantically. There was an unwilling look on her face. 
 
Rosalie held Estie’s hand comfortingly and said, “I’ll accompany you here.” 
 
After speaking, Rosalie told Byron, “I’ll keep Estie company here. She must be feeling hungry right now. 
Ask someone to buy some food for her.” 
 
Byron agreed and asked Luther to buy some food for the few of them. They then had some food in the 
ward. 
 


