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Wendy was about to say something else when Rosalie bade them farewell. “I need to bring my children
to see the doctor. Please go ahead with what you were doing, President Lawrence and Miss Fuller.”

After speaking, she nodded at them coldly, turned around, and left.

Wendy gaped. She looked at her silhouette and shut her mouth angrily, she pressed her nails against her
palms and suppressed the rage in her heart.

She wanted to prove her status in front of this treacherous b*tch, but she did not expect Rosalie to
disregard her completely!

However, given Rosalie’s attitude toward Byron, she guessed that Rosalie had completely given up on
him.

With this thought in mind, Wendy felt much more at ease. She turned around and looked at the man by
her side. “Byron, let’s go.”

After speaking, she glanced in the direction that Rosalie had left and complained to Byron, “Miss Jacobs
is way too much. We were showing concern for Nox since he’s not feeling well, yet she showed US such
an attitude. | thought that | said something wrong to offend her.” 1
However, Byron did not respond to her after she finished speaking.

Wendy raised her gaze in confusion and glanced at Byron’s expression.

Byron’s brows were tightly furrowed as he looked at the three people who had walked far away into the
distance. It was as if he had not heard what she had said at all.

Upon noticing this, a hint of infuriation flashed across Wendy’s expression.

What was so great about that treacherous b*tch?!

She treated Byron so coldly, yet he still cared so much for her!

Wendy suppressed the jealousy and rage in her heart. She tugged on the hem of Byron’s shirt cautiously
and said softly, “Byron, what are you thinking about? If you’re worried about Nox, I'll accompany you to

look for him later.”

In her current state, she had no choice but to act like a gentle and warm person. She had to try her best
to win over Byron’s heart.

Wendy thought that she was acting nice enough. However, as soon as she finished speaking, Byron
looked away from the direction that Rosalie and her children had left in. He then glanced at Wendy’s
injured arm and said in a heavy tone, “It’s alright.

You injured your arm, and we’re not far away from the doctor’s office. You should be able to get there
yourself, right?”



Wendy was stunned. She could not bring herself to say anything.

Did Byron mean that she could see the doctor on her own?

Wendy frowned slightly when she realized this, she put on a worried expression and said, “I’'m fine. My
arm feels alright now. Perhaps | just overreacted when | hit it against something just now. The condition
of Miss Jacobs’ son seems to be more concerning. I'll feel terrible if | don’t go over to look at how her
son’s doing when | know he’s sick.

She suggested, “shall we go over to go check on him together?”

Byron frowned and rejected her offer. “Since you're feeling alright, you should go upstairs to rest.”

Wendy was stunned once again. She quickly brainstormed and tried to think of a way to keep Byron by
her side.

After pondering upon it for some time, a harsh glint flashed across Wendy’s gaze, she planned to tell
Byron that she was not feeling well again. She approached him silently and said, “But Aunt Melody is
about to come over. If she doesn’t see you with me, | don’t know how | should explain things to her.”

Byron’s expression darkened when she mentioned his mother. He then glanced at Rosalie and her sons,
who had just entered the doctor’s office. He turned around to meet Wendy’s gaze and said, “I'll explain

things to her after that. You can go back first.”

After speaking, he took large strides toward the pediatrician department without giving time for Wendy
to approach him.

Wendy’s plans had been in vain, she gritted her teeth as she watched Byron walk away from her. There
was an extremely unpleasant expression on her face.

She had planned to prove her status in front of Rosalie. However, she did not expect Byron to leave her
behind and choose that treacherous b*tch once again.

Her plan had backfired on her once again!



