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Rosalie put her mobile phone aside, she looked through the details of the research institute’s recent 
consumption of medicinal materials, and her temples faintly ached. 
 
She had already thought about it yesterday, she was thinking of borrowing the Quirkes contacts and 
asking Andrius to introduce her to several medicinal material businesses. 
 
However, the Quirke family had already given them enough benefits today. If Rosalie were to say 
something more, it would seem like she was dissatisfied, she had hesitated for a long time when he 
called just now, but in the end, she still did not mention it. 
 
Now, she could only try to look for the seniors she met at the last conference. 
 
She wondered if they still remembered her. 
 
She was a little tired yesterday and coupled with the fact that she did not sleep well the night before, 
Rosalie could not help feeling a burst of irritability. She grabbed her phone to search through the 
address book. 
 
The research institute’s development had been going well during this period of time. They even 
completed several major projects under her leadership. 
 
However, they had to start from square one overnight. It was even worse than their situation back then. 
 
Speaking of which, it was all thanks to Melody. 
 
Thinking of this, Rosalie could not help feeling a burst of anger. 
 
She had clearly done nothing wrong, so why did Melody still want to hound her relentlessly? 
 
This unknown fire reached its climax after she made several phone calls without success. 
 
Rosalie frowned and rubbed her temples feebly, she once again realized how weak she was. 
 
On another side, Andrea felt like she had been wronged no matter how she thought about it. she could 
let slide the old master lecturing her, but to actually rescind her right of voice within Quirke Enterprise… 
 
Although she had ranted to Wendy, the more she thought about it, the angrier she became, she could 
not sleep the entire night. 
 
In the morning of the next day, she rushed to Quirke Enterprise after breakfast. 
 
She did not dare protest against the old master, but it would still be alright for her to reason with her 
brother! 
 
Andrius had just hung up a call with Rosalie when he heard a burst of noise outside. 
 
“Miss Quirke, President Quirke is working. If you don’t have an appointment—” 



 
 
“Let go of me! what’s the problem with me looking for my brother?” 
 
It was Andrea’s voice. 
 
What was she doing here? 
 
Andrius got up with a headache. He opened the door of his office and said to his assistant, “You can step 
 
back.” 
 
With that, he frowned at her sister before turning around and heading back into the office without 
saying a word. 
 
Andrea hurriedly followed him in. After entering the office, she immediately sat down on the sofa in his 
office and looked around without an ounce of restraint. 
 
Although Andrius had lectured her yesterday, he still loved her deep down. While his expression was 
serious, he still poured her some tea before sitting down opposite her patiently. “Tell me, why did you 
come here so early in the morning?” 
 
Andrea smiled and accepted the tea he offered her. She replied none too convinced, “Can’t I come over 
even if everything is fine? I’m also part of the Quirke family!” 
 
Andrius was helpless. “You’ve never come in this early even when you were working.” 
 
Hearing this, Andrea was silent for a moment. She sipped on the tea as if nothing was going on while 
concealing her guilt. 
 
Andrius could see through her but decided to keep quiet. He got up and grabbed some documents 
before taking a seat. He looked through them as he waited for her to reveal why she came. 
 
After a while, Andrea hesitated before saying, ” Brother, can you help me talk to Grandpa about 
allowing me to continue to work in Quirke Enterprise? II 
 
Andrius paused in the middle of flipping through the documents when he heard that, and his face sank. 
” Give me one reason.” 
 
Seeing her brother’s serious look, Andrea felt a burst of displeasure. 
 
She had already humbled herself, yet he was still showing this attitude as if she had done something 
heinous! 
 


