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Andrius saw through Rosalie’s concerns and knew what she was worried about. He tried putting it
another way. “The friendship between the Quirkes and Lawrences won’t be severed because of this. |
also wouldn’t risk Quirke Enterprise, of course, I've already made all the preparations when | came over
looking for you to raise this matter today.”

Rosalie looked at his adamant expression, and the hesitation on her face gradually faded. However, she
still could not help but ask, “But why do you want to help me like this? Is it just because | cured the old
master’s disease?”

Andrius recalled his conversation with Byron last night and looked at Rosalie meaningfully.

Met with his gaze, Rosalie found it a little weird.

Andrius began slowly after a moment, “My grandfather was bedridden for so many years, and it’s all due
to your treatment that he’s able to recover to how he is now. Moreover, you also said when you took
over my grandfather’s treatment that his life was already on the line. You’re my grandfather’s savior. To
the Quirke family, this kindness is far greater than that of the heavens’. My grandfather regards you as

half of his family, so | should take better care of you.”

Hearing this, Rosalie inexplicably recalled that day she had dinner at the Quirke household, old Master
Quirke had deliberately tried to matchmake her and Andrius.

Hearing Andrius’ words again, she wondered for a moment if the old master had not yet given up.
Thinking of this, Rosalie looked a little apologetic as she replied seriously, “Help me convey my gratitude
to the old master on my behalf. In addition, as a doctor, it’s only natural for me to treat patients—not to
mention it had not been for nothing. The Quirke family has paid their due in remuneration. Whatever
we have between US has been cleared up. The old master doesn’t have to take it to heart anymore.”
With that, Rosalie was silent for a few seconds before she earnestly added, “Moreover, | have two
children. | already made my rejection clear the last time the old master brought this up. | don’t think you
agree with it either.”

At that, the expressions of the other two individuals in the office changed.

Andrius’ face was filled with helplessness.

Were his words so easily misunderstood?

When he mentioned this matter to Byron last night, he had also been suspicious.

He was now being doubted again after having told Rosalie that he wanted to help her now.

Yves’ heart sank, and his eyes narrowed fiercely.

He knew that their relationship had also gotten closer since Rosalie treated old Master Quirke.



He did not expect Old Master Quirke to have had such a thought, however.

Although Rosalie did not state it clearly, he could also guess that the old master wanted to matchmake
her with Andrius.

Andrius was helpless for a moment before he explained to Rosalie with some amusement, “It has
nothing to do with that. You’ve already refused, so how could my grandfather force you? We’re only
doing this because you saved my grandfather.

Moreover, considering your character, | also think that the Quirkes should make a friend of you.”

At that, Rosalie heaved a sigh of relief. A smile was revealed on her face, “since you’ve said so, I'd better
accept your offer. Regardless of whether or not those medicinal material businesses you mentioned are
willing to work with our research institute, I'm already very grateful that Quirke Enterprise is willing to
lend us a helping hand. I'll invite you to dinner some other day.”

Andrius was also smiling brightl. “That’s good, then. With this meal, I'll help you convince those
medicinal materials businesses. Dr. Jacobs, await my good news! ||

The two of them chatted briefly about the medicinal materials businesses before Andrius got up and
left.



