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At noon, the doorbell rang when Rosalie had prepared lunch. 
 
Rosalie and the little ones felt nothing when the doorbell rang because they had experienced false 
alarms twice this morning. 
 
They knew it was likely Byron at the door. 
 
Rosalie set the table for the kids and got the door. 
 
As expected, Byron stood at the door. 
 
Seeing her open the door, the man nodded coldly and said, “Where’s Estie? 
 
I came to take her back.” 
 
Then, he looked up into the living room. 
 
The three little ones knew it was Daddy, and they all held their breath, listening to the door. 
 
When Daddy asked about Estelle, the little boys looked at Estelle. 
 
Estelle puffed out her cheeks and met their eyes reluctantly. 
 
The plan was that she would go home with her Daddy obediently, and then she would be responsible for 
persuading him, while Lucian and Nox would be responsible for persuading their mommy. 
 
That way, Daddy and Auntie could get back together. 
 
However, Estelle was reluctant to leave. 
 
When Estelle hesitated, Rosalie’s voice came from the door. 
 
“So soon? If you aren’t in a hurry, why don’t you have lunch with US?” 
 
Byron and the little ones’ were startled. 
 
The little ones were so shocked that Rosalie asked Byron to have lunch with them. 
 
Byron did not know why and looked at Rosalie in a puzzle. 
 
Rosalie glanced at the dining area and whispered, “I want to talk to you 
 
about something to do with Estie.” 
 
Then, she looked into Byron’s eyes calmly. 
 
Byron frowned and agreed. He followed her into the dining area. 



 
 
The little ones were thrilled to see him come in, but they dared not show it. 
 
Nox looked at the ground to hide his excitement. 
 
‘That’s great! Daddy and Mommy haven’t had lunch together for ages! This should mean that the 
relationship between Daddy and Mommy is easing.’ 
 
With this in mind, the little ones peeked at Byron and Rosalie from time to time during lunch. 
 
Rosalie knew what was in the little ones’ minds. She avoided eye contact with them, feeling a little 
troubled by her feelings. 
 
Byron also knew what the little ones were thinking. 
 
Seeing the little ones constantly peeking at them, Byron could not help but wonder how Rosalie would 
react. 
 
He glanced at Rosalie unintentionally. 
 
Seeing Rosalie focusing on her food, Byron’s gaze turned cold, and he lost his appetite. 
 
“I’m done eating” 
 
Byron put down his cutlery and stared at Rosalie. 
 
“Daddy…” 
 
Estelle thought Byron was going to take her back home and quickly pulled the hem of her Daddy’s shirt. 
“Can we go back a little later?” 
 
Byron touched the little girl’s hair and comforted her. “I have something to talk to Auntie about. You can 
play with Lucian and Nox a little while more.” 
 
When Rosalie mentioned Estelle, she kept her voice low, probably because she did not want the little 
one to know. 
 
It was about his daughter, so Byron did not mind cooperating. 
 
The little one had no idea what her daddy and Auntie were going to discuss. 
 
All she heard was she could play with Lucian and Nox for a while more and felt relieved. A smile 
appeared on her face. 
 
 


