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Although Rosalie did not put things clearly, Byron had guessed what she wanted to say.
Estelle must have done something Rosalie did not like.

Rosalie was now asking him for an explanation.

She sensed the change in the man’s mood.

She could feel the tense atmosphere between them.

Instinctively, Rosalie stepped back and kept some distance between Byron and her.

Byron was dissatisfied with Rosalie’s evaluation of Estelle’s personality and attitude. He questioned her
back and took a step closer.

Seeing the distance between them getting closer, Rosalie clenched her hand into a fist and calmed
herself down before continuing.

“I think Estie is a little paranoid. | wonder if she can’t express her emotions accurately because of her
speech issues.”

Byron froze.

Estelle was a little paranoid.

Byron had felt that, but he never had deep thoughts about that matter.

Estelle would be stubborn and refuse to listen to anyone when it was about Rosalie.
The obvious symptom was her illness getting worse.

However, her condition would improve when she returned to Rosalie’s side.

Byron was just curious how Rosalie knew about this.

He frowned and questioned, “Why do you say so?”

Rosalie looked away. She glanced outside the balcony and saw where Xander parked his car this
morning.

She could even figure out exactly how the little one punctured Xander’s car tire.

“I was supposed to go to a free clinic with Young Master Xander yesterday, but because | had to take
care of Estie, | took a day off.”

Then, Rosalie stated the situation, ‘This morning, Xander visited out of concern and brought a bouquet.
Estie misunderstood our relationship and punctured Xander’s tire.”



With that, Rosalie sighed silently.
Byron glanced at the yard and heard Rosalie mentioning Xander. He was in a bad mood again.

“Miss Jacobs, do you have any evidence that Estie punctured Young Master Xander’s tire, or do you just
believe what Xander said?”

Of course, he had unconditional trust in Estelle.
Moreover, according to his understanding of her, Byron would never believe she would do such a thing.

The only possibility was that Rosalie trusted what Xander said and blamed Estelle even though she did
not do it.

The thought of this possibility spiked Byron’s anger.

Rosalie was bewildered and explained, “I know you’ve misunderstood my relationship with Xander, but
you know | treat Estie like my child. Why would | accuse her?”

Rosalie would not let Estelle or any kids take the blame for no reason.

Finally, Rosalie took a deep breath and spoke again, “I know it’s hard for you to believe, and | couldn’t
believe it at first, but Estie admitted it.”

Byron’s face was cold as he observed Rosalie.

Rosalie looked straight into his eyes. “I don’t want Estie to do something like this again. | can show you
the surveillance camera footage if you don’t believe me.”

Since Rosalie had said so, Byron had no choice but to believe her. Byron’s forehead puckered, and he
looked away from Rosalie.



