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That morning, Lisa had just come back after sending the two boys to kindergarten when she saw a man 
with roses in his arms at the door of the house. He was raising his hand to ring the doorbell. 
 
Seeing this, Lisa could not help but feel confused. 
 
For quite a long time now, she had seen a few men around Rosalie. 
 
However, it was the first time one of them got so close that he was sending flowers to her door. 
 
“Hello, may I ask who you are…” Lisa stepped forward in confusion. 
 
The person who had come was an employee of the flower shop in charge of delivering the bouquets. 
 
He had arrived for some time now, but no one opened the door after he rang the doorbell for a long 
time. He was about to turn around and leave and come back in the afternoon when he saw Lisa. 
 
Meeting Lisa’s gaze, the employee quickly explained, “Hello, I’m an employee of a flower shop. This 
morning, a gentleman ordered flowers in our shop and asked US to deliver them to this address.” 
 
Hearing this, Lisa nodded slightly and took the bouquet from him. “Thank you. I ’ll pass it on.” 
 
After she said that, she watched the employee leave before opening the door and entering the villa. 
 
Rosalie was moving out of the room step by step with some difficulty when she saw Lisa come in with 
the flowers in her arms. She could not help but freeze for a moment, “what’s this?” 
 
Her mind was a mess the night before, and she only went to sleep at an unknown time, she was not able 
to get up this morning, she would have continued sleeping for ages were it not for the doorbell. 
 
She finally got up and walked to the door, but the doorbell stopped ringing. 
 
Looking at it now, the person who came was likely here to deliver flowers and Lisa happened to pick 
them up. 
 
“Miss Jacobs, why did you come out? Didn’t your wound just open? You have to rest properly!” Seeing 
that she had walked out by herself, Lisa hurriedly put down the flowers and helped her take a seat on 
the sofa. 
 
Hearing this, Rosalie looked at the fiery red roses on the floor, she was frowning slightly and was filled 
with puzzlement. 
 
She really could not think of anyone who would give her flowers, let alone roses. 
 
“I met the delivery guy at the door just now. He said it was sent by a gentleman. If the address is correct, 
they should be for you,” Lisa noticed her gaze and explained aloud. 
 
Rosalie just felt confused. 



 
 
Lisa noticed how she looked and also felt baffled. 
 
Seeing her appearance, it seemed that even Miss Jacobs herself did not know who sent the flowers… 
 
The two of them looked at the flowers for a long time before Lisa suddenly realized something. “There 
seems to be a card in it. Do you want to take a look?” 
 
Rosalie nodded. 
 
Both of them felt that there could be a hint in the card about the person who sent the flowers. 
 
Lisa went up and retrieved the card before placing it in her hand. 
 
Rosalie unfolded the card confusedly and glanced at it. 
 
She recognized the person who wrote the message on this card just by looking at the handwriting on it. 
 
What was more, Byron’s signature was also at the bottom. 
 
In addition, there were also six words—‘Let’s be honest with each other.’ 
 
Seeing these six words, Rosalie’s heart constricted slightly, and for a moment, she subconsciously felt 
that this was what Byron wanted to say to her. 
 
“President Lawrence?” Lisa also saw the inscription on the card, and a look of surprise flashed through 
her eyes. 
 
She had doubts about the relationship between the two of them before, but she did not expect it to 
have developed up to this point! 
 
However, speaking of which, Miss Jacobs and President Lawrence were indeed a good match. 
 
Rosalie came to her senses all of a sudden and forced a smile. “It must have been sent here by mistake. 
I’ll make a call and ask.” 
 
Hearing this, Lisa’s eyes filled with suspicion again. 
 
She did not think President Lawrence was the kind of person who would be so careless that he would 
even send roses to the wrong address. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


