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As soon as she entered the door, there was movement upstairs. 
 
“Mommy!” 
 
The two boys came out of the bedroom, ran down thumping, stood in front of her, and looked at her 
with strange expressions on their faces. 
 
Rosalie’s mood was still a little heavy, when she met their eyes, she just barely managed to put away her 
thoughts. “What’s wrong, my babies?” 
 
She only saw the little ones looking at the door curiously, but she was not sure what they were looking 
at. 
 
After a while, they withdrew their gazes with disappointed faces. 
 
“What are you looking at?” Rosalie was puzzled. 
 
The little boys looked up at their mommy, their faces were full of disappointment. “Mommy, isn’t Estie 
here?” 
 
Hearing this, Rosalie was puzzled again, wondering why the little guys suddenly brought up Estie. 
 
“It’s so late now. she must be sleeping.” 
 
The two boys tilted their heads. “But didn’t Uncle Byron send you back just now? Didn’t Estie come 
along too?” 
 
The boys were worried about Rosalie as it was late and she had not come back. They kept running to the 
window from time to time to take a look. 
 
As soon as they saw Rosalie getting out of Uncle Byron’s car, they thought that Estie would come with 
her. Hence, they hurried downstairs to greet her. 
 
Unexpectedly, when they came down, Rosalie had already entered the door but there was no sign of 
Estie behind her. 
 
Rosalie’s expression froze slightly when she realized that the boys had seen Byron sending her back. 
There was a trace of worry in her eyes. 
 
‘I don’t know if the boys saw US in a stalemate or noticed anything strange.’ 
 
After staring at the little boys for a while and noticing that their attention was on Little Estie, Rosalie was 
relieved and forced a smile. “Uncle Byron and I met at work. Estie is also the same as you, waiting for 
Uncle Byron at home.” 
 
The boys nodded knowingly and started to show their concern to Mommy instead. 
 



 
Rosalie’s heart was a mess, she simply coaxed the boys with a few words, then urged them to go 
upstairs to rest. Then, she went back to her room to wash up. 
 
In the shower, Rosalie’s mind was full of the words that Byron said in the car. Her heart was completely 
confused, and her movements were slow. 
 
It had been nearly an hour by the time she came out of the bathroom. 
 
The screen of her mobile phone kept flickering on the table. 
 
Rosalie went over to take a look. 
 
It was Leon’s phone number. 
 
Seeing this, Rosalie suddenly remembered that she forgot to text Leon. When she came back, her 
thoughts were filled with Byron’s matters. 
 
Looking at the flashing screen, Rosalie hurriedly called Leon back. 
 
“Rosalie?” Leon’s deeply worried voice sounded as soon as the line connected. 
 
Rosalie was apologetic and used the two boys as an excuse. “I’m sorry, Leon. I was busy coaxing Lucian 
and Nox when I came back, so I forgot to tell you.” 
 
Leon breathed a sigh of relief. “Oh, I’m glad you’re fine. If I still wasn’t able to get through to you, I was 
going to call President Lawrence directly to find out if you were alright.” 
 
Rosalie felt strange again as she heard him mention Byron. 
 
Fortunately, Leon did not ask any more questions and just dropped a few words of concern before 
hanging up the phone. 
 
Looking at the darkened mobile phone screen, Rosalie was about to breathe a sigh of relief when the 
screen lit up again. 
 
It was a message from Byron. 
 
Byron: [About the concert that I mentioned earlier, if you’re really busy and can’t make time to attend, 
it’s okay to skip it. I’ll explain it to Estie.] 
 
Seeing this ambiguous message, Rosalie’s mood began to churn again after she barely just calmed down. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


