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After a while, the concert officially started. 
 
The curtains opened slowly, and the soothing music started to play. 
 
The theme of this concert was Western Symphony. There was a variety of musical instruments on the 
stage. Every member of the band was dressed in suits and leather shoes. Not a hair was out of place. 
They all looked towards the conductor with a smile. 
 
The stage was a visual pleasure. 
 
When the curtains completely opened, the conductor’s hand was raised and lowered. The symphony 
played softly. 
 
Rosalie looked at the stage intently, deeply immersed in the melodious music. 
 
At the side, Byron’s eyes fell on the stage, but his attention was all on the woman beside him. 
 
Seeing that she was listening to the music attentively, he furrowed his eyebrows imperceptibly and felt 
helpless for a while. 
 
According to Andrius, watching a concert was a very suitable time to do something to close the distance 
between two people. 
 
However, this woman was listening to the music so intently. He could not bring himself to interrupt her 
attention too abruptly. 
 
Just when he was out of ideas, there were two tiny tugs on the hem of his suit. 
 
Byron looked back at the little boy behind him. 
 
“Uncle Byron, I want some water please,” Nox whispered in Byron’s ear. 
 
Hearing this, Byron nodded slightly. He reached for the jug of water on the table to pour some water for 
the boy. 
 
On the other hand, Estie also made the same request to Rosalie. 
 
Most of Rosalie’s attention was still on the stage. Hearing the little girl’s request, she did not think much 
and just reached out to get the jug of water. 
 
As soon as her hand touched the jug handle, a big hand suddenly covered hers before she could pick it 
up. 
 
Rosalie clearly felt the movement of the hand pausing but it lingered for a while. 
 
There were only five of them at the table, without a doubt, she knew who the owner of that hand was. 
 



 
Rosalie withdrew her gaze from the stage and frowned at Byron beside her with a tinge of vigilance in 
her eyes. 
 
When he met her gaze, he raised his eyebrows slightly and pinched his lower lip apologetically before 
letting go of his hand unhurriedly. 
 
He was also surprised when he suddenly touched the woman’s hand, but Byron quickly realized that this 
was another opportunity created by the little ones. 
 
Byron was amused by the thought of the kids being so worried about the two of them. Nevertheless, he 
did not let down their painstaking efforts and held Rosalie’s hand for a while before letting go. 
 
The kids behind them saw their hands touching each other, and their eyes sparkled while their faces 
were full of happiness. 
 
However, seeing their hands quickly separate, the children looked a little disappointed. They pouted and 
looked at Rosalie’s back with frustration. 
 
Estie already knew that her daddy was pursuing Auntie, but Lucian and Nox figured it out by themselves. 
Knowing that Daddy was going to win Mommy back, the two little boys spared no effort to help. 
 
They never expected that their mommy would be so hard to please. 
 
Seeing how their mommy was on guard against Daddy, the little boys were anxious. 
 
Rosalie was unaware that the kids had all defected to Byron’s side but felt that the physical contact 
between them just now seemed a little strange. She even doubted whether Byron did it on purpose. 
 
‘Considering Byron’s temperament, even if he wants to pursue me, he wouldn’t make such a blunt and 
embarrassing move.’ 
 
Thinking of this, Rosalie could only treat it as an accident and brush off the strange feeling in her heart. 
She poured a glass of water and pushed the glass in front of Estie. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


