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’Auntie…” 
 
The little one called out to Rosalie weakly when Rosalie carried her. 
 
Rosalie gently touched the little one’s face and said, “Here, drink this medicine so that it won’t hurt as 
badly anymore.” 
 
The little one, of course, believed her. She obediently leaned against Rosalie. 
 
Estelle’s tiny face wrinkled only after taking a sip. 
 
Rosalie placed the cup by Estelle’s lips again, but the little one refused to open her mouth this time. 
 
The little one had been ill since she was a toddler. She had been taking pills and getting injections, but 
she seldom drank herbal medicines. 
 
As a result, she could not stand the bitterness of it. 
 
When Rosalie was worried about how to make Estelle drink the medicine, Lucian walked into the tent. 
 
“Estie, drink the medicine and I’ll give you candy!” 
 
The little one crouched before Estelle and shook his fist at her. 
 
Estelle looked at Lucian hesitantly. Thinking she would get candy later, she cooperated by opening her 
mouth and drinking the herbal medicine. Then, she looked at Lucian with expectation. 
 
Lucian touched his nose sheepishly. “We ate all the candies just now.” 
 
He tricked Estelle, otherwise, she would not want to drink the medicine. 
 
Hearing this, Estelle was a little unhappy. However, when she thought of Lucian doing this for her good, 
she adjusted her mood and smiled at Lucian. 
 
Lucian was relieved and looked at his brother. 
 
Nox did not have much problem drinking the medicine. 
 
The two kids grew up in the research institute, where they were given various herbs as snacks. 
 
Many of them were more bitter than the cup of herbal medicine. 
 
Watching the two little ones finishing the medicine, Rosalie nervously observed their condition. 
 
“How do you feel now?” 
 
After a long time, Rosalie noticed no difference in the little ones’ condition and asked concernedly. 



 
 
Nox frowned, ‘The pain subsided when I drank the medicine, but it’s back again now.” 
 
Meanwhile, Estelle whimpered in pain. 
 
The little girl’s symptoms were the most serious, and she also drank the medicine before Nox did. 
 
A few minutes earlier, the little girl’s stomach ached again. 
 
However, the little one did not want to worry Rosalie and the boys, so she had been enduring it. 
 
Even so, the pain worsened, and the little girl could not take it anymore. 
 
Seeing the little girl trying her best to bear the pain, Rosalie felt sorry for her and was a little angry. 
 
“If it hurts, tell me. Don’t bear it.” 
 
She reached out and carried Estelle in her arms. 
 
The next moment, the little girl curled up in Rosalie’s embrace like a wounded kitten. Her tiny hand was 
holding tightly onto Rosalie’s shoulder. 
 
Rosalie’s eyes flashed with panic, and she glanced at Nox upon seeing that the little girl was still 
enduring the pain. 
 
Nox lifted his head and forced a smile at her. “Mommy, I’m okay.” 
 
Rosalie fondly touched the little guy’s head. “You too. Tell me if you’re in pain.” 
 
With that, Rosalie picked up Nox with another arm. 
 
“We have a long drive back to the city. So, if it hurts, say it. You don’t have to bear with it.” 
 
The little ones agreed. 
 
They walked out of the tent without even packing up their things. 
 
After asking Lucian to take the few herbs she had just collected, Rosalie got in her car and drove 
downtown. 
 
However, when Rosalie tried to make a U-turn, she regretted choosing to camp here. 
 
The roads in this area were very narrow. 
 
She could reverse and drive out of the area if given more time. 
 
However, she was too distracted to drive her car slowly now. 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


