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Chapter 1151 Broke My Promise This Time
Estelle stared at her longingly for a long time and reluctantly agreed.

“‘Auntie, let's make a pinky promise. You have to keep the promise of visiting me again
in two days!”

Rosalie smiled and reached out to the little one’s pinky with hers.

Byron looked at Rosalie and Estelle getting along so well and pondered something.
After comforting Estelle, Rosalie stood up and bid farewell. “I'll excuse myself now.”
Then, without waiting for Byron to speak, Rosalie fled from the office.

She was afraid Byron would ask her why she was there. She was even more afraid to
hear Byron’s sarcastic remarks.

Looking at her leaving, Byron frowned.

“Is Daddy going to be mad at Auntie again?”

Estelle noticed the change in Byron’s expression and asked anxiously.

Something struck Byron when he heard Estelle’s words. He stroked Estelle’s hair. “I'm

not mad at Auntie, but | have to leave because | have something to do later. Estie, be a
good girl and go to school, okay?”

The little girl grabbed him by the sleeve. “Will you come to pick me up tonight?”

Byron was silent for a moment. He recalled the shock Estie suffered that day and
agreed. “Okay.”

Then, Estelle let go of her grip and followed Byron out of the office.

Byron handed her to Ruth and left.

Meanwhile, Rosalie was already outside the kindergarten.

After leaving the kindergarten, Rosalie slowed her steps and felt her mind was a mess.

She knew Byron would marry Wendy sooner or later.




However, she did not expect Byron to hand Estelle to Wendy so soon.
According to the teacher, Wendy and Estelle’s relationship seemed good.
Rosalie wondered if Wendy’s attitude toward Estelle had changed.
Perhaps Wendy would be a good mother in the future...

Approaching her car, Rosalie wanted to open the car door.

Unexpectedly, a large hand stretched out from behind her and grabbed her wrist as
soon as she stretched out her hand.

Rosalie froze.

She recognized the hand’s owner even if the person behind it did not say a word.
It was Byron.

‘Is he here to warn me?’

Rosalie took a deep breath and turned around. “President Lawrence, is there anything
else you wish to say?”

Byron came out in a rush. He was frowning, and his gaze on her seemed unfriendly.
It was the first time Rosalie saw him like that, and anxiousness struck her.

“Sorry, | broke my promise this time. Lucian and Nox were worried the other kids might
bully Estie. So, | came here to check on her on their behalf

\Y%

Before Byron could question her, she quickly apologized.

As she spoke, she could feel the grip on her wrist tighten.

Rosalie frowned in pain.
“Miss Jacobs, are you going to use the kids as an excuse again?”

Byron asked meaningfully, “If they care, why didn’t they come themselves? Don't tell me
they’re just kids. They’ve been to my house by themselves twice!”

Rosalie did not know how to answer his question.




After a long pause, she added. “I'm worried too.”

“Is that all?” Byron kept questioning.
Rosalie’s heart skipped a beat, and she feared what he would say next.
“Since you’re so worried about Estie, is it enough that you only visit her once?”

Byron looked deep into Rosalie’s eyes.
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Chapter 1152 Have The Guts To Appear
Rosalie shrunk her neck. “Enough!”
Byron’s tone sounded dangerous, and she was terrified.

However, Byron did not give her any chance to escape. “Wouldn’t it be more reassuring
if you were Estie’s mother?”

Rosalie felt difficulty breathing when she heard that and was at a loss.

Byron had asked her that question many times.

Rosalie’s answer had never changed.

It was still the same this time.

Rosalie clenched her teeth and broke herself free from Byron’s grip. “You're thinking too
much. My concern for Estie is that her dependence on me makes me feel guilty. That's

all.”

Byron continued approaching. “Since your concern for Estie is because you feel sorry
for her, what do you think Estie will think if she knows about this?”

Rosalie did not want Estelle to misunderstand, but she tried hiding her emotions by
looking away from Byron. “| like Estie, but this doesn’t mean | must be her mother. After
all, I don’t have any other thoughts about you! I’'m sure you don'’t intend to have a closer
relationship with me either, President Lawrence.”




Byron seemed displeased with that answer and asked, “How would you know if you
don’t try, Miss Jacobs?”

Rosalie’s eyes widened in shock.

‘Does that mean what | think it means?

‘If that's the case...

‘Why can he say such things so easily? Isn’t he planning to marry Wendy?’

Those words Byron had once told her when he tried to win her heart flashed through her
mind.

Rosalie suddenly thought of a possibility.

Until now, Byron intended to get Estelle a mother she liked.

Even Wendy was still in an observation period.

Rosalie’s gaze turned cold.

“President Lawrence, please don’t say something which will cause a misunderstanding
like this. | already have Lucian and Nox, and | don’t have the extra time and energy to
take care of another kid. If you want to get Estie a mother she likes, | think Ms. Fuller

can do it. She’ll take care of Estie, even if it's for your sake.”

Then, Rosalie drooped her eyes, trying to cover her emotions. “I've said what | have. ['ll
have to excuse myself if you have nothing else you wish to say to me.”

Byron’s gaze was like a cage, and he was trying to lock her by his side. He grabbed
Rosalie’s wrist again, and this time, he used almost all his might.

Rosalie turned around and wanted to say something, but a loud honk sounded.

Subconsciously, Rosalie glanced in the direction of the sound.

All she saw was a car stopping behind hers. Then, Wendy got out of the car and
slammed the door. Her makeup was exquisite, yet she had a long face on.

“Here comes Miss Fuller,” Rosalie looked back at Byron and sarcastically reminded him.
Byron frowned and glanced at Wendy.

Rosalie broke herself free from Byron and wanted to leave in her car like nothing had
happened.




“Miss Jacobs, long time no see. This is a rare occasion. Don’t you have anything you
want to say to me?”

Wendy did not intend to let Rosalie leave.

Rosalie could hear the hatred in Wendy’s words.

With a fake smile plastered on her face, Wendy stood by Byron and stared at Rosalie.
She did not expect that Rosalie would have the guts to appear.

Thanks to her good relationship with Ruth Ruth contacted her once Rosalie and Byron
met.
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Chapter 1153 Enough Is Enough

Recalling Byron seemed to be grabbing onto Rosalie when she arrived, frustration shot
through Wendy.

She wondered when Rosalie was going to get lost.

However, she could not show Byron her annoyance. She could only force a smile and
try to remain calm before him.

Rosalie, who wanted to leave, did not expect Wendy to stop her.
She would seem guilty if she turned a deaf ear to that.

Rosalie stopped and turned around as she greeted Wendy calmly, “Miss Fuller, long
time no see.”

Wendy smiled. “As far as | remember, neither of your sons is studying in this
kindergarten, are they? May | know why you’re here, Miss Jacobs? Are you planning to
transfer the boys to this school so they can accompany her?”

Rosalie’s heart sank.

Although Wendy was beating about the bush, she knew what Wendy meant.

Wendy was trying to say Rosalie was using the kids as an excuse to meet Byron.




She would even transfer the kids to a new kindergarten to get what she wanted.
Aware of this, Rosalie did not hesitate to deny it. “Miss Fuller, | think you've
misunderstood. Lucian and Nox like their kindergarten now, and | have no intention of
transferring them. | don’t have the time to do that either.”

Wendy chuckled casually. “That doesn’t matter. | can help you if you want. Estie likes
your boys, and they can accompany each other in this kindergarten.”

Rosalie put on a light smile as she said, “It’s alright. | came here to check on Estie.”

“| take good care of Estie. So, don’t worry about it, Miss Jacobs.”

Wendy’s voice sounded cold when she continued, “Miss Jacobs, you have nothing to do
with Estie. Moreover, you'’re Byron’s ex-wife. He’s engaged to me now, so please keep
your distance from them. Otherwise, it won’t be nice if someone spreads rumors about
this.”

Byron’s and Rosalie’s expressions changed when Wendy mentioned marriage.

Rosalie’s mood sank as she clenched her hands into fists.

Wendy’s words reminded her of how she raised the two boys alone overseas after she
divorced Byron.

During these six years, her hatred was as much as what she had suffered.

If not for them, she would not have thrown herself into the marriage six years ago. She
would not have had to raise two kids pathetically.

Now that she was back, she had to even worry about the daughter Byron had with some
random woman she did not know.

Rosalie felt ridiculous, and she looked sad.
Wendy stood beside Byron, looking smug and wanting to continue mocking.

However, before she could say more, Byron stopped her coldly. “Enough is enough.”

Taken aback, Wendy pondered and realized she seemed to have gone too far this time.

“Sorry, Byron. | was anxious because Ms. Sullivan called and told me someone
suspicious barged into the kindergarten to approach Estie.”

She pushed the responsibility ont Rosalie and Ruth.




Finally, she looked at Rosalie understandingly. “It's not that | don’t want you to visit
Estie, but | just hope that you can tell me before you visit so that | can inform Ms.
Sullivan about it.”
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Chapter 1154 Let Estie Accept Her

Rosalie glanced at Byron and Wendy coldly.

A strange feeling emerged in Wendy when her eyes met Rosalie’s. She subconsciously
shut her mouth.

Byron looked displeased as he stared at Rosalie.
After a while, Rosalie sneered, feeling that all this was ridiculous. “Miss Fuller, you can
rest assured. | understand what you mean, and I'll stay away from Estie. However, |

hope you can take good care of Estie and not let such a thing happen again.”

Then, Rosalie got into her car straight after speaking, not giving them a chance to say
anything to her.

Byron’s forehead puckered upon seeing her leaving. He did not want her to go just like
that. However, he could not stop her when he saw her expression.

Wendy did not expect that Rosalie would warn her of her mistake before Rosalie left.

Watching Rosalie’s car drive away, Wendy’s smile froze.

“Byron...” She looked cautiously back at the person next to her.

Byron was not in the mood and sounded impatient when he spoke to Wendy, “What do
you want to say? You've been in charge of picking up Estie all this time. Didn'’t the
teacher tell you about Estie’s situation at school?”

Wendy drooped her eyes, feeling guilty.

Ruth had told her that Estelle did not seem like she was in a good mood recently.

However, Wendy did not take it seriously, thinking Estelle had always been moody.

What happened today was beyond her expectation.




‘Do you know what would’ve happened to Estie if Rosalie had not noticed it in time?”
Byron asked coldly.

Wendy came up with an excuse. “Byron, | don’t know much about Estie’s condition. She
has always been moody, and something like that happened on the first day of school.
Ms. Sullivan did tell me that Estie hasn’t been in a good mood and seemed to lack
enthusiasm during lessons. | thought...”

She meant that it was Ruth’s fault for not telling her Estie’s actual situation.

Byron knew she was pushing the blame, and he showed his displeasure. “If | hadn’t
asked, when would you have told me?”

Wendy did not know how to answer. After remaining silent for a while, she carefully
replied, “It was my negligence. | should have told you at the first instance.”

Then, she quickly explained, “Byron, | do care about Estie. | was in a meeting just now.
When | received Ms. Sullivan’s call, | came right away before even finishing the
meeting-*

Before she could finish, Byron interrupted impatiently, “If taking care of Estie is delaying
the work in your company, | won’t trouble you to take care of Estie anymore.”

Wendy was startled.
Byron’s condition for marrying her was to let Estelle accept her.

However, she could not let Estelle accept her if she could not even drive Estelle back
and forth from kindergarten.

In that cas, her marriage with Byron would be out of the question.
“Byron, give me another chance. I'll never let this happen again.”
Wendy reached out to grab Byron’s arm and begged him.

Byron dodged her grip and said, “I'll announce the cancelation of our engagement if this
happens again.”

That left Wendy in shock.

However, she then realized Byron was giving her another chance.

Wendy heaved a sigh of relief and nodded her head again and again.
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Chapter 1155 We Miss Her Too

‘TH pick up Estie tonight. You can carry on with your meeting.”
Byron’s voice sounded cold.

Wendy did not dare to ask more.

Since Byron had decided to give her another chance, she did not want anything to
happen in between.

After Byron left, Wendy got into her car.
However, she was not heading to Fuller Industries.
The so-called meeting was to make Byron think she cared about Estelle.

Everyone in the Fuller family felt Wendy’s priority now was to get Estelle’s favor and
marry Byron.

Therefore, Henry took over all the work in Fuller Industries. All Wendy had to do was
appear once in a while. Most of the time, she would be pleasing Byron.

Her effort had finally shown some result, yet Rosalie crushed her hope just with a few
words.

Wendy was so mad that she wanted to rip Rosalie’s throat.

She only suppressed her anger because of Byron’s presence.

Now, all she got was Byron’s warning, and her anger rose.

She had to teach that b*tch a lesson!

Estimating the time, Rosalie should now be in the research institute.
Wendy headed to the research institute.

After leaving Estie’s kindergarten, Rosalie was exhausted.

She had planned to visit Estie and head back to work.




However, she was not in the mood now.

Unsure if Wendy’s words had hurt her, her mind was a mess, and she did not know
where to go.

Aimlessly, she drove in circles on the streets, watching the sky getting dark. It was
almost time for Lucian and Nox to get back from kindergarten, so she headed to pick
them up.

She arrived just as the kids were getting out of school.

Before Rosalie could get out of the car, the two little boys ran excitedly toward her.

Rosalie sat in the car, unlocked the doors, and took over their school bags for the little
boys to get in.

Rosalie’s heart sank when she saw the expectant look on the little ones’ faces.

She knew the little ones were so excited because they knew she had seen Estelle
today. They wanted to know how Estelle was.

However,...

If Estelle’s condition was good, she would not hesitate to tell them.
However, what she saw was exactly what the little ones feared most.
Rosalie did not know how to tell them that.

‘Mommy, how’s Estie?”

Nox asked anxiously as Rosalie did not answer.

Rosalie drooped her eyes, feeling a little helpless.

“Estie... She’s fine. The teacher takes care of her well.”

That was all she could think of.

It was not a lie. The teacher would pay more attention to Estelle after what happened
today.

She would not be bullied by the other kids regardless of whether she could get along
with them kids or not.




The two little ones thought their mother’s answer was strange and asked anxiously, “Did
Estie meet you, Mommy?”

Rosalie nodded her head hesitantly.

“Did you tell Estie that we miss her too?”

Nox asked in his cute voice.

Rosalie looked ahead, too guilty to look into her sons’ innocent eyes. “I've told her.”
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Chapter 1156 Please Leave

Once they returned home, Rosalie prepared dinner while the little ones quickly dashed
back to their room.

“Lucian, was Mommy just lying to us?”
Nox asked as soon as he closed the bedroom door.
Lucian frowned. He looked serious.

He had noticed, of course, that his mommy had answered them with a strange tone and
expression.

She even deliberately avoided their eyes.

Obviously, Mommy was lying to them.

However, they had no idea why...

‘Is it because Estie is having a bad time? Or did Mommy not visit Estie at all’?’
The little ones kept guessing which one was the answer to their doubt.

“Why don’t we go and visit Estie ourselves?”

Nox suggested before his brother answered.




Lucian shook his head. “Let’'s ask Mommy first. Mommy must have a reason for lying to
us.”

He felt Mommy looked weird when she came to pick them up.
There was another possibility that she met Daddy when she visited Estelle.

Thinking of this possibility, Lucian looked at his brother and pondered for a few
seconds. In the end, he decided not to say anything.

Nox had been acting impulsively whenever it had something to do with Estelle.
Moreover, he was also worried about Estelle.

He was afraid Nox’s persuasion might interfere with his decision.

In the bedroom, the two boys talked about how to get their mommy to tell the truth.
Meanwhile, Wendy sped toward Rosalie’s house in her car.

Wendy first went to the research institute in the afternoon. She dared not make a
commotion in the research institute to avoid trouble. Hence, she tried asking the staff

there about Rosalie and was finally certain Rosalie was not in the research institute.

Looking at the time, Wendy knew Estelle was about to leave school. Thus, she headed
to the kindergarten, but she was late.

After two failed attempts, Wendy flared up.

She headed to Rosalie’s house at full speed. Then, Wendy slammed her car door after
getting out of it before approaching Rosalie’s house gate.

She rang the bell twice, and someone soon answered her.
Rosalie’s voice came from the intercom. ‘Who is it?”

She had no idea who would visit her so late.

Wendy took a deep breath. “It's me. Open the door!”

Rosalie froze when she heard Wendy’s voice. “Miss Fuller, I'm sorry, but | have to
prepare dinner for the children. I'm afraid | have no time to entertain you. Please leave!”

Today’s meeting at the kindergarten gate was not pleasant.

Rosalie was aware that the person outside the door was looking for trouble.




Therefore, Rosalie decided not to open the door.

‘Rosalie! So, you do know that you have two kids?”

Wendy shouted outside the door, “Remember that you've divorced Byron and given
birth to someone else’s kids! Why are you still so shameless? Why are you pestering
Byron? Do you think the Lawrence family will accept you back? In your dreams!”

Rosalie did not expect Wendy to act so insanely, and she answered in displeasure, ‘I
know. You can leave now!”

Rosalie did not want to make a scene with the two boys still upstairs. Unexpectedly,
Wendy shouted and insulted Rosalie from outside. Her voice grew louder.

“Are you trying to chase me away because you’re afraid? What have you been doing all
this while? How dare you talk like that to me before Byron?! You b*tch!”
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Chapter 1157 We Did It On Purpose

Wendy’s words were getting more and more vicious. Rosalie was afraid the little ones
would hear it and quickly opened the door.

“If you’'ve scolded enough, you can leave now.”

When she finally came out, Wendy got angrier looking at her face. “How dare you come
out?! Do you think Byron can help you?”

Rosalie frowned impatiently. “I've said that I'll keep a distance from them in the future. |
went to the kindergarten today to confirm Estie’s situation. | didn’t think I'd meet Byron
there, and no one would’ve known | went if no one bullied Estie.”

Then, Rosalie promised. “As long as Estie is fine, I'll disappear from your life.”

“Are you kidding me?” Wendy looked at Rosalie disdainfully. “Do you think | still believe
you? What about those two little bastards? Get them out! I'm going to show them what a
person you are! I'll show them how you seduce other people’s fiances!”

Rosalie looked annoyed and warned, “Wendy, leave if you’ve caused enough
commotion! Otherwise, I'll call the police.”




Wendy sneered. “Call the police, then! | want to see if the police will support a
homewrecker like you or me, the lawfully engaged fiancee!”

The two little ones had finished discussing upstairs and heard the commotion
downstairs.

They vaguely heard someone insulting their mommy for being a homewrecker.
Puzzled, the little ones ran to the balcony on the second floor and looked down.

All they saw was Wendy standing at the gate of their house, scolding and pointing at
their mommy.

“Byron won'’t even look at you no matter how hard you try. If Byron had no feelings for
you six years ago, he wouldn’t have feelings for you now either!

I’m the only person who has the right to marry Byron!”

‘Then, she gritted her teeth and reminded Rosalie, “The Lawrence family won’t accept
the two brats with unknown identities either!”

Anger shot through Rosalie upon hearing Wendy repeatedly say that Lucian and Nox
were some brats without a father.

“Why? Do you want to hit me?” Wendy mocked.
As soon as she finished speaking, there was a sudden cute voice from upstairs.
“‘Mommy, be careful!”

Then, a basin of cold water fell from the second floor, splashing on Wendy.

Wendy froze. It took her a few seconds to react before glaring at the second-floor
balcony.

Upstairs, Nox was on a stool and made an ugly face at her. “Mr. Byron won't like a
mean lady like you!”

“Little bastard! Get down from here! I'll teach you a lesson today!”
Wendy looked hysterically at the two little ones upstairs.
The little ones remained calm. “Mean lady! That’s for you for scolding our mommy!”

Wendy'’s face was ashen, and she wanted to dash upstairs.




Rosalie did not expect the little ones would do this.

However, she felt pleased deep down inside her.

Rosalie was afraid the little ones would set up more traps when she saw Wendy
scolding. Hence, she apologized on the little ones’ behalf to brush her off. “Miss Fuller,
they didn’t do this intentionally. Please don'’t take it to heart!”

Then, she lifted her head to ask the little ones to apologize.

Pouring a basin of water to take revenge on Wendy was enough. It would be
troublesome if the little ones caused more trouble.

The two little ones, however, seemed not to have seen her hint. They proudly admitted
with their hands on their waist. “We did it on purpose! Don’t you dare scold Mommy
again!”

Most of the readers are now reading this novels:-

My Ex-Wife and Kids Came In Like A Wrecking Ball
Chapter 1158 —

Chapter 1158 Waiting For Mommy To Scold Them
“Son of a b*tch!”
Wendy went berserk and wanted to dash into the house.

Since things had developed to this state, Rosalie could no longer do anything about it.
She stood at the door, not giving Wendy a chance to barge in.

“You were the one who came looking for trouble today. Lucian and Nox were doing
what they had to just to protect me. You have no right to get angry, Miss Fuller!”

Wendy stopped and gasped. “It's you! You taught them how to do that!”
With that, she raised her hand to vent her anger on Rosalie.

Rosalie was on guard, and she grabbed onto Wendy’s numb acupoint.
Wendy felt a tingling sensation in her arm and could not exert her strength.
Before she knew it, Rosalie slapped her hard on the face.

Rosalie used all her might and left Wendy dumbfounded.




After a long time, she finally recovered and looked at Rosalie in disbelief.” You! How
dare you slap me?!”

Rosalie’s expression was cold. ‘| just gave you back what you did to me, Miss Fuller.”
With that said, she pushed Wendy coldly.

Caught off guard, Wendy stagged backward and almost fell down the stairs at the door.
‘This is a matter between US adults. It'd be despicable to involve the two kids!

‘This slap is a warning to you. | won't let you go if you dare to do anything to Lucian and
Nox!”

Wendy tried to stand still and turned around to pounce.
Rosalie gently lifted her foot and kicked the acupoint on Wendy’s knee.

Wendy staggered in pain.

“You can’t defeat me. If | want to, | can make you miserable in thousands of ways.”

Rosalie calmly said, “Miss Fuller, please never forget my career when you attack me.”
As a doctor of traditional medicine known for acupuncture, Rosalie was familiar with
various acupoints in the human body and knew which acupoints would produce what
effect with what force.

That knowledge could be used to save lives, but in many cases, it could also be used
for self-defense.

Wendy had been attacked twice. Her face was pale, yet she was angry. However, she
did not dare to act rashly.

“Why aren’t you leaving?” Rosalie warned.

Wendy shuddered at this rebuke because of what Rosalie had done.

Realizing how she had reacted, Wendy’s face flushed red. She said, “Just wait!”
She left after warning Rosalie.

Back in the car, Wendy did not immediately leave. She looked at the villa from afar.

Rosalie turned around and went back to the villa.




The two little bastards upstairs were still making faces in her direction.
Wendy was annoyed at the smug looks on the little boys’ faces.

‘Those two little bastards! They’'d better not let me get them, or I'll make sure they wish
they were dead!” 1

After staying outside for a long time, Wendy slammed on the accelerator and left.

Meanwhile, Rosalie suppressed the anger in her and continued preparing dinner before
calling the little ones to have it.

The little ones were already waiting at the top of the stairs.

They had a good time taking revenge on Wendy, but they realized their action might
have angered their mommy when Wendy left.

The two little ones waited on the stairs, waiting for their ommy to scold them.
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Chapter 1159 Hope You Don’t Mind “Come down and have dinner.”
Rosalie sighed silently and called the little ones to have their meal.
The little ones obediently came down the stairs and said, “Mommy, we’re sorry.”

Before Rosalie could say anything, Nox added. “However, | don’t think we did anything
wrong. That mean lady was scolding you, and we wanted to protect you.”

The little ones were mad to see Wendy insult their mommy, and they happened to have
a basin for watering the plants by their side. Hence, they poured it on Wendy.

If that wicked woman had dared to scold Mommy again, they would not have hesitated
to do it another time.

It did not matter to them even if their mommy was mad.

The little ones’ words melted her heart, yet she still put on a stern look. “I know your
intention, but leave such things to me in the future. Don’t do anything like this anymore!”

..." Nox reluctantly tried to argue.




Rosalie frowned. “You think you’re protecting me, but at the same time, you've put
yourself in a dangerous situation. What if Auntie Wendy seeks revenge? Don’t you
know I'll be worried?”

The little ones looked at each other, lowered their heads, and said, “We’re sorry for
acting impulsively.”

Although the little ones had no proof, they could guess someone had paid the few
bigger boys to beat them up.

It was easy to guess who paid them off.

Wendy could do something like that, and there was a good chance she would get back
at them.

They did not consider the consequences...

Rosalie knew the little ones had realized their mistakes and eased her tone. ‘I also want
to thank you for stepping out to protect me.”

Then, Rosalie leaned over to hug the little ones. “However, next time, you must not be
so impulsive. | know you want to protect me, but | want to protect you too.”

The little ones nodded sweetly.

They did not ask what they wanted to ask about Estelle after what happened.

However, they felt uneasy.

Back in the bedroom, they began planning to get the information they wanted from
Rosalie.

Meanwhile, Rosalie lay on her bed with complicated feelings.

She had no idea when she went over to check on Estie that so many things would
happen.

It brought Byron to her, and she even met Wendy...

Byron’s words and the scene of Estelle being bullied flashed in her mind.
Realizing what she was thinking, Rosalie got up from the bed and shook her head.
What was she thinking?

She had promised Wendy she would stay away from Byron and Estelle.




Just as Rosalie tried to shake off what was in her mind, her phone on the table rang.
Rosalie snapped out of her thoughts and looked at the phone screen.

It was a call from Xander.

Looking at the time, it was already late at night. She wondered why Xander was calling.
Rosalie answered the call in a puzzle.

As soon as it was connected, Xander’s voice sounded. “Miss Jacobs, am | disturbing
you?”

Rosalie sounded tired. “No, I've just finished cleaning and haven’t gone to bed. What’s
the matter, Young Master Xander?”

Xander smiled. “Okay. Starting tomorrow, our research will enter a new phase, and my
grandpa wishes me to join the research. So, I'll frequently go to the research institute
from tomorrow onward. | hope you don’t mind.”
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Chapter 1160 Surging Jealousy
Talking about their research only brightened Rosalie’s mood.

This morning, the first phase of the research had completed successfully after the effort
they put in for so long.

Starting tomorrow, they would enter a more challenging phase and conquer it.

Rosalie was filled with expectations as she thought of the result brought by the
research.

Rosalie was happy to have Xander helping them out. “Young Master Xander, I'm
honored to have you on the team. Of course, | won’t mind.”

Xander chuckled and said, ‘That’s good. It's getting late, and | won’t disturb you
anymore. See you tomorrow.”

Rosalie smiled and agreed.




Rosalie’s mood gradually calmed down as she thought about the new research
tomorrow, and she slept peacefully.

After Rosalie sent the little ones to kindergarten the following day, she went to the
research institute.

She thought she had arrived early enough. However, Xander arrived earlier than her.
When she arrived, Xander and Yves were discussing something and looked serious.
Rosalie waited aside quietly and did not disturb them.

After a long time, Rosalie apologized when they finished discussing. “Sorry, I'm late.”

Xander smiled understandingly. “It doesn’t matter. | know you have to drive your kids to
kindergarten. Things at work aren’t in a hurry. It's alright.”

Xander had said what Yves wanted to say. He could only smile and greet Rosalie.
“Good morning, Dr. Jacobs.”

The three walked side by side to the lab.

On the way, the three talked to each other about the project’s progress.

“By the way, | forgot to tell you that I'll officially join the research starting today. Hope we
have a happy cooperation in the future, Dr. Graham,” Xander looked at Yves and said.

Yves’s smile froze.

When he saw Rosalie approaching, he adjusted his mood and smiled. “Our research
will go smoothly with you, Young Master Xander.”

Then, he drooped his eyelids, hiding his cold gaze.

Before this, Xander had been visiting the research institute almost every day. He was by
Rosalie’s side each time he visited.

This time, his so-called joining the research would shorten the distance between him
and Rosalie.

Thinking of Rosalie spending time with Xander surged the waves of jealousy in Yves.
Xander had intentionally smiled after informing Yves.

The three of them entered the lab.




Rosalie officially introduced Xander to everyone, and the researchers welcomed him
warmly.

Then, Rosalie took Xander to their lab area.

In the beginning, it was only a small batch of pre-experiment. Hence, Rosalie only
prepared a small experimental platform for two people to operate together.

Before this, the pre-experiment was done by her and Yves.
However, with Xander joining, Yves had to step aside and be their helper.
Rosalie preheated the instrument and was ready to add the drugs.

However, someone had already handed her the things she needed when she turned
around.

Startled, Rosalie lifted her head and smiled at Xander as she took over the drug.

Maybe it was because she had worked with Xander quite a few times.

Rosalie felt their cooperation was smooth and better than when she worked with Yves.

Most of the readers are now reading this novels:-



