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The next morning, Rosalie felt much better after waking up. She recalled that she would be fetching the 
children to the kindergarten today. She got ready, opened the door, and headed downstairs. 
 
As soon as she opened the door, she saw the children waiting for her by the door. 
 
Lucian and Nox remembered that their mommy would be fetching them to the kindergarten today. They 
woke up in excitement early in the morning and waited for Rosalie in front of her door. 
 
Initially, they wanted to knock on the door to wake their mommy up, but they recalled that their 
mommy was not feeling well. Therefore, they did not dare to disrupt their mommy when she was 
resting. They simply waited for her quietly in front of the door. 
 
 
The children’s gazes shone when they saw Rosalie coming out. “Mommy!” 
 
Rosalie caressed the children’s heads and said, “Come on. Go down to have your breakfast. After that, 
I’ll fetch you to the kindergarten.” 
 
The children nodded obediently and held her hand on each side. They raised their glances to look at 
Rosalie’s expression occasionally to check if she had recovered. 
 
After the three of them came downstairs, they saw that Lisa had already prepared breakfast. Mary was 
seated at the dining table as well. 
 
Mary got up and looked at Rosalie when she saw them coming downstairs. “How do you feel?” 
 
Rosalie smiled and said, “I feel much better now. I ’ll fetch them to the kindergarten later.” 
 
Mary nodded in relief and said, “Then I’ll head off first.” 
 
She was worried about Rosalie’s health, so she came over early in the morning to see how she was 
doing. 
 
Rosalie was about to ask Mary to stay back for breakfast when she said, “I’ve already eaten. You guys 
should slowly eat. I’ll go to work first.” 
 
Rosalie did not ask her to stay back after hearing what she said. 
 
Mary bade the children farewell, turned around, and left. 
 
Rosalie brought the children to the dining table and made them sit down, she then tried to take some 
dishes for them. 
 
However, the children acted before she could. They each placed some food on her plate and said in a 
loving tone, “Eat more, Mommy.” 
 
Rosalie could not help but feel stunned. She then smiled in comfort and said, “Thank you, my darlings.” 



 
 
While they were having breakfast, the doorbell suddenly rang. 
 
Rosalie thought that Mary had returned, so she asked the children to continue eating, she then got up to 
open the door. 
 
she could not help but feel stunned when she saw the people standing in front of her door. 
 
Byron was standing in front of her villa. He was dressed in a business suit, and his hair was immaculately 
styled. He was holding Estie’s hand as he cast an ambiguous gaze at her. 
 
Meanwhile, Estie was raising her head to stare at her. Her gaze was filled with worry. 
 
Byron and Estie were standing in front of Rosalie’s villa. 
 
It took a while for Rosalie to return to her senses, she frowned as she looked at the man before her. “ 
President Lawrence, why did you come over so early in the morning? Is there anything the matter?” 
 
She could not bear to act coldly in front of Estie, so she chose to speak to Byron instead. 
 
As soon as she finished speaking, Estie tugged on the hem of her shirt lightly. 
 
Rosalie lowered her head and glanced at her instinctively. Estie’s large eyes were filled with worry. 
 
After meeting her gaze, Estie cautiously spoke up, “ Auntie, are you feeling better?” 
 
Rosalie was stunned after hearing what Estie said, she did not know what she was referring to. 
 
Amidst her confusion, Byron’s low voice rang out in her ears. “Yesterday, Estie caught a whiff of your 
scent on me after I returned home, she asked me what happened, so I told her that you were feeling 
unwell.” 
 
Rosalie frowned slightly and said, “I’m alright. Why would you tell her that?” 
 
She just did not want Estie to worry about her. 
 
However, Estie thought that Rosalie did not want her to visit after hearing what she said, she pouted in 
an upset manner. 
 
 


