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Xander was startled for a few seconds and realized what was happening. He agreed to leave. 
 
They walked out of the research institute. 
 
Looking at the two people leaving, Yves felt triumphant because he thought his plan worked. 
 
Yves’ attention had been on Xander from the moment he spoke to Rosalie. 
 
He also saw Rosalie’s struggle through her expression. 
 
What he said this morning worked. 
 
Rosalie stopped at the institute’s entrance with a complicated feeling emerging in her. She stood behind 
Xander. 
 
“I’m sorry.” On the way out, Rosalie had calmed down. She felt that her attitude seemed to be a little 
brusque. 
 
Xander lifted his eyebrows and quipped, “What’s wrong? Why are you apologizing to me for nothing? 
You didn’t do anything that went against the project’s benefits, did you?” 
 
Rosalie shook her head when Xander mentioned the project. “Of course not.” 
 
She would never do such a thing as she had contributed so much to this project. 
 
Xander smiled. “I’m just kidding. I can’t think of why you need to apologize to me except for this 
reason.” 
 
Rosalie lowered her gaze. “My attitude was bad just now.” 
 
“I don’t think so. I don’t mind your attitude toward me if you can carry out this project well, Miss 
Jacobs.” 
 
Xande kept mentioning the project. 
 
That made Rosalie feel bad. 
 
Xander had the same thought as her and kept helping their institute to ensure things would go well. 
 
However, she suspected Xander because of other people’s gossip. 
 
“So, why did you ask me to come outside with you?” Xander asked. 
 
Rosalie snapped out of the daze and did not know what to say. 
 
She wanted to tell Xander they should maintain a distance from each other. 
 
However, she could not say anything after hearing how Xander had been talking to her. 



 
 
Xander lifted his eyebrows curiously when he received no response from Rosalie. 
 
Rosalie began to mutter, “I want to thank you on behalf of the research institute for the batch of 
medicine this morning.” 
 
Xander was taken aback. Amused, he asked, “Miss Jacobs, did you ask me to come out just to tell me 
this?” 
 
Rosalie felt embarrassed and looked away as she nodded. 
 
Xander pretended to ponder and suggested, “Since you want to thank me, why don’t you treat me to a 
home-cooked meal as a token of appreciation?” 
 
Rosalie felt her heart hammering again. 
 
She had just felt she must have misunderstood Xander. 
 
However, Xander’s request was so intimate that she could not help herself from doubting. 
 
Xander seemed to notice her dilemma. He smiled and added. ‘You don’t have to cook me a meal now. I 
want to try your best dish. Take your time to prepare it, and let me know when you’re ready.” 
 
He even gave Rosalie time to accept it. 
 
Rosalie looked at the ground. Her emotions were fluctuating. 
 
However, it was she who mentioned appreciation. She could not reject Xander’s request. 
 
Since Xander had given her time to accept it, Rosalie knew it was not the end of this matter. She still had 
the chance to change his request. 
 
Rosalie agreed, “Okay.” 
 
 
 


