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Hearing his master’s words, Luther suddenly lost all his sleepiness. 
 
Did he hear him right? Did his master actually ask him to look for flower shops? 
 
Was it for the purpose he had in mind? 
 
As he was so shocked, he even forgot to respond for a moment. 
 
On the other end, after not receiving an answer for a long time, Byron frowned and pressed, “Can you 
hear me?” 
 
Luther suddenly came back to his senses and quickly complied. ” Yes, sir. Hold on for a moment. I’ll look 
for them right away!” 
 
Byron responded before hanging up the call. 
 
He originally wanted Luther to directly order a bunch of flowers for him, but then he thought about the 
meaning behind the bouquet of flowers and decided to communicate with the florist personally. 
 
Soon, Luther sent him the contact information and addresses for two flower shops. 
 
Byron opened and glanced at the introductions for each flower shop before deciding on one of them. 
 
The next morning, Byron sent Estie to the kindergarten early and went straight to the flower shop. 
 
“Hello, sir, are you looking to buy flowers?” Seeing the man standing at the door of the store, a staff 
member quickly went over and greeted Byron. 
 
Byron nodded slightly. His eyes wandered around the bouquets arranged in the flower shop, and his 
brows furrowed even more. 
 
It was the first time he was giving someone flowers, so he did not know how to choose. 
 
Fortunately, the staff member quickly noticed his difficulty and stepped forward to introduce to him, 
“Different flowers have different meanings! Do you want to give flowers to your girlfriend, sir?” 
 
Girlfriend? 
 
Hearing this, Byron’s gaze darkened. After a while, he nodded noncommittally. 
 
Seeing this, the staff member was filled with envy. 
 
She wondered which woman was lucky enough to score such a handsome boyfriend. Not to mention, 
the boyfriend was so attentive that he especially came to choose a bouquet for her. 
 
“If it’s for a girlfriend, I recommend red roses! We have a bunch of bouquets in our store. You can go in 
and take a look.” The staff member suppressed the envy in her heart and warmly gave her 
recommendations. 



 
 
Hearing this, Byron nodded and followed her into the store. 
 
Heading in, he was met with the strong fragrance of flowers. 
 
The staff member took a display bouquet from the shelf and showed it to him. “This is the bouquet that 
couples buy the most in our store. You can consider getting it.” 
 
Byron looked at it for a moment. He did not really know what women liked, but since the staff member 
in front of him was recommending it so strongly, it could be taken as a reference. 
 
Thinking of this, Byron nodded and agreed. “Just wrap another bouquet for me based on this.” 
 
The staff member complied and asked, “Do you need to attach a card? If so, do you want to write a 
message on the card?” 
 
Byron recalled then that Andrius seemed to have mentioned this yesterday. 
 
As for what to write on the card… 
 
Byron frowned and pondered for a moment before asking in a deep voice, “Can you give me the card so 
that I can write it myself?” 
 
The staff member repeatedly agreed, she took out a card and pen and handed them over. 
 
Byron accepted them. He frowned and pondered for a long time before picking up the pen and writing 
on the card. 
 
After he was done writing, he folded the card and handed it back to the staff member. 
 
“Is there anything else that requires attention?” the staff member asked. 
 
Byron shook his head. After giving her the address, he turned and left. 
 
He had already written what he felt in his heart on the card according to Andrius. He wondered how the 
woman would react when she saw it. 
 
In the flower shop, the staff member watched him leave and could not help but carefully open the card 
to glance at it. 
 
Seeing the sharp lettering on the card, she could not help finding it strange. 
 
It was the first time she saw someone giving roses but with such a vague message. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


