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Rosalie took out her phone and called Byron directly. 
 
Tn the conference room of Lawrence Corporation, the morning meeting was going on as usual. 
 
Byron was seated at the head of the conference table expressionlessly, listening to his subordinates as 
they reported their work. 
 
There was no other sound in the entire conference room apart from the staff’s report. 
 
Suddenly, there was the sound of a mobile phone vibrating all of a sudden. 
 
Everyone unanimously looked in the direction from where the sound came from. They wondered who 
dared leave their phone unsilenced when Byron was present. 
 
They very quickly noted the source of the sound. 
 
It was Byron’s own mobile phone. 
 
For a moment, everyone fell silent while they waited for Byron to deal with it. 
 
Under normal circumstances, Byron would hang up the call and allow them to continue. 
 
Unexpectedly, Byron, who was on the other side frowned and glanced at the caller ID. After a few 
seconds of silence, he solemnly said, “We’ll end the meeting today here.” 
 
After he said that, he got up and left the conference room with his phone. 
 
Seeing the door of the conference room close, everyone looked at each other in dismay. This was the 
first time President Lawrence interrupted the meeting just because of a phone call. 
 
It looked like the phone call was very important. 
 
They wondered if it was important work… 
 
At the same time, Byron’s expression was somewhat stiff as he strode back to his office. He raised his 
brows and connected the call but did not immediately speak. 
 
“President Lawrence.” Rosalie looked at the big bouquet of roses on the ground and spoke first, her 
emotions complicated. 
 
Byron suddenly came back to his senses, and he was a little nervous. “What’s the matter?” 
 
The woman should have already received the flowers at this time. 
 
So, the purpose of her call… 
 



 
“It’s nothing, it’s just that 1 received a bouquet of roses here. Your name is written on the card. I wanted 
to ask if you sent it to the wrong place?” 
 
Rosalie’s tone was indifferent, and he could not hear anything out of the ordinary. 
 
Hearing this, Byron’s eyes darkened. Just as he was about to ask back, he thought of what Andrius said 
and his tone softened, “No, I had them send it to you.” 
 
After he said that, the two of them fell into silence for a while. 
 
Rosalie was inexplicably flustered deep down, she did not know what this action of Byron’s meant. 
 
After not hearing a response from her after a long time, Byron asked a little nervously, “Did you see the 
card inside?” 
 
Rosalie came back to her senses and asked back instead, “I would like to know why President Lawrence 
sent me roses. I think you should be very clear about what roses mean.” 
 
Hearing this, Byron’s brows slowly furrowed. 
 
He sent roses for the first time in his life, yet it was still not enough to express his intent? 
 
Did this woman really not get it or was she still doubting him? 
 
Seeing him silent, Rosalie pinched her palm secretly, she soothed her emotions and said calmly, “since 
you know what it means, you shouldn’t simply send it to anyone, it will bring trouble for me.” 
 
To the side, although Lisa could not hear what Rosalie said, based on Rosalie’s words, she could 
somewhat guess the reaction from the other side. 
 
Hearing Rosalie say such a thing, Lisa could not help frowning. She really disapproved of the way these 
two young people were getting along. 
 
Since she had already said that, it was obvious that President Lawrence never did send it to the wrong 
place. 
 
She, a person on the later end of middle age, also knew what it meant to send roses, let alone these two 
young ones. 
 
It was likely that Miss Jacobs was also clear about it but why would she still question President 
Lawrence’s intentions? 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


