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When the little one spoke of Wendy, Byron’s eyes darkened.

No wonder Rosalie still refused to accept him. Even the little one knew that the entanglement between
him and Wendy had not been resolved. Rosalie would be the last person to forget this.

In any case, he must speed up and resolve his mother’s obsession with Wendy.

Thinking of this, Byron put away his thoughts and asked the little one in a serious tone, “Do you like
Auntie Wendy?”

The little one shook her head vigorously as flashbacks ran through her mind.

‘I don’t like that mean lady! That mean lady only treats me well in front of Daddy! she would pinch my
arm behind Daddy’s back and spank my buttocks!’

Byron nodded knowingly. He promised the little girl. ” | won’t marry someone you don't like.”
The little girl’s eyes lit up again.

“However, if you want Auntie Rosalie to be your Mommy, I'm afraid you have to help me.” Byron looked
at her meaningfully.

Hearing this, the little one was puzzled again and tilted her head in confusion.

‘Daddy is so powerful. Does he still need her help?’

Byron could see the confusion on his daughter’s face. He patted her head helplessly and explained,
“Auntie Rosalie still has a little misunderstanding about me. If you can help me, then we can solve the
misunderstanding, okay?”

As long as Auntie Rosalie can be her own mommy, the little one naturally agreed. “Okay! “

After that, the little one looked at her daddy blankly again. “But what can Estie do?”

Byron was not surprised that Estie would agree. He took out the two concert tickets and placed them on
the table.

The little one stared at the tickets curiously. “What’s this?”

“Concert tickets, darling.” Byron explained in a deep voice, “Estie, give the tickets to the two brothers
and ask them to go back and hand them to Auntie Rosalie. Let’s go to the concert together, okay?”

These two tickets were VIP tickets, and children could enter for free.

The little girl was still at a loss. “But why are we watching the concert?”



Byron was amused by the little girl’s innocence and pinched her nose affectionately. “You’re still young,
so you don’t understand this. Just do as | said, alright? Trust me, I'll marry Auntie Rosalie and get her to
be your mommy.”

Hearing what Daddy said, the little girl nodded obediently. “Okay! I’ll do as Daddy said!”

Although the little girl did not know what Daddy was going to do, she still believed in Daddy!

‘As long as Daddy said it’ll work, I'll listen!”’

She wanted Auntie Rosalie to be her mommy! In this way, she could see Auntie Rosalie and the little
brothers every day!

Byron rubbed the little girl’s head and put the tickets into her school bag. “It’s getting late. Let’s rest
early.”

The little girl knew that Rosalie might become her mommy, so her mood was instantly lifted, she got up
and picked up her pencil happily. “I'll sleep in a while! Il

After saying that, she sprawled across the table and started drawing again.
Byron raised his brows slightly and watched quietly, not knowing what the little one was going to draw.

After a while, two adults holding hands appeared on the drawing paper, and there were three little kids
beside them.

At a glance, he knew it was five of them.

“Daddy, Auntie Rosalie, two little brothers, and Estie! We're a family!” Estie proudly picked up the
drawing paper and showed it to her father.

Byron could not help but remember that the little one had drawn something similar before. However, in
the previous drawing, he and Rosalie were standing separately.

This time, they became a family.

Realizing this, Byron unconsciously smiled.









