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“How is it? What did Uncle say?” 
 
The two little boys ran to the comer, secretly looked back at their mommy, made sure she could not 
hear them, and then whispered. 
 
Hearing the voices of the brothers, the little girl carefully recalled the conversation she had with Daddy 
on the road. She reported. “Daddy said it’s all his fault and he won’t be like this in the future.” 
 
The two little boys breathed a sigh of relief, not forgetting to condemn their daddy too. “Hmph, it’s 
Uncle who’s pursuing our mommy, yet he still made Mommy angry!” 
 
If it were not for his sincerity throughout this period, they would not even want to help him! 
 
Although it was Daddy who did something wrong, Estie also felt a little guilty. She softly said, “Daddy 
already knows he’s wrong. Please help daddy…” 
 
The boys heard her pitiful voice, and their tone softened. “Okay, we’ll help!” 
 
Then, the little boys could not help but be curious. “By the way, you called Mommy so late. Is it to tell 
US about this?” 
 
The other side was silent for several seconds. 
 
The two little boys could not help but worry. 
 
After a while, Estie’s voice came through again. “I want to be with Auntie and you both, not that Mean 
Auntie…” 
 
When they saw that she was so sad, the two boys could not help but regret it. “We’re so sorry. If we had 
known earlier, we would’ve asked Uncle to let you stay.” 
 
Little Estie shook her head sensibly. “It’s not your fault. It’s all Mean Auntie’s fault.” 
 
The boys were filled with righteous indignation. “That bad woman! If she dares to bully you, you must 
tell US. We’ll stand up for you!” 
 
The little girl pursed her lips and smiled, her voice becoming relaxed. “Thank you, brothers!” 
 
The little kids chatted for a while before hanging up reluctantly. 
 
After hanging up the phone, Estie thought about what Auntie said just now and took out some craft 
paper carefully. She started making paper roses for Auntie. 
 
She was filled with anticipation as she thought of Auntie’s expression after receiving the paper rose. 
 
As it was getting late, Mrs. Zora came up to take Estie to wash up. 



 
 
After knocking on the door for a while, there was movement inside. 
 
“What’s Little Lady doing?” Looking at the little girl standing at the door, Mrs. Zora asked curiously. 
 
Estie pointed at the paper roses on the table with smiling eyes. 
 
Mrs. Zora glanced in the direction she pointed and patted the little girl’s head. “They’re really beautiful.” 
 
Hearing Mrs. Zora praised her good work, the little girl looked forward even more to Auntie’s expression 
after she received the roses. The smile on her face was indistinguishable. 
 
Since Wendy moved in, Mrs. Zora had never seen the little girl smile, let alone smile so happily. 
 
Mrs. Zora felt her heart soften at the joy on the little girl’s face. “It’s getting late. Let’s take a bath and 
sleep. You can continue doing it tomorrow, okay?” 
 
Estie nodded obediently and agreed. 
 
Seeing this, Mrs. Zora took the little girl into the bathroom. 
 
When she walked into the bathroom and undressed Estie, Mrs. Zora felt a little strange. 
 
Ĩ don’t know if I’m overthinking it, but something in the bathroom seems to have moved.’ 
 
On second thought, she, Byron, and Estie were the only three people who would enter and leave Estie’s 
bedroom. Maybe it was because of the other two people. 
 
Mrs. Zora did not think much about it, gave the little girl a bath as usual, watched her fall asleep, and 
then got up and left. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


