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Hearing her father’s words, the little one nodded obediently.

Byron bent down and picked up the little one. Then, he walked back to Rosalie’s house.

They saw Rosalie’s car driving from the residential area before them when they were at her door.
Byron knew it was Rosalie’s car, which increased his displeasure with the situation.

Estelle had been crying because of her, yet she only cared about her appointment with Xander.

It made Byron wonder if work was more important to her.

The two little ones waited for a long time in the living room and did not see Estelle. Hence, they opened
the door anxiously and wanted to go and look for her.

Unexpectedly, as soon as they opened the door, they saw their father outside. He was holding Estelle,
who had just run out. He looked unhappy.

Seeing the brothers opening the door and coming out, Estelle peeped into the living room, expecting to
see Rosalie. Unfortunately, things did not turn out as Estelle had hoped.

“Where’s Auntie?” The little one looked at the brothers and guessed. “Did Auntie go out to look for me
and haven’t come back yet?”

Then, Estelle patted her father’s shoulder anxiously and said, “ Daddy, quickly call Auntie and ask her to
come back!”

She was afraid that Rosalie would not be able to find her since she was already back.
Byron took out his phone as Estelle requested, wanting to comfort her.

Nox and Lucian looked at each other and said apologetically, “Mr. Byron, you don’t have to call Mommy.
She just left.”

“Mommy wanted to stay and wait for you, but she looked troubled, so we persuaded her to go to work!

”

Tears welled up in Estelle’s eyes again.

“Estie, please don’t cry. Mommy knew she was harsh on you, and she felt sorry about it.” The two little
boys approached Byron, wanting to comfort Estelle.

Byron put Estelle on the ground expressionlessly, giving those kids space to talk.

Estelle said nothing as she looked at the ground. Her hand held onto her daddy’s clothes tightly.



Nox and Lucian looked at each other again. Then, Lucian frowned as he approached Estelle. He held
Estelle’s other hand and promised with his cute voice. “Mommy will be back when she finishes her work.
When she gets back, she’ll apologize to you. Estie, please don’t cry.”

Estelle lifted her head and looked at the little boys with doubt.

Nox assured Estelle. “Estie, why don’t you wait for Mommy to come back with us?”

Then, Nox lifted his head as he looked at Byron carefully. “Mr. Byron, can Estie be with US today?”
Byron glanced at the little ones, then at his daughter.

Estelle had already let go of her grip on Byron’s clothes and moved closer to Lucian and Nox.

It seemed that Estelle wanted to wait for Rosalie to return from work.

Byron knew Estelle’s choice. His anger toward Rosalie’s irresponsible act grew. However, he did not
show it and spoke calmly, “Stay at home obediently and don’t open the door to strangers.”

The little ones agreed when they heard Byron’s words. It sounded like he had already decided to let
Estelle stay.

Byron watched the little ones walk back into the villa and close the door before he left. 1
Then, he got into his black Bentley and sped to the Quirke family’s place.

On the way there, anger boiled in Byron as he thought, ‘what the hell is Rosalie thinking? she left just
like that and left the mess to the kids.

‘Is work that important to her?’






