My Ex-Wife and Kids Came In Like A Wrecking Ball Chapter 895

Mary did not think it was appropriate for her to get involved with Rosalie and Byron’s matter. She
hesitated for a while before deciding to leave.

Rosalie watched Mary dove the car out of the manor. Then, she rang the bell.
It was the third time she came here today. She had no idea if Byron would let her in this time.

In the villa, the little ones had asked Mrs. Zora to stay in the room and play with them, so she did not
hear the doorbell downstairs.

Byron’s study was quiet, so he could hear the noise from downstairs.

Byron waited for a while and decided to take a look when he realized the doorbell had not stopped
ringing.

Mrs. Zora’s voice came out of the little one’s room.
Byron did not disturb the kids and headed downstairs to turn on the intercom.

“Mrs...” Rosalie called out Mrs. Zora’s name habitually. However, she paused when she saw the man on
the screen.

Byron’s gaze turned gloomy when he saw her.

Rosalie noticed the man’s mood change and clenched her fist. She spoke again, “I located Lucian and
Nox here. So | came...”

Byron’s brows furrowed. ‘They’re here.”

When talking, Byron looked at Rosalie strangely.

‘What is this woman up to now?’ He thought.

Rosalie had sent the little ones here, and now she made up such an excuse to come in.

When Rosalie heard Byron’s answer, she felt relieved. “I’'m sorry. Have they troubled you? Can you tell
them I’'m waiting for them at the door to bring them home?”

Having been rejected twice that morning, Rosalie was cautious when speaking and did not mention a
single word about entering the house.

Byron said nothing and pressed something on the screen.
Rosalie waited some time and wanted to ask again, but the gate opened slowly.

Then, Byron’s voice came from the intercom. “I don’t have the time. Tell them that yourself, Miss
Jacobs.”



Byron turned off the intercom after saying that.

Rosalie guessed the man’s intention as she hesitated to enter the gates.

When she was in the villa compound, she saw that the door was left ajar for her.
Rosalie felt nervous and tried her best to creep into the house.

As soon as Rosalie entered the house, she saw Byron sitting on the sofa.

‘Thank you, Mr. Lawrence,” Rosalie looked away and thanked Byron politely.

Rosalie thought Byron would not answer her. Unexpectedly, Byron’s voice sounded again as he asked,
‘What are you thanking me for?”

Rosalie had no idea if it was her imagining too much or if Byron was mocking her.

Her eyelashes fluttered with emotion as she said, ‘Thank you... for letting me in.”

Then, Rosalie lifted her head and tried her luck, asking, “Can | go and visit Estie? How is she now?”
Rosalie could see Byron’s face showing displeasure when she mentioned that.

Rosalie’s heart sank.

“I think you should know why | shut you out of the door today, Miss Jacobs.”

His voice sounded cold.

Rosalie’s hands clenched into a fist.

She knew her mistake and wanted to make it up to Estelle.

Unfortunately, Byron was not going to give her a chance.

Byron continued mocking Rosalie. “It seems you’ve learned many tricks from Young Master Xander
while you were with him.”

Rosalie frowned and looked at Byron in a puzzle.









