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That evening, Byron went to the kindergarten to pick up Estelle. 
 
He arrived a little late, so only Estelle was still there. 
 
“Daddy.” 
 
Seeing him appear, Estelle called out to her Daddy, feeling wronged. 
 
Byron stroked Estelle’s head apologetically. “Sorry, I’m late.” 
 
Then, he nodded at Miss Leigh Ann. 
 
Miss Leigh Ann had accompanied Estelle until Byron came. Then, she handed over Estelle to Byron. 
 
Byron got into the car with the little one, but he did not start the car engine immediately. 
 
Estelle urged Byron in a puzzle. “Daddy?” 
 
Hearing the little one’s voice, Byron snapped out of his deep thoughts and looked at the little girl 
through the rearview mirror. 
 
Estelle looked confused. 
 
“Have you seen Auntie these days?” Byron asked in his deep voice. 
 
Estelle looked disappointed as she shook her head. 
 
However, she soon cheered up as she said, “Lucian and Nox told me I can meet Auntie when we go 
camping tomorrow.” 
 
If it had not been for the camping they had planned this weekend, Estelle would be a lot sadder these 
days. 
 
She wondered if Rosalie was busy at work again because she had not seen Rosalie for days. 
 
Byron nodded meaningfully and suddenly suggested, “I’ll take you to 
 
Auntie’s place now, okay?” 
 
Estelle’s eyes lit up in joy. “Really?” 
 
Seeing the little one’s expression, Byron realized what he had just said and could not help regretting it. 
 
He was still mad at Rosalie. 
 
However, Andrius’ words in the morning lingered in his mind. 
 



 
Rosalie’s research institute had caught on fire, but he did not know about it. 
 
He wondered if Rosalie was injured. 
 
“Let’s go!” Estelle did not notice the strange look on her daddy’s face and urged happily. 
 
Noticing Estelle was prepared to depart, Byron could not return his words. Thus, he started his car and 
headed to Rosalie’s house. 
 
When Rosalie returned home, Lisa had already picked up the little ones. She was now preparing dinner 
in the kitchen. 
 
“Mommy!” 
 
When the little ones saw her coming, they welcomed her with concern. 
 
Rosalie smiled at the little ones. She looked a little tired. 
 
The fire at the research institute had caused her some trouble. 
 
Recently, Rosalie had been in the research institute to help clean up the mess. 
 
Nox noticed Rosalie looked troubled these days and could not help himself from asking, “Mommy, did 
something happen?” 
 
Rosalie touched the little one’s head and said, “Nothing. I’ve just been busy these two days.” 
 
She did not tell the little ones about the fire at the research institute so as not to worry them. 
 
Nox looked her in the face doubtfully and asked, “Is it related to the email address you asked me to 
check the other day?” 
 
Rosalie frowned, not expecting the little one to be so sensitive. 
 
The little one saw her face and knew he had guessed correctly. 
 
Tm a little hungry. Let’s eat.” 
 
Rosalie changed the topic before the kids asked more questions. 
 
Lisa, who had already prepared dinner, called out to them. 
 
The little ones knew they would not get much out of their mommy even if they kept asking, so they gave 
up. 
 
Seeing that the little ones were no longer asking questions, Rosalie felt relieved and headed to the 
dining table with them. 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


