
MYSTERIOUS MALE ESCORT IS A MOGUL CHAPTER 1156 

“We cannot contact Daddy now and I'm worried.” 

 

Ellie's eyes were full of tears and anxiety was written all over her little face. 

 

“Let me do this, then. I'll contact him,” Charlotte comforted her. “Don't worry, wait for me, okay?” 

 

“Yeah.” Ellie was assured and she obediently nodded her head. 

 

“Mommy, you go ahead and do what you need to do.” Robbie looked at the time. “It's nighttime in H 

City now. When you come home tonight, it will be morning, over there. You can try calling then and see 

if you can get through to Daddy's phone.” 

 

“Fine.” Charlotte stroked Robbie's head, changed, and left. 

 

In these two weeks, Charlotte had transferred the shares and withdrawn from the Lindberg 

Corporation's board of directors. She had also finished all the preparations for the wedding in Xendale. 

 

Once all was settled, Danrique would arrange for her to go to F Nation. 

 

Nevertheless, just now Lupine had suddenly told her that there was an incident at Danrique's place and 

she had to drop by. Charlotte was anxious. “Is Danrique injured again?” 

 

“We don't know yet,” Lupine frowned as she spoke. “Sean only said you have to hurry over, that's all.” 

 

“Drive faster.” Charlotte hurried Morgan. 

 



“Roger!” 

 

Very quickly, the car arrived at Danrique's castle. 

 

The moment the car stopped, Charlotte ran like the wind inside the castle. “Where's Sean?” 

 

“Ms. Lindberg, Sean is upstairs...” A subordinate led her upstairs. “Don't be anxious. Mr. Lindberg will be 

back soon.” 

 

“Danrique is not at home?” Charlotte was surprised. “Then where is...” 

 

“Ms. Lindberg.” 

 

Sean came out from the study and signaled the other subordinates to leave. 

 

“What's the matter?” Charlotte looked at Sean with a frown on her face. 

 

“Come inside first.” Sean opened the door of the study with an air of mystery. 

 

With a face full of curiosity, Charlotte followed him in and looked. She could not help but be 

dumbfounded... 

 

In the room, were three cute little children who were about two years old. They were all girls and they 

looked exactly alike, as delicate and pretty as dolls. They almost stole Charlotte's heart away on the 

spot! 

 

“This...” Charlotte looked at the three children in surprise. “What's going on?” 



 

“They have already taken DNA tests. All are Mr. Lindberg's children.” Sean pointed at the three children 

and spoke embarrassedly, “In order to ensure their safety, Mr. Lindberg would like you to bring them to 

F Nation.” 

 

Charlotte was speechless. 

 

She was stunned. She had heard rumors that Danrique had a love child but she had never expected him 

to have three, and at such a young age. She did not expect to see three adorable little girls. 

 

“Oh, who is this pretty lady?” 

 

The one sitting on the piano bench looked at Charlotte with curiosity and spoke in her baby tongue, 

“She looks like Daddy.” 

 

“She must be Daddy's little sister.” 

 

Another little girl was sitting at the desk and scribbling on a document with Danrique's pen. She looked 

up at Charlotte and pretended to be knowledgeable. “We should call her our aunt.” 

 

“Aunt!” 

 

Another cute baby with naturally curly hair crawled over from the sofa, holding on to Charlotte's 

trousers, and then pulled herself up. “Aunt, hug me!” 

 

“Good girl!” Charlotte quickly bent over to pick her up. As she looked at her curly hair framing her cute 

small face, Charlotte couldn't help smiling. “What's your name?” 

 



“Alpha.” 

 

The little toddler answered obediently, exploring Charlotte's face with both hands and examining her 

curiously. 

 

“How are you, Alpha? I am Aunt Charlotte.” Charlotte introduced herself. Then she asked the child at 

the piano, “And you, what's your name?” 

 

“Beta!” The little girl was opening the piano cover, wanting to play it. She nearly got her thumb caught 

by the cover. 

 

Charlotte quickly went over and held the piano cover whilst coaxing the girl, “Dearie, be a good girl. 

Don't play now. In the future, Aunt Charlotte will teach you how to play, okay?” 


