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“No problem.” Zachary delightfully agreed. “At this time tomorrow, Charlotte and I will bring Francesco 

to see you. However, getting her to stay here will depend on you.” 

 

Zachary planned to trick Francesca into meeting Danrique with Charlotte. Then have Charlotte and their 

children assist in persuading them to reconcile, bringing their family together. 

 

“Very well!” Danrique smiled gratifyingly. “See you tomorrow!” 

 

“See you tomorrow!” Zachary put down his teacup and prepared to leave. 

 

Suddenly, Danrique called out to him again, “Zachary!” 

 

“Yes?” Zachary raised his head and looked at him. 

 

“Are you sure you can give Charlotte happiness?” Danrique asked sternly. 

 

“Definitely. I'm sure of it!” Zachary replied firmly, “I will protect her with my life!” 

 

“You'd better keep your words,” Danrique warned Zachary, “If you ever wrong Charlotte again, I won't 

forgive you!” 

 

“Sure. You may check on us at any time.” Zachary humbly affirmed. 

 

After hearing that, Danrique could no longer make things difficult for Zachary. He had no choice but to 

wave his hand helplessly, indicating that he could leave. 

 

Bruce came and grabbed Zachary's wheelchair, preparing to leave. 



 

At this moment, a siren suddenly blared outside, and the Lindberg family's subordinates were on high 

alert. A group of well-trained bodyguards immediately marched to the source of the siren. 

 

Bruce stopped his steps and exchanged glances with Marino and the others. 

 

They immediately guarded Zachary closely. 

 

“No need to worry.” Zachary was weirdly calm. “This is the Lindberg residence. There's no way the 

intruder could get in. However,” he paused and narrowed his eyes before continuing, “why would there 

be an intruder? Moreover at this time?” 

 

“Zachary Nacht! You insolent fool!” 

 

Danrique roared, and more than a dozen subordinates immediately pointed their guns at Zachary and 

his subordinates. At the same time, another group of people came in and tightly surrounded them. 

 

“What are you doing?” Bruce shouted angrily. 

 

“Shush.” Zachary frowned. 

 

“Aye.” Bruce immediately lowered his head and stepped aside. 

 

Danrique stomped over. He no longer had his friendly demeanor. Instead, he looked murderous. “How 

dare you send someone to intrude this place? Did you plan to secretly take Robbie away while I'm not 

paying attention?” 

 

That day, no one else came to the castle except for his subordinates in the three cars, and the 

bodyguards didn't check their vehicles. 

 



If anyone were to intrude, it would be someone from the Nacht family. 

 

Moreover, the siren came from the villa where the children stayed. Hence, Danrique's first assumption 

was that Zachary caused a distraction and sent someone to take Robbie away. 

 

“I'm not that despicable.” Zachary calmly looked at him. “I think there's some misunderstanding!” 

 

“Misunderstanding or not, we will find out soon.” 

 

Danrique gave him a cold stare, then sat boldly on the chair. 

 

Naturally, Zachary and his men could no longer leave. They could only wait quietly. 

 

The Lindberg family's bodyguards didn't take long to capture and bring in the intruder. However, 

everyone was stunned when they saw the intruder's face. 

 

“It's you?” 

 

Zachary was dumbfounded. He looked at the embarrassed Francesca, who was dressed in black. 

 

She seemed to have fallen into a puddle. Her clothes were thoroughly drenched, and there was even an 

unpleasant odor. At that moment, she glared at Danrique. 

 

“It's really you!” Danrique glared back at her. “You must have colluded with each other! One of you 

distracts my attention while the other steals the child! Right?” 

 

“We didn't-” 

 



“Who in their right mind would collude with this ugly bast*rd?” Before Zachary could clarify, Francesca 

angrily interrupted, “I snuck into the trunk of his car and sneaked in with him.” 

 

Zachary shrugged at Danrique to imply... See? I'm innocent. 

 

“Ugly bast*rd?” Danrique glanced at Zachary, and the anger in his eyes subsided. However, his tone 

remained unchangingly scornful. “Francesca Felch, do you think this is your backyard where you can just 

come and go as you please?” 


