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Raina whispered, “Mr. Robbie is the sole developer of the projector. He's also the sole owner of the 

patent.” 

 

“H-Huh?” 

 

The rest were astonished as they never thought a six-year-old boy was capable of pulling such an 

impossible feat. 

 

The owner of the restaurant was shocked. He repeated, “Are you seriously telling me this little boy is the 

one behind this magnificent creation? A few of my friends have purchased the projectors as well!” 

 

Robbie remarked in a relatively calm manner, “It was merely launched around January, but I have 

designed it a year ago. Daddy has transferred the profit to my personal account as well.” 

 

The owner of the restaurant remarked, “Hahaha! It seems like I'm also one of your customers!” 

 

Ellie showed her brother a huge thumbs up and complimented, “Robbie, you're awesome!” 

 

Meanwhile, as impressed as Jamie might be, he was also overwhelmed by a sense of inferiority. 

“Magnificent, Robbie! Meanwhile, there are not many things I'm capable of—” 

 

“You're unique as well! I'm not a match for you in terms of rock climbing!” Robbie tapped on his 

brother's shoulder and promised his sister, “Ellie, I'll get you one as well if you want it! You just have to 

ensure the decoration of your room goes along with the theme!” 

 

Ellie responded with a nod and expressed her gratitude, “Thanks, Robbie!” 

 



Charlotte was equally proud. She praised her little boy, “Robbie, you have finally grown up!” 

 

Robbie announced with his chest held high, “Haven't I promised to keep you safe? I'm going to honor 

my promise and make you proud!” 

 

Thrilled, Charlotte nodded in return. “Mmm! I'm sure you can do it! I have faith in you!” 

 

All of a sudden, one of her subordinates showed up seconds after they heard a car pulling over at the 

entrance. “Ms. Lindberg, it's Mr. Nacht!” 

 

Charlotte asked with a frown, “What brings him here today?” 

 

“Sir, have you not informed others you're not serving anyone else apart from us?” Lupine asked in a 

callous tone. 

 

“I couldn't inform Mr. Nacht beforehand since he mentioned nothing about his arrival today.” Halfway 

through his speech, the owner stammered, “I-I don't think I can drive him away...” 

 

“Y-You!” 

 

“It's fine!” Charlotte remarked in a callous tone and instructed, “Switch off the projector and proceed to 

place our orders.” 

 

“Y-Yes! I'll get going at once!” The owner instructed the waiter to take note of Charlotte and her party's 

orders before making his way out to welcome Zachary. 

 

When Zachary alighted from the car, he was astonished to see the car of the Lindberg family. He 

thought of leaving, but the security guard of the restaurant had announced his arrival. 



 

“What's wrong, Zachary?” Taylor expressed his concerns when he caught a glimpse of the young man's 

look. 

 

“Shall we head over to another restaurant?” Cynthia gestured her question since she was aware of 

Zachary's concerns. 

 

She could tell Charlotte was around when she saw the car. After all, she once ran into Charlotte at 

Ashenville Garden. 

 

“That won't be necessary!” Zachary marched in the direction of the hall as he thought others would 

misperceive him if he were to leave. 

 

The owner of the restaurant greeted Zachary, “Welcome, Mr. Nacht! It's an honor to have so many 

honorable guests today!” 

 

Ellie, who was in the middle of running around, rushed in Zachary's direction the moment she saw him. 

“Daddy! Has Mommy asked you to come over and join us?” 

 

Zachary held his daughter's hand and took a peek at Charlotte. Shortly after she exchanged glances with 

him, she had her eyes glued to Cynthia behind him. 

 

Startled by Charlotte's indifferent look, Cynthia inched over in Zachary's direction, making it seem as if 

they were closely acquainted. 

 

“Daddy?” Jamie, who was occupied with Jenga, turned around when he heard his sister. He brought 

himself to a halt instead of rushing over to his father's side when he caught a glimpse of Cynthia. 

 



He turned around to look at Charlotte and Robbie. It was then he heard Robbie instructing, “Jamie, Ellie, 

come over here!” 

 

Jamie brought himself back to Robbie's side and took a seat next to his brother, taking a peek at Zachary 

with a diffident look. 

 

Ellie let go of her grip and returned to her seat next to Charlotte. She couldn't stop herself from taking a 

peek at Zachary. 

 

Upon another glimpse at Charlotte, Robbie suggested, “Daddy, why don't you tend to the things you 

have on your schedule? Aren't you here to resolve the issue of your company with the aid of Mr. 

Blackwood and Ms. Cynthia?” 

 

“Alright.” Zachary was proud of his intelligent son as he had just done him a huge favor. 


