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“Did she tell you about it?” Zachary was calm. “You should ask her what she did.”
With that, he ended the call and hurried toward the children’s makeup room.

“Daddy!” When Jamie saw Zachary entered, he hurried over and struck a handsome pose. “How do I
look?”
“Unbelievably dashing!” Zachary stroke his head.
“Jamie, you’re really dumb.” Robbie was in his chair, allowing the stylist to style his hair. “Didn’t we
agree not to say anything? So that daddy has to guess.”

“Oh, I forgot.” Jamie slapped his forehead gently. “I revealed my identity the moment I spoke.”
“Haha, that’s right.” Zachary cracked up. “Although both of you look the same, your tone and
mannerisms are entirely different.”

Robbie resembled adult Zachary by acting aloof and rational, while Jamie resembled him before he was
six. At that time, his character was still vibrant and filled with innocence.

“Next time, I’ll pretend to act like Robbie so that you won’t be able to tell.” Jamie frowned and
pretended to put on a serious expression. “Daddy, I have just thought of a new idea for an app. It will
help children that are lost find their way home…”
“Hahaha, your impersonation is really accurate!” Zachary pinched Jamie’s cheeks.
“It’s not like me at all! I never look that serious.” Robbie was upset as he slid down the chair and hurried
over. “This is how I speak…”

The next moment, he furrowed his eyebrows a little and repeated what Jamie had just said.

“Robbie, since you say my impersonation isn’t accurate, why don’t you impersonate me instead?” Jamie
performed a short martial arts routine.
“Erm…” Stunned, Robbie replied with a frown, “Forget it. I give up. There’s no way I can do that!”

“Hahaha, it means that I’m better than you.” Jamie laughed smugly.

“Jamie, you…” Robbie’s cheeks reddened as he fumed.

“Alright now, both of you are the best.” Zachary calmed the situation down and asked, “Where’s Ellie?”

“Daddy, I’m here…” Ellie’s squeaky voice rang out from behind him.

Turning around, he saw her in a princess-style dress with a diamond tiara on her head. With her
naturally curly hair all bunned up, she looked like a mini version of Charlotte and was so beautiful that
she took everyone’s breath away.

“Wow! Ellie, you’re gorgeous!” Robbie and Jamie gasped in excitement.

“That’s right. You look really stunning!” the other stylists couldn’t help but exclaim in awe.

“Daddy, am I pretty?” Ellie lifted her skirt and made a little twirl on stage.

“Of course!” Zachary extended his hand and led her down the stage. “My Ellie is the prettiest girl there
is!”

“I want a hug, Daddy.” Ellie stretched out her arms.

Zachary picked her up and lifted her into the air.

“Wow! It’s really high up here. Let’s go higher!”

Ellie cried out in joy as she had her arms outstretched, just like a delightful little angel.

Zachary flung her into the air and caught her steadily on the way down.

Ellie cackled in delight.

Meanwhile, the stylists around them grew anxious as they were worried she might fall. After all, it
looked dangerous to them.

“Daddy, I want it too! I want it too!”

Jamie raised both his arms, gesturing excitedly that he wanted to be thrown into the air.

“Alright, it’s your turn now.”

After putting Ellie down, Zachary picked Jamie up and flung him into the air. It was so high that he
almost hit the ceiling.

“Ah! It’s so high! Daddy, you’re the best!” Jamie shrieked with his arms stretched to the sides, just like a
little Superman.

“Daddy, me too!”

When Robbie saw how much fun his siblings were having, he couldn’t help but want a piece of it.

“Sure!” Zachary entertained all their requests as he played excitedly with the children.

Meanwhile, Bruce was holding the phone at the door, not daring to interrupt Zachary. He had no choice
but to step back and reply to Henry softly, “Mr. Nacht, Zachary is…”

