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Mistaking a Magnate for a Male Escort
chapter 1609

Chapter 1609 You Have To Help Me

“It doesn’t matter what their names are. Right now, all you need to know is that your wife is
being bullied, your sons have been kidnapped, and the assets of the Nacht family are about
to be taken by others.”

Francesca froze briefly before she yelled out, “Wait a minute, that’s not right! I risked my life
to save yours! I did everything I could to treat you so that I can charge you a sky-high
treatment fee. If you become a poor man, how will I get my money?”

“That’s why you have to help me.” Zachary turned things around all of a sudden.

Francesca was stupefied, and it took her a while before she could react. “I have to help you?
What do you mean?”

“You can only receive your treatment fee if you help me,” said Zachary. “That way, you can
also reunite with your babies sooner! Am I right, Dr. Francesco?”

“How did you know I am Francesco?” Francesca looked a little surprised.

“I am not only aware that you are Francesco but that you are also Danrique’s wife and the
mother of Alpha, Beta, and Gamma!”

Although Zachary was feeling very weak at the moment, even struggling to speak, he was
still as domineering and wise as ever.
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“Don’t talk rubbish! I’m not the wife of that jerk. I am not related to him in any way.”
Francesca sounded angry and flustered. “But, how do you know about any of these?”

“You said earlier on that your babies were tangled up in this, and Alpha was hurt. That’s
obvious enough.”

Zachary frowned slightly, feeling like he was talking to someone of lower intelligence.

This Francesco looks quite intelligent, but in reality, her intelligence is not any higher than
that of Charlotte.

“That still doesn’t seem right. Everyone thinks that I am an elderly man. Almost no one
knows about my real identity. How did you find out? It took Charlotte a long time and a visit
to Dr. Felch to find out more. In the end, my babies were the ones who revealed clues about
my identity. It was only then that Charlotte knew the truth. So, how did you figure all of these
out so quickly?”

Francesca seemed annoyed. She could not believe that it took Zachary such a short amount
of time to figure out her real identity. At the same time, she began to question her own
intelligence.

She could not help but feel resentful for that.

Zachary was speechless. He shut his eyes, calmed himself down, and said, “This is not
important. The most important thing right now is you helping me.”

“Why should I help you?”

Francesca sounded adamant and even threw a mushroom at Zachary’s head.

“You have to help me if you want to receive your special treatment fee.” Zachary tried his
best to be patient with her. “Once you have received the treatment fee, you can take your
babies to your favorite place and live in seclusion!”

“You…” Francesca was even more shocked than before. “How did you know…”
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“Judging from the look of this place, I can tell that you are not a materialistic person. You
asked for so much money because you want to leave it for your children. Besides, my
condition is a burden to you. You could have taken me to my wife. It would have been much
easier for you to provide me with treatment under her protection. Instead, you chose to take
me with you and go into hiding. That’s because you don’t want Danrique to find you through
her. It’s very clear that you want to keep your distance from the Lindberg family. You want to
take your children away and lead your own life.” Zachary analyzed her situation in detail.
“Am I right?”

“They said you are intelligent. Looks like they are right…” Francesca narrowed her eyes and
glared at Zachary unhappily. “Well then. How should I go about helping you?”

“Find me a mobile phone and a computer,” instructed Zachary. “After that, cure me as soon
as possible!”

“The first two are easy.” Francesca turned her attention back to her pot. “As for your
treatment, I have hit a bottleneck and failed to achieve a breakthrough. I might have to make
a trip to Phoenix City and look for Dr. Felch after all.”
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