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Novel My baby’s daddy chapter 2446-Cole paused for a moment before
looking at the trinket. Shirley knew this wasn’t the best memento, but she
really wanted to give him something that she held dear. That would make for a
better present. She hoped it would remind him of her. He took the cat trinket.
“Sure, I'll treasure this.”

Shirley smiled. “See you around.” She walked toward the helicopter. As she
strode, her ponytail fluttered in the wind beautifully.

Cole was reluctant to see her leave, and there was love in his eyes. Of
course, he felt her feelings over the last three months, but out of
professionalism, he couldn’t respond to her feelings.

Shirley got into the helicopter and turned around to wave him goodbye. The
helicopter took off. Shirley looked at Cole until he was a speck on the ground,
and something in her heart felt empty. She heaved a sigh, and then a
message came in. She checked her phone and noticed that the message was
from her friend.

My background check has gone wrong, Shirley. | can’t join the mission. What
should | do? | don’t want to lose this job.

Shirley knew what her teammate was talking about. She was referring to the
matter where she was assigned to be the personal bodyguard for the new vice
president.

Can you help me, Shirley? She knew what she was going to ask her and
texted, ‘Don’t worry, Imogen. I'll take the internship for you.”

Really? That’s great, thank you.

Shirley texted a smile emoiji. ‘I'll keep this position for you, don’t you worry:
Shirley’s eyes twinkled. Perfect chance to intern and see how | fare in the
greater world. This is a good opportunity. | can help my friend and see how
capable | am at the same time. That'’s killing two birds with one stone. Hmm,
but | heard that the new vice president is hard to deal with. He’s very stern
and strict when it comes to work. He doesn’t make decisions based on
emotions and is also hard to get along with in private.



Hmm, but I’'m just an intern bodyguard. Maybe | don’t have to be in direct
contact with him. It shouldn’t be a problem. Now that she had a goal, Shirley
felt happier. She could tell her parents she had to take a break and go for a
three-month internship. That’s the plan.

Three days later, Jasper and Willow left the base as well. Jasper also took
along the proof of retirement Antoine gave him. From that point onward, all
records of Jasper in the base would be erased, which made him a free man.

Willow called her family. When they came to the Presgrave Residence, a big
dinner was waiting for them.

The moment Jasper walked into the house, he felt warm and fuzzy. It had
been too long since he had a family. The Presgraves gave him the feeling of
being home.

Anastasia and Elliot were happy to see a new member joining their family.
They were happy with Jasper being their daughter’s partner. He was smart,
wise, and powerful-the perfect. person to protect their princess.

After dinner, the men had their men’s talk while Willow and Ellen were
upstairs with the child. They were chatting. Once they brought up the
wedding, Ellen gave a lot of suggestions, after which Willow made a decision.
She didn’t want it to be a huge wedding, nor would she make it public. She
also wouldn’t invite too many guests. Only family and friends would be invited.

Jasper and Willow didn’t stay at the residence. His villa was already cleaned
and set up by the housekeeper, so they were going to stay the night there.
Willow opened up her suitcase and hung her clothes in Jasper’s cabinet.
Looking at all the necessities she had prepared for the both of them, she felt
bliss.

Jasper’s villa was in the city center. Only those with money and power could
buy a house in at place like this, and this was the quietest place in this area.

Novel My baby’s daddy chapter 2447-Willow only noticed that Old Mr. Wyatt
had collected a lot of famous paintings once the place was cleaned up. The
whole villa felt classy. She loved this place.

Jasper wrapped his arm around her waist. “Like these? If you don't, | can tear
them down and renovate the house again.”



Willow turned back quickly. “I love these. | love your parents’ tastes. You don’t
need to renovate it again.” Willow felt for him. This was the last piece of proof
of his family. She couldn’t bear to have him renovate it again.

Jasper looked down at her and pulled her hair back. As he stared at her face,
he gulped, and something flickered in his eyes. He couldn’t hold back
whenever it came to her-all the emotional control he learned in the
organization would always melt away, and he would show his desire in its full,
uncontrollable form.

Sensing this, Willow felt her cheeks burn up, but she still mustered up her
courage to stand on her tiptoe and brush her lips across Jasper’s. She tried to
run away right after that.

Jasper wouldn'’t let that happen, of course. He grabbed her arm and tugged
her back. She fell into his embrace and bumped into his chest. Willow
chuckled. Her sweet, innocent look allured Jasper.

Jasper didn’t hold back anymore. Willow had been flirting with him too much.
This gave him an excuse to spoil her. Before Willow knew what was
happening, Jasper had already held her chin. She was enveloped by his
scent, and as her heart raced, she accepted his passionate kiss.

When Willow got a little dizzy from the kiss, Jasper picked her up and carried
her in his arms. Willow buried her head in his chest, her heart fluttering like a
butterfly. She often wondered if she was Jasper’s first girlfriend. He was a
great kisser, after all.

While she was immersed in her thoughts, Jasper pushed her down. Since she
didn’t know where to place her hands, Jasper took charge and held them
above her head. It was exciting for Willow. It felt like she was under his control
-suffocating but thrilling.

With nowhere to go, Willow succumbed to her hunter, and they fell into the
pits of pleasure.

A slender figure came out of Averna’s airport with a suitcase in tow. A middle-
aged woman was the one welcoming her. She came over and said, “Hello,
miss.”

“It's been a while, Mrs. Hetna.” Shirley came ahead, smiling.



“It's been a while. Your grandmother is waiting for you at home. I'll take your
luggage.”

“Just call me Shirley,” Shirley said. She walked out of the airport and took a
breath of the crisp air. “Feels good to be home.” A smug gaze filled her eyes
as she thought of how she had successfully fooled her dad. She could stay
here for three months and finish her internship in peace.

She got into the car and held up her phone to check something. A photo of a
man was shown on her screen. He was in a typical suit, his gaze filled with
decisiveness. It felt like he was a godfather-alone, yet powerful.

Even though he was young, there was wisdom in his eyes. He had the air of
someone in control, caution, and bravery. Shirley knew why this man became
vice president. It wasn’t because of his background. His capability was
nothing to be laughed at..

Shirley put her phone down and closed her eyes, thinking about Cole. In this
city of vice, it was normal to think about someone she liked. | wonder if Cole’s
thinking about me too. Her eyes flickered with anticipation.

In three days, she would take Imogen’s place in the internship. Shirley looked
forward to it, although she was nervous. She grew up under her father’s wing,
yet soon, she would be spreading her own wings. It was liberating, but the
future was also uncertain.
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around too. | can ask her out for a bit of fun. Shirley smiled.

The sun shone upon the world, waking up the metropolis. For once, Willow
woke up early. She extended her arm, but there was nothing beside her. Her
eyes snapped open. Out of her concern for Jasper’s old job, she was worried
whenever he wasn’t around.

She got up and went around to find him. When she saw him doing pull-ups in
the courtyard, and easily too, she heaved a sigh of relief. She stood at the
doorway and watched him work out. His arms were powerful, and his core
was taut. His toned and sexy back was fully exposed to her. She blushed.

Willow draped a shirt over herself and went over. Noticing her coming closer,
Jasper hopped down and turned around. “You’re up early.”



Willow thought she could do pull-ups easily too, since Jasper made it look
simple. She said confidently, “I want to try this. Take me up there.”

“You sure?” Jasper asked. Willow didn’t want to be looked down upon. She
nodded. “l can do ten pull- ups.”

Jasper bent over and lifted her. Willow held the bar. The moment Jasper let
go, she realized she had spoken too soon about how she could do ten pull-
ups. It would be a miracle if she could even do one. She used every ounce of
her strength to pull herself up, but even after she had exhausted every fiber of
strength in her body, she still failed to do one pull-up.

Jasper held back his laughter and took her back down. Her hands were
already red. Concerned, he bowed his head and blew on it. “Does it hurt?”

Willow looked at him. She thought he would laugh at her, but there was only

love in his eyes. The acceptance she felt from him made her blush more, and
she leaned closer in his embrace. She said, “I'm useless.” Jasper put an arm
around her waist. “You're not useless. You're awesome.”

Willow blinked, “How am | awesome?”

“They say men conquer the world, and women conquer men. You've
conquered me, so that makes you awesome.” Willow chuckled and fell into his
embrace. She loved this compliment.

Jasper noticed she wasn’t wearing a lot of layers, so he picked her up and
went into the lounge. Jasper was feeling hyped up in the morning. Willow saw
desire in his gaze.

She breathed heavily. A night of rest later, she had gained back her stamina.
She rubbed Jasper’s arm. “What are you thinking?”

“Take a guess,” Jasper said in a raspy voice. Willow gulped. “Don’t you need
any rest?”

‘I don’t have to rest if it means satisfying you.” He took her upstairs. Willow
complained, “Hey, don’t make this my fault. You want this for yourself.”

Jasper silenced her with a kiss. It was already eleven when Willow woke up
again. She realized they hadn’t been holding back at all. Is this really alright?



However, she got over it quickly. As long as we’re happy, to hell with
everything else.

The Meyers Residence. It was Shirley’s grandmother’s abode. Shirley’s
grandmother was a septuagenarian with graying hair. Ever since her
husband’s death, the dame had been living a lonely life. Shirley’s mother took
the opportunity to ask Shirley to spend some time with the dame.

After she woke up in the morning, Shirley took a stroll with her grandmother.
They got some fresh greens on their way back, after which she watched some
news in the lounge. Just when Shirley was about to change the channel,
something grabbed her attention.

It was the footage of a big shot receiving foreign dignitaries. The camera
captured the scene clearly. He was about six-foot-three and towering. There
was a regal smile on his face, but that smile felt distant.
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staring at the young vice president. I'm gonna be his bodyguard soon and
move into his house Wonder if this guy is really that hard to get along with.
Her phone chimed just as her thoughts started wandering. She checked it,
and it was a text telling her to report for duty.

Shirley took up Imogen’s identity. Once she was done with the internship,
she’d let Imogen take her place and leave with no one any the wiser. Thus,
she reported for duty in the afternoon. Despite the fact that she was extremely
worried and had tampered with the ID beforehand, she still passed the
interview with flying colors.

“‘Report for duty in three days, Imogen. No tardiness, and no slacking off.
Follow the rules.”

“‘Understood.” Shirley nodded. She felt a little nervous. Still, her mental
barriers were holding strong, so she could go through the motions as though
things were just fine.

Once she was out, Imogen called for an update. The woman heaved a sigh of
relief when she heard that everything went well. “I almost had a heart attack. |
thought they’d see through you.”



“‘Don’t worry. I'm a pro. It's only for three months. You can get an actual job
after that. Then, you can ask to be assigned to another city. You don'’t have to
stay in Averna.”

“Thanks, Shirley.”

“‘Don’t mention it. Just rest up. I'll deal with everything here.” Shirley came out
of the side door and was about to get to the car park, but a big motorcade
made an unwelcome appearance. She quickly tucked her phone back into her
bag, straightened her posture, and bowed at the motorcade.

The motorcade stopped before the front door. A bodyguard opened the car
door in the center, and a mature, captivating man walked out. Shirley’s heart
skipped a beat. She didn’t expect to see her boss on the first day of her
internship -the vice president, Zacharias Flintstone.

This man was the talk of the town and the center of many nations’ attention.
He had recently switched up and improved his security. That was why he had
picked some bodyguards from Shirley’s father’s base.

Even though he was quite a distance away from her, she could still feel the
intense aura watfting off this guy. He turned around to say something to his
men, so he inadvertently faced her direction. Since she had been staring at
him all the time, the guy even spared a cursory glance at her.

One look was all it took for her to feel suffocated. His eyes were dark yet
captivating. It was as if a dangerous soul was housed within him.

Shirley quickly looked down. Please let me pass the internship safely. I just
want to get this job for my friend.

So, she waited until Zacharias had gone inside before she went to her car.
Even though she was already in her car, she was still thinking about the look
Zacharias gave her. | should stay away from him. It will be disastrous if he
learns that I'm impersonating someone else for the internship. Also, his
political stance is vastly different from my great uncle’s. It wouldn’t be an
understatement to say that he doesn’t like my family.

It would be bad if the guy caught any dirt on her. While she still had a couple
of days off left, she asked Willow out for a meal. Willow readily agreed. Soon,
she made her way to the restaurant and saw her friend. Shirley was in a beige
suit and a pair of jeans. She looked as lively and as fashionable as ever.



Frankly, Willow couldn’t believe this girl was the same one who fought off
three opponents in the training field last time.

Shirley greeted happily, “Order whatever you want, Willow. It's my treat.”

Willow quickly said, “No, it's mine. Order anything you want.” Shirley rested
her chin on her hand. “Sure. Thanks for the meal.”

She didn’t tell Winona that she came for work.

That secret was only privy to Imogen and herself. Willow informed her that
she was in the midst of making arrangements for her wedding. Even though
they were the same age, Willow had a far more worldly view of life. She grew
up overseas, while Shirley stayed in the base with her parents.

Therefore, even though she would follow some teams to foreign countries,
she was still a bit more inexperienced compared to Willow.
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Willow. Stay sweet with Jasper.” “What about Cole? No more news about
him?” Willow asked.

Shirley looked out the window, dejected. Then, she nodded. “| miss him, but
we don’t have that much freedom. You know how it is with the rules chaining
us down and such.”

“‘Don’t look so down, Shirley. You’re young. You're not in any hurry” consoled
Willow.

Shirley thought Winona had made a good point. She didn’t even have a job.
She couldn’t afford to stumble into any relationship at the moment. Even
though her father was a successful man, his achievements were not hers.
Besides, she couldn’t live under her father’s wing forever. So, she needed to
strive for a path of glory that was just hers and hers alone.

The ladies finished their meal and went shopping. Shirley took Willow back to
Willow’s place in the evening. “Come inside, Shirley!”

Shirley smiled. “No. You should spend more quality time with your darling
Jasper. See you.” She drove off without a backward glance.



Willow sent her off with a smile. The door behind her swung open, making her
jump. Before she could exclaim in surprise, Jasper stepped out. She blinked
at him, surprised.

‘How’d you know that | was home?”
Jasper said quietly, “I took a guess.”

Willow didn’t believe him at all. She then remembered she was wearing the
necklace he had given her. He could track her location at all times through this
nifty little thing. She couldn’t deny that it made her feel safe.

It'd been a few hours since their brief separation, yet Willow missed him
terribly. So, she held his arm. “Let’s go. | bought you some clothes.”

Jasper noticed a dozen bags of clothes strewn across the ground. He quietly
picked them up without any prompting as he wrapped an arm around Willow.
Then, they went inside hand-in-hand.

When they made it to the lounge, Willow started displaying everything she
bought for him. Coupled with her fashion sense and his perfect body, all the
clothes she purchased were just right. Unfortunately, he couldn’t find it in
himself to like all of them as some of the colors were a bit too much.

He gingerly picked up a set of pajamas with cartoons printed on it and shot a
deadpan stare at her. She merely smiled and hugged him. “Oh, don'’t give me
that look. No one else but me is going to lay eyes on you wearing that.”

Jasper nodded and kissed her. “Sure. Just for your eyes.”

“You'd look better if you're not wearing anything, though,” Willow teased.
Jasper asked seriously, “Are you sure?” She laughed. “Nope, of course not.”

“I'll stay naked at home starting tomorrow, then,” he said. He was happy to
oblige such a simple request. She quickly covered his mouth before he could
suggest any other wild notions. “No, that was a joke.” She hastily changed the
subject, saying. I'm thirsty, Jasper. | need some milk.”

He answered dutifully. “I'll get it for you.” He walked away, but then he turned
around. “Which kind of milk, though?”



Although she knew he was only joking, she still put on a stern face as she put
her hands on her hips. “Not yours, that’s for sure.”

He chuckled and took a carton of milk for her. She happily took it and gulped
some down. While she was enjoying her drink, he started to sort out the
clothes like a good househusband.

They had an appointment that night. Jared and Ellen asked them out for
dinner. Therefore, they started discussing the plans for the wedding. They
were near in age, so they understood what the new couple needed.

Willow and Ellen were talking about which gown to choose. Ellen told her
about a designer brand, and Willow was interested. However, she shook her
head in disappointment. “I'm afraid that’s not going to happen. | made some
inquiries, and the designer’s schedule is packed for five years. | can’t get any
slots.”

Jasper made a mental note of the brand. It seemed that she desperately
wanted a wedding gown from this particular brand. He would do anything to
satisfy her wishes.

After dinner, everyone went back to their homes. Back at their home, Willow
held Jasper’s arm. “Let’s go around town. On your bike, that is.”

He nodded as he had been feeling rather bored staying home all this time.
Hence, they went onto his bike and rode across the streets of the town. She
was seated behind him, and her arms were around his waist. She leaned on
his back as she stared at the brightly-lit city. Although it wasn’t a view that was
unfamiliar to her, the scenery seemed exceptionally beautiful at this very
moment.



