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Novel My baby’s daddy chapter 2616-“| think Imogen has something to do
with the kidnapping,” said Shirley curtly.

Zacharias looked up in shock. “Does she have something to do with it?”
Shirley nodded. “I asked Roy to give me the security footage, and there’s
footage of me and Imogen going shopping. My gut tells me that Imogen has

something to do with the kidnapping.” “Why would she do this?” Zacharias
was frowning, taking this seriously.

“‘Perhaps it has something to do with money. Imogen’s family isn’t all that rich,
but she’s an ambitious lady,” said Shirley. She was reminded of when Imogen
told her that she wanted to gain Zacharias’ attention. She told Shirley that
she’d fallen in love with Zacharias at first sight, and Imogen even hinted to
Shirley that she wanted to woo Zacharias. That's proof of her ambition.

“If she is involved, then we have to deal with her!” Zacharias cursed himself.
He had a meeting that day, and Imogen requested to stay back with Shirley.
He gave her that permission, leaving a snake by Shirley’s side. “I'm sorry.
This is my fault, too. | shouldn’t have let her go shopping with you.” Shirley
wrapped her arms around Zacharias’ neck and kissed his forehead. “It's not
your fault. If | hadn’t gone through this whole ordeal myself, I'd never have
realized Imogen is a traitor.” Zacharias held her in his arms. “l won't let
anyone | don’t trust stay with you ever again.” Shirley should be glad she went
through this, or she would’ve never seen Imogen’s true colors. Simply put, she
might even end up in a worse state after this. “We’re keeping this a secret for
now. After we go back, we’ll come up with a plan,” said Shirley.
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‘I can keep her under surveillance right now.” “No, not for now. I’'m trying to
set her up so that she’ll expose herself,” said Shirley.

“We’ll go with your plan, then.” Zacharias patted Shirley’s head, feeling for
her. It must suck to be betrayed by a friend.

Shirley was upset. She lay in Zacharias’ embrace and rested her head on his
shoulder. Zacharias held her, kissing her hair. “It’s alright. I'll be with you
forever.” That soothed Shirley’s heart, and she looked at him with
determination. “Really?



Forever?” “Forever,” said Zacharias honestly.

Shirley’s heart was filled with warmth. She smiled and brightened up like a
blooming flower again. Captivated, Zacharias held the back of Shirley’s head
and kissed her.

Shirley had her arms wrapped around Zacharias’ neck, kissing him back as
well.

Whenever she was with him, she could forget all the bad times.

Meanwhile, Imogen was in her room, unable to sleep. She kept thinking about
the whole case. If she couldn’t confirm that Shirley didn’t suspect her at all,
she couldn’t rest easy. What did the kidnappers tell her? Nonetheless, she
had confidence they wouldn’t betray her.

The next morning, after Shirley woke up, Imogen asked her out to have coffee
at the hotel’s coffee shop. Shirley agreed to it like she usually would.

Concerned, Imogen asked, “You said you bumped your head. Are you better
now?” Shirley smiled. “Yeah. My head didn’t hurt this morning, and | feel
better now.” “Do you remember everything the kidnappers said?” “Yeah,” said
Shirley, nonchalant.

“What did they tell you?” Imogen asked, nervous. She thought she acted
natural enough, but Shirley saw through her facade. It was all things that
Imogen let slip.

“They said they couldn’t split the money because there was another kidnapper
who didn’t come. | think they had an accomplice. Not all of them died, it
seems.” Shirley guessed with a frown.

Novel My baby’s daddy chapter 2617-“Do you know about the missing
accomplice, then? Their gender, perhaps?” asked Imogen, staring at Shirley
nervously.

Shirley pursed her lips. “I'm not sure, but | did hear something. They left a
laptop at the coffee shop. I'm sure | can find their accomplice’s name there, so
I’m going over today.” Imogen held Shirley’s hand tightly. “I'm coming with
you, Shirley. | can’t let you risk your life alone.” “Sure. Meet me back here in
fifteen minutes,” said Shirley.



Imogen said, “Just make it the two of us. If too many of us head over, we'll be
alerting the enemy.” “Sure. Just the two of us.” Shirley nodded.

Imogen saw Shirley off. She was getting nervous as she bit her lip and
clenched her fists. | can’t believe those idiots left a laptop around. What’s
more, Shirley heard them. | have to find that laptop before she does and
delete all of its files.

Then, I'll destroy it. | cannot let anyone see my chat history with those guys, or
my life will be ruined.

Shirley came back to the suite. Zacharias was on the veranda, making a call.

When he saw her, he quickly hung up and approached Shirley. “Where did
you go?” “l went to set Imogen up, of course. I’'m going to expose her today.
Tell Freddie to leave a laptop in the coffee shop where we got kidnapped.
Hide it in the room behind the wine cellar.” “Are you going with Imogen?”
Zacharias understood what the trap was.

“Yeah. | lied to her and said the kidnappers left a laptop in the coffee shop. If
we go now, I’'m sure Imogen’s going to search for the laptop and delete all the
files in it.” Zacharias nodded. Once Imogen left, he would ask his men to
search her room for any evidence. Shirley changed into a set of new clothes
and came back out.

Zacharias suddenly took out a pistol and handed it to her. “Take this, just in
case.” Shirley thought it was unnecessary, but she took it anyway. After
seeing through Imogen’s true colors, she knew she couldn’t be careless. That
woman was a dangerous individual now. After Shirley hid the pistol, Zacharias
held her hand.
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“Be careful. I'll be there to assist you.” “Don’t come. Tell Roy to come instead.”
Shirley stopped him. | can’t let him run around.

“Fine, Roy will go with you guys.” Zacharias nodded. He lied a little. He would
still go anyway.

Fifteen minutes later, Shirley returned to the hotel’s lobby. Imogen eased up a
little. She was worried Shirley might bring someone along, but she was alone,
and it made things easier.

“Let’s go. | got a car. We’re sneaking out,” said Shirley.



Imogen smiled. “Let’s go.” Shirley was driving. Imogen was talking about the
days back in the base, and she lamented, “Aside from the impossible training,
life was nice back in the base.” “Yeah. | miss those days too, lamented
Shirley. It'll be nothing but memories from now on. After today, we’ll be
strangers. Imogen will pay for her crimes.

“That’s the shop. It’s still cordoned off. We should go through the backdoor so
that no one sees us, Imogen suggested.

Shirley nodded. She said, “| heard that the laptop’s hidden in some wine
cellar.

We'll split up and find it.” “Park the car there, Shirley. I'll check things out first,”
said Imogen.

Shirley pretended not to realize what Imogen was trying to do, and she
nodded.

“Sure. You go on ahead. I'll park the car. Someone’s going to tow it away if |
park here.”
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went to park. Quickly, Imogen entered the premises and rummaged through
the wine cellar. Eventually, she found a laptop bag under the cellar and
unzipped it. There was a laptop inside, and she heaved a sigh of relief. She
looked outside the window, noticing that Shirley was coming over. She swiftly
stepped onto the counter and hid the laptop in a hidden compartment above.
When she leaped back down, Shirley had just entered the store.

“I've searched everywhere, Shirley, but there’s no laptop in sight. You must've
gotten it wrong.” Shirley frowned. “That can’t be right. | did hear them saying
they left a laptop here. We should keep looking.” Shirley started looking
around, and Imogen played along.

About fifteen minutes later, Shirley said, “Well, perhaps I've been mistaken.”
“You bumped your head, after all. Maybe you heard it wrong,” said Imogen.

Shirley agreed, saying, “You're right. That could be the case. I'm sorry for
wasting your time.” Imogen patted Shirley’s shoulder. “It’s fine. Let’s go back
to the hotel.” Shirley nodded and left with Imogen. Halfway on their way back,
Imogen said, “Shirley, | want to get some presents for my friends before we
head back. Go on without me.” Shirley knew what Imogen was going to do, so



she said, “I'll be on my way, then. | might even have to stop by a police station
and have my testimony taken.” Imogen got out of the car and saw it off. Once
Shirley was out of sight, she went into a gift shop and perfunctorily picked
some presents. Five minutes later, she came out of the shop and got a cab to
the store earlier. As soon as she arrived, Imogen got a chair, stood on it, and
took the laptop bag down.

She left the shop, but just as she was about to get away, four cars surrounded
her, and several plain-clothes officers came out of them. They’d been staking
the place out. “Freeze. Hands where | can see them.” Shocked, Imogen said,
“This is a mistake. | was just grabbing something for a friend.” The cops had
gotten their orders to capture Imogen, not allowing her to explain herself. They
cuffed her and took her into the car. Meanwhile, Shirley hadn’t gone that far.
She saw Roy standing by the roadside solemnly with a few cars around him.
Shirley got into one of the cars and saw Zacharias, whom she had told not to
come, reviewing the store’s surveillance footage.

“Imogen has been captured. Your plan worked perfectly!” Zacharias praised
her. Shirley had remained calm after finding out what the situation was, and
that itself was worth praising.

“We’ll meet her at the police station next. | want to know why she did this.”
Shirley still felt agonized. She couldn’t accept this betrayal.

“Sure. We’'ll swing by the police station right now. We found another phone in
Imogen’s room. She has deleted the text messages, but we're getting
someone to recover them. We'll retrieve her call history, too,” said Zacharias.
Now, they had enough evidence to prove that Imogen was involved in the
kidnapping.

Meanwhile, Imogen was in the police car, panicking. She could only think of
one person who could help her-Shirley, the one who trusted her
wholeheartedly. She knew that Shirley, being her best friend, would defend
her right away and clear her name. “You’ve got the wrong person. I'm
Zoravia’s vice president’s bodyguard. | need to call my team now,” said
Imogen, panicking.

“We'll talk when we’re back at the police station. | don’t care who you are, but
we have the power to arrest anyone suspected to be a criminal.” “| need to
make a phone call!” Imogen argued.






