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Novel My baby’s daddy chapter 2388 -“I’m so sorry, Miss Presgrave. I’m truly 
sorry.” Sasha sobbed while putting Willow into a trash can and pushing it out. 
Then, she drove out of the underground garage. She had placed Willow into 
the trunk, knowing the bodyguards only checked incoming vehicles and 
wouldn’t inspect outgoing ones. 

They wouldn’t have known that Willow was already in the car. 

Sasha had been working as a maid in the Presgrave Family for twenty years. 
After Willow was born, she had worked diligently here. The Presgrave Family 
treated her very well, and her remuneration was pretty high. However, when 
faced with the kidnapping of her son and husband, she made the decision to 
save her family’s lives. 

She was forced to do something illegal against her conscience. She knew that 
the Presgrave Family was in danger this time, but she was simple-minded. 
She felt the young lady of the Presgrave Family wouldn’t easily come to harm, 
for she was a person of value and status. 

At most, she might suffer a bit, and the Presgrave Family would pay a large 
ransom to rescue her. 

As Sasha passed through the main gate, she behaved as usual, and the 
bodyguards didn’t inspect her car. The focus now was on external security, so 
they overlooked this detail, making it possible to kidnap Willow. 

Sasha drove the car away. Since there were no surveillance cameras in 
Willow’s room, no one knew that Willow was gone. 

Sasha quickly drove toward the city center. At this moment, Jared had just 
finished putting his son to sleep in the third-floor living room of the Presgrave 
Family and was preparing to go downstairs for a drink. 

At the thought of Willow being confined to her room and most likely worried 
about Jasper until she wouldn’t eat or drink, Jared wanted to invite her 
downstairs for a bite. He pushed open the door and expected to find his sister 
on the bed or the sofa where she usually lazed, but she was nowhere to be 
found. 



“Willy?” He stepped into the room and called his sister’s name. 

However, there was no response in the room. Jared frowned and was about 
to leave when he saw her phone, which she always kept with her, lying on the 
sofa. 

He picked up his sister’s phone and quickly searched the entire floor. After 
questioning the maids, he found out that no one had seen Willow. 

Jared felt something amiss and immediately called Ricky, the head of the 
security team, to review the surveillance footage and find out where his sister 
had gone off to. 

Ricky was in the control room, and he immediately accessed the surveillance 
video from ten minutes ago. He saw Sasha first bringing tea into Willow’s 
room. Shortly after, the woman wheeled a trash can inside. 

This was highly unusual. Willow’s room required meticulous cleaning, and she 
wouldn’t have allowed a large trash can inside. Something was definitely 
amiss. 

He quickly reviewed Sasha’s actions in the next ten minutes and saw that her 
car had been parked in a blind spot from where she had left two minutes later. 

Ricky immediately reported this to Jared, who felt that something had 
happened to his sister. He picked up his phone and activated a signal. It was 
a tracking signal every Presgrave carried with them, and it could trace their 
exact location. 

Sure enough, it showed that Willow was heading toward the city center. 

Unexpectedly, they had failed to prevent the nanny, who had been working for 
the Presgrave Family for over twenty years, from slipping through their 
security at this critical moment. 

Jared’s handsome face darkened, and he immediately assembled ten 
bodyguards to start searching for his sister. 

Sasha’s phone was now unreachable, but based on Willow’s location, Jared 
immediately ordered the company’s bodyguards to intercept Sasha’s car. 



Meanwhile, a black SUV followed behind Sasha’s car. The driver was 
directing Sasha to take Willow to a designated location. 

At this moment, Jasper kicked open the door on the sixth floor of an 
apartment building and saw Sirius tied to a chair, a miniature bomb strapped 
to him. Though it was small, its explosive power was enough to bring down 
the entire apartment. 

“Don’t mind me. You need to go,” Sirius said to Jasper calmly. The countdown 
on the bomb had already reached five minutes, and disarming this bomb was 
extremely difficult. 

 


