
 

Baby alliance: helping daddy get a rich mommy chapter 434 
 
‘Ha, you’ve always been the goddess in my heart.’ Together, Selena and Jude had filtered away all the 
past. Selena understood the latter; Jude was someone who always looked forward to the future, so she 
could only pretend that nothing had happened and that everything was as before. Only then would Jude 
feel better. 
 
‘If you have something to say, just say it!’ ‘Pierre is angry. What should I do? He locked me out of the 
bedroom all because I didn’t respond to his dozen phone calls and countless texts. Did he have to do 
this?’ 
 
Jude sent a rolling eye emoji along with the words ‘Is he dumb?’ 
 
‘Well, let’s put aside the question of whether he is dumb. What do I do now?’ ‘What else? Get into bed!’ 
‘Get into bed?’ 
 
‘What can’t be solved with sex between a man and a woman? You already have three children between 
you, so don’t pretend that you’re a pure and innocent little girl.’ 
 
Selena felt sweat beading on her forehead. Oh, so that’s what she meant by ‘get into bed’. ‘I cannot 
even enter the door, so how am I supposed to have sex with him? Through the door?’ 
 
Jude quickly responded with the same rolling eye emoji. ‘Yes, I’m really dumb. Goddess, please guide me 
with your wisdom.’ 
 
‘You gotta seduce him! He probably hasn’t fallen asleep yet, so send him a seductive text! If that fails, 
send him nudes! I don’t believe he’ll be able to hold it in!’ 
 
Selena suddenly felt like giving Jude a big thumbs-up. How smart of her! 
 
‘Where is my babe?’ 
 
‘Babe, can you really bear to do this to me?’ 
 
‘May I give you a smooch?’ 
 
‘Imma pound your chest with my little fists!’ 
 
Upon seeing these sample texts sent by Jude, Selena’s face reddened. There were some more texts that 
were more provocative that even she couldn’t bear them. She then wondered if Wyatt could take it. 
 
‘Just send him these. Then, the rest is up to your performance.’ Jude sent a smug emoji. ‘If you fail, get 
out of my sight. I don’t have friends as dumb as you.’ 
 
First, Selena chose some milder texts to send to Pierre, but he did not respond at all. 
 
She clearly saw that he was ‘typing’. But after waiting to see what he wanted to say, he stopped typing, 
and no message came through. 
 



 
Next, Selena picked some more provocative texts and sent them over. But again, he started to type but 
then stopped. 
 
By now, Selena was furious. Immediately, she sent: ‘Shall I find another man then?’ 
 
The ultimate move was sending him nudes, but before she could do that, Pierre responded with: ‘Get 
the hell in here!’ 
 
‘Yes, sir!’ 
 
Selena quickly conceded and rushed upstairs, and the door had really opened. She gingerly got on the 
bed, but Pierre shot up and viciously pinned her underneath him. “What did you say? You want to find 
another man?” 
 
“I was just kidding. It was just a joke! If I didn’t say that, would you let me in?” 
 
“Woman, where the hell have you been?” 
 
“Sorry to make you worry about me! I bumped into Chris, and he’s with a band. So, I stopped by to help, 
and as a result, I lost track of time.” 
 
After Selena said this, she immediately covered her mouth as if she had said something wrong. The last 
time she had a chat with Chris, this man burned with envy. Now that they were together this late at 
night in the bar… 
 
“Chris? Are you that close to him?” 
 
“Well, I mean, he’s your brother after all.” 
 
“So what if he is? Does that mean you can mess around with him?” 
 
“No, no, no, no! I don’t dare to! I would never dare!” Selena hurriedly said; she feared that he would fly 
into a rage again. 
 
At that moment, she recalled Jude’s words, and all of a sudden, she put her arms around Pierre’s neck. 
“Let’s not fight, okay? We should cherish the time we have together, right? We already don’t have much 
time, so shouldn’t we…” 


