
 

Baby alliance: helping daddy get a rich mommy chapter 514 
 
“Miss Linda is not from our country, so I don’t know her whereabouts either, but if both of you are 
meant to meet each other again, you will eventually see her again in the future.” 
 
“Alright, then.” At that, Juniper turned around despite her unhappiness. After all, it was Linda who kept 
her company during her lonely times. Meanwhile, Selena reckoned that was the best explanation she 
could give Juniper, thinking that news of Linda’s death would be too much for the little girl to handle. 
 
Upon arrival at the hotel, the family was greeted by a receptionist, who approached them and said, “Mr. 
and Mrs. Fowler, this is an invitation card for you both.” 
 
“An invitation card?” Selena and Pierre exchanged gazes in surprise. 
 
“Yes, we believe both of you are aware that our city is well known for our grape wine chateaus. Thus, we 
thought you might be interested in attending the grand wine party that is held by the Oberlin Family 
once a year. For that, we would like to invite you to the occasion since you’re here.” 
 
Pierre and Selena looked at each other in bafflement once again, wondering why they were invited to 
such a high-end wine party. Besides, they were bothered by an even more eerie question—how did the 
Oberlin Family know that they were currently in Yucaria? 
 
 
Upon noticing the couple’s hesitation, the receptionist quickly explained, “The wine party is not open to 
the public because the Oberlin Family only invites those who’re reputable. Therefore, I believe it would 
be an enjoyable experience for both of you to be a part of this occasion.” 
 
Pierre took the invitation card while noticing the luxurious gold foil stamping. “Thank you! We’ll think 
about it.” 
 
When they returned to the presidential suite, the children took their meal and hit the hay after that. On 
the other hand, Pierre and Selena were busy studying about the wine party. Selena took a closer look at 
the invitation card and failed to notice anything wrong with it. “What are your thoughts?” 
 
“I say we accept the invitation. I mean, why wouldn’t we? I heard they have all kinds of rare and 
precious wine, which can hardly be found on the market, at the party. So now that we have a chance to 
taste them for free, we shouldn’t pass up this golden opportunity.” 
 
“Aren’t you afraid that this could be a setup?” Selena expressed her concern worriedly, as her intuition 
was telling her that the wine party was a trap. Deep down, she had a theory that whoever invited them 
to this party was the same person who lured them to the auction. Damn it! It sucks not to know 
anything about who we’re facing and what they’re up to! The thought of that elicited a strong sense of 
insecurity from Selena and completely ruined her mood. 
 
“Of course it’s a setup! Otherwise, they wouldn’t have thought of inviting us! But this is exactly why 
we’re going to attend the wine party because this is a perfect chance for me to find out who’s been 
messing with us all along!” Pierre knitted his eyebrows while clenching his fists. After all, he wouldn’t 
allow anyone with malicious intentions to go near Selena and the children. Thus, he swore to himself 
that he would find and punish the culprit. 



 
 
Since they didn’t prepare any decent formal wear, the couple decided to do some shopping and buy 
themselves some presentable clothes. Meanwhile, Forever Gown had only opened its outlets in big 
capital cities for the time being because Selena was still in the midst of expanding her business. 
Therefore, since they were in Yucaria’s capital city, it naturally occurred to them to visit the outlet in 
Romandale. 
 
After identifying herself, a staff member showed Selena around the exhibition hall. “President Yard, 
these are all the dresses we have in our outlet.” 
 
While the dresses in the exhibition halls across all outlets under Forever Gown were not for sale, they 
were often used as prizes to be given away or displays to attract customers. Since it was no secret that 
Selena was JNS Corporation’s president, she would inevitably become a laughingstock if she wore a 
dress that did not belong to her own brand in a high-class wine party, and for that, she must wear her 
own company’s dress. Nevertheless, she was disappointed when she quickly noticed the limited choices 
in the outlet’s exhibition hall since the outlet in Romandale didn’t perform well in business. 


