
 

Baby alliance: helping daddy get a rich mommy chapter 522 
 
 
“It’s fine. My injury isn’t that bad.” Selena took a seat at the dining table before she pretended to ask 
nonchalantly, “By the way, since Jason helped us to get on the fast lane at the hospital yesterday, should 
we thank him out of politeness?” 
 
There was a hint of faltering in Pierre’s eyes before he lowered his head and continued eating. “We 
should. Didn’t you add him on Whatsapp? You should message him there.” 
 
“I know, but I can’t seem to find his number on my Whatsapp contact list anymore. I wonder what’s 
wrong.” She continued acting as if she was oblivious while she refreshed her phone. 
 
“Is that so?” Pierre gave her an innocent look. “Why is he like this? I can’t believe he acted like a 
gentleman and pretended he cared about you just to block you right after!” 
 
Selena gave Pierre a look. I can’t believe that my husband is so good at putting the blame on others! 
 
This man’s methods are impressive. 
 
Selena really wanted to clap and cheer for him right then. 
 
“I know, right? I guess there’s no need for me to contact that man anymore.” Still, she didn’t want to 
expose Pierre since this meant that he was still jealous. Well, he can continue being jealous, then. Haha! 
 
“Also,” Selena said as she recalled what happened yesterday, “I’ve got a lot of information from 
yesterday. Madeline told me that she heard someone telling her that they bought the bracelet from the 
auction, so it’s possible for us to track the buyer.” 
 
“That’s great!” Pierre acted clueless and went along with her. 
 
Due to Selena’s injury, it was impossible for her to go out for now. Hence, he brought the children out to 
play in her place so that the kids wouldn’t be upset, leaving her alone in the hotel, feeling bored. 
 
When the hotel’s landline rang, she was coincidentally playing with her phone on the couch. 
 
“Hello?” 
 
“Hello, Mrs. Fowler. Mr. Murray and Miss Oberlin would like to visit you. Are you alright with that?” 
 
It’s Jason and Jane! 
 
She didn’t see why she should reject them, so she agreed. “Sure.” 
 
Then, Selena hurried upstairs to change her outfit. By the time she was back downstairs, Jason and Jane 
had already reached her doorstep. 
 
While they sat on the couch, Jane had her hands around Jason’s arm, as if she was trying to assert 
dominance. 



 
 
However, it was obvious that Jason didn’t like what she was trying to do as there were many instances 
where he tried to push her hands away, but to no avail. 
 
Selena had a feeling that the two of them would break up soon. 
 
“Miss Yard, I heard that you went to the hospital yesterday. Is your ankle alright?” 
 
“It’s fine. I just sprained it; my bone wasn’t injured. I was just thinking of contacting you to thank you for 
arranging the fast lane for us yesterday, Mr. Murray.” 
 
Still, Jason’s composure was calm and gentle. “I initially wanted to text you yesterday, but something 
happened to my WhatsApp, and I couldn’t find your contact anymore for some reason.” 
 
When he realized that he couldn’t locate Selena’s WhatsApp contact, he figured that there was a glitch 
on WhatsApp, as there was no way he would have thought it was Pierre’s doing. 
 
“Is that so? Well, let’s add each other’s contacts again, then.” 
 
Selena took her phone out to add Jason on WhatsApp again. 
 
Right then, she couldn’t help but think about how pissed off Pierre would be. After deleting Jason off her 
WhatsApp contact list and thinking that he had managed to fool her, she’d added him again after a few 
hours! 
 
Since the two of them were speaking in Astoric, Jane couldn’t really understand what they were talking 
about. Even though she knew the language, she couldn’t really keep up with their conversation as she 
only understood some parts of it. 
 
“Jason, I heard that Miss Yard and Mr. Fowler are already married with kids. In that case, shouldn’t we 
address her as Mrs. Fowler?” Jane asked in broken Astoric. 


