
 

Baby alliance: helping daddy get a rich mommy chapter 603 
When Linda saw Selena walking in her way, she quickly hid herself, but Selena merely continued walking 
forward carrying her handbag with a vague, uncomfortable feeling that someone was spying on her. 
 
After Selena left, Linda went to look for Lindsay. The sales attendant had already packed all the clothes 
she bought, and there were so many clothes that they had to be laid out on the floor. In the end, Lindsay 
had to ask the servants to bring them all to the car. “What happened, Grandma?” Linda asked. 
 
When she learned about what happened, she had no words and thought that Lindsay was a little silly. As 
she looked around at the store, she realized that Selena’s plan was successful since she was able to have 
her store opened in this mall. This brand of hers had sprang up all of a sudden. She recalled that this 
brand was still in its initial phase when she left, and it wasn’t even placed in the market yet. 
 
Selena’s net worth must have grown because of this brand as well, she thought. This world is really 
unfair. Along the way as she helped Lindsay home, Lindsay seemed to have lost regard for all of her 
demeanor and started to curse. 
 
Back home, she plopped herself on the couch and started grumbling furiously again while holding on to 
her walking stick. “Find out this woman’s background for me. To suffer this amount of grievance at this 
age, I just can’t take this lying down!” 
 
Hurriedly, Linda tried to comfort her. “Just forget it, Grandma. I know that you wanted to teach her a 
lesson for me, but we can’t offend Selena here. Let’s drop the issue. We’ll be leaving after spending the 
Spring Festival here, and won’t be seeing her anymore after this anyway.” 
 
In truth, she didn’t want Lindsay to have any more interactions with Selena, but when Jason heard the 
mention of Selena’s name, he rushed over and asked, “Grandma, Linda, what happened?” 
 
While Lindsay was telling him everything that happened, Linda merely hung her head low quietly. 
 
“Could there be a misunderstanding, Grandma? As far as I know, Miss Yard isn’t that kind of person,” 
Jason said after hearing the story. 
 
Lifting her gaze, Linda saw that his eyes were gleaming when he spoke about Selena. Jason was usually a 
person of few words, but he actually came running forward when he heard Selena’s name. 
 
“What do you know? She’s walking all over your cousin’s head. Shouldn’t you be standing up for her 
instead?” Lindsay told him off in huff. 
 
Hearing this, Linda thought carefully and came to the idea that maybe she could use this to her 
advantage. “Grandma, don’t be mad anymore. You must be tired after shopping for such a long time. 
Would you like to eat something?” 
 
Feeling her stomach, Lindsay replied, “I am a little hungry.” 
 
It would be accurate to call her an elderly child—just a second ago, she was so angry that she could flip 
over a table, but now, she could eat peacefully at the same table. Since she was tired from the shopping, 
Lindsay went to take a nap in her room after filling her stomach. 
 



 
Just as Linda was about to return to her own room, Jason stopped her in her tracks. “Linda, did you use 
to work under Miss Yard?” 
 
“That’s right, Jason. I used to work in JNS Corporation and was Selena’s assistant.” 
 
Smiling, Jason asked, “But are the things you told Grandma true? How come I don’t think that Miss Yard 
is how you made her out to be?” 
 
“You don’t know what she’s hiding beneath that face, Jason. Don’t be fooled by her beautiful 
appearance. Think about it, she doesn’t have any strong family backing her up, so how could she build 
up her career from scratch without staining her hands? As far as I know, she had trapped countless men 
with that body of hers, and many of JNS Corporation’s deals are sealed this way.” 
 
Jason’s lips twitched, unconvinced that Selena was such a person. 
 
“Jason, I don’t want to teach her a lesson or anything of the sort. Grandma merely wanted to stand up 
for me after she found out about it, and it’s over now. Let’s not bring it up anymore, okay?” 
 
 


