Baby alliance: helping daddy get a rich mommy chapter 758
Lindsay was seen to be bedridden, unable to move or speak. Soon, Jerry dragged Selena to the bedside
and said, “Honey, look who is here—our granddaughter! You both have met before, and her name is
Selena Yard.”

At that moment, Lindsay started to murmur gibberish, seemingly agitated as Jerry made Selena sit in
front of Lindsay.

Selena held Lindsay’s hand and said, “It's me, Grandma. We’ve met before.” Deep down, she couldn’t
believe the old lady who humiliated her earlier was, in fact, her own grandmother. How dramatic this is!

Lindsay’s face was covered in tears while she struggled to speak, yet no sound came out, even though
her mouth was open with saliva drooling from her lips.

Jerry quickly explained, “Your grandma has been this way ever since she had a stroke. I’'m sorry you have
to see her like that, Selena.”

“It’s alright.” Selena took a piece of tissue paper and helped wipe the saliva dripping from Lindsay’s
mouth.

In response, Lindsay only looked at Selena tearfully as she struggled to utter the few words out of her
mouth. “I-I'm... sorry.” She used up all her energy and breath to speak her mind, shocking everyone
around her.

Selena then quickly said, “What’s done is done, Grandma. | won’t blame you for that. Right now, all you
need to do is recover.” She soon told her kids to come closer to Lindsay and said, “These are my kids,
and they are triplets.”

With her eyes on the three children, Lindsay happily smiled while shedding tears of joy.

Approximately a week later, the family of five decided to leave Yucaria after Selena explained their
situation to Jerry. Before they departed, she and Pierre also brought their children to meet up with
Admiral Evan Moody for dinner. In fact, the credit was his for reuniting Selena and her family.

When Admiral Evan Moody visited the Murray Family the last time, he saw a photo of Jessica Murray, in
which her bracelet caught his eye. He was about to ask and find out more, only to be interrupted by
Lindsay when something happened to her. Therefore, he was forced to let go of the chance and try
another time. Nonetheless, he was beginning to suspect something until he investigated the matter
further and discovered the truth.

On their way back to Astoria, Selena appeared to be wearing her earphones on the plane while looking
at the clouds outside the window. Deep down, she felt optimistic and hopeful, wishing she could live the

rest of her life in peace and harmony.

All of a sudden, Selena felt one of her earphones unplugged from her ear as Pierre expressed his
frustration toward the lady’s indifference. “What’re you listening to? I'm talking to you!”

“There is recently a new singer whose name is Douglas Cloude. His songs are truly music to ears.”



Nonetheless, Pierre didn’t seem to be interested. “Oh, a male singer, | see.”

Selena snatched her earphones back. “Don’t tell me you're jealous.”

“Who says I’'m jealous?” Pierre sounded unhappy.

Selena directly took off her earphone and said, “Hey, this is my favorite singer, and | like a lot of his
songs that | found on the internet. Since you’re so influential, do you think you can help me get his

autograph?”

Pierre knitted his eyebrows and looked at Selena. “Come on, you’re not a kid anymore. So stop acting
like a childish fangirl.”

Selena darted a haughty look at Pierre and said, “I'm not a kid, but I'm only 27 years old! 27 years old,
Mr. Fowler! There are a lot of people out there who are still enjoying their life or just getting married at
the age of 27, but me? I'm already a mother of three kids!”

Pierre was tongue-tied, thinking he owed it to Selena because of that.

In fact, Selena intentionally put her words that way to make Pierre speechless. “Come on, just get me his
autograph. He is a mysterious singer, and it seems that he’s never been on any commercial TV shows
before, which is why | find him special.” She then passed her earphone to the man and said, “Check his

song out. You're going to fall in love with his voice, but it somehow sounds familiar to me.”

Pierre looked away and said, “No thanks because I’'m not going to listen.”



