Baby alliance: helping daddy get a rich mommy chapter 238

Turning to Niall, John bellowed, “Didn’t you say that Pierre was bringing the kids out to have fun?!” With
his head hanging low, he answered, “Yes, before leaving, President Fowler did mention that Young
Master Jameson had called him saying that he was very bored at home. So he wanted me to bring him
out to have fun when I’'m free. Coincidentally, Miss Yard wanted to bring him for a hike. So |—"

Lifting his leg, John gave him a kick strongly, and he rolled across the floor, clutching his chest in pain.
Selena knew that Niall had taken the kick in her place, and she was the person John really wanted to hit.

Standing in front of John, she said, “Mr. Fowler, | don’t think now is the time to pursue responsibility.
The most important thing now is to find Jamie. Send people to look for him immediately!”

Glaring at her with daggers in his eyes, he shouted, “I didn’t raise my hand at you simply because you're
a woman!”

Then, he called for his butler and started working on the deployment. No matter what, John had finally
made his move, and that made her feel slightly at ease because he was an astute man.

When Helen came out, she happened to see Selena, and she gave her a nod. But Selena couldn’t be
bothered with her and left the room in a hurry.

Smirking, Helen thought to herself, She’s not a simple woman at all. | thought that she’ll only come here
when she’s at her wit’s end, but she already came over today.

The search in the mountain and its surrounding areas continued with John and his men while Selena
tagged along with them to the mountain every day. Even when her feet blistered and her hands were
cut by branches, she couldn’t care about it at all because she had to find Jameson!

The search went on until the third day, but there were still no leads, and everyone was thrown into a
state of panic.

Meanwhile, John had taken Joaquin back to the Fowler Residence with him; there was no way that he
would allow his grandchild to stay with Selena anymore.

Once again, Selena visited the Fowler Residence. “Mr. Fowler, | think this must be a kidnapping case. Did
you receive any suspicious phone calls at home recently?” she asked with her cracked lips. For the past
three days, she hadn’t drank enough water, and it was showing on her cracked lips which were bleeding
from the dryness.

John shook his head. His cell phone was never turned off the whole time these few days, and he even
instructed his servants to remain standby at the phone at home to let him know if there were any calls.
Unfortunately, there was still no news.

“Could you contact Pierre, then? Since he’s Jamie’s father, he might be the first person that comes to
the kidnappers’ mind.”



The mention of Pierre sent John into a fit of fury! His son had gone missing, but they couldn’t even reach
him.

“How could I get in contact with him when even you aren’t able to?” John said. It wasn’t common for
them to contact each other often, and even when they did, it would be through their assistants.

Wasn'’t Pierre away on a business trip? Selena wondered suspiciously. It couldn’t be that he went to a
place so isolated that they couldn’t contact him for days.

A little while later, a servant came in hurriedly and reported, “Mr. and Mrs. Fowler, Ms. Yard is here.”
Almost immediately, John lifted his head and peered over at Helen, who explained anxiously, “Meredith
is Jamie’s mother, and there’s an inexplicable telepathic connection between them. She said that she
kept dreaming about Jamie for the past few days, and she asked me if he was ill. That’s when | told her
everything.”

Coincidentally, Joaquin came down from upstairs at this moment. “You haven’t found Jamie yet?”

In fact, he came down specially to check the situation because he was worried that John might make
things difficult for Selena. Hence, he came down instantly when he heard that Selena was here.

Subsequently, Meredith entered the living room as well and dashed over to him. With a loud thud, she
fell to her knees and held him in her arms, crying, “Jamie, my dear Jamie! Where’s Jojo?”



