
Flirtacious 1061 

Chapter 1061 Shocking Discovery 

Since he often received urgent calls like these, Genevieve didn't think much about it. 

While packing her stuff up after work, Genevieve felt a slight discomfort in her throat. As she didn't have 

any plans for the rest of the evening, she decided to drop by the hospital to have her throat examined. 

The doctor found nothing serious about her condition. He simply prescribed her some oral medication. 

The outpatient department was closed after six in the evening, so Genevieve had to collect her 

medication from the pharmacy at the emergency department instead. Right when she was about to 

leave, she caught a glimpse of Armand walking past the corridor on her left. 

Genevieve then saw him enter a pediatric emergency department and followed him out of curiosity. 

Standing at the door that was left ajar, Genevieve saw that the place was huge and divided into two 

main areas. 

One of the areas was for outpatient consultation, and the other was for injections. Armand handed the 

doctor a tiny bottle of medicine and carried a little girl onto his lap. 

had her hair tied into two pigtails with 

face. Even so, it was enough for 

wrapped around her head, Genevieve figured she 

face in Armand's chest and pleaded, 

much it hurts me to see you sick. I'll make you some doughnuts at home once this injection 

to put up with the injection for the 

injection. He even covered her eyes and chatted with her to keep her distracted throughout the 

saw all 

around at the time, she could clearly hear Amanda 

He has a 

Armand thanked the nurse and carried Amanda out 

the way to the entrance of the emergency department, only to see 

six years old. On top of having a handsome face, the boy had 

so shocked that she just stood there and watched as the 

Chapter 1062 No Happy Ending 

Genevieve had wanted to wait for Armand to come to the government building before questioning him. 



However, she had a lot of work that day and was very busy. Armand, too, had no time to talk to her 

after he arrived as he went straight to a meeting with the leaders before going out into the field. 

It was not until after two in the afternoon that the two finally had time to hang out in the same office. 

After requesting Genevieve to pour him a cup of coffee, Armand unfastened the top button of his shirt 

to get some air while asking her, “Did you have dinner yesterday?” 

Genevieve placed the coffee cup on his table and replied stiffly, “No. I didn't feel like eating.” 

“You won't gain much weight just by eating a bowl of meatballs. It'll be easy to develop a stomachache if 

you consistently miss dinner,” Armand said in exasperation. Genevieve tends to eat irregularly when no 

one keeps an eye on her. 

Genevieve could no longer hold back her 

understandable for him to have children at this age, but he can't keep it from me and put up a facade of 

an innocent, good man in front 

and 

her stomach was giving her problems. Armand had requested a leave of absence from school 

it were not for the fact that he had too many 

was no way Armand would not know what she was going to ask him given his intelligence. The fact that 

he's still hiding it from me can only mean that he 

her desk as her heart 

rack and putting it on. Before leaving, he coaxed her, “What would you like to eat tomorrow morning? 

I'll make it for 

colleagues downstairs tomorrow.” Genevieve continued flipping through the documents. “I'll be leaving 

with Armand, but the man had informed her in the morning 

surmised that he intended to spend his vacation time with those 

too preoccupied with worrying about his injured daughter at home to 

Chapter 1063 Is It Appropriate 

I can't say that Armand is tricking me into getting married since we're just dating, nor can I accuse him of 

defrauding me as he seems to have quite a lot of money, and he has always been the one giving me 

money to spend. He did, however, deceive both my person and my feelings. 

Genevieve didn't respond to Charlotte's text, but that did not stop the latter from texting her again: 

Don't blame me for being curious. I just want to know, is Mr. Faulkner a vigorous man? How many 

rounds a night? 

Genevieve replied: Is it appropriate for you to bring up this subject? 



Charlotte: I heard that as guys age, they'll grow tired more quickly. Even though my boyfriend 

occasionally tires me out, it only happens occasionally. Before I get tired of him, he'll be in his thirties, 

and suddenly he can't... 

Charlotte: I just want to find out from you. If this happens to every man, then I should never find a 

boyfriend over the age of thirty. 

Genevieve was rendered speechless. She sent a few perfunctory replies and ended the conversation. 

After getting home that night, she stared at her phone in bed for a long time and waited until the early 

morning. However, Armand did not contact or text her at all. 

on his mind after 

bathroom to wash up with a yawn. After applying makeup and changing her clothes, she 

and waited for more than ten minutes. It was then a black Honda slowly stopped by the side of the 

plate and knew it was a government car. She wiped her hands with a tissue and jogged to the side of the 

road with her travel bag just as the car door 

in gray sportswear. It highlighted his broad shoulders and 

Public Information had granted their employees leave in two batches to 

happened that he and Genevieve 

back of the 

coincidence! Sean and Ms. Rachford are both wearing gray sportswear today. They 

smiled nonchalantly. “I simply pick a set 

took over Cali's role, and not long 

teasing her for wearing 

the car headed toward Dopdur Church, everyone conversed and munched on snacks to 

Chapter 1064 Made Me Furious 

As everyone made their way up slowly, Genevieve noticed that Sean had a camera hanging around his 

neck. He would occasionally turn it on to take pictures of the surrounding scenery. 

Unable to contain her curiosity, she asked, “Are you simply taking pictures of the scenery, or...” 

“Taking pictures of the scenery,” Sean answered. “Then I'll choose a few good photos and publish a city 

news article later.” 

Genevieve burst out laughing. “You're such a workaholic!” 

“It's my love of photography coupled with occupational habit. That's all.” Sean laughed as well and put 

away his camera before walking up slowly next to Genevieve. 

Due to their similar ages and shared interests, they soon struck up a conversation. 



Genevieve pulled a bottle of mineral water from her bag, opened the cap, and drank a few sips. 

Suddenly, she turned to Sean and said, “I recognize your voice. You helped me at the bar that night.” 

When he helped her to repair her car, she had already thought that his voice sounded familiar, but she 

was unable to recall it until just then. 

momentarily before realization dawned on him. 

looked very pretty. But at work, you always 

merely smiled in response. She did not probe whether he truly did 

combination of certain events would not 

her earphone, Genevieve took out her phone and saw Armand's message. He asked if 

He didn't even say good night to me. But now he's showing me 

to ignore it, but her eyes flashed when she noticed the young man 

a few pictures.” As she spoke, she turned on her front camera and turned around with her back 

his height, Sean had to bend down to get 

a few steps back to get closer to him. She found a suitable 

message, she was in a great mood. She pulled out a 

to glance at the ring on her finger when he 

Genevieve hummed in response. 

opened the can of coffee and said with a smile, “I guess you must've 

“But some things he did made me furious, so I wanted 

Chapter 1065 Love Me So Deeply 

“Miss,” the old friar called out. 

Genevieve turned around to face the benevolent-looking old friar. “I didn't bring any cash, and I couldn't 

find a place to withdraw some when I looked around,” she said hesitantly. 

She wanted to give some donation money, but she had to swipe Armand's card or scan a code for 

payment as there was no cash in her wallet. 

The old friar smiled gently as his gaze fell on her wrist. “I recognize this string of rosary beads.” 

It was a gift from Armand to cover the scar on Genevieve's wrist. Since he did not allow her to take it off, 

she even wore it in the shower. 

He had told her that he made the bracelet of rosary beads himself. 

However, after hearing what the old friar said, Genevieve felt that Armand was somewhat dishonest. 

“My boyfriend gave me this string of rosary beads. Did he buy it at your church?” 



something in the morning, but when I came back as it was getting dark in the evening, he was still there. 

He didn't move from that spot for several hours. I noticed that his fingers were covered in blisters from 

carving the symbols. He said that he had never believed in religion since childhood, but he hoped 

that the old friar wanted donation money from her or that Armand 

kneeling before the church altar and 

some reason, she was overwhelmed with emotion, and she began 

Never had she suffered, nor had she ever imagined meeting a man 

friar said to Genevieve, “Even if there may be misunderstandings between you, you two truly love one 

another. You're an essential part of each other's 

with her fingers, and she could not help but remark, “I didn't expect you 

friar was like an otherworldly, immaculate 

human and understand feelings.” The old friar smiled gently. “You two are the rare kind who love each 

other so deeply. It was also the first time I'd met a non-believer who could kneel in front of the church 

altar 

old friar still had something to do, so he left 

wrist. She could picture Armand kneeling before the church altar and praying sincerely with 

we got together. 

back into the church, straightened her back, and bowed her head, praying sincerely with her hands 

clasped in front of her 

a passing young friar for directions and followed him to a side chapel, which was the place to donate 

money or large amounts 

Chapter 1066 Am I Supposed To Praise You 

Genevieve glanced at her phone. 

It had been hours since she had sent the picture of her and Sean, yet Armand had not replied. 

Even so, she was not mad at him anymore. In fact, she missed him. 

Genevieve sent a text before putting on the eye mask. The farmhouse was not far away, but she was 

tired from walking around the mountain for almost the whole day. 

Half an hour later, they finally arrived at the farmhouse. 

The farmhouse was near the Dopdur Church tourist site and was the best-known farmhouse in the 

vicinity. It had a large land with apple trees and pear trees planted in the courtyard. 

The weather there was humid. Not only that, it was the perfect season to enjoy pears. All the tourists 

were allowed to pick fruits from the trees and enjoy them on the spot. 



Along the way, Sean picked two pears from the trees and washed them before giving Genevieve one. 

She thanked him and took a bite out of it. It was rather sweet. 

Faulkner, what are you doing 

she heard her colleague's voice, and she spotted Armand 

gray shirt underneath his suit, yet he emanated a dignified 

with some matters not far from here, so I decided to join you guys when 

looked past the colleagues 

with much difficulty, she took a few steps forward to place 

the stove under the pergola, informed them where they could find the 

tasks to everyone. Genevieve 

Tag along with Ms. Rachford and get a bottle of cooking oil 

Genevieve could even refuse, another colleague who had not left said, “Didn't you assign Sean to 

Armand offered, “I'll go 

dare to make their boss work, but Armand had already left with 

colleague who had spoken earlier scooted over to Macy and whispered, “Ms. Green, don't you think Mr. 

Faulkner 

that. “Doesn't Ms. Rachford have 

no one knows who the boyfriend is. None of us met him before.” The colleague shrugged. Suddenly, a 

ridiculous thought came to her mind. “Say, do 

taken aback. “No way. Ms. Rachford looked a 

Chapter 1067 Only Cook For Me 

Upon entering the storage room for vegetables, Genevieve picked up a basket and unlocked her phone 

to check her notes on the vegetables her colleagues wanted to eat. 

Although she did not know how to cook, she recognized a fair amount of vegetables. 

Just as she was picking some vegetables, Armand walked over and glanced at her phone. Following that, 

he took out some from her basket and returned them to the shelf. 

Genevieve glanced sideways at him, clearly looking displeased. “I had a hard time finding them. Why are 

you putting them back?” 

“You're looking for potatoes, aren't you? Why did you get sweet potatoes instead?” asked Armand, 

exasperated. 

Genevieve did not think she had made a mistake. “The ones I took were potatoes. I even looked up 

pictures of potatoes on the internet. That's how they look like.” 



“They were all round, weren't they?” asked Armand. 

up something using anything 

loss if she were 

but feel thankful that Genevieve had not simply seasoned the dishes in the 

twinkle in Armand's eyes. Realizing something, she pouted. 

you're not suited to do this kind 

refuse. Instead, she helped to name the vegetables according to the list while he found the right 

a pang of jealousy at the thought of Armand preparing food for her colleagues with 

not help but stop in front of Armand. “You once told me you'd be my personal chef, and you'll only cook 

at her words. “I 

him in her heart and stomped off with the 

other materials. 

to 

vegetables, unlike another colleague who had to dirty her hands while cleaning the meat. The latter task 

was something Genevieve could not bear 

apologetically to Macy, “I'm sorry I can't be of much help since I don't know how to cook. I can be in 

charge of the fire, 

Chapter 1068 Expressionless 

Using a pair of tongs, Armand took out a sweet potato from the stove and placed it on a stainless steel 

plate. 

When Genevieve caught the aroma, she squatted beside Armand and said softly, “Sweet potatoes can 

be roasted, too? Oh my goodness, it smells so good.” 

“Are you sure it's a sweet potato? It's a potato,” said Armand nonchalantly. 

After making sure the colleagues were not looking, Genevieve landed a punch on his shoulder while 

huffing, “I can recognize the smell of potatoes and sweet potatoes.” 

What a jerk. He's still teasing me for mistaking sweet potatoes for regular potatoes. 

When the sweet potato had cooled down, Armand carefully removed the skin, which came off easily. 

Immediately, its dark orange and juicy flesh came into view, and its aroma filled the air. 

After wrapping it with a piece of tissue paper, he handed it to Genevieve, who hurriedly took a bite and 

exhaled the hot air. 

in her mouth as the faint sweetness 



of her colleagues noticed she was eating, for they were too busy preparing the food. Moreover, the 

smell 

her colleagues, Genevieve inched over to Armand and whispered, “It's 

over and licked the leftover sweet potato from 

that she almost fell in shock. Thankfully, no one noticed it, and she scooted away 

the sun had set, 

around the table and drank to 

Armand was dropped off by his driver, he did not drink. According to him, he wanted to keep at least 

one person sober, which was him, so that he could send them back 

colleague, noticing the ring on Genevieve's finger, asked, “Ms. Rachford, are you 

smile, “Not yet, but he insisted I wear one 

“I bet. You're so pretty, after all. I'd be worried too if I were your boyfriend. What does your boyfriend 

work as, 

at your family's company?” asked another 

Genevieve, merely glanced at her and continued eating 

a tattletale, so he told no one about Genevieve's relationship with Armand despite 

Chapter 1069 You Made A Mistake 

Armand did not give a direct answer, but it gave everyone the idea that he was interested in Eurydice. 

Looks like the rumors aren't fake. There's indeed something going on between them. 

Genevieve's face fell. She bit her lip and glared at Armand across the wooden table before lowering her 

head to eat her food, poking at them furiously to vent her anger. 

The meal lasted until nine at night, and Armand sent everyone back to their accommodation. 

The accommodation for the team building this time was booked after Genevieve had asked everyone for 

their opinion. It was a mansion in the natural hot spring area. The scenery was gorgeous. 

After arriving at the mansion, Macy assigned everyone to their rooms before grabbing her swimsuit and 

heading off to the hot spring with the others. 

Genevieve, who was still sulking, told them she was unwell and stayed back. 

Just then, the doorbell rang. Genevieve had no choice but to open the door with the makeup remover 

still plastered on her face. The moment she saw who the person was, she hurriedly closed the 

and he caught hold of the handle. However, he did not use much force for fear of 

“Mr. Faulkner, shouldn't you be calling Ms. Gaudette now to ask her 



don't even have her number.” When Genevieve was distracted, Armand seized the 

if you were dating Eurydice, and you didn't deny it. You even 

Armand murmured, “What you're feeling now is exactly what I felt this morning when I saw your picture 

with that man. I just 

annoy me by using another woman? Besides, I texted you after I'd 

to see you as 

what Genevieve was mad about. However, her anger dissipated as quickly as it came, so he figured it 

into the bathroom and helped her wash 

clean. Looking at her slender eyebrows and moist eyes 

to control himself, he 

Chapter 1070 The Two Children 

After showering, Genevieve went to the garden to enjoy the breeze, ignoring Armand because she was 

still angry at the latter. 

Noting that, Armand made her a portion of ice cream using the ice cream maker in the mansion. 

Nonetheless, she merely accepted it and continued ignoring him. 

Armand lowered his voice and crooned, “Okay, I was wrong. Please forgive me.” 

Genevieve scooped a spoonful of ice cream and stuffed it into her mouth, snapping, “You're not wrong. 

It's my fault. I shouldn't have talked to you when I saw you at the farmhouse.” 

Armand sat beside Genevieve and leaned over to kiss the corner of her lips. However, Genevieve 

avoided him, looking disgusted. “Don't you kiss me with that mouth of yours. Hmph!” 

Armand knew she was still mad at him. Thus, he said nothing, only brushing her hair with his fingers and 

tying it up using a hair tie. 

Genevieve had calmed down a lot by the time she was almost done with her ice cream. “Take me to 

meet them when we get back.” 

Lowering his head, Armand asked, “Who?” 

words. “Who? You don't want me to meet them because you're afraid I'd feel uncomfortable, right? 

Well, surprise, surprise. I'm 

However, her heart softened when she found out the depths of Armand's love 

it's a painful process to give birth to children. I'm 

he quickly understood what Genevieve was talking about and the 

Genevieve's hair and lowered his gaze to glance at her. 

she asked, “Isn't that the case? Men can't get pregnant anyway, 



Armand cut her off, knowing where Genevieve 

them, nor will I separate the three 

help but chuckle at 

at? You always laugh when I'm being serious 

you're cute.” Armand cradled her 

tasted like green tea, which made it even more irresistible 

kisses all the time. Hence, she would not be bothered even if her colleagues suddenly returned 

all, she would not be the 


