
Flirtacious 1081 

Chapter 1081 Unequal Worth 

Before Genevieve could even recompose herself on the couch, Timothy's words traveled into her ears 

and made her freeze. 

Hypnotized me? What does he mean? 

The psychologist glanced at Genevieve and tentatively said, “She was suffering from severe depression 

previously. If I undo the hypnosis, she'll recall those things again...” 

“Did you not hear what I told you?” Timothy angrily cut off the psychologist's words. 

He then took two steps closer to the psychologist and pressed down on the trigger slightly, gritting out, 

“I want you to undo the hypnosis done on her right now, or else I'm going to kill you!” 

The psychologist knew that Timothy was on the verge of a mental breakdown and that he was not joking 

with his threats. 

At the end of the day, the psychologist was only human; she did not want to lose her life arguing with 

Timothy. Thus, she took in a deep breath and lit the sleep-inducing candle on the table. 

the couch and frowned at Timothy. “What hypnosis are you talking 

her as he continued to 

hospital and treated poorly the entire way did nothing to help 

but right then, a gentle voice crawled into her ears and 

consciousness and collapsed on the 

was in the middle of having a meal with several management-level individuals when he received the call 

from Cooper. It was then he found out that Timothy had abruptly taken 

and called Steven to instruct him to find out where Timothy 

Timothy had brought Genevieve to the military 

undone, but before Genevieve 

Armand's mind, and his heart sank. At 

Steven that Timothy had taken Genevieve to the 

His efforts paid off, for he managed to intercept Timothy's car before Timothy left the 

car, Armand saw the unconscious Genevieve in the backseat of the 

what the f*ck 

Chapter 1082 A Favor That Can Never Be Returned 

Armand couldn't hold himself back and delivered another punch to Timothy's face. 



He hollered angrily, “Timothy, you must be nuts! If Genev didn't coincidentally save Johanna in Xedells 

back then, do you think you can get to know her and end up with her?” 

“You want to settle scores, huh? Sure!” Timothy grabbed Armand's clothes and roared, “We've been 

friends for decades. Have I ever denied helping you? If it weren't for me, would you still be together 

with Genevieve? If I hadn't done everything I could to seek aid for Mandy, she would be dead by now! 

Even if my wife does owe Genevieve one, I've returned the favor in full!” 

They were squabbling when the sky turned dark without warning. It started raining, and both men were 

soon drenched from the rain. 

Timothy wiped the rain away from his eyes and choked out, “Armand, you have children, but so do I. My 

daughter isn't even one year old yet. You love Genevieve, but so does Jack. She is also protected by 

Cooper and her granddad, but my wife doesn't have anyone.” 

He demanded, “My wife did nothing wrong. Why was she dragged into someone else's matter? Why 

does she have to suffer? According to you, Zephyr is a sly man. He's also part of the ruthless mafia. Do 

you know how worried I was after he kidnapped her? I'm afraid he'll hurt her. I'm literally going crazy 

imagining all the possibilities. All I want is to get her back.” 

no idea that it was Zephyr who brought 

feelings, but you can't use Genevieve to get Johanna back. I'll go to Lostaria and 

“This should be between Genevieve and Zephyr. Otherwise, Zephyr wouldn't have kidnapped Jojo. You 

won't contribute anything 

asking, “Armand, do you think Genevieve's life is more important 

way. Besides, you know what Genevieve went through!” Armand hissed as his eyes turned red. “Do 

been through a lot, so Armand would never 

there, his expression as cold 

wiped the rainwater off his face and belatedly realized Genevieve had climbed out of the car. Her hair 

and 

the car, but Genevieve flung 

lowered his head and 

and said to Timothy in a low voice, “I'll head to Lostaria and bring Jojo 

no longer hypnotized, so he 

Chapter 1083 Stay Here 

Genevieve had never loved Jack, but he loved her dearly. In fact, she was the reason he could survive. 

He could do anything for her and adored her children, too. 

She knew she had wasted Jack's time and owed him a lot. 



Initially, she could slowly return the favor together with Armand. She gave Amanda to him and Lilian so 

Amanda could take care of them when they grew old. 

Alas, Jack didn't let that happen. He used his life to save Armand so she would owe him a huge favor. 

It was only then that Armand realized Genevieve's previous breakdown wasn't just about Amanda's 

faked death and Charice's matter. It was because she felt guilty over Jack's sacrifice, too. 

She couldn't get over the fact that she owed Jack too much and was drowning in guilt. 

Armand's heart clenched painfully as he pulled her into his arms. Wiping her tears away, he said gently, 

“Darling, don't blame yourself. I'm the one who got his heart, so I'm the one who owes him one. I don't 

mind if you can't forget him as long as you are healthy.” 

“Look at me.” He cradled her face and met her eyes. “I'm your husband, your loved one. I should be 

shouldering all your burdens.” 

Tears gushed down Genevieve's cheeks as she buried her face in Armand's chest and hugged him tightly. 

beginning to show itself. After crying her heart out and hearing Armand's 

to drive her to the 

contacted 

they arrived at the airport, the bodyguards 

Armand a hug and said gently, “Someone needs to take care of Lucian and Mandy, so you 

turmoil of emotions flashing 

his men to Chanaea. He's afraid of you and 

protect me, so I'll be fine.” She stood on her tiptoes to give him a kiss. “I'll be 

Armand replied, “Okay.” 

cheek and deepened the kiss, showing her how much he loved 

released her and 

and wouldn't change her mind no matter what he said, so he decided to let her go. If something 

get into his car before she entered the departure hall with the bodyguards and 

would take a while before she could board the plane. In the lounge, she gave Lilian a 

heard 

Jack had left his men here, and she would occasionally talk to Amanda over the phone, 

Chapter 1084 He Knows I Am here 

As one of the languages Genevieve mastered was Irushean, she could communicate with Foster's men 

smoothly. 



The journey from the airport to her hotel took over one hour, so she took the chance to familiarize 

herself with the mafia's influence in Lostaria. 

Zephyr might be ruthless, but he was also a capable leader. 

After the President died, the Carlo family didn't start any internal strife. Under the new president, 

Zephyr's lead, they annexed many territories, inflicting fear in the other two mafia families. 

Genevieve asked, “Is there a pretty Aplothian lady by his side?” 

The man who talked to her shook his head. “Osborn's whereabouts are kept a secret. We've been here 

for a few years but never even got to meet him once.” 

Genevieve's brows furrowed. It looks like finding Zephyr in Lostaria is going to be more challenging than 

I thought. 

At the hotel, Genevieve switched on her laptop and connected to the WiFi. She then sent a text to 

Armand. Less than two minutes later, he sent her a video call request. 

Genevieve answered his call to realize that he was preparing breakfast in the kitchen with an apron 

around his waist. 

on her laptop. It was afternoon here but seven o'clock in the morning back in Chanaea. 

over his shoulder to look at her before resuming preparing sandwiches. “I want to look at you. You can 

her palm and chuckled. “Mando, I'd like to have a sandwich, 

and vacuum pack them to deliver by air,” Armand told her. “If the cargo plane is fast enough, 

hummed in acknowledgment. After chatting briefly, 

but he calls the shots in Lostaria. He has spies everywhere, so I believe he knows I'm 

see if Zephyr will 

the breakfast on the dining table before asking the housekeeper to wake the kids. He then went 

to Lostaria on business. You 

client asked Jerry to find 

she would also be investigating 

thinks you have Ethan's heart, so she should treat you well.” Genevieve was baffled. “Why 

no 

then, Amanda hopped out of the house, holding a sandwich in her hands. She was already dressed 

are you 

Armand waited until she came over to him before squatting down. He then turned the camera to 

Chapter 1085 Are They Not Related 



Genevieve had been in Lostaria for days, but Zephyr had still yet to come to her. 

She wanted to use the Carlo family to relay a message to Zephyr, but those who weren't core members 

of the family would never get to see him. 

It was Sally who gave Genevieve an important clue. “Evangeline Sheraton is Zephyr's fiancée.” 

Genevieve knew the Sheratons as they were one of the three mafia families in Lostaria. 

Evangeline was the daughter of a mafia family, but she often attended various socialite gatherings 

without bothering to hide her whereabouts. 

After a bit of investigation, Genevieve found out that Chanel was holding a party at a hotel in Fairlake 

today, and Evangeline was on the list of attendees. She immediately contacted Cooper. 

Cooper knew many bigwigs in the fashion industry. Soon, he contacted the person in charge of Chanel 

and got Genevieve an invitation to the event. 

It had never crossed Cooper's mind that Armand would allow Genevieve to go to Lostaria alone. He had 

met Zephyr previously and knew how cruel the man could be. 

Genevieve was related by blood to him, so he wouldn't let her off easily. 

to persuade Genevieve to change her mind but couldn't bring himself 

“I'll agree 

to Fairlake. Radford was not far away from Fairlake, so the journey only took two and 

a vintage 

walked 

brand hadn't publicized tonight's party and only invited the top celebrities and rich socialites in 

was packed 

the crowd. She spotted a few celebrities and Epean socialites. Nevertheless, Evangeline 

invited Evangeline, but there was a 

names and sat down to enjoy the show. It was 

black embroidered gown, she 

at the table nearest to the stage, which was some distance away from Genevieve's table. Hence, 

Genevieve had to wait 

to her seat, a server was serving a dish 

turned pale as 

as she had bought this dress on a whim. The gravy smelled unpleasant, so she got up and went to 

the window in the corridor. He was clad in a black suit that complimented his tall 



Chapter 1086 Who Are You 

When Genevieve returned to the hall, she realized the man was nowhere to be seen in the corridor 

anymore. It felt like she had imagined their encounter earlier. 

When the dinner came to an end, Genevieve wanted to go to Evangeline's table to talk to her. 

However, Evangeline was pretty famous in Lostaria, so many people wanted to strike up an 

acquaintance with her. As Evangeline was flanked by her bodyguards, Genevieve couldn't even squeeze 

her way in. 

Suddenly, Genevieve felt someone stuffing something into her right hand. 

She walked out of the hall before opening the note in her hand. After reading the contents, she paled 

and strode toward the elevator hurriedly. 

At the lobby, Genevieve's bodyguards came up to her. She told them, “I'll stay the night in this hotel and 

return to Radford tomorrow morning.” 

She then checked-in at the hotel. 

After changing her clothes, Genevieve came out of her room. She told her bodyguards she wanted to eat 

at a restaurant and dismissed them. At the entrance, she hailed a taxi. 

drove along the road for some time before speeding 

grabbed the handle and 

only see a blurry side profile of 

glanced at the car behind them and spoke in 

the hotel earlier, so Genevieve guessed he wasn't just an ordinary bodyguard. “Do 

kill their targets in public. If the Carlo family is tailing us, 

the rearview mirror and noticed a car 

after me, who else 

and weaved through the traffic 

shook the other car 

the silence. “Back at the hotel, you claimed you 

Frank said nothing. 

the car exited the tunnel. Frank made a few turns before 

in the car and showed Genevieve a sketch of a man that looked exactly like him. However, the man 

Chapter 1087 He Was Not Abandoned 



“You look like him.” Genevieve gazed at Frank. “I didn't ask him to come to Lostaria with me, so I was 

shocked to see you earlier.” 

Frank asked, “Do you have his photo?” 

Previously, Patrick took photos for Genevieve when he was her bodyguard. There were also a few 

photos of them both which Genevieve had saved in her email inbox. 

She found the photos in her inbox and showed them to Frank. 

Frank was so engrossed in observing the photos that he didn't realize they were uploaded a while back. 

He finally believed that Genevieve was close to Patrick. “Patrick is my younger brother. However, he 

wasn't abandoned at birth. It was an accident.” 

Frank and Patrick's father grew up in Lostaria, so he was a Lostarian. Later, he joined the police force, 

and with his outstanding abilities, he was soon promoted to the position of senior police commissioner. 

Frank's mother came to Lostaria to study there. After they got married, she changed her nationality and 

became a Lostaria citizen. 

Lostaria used to be a colony. After years of war, it slowly became a country infamous for drugs. 

missions and shot many core 

became pregnant again when 

his mother's grandmother had cancer and was about to die, so she wanted to head 

wife back home. However, he assigned many people 

They got rid of the bodyguards easily 

into the mafia's trap. He went there to realize that his wife and son had died in Xedells. 

anyone about Frank's existence. No one 

him to her sister's house in the countryside. There was where Frank grew up. The neighbor's sister didn't 

hide the truth from him and told 

mafia in Lostaria to avenge his parents. Thus, he joined the police force and became the leader 

him a few years to gain Alston's trust. He was 

took Genevieve a while to regain her composure after 

guessed that Frank and Patrick might be siblings, but she had never expected Frank's father to be a 

mafia was. Their core members were killed by the police, so they must've tortured his parents 

meet me and ended up dying, he would have been 

Chapter 1088 Worried About Yourself 

“It was my husband,” Genevieve revealed. “He thought Zephyr was dead. We had no idea Zephyr faked 

his death.” 



Comprehension dawned on Frank. “It looks like your husband is pretty influential.” 

Zephyr was far more ruthless than his father and would kill anyone he wanted. The Carlo family had 

suffered a heavy blow this time, but Zephyr didn't take any action. This obviously showed he was afraid 

of going against his enemy. 

Something occurred to Frank as he said, “She wanted me to get her some birth control pills.” 

Frank chose to help Johanna as she was with Zephyr and offered to be his informant. 

Never in his wildest dreams did he expect to run into Genevieve at the hotel today. He learned that his 

brother was still alive and that Johanna was a close friend of Genevieve. 

Genevieve's face drained of color as remorse overwhelmed her heart. 

behind his decision. I'll do my best to help you wipe out the mafia. Tell them not to hurt Jojo. When the 

so it isn't easy to kill him. Take it slowly,” Frank reminded her. “Before you came, I wanted to find 

“My friend's friend came to Lostaria on a vacation a few days back and snapped a photo showing 

Johanna on a cruise ship behind her. See if you can find any clues about that ship. Or do you know 

ocean where the cruise ship was. “That should be Zephyr's private cruise ship. I think he hired the staff 

on 

“Okay.” Genevieve nodded. 

that, Frank drove Genevieve back 

party to get acquainted with Evangeline so I could 

Zephyr and Evangeline's marriage is 

knows how ambitious Zephyr is. She only married him so the Sheraton family could survive. Alston loves 

Evangeline, so he hates Zephyr. He tried to kill Zephyr a few times but to no avail. Your husband is 

influential, and if he and the Leonardos were to join hands, Zephyr might 

was smart enough to know what he meant. “I want Jojo out of Lostaria before they 

about yourself?” 

curled. “I've been in life-threatening situations so many 

have to risk my life, I 

Chapter 1089 Your Loyalty 

The hotel was equipped with surveillance cameras, so it wasn't easy for someone to enter her room. 

It didn't take long for Genevieve to realize who it was. 

Calmly, she switched on the lights for the corridor and the bedroom. When the lights were on, she 

noticed the chair in front of the table was occupied by a man. 



The man was clad in a black shirt and black slacks. He sat on the chair with his legs crossed. Under his 

jet-black hair was a pair of gorgeous but indifferent purple eyes. 

Somehow, he managed to look both elegant and bloodthirsty. 

When the lights came on, Zephyr didn't even blink. He lifted his head to look at Genevieve and shot her 

a smile. 

“Long time no see, my sister.” 

Genevieve bit back the urge to fish her gun out of her bag and shoot him. She merely replied coldly, “He 

might be your father, but he has nothing to do with me. I'm not your sister.” 

a smile. “Even if you refuse to admit it, his blood flows 

and went to the fridge to get a bottle 

was still staring at her. “Armand dared to let you come here alone. 

replying calmly, 

air, and he narrowed his eyes 

waste any more time, so she went straight to the topic. “This is between us, so 

legs down and leaned forward a little. 

and Zephyr inherited that attribute from him. As his mother was born into a mafia family, he 

she grew up to be a mild-mannered socialite. Hence, Genevieve inherited her mother's pretty genes 

she was smart, just like 

a card and placed it on the table. Genevieve looked at it and 

want to know what the 

the diamond would point to the gold's location. You're intelligent, so I assumed you had many efficient 

subordinates. I can't believe you still haven't gotten your hands on the 

Zephyr didn't dare to kill me not just because he 

and reached out to tap the 

Chapter 1090 Loving Her Out Of Bed Look 

Narrowing her eyes, Genevieve glared at him. “My bodyguard is just next door. Aren't you worried that I 

will kill you before you escape?” 

“Do you think I'm not aware of what a coward you are? Killing just one person traumatized you for a 

long time.” Zephyr sniggered in response. “If you had the guts to do so, you would've gotten Armand to 

have his men find me instead of coming to Lostaria in person. The reason you're here is to switch places 

with Johanna. If I lose my life, hers will be forfeited too.” 

Genevieve took a deep breath before continuing, “Let me see Johanna.” 



All Zephyr did was pick up the pen on the table and write down a string of numbers on the card, which 

he subsequently stuffed into Genevieve's hand. 

“Give me a call once you have decoded the numbers. Good night.” Zephyr left the moment he finished. 

Once the door was closed, the room fell silent as if no one had entered before. 

Genevieve crushed the card in her hand as a grim expression descended upon her face. 

When it came to playing mind games, she was no match for Zephyr. Furthermore, he held collateral in 

his hands, whereas she had nothing. 

Also, she had no visibility as to Johanna's current condition. 

Zephyr strutted out the front door to a waiting car, where the 

into his seat, he gave his 

herself in her workshop from dawn till dusk and even got the housekeeper to buy her fabric. The 

housekeeper also reported that she would return to her room after 

she must be having 

and drove into a dense forest. It wasn't until it arrived at a brightly lit mansion that it 

up for Zephyr to let 

did was head upstairs 

machine, fabric, and other tools were strewn across the table and couch, while the Epean-style garment 

rack by the window was filled with 

one to two, mostly made up of different princess dresses that were beautiful 

left the workshop and headed to the bedroom. With only the dim wall lamp lit inside, 

Johanna was sleeping soundly in bed. The loose white shirt she was wearing exposed her long and 

slender legs. 

a few days, Zephyr felt his 

he pried her lips open in an aggressive yet gentle manner. At 

Johanna wrapped her arms around him subconsciously and 


