
Flirtacious 1361 

My Flirtacious Husband (Genevieve and Armand) 

Chapter 1361 What Have You Gained 

“The doctor said things will get better after this period,” Jerry said, holding his hand in his palm. His eyes 

were dark, making it impossible to discern any emotions. 

Albert shook his head, “I don't want to stay up any longer.” 

He looked at Jerry with gradually increasing guilt in his eyes and said in a low voice, “I'm sorry, I let you 

down by not keeping my word,...” 

“No,” Jerry said, “You've been very kind to me, and I remember it all.” 

Albert felt a growing sense of unease, his thin, bony hand tightly gripping Jerry's. “I once swore in the 

Pann family ancestral hall that as long as I live, I will not let the Pann family fall apart. Jerry, you are a 

descendant of the Pann family, and the son I value the most. In the future, the entire Pann family 

business will be handed over to you. You must ensure the Pann family legacy continues forever.” 

The legacy established by their ancestors is meant to be passed down from generation to generation, 

allowing the Pann family to flourish. 

After a moment of silence, Jerry said, “All right.” 

“Swear to me.” 

Jerry was raised by him. 

down, the child was ruthless, and his calm endurance would one day shatter with the collapse of a 

certain 

looked at Albert and calmly said, “I swear, I will never do anything that would harm the Pann family or 

cause it to fall apart. 

of relief. “Don't blame your father. If the Pann family falls apart, I would be too ashamed to 

said, “How could I blame 

exchange with Jerry had drained all of Albert's energy, 

let me go. I have 

This time, Jerry didn't refuse. He pressed the emergency bell 

in, holding a silver tray in her hand. On the tray, 

and Albert straightened his arm cooperatively, 

eight milliliters of medicine 

down and asked Albert, “What have you gained in your 

for a moment and murmured softly, “I have you, my outstanding son, 



he closed his eyes. The mist on the 

out a 

call came in. On the other end, Joash said, “Jerry, you should be up by now, right? I have something 

urgent to 

looked up toward the window, only to realize that the sky had already 
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Chapter 1362 Never Afraid 

Genevieve Orsi's PR team couldn't get in touch with Jerry, and his assistant Joash wasn't in the private 

room at the time either, so they had no idea what was going on. Several responses without evidence 

were simply not convincing to the netizens. 

So, after Genevieve received the message, she immediately got a phone call from Charlotte. 

Charlotte was watching the news while telling Genevieve about what happened in the private room. She 

didn't expect that a producer wanted to invite Jerry to work on their next film with their company, but 

someone secretly recorded it and posted the misleading video clip online. 

Those people are in the same circle as Brody, and there are only a few people in the private room. 

There's no way they wouldn't know who secretly recorded the video. 

These capitalists really have a way with manipulating celebrities. 

After Genevieve learned about the situation, she relayed the information to the PR team. 

Two minutes later, she called Charlotte again, “There's no evidence to prove that Mr. Lohan sexually 

harassed you. The public won't buy it, and there are many people keeping an eye on Jerry.” 

Those envious people in the entertainment industry, upon seeing a certain actor climb to the top, can't 

help but wish to ruthlessly trample them into the mud. 

Although Genevieve is the boss of the company and has to prioritize profits, she believes that Jerry's 

actions were not wrong. If it were her, she would have smashed more than just one wine bottle on 

Brody's head. 

Genevieve said, “I'll go to the hospital later to visit Mr. Lohan.” 

“Who says there's no evidence?” Charlotte picked up the collar from the bedside table, her fingers 

brushing against the beautiful shell pendant. “Let me handle this.” 

turn to handle it,” Genevieve joked, “after all, Jerry is 

the phone call, Charlotte hurried to the bathroom to wash up. While brushing her teeth, she didn't 

forget to 

to Xedells last night, it seems like 

years, Charlotte had never paid much attention to his family background. She only knew that he was 

from Xedells and later came to the mainland to make a 



ones before, and she knew the 

and removed Jerry's number, including his mobile number, from the blacklist. She wanted to send him a 

message asking if he was 

the end, Charlotte still turned off 

the house, she contacted Brody, saying she wanted to apologize for what happened in the private room 

last night. Knowing that Brody was at the company, she 

hit shows, the company's main person in charge, Brody, has gained a 

Brody's private office by his 

head and traces of cuts from debris on his face, 

that Jerry had indeed become somewhat 

punches landed Zander in the hospital for a few days, draining all her savings. Then last 

she won't lose 

about Jerry's bad 

“If he's so capable, why hasn't he come to apologize 

to treat Jerry this way, probably because he knew that Jerry had no background 

wins the 
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Chapter 1363 There Is A Way 

Charlotte took out her phone, opened a video, and turned the screen toward Brody. 

After watching the video for a moment, Brody's expression changed. 

Charlotte smirked provocatively at him, “If your friend can secretly film, do you think I can't? Moreover, 

I've been recording since I entered the private room, including the part where you were playing with the 

peach...” 

“So what if you have a video? If you have the guts, go ahead and release it!” Brody didn't feel 

threatened at all. 

He shamelessly said, “Which man hasn't made a dirty joke at the dinner table? Besides, when I said 

you're like a juicy peach, I was complimenting you. If this video gets out, you're the only one who'll be 

embarrassed.” 

Charlotte sneered, “If someone your age isn't embarrassed, why should I be afraid?” 

“For others, they might feel ashamed if people know they've been sexually harassed and wouldn't dare 

to speak up. But not me. Everyone in the circle knows how often my boyfriend changes.” 



She waved her phone, “There's also a video of you touching my thigh, didn't you look closely? If I hand 

this video over to the police, you'll be charged with sexual harassment for sure. How would your son feel 

about that? Would he be embarrassed?” 

Brody was so angry that he stared at Charlotte, unable to utter a single word for a long time. 

myself too. As long as 

“What if I don't?” 

video is out, any secret moves you make will be useless. And don't 

mess with a small entertainment company, and you also dare to mess with Specter 

Brody. “I forgot to mention, my family has a great relationship with the Jensen family. Don't you find it 

strange that I'm still doing well even after my family went bankrupt? The Forlisle Group's medical 

equipment is used 

every sentence Charlotte uttered 

clearly had no power or influence, yet she somehow managed to make people wary of 

was pushed open, and 

changed, and he hurriedly left with 

two, but she faintly heard the words “Tax Bureau.” Coupled with Brody's expression, she could 

didn't rush to leave. She went to the restroom and called Jessica. “Jess, how much money do you 

me take 

called Genevieve and said, 

“How much 

Chapter 1364 The Despicable Girl 

Brody was taken aback, as if he hadn't quite processed it yet. 

Charlotte calmly said, “I know your company has tax issues. You look so upset; I guess the penalty must 

be quite heavy, right? I assume the funds on the books might not be enough to cover the fine.” 

Trinity Entertainment needs money to pay fines, so they will sell various variety show copyrights they 

hold to raise funds. 

“Why should I sell it to you?” Brody, a businessman, knew that the copyright for the variety show 

“Adam's Garden” was worth a fortune, a veritable goldmine. 

Unless he's out of his mind, he would never sell the copyright to Charlotte. 

“Feel free to harass me,” Charlotte said gently, looking at Brody. “Tax issues plus sexual harassment, do 

you think that's serious?” 

“Mr. Lohan, the world doesn't revolve around you.” 



“Sell me the copyright for 'Adam's Garden' now, and I can offer you a good price. I'll also delete that 

video,” he said. 

“Anyway, we've already had a falling out, so I won't be afraid to confront you in the future. The real 

question is whether or not I'll get to see your glorious moments again.” 

let out a sound of realization, “I seem to recall that my sister-in-law's brother works at the Tax 

wanted to make a call 

eyes filled with a mix of gloom and apprehension. “I really thought you were just a lazy scion, but you've 

got 

slightly, and said, “Of course, have you seen who my dad is? How could his daughter be 

few people must have also found out about Trinity Entertainment's tax issues and wanted to take the 

opportunity to buy 

him, “Mr. Lohan, you have 

been in the business world for over a decade, but this was the first time he had been so infuriated by a 

young girl. However, 

office, things were getting more and more chaotic. Meanwhile, inside, Charlotte and Brody were sitting 

together discussing 

Brody too hard would only make things worse, so she didn't bargain too aggressively. Brody called the 

shareholders, and in the end, they agreed 

legal department has prepared the contract and 

she has no choice but to sign contracts with Genevieve Orsi 

both parties were finally affixed on the 

didn't need to mention that Brody had recorded it to clear 

anymore.” Charlotte left with 
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Chapter 1365 Are You Jealous 

As Charlotte predicted, Trinity Entertainment soon became a trending topic due to tax issues. Everyone 

was discussing whether Trinity Entertainment would go bankrupt due to paying fines, and if “Adam's 

Garden” could still be watched. 

No one talks about Jerry's violent behavior anymore. 

Charlotte sat in the car, going over her several negotiations with Brody and the generous results she had 

obtained. Her heart couldn't calm down for a long time. 

She's truly freaking amazing! 



Charlotte called Genevieve with a sweet tone, “Genevieve, where are you? I just closed a big deal! Let's 

go shopping and have a spa day!” 

“How can you be just like Camilla?” Genevieve was utterly disgusted. She couldn't even stand Camilla's 

whiny voice to begin with. 

“Comparing me to her is like belittling me, isn't it?” 

Charlotte grumbled a bit, then said with a smile, “Thank goodness Genevieve, you just sent me a 

message reminding me, otherwise I wouldn't have thought of poaching the director and screenwriter.” 

From the very beginning, she focused on the copyright of “Adam's Garden,” but overlooked the fact that 

the core of variety show creation lies in the scriptwriting. 

wouldn't be the fascinating “Adam's 

cute, “Genevieve, tell me where you are, at the company or at home? I still 

talk about it tomorrow,” Genevieve said. “I have 

How come you're not focusing on your work 

are you being so bitter just because you don't have a 

dare call me again, even if the sky falls down 

the roadside. She quickly hung up the phone and jogged over, pulling open the passenger seat 

she asked Armand, “Today isn't a workday, so you don't have to 

in 

her fasten her seatbelt. “Weekends off, holidays off, and sometimes even weekdays off. There are 

hardly any working days in a month. Who wouldn't 

“It's just an afternoon off, I have to fly to Baykeep for a meeting 

“Then you should go to the 

faint and gentle smile on his lips. “It's rare for an old married couple like us to have 

Genevieve curled her red 

for young people. When I'm in my fifties or sixties, I still want to go 

and nodded as he drove, asking her, “So, Mrs. Faulkner, where would you like to go and 
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Chapter 1366 Her Husband 

“Let's bring them here to have fun on the weekend when we have time,” Armand said, handing her the 

pottery album. “Take a look and decide what kind of teacups and vases you want.” 

Genevieve flipped through a few pages and suddenly said, “Why don't we just do it ourselves, DIY 

style?” 



Genevieve, besides occasionally helping her two children with their handicraft homework, had never 

really done any handiwork herself. However, when she brought back her own DIY vase and put flowers 

in it, it was truly a feast for the eyes. 

She said she would do it, and immediately asked Potter to teach her. 

Potter handed Genevieve two aprons and led them to the pottery wheel near the floor-to-ceiling 

window. He carefully explained each step to them as they went along. 

Including the moisture content of the clay, how to shape the clay on the potter's wheel, and how to set 

the form... 

Genevieve was struggling to digest all the theoretical knowledge. She nudged the man beside her with 

her elbow and asked, “Jerry, have you learned it all?” 

“What is Jerry?” Armand had already gotten used to her occasionally giving him new nicknames. 

Genevieve laughed and said, “Jerry is a character from a cartoon that your daughter often watches. 

Whenever he encounters a problem, he just scratches his head and immediately comes up with a 

solution.” 

intelligence,” she said, linking 

Armand, and a faint smile appeared in his eyes. “I think I've almost got it, but I need to give 

yet?” Genevieve's eyes lit up. “I was just worried that your skills were too good, but 

of them chatted while 

vase was shaped by the potter. He sketched beautiful patterns on the body of the vase, then added 

colors before placing it into the 

baked vase was just like those sold in high-end ceramic stores, flawless and 

work, Genevieve couldn't help but feel eager to try it herself. She suggested to Armand that they each 

make a 

mug design Genevieve wanted to create, Potter guided her step by step from the 

on the pedal without letting up, causing the clay on the wheel 

handed another piece 

finally grasped some tricks. Slowly, she shaped it into the 

the second floor. Seeing that Genevieve had learned enough, Potter 

mug, so she took the opportunity to rest for a bit and glanced over at Armand. The man had also 

washed her hands and picked up the lemonade from the small table. 

My Flirtacious Husband (Genevieve and Armand) 



Chapter 1367 All Men Like Big Breasts 

Genevieve's gaze lingered on Scarlette's chest for two seconds before shifting away. “Even though we're 

not work partners outside of work hours, I'd still prefer if you called me Mrs. Faulkner.” 

“Then I'll call you Mrs. Faulkner,” Scarlette said with a laugh, quickly changing the subject to ask 

Genevieve if they both enjoyed DIY. 

Scarlette had recently joined Genevieve Orsi Productions and was still a newcomer in the entertainment 

industry. Her character development plan had not yet been finalized by the company, so she had quite a 

bit of free time during this period. 

She found out about a nice pottery shop on a certain app and decided to go there to DIY a couple of 

mugs as gifts. 

Perhaps Scarlette and Armand have known each other since they were young, as she didn't consider 

herself an outsider at all. She sat next to them and joined in their conversation. 

However, she only chatted with Genevieve, as Armand was busy working and didn't even glance at her. 

“Mr. Faulkner is so thoughtful,” Scarlette chuckled confidently, “It seems this mug is definitely meant for 

Mrs. Faulkner.” 

She turned her head again and said to Genevieve, “Out of the dozen or so children in the Faulkner 

family, he's the one who speaks the least and always seems like he doesn't want to interact with 

anyone. It seems that marriage can indeed change a person's character.” 

“I see Mando hasn't changed much; he's still a man of few words and doesn't like to socialize, right?” 

Genevieve hinted. 

Scarlette was taken aback. 

like Mando just the way he is, as long as he's good to me. Who 

that's true.” Scarlette quickly laughed 

and Genevieve chatted about work for a while, and then Scarlette got up to join a potter. She put on an 

apron and 

with a hint of jealousy, “Are her 

lowered his head to meticulously trace the pattern of Genevieve Orsi on 

answered nonchalantly, 

her bust is almost twenty centimeters,” Genevieve said, knowing that he wasn't really concerned about 

Scarlette. She felt a bit sour, but more 

this: when they see a beauty more attractive than themselves, 

that holding big breasts 

and looked at Genevieve, unable to help but laugh as he said, “Everyone has different tastes, and I don't 

like Scarlette's style. I only like 



and it fits perfectly in one hand,” 

turned slightly red from the teasing, but at the same time, she was quite satisfied 

working on the mug. She drew a few cartoon characters on the body of the cup and also added the 

initials of her 
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Chapter 1368 Retrograde This Month 

Armand pushed the small table aside and gently touched the bruise on Genevieve's leg. “Does it hurt?” 

“It doesn't hurt anymore.” It was painful when I first bumped into it, but the pain has subsided now. 

Potter noticed that something was off and came over to ask what happened. Genevieve simply said she 

accidentally bumped into the table corner. Armand handed two mugs to the pottery artist, asking him to 

bake them. 

There were no medicines in the store, so Armand went to a pharmacy not far from the pottery shop to 

buy a spray. 

It was just a minor bump, but seeing how worried the man was, even going to buy a spray for it, 

Genevieve couldn't help but laugh and cry at the same time. Her heart was filled with sweetness, and 

she couldn't help but wish to spend her entire life with him like this. 

Genevieve said, “This month, I've either cut my hand with a knife or hurt my leg while walking. It seems 

like I'm having a streak of bad luck.” 

“After Mercury retrograde ends, my financial luck will probably improve!” 

Hearing her baseless reasoning, Armand couldn't help but smile. After spraying the medicine for 

Genevieve, he put away the spray. 

Although she didn't bleed this time, it still made Armand very nervous. 

Armand wiped the dirt off Genevieve's hands with a damp towel and whispered softly, “Love, even a 

mild coagulation disorder can't be cured. You may be able to stop the bleeding once or twice, but there 

might be a time when the blood just won't stop flowing...” 

for experts in the field of 

the medical field has 

be touched. However, Armand doesn't want to keep her constantly by his side, 

stop Genevieve from practicing boxing with Sally because he was worried that if something were to 

happen, Genevieve would 

a tender kiss. “So, if you ever get hurt, make sure to contact me immediately, or your 

“I know,” Genevieve said. 

“If you start bleeding, make sure to destroy the towels and gauze you use to treat 



remembered what happened in Lostaria, when Genevieve's unique blood type caused her to bleed 

profusely, and her breathing stopped 

those few months, his time in the hospital felt like 

a kiss, “I remember every 

make another mug for the two little 

drawing them on a mech is too difficult. It's even more challenging 

couldn't draw, so she 

hands and took out 

been hospitalized, Genevieve dropped what she was doing and hurried to the hospital with 

face was a mixture of discomfort and 

Chapter 1369 Quite Talented 

“Who allowed you to mock Lucian?” Genevieve, being fair, reasoned with her daughter. 

“Usually, it's fine for you to play around with Lucian, but falling down the stairs really hurts. Lucian's leg 

is fractured and he's in pain, yet you still mock him. Do you think what you're doing is right?” 

Amanda just thinks that Lucian is clumsy, that's all. 

They were used to fooling around, but now that Mommy said it like that, she felt that she had gone too 

far. 

Amanda moved closer and hugged Lucian, “I'm sorry, Lucian. You're not dumb. You're the smartest and 

most handsome brother in my eyes! To make it up to you, I'll make crème brûlée for you tonight, okay?” 

Lucian thought of the dark dessert she made, and the corner of his mouth twitched, “No need.” 

Genevieve saw the two little ones being affectionate again and raised her eyebrows, saying to Armand, 

“It seems I have quite a talent for being a mother for the first time; I've been quite successful in raising 

the children.” 

Armand glanced at her and said, “Weren't you the one who laughed at Lucian first in the hospital?” 

Genevieve couldn't help but feel heartbroken when she saw her son's pitiful state. 

they had made. When Amanda saw her own mug, she absolutely loved it, hugging it and giving it 

leg and still full of pride, refused to be carried. After arriving at Swallow Garden, he hopped into the 

house on one foot, leaning 

laugh when she saw him showing off 

room and sitting them down, she asked, “Luc, aren't your shoes slip-resistant? How did you 

eyes were itchy, and I didn't pay 

check his eyes. “Where does it hurt in 



the first time Lucian experienced itchy eyes, and he couldn't help but rub them 

to the road, a tragedy 

his father's – slightly narrow and elongated, 

veins in his eyes, Genevieve breathed a sigh 

the computer, causing dry eyes. She told him to limit his daily computer time from now on, or 

obediently let out a 

asked Rosa to buy half a chicken in the morning. She planned to make chicken soup for the children to 

enjoy in the 

taking out the half chicken 

was simmering it over medium heat 

“It seems 
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Chapter 1370 No Money 

The two were chatting in the kitchen when they heard Rosa's voice from outside, “Mrs. Faulkner, there's 

a Ms. Benson here to see you.” 

Genevieve looked puzzled for a few seconds before following Armand out of the kitchen. She saw 

Charlotte in the living room, distributing the toys she had brought to the two little ones. 

There were also two men in uniforms who carried several wooden crates into the living room. 

Lucian's eyes lit up when he saw the symbol on the wooden crate. He hopped over to it on one foot and 

exclaimed, “Is this an Optimus Prime inside? Wow, it's even the limited edition TES-03 two-meter-long 

Optimus Prime!” 

“Do you like it?” Charlotte asked with a beaming smile. 

After breaking his leg, Lucian had been listless and moping around. But now, he was so excited that he 

almost jumped up, nodding non-stop, “I love it! Thank you, Madam Benson.” 

Charlotte tapped on the wooden box and corrected, “I'm not married yet.” 

“Thank you, Ms. Benson!” Lucian immediately corrected himself. 

Genevieve walked into the living room. 

bother me, but you really went the extra mile by coming straight to my 

I've brought for the child, you should at least treat 

and said, “I spent so much effort this afternoon calling an ex-boyfriend to get this model from 

didn't have time to bother me this afternoon,” Genevieve 



Armand brought two cups of rose tea to 

astonished, “Mr. Faulkner made it 

made it, and I'm responsible for bringing 

cup, saying, “That's true, 

Genevieve asked her, “Can't you discuss 

sip of her steaming rose tea and said, “Who knows if you'll skip work tomorrow to go on a date with 

your husband. Time is tight, so I had no choice but 

the office, Charlotte found out that Yvonne's dress for the charity dinner would be made by 

gown master 

Coupled with 

if she needs to borrow, Camilla will naturally 

about which brand's gown she should borrow, trying to get her hands on the most eye-catching one in 

the collection. Moreover, on the night of the charity dinner, celebrities will surely compete to outshine 

each other, wearing haute couture borrowed from various major 


