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My Flirtacious Husband (Genevieve and Armand) 

Chapter 1381 Her Tender Trap 

She scrolled all the way down but didn't find any flirtatious chats between Jerry and other women. 

Moreover, her own WhatsApp account was the only one pinned at the top. 

Charlotte knew that this WhatsApp account was the only one Jerry had, and his work account was 

managed by his assistant. 

She instantly understood that there was no woman coming at all. It was just Jerry trying to provoke her 

on purpose, and this realization instantly put her mind at ease. 

“Your hand is injured. Let me get the first aid kit.” 

The recording of the conversation was already out in the open, so Charlotte wouldn't be foolish enough 

to argue with him. Instead, she quickly changed the subject and got up from the couch, taking a first aid 

kit from the cabinet under the LCD television. 

Charlotte brought the first aid kit over, and seeing that Jerry was still standing, she pushed him down on 

the couch. 

She pulled up Jerry's left hand, only to discover a long gash on the back of his hand caused by a knife. 

The skin and flesh were turned outward, making for a shocking sight. 

Charlotte felt extremely distressed. “Why didn't you go to the hospital? Doesn't it hurt?” 

She opened the first aid kit, which had three compartments filled with various medications, some 

without labels. After searching for a long time, she couldn't find a bottle labeled iodine solution, so she 

decided to ask Jerry for help. 

expressionless. “I 

apologize? Why are you still treating me like this?” Charlotte had never been treated poorly by others 

family went bankrupt, her sharp tongue kept those people from 

irritated by him, but when she thought about how he had injured his hand to save her, 

and sent it to Timothy, asking him to help her find which one was iodine solution. Timothy sent her a 

photo with the iodine solution circled and also explained how to 

then did Charlotte 

doctors on call 24/7, and even for minor colds, these doctors would take care of it. She had never 

treated 

only knew that iodine should be used to disinfect scratches, so she asked Joash to go to the drugstore to 

buy some 

to apply it, she really had 



wound, as the faint scent of the medicine spread through the 

his eyes 

it around the wound, after a 

Which one are you referring 

layers of gauze to wrap around. Would two rounds be enough? She flipped through the first aid kit again 

but couldn't find anything to secure the gauze, so she took off her hair 

was looped around the gauze, neither too loose nor too tight, 

My Flirtacious Husband (Genevieve and Armand) 

Chapter 1382 Can We Continue After Measuring? 

Just like now, he knew that Charlotte didn't feel she had done anything wrong at all. She instinctively 

used her usual tactics to coax him, and with just a few words, his heart softened. 

Charlotte lowered her head and gently kissed Jerry's thin lips, whispering softly, “Jerry, I miss you so 

much. Please don't ignore me.” 

Her lips were soft and alluring, like a deadly poison that drew people in. 

Jerry was at a complete loss. He grabbed the woman's slender waist and pulled her onto his lap, making 

it easier to kiss her. Charlotte snuggled into his embrace, and the loose belt on her sleeping robe was 

rubbed open. 

She straddled the man, her delicate body faintly visible beneath her nightgown. As she moved, her 

shoulder slipped out from the garment. 

The skin was delicate, even fairer than the light. 

Jerry lifted his hand to brush away the wet hair on her cheek. Charlotte smiled gently, and her rose-like, 

vibrant lips landed on his tense neck, playfully kissing and nibbling. 

The man was completely lost in passion, unable to extricate himself. However, Charlotte suddenly 

remembered something and got off him without any warning. 

a moment, there's something important 

your menstrual cycle, 

that's not it.” Charlotte rolled 

slipping nightgown and went over to pick up the bag on the couch. She opened it and took out a roll of 

measuring tape. Then, she opened the notes app on her phone and handed it 

“I'll help you take measurements of some body 

shop, so she had 

his eyes, Charlotte lowered her head and glanced at a certain part of him, realizing that she had indeed 

gone too 



over to coax him. “Just two minutes. Can we continue after 

Jerry resisted the urge to throw the phone and stood up from the couch. “Just two 

said Charlotte. Then, she led Jerry to a spacious area in the living room, making 

He went to the gym three times a week. His muscles were hidden in his arms and legs, and their 

definition was not exaggerated, making them 

the feeling of hugging him. It was warm and cozy, and his chest muscles weren't too hard, making it 
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Chapter 1383 Do I Have To Remember This Too? 

She recalled that when she was in her teens, Jiminy always had to go on business trips to Xedells. At that 

time, Xedells was quite prosperous, and she wanted to go and have some fun too. So, Jiminy took her 

and Jessica along as well. 

While strolling down the street, Charlotte had witnessed several people rushing out of a casino from a 

distance. At that time, a man had brutally chopped off the left hand of another man who was lying on 

the ground with a machete. 

Charlotte had always lived in a safe environment, so she had no idea that someone could be so brazen 

as to attack someone in broad daylight. She was simply terrified. 

After that, the scene would forever remain etched in Charlotte's mind. Coupled with frequently 

witnessing gang members fighting with the police, harassing women who were having late-night snacks 

with no regard for consequences, and using drugs to lead families toward destruction, her disgust only 

grew stronger. 

Even though Charlotte loved to have fun, she remained upright and behaved properly. 

Aside from smoking and drinking, she steered clear of everything else, especially keeping her distance 

from scions who were also drug addicts. 

Charlotte noticed that Jerry remained silent, as if he understood something. She tried to comfort him, 

“Jerry, he's not even in the same league as you. You're way more handsome than him. I'm just joking 

around.” 

Jerry said, “Deep down, both of us are the same kind of person.” 

His voice was low, and Charlotte was crouching quite far from him, so she couldn't hear him clearly. 

“Jerry, what did you just say?” 

“Nothing,” he replied. 

the corner of her eye, gesturing 

measuring, Charlotte glanced at the number on the measuring tape 

tape measure for the man to see, unable to contain the surprise in her voice. 

at her. “Do I need to 



know.” Charlotte took the phone from his hand, along with the measuring tape, and she threw both of 

them onto the sofa. She then jumped onto him playfully, and Jerry lifted his arms to support her 

to him like a sloth. “The sofa is too small, let's go to the bed. 

spoke, she leaned in and bit him 

help but 

she also knew exactly what men like to hear and what they expect their female companions to do. She 

would also go out of her way to serve them, making their happiness her 

with poison, tempting others to willingly consume 

a light sleeper, and when he woke up, he instinctively raised his hand to embrace the person 

was almost nine in the morning, but Charlotte was not in 

when he went to the bathroom, Charlotte wasn't taking a bath there either. He knew that Charlotte was 

lazy and would never get up before ten in 
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Chapter 1384 Return It To Me Tonight 

Despite her enthusiasm, Jerry remained indifferent and glanced over lazily. “Didn't you leave already?” 

“I didn't leave. I got up early to make you coffee,” Charlotte said as she trotted in and hugged the man's 

waist. “I also ordered your favorite breakfast. Aren't I amazing?” 

“Yes, you are.” 

Charlotte was very dissatisfied with his perfunctory response. “Jerry, have you fallen in love with 

another woman? You're treating me so coldly. Tell me, where else can you find a girlfriend who wakes 

up early just to make you coffee?” 

“Didn't I say you were amazing? When was I ever cold to you?” Jerry simply turned his head to speak to 

her. “Or do you think I didn't 'perform' well enough last night, and you weren't satisfied?” 

As her legs ached and were still sore, Charlotte didn't want him to punish her in bed again. 

She pouted and argued, “You used to praise me and kiss me, but now you don't even want to kiss me. If 

that's not being cold to me, then what is it?” 

Jerry bent down and moved closer to her. “Would you want me to kiss you with the shaving foam?” 

She quickly pushed him away and picked up the razor from the sink to help 

but think that he would 

me, and then dye 

help but laugh when she thought 

to you?” Jerry looked down at her. “Have you forgotten? You already broke up 



can't remember.” 

getting back together after a night's sleep has become our habit. If I didn't love you, would I sacrifice my 

sleep time to 

me 

from her blacklist later. After he washed his 

the island counter, accompanied 

the coffee next to Jerry and said without blushing, “Making coffee is so difficult, but I know you like 

toffee latte, so I wanted to make a cup to warm your heart. This is my first time making coffee, so please 

don't show 

commented, “This tastes just like the 

coffee beans from their place.” Charlotte sat next to the man, resting her chin on her hand with a grin. 

“Seems like my coffee-making skills are 

all.” Jerry pretended not to know anything and complimented 
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Chapter 1385 Make My Boyfriend Happy 

Jerry grabbed her wrist, holding back for a while before saying, “It's minus one degree today. Change 

out of that short skirt.” 

“You know very well I don't like long pants,” Charlotte said as she leaned in to give the man a kiss. 

“Don't worry. I'll wear a coat outside, so I won't be cold. Bye!” 

Her skirt brushed against his wrist as she turned and walked away. 

Jerry watched her become as elusive as the wind, feeling extremely frustrated that he could not catch 

her. Annoyed, he picked up his phone and made a call. 

“Follow her.” 

As Charlotte stepped out, she casually grabbed the gray scarf hanging on the coat rack. It carried Jerry's 

scent, faint but pleasant. 

In the past, Charlotte would break up with her exes and never look back, adhering strictly to the rule of 

not going back to where she used to be. The only exception was Jerry, with whom she had been 

entangled in an on-again, off-again relationship for years. 

Sometimes she would throw tantrums at home, which would annoy Jessica, and the latter would say, “If 

it weren't for your money, who would put up with your terrible temper?” 

Now that Charlotte was bankrupt, Jerry was still spoiling her. 

turned on her phone and sent a message to Zander, inviting 

safe place. No matter how tempting the location chosen by Zander, she 



was red, so she stopped the car and looked at her phone. Her face turned pale as she 

and I haven't 

breath, resisting the urge to call and curse. She restarted the car but did not head to the club. Instead, 

even ten minutes after she entered the small shop by the street, she came out and drove to the club, 

completely unaware 

Imperial Club did not open until 11 o'clock, but Charlotte entered through the back door and headed 

straight to the private room on the second floor where she had chatted with Zander last 

she pushed the door open, 

giving off an air of authority. Upon hearing 

with great interest. “Which 

she walked in, she immediately noticed the small box she had seen last time on 

another corner, there was an even more exquisite 

the box and opened it, revealing Edouard Frenhofer's La Belle 

Charlotte examined the painting. “Other than money, I also spent quite a bit 

“I know you wouldn't dare to deceive me with 
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Chapter 1386 He Is My Genuine Boyfriend 

Zander's gaze lingered on her tightly buttoned coat, his intentions clear without words. Charlotte got 

what she wanted without fuss, and she still owed Zander from their last transaction. 

Charlotte unbuttoned her coat, took it off, and placed it on the nearby couch. 

She wore a black and white maid outfit on the inside, with the thin fabric clinging to her body. However, 

the private room had heating, so she did not feel cold. 

The top was cut into a heart shape at the chest, revealing her beautiful collarbone and a glimpse of 

delicate skin. 

Despite wearing such embarrassing clothes, Charlotte could not hide the air of pride and arrogance. Her 

eyebrows were raised in defiance, and this contradictory combination only made people want to tease 

her even more. 

Charlotte only gave Zander half an hour, not even a second more. If Zander broke any of her rules, she 

would leave immediately. 

Faced with her harsh demands, Zander still agreed. 

Seeing the beautiful woman tied up, blindfolded, and as vulnerable as a stock ready to be slaughtered, 

Zander's innate desire for conquest surged forth. 



He saw the phone light up on the table, picked it up, and held it to his ear, but the other person did not 

speak even though the call connected. 

at the unfamiliar incoming call, seemingly guessing who it was. Then, he turned on the video recording 

feature, capturing the most exciting part, and sent it to 

everything when the alarm clock Charlotte had 

and went into the bathroom. Soon, she quickly changed 

and asked, “I thought you don't 

wearing it 

went past the knees were something Charlotte would never wear, let alone jeans. However, she thought 

work and did not want to 

toyed with the black whip, his gaze fixed on the 

ever gone back on my 

“Isn't he proof?” 

not.” Charlotte casually adjusted her long hair and said, “We never broke up. 

said, “If you ever change your mind, would you consider me 

Although she had a bit of a temper, she was beautiful, gentle like a woman should be, and knew how to 

act coy. She always seemed to know what 

he like her, but her other exes also 

Charlotte walked over to grab her coat from the couch, she gracefully bent down and lifted 

investigate Zander back then, she could have fallen 

Chapter 1387 Love Is Too Easily Obtained 

Surprisingly, Joash added her back on WeChat. 

Charlotte immediately asked what was going on. Tell him to add me back quickly, or I'll get angry! 

Joash replied, I'll talk to Jerry in a bit. 

Stephanie waited until the afternoon. Every time she sent a message to Jerry and saw the red 

exclamation mark before the message, she was extremely annoyed. 

Joash said Jerry was busy and did not have time to check his phone. He also did not know Jerry's phone 

password. 

Charlotte planned to confront Jerry in the evening. She would not calm down unless he appeased her 

properly. However, when she drove to Jerry's residential area, the security guard told her that he had 

not returned yet. 



She checked Jerry's schedule and found out he had two commercials to shoot in Baykeep, and he would 

be staying there for a while. 

She could not believe Jerry did not even have the time to listen to Joash speak. Jerry was clearly trying to 

give her a warning. 

sincerely apologized to the man last night and coaxed him for the entire evening, but he still was 

unsatisfied. Instead, he decided to give her the silent treatment, which also made Charlotte's temper 

to give me the silent treatment, 

paid attention to Jerry, focusing wholeheartedly on her work. 

was not to be trifled with either. She hired the best lawyer to represent her, arguing that she had mental 

issues and was speaking nonsense that day. However, the lawyer from the Joshua side presented 

sufficient evidence to prove that she had indeed 

case review would take time, but Joshua 

called Charlotte, asking her 

she drove to Leila's tailor shop in the morning. There, she saw the traditional gown for Yvonne, as well 

as the 

unfolding the traditional attire to take a closer look, Charlotte 

with Leila was 

to Genevieve 

asked Leila, “I heard others insulted you because of Mr. Norton. After he was imprisoned, you could 

have had 

smiled and helped her pack the dress. “The fact that you would ask me such a question means you 

haven't had 
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Chapter 1388 Blocking Her Is Fine 

Previously, Genevieve had been busy with other matters. When she found out that Yvonne had just 

finished her announcement and happened to be in Jadeborough, Genevieve booked a table at Golden 

Restaurant for the evening. 

It was a welcome party for the newly arrived Yvonne and Scarlette. 

Except for James, who was away on a business trip and could not attend, everyone else, including 

Scarlette's agent and Charlotte, came together for a meal, creating a lively and bustling atmosphere. 

After finishing their meal, Genevieve generously treated everyone to singing and drinking at No Man's 

Land. 

Sienna joked, “Doesn't Specter Corporation own no Man's Land? Do you even have to pay when visiting 

your own place, Ms. Rachford?” 



Genevieve waved her hand. “Specter Corporation may own this bar, but it operates independently. I still 

have to pay. Otherwise, what if the bar's system puts me on the blocklist?” 

In a company setting, everyone was more relaxed, enjoying food and drinks as they please. 

Genevieve also offered a cash prize to motivate everyone, stating the person with the best singing 

would take the money, while those who did not sing well would be penalized with three glasses of wine. 

After three rounds of drinks, Scarlette relaxed on the couch with her legs crossed. Casually, she asked, 

“Ms. Rachford, I heard the company organizes birthday parties for the artists. Isn't Jerry's birthday on 

the 29th of this month? Will we be celebrating together for him?” 

last month, she knew the company indeed organized birthday parties for some 

Jerry's birthday. I guess the HR department will arrange something around the 20th. If you guys don't 

have any plans for his birthday, you can come and celebrate 

time for 

birthday party briefly, but the conversation suddenly shifted to Genevieve, asking her 

“My birthday is in the summer. At my 

birthday, she only wanted to do it with a few family members. She did not want to 

it your birthday on the lunar 

“It's the Gregorian calendar.” 

change every year, but the lunar calendar remains constant.” Scarlette shrugged and asked everyone, “I 

always follow the 

celebrated their lunar birthdays, but it seems Genevieve 

birthday party for her. They thought it would not be fair if the employees had grand birthday 

celebrations while their boss had a cold 

rather spend her birthdays coldly and 

on her, so she quickly brushed off the topic of her birthday with a few words. 

she barely spoke when she entered the private room and sat 
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Chapter 1389 Make Money and Pamper Her Boyfriend 

Charlotte picked up the glass of iced whiskey and took a sip. She set the glass down, and someone 

approached her instantly. 

It was Yvonne. 

Along with being a gifted and beautiful actress, Yvonne treated everyone with respect throughout her 

years in the entertainment industry. “Lottie, I've heard Scarlette and Jerry have been transferred under 

your supervision. Is that true?” 



“That's right.” 

Although she had a bet with Camilla, Jerry was still the artist assigned to her by Genevieve publicly. 

Yvonne clinked glasses with her and smiled. “I know you're trying to get the lead role in Besieged for 

Jerry. Since you know the movie director, could you do me a favor and talk to them on my behalf? I just 

want a small role with a scene with Jerry, and I don't need any payment.” 

Upon hearing this, Charlotte turned to look at Yvonne, taking in her gorgeous face. As expected from a 

female celebrity, her body proportion far surpasses those of influencers. 

Charlotte took another sip of whiskey, the fiery liquid burning her throat. “Why don't you talk to your 

manager about this?” 

she'll likely be turned down.” The movie director was quite famous 

to recover. Moreover, the director 

was attempting to accomplish, even though the latter claimed to admire Jerry and had never had the 

opportunity to act with him despite being in 

annoyed that someone was 

casually, “I know the director, but we're not close. I'm trying to get Jerry the lead male role in his movie 

because he is talented. Even if I didn't approach the director, the director's studio would still actively 

send Jerry an invitation to audition. And as for you, your scandal is still not entirely resolved. I might 

offend the director if I mentioned you in front of him. There will still be many opportunities for you to 

perform with 

entertainment industry knew about it. However, Charlotte didn't deliberately belittle Yvonne. Instead, 

she discussed the pros and cons with her, 

she was being too impatient. It wouldn't do well for 

her anymore. She 

deafening electronic music from the corridor. Usually, Charlotte enjoyed such music and might even join 

the crowd on the dance 

wanted was to earn money and 

mentioning Jerry in the private 

light a cigarette to destress, only to realize she 
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Chapter 1390 You Are So Mean 

Jibson's maternal grandfather was from Jadeborough, but he grew up in Livingsfill and had hardly ever 

visited Chanaea. 



“I came back with my mother. There was a charity dinner on the nineteenth, and I'll return to Livingsfill 

after attending it.” Jibson raised his hand to touch Charlotte's cheek, but she slapped it away without 

hesitation. 

Jibson was immediately slightly displeased. Leaning down, he spoke closely to Charlotte, “Lottie, you are 

the one who took my virginity. Don't you have any lingering feelings for me?” 

“We've already broken up. What's there for me to miss?” Charlotte said nonchalantly. 

“Lottie, you're so mean.” 

Jibson stared deeply into Charlotte's eyes. “Do you enjoy flirting with men, playing with them for a 

while, and then dumping them?” 

Charlotte smiled and gently patted his cheek. “I pursued you. You agreed to it, and you enjoyed the 

happiness I brought you. We both invested in this relationship. If I'm mean, do you think that makes you 

innocent?” 

Jibson grabbed her hand and rubbed his cheek against it, shamelessly saying, “Let's get back together 

then. I know your family went bankrupt.” 

A wealthy heiress who was raised with money wouldn't be able to handle a decline in her standard of 

living. 

over. Besides, I have a boyfriend now.” Charlotte pulled 

resentful but soon decided not to dwell on it. After all, she was 

couldn't get her, it 

suggested to Jibson, “Although getting back 

may I 

corners lifted, and her sweet, melodious voice was utterly enticing. 

hardly any seats in the crowded bar. Charlotte ordered two specially mixed cocktails from the bartender 

passed one 

of sips of alcohol, Charlotte beckoned Jibson to come closer with her finger. “Did you bring Kurt with you 

to Jadeborough this 

and looked at her. “Why are you asking? Do you want to take him 

were dating. Kurt used to be Jessica's stylist, and at that time, Charlotte adored Jibson and wanted to 

give him the best of everything. So, she persistently asked Jessica 

Apea and Adrune modeling circles with the help of Jibson. 

always paid attention to fashion. As a result, she noticed that Jibson's 

I take back what I've given to you?” Charlotte wanted Kurt back, but this was 



a slave sold to her family. Moreover, 


