Flirtacious 1401
My Flirtacious Husband (Genevieve and Armand)
Chapter 1401 No Longer Have The Power Of Money

Several actors were already present for the screen test when Charlotte took Scarlette to the conference
room. Since the candidates would screen-test according to their assigned numbers, the director's
assistant gave Charlotte a number and asked them to wait.

The conference room was quite spacious. In the middle was the screen test area, surrounded by several
cameras as well as tables and chairs.

Charlotte unscrewed the mineral water bottle and took a few sips. It was then she saw a female actress
being summoned for the screen test. The actress's monologue was so captivating that it could instantly
pull the audience in.

Charlotte sighed at the sight. There's indeed someone who excels all the rest in any profession.

She knew Scarlette graduated from a prestigious film academy. But since Scarlette studied performing
arts degree abroad and did not have any artwork, Charlotte had no idea about Scarlette's actual
capabilities.

After all, not every student from a prestigious film academy had superb acting skills; some were terrible.

Charlotte inadvertently glanced and saw Jerry and Joash entering the conference room. An assistant
director personally went over to greet them and spoke to Jerry. The assistant director then got someone
to bring them a notebook.

In less than two minutes, the assistant director walked over to Scarlette and handed her a script.
“Scarlette, this is your script. You'll be acting with Jerry later.”

was somewhat surprised upon hearing that, as she did not expect Kieron to
not part of the entertainment industry, she had previously learned some knowledge from

slip of paper with one or two lines of dialogue before the screen test. However, for important roles, the
director

such a script would undoubtedly get
about half an hour later. Charlotte, who was offstage, crossed her
were probably from the director's studio, and their

quite handsome. There were no intimate scenes in his previous movies. However, there are scenes
showcasing his abs and three intimate scenes in this

to show skin? The audience nowadays loves to see something provocative. If both of them
the words “intimate scenes.” With a serious expression, she went

received was not only thick but also the complete



to be actually done on screen. Even the camera angles for those scenes had already been marked
instant, Charlotte really wanted to throw the script at Kieron's forehead and urged

is not something

money. In other words, she couldn't simply throw a tantrum and expect Kieron to obediently
Chapter 1402 What A Childish Jerk

Sitting in the small cubicle of the restroom, Charlotte smoked while browsing through her phone. She
only went out to wash her hands when Scarlette called her.

Jerry and Scarlette were the last to screen test. After they finished acting, the screen test for that day
ended.

Charlotte stepped out of the hotel and found that the weather forecast was accurate that day, as it had
indeed started raining. Scarlette's personal assistant had arrived early and parked the car by the
roadside.

The assistant walked over with an umbrella and escorted Scarlette into the car first.

When she returned to the hotel entrance to pick Charlotte up, the latter said, “I have something to take
care of. Please take her home first.”

“Take my umbrella then, Lottie.”
“No need for that.”

Charlotte called the assistant over to take Scarlette away so she could handle her own affairs. The
reason she did not use the umbrella was she wanted to put on a pitiful act so that her plan would
proceed smoothly.

After the assistant drove off, Charlotte remained standing at the hotel entrance.

and professionally, wearing a knitted dress with a haze blue melton coat draped over it. However, the
near-freezing outdoor temperature made her

whether or not to wait in the lobby when

window at the passenger

asked, “Ms. Benson, it's hard to get a taxi on a rainy day. Please allow me

rear window, feeling annoyed. She then spoke sarcastically, “This car isn't even yours. The
that, Joash turned to Jerry

tinted, and the people inside could see the view outside. Jerry fixated

picks me up in person, I'll get in for

do you think?” Joash asked Jerry for



in a stalemate with Charlotte for a while. Just as he placed his hand on the car door, something
unexpected

had a gentle look and was tall and handsome. He quickly noticed

“Ms. Benson.”

turned around and sized the man up before saying in confusion, “You look familiar, but |

her, “The

went to The Crayfish House for crayfish before, but the restaurant was fully occupied, so you

to book

Chapter 1403 He Is Fit To Be A Father

“Sure,” Sean agreed with a smile.

Although Charlotte had only met Sean once, she noticed that her beauty seemed to have attracted him.
That was why she set up the plan that day.

Charlotte took Sean to Golden Restaurant for beef stew. The two chatted while enjoying their meal.

Charlotte mentioned the charity dinner held a few days ago. She asked Sean, the minister of
Department of Public Information, to do her a favor and publicize Scarlette's charitable donation in the
social news section.

Sean certainly agreed to publish such socially beneficial news. He even mentioned that he would
arrange for a journalist to accompany Scarlette to the orphanage for a tracking shot.

Charlotte cupped her face and smiled faintly. “I never thought I'd be sitting here, having a meal with
someone like you.”

“Am | very special?” Sean asked with a smile.

“I'm not saying your identity is special. It's something else.” The end of Charlotte's eyes curved upward,
and her eyes appeared misty. “Men who can eat alone with me are either my dad or my boyfriend.”

As Charlotte swung her leg, she accidentally kicked Sean, who was sitting across from her. One of her
high heels fell onto the floor.

put her leg down. She tried to reach out to her high heel with her toes but to no avail. Just as she was
about to crouch down to

Charlotte's side and crouched down to help her

he did not stand up completely but bent down to meet her gaze. His breath
quite good

was you yourself who wanted to pick up the high heel for

enticing, misty eyes, he felt his heart flutter.



that ambiguous moment, a

the ringing sound was very close to her. She glanced at the table and found that her phone was ringing.
Seeing it was from

shoulder first and broke up with me, so | won't consider
answering the phone. It turned out

Charlotte.” A mellow voice

“Sasha?”

was taken aback by her niece using Jerry's phone. After a few casual conversations, she found that her
niece was at the hospital,

Sean that she had something urgent to attend to. Then,

finished eating too. Let me

him to give me a ride.” As soon as her words fell, Charlotte hurriedly grabbed
Chapter 1404 Certainly Look Like You

Jerry had asked Sasha about the details of the incident and learned what had happened from her when
he took him to the hospital.

He explained to Charlotte, “Sasha said that Sophia didn't pick her up. Since the other children already
left, she was afraid of being locked up in the kindergarten at night and sneaked out. She didn't know
where her address. Her umbrella was blown away, and she accidentally fell and scraped her forehead.”

Sophia Sunderland was the housekeeper in Henry's place. She had been taking care of their household
ever since Jessica gave birth to Sasha.

After Sasha started attending kindergarten, Sophia was always the one to pick her up and drop her off.

When Charlotte learned that Sophia did not pick up Sasha from kindergarten, she was furious yet
frightened. She called Sophia in frustration, but no one picked up the phone.

She then called Jessica, but no one answered too. Fortunately, she was able to reach Henry in the end.

Henry said, “Your sister is on a business trip to Bellridge, and I'm currently in Baykeep. | told Sophia to
take good care of Sasha when | left. Sophia is an experienced housekeeper. She won't not pick Sasha up
for no reason. Probably something happened at home. I'll call and ask her after this. How's Sasha doing
now?”

“It's nothing serious. She only scraped her forehead,” Charlotte replied.

If it were my housekeeper, | would have brought her back and scolded her fiercely. Couldn't she call in
advance if something happened at home? It's not like they aren't being paid for their work.

Sophia was Henry's housekeeper. No matter how

glared at Sasha. “Sasha, even if Sophia didn't pick you up, you could have asked



“Do you think Jadeborough is your family's territory? There are human traffickers who specifically target
healthy children to harvest their organs for sale out

that, Sasha hugged Jerry and buried her little head in

you think you're an ostrich?” Charlotte became even

only around five years old.

and someone had kidnapped her? Sasha, take off your pants yourself. You won't remember if

had spoken to Charlotte first when she arrived at the hospital. As such, she considered her response to
him was not breaking the

so embarrassing for being

pushed Charlotte's hand away. “Why are you being so fierce to the child? Did your
more well-behaved than

caused his blood pressure to rise, Aunt Charlotte. However,

much?” Charlotte

laugh. A few seconds

| was way cuter than her when | was little,”

Chapter 1404 Certainly Look Like You
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If it were my housekeeper, | would have brought her back and scolded her fiercely. Couldn't she call in
advance if something happened at home? It's not like they aren't being paid for their work.

housekeeper. No matter how angry Charlotte was, she couldn't comment

you up, you could have asked your teacher to call your parents. Who allowed you to run out of
are human traffickers who specifically target healthy children to harvest their organs for
hearing that, Sasha hugged Jerry and buried

you're an ostrich?” Charlotte became even more agitated. She reached out to pull Sasha, but Jerry
slapped her

“She's only around five

her to be disobedient? What if your car hadn't happened to pass by, and someone had
arrived at the hospital. As such, she considered her response to him was not breaking
being

“Why are you being so fierce to the child?

“I'm way more

his blood pressure to rise, Aunt Charlotte. However, he didn't

do you talk so much?” Charlotte glared

couldn't help but laugh. A few seconds later,

cuter than her when | was little,” Charlotte

Chapter 1406 Thinking Of The Way You Kiss Me

Charlotte had frightened her. Sasha pouted, saying, “Aunt Charlotte, you're really too much. Why don't
you just ask Uncle Jerry yourself?”

Charlotte kissed her cheek and coaxed, “If you complete this task, I'll buy you a Barbie doll set
tomorrow, okay?”

“Alright.” The allure of the toys ultimately had Sasha surrender.

She ran to the entrance and grabbed Jerry, who was about to leave. She put on a pitiful expression,
claiming that she and her Aunt Charlotte were terrified of thunder. “Uncle Jerry, it's not safe for you to
go home in the rain. Why don't you stay at my house for the night?”

Unable to resist the pitiful gaze of the kid and feeling that she and Charlotte were not safe at home,
Jerry eventually agreed.

Charlotte used to come here frequently for meals, so Jessica had set aside a bedroom for her. Charlotte
let Jerry stay in her room while she accompanied Sasha to take a bath.

Sasha said, “Aunt Charlotte, I'm scared of thunder. Can you sleep with me tonight?”



“Of course, my dear, you are my precious niece,” Charlotte replied, beaming.

After they came out of the bathroom, Charlotte coaxed Sasha to sleep, then took out a pair of noise-
isolating headphones and slipped them over her ears.

where she was staying. She crept inside quietly, where only the warm, yellow glow

Jerry had gone to

the side of the bed, lifted the blanket at the foot, and climbed in. Like a caterpillar, she
movements. He lifted his hand to pull back the blanket, and Charlotte looked up at him with
“Jerry.”

pure and alluring, with a touch of gentleness. However, the corners of her eyes were upturned as she
flashed him

women were generally charming, but they could be divided into two

who was so overtly flirtatious that people could not help but refer to her as a “vixen.” On the other
hand, there was also the type that did not deliberately tease others but was still impish, able

the latter type; she was simply mischievously attractive, always knowing when to show vulnerability
on his collarbone, chin, and lips. She carried a faint scent of juicy peaches, making
arms. She

his breathing gradually became heavier. He grunted, “You couldn't hook up with Mr. Little, so you're
going to crawl into

at him and bit his finger. “Are you jealous?”

stubborn and not get out of the car to pick me up? I'm going to make you angry for that,” Charlotte
giggled. She explained, “All |

Chapter 1407 This Is The Last Time

Originally, Jerry had been lost in the throes of passion. When he heard her words, his eyes narrowed. He
grabbed her waist and pulled her into his embrace, his tone dark and ominous.

IlIlm gay‘?ll
Charlotte was left breathless by his actions. “Of course you're not.”

Her hand slid down, caressing the man's tense pectoral muscles, her lips nuzzling against the hollow of
his neck. “Thinking about those actresses admiring your chest and even hugging you, | can't help but feel
jealous. You can only be mine.”

Jerry said, “The best | can do is take off my clothes and show off in front of the camera, and have a body
double for intimate scenes.”



“That won't do either. | won't allow it,” Charlotte protested. “I know it's fake, but what if the audience
thinks it's real? You can't film intimate scenes, not even hugging.”

“As an actor, | have to follow the director's rules.”

“You should listen to your girlfriend too.” Charlotte raised her head and glared at him. “Right now, |
don't allow you to hug and cuddle with other women. Do you want a girlfriend or a director?”

Jerry patted her cheek, a hint of a smile between his eyebrows. “Didn't we break up?”
just said if | started the conversation again, I'd be a puppy. But you were

asked, “Is it that you're

“No.”

Why won't you look at me?” Charlotte held his face, her angry

a sound, his pitch-black eyes staring back

was the first to admit defeat. She left a trail of kisses on his forehead, her voice sweet and
can you cut off all contact with those

talents for the company. | can't avoid contact with

Jerry. You are my treasure, my one and only.” She kissed the man again. “No one can compare to
laughed coldly. “Were you raised in a honey jar? Your

you, | swear. I've never said those words to any other men, even

had become all too familiar with

and ethereal, settling wherever she wished, impossible

became disheartened, knowing that Charlotte would go wherever she wanted. But after she made her
rounds and came back, just a few sweet words from her would melt

pink lips with his finger as his eyes darkened. “This is the last
Chapter 1408 He Cannot Catch This Breeze
How about taking her abroad? Jerry thought.

Timothy was taking care of Kenneth and Jessica. He had also helped them establish connections in the
business world. In a few years, they would be able to rebuild a “Benson Corporation.”

She loved to play, so he would accompany her as they traveled the world together, ensuring she
wouldn't disappear like the wind and run off without a trace.

But she would never know how to love someone, for there was no love in her heart.

He couldn't grasp this wisp of wind.



Jerry's fingers gently brushed across the woman's cheek, then glided up to rest between her eyebrows.
He sighed deeply. “How can there be a woman like you, who has people both love and hate her?”

After a while, he gently removed her hand from around his waist, picked up the phone on the bedside
table, and headed into the bathroom.

He leaned against the sink, just lighting a cigarette, when the phone he was holding to his ear was
answered. The person on the other end spoke with restrained anger, muttering, “Xedells and
Jadeborough share the same time zone.”

Jerry took a puff of his cigarette and simply said, “Help me deal with something.”

After listening, Jesse fell silent for a few seconds, then said, “Mr. Gaudette's death has brought quite a
bit of trouble to the Pann family, and your father also passed away recently...”

reminded the man by saying, “Whatever you do next, Sebastian will think you're trying to
“Yes,

impulsive, okay?” Jesse couldn't believe him. His temper had changed again in such a short time since
returning to Jadeborough. “You're not the only one who wants to deal with the Gaudette

had used tactics to bring down Gerald and his wife, indirectly causing Miranda's

it.” Jerry hung up the phone

He understood Charlotte.

the hotel this afternoon. Charlotte had known about it beforehand, which was why she

no time, the cigarette was finished. Jerry tossed it into

It was a call from Joash, asking

was already five in the

Charlotte up as well. Seeing that Jerry didn't return to bed after finishing the call, she asked
put on a sweater,

going

for a church.” Jerry turned around and saw her propping up her cheek with one hand, lying in bed with
sleepy eyes. “You can go

Charlotte sat up from the bed. “l won't sleep anymore,
face, “Can't bear to part with me? If you come
Chapter 1409 Because | Am Too Precious

She asked Jerry in surprise, “Your private jet?”

“In your eyes, I'm just a poor actor who earns a living through acting, and | indeed don't look like
someone who can afford a private jet.” Jerry walked over and sat down on the spacious couch.



Ever since the Benson family went bankrupt, their two private jets were gone as well. Now, even
Charlotte had to buy plane tickets like a regular passenger when she traveled.

It had been quite a while since Charlotte had last flown on a private jet.

She sat down next to Jerry, wrapped her arm around his waist, and said, “The monthly maintenance cost
for a private jet is quite expensive. Besides, don't you celebrities prefer buying stocks or yachts?”

Jerry replied, “Didn't you find sitting in the first-class cabin of an Airbus uncomfortable? | bought it
specifically for you.”

“Really?” Charlotte's eyes lit up.

Jerry pinched her cheek. “Why would | lie to you? I'll send you a contact later. Whenever you want to go
somewhere, just give him a call and he'll help you arrange everything.”

kiss. “Jerry, you're so nice! Spending

glance. “Can't | be the one who supports you

tapped his nose. “No, because I'm too precious. | humble myself

you want me to pamper you?” He placed his palm on her hip

him, the steward said, “Excuse me,” and then pushed the cart in, causing her to
greeted the two of them and placed a delicate breakfast

of an appetite in the morning. She took a few bites of spaghetti and grabbed

to her work obligations, she no longer went for exaggerated press-on nails but simply applied a light
purple polish on her rounded nails. The thin layer of purple had a subtle shimmer, making

the grape and fed it to Jerry. As he was about to take a bite, she suddenly loosened

slid down her collarbone, leaving behind a trace of

Jerry. Her eyes filled with innocence and mischief. “I didn't hold it properly, and it

was enticed by her, and his breath hitched as he leaned in to lick

over, loving

pulled up the hem of her sweater and covered his head with

Chapter 1410 All Men Love Naughty Women

After understanding her intention, Jerry had a helpless expression on his face. “You're really naughty.”

“All men love naughty women.” Seeing Jerry feeling defeated, Charlotte was in a good mood. She picked
up Jerry's phone from the table, opened his WhatsApp, and removed herself from the blacklist.

She glanced at his WhatsApp contact list and noticed that someone had asked Jerry when he would be
arriving in Baykeep yesterday afternoon.



Charlotte zoomed in on the person's profile picture and saw a selfie of a girl. The girl had her hair tied up
in a high ponytail, and when she smiled, there were dimples on her face. She looked very attractive.

Charlotte showed the phone to Jerry and asked, “Who is this girl?”
Jerry glanced at the screen and said nonchalantly, “One of Evan's sisters.”

“I've met Evan a few times when | went to Baykeep with you, but I've never seen any of his sisters. Is she
his godsister, and he deliberately sent her to be by your side?” Charlotte pursed his lips and asked.

The next moment, Charlotte quickly denied it. “It shouldn't be. After all, besides being handsome, you
don't have any other qualities.”

my good
glared at Jerry. She tidied her long hair

Miss World and was extremely beautiful. It took Jiminy a long time to win her heart. However, Jiminy
also had very strong genes, so their second daughter resembled him more. The second daughter also
inherited her father's intelligence

beauty. Even when she was in kindergarten, she had a bunch of little boys chasing after her. As she grew
up, she became one of the

moisturizer

hand toward her, resting her chin in his palm. His hand was broad, and his fingers were slender, easily
covering her small face that was

a smile, “Do you want others to know you're my girlfriend,

want ... No, | don't want to.

be a big deal for them to share intimate photos. After all, everyone
both work at the same company, and she was

in romantic relationships with celebrities. Once their relationship was
finger. “What's the point of covering

by her previous stylist, who was very skilled at mixing hair colors. Her distinctive red hair couldn’t be
found on anyone



