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Chapter 421 Should Not Be AskingSylvie, too, had noticed that " for as long as she did, she was one who
had learned how to manage her own emotions well. Genevieve was feeling a little hot, and her cheeks
were flushed from performing on stage for some time. ">the bigwigs were staring at her. Her eyes
glinted, but she retained her composure.

Having been in the entertainment industry

on to pour herself a glass of water
noticed his presence, Genevieve said apologetically,

her wrist got dislodged, and she quickly bent down to retrieve it.
As she did so, a few

the pristine white tablecloth, he reached toward the

be a group photo-taking session afterward.
“You’re welcome.” Armand’s

She then looked past the man toward Sylvie.
“What a lovely coincidence that you’re here too, Ms.
Clasen.

to be released soon.”
“A real coincidence indeed.” Sylvie

you return here on your own?”
Genevieve leaned back into the chair and smiled subtly.

hometown, after all.

you’ve already grown accustomed to having your makeup artist and

at the table were all men who were relatively more klutzy in comparison.
chatting, unable to tell that the pair were trading

“I’'ve often come across articles written about you.

According to them, women around Mr.

constant at his side.

each other for a while already?”
Had Armand been absent, Sylvie might be more open to

How could | not have known if Mr.

Faulkner was married?”
“Not yet?” Genevieve sounded quite surprised.



“Then, what about kids?”
Jan took a peek at Armand.

“None...

that either.
Even paupers desire to produce their own progeny, so that went without saying for a tycoon like
Armand, who

his side for as long as she did, he did

Chapter 422 The Seafood AllergiesRaising the glass to shield her crab. From the looks of it, Genevieve
adjudged that it must be rather delectable. ">own curled-up lips, Genevieve desisted with her own
nosiness.

Soon after, the server brought up a plate of

noticed that.
me to deshell it for you, Ms.

Rachford?”
“No, it’s fine.” Genevieve shook her head smilingly.

done by one’s own beloved.”
Eyeing the crab on the plate, Sylvie became tempted to prove

try the crab, Mr.
Faulkner, but my nails are too long.

for me?”
In the last four years, it had been common knowledge

from having that chowder?”
Astonished, Sylvie wanted to point out that she had no such allergies,

Clasen...
Sylvie, Armand immediately summoned the server and

there was a rather sullen expression on her face.
There were dance performances on the stage while everyone dined.
The ceremonial

ultimately go to a charitable cause.
Very quickly, the violin that Genevieve had performed with previously

“Thank you, Mr.

wanted to say something, but in the end, he decided against it and merely nodded in acknowledgment.
Armand



round, he had spent some forty million to acquire an emerald.
At the conclusion of the auction, the

to head to the lounge to get

Jan wanting to do so at the table just now.
Initially, Genevieve

just a little to the right of the center, with Armand standing directly to her left.
There was a subtle scent

hand gesture representing the charitable cause for the cameras.

Chapter 423 His Kisses Came Fast And Furious After she was went off to the lounge and waited quietly at
the side. Less than two minutes later, Jan came over to her. “I've bought that violin for my daughter,
who is also fond of the instrument,” said Jan to Genevieve. ">done with the photography session,
Genevieve

willing to become my daughter’s music teacher?”
“I’'m not a professional violinist, Mr.

a request of her, Genevieve shook her head and declined, “With your reputation, you could practically
hire any

after two days, refusing to do it again for any amount of money.”
“Is your daughter

owing to her poor constitution, and it came even less expectedly to him that the girl was
a mother herself, Genevieve understood how dear children were in the eyes of their own

or not your daughter would drive me away.”
Jan’s lips broke into a wide

Genevieve realized that there were not that many guests left inside the banquet hall.
Seeing that

her.
Both followed her into the elevator, and when

at this hotel tonight.
Suite 8888.

accordance with your plan?”
Unable to make any sense of that,

lights in the living room automatically lit up by themselves.
While pulling off his

amongst them who would get funny ideas and start sending women



bed was wearing a black dress.
Beneath the hem of her dress, a pair of fair, slender legs were

very alluring...
The man stood there quietly and briefly.

turn the light off.
As soon as the entire room darkened, the light from beyond the floor-to-ceiling

lying there.
Lifting her head to survey her surroundings, she found the room unlit

she wanted to talk to him.
Propping up Genevieve’s chin with his fingers, Armand reeled her in and

let out two muffled grunts to try to get the man to remove her gag.
Reaching around to the

try to say something, only to have

compelling her to reciprocate, left her without time to even catch her own breath.
In the darkness, she could hear

Chapter 424 Keep The Change After an undetermined amount of time illuminating the dusky bedroom.
On and off the bed, it was the same state of disarray. Lowering his gaze, Armand regarded the woman
who had been using his arm as a pillow. She was sleeping soundly with her slender brows bunched
together, and her body was covered with marks from the neck down. Soft and supple skin, with long and
luscious raven-black hair, it has been so many years, yet she still looks like a young girl. ">had transpired,
the first light of dawn rose beyond those darkened windows,

changed.
Armand pulled the comforter over to cover the woman

fingertips over it a few times.
In the midst of her slumber, Genevieve moaned and snuggled herself into his arms as

his arm from Genevieve’s head, he casually laid the comforter over her body and then got up to head
inside

lower lip had been bitten.
Meanwhile, Armand straightened out his own attire.

put them on unhurriedly.

check, or something else?”
The man’s words jolted Genevieve out of her trance.

the night before.
Clambering up in a state of agitation, she seized the

Clasen? How could you have mistaken me



her.
wasn’t on last night.
on top of injury, Genevieve was so upset that she could only glare at him straight

and proceeded to put them on.
Sylvie might appear to be more well-endowed than she

that her handbag had been left inside the

from the rear.
Some time passed before he squatted down to pick up the remnants

tidy up the place every week.
Hence, the interiors of the condominium looked as though she

before she headed over to Specter Corporation.
For a moment, the employees at

at all.
In spite of that, no one

Chapter 425 Scumbagc“Good morning, everyone.” Conversely, it was Genevieve herself a beeline
toward the front desk. “Has Mr. who greeted the employees she encountered while she made

Sutton come in yet?” she asked the receptionist.
“He has.

long-serving staff who manned the front desk at Specter

“It really is Ms.

Rachford.

ago.

Mr.

Ms.

and did not accept interviews from the media, the staff from the Spring Rain Foundation
Sylvie was in great form last night.

Mr.

up and get married!
Her legions of fans spent good money to get that photo trending on several different

money to have her trending, only to realize that the person in the photo was not who
Don’t you know that Sylvie and Mr.

responded to all of those people’s



Clasen and Mr.

Faulkner were dating.

though Sylvie had been around Armand and had been frequently brought
Wasn'’t her resemblance to Genevieve the very reason Mr.

debut? Doesn’t that mean Sylvie probably has Genevieve to

not resist retweeting it and making Sylvie’s fans eat the words they hurled at her.
Seeing that netizen’s comment

such games.

he even mistook her for another woman.
Genevieve took one large gulp of coffee to quell her own anger.

pushed open.
In strode Cooper.
Dressed in a gray-colored suit with a matching

his way over to the couch.
Then, he plonked himself down in

showing up here after four years?”
“You've stated back then in the mail that you'd

hand on the armrest of the couch.
“It was all right, | guess.

Chapter 426 Did It Have Something To Do With Herln Jack using the connections Armand had provided
during his trip to Dartan. Knowing that the Helt family was extremely powerful, and with Jack being the
head of the Helt family and Dartan his own domain, Cooper understood that it would be easy for the
latter to erase whatever information he wanted. Without waiting for Genevieve's reply, Cooper got up
to walk toward the desk and retrieved a photograph from the bottom of the drawer. He then passed
that along to Genevieve. ">truth, Cooper had not been able to dig up much information on

from Dartan, Cooper told Armand everything he had learned, save that photo, which was almost
“You're sharp, Coop.

I'd give you that.

much based on this one blemished photo, despite not

that she was reluctant to divulge, Cooper did not want to

connection with the investment firm behind the venture that revived the

Jack himself, who was the driving force behind them.
They were



considerable stake in the Faulkner Group.

Last year, he had already become its largest shareholder.

consult him before she could execute

“Yeah.

her intention to use Jack as part of her plans for seeking revenge, why she had
passing in an accident as things had been a little chaotic for her

year to treat her heart condition when he wasn’t able

that way.”
Similarly, Genevieve felt sympathetic toward Jane, who was intelligent and beautiful, only to be cursed

sake, | will, but | want nothing to do with the Faulkners,”

let’s go for a drive, and we can have lunch together after.”
“Perhaps tomorrow.

replied Genevieve as she reached for

she simply assumed that it was because the woman was busy.
Surely, she can’t be

the office to grant himself some peace of mind.

Chapter 427 Do Not Tell ArmandWhen Genevieve reached the secretarial barbecue?” Without looking
up, Johanna replied, “I'm not free. ">department, she saw Johanna working at her desk and asked,
“Wanna go eat

Go ahead without me, Ms.

tone.
As such, she reached out and tugged on Johanna’s arm before saying softly, “Is work really more
important

Genevieve before replying, “And you have the nerves to say that? Back
fault! Please forgive me just this once?” Genevieve
intended to ignore Genevieve as she was indeed outraged.

affairs in the secretarial department as the other employees might return at any time.
After letting out a snort, Johanna

she was brought to Dartan and forced to

you marry him?”

“Because...”

Genevieve ended up telling Johanna the entire truth.
Johanna stared at Genevieve



kept this bottled up for a long time.
didn’t you tell Mr.

coffee were served to them.
Genevieve took a sip

He already has enough things to deal with...

Besides, Jack is crazy.

Not only that, but he also controls Helt Corporation.

He will do anything for revenge.

time, marrying him was my only option in order to

“Does that mean your children belong to Mr.

on her phone and showed Johanna pictures of her two children.
“I gave birth to twins.

One boy and one girl.

her and beamed in excitement when she saw the adorable little girl, who looked just
said to Genevieve at once, “I can totally imagine what Mr.

looking at your son!”
“Mando is so much better than him.”

Mr.
and continued, “I shall settle for being their godmother instead! You don’t have to buy them any

17

them to be the most good-looking kids in town wearing the clothes | bought
Although

Don’t tell anyone else about the kids yet.”
“Including Mr.

her eyes as she said, “I made a bet with Jack.
| have to keep the children’s identities a secret.

what Genevieve told her, Johanna could guess what sort of bet she had made with Jack.
“Armand is a lucky man.”

It's been four years.

knew that Armand had done a



Chapter 428 Why Are You Buying Him Perfume Genevieve took a have been married for a few years. sip
of coffee and cupped her face with her hands before asking Johanna, “What about you and Timothy?
You guys

said nonchalantly, “We’re still too young to be parents.”
After saying that, the woman looked at her friend and smiled

| don’t feel like having kids of my own anymore!”
“Too young to be parents? If | remember correctly, Timothy is

I”

even at thirty-seven
Genevieve was at a loss for

to get a table.

Johanna after footing the bill.
Johanna blabbered on and on

to Genevieve at all and had planned to ignore her forever.

free barbecue meal.
Genevieve told Johanna that there were some

to the country.
Johanna took out a few pieces of tissue to wipe away her perspiration before asking worriedly, “What

nothing for me to worry about.”
“You are not allowed to keep anything from

while more at the barbecue restaurant, the two

for a few hours and emerged with their hands full of shopping bags.
When they went downstairs,

a smile, “Welcome, Ms.

Rachford.”
Genevieve glanced at the lady and arched her brows.

“How did you know that I’'m Ms.

there are still some differences.”
The sales assistant let out a smile before explaining, “Besides, she’s our spokesperson, and

different from hers too.”
Genevieve felt a flicker of irritation after

Sylvie?” she asked gloatingly.
“Nope!” Genevieve snorted, not wanting to make

Ill

upset with him, why are you still buying him perfume? You could buy for me instead
“These are



that Armand was currently using smelled good, she did not really like it.
to buy him a bottle of perfume and
she saw a familiar figure in the lipstick section.

Chapter 429 Who Are You With Genevieve made her way over She reached out and tugged at Timothy.
while having her head held high.

“So, Dr.

news, that Genevieve had returned, so he wasn’t surprised to
felt strangely guilty when he saw Johanna

“This is my friend.

get some stuff and didn’t expect to run into his friend.
The friend turned around when

her terrible acting.
She scoffed, turned to Timothy, and asked, “Dr.

a little.

my friend, Denise Wallowitz.”
After that, Timothy turned to Denise and said, “This is Genevieve, and this is Johanna, my wife.”
Denise

Please don’t think too much about this.
to run into Timothy here.

a little, but she didn’t say a word.
Genevieve, on the other hand, grinned and

Stop it,” said Timothy.

He couldn’t help voicing up.
lipstick.

dinner together afterward.

You have no right to question me.”
“You're right.

while nodding.
was holding and demanded, “Those lipsticks you have with you are nice.

display.”
“Okay,” replied the saleslady before she hurried off with Genevieve’s credit card.
Denise could



however many lipsticks | want to.
is what | wish,” replied Genevieve harshly.
you? My, you sure know how to twist the truth, huh? Are you

an acting award or two.”
Genevieve’s words made Denise feel even worse.

fingers.

so he shouted, “Hey, Genevieve.

replied to her.

What’s so wrong about that?” challenged Genevieve.
“Also, your wife is standing right here.

My gosh, Timothy.

sales lady returned with the packed lipsticks.

a look at the bag Genevieve had

her, so she didn’t fall.
He waited until she was

her to force her to turn around.
heels at the time, and Timothy’s powerful pull made her slip, causing

face.
He was stunned for a few

| did, and so what?” challenged Johanna.
was left was hostility.
She stared right into Timothy’s eyes.

go all out against you.”
Johanna usually

kiss him endlessly while calling him “Hubby”.
Hence, that was the

It seemed he couldn’t register what had just happened.

Chapter 430 | Am Waiting For Someone It didn't take long tone. before Denise made her way to him and
spoke in a meek

“I’'m so sorry, Timothy.

I’'m the reason your wife is angry...



up in Timothy’s heart when he saw how pretentious she was.
However,

J

apologize for anything because it has nothing to do with you.’
Timothy retrieved a cash card from his pocket

“Go buy anything you want.

have a night shift.”
“Okay,” replied Denise.

out of the shopping mall and was surprised to see that
| didn’t fall that hard,” answered Genevieve.

Her hand no longer hurt.

in a nonchalant tone.

| don’t know all of them.

that.

out all night every day, but

my love life is in a mess

we’re a good match, and we fall apart if we’re not.
Divorce is not the end.

much more rational than | am,” commented Genevieve.
“You have always been this way and are decisive.

too emotional.

pain.
“Actually, | envy you, Genev,” replied Johanna.

when she said those words.

heart.

Genevieve's parents, who had passed, or Cooper, or Armand.
so she was heartbroken for her.

Hence, the former teased, “It’s fine.

I'll love you from now on.

then how about you get a divorce

No, thank you.



eyes at Genevieve.

that.
There were two floors reserved for underground parking, but it was huge, making

parking lot when they arrived that morning.
Johanna held the umbrella and was walking toward their

“Look! It’s Mr.

right.

waiting for someone.
off, right?” said Johanna.

Genevieve curiously.
“Gimme your car keys.

replied Johanna in exasperation.
“l never said I'd let him give me a

be thrilled to see some other woman

car keys right out of Genevieve’s bag.
After that,

politely declined.



