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Chapter 141: Tell me! 

She wouldn't be able to stay for the remaining five months? 

 

At first, Cristian did not realize what she meant, but after a while he suddenly realized that she was 

 

referring to the agreement signed by them. 

 

In an instant, Cristian became furious and said angrily, "Do you still remember that agreement?" 

 

Serena turned her back on him and when she heard these words, she gasped and nodded. 

 

How could she forget that agreement? 

 

That agreement served to draw a clear line between her and Cristian. As long as there was that 

 

agreement, she would be able to maintain control and prevent him from continuing to be a danger to 

 

her. 

 

"So, are you angry with me because of that agreement?" Cristian's tone was light and he seemed to 

 

have realized something. 

 

"...No." Serena's words extinguished the light in Cristian's eyes. 

 

The eyes that had lit up were extinguished at that moment. Just as the stars were covered by clouds, 

 

the atmosphere between them grew darker. 



 

Serena felt the breath of the person behind her become colder, and the surrounding temperature also 

 

dropped. She had already arranged the quilt on her side, and lay down. 

 

Both of them remained silent in the room. 

 

Serena also suffered from insomnia that night. It may be caused by the new quilt and its smell, which 

 

did not make her sleep well all night. She did not fall asleep until the early hours of the morning. 

 

In her dreams, there seemed to be a wolf staring fiercely at her back and her whole body trembled. 

 

How could there be a wolf staring at her? 

 

She wanted to take a step back and when she did, she realized that there was an endless abyss 

 

behind her. As she stepped on, she fell backwards. 

 

Serena woke up suddenly, and her whole body was sweating. 

 

When she opened her eyes, Serena felt that there was something wrong in the surrounding 

 

atmosphere. She turned her head, and suddenly came across a pair of cold eyes like a wolf's. These 

 

eyes were dark but bloodshot, just like the ones in her dream. 

 

And the owner of these eyes was... 

 



Cristian: "....." 

 

Serena abruptly grabbed the quilt and sat up. She was sleepy before she saw him, but later she came 

 

fully awake. 

 

She did not understand anything. He looked like a ferocious wolf, ready to pounce and maul her at any 

 

moment. 

 

"What...what are you doing?" 

 

He did not slept well but to see her? 

 

Cristian stared at her with his scarlet eyes, "How dare you cheat on me?" 

 

"What are you saying?" Serena, who had just woken up, was so surprised that her heart beat wildly. 

 

Bang! 

 

Photos were thrown in front of Serena. She didn't know what they were, then picked them up and 

 

looked at them carefully. 

 

Serena saw the people being photographed. 

 

They were her and Cristian who had gone out to eat together? How...Had she been photographed by 

 

someone? 



 

No wonder someone was following her yesterday. Then she had not seen it wrong! 

 

"Who gave you these pictures?" Serena asked anxiously, raising her head. 

 

Cristian smiled sullenly, "Are you flustered?" 

 

Serena lifted the quilt and stood up, "No, don't just believe these photos, I..." 

 

"The photos are fake?" Cristian sneered deeply, "Huh?" 

 

"They're not fake, but it's definitely not what you think. I only ate with your older brother. I didn't cheat 

 

on you." 

 

She approached Cristian to try to explain but he raised his hand, dragged her down into his arms and 

 

pinched her chin. 

 

"This time it's dinner and what's next?" The hostility in his eyes was very strong, and the anger on his 

 

body was almost burning Serena. 

 

"Cristian, let me go. Don't say these things to insult me. Your brother and I are innocent. We just ate 

 

together." 

 

"Is that so?" Cristian sneered, and pinched her chin with greater force, "A woman like you dares to be 

 



innocent? If I don't teach you a lesson, you won't know your place. " 

 

"You're hurting me, let me go..." 

 

Said Serena, but she was blocked by Cristian. 

 

He kissed her again! 

 

Serena's eyes widened and she twisted to try to break free. 

 

A hissing sound was heard. 

 

Serena's pajamas tore. 

 

She wanted to scream, but she just couldn't open her mouth. 

 

Serena wanted to push him away, but he gripped her waist with great strength and held her inch by 

 

inch. 

 

Cristian frightened Serena as the devil did with his victims. 

 

"Tell me, what did you say to each other?" 

 

Serena bit her lower lip and stared at Cristian without speaking. 

 

He sneered, "Say it." 

 

Serena's eyes turned red, "Nothing! Don't ask me if you don't believe me! " 



 

"Fine." Cristian's voice became deeper: "It's okay if you don't say it, then don't blame me!" 

 

Serena:"..." 

 

As soon as she understood what that meant, she felt an explosion of pain. 

 

Cristian had achieved his goal and sneered, "Say it?" 

 

His words made Serena blush. 

 

"Cristian, you...let me go. " 

 

"Let you go, are you sure?" 

Chapter 142: Anti-abortion medication 

This conflict lasted for a while and Serena felt that her body was no longer hers. Her whole body and 

 

senses were controlled by Cristian, and finally she lay on him confusedly, knowing no other way. 

 

After a long time, Cristian clasped her arm and pulled her onto the quilt beside her. There was a cold 

 

smile on his lips. 

 

This was the merciless look of a bad man. 

 

"Serena, you are so dissolute." 

 

Serena's back touched the soft quilt. She was too tired so she closed her eyes unconsciously. 

 



Cristian's indifferent voice suddenly rang out. 

 

Just like suddenly being splashed with cold water in winter, she was completely sober from head to toe. 

 

Serena opened her eyes and Cristian's smile appeared. She was stunned for a moment. Suddenly she 

 

stood up and grabbed the quilt to cover her body, and looked at him with shame. 

 

Cristian reached out to pinch her chin, and Serena struggled a few times and could not pull away, so 

 

she could only stare at him. 

 

"Take care of your body. From now on I'll check on you every night, if I find out you're cheating on 

 

me..." 

 

He did not continue, but if he had, it would only have been threats. 

 

"Cristian, why are you doing this to me? If you say you control me, will you do it? What consideration 

 

do you have for me? 

 

After kindness and charm, all that remained was shame, and those words Cristian said really hurt 

 

Serena. 

 

With red eyes, she asked Cristian out loud. 

 

Cristian could not stand Serena's red eyes. Seeing those photos, Cristian remembered that she and 



 

Leonardo were talking, laughing and eating together. Even the way they were walking together made 

 

him angry. 

 

Cristian's words were like a poisoned arrow. 

 

"Based on what? Is that reasonable enough to be sent here by your family? " 

 

Serena's facial expression vanished completely. She was probably too angry. On the contrary, her face 

 

paled in front of Cristian, and her lips trembled. 

 

She spoke no more, and after a while she lowered her eyes, as if she had nothing left to live for. 

 

Yes, how could she resist? 

 

From the day she replaced Aurora to marry Cristian, her fate had been doomed. 

 

If Cristian did not have a contract with her for another six months, she would have to stay with Cristian 

 

for the rest of her life, unless she wanted to divorce him. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena closed her eyes sadly, then turned around and wrapped herself in the quilt. 

 

She did not want to talk to Cristian anymore, that asshole. 

 

Tears slid silently down the corners of her eyes, instantly sank into the pillow and disappeared. 

 



Serena did not know what was going on behind her, but she could vaguely hear the sound of someone 

 

getting dressed. After a while, she heard the sound of spinning wheels and little by little moving away. 

 

Serena was sure that Cristian was really gone. 

 

It had been a long time since she came to the Ferrari house, but this was the first time she shed so 

 

many tears. They were like pearls falling from a broken strand. All the tears could not be withdrawn. 

 

There was a faint ache on her body and the swelling and pain on her lips and the mark it had left on her 

 

reminded her of this humiliation. 

 

After lying down for a long time, Serena suddenly felt that she was uncomfortable on her lower 

 

abdomen. She could only hold her hands up and go to the bathroom, only to find that her underwear 

 

was all smeared with blood. 

 

At first, Serena thought she was menstruating. 

 

But she was pregnant, how could she be menstruating? 

 

She had heard that during the first three months of pregnancy one should pay special attention to 

 

intercourse, but she actually forgot about it. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena hurriedly packed and changed to go to the hospital for registration despite 



 

her leg pain. 

 

After the doctor checked her, the expression on the doctor's face became a little complicated: "You've 

 

only been pregnant for two months, right?" 

 

Serena nodded. 

 

"What about your husband? 

 

Hearing this, Serena's face changed and she said boredly, "He, he is busy at work." 

 

The doctor saw that her complexion was not very good,"You have to be careful about the number of 

 

sex with your husband in the first three months of pregnancy, and it should not be too intense. Also, 

 

your body is already weak. If it happens again, I cannot guarantee the safety of your child." 

 

Serena:"... " She nodded embarrassedly, "I know, I will pay attention to it in the future." 

 

"I will prescribe you an anti-abortion drug in the future. Take it after you come home. Pay attention to 

 

diet and rest. If it doesn't work, don't have sex, you know? " Finally, the doctor probably saw Serena's 

 

dilemma and added, "As a mother, you have to protect your child, you know?" 

 

"Thank you doctor." Serena gave him a grateful look and left the hospital after taking the medicine. 

 



When she left the hospital, she met Francis. 

 

He stopped the car and ran to her with smiling, "What a coincidence! I did not expect to meet you here. 

 

What are you doing in the hospital?" 

 

Seeing Francis, Serena remembered the past and her eyes became cold and she did not want to pay 

 

attention to him. 

 

However, Francis stopped her. He took her hand and said cordially, "Serena, don't ignore me. I have 

 

something to tell you." 

 

Serena became angry. She threw away her hands and said, "I don't want to hear from you." 

 

"But I have something to tell you, Serena. Give me a chance. Let's go to the coffee shop nearby." 

 

Hearing this, Serena paused. Went to the coffee shop nearby? 

 

She laughed, "Do I need to buy you a cup of coffee?" 

 

The expression on Francis' face suddenly became embarrassed. "Of course not, I'm the one inviting 

 

you."  

 

"That's not necessary." Serena sneered and took a few steps back, "Francis, please understand 

 

something. I divorced you and we no longer have any relationship. Don't follow me anymore." 



 

After speaking, Serena turned and walked away. She thought she had spoken clearly enough, but she 

 

underestimated Francis' shamelessness. She had not expected him to come forward and follow her 

 

again, "Who said we have nothing left? What did you check in the hospital just now?" 

 

As soon as she heard that, she almost fell forward. 

 

Did Francis know? 

 

"Leave me alone, Francis. You don't need to worry about my business. Don't follow me anymore! " 

 

She quickened her pace, hoping to leave soon. 

 

Francis caught up with her, roughly grabbed her arm and shouted, "Serena, you still have the nerve to 

 

lie to me. Are you pregnant? Who is the child's dad? " 

 

His face turned pale, "I didn't sleep with you, did I? Are you really pregnant? Serena, you are lying to 

 

me, aren't you? 

 

Serena:"..." 

 

There were also passersby who looked at them with strange eyes, but Francis was not ashamed at all. 

 

In fact, the more he said, the more infuriated he became. 

 



"Unexpectedly, you look like a good woman on the surface. I didn't expect you to play this trick on me. 

 

Was he the man you met last time? When did you fall in love with him? " 

Chapter 143: Marital Infidelity 

"Let me go! Francis, isn't it already ridiculous to ask me this kind of question? You've been with your 

 

lover since the day I got married and you had children with her. She was about to give birth when we 

 

divorced, right?And you still ask me these questions now? Take a good look at yourself." 

 

Serena threw out the hospital bill and sneered, "I'm pregnant, and it's an infidelity in marriage." 

 

Francis glare at her in disbelief. 

 

Serena would never say such a thing! 

 

"What?" Serena sneered, "You're allowed to cheat on me but I can't?" 

 

"You!" He pointed at Serena. 

 

Serena pulled her finger away, "Please pay attention. You can't do this to me. Don't follow me in the 

 

future."  

 

After Serena finished speaking, she turned and walked away. 

 

This time, Francis did not follow her again. 

 

He was probably stunned and remained so for a long time before reacting. 



 

"Damn it, how dare you brag by cheating on me. Serena, wait for me!" 

 

Serena went to the company. She was late because she had gone to the hospital. Her complexion was 

 

very bad when she entered the company. After she went upstairs, she made herself a cup of water and 

 

took the medicine. 

 

After thinking about it for a while, Serena went to Cristian's office and knocked on the door. 

 

"Come in." 

 

His voice was cold. 

 

Serena opened the door and entered. She approached Cristian hesitantly, as if to ask him for leave. 

 

Cristian anticipated her, "You're just in time. Move all these papers and set them up." 

 

Luca stood to the side and listened, unable to help but widen his eyes. 

 

Serena:"..." 

 

She meant to take a break. 

 

"That...I..." 

 

"Is there a problem?" Cristian arched his eyebrows and his whole body exuded hostility. 

 



"No, no problem." Serena curled her lips and reached for the documents. 

 

There were a lot of papers, and Serena found it difficult to hold them. It seemed that Luca could not 

 

stand this. When he wanted to step forward to help her, Cristian gave a somber look and so Luca 

 

stopped in place. 

 

Serena moved all the papers by herself. Her legs were shaking. It took her three times to take them 

 

away. 

 

By the time she finished moving them all, she was out of breath. 

 

She felt uncomfortable, looking at the pile of materials on her desk. 

 

Cristian had intentionally tortured her. 

 

In the office, after seeing Serena move all the documents away, Luca could not help but say, "What's 

 

wrong, Mr. Cristian. All those documents are obviously..." 

 

"Shut up." Cristian interrupted him in a deep, cold voice, "Go away." 

 

"But Mr. Cristian..." 

 

"You have nothing to do?" 

 

"I'm leaving right now." 



 

Luca quickly left the office, closed the door, and then went to Serena's side to look for a while. He found 

 

that her face was not very good, so he approached and greeted her. 

 

"Miss Serena, you don't have a good complexion on your face. Are you okay?" 

 

Hearing Luca's voice, Serena raised her head and smiled reluctantly at him, "I'm fine, don't worry, I'll fix 

 

the information soon." 

 

Luca licked his lips and could not help but say, "Actually, you don't need to fix these documents so 

 

seriously, these are all..." 

 

"No problem. I will arrange them carefully." 

 

How could she not take them seriously? If she did not do her work seriously, Cristian would accuse her 

 

again, so she waited for new orders. 

 

She had to do a good job and didn't want to know the reason behind. 

 

Seeing her insistence, Luca said nothing. He only reminded her that break time was approaching and 

 

asked her to take a break for lunch. Serena thanked him and waited until lunchtime to go to the 

 

cafeteria. 

 



As soon as she arrived at the cafeteria, she was joined by Anna enthusiastically. 

 

"What happened yesterday? Why were you with Vice President Ferrari? Cristian must have been hurt. 

 

Why you got intimate with vice president? " 

 

Although these words were not very pleasant, Serena looked at her innocent eyes and realized that 

 

she was harmless, so she could only say helplessly, "You shouldn't think such things." 

 

"I don't want to think it, but the vice president walked past you last night and you sent me away. It's 

 

easy for people to be misunderstood, isn't it? Everyone has been talking about you since this morning, 

 

and what they say about you is much worse than what I say. " 

 

Hearing this, Serena was surprised and asked unconsciously, "What are they saying?" 

 

"They say you are so good in bed that you crawled to both brothers' beds. But they also said that if you 

 

can crawl to Leonardo's bed, you can also get on the disabled man's bed." 

 

Serena's expression grew more and more sullen. 

 

Anna did not notice and continued to report all the things to her. 

 

"They also said that you are only leaning on a moneybag. You don't even care your reputation. They 

 

say that when you are discarded one day, they will be there to step on you." 



 

Serena:"..." 

 

"There's more and it's much worse, you..." 

 

"Stop." Serena interrupted her. She might be able to guess what else was there, but she knew it was all 

 

sarcasm. 

 

No matter how much they said to each other, it was all the same. 

 

Anna had been stopped by her, and then noticed something was wrong in her gaze, "What's wrong? 

 

Are you mad at me? I can tell you in advance. That's not what I said. You asked me what they said and 

 

I just told you. 

 

Of course, Serena knew that she was only reporting to her, so she did not respond. 

 

"I didn't want to blame you, but I don't need to know what they said." 

 

"Really?" Is it true what they said? " Anna asked, looking at her and bowing her head. 

 

Serena: "..." 

 

Anna lifted her chin, "In fact, I don't think you are the one who hits on everyone. Besides, you're not as 

 

beautiful as me. Maybe the vice president likes me more than you, right?""" 

 



Serena:"..." 

 

"Don't think that what I said is unreasonable. I have read your profile and I am younger than you and 

 

have more energy. I think I should be more popular, so...I don't think you are that kind of person!" 

 

Speaking of which, Anna showed her big white teeth. She had two small tiger teeth in her mouth, which 

 

were very cute. 

 

Serena suddenly felt that Anna was right. She was very energetic, and she was also pretty and 

 

beautiful. Such a girl was really very attractive. 

 

She, on the other hand, was so lifeless, and she had no vitality. She could only swallow her anger at 

 

everything. 

 

Who would ever want her? 

 

Thinking about this, Serena felt some frustrated. 

 

"Don't be sad. Even if you are not as beautiful as me, you are considered beautiful and first-rate among 

 

women. As long as I dress you well, you will always impress men! However, don't take it out on me! " 

Chapter 144: Prediction 

Serena did not have time to think about these issues. What worried her most was who had taken those 

 

photos and sent them to Cristian. 



 

The day before when she went out with Leonardo, she had paid attention to her surroundings and felt 

 

that no one was there. 

 

But then it seemed that someone was following them. 

 

She did not expect that her sixth sense had hit the mark. Someone had indeed been following her. 

 

But who was this person? Why did this person take these photos and send them to Cristian? What was 

 

the purpose? 

 

"What are you thinking about?" Anna blinked and looked at her innocently. 

 

The two of them had known each other for a short time, but before then she had never shared her own 

 

suffering. If she had held back, she would have been boring as hell. She could only say, "You said, who 

 

could hurt you?" 

 

Hearing this, Anna rolled her eyes helplessly, "These are idiotic questions. Surely there is someone 

 

who is jealous of you! Or maybe you have endangered their welfare." 

 

Serena choked. 

 

This analysis was quite accurate. 

 



"Have you been framed?" Anna continued in curiosity. 

 

"No, just a friend of mine." Serena spoke briefly about what had happened, "It's only been two months 

 

since a friend of mine married her husband, but one day she was photographed while out with a 

 

colleague from the company, and the photo was sent to her husband. Who photographed them? What 

 

is your view?" 

 

"Married two months?" Anna thought deeply, "Did you say the relationship between the husband and 

 

wife is not good?" 

 

Serena nodded without hesitation. 

 

The relationship between her and Cristian was not good. It was bad. Especially in the last few days, the 

 

situation had even worsened. 

 

"Well, according to my analysis, this should have two consequences. The first is that the man has a 

 

woman he likes, so they deliberately took these photos to send to your husband with false 

 

accusations." 

 

Serena hastily interrupted her, "He's not my husband!" 

 

"Oh, don't worry about the small details. The second is that your husband doesn't trust you, so he 



 

found someone to follow you! " 

 

Serena:"...I said he is not my husband. What a nonsense. " 

 

She had some heat behind her ears, and she was really speechless. Had she asked the wrong 

 

question herself? 

 

Anna approached and said with a smile, "Serena, you're not married, are you?" 

 

Serena: "No!" 

 

It was not to be disclosed in the company that she and Cristian were married. 

 

First, she and Cristian were not real husband and wife, so it was better to keep the relationship hidden. 

 

Anyway, she would leave after five months. 

 

Second, if the women in the company knew that she was married to Cristian. He would surely tear her 

 

apart. 

 

However, Anna had firmly believed that the woman she was talking about was herself, and it was 

 

useless for her to explain that to her.  

 

In the end, Serena could only admit it. 

 



The phone suddenly vibrated and Serena glanced at it. It was a Facebook message from Alice. 

 

Alice {Serena, come out for dinner tonight. I'll tell you the result. } 

 

Seeing this, Serena's hand trembled. 

 

For the past two days, she had deliberately buried this matter, not wanting to know more about it. And 

 

she had not even taken the initiative to look for Alice. 

 

She had not expected that she could hide from the first day until that moment. 

 

Serena thought about it for a while and accepted Alice's invitation anyway. 

 

Seeing that she was on the phone, Anna leaned forward and took a look. 

 

"What result?" 

 

Probably due to a guilty conscience, Serena's hand trembled and the phone fell to the floor with a 

 

clatter. 

 

"Do you have a guilty conscience?" Anna bent down and picked up the phone, and returned it to her 

 

after taking a look at the phone. 

 

Alice used her photo as the avatar. When Anna saw her for the first time, she thought this woman was 

 

pretty. At the second glance, she suddenly felt that her face was a little strange, so she huffed. 



 

"Is this a friend of yours? How strange. " 

 

Serena cleared the phone screen and seeing that everything was normal she felt relieved. 

 

"Don't talk nonsense." Serena and Alice had been best friends for so many years. Alice had always 

 

treated her like family. Hearing what Anna said, she was sad. 

 

"I'm not talking nonsense. Look at the corners of her eyes and the corners of her face, oh~ she has the 

 

face of a traitor." 

 

Serena: "..." 

 

Anna: "If someone stabbed you in the back, it could be her." 

 

Serena did not expect Anna to make such a prediction to her. 

 

She just didn't know anything at the time and was annoyed that she was accusing her friend. 

 

"Anna, I became your friend because even though you are a little arrogant, you are not a bad person. 

 

But I never expected you to say that about a person you just saw. Alice is my best friend and I will 

 

never let others say that to her. Do you understand?" 

 

Anna closed her mouth, "Well, if you don't like it, I'll leave it alone. But it really seems like she is 

 



so...Okay, I won't say anything. Let's eat!" 

 

The atmosphere became heavier and Serena left after eating. 

 

She rested for a while and then resumed her paperwork. 

 

Halfway through the trip, Leonardo came to find Cristian to report some things to him and when he 

 

passed by her, he brought her a glass of warm milk. 

 

When Serena saw the glass of warm milk, she became nervous. 

 

Yesterday the two of them only had dinner together and were photographed. Would they be 

 

photographed today when he brought her the glass of milk? 

 

Suddenly Serena thought of Anna's two possibilities. 

 

In fact, it might not be someone else who wanted to hurt her. Cristian had always thought that she was 

 

a fickle woman and he was afraid that she would betray him. So, he must find someone to follow her 

 

and photograph her. 

 

Thinking about it, Serena swallowed. 

 

"I don't need that. Thanks" 

 

Leonardo smiled again sweetly, "Take it and drink it. No one will see you here." 



 

Serena: "..." 

 

"I'm going to look for Cristian." 

 

After Leonardo left, Serena held the cup of milk, and the warmth of the milk passed through the cup to 

 

her palm, warming her heart directly. 

 

He...was really caring. 

 

After Serena drank the milk, she felt that her abdomen was warm and she felt more comfortable. 

 

Eventually, when she left work, Serena almost fell over from exhaustion. Those papers were too much 

 

and her eyes couldn't take it anymore. 

 

As she finished resting and was about to leave with her bag, the office door opened. 

 

"Are you done with work?" 

 

The voice was icy and permeated the room. 

 

Serena took a step forward and turned to meet Cristian's gaze. 

 

"I'm just leaving work... " She replied quietly. 

 

Cristian's eyes were indifferent, "When did you get into the habit of leaving work without finishing it?" 

 



Serena: "..." 

 

Did he want to make her stay for overtime? 

 

Serena naturally knew that he wanted to torture her, bit her lower lip and explained in a low voice, "Can 

 

I come early tomorrow? I made an appointment with Alice for dinner, I..." 

Chapter 145: Separation 

"Since when can subordinates address their superiors this way?" said Cristian impatiently. 

 

Serena clutched the bag with her hand and said through clenched teeth, "To work on this material, I will 

 

need to work overtime. I can't work it out during normal working hours. Can I bring it home and then 

 

continue working from home?"  

 

She had already asked too much. 

 

"No." 

 

However, on Cristian's part there was no concession. 

 

What else could Serena say? She thought about it for a while, at worst she would meet with Alice the 

 

next day. 

 

Thinking about this, she said nothing, but gave a stubborn look and walked to her seat without saying a 

 

word. 



 

If she needed to work overtime, she would do it. There was no need to ask anyone. 

 

Serena returned to her seat and sat down. Luca pushed Cristian away. 

 

After he left, Serena took out her cell phone and texted Alice to tell her that she might not be able to 

 

make the appointment and that they needed to change the day. 

 

Two minutes after sending the message, Alice called her. 

 

"What happened? Why do you suddenly want to make a rain check?" 

 

Alice's voice sounded worried and uneasy. 

 

She had finally made up her mind to tell Serena the answer. She was afraid that she would no longer 

 

be able to tell her the truth after today. She did not expect that Serena would not go. 

 

Alice was panicked. 

 

She wondered if Serena had noticed anything. 

 

Serena looked at the accumulated work in front of her and had a headache, "I'm sorry, Alice. I didn't 

 

want to bother you, but I really have a lot of work and won't be able to make the appointment." 

 

Alice: "What about tomorrow?" 

 



"Tomorrow...I'll have to see." 

 

"What, are you that busy?" 

 

Serena: "I have to stay and work overtime." 

 

There was a moment of silence before she said, "Are you alone?" 

 

Serena looked around the empty room and nodded, "Yes." 

 

"I'll come over and bring you dinner. What do you like to eat?" 

 

Hearing this, Serena calmed down, "I'm okay with anything. But if you come here, won't it be a waste of 

 

time for you?" 

 

"We are friends, aren't we? Wait for me. I'll be there in an hour." 

 

After hanging up the phone, Serena looked at Alice's Facebook photo. 

 

Her best friend, Alice. 

 

She was always good toward her. How could she be that person described by Anna? 

 

It was impossible. 

 

Serena put her phone away and focused on her work. 

 

She did not know how long she had been working. The elevator suddenly opened. Alice appeared in 



 

the hallway with two boxes of food and shouted, "I'm so tired. Serena, come here and help me," 

 

Serena saw that an hour had passed and she didn't even notice that. 

 

She got up to help Alice and picked up a bag in her hand. 

 

Alice followed her to the table and looked at the mountain of papers. There was not even room for the 

 

box of food. 

 

"Shit, what's going on. Why so much work?" 

 

Serena's eyes darkened and she said, "It's okay, I'll put it away now. Then there will be a place to put 

 

the food. Give me ten minutes." 

 

As Serena tidied up, Alice was watching. She unconsciously looked in the direction of the office and 

 

asked, "Is Cristian working overtime?" 

 

"No." Serena shook her head, "I'm probably the only one in the company working overtime." 

 

Alice asked, "What's the point? Are you the only one working overtime in the company? Does the 

 

company depend on you?" 

 

"It has nothing to do with it. I didn't finish the work I had." 

 



"You can't finish that much work in three days!" Alice complained angrily, "The company is too 

 

inhumane to you." 

 

Serena had already prepared everything, took a chair for Alice to sit on and opened the box containing 

 

food. 

 

"Don't you like the vegetarian dishes in this restaurant? I got them for you. I drove twenty minutes." 

 

"Thank you, Alice." 

 

"No problem." 

 

The two began to eat. Alice suddenly asked, "You still haven't told me why the company is making you 

 

work here alone. What's the problem?" 

 

Serena naturally kept no secrets from her. 

 

So she told her everything. 

 

After listening, the expression on Alice's face changed slightly. 

 

"I mean. He was angry about those photos, so he deliberately gave you all this work?" 

 

Serena smiled and said in a low voice, "Who knows? Or maybe he just doesn't like me." 

 

Speaking of that, Serena suddenly sighed again, "Alice, who do you think would do that behind my 



 

back? Especially for those photos." 

 

Alice's face turned pale and her heart beat wildly. She lowered her head and replied, "How should I 

 

know?" 

 

The fork slipped from her hand and fell to the ground, probably because she was nervous. 

 

The expression on Alice's face changed slightly, she wanted to bend down to pick them up, but 

 

accidentally fell off the chair. 

 

Serena: "Alice, what's wrong with you?" 

 

When Alice lowered her head to pick up her fork, she couldn't help but close her eyes. 

 

No panic! 

 

"Nothing..." Alice smiled awkwardly. She stood up wanting to continue eating with that fork. Serena 

 

frowned and took it from her. "It's dirty you can't eat with it. I'll wash it for you." 

 

Then she stood up with the fork and went to wash it. 

 

After she left, Alice covered her chest. At that moment, she felt frightened. 

 

She had not expected to lose control like that in front of Serena. 

 



While Serena was gone, Alice recovered from it. 

 

"Serena, I didn't eat at noon today. I drove all the way here. I'm so hungry and my hands are shaking. 

 

I'm sorry." 

 

Hearing this, Serena was slightly stunned and looked at her. 

 

"Alice, you are very kind to me." 

 

"No, you are my only real friend. I only have you as a good friend. I have to behave well with you." 

 

After that they sat down again. Alice did not want to eat anymore. She whispered to her, "Serena, tell 

 

me something. Are those photos what caused problems between you and Cristian? Has the 

 

relationship between you always been this bad? O... is it because of the photos?" 

 

Serena silently looked at the food in front of her. In fact, she could not remember if there had ever been 

 

a moment of peace in the relationship. Ever since they had sex because of being drugged, there 

 

seemed to be some peace. 

 

But that kind of peace was a kind of humiliation for Serena. 

 

A man who hated her changed only after having sex with her. 

 

"That's right," she nodded. 



 

Alice's eyes lit up when she heard those words. 

 

It seemed that the photos were a good way to separate them. 

Chapter 146: Check your body 

At that moment, Alice no longer felt any guilt. On the contrary, she was proud of her intelligence. She 

 

lifted her lips and reminded Serena, "Serena, the food will get cold. Eat quickly. After you eat, I'll help 

 

you set up, then we'll get back to work soon." 

 

Serena, you can't blame me for separating from Cristian. 

 

The point was that you and Cristian were too different. You would never be happy together. 

 

Rather it was better for someone like me to be by his side. But if Cristian was really that good to you 

 

and didn't despise your company, then I would think it was better for you. 

 

"No, you've already gone to the trouble of bringing me food. You can come home after dinner." 

 

Serena smiled at her. 

 

Alice insisted on staying. 

 

Serena could do nothing but make her stay to help. The two were busy until ten o'clock in the evening. 

 

Alice looked at the empty building and suggested to Serena, "I have the car. I can drive you home." 

 



Serena, who was still busy, looked up and looked at the time. It was already past ten o'clock. Even if 

 

she still wanted to go ahead, she could not force Alice. She nodded and got things ready to go. 

 

By the time Alice took Serena home, it was already past eleven o'clock at night. Looking at the quiet 

 

night sky, Alice suddenly said, "Serena, my brother told me..." 

 

Hearing this, of Serena stiffened her fingers, and then said, "What...?" 

 

"I'll tell you in no uncertain terms. That man is Leonardo!" 

 

Alice roared that sentence before Serena opened the door. A thin layer of sweat poured from her 

 

forehead, and then she clutched the steering wheel. 

 

After hearing that sentence, Serena was completely stunned. She was so shocked that she did not 

 

react for a long time. 

 

She thought she had heard wrong. 

 

Was the name Alice had just said Leonardo? 

 

She looked at Alice and her lips trembled a little, "Alice, why did you suddenly mention Leonardo's 

 

name?" 

 

Alice did not speak, but looked at her. 



 

Serena bit her lips, rearranged her confused thoughts, and whispered, "It's late. Go back and rest." 

 

"Serena, that button is Leonardo's." 

 

As soon as Serena raised her hand to open the door, she heard Alice's words coming from behind her. 

 

At that moment, Serena felt like her head was going to explode. 

 

How could this be Leonardo? 

 

Was she teasing her? 

 

"I know this news might shock you...but...it really is Leonardo. At first I was hesitant whether to tell you 

 

or not, but after thinking about it these two days and listening to what you said this afternoon, I 

 

suddenly thought that you really get along well with Leonardo. Only tonight I found the courage to tell 

 

you." 

 

Serena did not speak. 

 

Alice did not stop and said, "Of course, I know you have to wait a while to accept it..." 

 

Serena suddenly turned her head and said in a worried tone, "Are you kidding? The person that night 

 

didn't have the same behavior as Leonardo at all!" 

 



"Serena, there are many ways for a person to act. Of course, when faced with different people and 

 

situations, he will act differently. Maybe he usually seems kind, but in reality he is..." 

 

"Impossible!" Serena suddenly interrupted her by shaking her head. 

 

Alice sighed, "Anyway, I have already answered you. There is still time. You can sleep on it." 

 

Serena looked at her for a moment, told her to drive carefully, and got out of the car. 

 

It was the first time that she had returned so late since she had been married to Cristian. The house 

 

was quiet. There were only a few maids working the night shift. When they saw her coming back, they 

 

were a little surprised, but they greeted her. 

 

Serena at the moment was still a little lost because of what had just happened, so she just nodded and 

 

went upstairs. 

 

When she reached the door to the room, Serena thought that Cristian must have already fallen asleep. 

 

She slowly opened the door and entered, only to find that the lights were still on and Cristian was sitting 

 

in his wheelchair reading a book. 

 

His eyebrows seemed to frown slightly upon hearing that noise. 

 

Unexpectedly, he was still not asleep. It was almost midnight. Did he not have an accurate biological 



 

clock? 

 

Serena did not speak to him. She took off her clothes and took a bath. 

 

Serena kept thinking about what Alice had said. 

 

Could it be that the investigation was wrong? That night it was dark and raining. The man's face was 

 

not clearly visible, but she felt that his breath was inscrutable, aggressive and wild. 

 

Leonardo, on the other hand, was very introverted. 

 

They could not be the same person. 

 

But Alice told her that Leonardo was the owner of that button. Serena did not believe it. She thought it 

 

was unacceptable. 

 

Leonardo... 

 

He was Cristian's older brother! 

 

The more she thought about it, the more Serena felt headaches until she felt confused. She turned off 

 

the shower, dried herself off, and got dressed. 

 

When she came out of the bathroom barefoot, Cristian was still awake, still reading the book. 

 



Was that book so good that it messed up his sleep period? 

 

Serena thought. 

 

Cristian seemed to read her mind, closed the book and huffed coldly. 

 

"Come here." 

 

The cold words struck of Serena like a stone hammer. After what had happened in the morning, she 

 

was afraid of Cristian. She wanted to stay away from him. 

 

Serena was so nervous that she pinched her own clothes and stopped breathing. 

 

Cristian frowned dissatisfiedly and slammed the book down on the table, "Do you have any questions?" 

 

Serena: "It's getting late. Rest. I'm not going!" 

 

With that, Serena was leaving. 

 

"Woman remarried, do you believe me that if you don't come back tomorrow, I will have your blankets 

 

thrown away?" 

 

This sentence made Serena stop. 

 

After a while, Serena approached him and said in a cold voice, "What can I do for you?" 

 

"Take off your clothes." 



 

Serena raised her head as if she heard something shocking and looked at him in disbelief. 

 

Cristian's face was cold and full of hostility. His eyes had an irresistible majesty. Serena could not help 

 

but bite her lower lip and did not speak. 

 

Cristian sighed, suddenly grabbed her wrist and pushed her down. 

 

"Let me go!" Serena struggled to free herself, but Cristian grabbed her neck. His voice was cold. 

 

"I said I would check your body every day!" 

Chapter 147 Leave me and the baby alone! 

After that, Cristian abruptly removed the pajamas she had just put on. 

 

"Ah!" exclaimed Serena. Her small body trembled with fear in his arms. Seeing Cristian's hands move 

 

over her body, she thought back to those bad times. Even now she felt pain somewhere. 

 

If he acted like he did then... 

 

"No, no!" Serena grabbed his big hand and shouted, "Don't!" 

 

Serena could not be sure that her baby would handle all that again! 

 

Her extreme reaction left Cristian a little stunned. He increased the force in his hands, kneeled her 

 

down, and his eyes suddenly turned cold: "What, did you do something wrong that you dare not let me 

 



check?" 

 

Serena sobbed, "Cristian. I went to the hospital this morning!" 

 

Hearing this, Cristian frowned. 

 

"I can't do it with you, or ... the baby will die." 

 

Finally Serena said these words, hoping Cristian would let her go. 

 

Cristian, who had a cold look on his face, heard the word "baby" and suddenly had a look full of anger 

 

and put even more strength in his hands and gritted his teeth, "You dare to talk about the baby with 

 

me? It is just a bastard. I always wanted you to have an abortion. Do you think I care about it?" 

 

Serena's pajamas were ripped off. 

 

Serena's eyes were full of despair. She pulled at Cristian's sleeves, "No, you promised me I would keep 

 

the baby." 

 

Her eyes were filled with tears. She looked at Cristian whose eyes looked like fresh lakes. But it was 

 

her eyes that looked full of mist and rain and completely red. 

 

Cristian was stunned for a moment and then calmed down. 

 

Suddenly, he lifted his lips, "All right, beg me." 



 

Serena did not speak. 

 

Cristian: "Beg me, and I'll let you and the bastard go." 

 

Serena stared at him in silence. There were still tears in the corners of her eyes. 

 

"I just have to beg you and you'll let me go?" 

 

She didn't believe it because Cristian was moody. She was afraid that even after she begged him he 

 

would change his mind. 

 

But if she didn't beg him, she wouldn't have a chance. The doctor told her clearly that if Cristian did it 

 

again tonight, she would lose the baby. 

 

"Beg me and then we'll talk about it." 

 

As she expected. 

 

Cristian's words had already changed from now. 

 

Serena's face was pale. She held Cristian's hand tightly for a few minutes, and then whispered, "All 

 

right, please...let me go this time. Let me and the baby go, please!" 

 

Cristian's pupils suddenly tightened. 

 



She really begged for it! 

 

Since she wanted to keep the bastard, he asked her to do so much work in the morning and she had 

 

not complained. She had been humiliated in front of everyone in the conference room and had been 

 

offered with no resistance. Now she was begging him for the bastard? 

 

Cristian laughed. 

 

"Remarried woman, should I think you are an idiot or loving? You are divorced. Do you still want to 

 

keep the child for that man? Do you want to go back to him someday?" 

 

As he uttered that last sentence, Cristian's tone suddenly changed, and an expression of anger 

 

appeared on him. 

 

He had mentioned Francis again. 

 

Serena wanted so badly to yell at Cristian. The baby in her belly had nothing to do with Francis. 

 

But she thought again about Alice's words. 

 

The button was Leonardo's! 

 

Leonardo, Cristian's older brother. 

 

What if the baby was Leonardo's? 



 

Serena lowered her eyes and thought about those things, but Cristian thought she was thinking about 

 

the words he had just said, which was why she did not answer. The humiliation she was enduring 

 

angered him even more. 

 

"You are willing to go this far for such a man..." 

 

Cristian let her go. The expression on his face was disgusted, and his voice turned cold: "It's disgusting 

 

to see your face. Go away." 

 

Although those words hurt her, Serena felt relieved. 

 

After all, he had let her go. The baby in her belly was safe for the time being. 

 

So Serena staggered back, held onto the corner of the table, and then walked back to her seat. 

 

Cristian looked over her shoulder with a deep, hawk-like gaze. After a while he walked away. 

 

Serena hid in her blanket, and her body and lips were still trembling. 

 

It took her a long time to calm down, and then she noticed that her hands and feet were cold. 

 

Fortunately, she had escaped that night.  

 

Serena closed her eyes hoping to fall asleep, but she was confused all night. She dreamed of what 

 



Alice told her and Cristian's cold face. 

 

And the man's strong breathing on that rainy night. 

 

Suddenly, Serena woke up. When she opened her eyes, she saw that the light around her was already 

 

bright. 

 

She glanced at her cell phone and saw that it was morning. 

 

The night was over. 

 

Serena adjusted the blanket and got up. Cristian was still asleep. She soon finished cleaning and went 

 

downstairs. Still, she couldn't sleep. It was better to go to the company. 

 

Serena did not expect that by going out so early she would meet Leonardo. 

 

"Sister-in-law, why are you going out so early?" 

 

When Leonardo saw her, he greeted her warmly. 

 

Seeing Leonardo, Serena felt mixed emotions and feelings. 

 

When she saw Leonardo in the past, she thought it was better not to get too close to him, so as not to 

 

disturb him or something like that. 

 

But now, seeing Leonardo, Serena thought about what Alice had told her. Then she looked at him who 



 

had a gentle smile. She could never have united him with that man of that night. 

 

How could he be the same person? 

 

Could it be that Alice's older brother was mistaken? 

 

Or was she the one who had heard wrong? 

 

"Sister-in-law?" Leonardo saw that she did not have a good expression and stood still looking at her, 

 

"What is it? What is it that you are so distracted?" 

 

After hearing his words, Serena got her feet back on the ground and quickly lowered her head to avoid 

 

leaking emotions. 

 

"I'm sorry. I didn't sleep well. I'm a little confused." 

 

When Leonardo heard her speech, he nodded, "You didn't sleep well. No wonder your face is so tired, 

 

and your dark circles look so heavy." 

 

Serena smiled awkwardly. 

 

"So, did you have breakfast?" Leonardo looked at her and said smilingly, "You got up very early. I think 

 

the maids haven't made breakfast yet right?" 

 



Serena shook her head, "No, I'm not hungry." 

 

"I'll take you." 

 

Serena: "..." 

 

"Come on, there is a place near our company where the breakfast is good." 

 

Serena wanted to refuse, but after some thought, she decided to go with Leonardo. 

 

After all, she had to test whether what Alice had said was true. 

 

"All right." 

 

Serena nodded, completely forgetting what Cristian had told her. 

Chapter 148 Is really that man? 

Breakfast bar. 

 

Leonardo seemed to come here often. As soon as he walked in the door, the owner greeted him 

 

immediately. 

 

"This bar is very famous for breakfast around here because the ingredients are very fresh and there 

 

are many dishes. Here's menu. See what you can eat." 

 

Leonardo took her to where he often went. After sitting down, he gave Serena the menu. 

 

Serena did not want to have breakfast. She just looked at the menu and asked for a bowl of soup.  



 

Seeing her order so little, Leonardo decided to order a little more. After he handed the menu to the 

 

waiter, he looked at Serena. 

 

"What is the problem? You look so weak and have no appetite. Do you need me to drive you to the 

 

hospital later?" 

 

Hearing this, Serena came to her senses and looked at Leonardo in front of her. 

 

He was wearing a clean white shirt. The collar and shirt were neatly pressed with no creases. She 

 

could see that he was a very distinctive person. 

 

Leonardo's facial features were very handsome, but compared to Cristian's they were much softer. 

 

She thought back to the saying that a gentleman must be like the wind. 

 

Leonardo gave her that feeling. His character was gentle but not lukewarm. 

 

Was he really the man of that night? 

 

"No need, I simply did not sleep well." 

 

The concern in Leonardo's eyes grew stronger: "Sister-in-law, do you hate me?" 

 

Serena was stunned: "You?" 

 



"You always oppose me." Leonardo smiled and asked softly, "What for?" 

 

Serena explained awkwardly, "There is no problem. You are thinking too much. 

 

"Then you won't oppose me so much, will you?" 

 

Serena: "..." 

 

She lowered her eyes as she was still confused. 

 

How could she prove what Alice had said? 

 

After thinking for a long time, Serena raised her head again and asked softly, "Your clothes...are they 

 

all tailored?" 

 

Although this question sounded a bit abrupt, Serena needed confirmation. 

 

At first Leonardo did not understand why she was asking this question, but he did not care. He simply 

 

nodded slowly, "Sometimes I have them custom-made. Sometimes when I don't have time I buy them. 

 

What's the problem?" 

 

Hearing this, Serena clasped her hands under the table. 

 

That button was custom made. 

 

Should she kept asking questions? If she kept investigating whether Leonardo was really the man of 



 

that night, he would notice! 

 

Serena thought about how to ask the next question so that he would not notice. 

 

After thinking for a long time, she spoke again. 

 

"No, it's just that I usually see that you wear such nice clothes. So you first..." 

 

Serena looked up as she asked him the question, but she noticed that Leonardo was looking at her 

 

with those beautiful eyes and a smile on his face. Those eyes that looked like jade were staring at her, 

 

as if they could read her mind. 

 

Serena breathed heavily and froze. 

 

Leonardo looked at her with deep eyes. 

 

"You seem to have a lot of questions?" 

 

Serena dared not ask any more. Just then, the waiter brought the soup she had ordered. Serena 

 

avoided Leonardo's eyes, then made to take the soup. 

 

But because she was nervous, she accidentally knocked over the bowl and scalded herself. 

 

Sitting on the other side, Leonardo with a smile on his face got up and rushed to take Serena's hand, 

 



"Please give me the cold water." 

 

The waiter was stunned and immediately went to fill a bowl with cold water. 

 

"Sorry, I didn't mean to." 

 

"It's okay. It's not your fault." Serena shook her head. It had been her negligence. 

 

After receiving the water, Leonardo dipped Serena's hand into the bowl. Her skin was very fair. But at 

 

that moment, her hand was warm and red. Leonardo frowned, "This is not good. Let it soak for a while. 

 

I will buy some cream nearby. Wait for me." 

 

With what he said, Leonardo rushed out before Serena answered. 

 

Serena had not time to stop him, so she had to wait in her place. 

 

Initially, she thought that Leonardo would return only after a long time. She did not expect that after 

 

only four or five minutes he was back. Leonardo grabbed a cream and came right back to her. 

 

She pulled her hand out of the water, dried it with a clean paper towel, and then put the sunburn cream 

 

on her. 

 

The cream was very cold. 

 

Serena felt a gasp from Leonardo. She lifted her head and saw a layer of sweat on Leonardo's 



 

forehead. 

 

This was... 

 

She felt a leap in her heart. He had run so fast just to buy her the cream. 

 

"Why do you treat me so well?" 

 

After Serena finished speaking, she regretted it. Why ask such a question? Did she deliberately not 

 

allow others to misunderstand? 

 

Thinking about this, Serena immediately explained, "I'm sorry, I didn't mean that. I mean... there's no 

 

need to be so nice to me." 

 

After speaking this, Serena immediately retracted her hand. 

 

She did not want Leonardo to hold her hand. 

 

Leonardo looked up, which fell on her face. 

 

"I'm not done yet, stay calm." 

 

His voice was gentle, but with an irresistible strength, he held her hand tightly and slowly and applied 

 

sunburn cream for her. 

 



Inexplicably, Serena felt the looks around her were a little strange. She insisted long before Leonardo 

 

let her go. 

 

"Well, don't touch the water today. Fortunately, it's not the right hand. Why don't you take a day off 

 

today?" 

 

Serena pulled her hand back, still feeling the coldness of Leonardo's hand on her wrist. 

 

"No." 

 

Leonardo stood up and grabbed his coat, "The cream is only a temporary solution. I will take you to the 

 

hospital for treatment." 

 

Serena wanted to tell him no, but Leonardo forced her out. 

 

For the first time Serena discovered that Leonardo also had a strong side. 

 

"Serena, there are many ways for a person to act. Of course, when faced with different people and 

 

situations, he will act differently. Maybe he usually seems kind, but in reality he is..." 

 

Alice's words rang in her ear again. 

 

Leonardo was really... 

 

You could say that Serena was in a trance. She was distracted and walked behind Leonardo. Leonardo 



 

stared at her seat belt and called her name twice without her answering. 

 

Her mind was in a state of confusion. 

 

If Leonardo was really that person, what was she going to do in the future? 

 

She was Cristian's wife, even if it was only in name and nothing else. 

 

Until now, Serena still could not accept this fact. 

 

When the car started, Serena said, "Stop." 

 

Leonardo stepped on the brake, "What's going on?" 

 

Without saying a word, Serena opened the door and got out of the car. 

 

Chapter 149 What is your relationship? 

Her actions puzzled Leonardo. After being stunned for about three seconds, he got out of the car to join 

 

her. 

 

"Sister-in-law?" 

 

Leonardo blocked her way and looked at her puzzled, "What's going on?" 

 

Serena said with a tired expression, "The company is nearby. I will go there by myself. As for the 

 

hospital, I won't go there. Thank you for today." 



 

With these few words, Serena left. 

 

Leonardo did not understand what was going on. He stood still and watched Serena leave. 

 

Serena walked for a long time. When she reached the company, there was no one inside and she 

 

arrived at the top of the building completely alone. 

 

Papers from yesterday were still piled on the table. When she made to move some documents, she 

 

found that her hand was still covered with burn cream, which was very uncomfortable. 

 

She had to stand working on the documents with one hand for a while. As soon as the heat passed her 

 

burned hand, she got up to go to the bathroom to wash off the burn cream. 

 

Fortunately, she had only scalded herself with some soup, which was not excessively hot. After holding 

 

the cream for more than an hour, her hand was definitely feeling better. 

 

When Serena returned to work, she met Cristian. 

 

As before, he was completely indifferent to her. 

 

Luca pushed him into the office. 

 

Serena returned to her seat and continued working. Perhaps because she was too tired and because 

 



she had not had a good rest for two days, Serena fell asleep on the table. 

 

Not knowing how long she had slept, Serena felt someone touch her shoulder and call her name. 

 

"Serena, why are you sleeping? Get up and go to dinner." The person who touched her was Anna. She 

 

waited for Serena downstairs in the mess hall for a very long time, then went upstairs to find her. 

 

She had no idea she was sleeping there. 

 

Serena, hearing someone calling her name, opened her eyes and looked around with difficulty, seeing 

 

Anna. 

 

"Why are you sleeping here? Hurry up let's go to dinner. If you wait any longer, there will be no more 

 

food." Said Anna who took her by the arm and pulled her up. 

 

"Alright" Serena was also intent on going to dinner, so she let herself be dragged up without resistance. 

 

However, after taking two steps, she saw everything black and fell down. 

 

Anna suddenly exclaimed, "Ah, what's the matter with you? Don't fall on me. Don't fall on the ground... 

 

forget it, you better fall on me." 

 

Anna was very strong. She dragged her several times and finally Serena fell on Anna. Anna looked at 

 

her for half a second without saying a word, and then bent her head and noticed that Serena's eyes 



 

were closed. 

 

"Serena? Serena?" 

 

"Have you fainted? How do you feel? Have you fainted? Should I take you to the hospital?" 

 

Anna looked around and saw that no one was there. 

 

Anna took her hand and loaded it on her back, and then went forward with great effort. 

 

When she reached the elevator, she heard a sudden noise behind her. 

 

It seemed as if the office door had opened. Anna looked back and saw Luke pushing Cristian out. 

 

Their gazes fell back on her, and Cristian frowned as he saw Serena on her back. 

 

Anna recalled the rumors circulating in the company and explained, "Cristian ... I had come to see 

 

Serena to go to dinner, but she suddenly fainted. I just wanted to take her to the hospital." 

 

Luca stared, "Fainted? Why did she suddenly faint?" 

 

Anna coughed and explained herself, "I don't know, but she looks bad and her hands are cold..." 

 

When she said these words, she looked at Cristian, as if she was saying it to him. 

 

Cristian frowned again. A moment later, he said coldly, "Give her to me." 

 



Anna: "Huh?" 

 

"What Cristian means is that he will personally bring the assistant Serena to the hospital." 

 

Only then did Anna understand and brought Serena forward. Cristian seemed impatient at that 

 

moment. He pushed the wheelchair forward. Before Anna reacted, he had already reached out to grab 

 

Serena and pulled her away, taking her waist in his arms. 

 

As Anna pulled away, she saw Serena clutched in Cristian's arms. 

 

Anna was stunned and watched the scene with surprise. 

 

Although Cristian was disabled and was in a wheelchair, his body was cold and indifferent. Serena's 

 

delicate body was held in his arms. The cold around him effectively covered her. 

 

Anna blinked and thought of a sentence. 

 

Softness can overcome the hardest. 

 

"Mr. Cristian, will you take Serena to the hospital?" 

 

Cristian ignored her and did not even look at her. 

 

Luca was stunned for a few seconds and immediately said, "Thank you for today, now let's go." 

 

Anna thought about it for a while and reached the elevator before it closed, "Can I come with you? I 



 

could give you a hand in case there are any problems." 

 

Luca looked at Cristian for his advice. Cristian had a cold face, but he made no objection, so Luca said, 

 

"Yes, you can come with us." 

 

Anna took the elevator with them, feeling very happy. 

 

Serena was really in a relationship with Cristian. 

 

Cristian had a distressed expression on his face. 

 

Who said Serena was in disgrace? Cristian was clearly worried about her. 

 

Even so, it was not certain that Serena could become the wife of the president of the Ferrari Group in 

 

the future, Anna thought to herself. 

 

* 

 

Serena woke up slowly, not knowing how long she had been asleep. She saw everything white and her 

 

nose was filled with the smell of disinfectant. She was so irritated that she frowned and her hand would 

 

not stop moving. 

 

Serena turned her head and saw Anna's beautiful face. 

 



"Anna?" She said, but her voice was hoarse. 

 

"Oh, I'll pour you a glass of water." Anna quickly stood up, poured her a glass of water and then fed 

 

her. After drinking, Serena asked, "Why am I here?" 

 

Anna blinked, "You fainted. The doctor said you have low blood sugar, and your body is very weak, so I 

 

gave you some water now and.... Serena, you are really malnourished. You don't eat every day." 

 

Serena: "..." 

 

Anna suddenly approached, "What is the relationship between you and Mr. Cristian?" 

 

Hearing this, Serena arched her eyebrows, "What's going on?" 

 

"It was just to know, in the company they say you are Cristian's lover, but lately Cristian didn't want you 

 

around, so everyone was gloating, but today something sudden happened. Cristian took you out of the 

 

company in his arms in front of everyone......" 

Chapter 150 Do you like me to kiss you? 

He left the company with her in his arms. 

 

Serena's eyebrows arched. Did Cristian take her out of the company? 

 

The relationship between them in those days was very strained. In his eyes, she was disgusting. Why 

 

accompanied her to the hospital? 



 

Serena did not speak, and her heart felt as if it were clamped in a vice. 

 

The heart was as if numb. 

 

Serena closed her eyes in despair. She seemed unable to control her emotions. 

 

"What's going on?" Anna saw that her face paled and said nothing more. Anna thought she was 

 

uncomfortable again. 

 

Serena shook her head and said softly, "I'm fine. What about the others?" 

 

Anna held her cheek and said softly, "After he took you to the hospital, and the doctor said there was 

 

no problem. He told me to stay here to take care of you and left." 

 

"Well, thank you for today." 

 

"Thanks for what? Do you think he's trying to help you? That I'm going to see if you're okay or not? I did 

 

it to take a closer look at Cristian's heroic style!" Anna said and then began to remember, "Do you have 

 

any idea how handsome Cristian was when he took you away from me? At that moment, I felt like I was 

 

watching the hero of a TV series. Serena, you were really lucky to be noticed by Cristian. If he hadn't, 

 

your good looks, well, they wouldn't be half as good as mine!" 

 



Serena: "..." 

 

Did she say Cristian took her from her arms? 

 

"But be honest. What is your relationship with Cristian? Why is he so concerned about you? If you're 

 

just a lover, there's no reason to be, right?" 

 

Worried about you? 

 

"Maybe you misunderstood. There is nothing special between me and Cristian. We are just superior 

 

and subordinate." 

 

"I don't believe you! He is clearly possessive of you. I think he just likes you!" 

 

There was a storm at the bottom of Serena's heart. 

 

Did he like her? 

 

Impossible! 

 

Serena felt her heart beating faster as Anna continued to speak, "When you become the president's 

 

wife, don't forget what I did today. Remember to give me a promotion and a pay raise..." 

 

... 

 

Anna stayed in the hospital and took care of her until evening. When Serena felt she was doing well, 



 

she wanted to leave the hospital. 

 

Anna pushed her, "You can't leave the hospital. Your body is too weak." 

 

Serena said, "Everything should be fine now. It's not a big problem. I can't stay in the hospital all the 

 

time can I?" 

 

"Anyway you can't. Mr. Cristian said I have to stay here and take care of you, and you can't leave until 

 

he comes back."  

 

As soon as Serena got up to leave, the ward door opened. 

 

Cristian appeared in the ward with a cold expression. 

 

"Mr. Cristian!" Anna stood up as if she saw the messiah, pointed at Serena and said, "Serena wanted 

 

to leave the hospital, but I disagreed. I did my best to stop her!" 

 

Serena: "..." 

 

Cristian looked at her with deep, cold eyes and a sharp, deep gaze. 

 

"Do you want to leave the hospital?" 

 

Cristian opened his thin lips and said, "Forget it." 

 



Serena: "I don't feel very bad, even if I go home and stay there to rest, what's the problem?" 

 

Cristian said nothing. Luca, who followed him, greeted Anna with a smile, "Today was a hard day for 

 

you. Come home soon and rest." 

 

Anna sighed and looked at Cristian reluctantly. He was so handsome. She wanted to stay still and 

 

looked at him for a while. 

 

Maybe her gaze was too fanatical. When Cristian looked in her direction, he seemed to have a warning 

 

look. Anna felt the pressure and immediately said, "I know. I'll leave right away." 

 

"Serena, I will come back to see you tomorrow!" 

 

Anna left. 

 

Serena wanted to laugh. A moment ago she wanted to stay, but now she ran away without a trace. 

 

Anna's character... She really liked her and was very simple. Although she was very outspoken, she 

 

never lied. She always said what she thought. 

 

She was a good friend. 

 

Luca said softly, "I'll accompany her." 

 

Then he turned and left the ward. 



 

Cristian and Serena remained alone in the ward. 

 

The silence was a little awkward. Serena looked at him, but Cristian had no intention of looking at her. 

 

Instead, he pushed the wheelchair to the next table, where the briefcase left by Luca was. 

 

Slender fingers pulled out notebooks and materials, and then Cristian began working very quietly. 

 

Serena was lying in bed. 

 

Was he here to work? 

 

Serena thought as she looked over her shoulder. 

 

Looking at him, Serena thought of Leonardo again. 

 

Her hands unconsciously touched her belly. 

 

Alice was such a good friend. She would never lie to her. 

 

If the child was really Leonardo's, what would happen in the future? 

 

"If you don't feel well, close your eyes and rest." 

 

Suddenly Cristian's voice rang out and Serena came to her senses, finding that Cristian was staring at 

 

her with malice. 

 



Serena looked into his eyes and stopped for a moment and said, "Go home." 

 

Hearing this, Cristian's eyes narrowed. 

 

"You will be uncomfortable working here," Serena explained. 

 

She actually did not want to see Cristian at that moment. Her mind was very confused. 

 

However, Cristian sneered at her, "Are you so used to seeing other men's faces that now you don't 

 

even want to see me?" 

 

Serena changed her expression. 

 

He was starting again! 

 

"Serena, do you think perhaps that I am unable to find out who that man is and punish him?" 

 

"You misunderstand!" Serena bit her lower lip and explained, "I don't think it's suitable for you to work 

 

here." 

 

"Really?" Cristian put his things down, then pushed his chair toward her. Seeing this, Serena 

 

unconsciously recoiled. 

 

Was he going to force himself on her again? 

 

Cristian stopped in front of Serena's face. His slender fingers pinched her chin. Then he bent his head 



 

and grasped her lips. 

 

Serena's eyes opened wide. 

 

Without warning, he kissed her. After Serena withdrew her tongue, Cristian pushed his tongue into 

 

Serena's mouth. 

 

Serena's lips were dry, while Cristian's were cold and moist. He pressed her head and kissed her hard, 

 

and an overpowering masculine aura enveloped Serena. 

 

Serena looked up and was compelled to be kissed by him. Her slender neck was even slimmer, and 

 

her eyes were closed, and her eyelashes trembled slightly. It was obvious that she was moved. 

 

Cristian quickly withdrew his tongue, but he remained his body in front of her. His thin lips still pressed 

 

against hers and he asked in a hoarse voice. 

 

"Do you like me kissing you like this?" 

 

Serena nodded in confusion. 

 

Cristian showed a happy look. His thin lips twitched excitedly and his hands touched every part of her 

 

body. 

 



"What about me? Do you like me?" 

 


