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Chapter 191: Do you find it very funny to make me angry? 

Attracting your attention? Serena bit her lower lip and retracted her hand back with all the strength she 

 

had and replied, "You're thinking too much. I don't have that kind of thinking." 

 

"Ah No?" the cold and stern eyes of Cristian stared at her. His tone became a bit aggressive. 

 

She tightened her lips and looked up at him, "You also know that I was on the drug. I was delirious. Do  

 

you also want to count what I had done while I knew nothing?" 

 

"Oh yeah?" Cristian's thin lips curved wickedly. Suddenly he reached out his hand and pulled her into 

 

his arms, and he brought the back of her head toward him with his other hand. The distance between 

 

the two suddenly became very close. 

 

"Delirious? Then explain to me a little why you rejected Leonardo? You still don't want to admit that you 

 

like me?" 

 

At that moment Serena felt as if she was struck by lightning. She looked at him who was close to her, 

 

stared at his eyebrows, his high nose, and his thin lips. Her heart suddenly began to beat very fast. 

 

Being so close, their breaths mingled, and Serena could see the deep emotions hidden in his eyes. 

 

Inexplicably, she looked at him for a long time, "What about you? Do you like me?" 



 

Cristian was stunned for a few seconds. 

 

She took a deep breath and said, "Cristian, my feelings will not be put out for someone who does not 

 

like me, or who dislikes me. You don't like me, so why should I like you?" 

 

Hearing this, he gave a low laugh of contempt, "So that's the reason you won't admit it? You fall in love 

 

with me. From the moment you rejected Leonardo and chose me, you knew what you really wanted in 

 

your heart. Am I right?" 

 

"Yes, I knew what I wanted. But you know what I mean? I already did it once with you, so I don't care if 

 

I do it again. Now do you understand me?" Serena knew that the man in front of her would not like her. 

 

Because she carried a child, he would never accept her as a true wife. So she cannot show before him 

 

even a little of what she really thought, otherwise she would only get endless violent words and derision 

 

from him. 

 

After Serena spoke these words, the force of his hand that was pressing behind her neck became 

 

greater, and being so close, she can almost feel his anger. 

 

"Do you find it very funny to make me angry?" 

 



Serena half-closed her lips and answered seriously, "I'm just telling the truth." 

 

Cristian's chest rose and fell in anger. His inky eyes fixed her with a deadly stare. Suddenly he hooked 

 

his lips into a cold smile and said, "Well, you'd better hold that thought in your mind until the day of our 

 

divorce comes. If I find out that you have some affair with other man before you leave the Ferrari family, 

 

I will make you cry begging me to let you live." 

 

Serena replied, "Don't worry. I will not disgrace the Ferrari family. Of course, if you really think my 

 

existence is a burden to you, then we may as well-" 

 

"That's enough, go away!" before she could utter the word "divorce", hee stopped her. 

 

Serena stood still for a moment, then tightened her lips and nodded, "Okay, I'll go spend the night in the 

 

next room." then she turned determinedly and left the room without hesitation. 

 

Cristian stared at her walking away, emitted an emotionless smile. What a cruel woman, leaving 

 

without any hesitation. Had she completely forgotten who helped her just before? Damn it! 

 

Serena, who was in the other room, unexpectedly found Cristian's white shirt. She was stunned for a 

 

moment. Then she went to bed and fell into a deep sleep. 

 

On the other side. 



 

Alice, who was at the anniversary banquet, looked for Cristian, but did not find him. Then she noticed 

 

that Leonardo also disappeared. The champion's halo now became insignificant to her, so she stopped 

 

continuing to talk to those who accosted her and returned to the room to change her dress. 

 

Unexpectedly, she heard people arguing in the locker room. 

 

"Elena, if she really is Mr. Cristian's wife, then are we all finished?" 

 

"What are you afraid of?" Elena huffed. Clearly she was still angry "I was scared before, but now that I 

 

think about the way Cristian looked at that woman. It was simply a look ful aversion. So even if she is 

 

his wife, she'll not be the wife he really loves. How can he degrad his wife to our department?" 

 

"Even if Mr. Cristian treats her badly, but Mr. Leonardo? Anyway, I am very worried that we will be fired 

 

tomorrow. We are a bit unlucky for helping Greta this time." 

 

The more Alice listened to their conversation, the more she felt something was wrong. So she directed 

 

straight to origin of the discussion. 

 

"What are you talking about?" 

 

Elena and Gaia were frightened during the evening, and now seeing Alice suddenly appear, they were 

 



even more frightened. 

 

"What do you want?" Gaia was so scared that she hid behind Elena and asked with a trembling voice, 

 

"You are her friend, right? I tell you, we were not the ones who wanted to hurt her and we did not make 

 

it finally. She has already been saved." 

 

"Hurt her? Who did you just say you wanted to hurt? My friend?" Alice reacted instantly. They are 

 

talking about Serena, then no wonder Serena suddenly disappeared. She took a few steps forward and 

 

asked fiercely, "What did you do to her?" 

 

Gaia gave her a sidelong glance and said in a cold tone, "Although you are the young lady of the 

 

Giordano family, we are not afraid of you. The Giordano family group is very powerful, but it is not so 

 

powerful to compare with the Ferrari group. We were instructed by someone to put some aphrodisiac 

 

drug in that woman's wine glass and take her to our department head, but Mr. Leonardo appeared and 

 

saved her. And after that, Mr. Cristian also appeared. That's all that happened. Now that you know 

 

what you want to know. Can you let us go?" after saying these words, Elena took Gaia's hand and 

 

headed for the exit door. 

 

"Be still!" Alice stopped the two with a cold voice. 



 

Elena frowned, "What more do you want? You don't really think you can do anything to the two of us, 

 

do you?" 

 

Alice sneered, "Did you just say Cristian took him away?" 

 

"Yes, what?" 

 

A moment of sadness appeared in Alice's eyes. She had waited so long after getting Cristian's gaze. 

 

She did not know where he had gone. It turned out that he run to save Serena. No. It was clear from 

 

Cristian's behavior that he cared about Serena, only neither of them had yet admitted their feeling to 

 

the other. If she let it continue like this. How did Serena leave Cristian in the future? And if Serena did 

 

not divorce with Cristian, how could she, Alice Giordano, have a chance to become Cristian's wife? 

 

As soon as she thought of this, Alice became violent, reached out and grabbed Elena and Gaia's long 

 

hair, and slammed them hard against the wall beside her. 

 

The two screamed in terror. Alice now looked as terrifying as a demon and said, "Who told you to do 

 

this! Wait, that I will make you pay for this!" 

Chapter 192: Everyone saw her as the key figure 

Alice returned to her house angrily and just as she entered the house she met Chiara who was leaving. 

 



Chiara was Matteo's secretary. Alice was very kind to her even though she was in a bad mood. 

 

"Chiara, is there still work this late at night?" 

 

Chiara smiled slightly at her and explained, "Yes, I'm here to find Mr. Giordano to solve something. It's 

 

getting late. I'm leaving now." 

 

Alice said softly, "I'll let the driver take you home. It's not safe at this hour." 

 

"No thanks. It takes me ten minutes to get back alone. Miss Giordano, I'll be leaving." 

 

After saying goodbye to Alice, Chiara left the Giordano house directly. 

 

Even the gentle smile on Alice's face disappeared, the mischief at the bottom of her eyes grew a little 

 

thicker. She went upstairs to Matteo's room and knocked on the door. 

 

"Matteo, are you asleep?" 

 

After a while, she heard Matteo's voice, "Not yet." 

 

"Then, may I come in?" 

 

"Come in." 

 

Alice smiled, then opened the door and went inside.  

 

"Matteo, tonight I went to the Ferrari group headquarters to attend the anniversary event. This is the 



 

dress I bought yesterday. Do they fit me?" 

 

Before asking Matteo, Alice took courage. 

 

She felt that she still had to have a good relationship with Matteo after all...she still depended on him. 

 

Matteo sat down by the table with his papers and cell phone in front of him. His gaze did not move a bit 

 

and he did not even answer her. The smile on Alice's face had vanished in an instant and then she 

 

slowly approached him. 

 

"It's very late. Why are you still working?" 

 

Matteo's lips moved, "Ah yes." 

 

Obviously he had not cared about her appearance. Embarrassed, Alice stood motionless, biting her 

 

lower lip. 

 

Brother...He seemed to be indifferent to her. After so many years, there was still no change. 

 

Alice looked at her toes and her heart gradually sank. 

 

Matteo suddenly realized that the room seemed too quiet after she entered. He looked at Alice and saw 

 

her staring at her feet. Suddenly he thought he had been too cold to her. 

 



Thinking about it, Matteo glanced at her skirt and then said in a deep voice, "Not bad." 

 

Hearing this, Alice abruptly raised her head and turned a surprised look to Matteo, "Matteo?" 

 

"The skirt. "Matteo said it, lowering his head again. 

 

Alice stayed there for a while before she suddenly reacted and replied with great joy in her eyes, "Do 

 

you really think it's not bad? Thank you." 

 

After speaking, she walked over and sat down on a chair next to him and discovered that there was a 

 

small box neatly packed. Alice asked softly, "This box is so beautiful. What's inside?" 

 

She just wanted to reach out to touch it, but was scolded by Matteo. 

 

"Don't touch it!" 

 

His voice was cold, as if coming from the depths of a lake, and she was shocked by Matteo. 

 

"Get out. "Matteo scolded. 

 

Alice lifted her head to meet his cold eyes. The expression on Matteo's face was serious and almost 

 

fierce. 

 

Inexplicably, Alice felt pained and withdrew her hand. Then she stood up and whispered, "I, I know." 

 

Then she turned and ran out of the room. 



 

The expression on Matteo's face remained the same. He raised his hand and dropped his fingertips on 

 

that beautiful and delicate little box. 

 

This was the dress he had asked Chiara to send to Serena, but Chiara said she could not get in touch 

 

with Serena. Moreover, she already had her own dress, so Chiara sent the box back. However, this 

 

dress was not an ordinary one and Matteo paid special attention to it. 

 

In the end, the dress would be Serena's, so how could it be touched by others? 

 

Thinking about this, Matteo pulled out his phone and sent a message to Serena in Facebook. 

 

And after Alice ran out of the room and cried, she returned to her room without ever looking back. 

 

She had not thought of letting Matteo come to her, but the fact that Matteo was so heedless of his 

 

sister, which made her even sadder and even more scared. 

 

After all, her identity was stolen. From the day she became one part of the Giordano family, everyone 

 

saw her as the key figure. However, honor, as well as nightmares haunted her. 

 

She liked being respected by others. She liked scolding others who were unable to talk back to her. 

 

But at the same time, she feared that one day her identity would be revealed. 

 



Matteo was such a cold person. If Alice's identity was exposed, she...would get nothing! 

 

From the moment she arrived at the Giordano family, Matteo had shown her everything but not 

 

accepted her completely. 

 

Thinking about this, Alice closed the door and her expression became somber. 

 

A ringing of the doorbell was heard. 

 

As soon as Serena fell asleep, she heard her phone ring. She moved her eyelids, did not have much 

 

strength and went back to sleep. 

 

When she woke up the next day, Serena realized that she had no strength in her legs and arms. It was 

 

probably because the effect of the medicine. She rubbed her eyebrows, lifted the quilt and got out of 

 

bed. 

 

"Mrs. Ferrari, you are awake." 

 

Suddenly a female voice rang out, which shocked Serena. Then she realized that it was the maid 

 

whom she had seen earlier in the villa. Her name seemed to be Giorgia Mancini or something like that? 

 

"What are you doing here?" 

 

Giorgia looked at her with a humble expression, "It was Mr. Cristian who told me to wait here for you to 



 

wake up. Here are the clean clothes and supplies. I'll prepare breakfast." 

 

Serena looked in the direction she was pointing, and realized that there were several clothes and they 

 

were brand new. 

 

"Did Cristian buy them? "She asked unconsciously. 

 

Giorgia paused for a moment, then shook her head. 

 

"Mrs. Ferrari, I'm not sure but it was ordered by Mr. Cristian. He should have bought them personally. 

 

You're so loved." 

 

Loved? 

 

Serena smiled bitterly. What did this word have to do with her? 

 

Giorgia went to prepare breakfast, and Serena got up after a while to wash and change. She chose to 

 

dress in the simplest style, then went to get her cell phone. 

 

As soon as she saw her phone, she discovered that she had many unread messages and calls on 

 

Facebook. 

 

Many of these had been sent by Anna. At first she was worried about her. Then she asked her how she 

 



was doing with Cristian. After closing those messages box, she saw one from Matteo. 

 

She opened it. 

 

Unexpectedly she heard Matteo's voice. 

 

"I will ask my secretary to find time to send you the dress, or when do you have time?" 

 

Serena was speechless. The party was over. What was she supposed to do with the dress? 

 

Then she replied the message. 

 

"Thank you for your kindness, but the event was over. I no longer need a dress, so there is no need for 

 

you to spend money on me, Mr. Giordano." 

 

Obviously she did not expect Matteo to reply her. She just explained the misunderstanding. 

 

Last time she told Matteo not to send it to her, but he still asked Chiara to do so. 

 

A ringing of the bell was heard. 

 

Unexpectedly, she sent the message, and the recipient replied in seconds. 

Chapter 193: Let me protect you 

"It's already custom-made. Who else can I give it to? Keep it." 

 

After listening to the voice message, Serena was surprised. What did Mr. Giordano mean...That skirt 

 

tailored to her size? If she didn't want it, couldn't she give it to someone else? 



 

Fearing she was wrong, Serena asked Matteo how he knew her size. After asking, Serena felt 

 

uncomfortable again. She wrote a new message, but before she could send it, Matteo had already 

 

replied. 

 

"I have my own way of knowing people's size. If you don't have time, I'll let Chiara send it to you." 

 

Was he letting Chiara send it to her? Why did this not convince him? Serena quickly replied, "No, I will 

 

come to your company to look for Chiara tomorrow." 

 

Matteo agreed and did not reply to Serena again. She breathed a sigh of relief, after which she turned 

 

off the phone. 

 

SHe got up and Giorgia, the maid, had already prepared breakfast. 

 

"Mrs. Ferrari, I don't know what you like to eat, so I made a little bit of everything. See if you like it or 

 

not..." 

 

Except for sweet things, Serena was not too picky about food, so she smiled at her, "I like everything, 

 

thank you for your hard work." 

 

"I am happy if you like it." 

 



Serena sat down and thought for a moment, "Cristian, is everyone gone?" 

 

Giorgia nodded, "Well, Mr. Ferrari and Assistant Russo left early this morning." 

 

Serena thought that they went to the company and she would go there after breakfast. 

 

She got ready and went to the company. Unexpectedly, her whole department was in disarray. 

 

Tommaso had been fired and although no one knew the reason, they were still discussing it. 

 

"What's going on? Hasn't he been the director of our department for many years? How could he be 

 

suddenly expelled? " 

 

"He must have offended some people or done something wrong. However, to my way of thinking, 

 

although he hasn't behaved badly, he might have done something he shouldn't have done..." 

 

"I think he deserves it." 

 

"He deserves it, however...this is a bit sad. He has wife and children at home. Now that he has been 

 

laid off. How will he be able to support the family in the future? " 

 

"Does an adult like him worry about not being able to take care of his family? He's a trash, isn't he? " 

 

"You haven't understood! Do you know what it means to be fired from the Ferrari group? The Ferrari 

 

group is the first company in North City. He was fired. And with such an experience, how can he be 



 

hired by other companies? 

 

"Ah? Then...It will be so difficult to find work in the future for him. Although it's miserable." 

 

Serena, who heard all these conversations, walked in while listened until she got to her seat 

 

Not long after she sat down, she heard someone next to her ask. 

 

"Serena, why are you still here?" 

 

"Oh? "When Serena heard someone calling her name, she turned her head unconsciously. 

 

The man was squinting a smile and his facial features were almost squinted in unison. "You've already 

 

been promoted." 

 

Hearing this, Serena paused. 

 

"Have I been promoted?" 

 

When had this happened? How did she...not know what was happening at all? 

 

"Yes, Vice President Feerari appointed you as his secretary, didn't you know that?" 

 

Serena:"...What happened?" 

 

Vice President Ferrari had appointed her as his secretary? Wasn't he Leonardo? Why had he suddenly 

 



interfered with her work? Obviously the night before... 

 

Thinking about this, Serena tightened her lips, and her face was dark. 

 

"I envy you. You used to be Mr. Cristian's assistant, and now you can be Mr. Leonardo's secretary. Why 

 

are you so lucky?" 

 

"When you came to our department, we never treated you badly, did we? Don't go to the vice president 

 

and speak ill of us." 

 

The more Serena thought about it, the more she felt something was wrong. If Leonardo had been really 

 

good to her, not interfering with her work before then, why at that moment...did he want to make her 

his 

 

secretary? 

 

After thinking about it, Serena quickly got up, packed her things, and went directly to Leonardo. 

 

When she arrived outside Leonardo's office, she happened to meet his assistant who was coming out. 

 

And when she saw her, she smiled, "Is that you? Have you come to report?" 

 

There was no smile on Serena's face and she became serious. The assistant paused, and then said, 

 

"Vice President Ferrari is answering the phone now. Can you wait a moment?" 

 



She still had to wait? She had to find Leonardo to talk to him clearly. 

 

So she walked straight. The assistant's expression changed and she quickly stopped Serena. 

 

"You can't go in now, Vice President Ferrari..." 

 

"Cloetta, let her in." 

 

Leonardo's assistant's name was Cloe Bianco, but everyone simply called her Cloetta since she was a 

 

child, so everyone got used to calling her this way even after she became the vice president's 

 

secretary. 

 

Cloetta was surprised for a moment, then nodded, "Ok, then you can come in." 

 

Serena curled her lips and then headed for the office. 

 

Leonardo was sitting by his desk, talking to the person on the phone, then hung up. 

 

After hanging up the phone, he looked up and looked at Serena, smiling. 

 

"Did you already know? Did you bring everything here? I'll let Cloetta take you to your office, or...You 

 

can choose to stay with me in my office..." 

 

"Leonardo." 

 

Serena suddenly interrupted him, and there was no smile on her beautiful and delicate face. 



 

"Why did you want to promote me?" 

 

"I promoted you...Is it good?" The smile on Leonardo's face vanished after a while and his voice 

 

calmed down, "You also know Tommaso. To prevent that from happening again, I promoted you here 

 

next to me, so I can prevent him from hurting you." 

 

"...... "Serena felt her heart freeze and a bad feeling rose from the depths of her heart. 

 

She dared not think about it too much, for fear of being overly suspicious. 

 

Leonardo stepped forward and approached her, "Serena, I don't want to see things like last night 

 

again." 

 

Hearing him, a surprise rose from Serena's dull eyes. She looked at them in disbelief. 

 

"Leonardo, you..." 

 

"Actually, I have known your identity since you entered our house. "Leonardo smiled slightly and  

 

reached out his hand to rub his head, "I did not reveal it because you are the daughter of the Gallo 

 

family and you were married that day. If I reveal it, I will harm both Gallo and Ferrari families. But 

 

now...I think I should reveal your identity from that day. At least in this case, you don't have to stay in 

 



our house to suffer, and you don't have to be forcibly paired with Cristian." 

 

There was too much information in these words, and Serena took two steps back in shock, but 

 

Leonardo suddenly reached out a hand and held her by the shoulders. 

 

"Serena, I really regret not revealing that day. However...now it is not late to do so. Cristian, he doesn't 

 

want to protect you, so let me protect you, okay?" 

Chapter 194: Bring her here 

"Leonardo..." 

 

Serena was shocked and took a few steps back, avoiding being touched by Leonardo: "You....what are 

 

you talking about? " 

 

Leonardo did not avoid her gaze at all. On the contrary, he stared at her firmly and suddenly a bitter 

 

smile appeared on his face, "If you are so smart, why don't you understand what my intention?" 

 

Serena paled with fear. 

 

Was he...openly rob his brother's wife? Serena was in trouble. She shook her head and took a step 

 

back, but Leonardo shrugged, "You saw him last night. He doesn't care about your life or death. I feel 

 

bad for that and I don't want you to suffer again." 

 

"Let me go!" Serena's lips trembled, struggling hard. "Even if Cristian does not like me, it is not your 



 

turn to feel bad for me. You are his older brother." 

 

"It is only because I am the older brother that I can put up with him for so long!" Leonardo's tone  

 

became a little heavier. He squinted his eyes and the breath on his body suddenly became as cold as a 

 

glacier. "If it wasn't for the sake of the family, I would have done what he did to you. " 

 

The corner of Serena's mouth froze and the expression in her eyes was still full of disbelief. 

 

How had this happened? Leonardo...And did Leonardo like her? Or...Did he see her being too 

 

unhappy, wanted to pity her? 

 

"I didn't want to see you hurt in any way, you know?" 

 

"No. "Serena seemed to be thinking about something important, and suddenly pushed Leonardo away, 

 

"No, you are Cristian's older brother and you are also my brother. This can't work. I am here today to 

 

tell you that I have stayed well in the department and I will not accept the transfer! " 

 

After speaking, Serena turned and hurried out of the office. 

 

Cloe was waiting outside. Little did she know that Serena would suddenly rush out and almost knock 

 

her to the ground. Serena fled in desperation. Cloe looked at Leonardo suspiciously. 

 



"Vice President Ferrari, so...what happened to you?" 

 

Leonardo looked at Serena's distant figure, lowered his eyes, and smiled bitterly. What had happened 

 

to her? 

 

"I probably scared her off?" 

 

"You towards her..." 

 

"Go do your job. If she doesn't show up again later, you can go directly to her department to get her 

 

back." 

 

Cloe: "..." 

 

Unexpectedly, she was asked to go pick her up in person. It seemed that this woman was very special 

 

to vice president Ferrari, wasn't it? Cloe was slowly becoming aware of the situation. 

 

Many people in the department were very surprised when they saw Serena return. 

 

"Hey, why did you come back? Shouldn't you be a secretary now? " 

 

"Yes, why did you come back again?" 

 

Serena had not made any deep friendships in there and was not even interested in them. After all, 

 

when these people mistreated her from the beginning, they enjoyed seeing her being humiliated. 



 

She shook her head and sat down without saying anything. 

 

"Hey, I heard that in addition to the supervisor being fired, Elena and Gaia were also fired. What 

 

happened? Serena, they were always mistreating you. They were fired and you were transferred. Does 

 

this matter have anything to do with you? " 

 

"Yes, Serena, if you know anything, tell us. We are all very curious." 

 

"Tell us." 

 

Everyone was asking Serena questions. She was a little annoyed at first, but they kept asking so she 

 

stood up and said something even more annoyed. 

 

"I wasn't the one who fired them and transferred myself. How do I know what happened? I also learned 

 

about my transfer from you. If you want to know, why don't you go and ask?" 

 

She got angry and everyone was shocked. They couldn't understand why she got so angry all of a 

 

sudden, and then one of them huffed. 

 

"What? You're in a rage. We're just asking you a question. Why won't you answer? " 

 

"Who does she think she is? She's just been promoted and she's already started to hate everyone. 

 



She's so arrogant and she has been demoted! If she doesn't do her job well, she will be fired too!" 

 

"That's right. She was Cristian's assistant and now, even though she has a long-term position, she is 

 

just the secretary of Vice President Ferrari. Who does she think she is?" 

 

Hearing these comments, Serena could only sneer, sat down and continued working alone. 

 

Elena, Gaia, and Tommaso had all been fired. 

 

In this matter...Leonardo or Cristian could have had a hand in it. 

 

Thinking about these two people, Serena's head hurt. 

 

She had not expected that Leonardo could say those things to her. The relationship between the two of 

 

them was inseparable and she could not be clear with him. Now he... 

 

Serena had a lot of confusion in her head and did not know what she was thinking.... 

 

At noon, Serena came out of her department and saw Anna. As soon as Anna saw her, she ran to pick 

 

her up by the arm. 

 

"Ah, you look good. I thought you weren't coming to work today." 

 

After speaking, Anna looked at her from head to toe, "Can you stand?" 

 

Serena:"...Why wouldn't I?" 



 

"Last night...Did you and Cristian get overwhelmed by passion?" 

 

Serena was speechless: "What nonsense are you talking?" 

 

"There is no nonsense. You took medicine last night... Facing a woman like you, how was it possible 

 

that... "Saying this, Anna suddenly opened her eyes wide and exclaimed, attracting more stares. 

 

"Is it true that Cristian is powerless?" 

 

Serena's expression changed and she quickly extended her hand to cover her mouth. 

 

"Don't talk nonsense!" 

 

Anna blinked vigorously, shook her head. Serena let go of her hand, "Don't ask me about this. It's not 

 

about Cristian. Let's go to have lunch." 

 

After speaking, Serena walked off and Anna followed her. 

 

"I don't care. I have to ask you. You have to answer the question honestly. Why are you Cristian's wife? 

 

Why don't I know this?" 

 

It had taken Anna all night to digest this. 

 

Talking about this gave Serena a headache. Anna always had a way of asking her. She said reluctantly, 

 



"I'm confused, too. This matter is a long story. I..." 

 

"Tell me even if it's long!"Anna strode to the table, "You're waiting here and get organized. I'll call you 

 

for lunch. You have to tell me when I come back." 

 

Before Serena could refuse, Anna stood up and ran off. Looking at her hurried figure, Serena felt very 

 

helpless. This girl was really...energetic. 

 

But for last night she should be grateful to her, as she brought Cristian before her. Having seen that she 

 

was missing, she went to him for help. 

 

If Cristian had not shown up the night before, maybe...she would have been saved by Leonardo. 

 

Until then...no matter what it was, she could not say it clearly. 

Chapter 195: Don't embarrass her 

After waiting a while, Anna returned with two plates and put one in front of her. 

 

"Yes, since last night you suffered a lot, I brought you some food. " Having said that, Anna's face 

 

looked extremely smug: "How do you feel? Am I good to you? " 

 

Serena looked at the extra pieces of chicken breast in the bowl and said helplessly, "You." 

 

"Have you decided how to tell me about it? Hurry up and tell me what was going on! " 

 

Serena understood that Anna treated her well, but... Her matter was too complicated, and it was really 



 

difficult to describe the whole process at that moment. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena could only say, "There are so many people here, and it's not a good place 

 

to talk about it. If someone listen to us, then we will have to..." 

 

Anna also thought about it and nodded, "That's right. If everyone knows who you are, they can bully 

 

you. Then, let's talk about it another day. " 

 

"Thank you, Anna." 

 

Anna smiled slightly and waved her hand, "No problem, we are friends." 

 

"By the way, speaking of which, I think you should stay away from that Alice. Did you hear what she 

 

said last night to the son of the Ricci family group? Even if you are good friends, I still want to remind 

 

you that your friend is not a nice person. You should be careful. " 

 

Hearing the backbiting from Anna's mouth towards Alice, Serena frowned disapprovingly at what she 

 

had just said. 

 

"Anna, you know it's immoral to talk behind other people's backs." 

 

"I know, but I can't help it. As soon as I see her, this feeling doesn't disappear but becomes stronger. 

 



Serena, do you know that my intuition has always been very accurate. You have to be careful with 

 

Alice. " 

 

Serena couldn't listen to it anymore, so she stood up, and her expression made Anna feel scared when 

 

Serena pushed her away. 

 

"All right, all right, I won't say anything more. I'm doing this for you, okay? Last night, she desperately 

 

wanted to be the winner of the game. I, however, found out that you weren't there. If it wasn't for 

 

me...Mhm!" 

 

As she spoke, Anna angrily picked up a piece of pork rib and put it in her mouth to chew it. 

 

"I know you helped me, so I'm very grateful. When I get my salary, I'll invite you to dinner." 

 

"Deal!" 

 

After the two reached an agreement, they left after the meal. 

 

When Serena returned to the department, she found Leonardo's assistant, Cloetta, waiting in her 

 

place. Given her reputation as the secretary of Leonardo, many people were approaching her, and 

 

when Serena entered the door, she saw Cloetta was surrounded by a lot of employees of the 

 

department. 



 

"What does our vice president Ferrari usually look like? He seems like such a nice person. Does he 

 

have a girlfriend? " 

 

"Cloetta, what kind of women does our vice president Ferrari like? " "He..." 

 

After Cloetta came in, she was almost annoyed by this group of people, but she could not break out 

 

either. Finally she saw Serena. She stood up and said, "You're here." 

 

Serena stood there, staring at her incomprehensibly. 

 

"You've been transferred, so I listened to Vice President Ferrari's order and came to get you." 

 

Serena:"..." 

 

Was it really necessary to say this in front of everyone? Somehow it had made her an enemy of 

 

everyone. However...Even though she had not said anything, everyone knew she had been transferred. 

 

Serena curled her lips and said coldly, "I'm fine here. I don't want to leave." 

 

Cloetta approached her and paused. "No, Miss Serena, this is a transfer, not a request. I will give you 

 

ten minutes to pack your things. " 

 

Was this a threat? 

 



"Oh, Serena, Vice President Ferrari transferred you, why won't you obey? How is it possible that Vice 

 

President Ferrari invites you in person? " 

 

"That's right, even if he does, shouldn't there be a limit? It's a good thing that Vice President Ferrari is 

 

transferring you. How can you not know that? " 

 

They kept looking at Serena as she was like a monster. They said those disgusting words to her, as if 

 

Serena did not know right from wrong. And if she refused, she would be considered a bad person. 

 

Thinking of this, Serena lifted her lips and smiled, "If you guys want to go there, why don't you go 

 

instead of me? Don't you think so? Cloetta " 

 

After she finished speaking, Serena went directly to her seat and sat down, then turned on the 

 

computer, showing that she did not want to prepare her things. 

 

"Cloetta, why don't you tell Vice President Ferrari that we can replece Serena, since she doesn't want 

 

to?" said her colleagues. 

 

Cloetta turned a helpless glance to Serena. She had been Leonardo's assistant for so long, how could 

 

she not be able to understand his thoughts? He had asked her to pick Serena up herself, and her 

 

attitude toward Serena couldn't be too harsh. At that moment, Serena did not want to leave at all, and 



 

Cloetta did not dare to say anything to her. 

 

Finally, she had to get away from some people and go to Serena's side and whisper, "Miss Serena, I 

 

came to pick you up in person. Could you please listen to me and pack your things?" 

 

Serena looked at her, without a smile on her face. 

 

"Cloetta, please go back and tell Vice President Ferrari, don't embarrass me, here...I work very well. If 

 

he really thinks for me, please come back. " 

 

"What's so good here? He can protect you there, so...Don't you really want his help? " 

 

Serena shook her head, "That's not what I asked, and it's not what I should do. Please go back." 

 

Finally, Cloetta saw the firmness of her decisions and could do nothing but turn back. 

 

Serena was quiet all afternoon, and when she left work she packed her own things to go catch the bus 

 

to home. 

 

But at the gate of the company, she saw a familiar person, Francesco. 

 

Francesco kept looking around the gate and finally saw Serena. He ran toward her but was stopped by  

 

the security guard. 

 



Serena's expression changed dramatically. She avoided to see him and went directly to the other side, 

 

but Francesco kept pointing in her direction and said, "I know her. I'm here to find her. Serena, Serena, 

 

come here." 

 

Many people heard his sound so Serena had no choice but came closer, "Excuse me, this is my friend. 

 

Come with me." 

 

Serena led him away and Francesco quickly followed her. 

 

Serena did not stop until she saw no one. 

 

"What do you want? We're already divorced. You bother me all the time. Don't you feel disgusting? " 

 

As soon as Serena finished asking these questions, Francesco suddenly knelt down in front of her. 

 

Serena was caught off guard, "What are you doing? Get up." 

 

"Serena, I was wrong before, forgive me!" 

 

Serena:"...What are you saying? Get up." 

 

He suddenly knelt down to ask her forgiveness. Serena did not understand what was going on. 

 

Francesco did not get up, but grabbed the corner of her skirt, "Serena, I'm an asshole. I'm not a human 

 

being. See, for the sake of our past, please tell your husband stop making trouble with me..." 



Chapter 196: She did something that disappointed you 

Hearing this, Serena was surprised. 

 

"What do you mean?" 

 

Francesco continued to apologize to her, "I know it's my fault. When I was in the hospital, I kept 

 

pestering you to say that kind of jerk talk. Today I apologize to you and ask for your forgiveness. 

 

Serena, you must forgive me. If you don't, Ginevra and I will not be able to live well with our child." 

 

Serena did not know what was going on. For some reason he suddenly ran to her and told her that 

 

neither he nor his lover's son would be able to live. 

 

"What are you talking about? I can't understand a word!" 

 

Serena stepped back a few, pushing Francesco's hand away but causing him to fall to the ground. He 

 

looked up to see Serena frowning, thinking she was unwilling to forgive him, so he stood up. 

 

"Serena, why are you pretending not to understand? You didn't let your man mess up my life, did you? I 

 

just spent the money to register a company and I haven't earn money yet. My company was destroyed 

 

by your man! I am here to beg you for forgiveness. Can you forgive me just for the sake of what was 

 

between us? Or do you want to see my family ruined? " 

 



What he said was very confusing and there was a strong hatred in his eyes, but Serena did not know 

 

what happened. However, she could extrapolate some information from Francesco's words. But still, 

 

what she could understand was very little. 

 

Her man... 

 

Who was her man? Could it be Cristian? 

 

No! How could he do this to him? 

 

"Serena, stop pretending! Isn't he the man who saved you last time at the hospital entrance? I also 

 

heard that he gave your mother 300,000 euros, right? " 

 

Hearing this, Serena's expression changed, "What did you say? How do you know these things? " 

 

"Don't do things you don't want people to know!" Francesco shouted fiercely, "Do you want me to tell 

 

you one by one the things you did? 

 

Serena:"...What did I do? Tell me! " 

 

She took a step forward, staring intently at Francesco, and the aura changed dramatically. She wanted 

 

to know when did she do those things? 

 

Francesco was startled by Serena's sudden outburst, and timidly took a step back. 



 

"What's so good about you? You seem so irritated by what I said, don't you? Serena, I thought you 

 

were a cold woman. I didn't expect you to be so shameless. You seduce a man without saying it, and 

 

you actually used his money to settle your family. Do you want me to tell you why I didn't touch you? It's  

 

because I saw through your vain face that I don't want to touch you. I'm afraid your family will one day 

 

use it to blackmail me, do you know? I didn't expect anyone to fall into your trap. Serena, look at what 

 

your family does!" 

 

"Shut your mouth!"Serena interrupted him angrily. 

 

"You were with Ginevra before you got married. You had child before you got divorced. After you won 

 

the 5 million lottery, you divorced with me. I had been married for so long and had no benefits and the 

 

compensation. Do you think I'm really afraid of you? "Serena laughed. The smile at the corner of her 

 

mouth grew colder and darker: "If it weren't for the sake of the past, do you think I wouldn't want 

 

anything at all? Francesco, to put it bluntly, you are a piece of shit, ungrateful. You are garbage with 

 

whom neither joys nor sorrows can be shared. I don't know who is making trouble with you, but it has 

 

nothing to do with me. Since you said these things to me today, I also have something to say to you. " 

 



Serena stared into Francesco's eyes and said slowly, "You deserve it." 

 

Francesco: "You!" 

 

"Don't come after me anymore, or else...I will make your family break up and make you disappear 

 

forever." 

 

Francesco's lips trembled and he was so angry that he could not say a word. 

 

Serena turned and walked away, but her eyes were still red when she turned around. When she was 

 

about to leave there, Francesco jumped up and hugged her calf again, "Sorry Serena, I'm regretful for 

 

losing you. I'm ungrateful and not much of a person. But now my company is going through a crisis. I'm 

 

about to go bankrupt and I have to compensate a lot of money. I, I can't take it! Serena, please help 

 

me! " 

 

"The money doesn't belong to you. Don't forget that I bought you the lottery ticket." 

 

And as a result, he turned his back on her and divorced with her directly, and then...She didn't have a 

 

single penny from him. 

 

Although she was not obsessed with the money, what he did was completely frantic. 

 

"Serena..." 



 

"Stop calling me by my name. You don't deserve it." Serena advanced vigorously, but Francesco still 

 

held her leg and was reluctant to let go, as if he had decided to depend on her. 

 

"Serena, help me for once and you will be my benefactor." 

 

Serena took a deep breath, closed her eyes, and all that appeared in her mind was his lover strutting 

 

around with her baby bump. He had an extramarital affair, brought his lover into the house and kicked 

 

Serena out, which made her lose her virginity on a rainy night. After returning to her home, she was 

 

forced to marry into the Ferrari house, and all of this was Francesco's fault. 

 

Why should she help him? It was absolutely impossible! 

 

"I'm saying this for the last time, let me go. " Serena opened her eyes. Her eyes were dark, but 

 

unexpectedly she was surprised when she looked at the person in front of her in disbelief. 

 

Cristian arrived, and the wheelchair was pushed by Luca. At that moment, the tall, handsome man in 

 

the wheelchair was looking down at them, and his black eyes were full of mocking smile. 

 

How could he be there? 

 

Luca looked at her with sympathy. Before Serena could speak, Francesco leapt to his feet and fell 

 



directly under Cristian's legs, "I remember you. You came to the mall with Serena. You are the 

 

president of the Ferrari group, right? You and Serena are together, right? President Ferrari, you have to 

 

save me, please help me! " 

 

"Oh? "A look of disgust appeared in Cristian's deep eyes, but he arched his eyebrows, "Help you? 

 

What do you want me to help you? " 

 

"President Ferrari, as long as you are willing to help me, I can tell you a secret, a secret about Serena!" 

 

Serena was standing next to him like a piece of wood and felt insensitive toward him. But after hearing 

 

Francesco say this, she suddenly felt a thud in her heart with a premonition of doom. 

 

"What do you want to do? "She asked. 

 

Francesco laughed mischievously, "President Ferrari, as you see she is scared, she has done 

 

something that will make you angry. President Ferrari...If you want to help me get the company back on 

 

its feet, I will tell you what she is afraid of! " 

 

Serena's face changed dramatically, and her heart beat wildly. 

 

Could Francesco tell Cristian that he had never slept with her? 

Chapter 197: You have no right to refuse 

Serena thought about it for a while and raised her head to look at Cristian, "Don't believe him. Nothing 



 

he says is true. He just wants to save his company!" 

 

"Good. "Cristian curled his lips and said sneeringly, "So you tell me, what did she do that will make me 

 

angry?" 

 

Hearing this, Serena felt her heart freeze. Cristian... Doese he...believe him? 

 

Francesco's eyes showed some pride, and he did not notice the coldness and bloodlust in Cristian's 

 

eyes. "Last time I took my wife to the hospital for an examination. I found out that Serena also went to 

 

the hospital. Then I went up to talk to her, and then a man came out to talk to her, and the two of them 

 

were still very close. President Ferrari, this woman is unfaithful. She cheated on me during the 

 

marriage. You're probably impotent in that wheelchair and she has other men while she' s with you!" 

 

said Francis excitedly. 

 

Francesco said proudly as if he had taken a life-saving straw. The evil light in his eyes was so great 

 

that he did not feel the chill emanating from Cristian's body after Francesco said this. 

 

"President Ferrari, what I said is true. Serena is a real slut. She is shameless!" 

 

Serena was standing to the side: "..." 

 



She was really astonished. 

 

She thought Francesco would say he had never slept with her, but she did not expect him to discredit 

 

her with infidelity. 

 

Although she was angry, Serena realized that she was totally blindfold before that she even fell in love 

 

with such bastard. Her affection for him that had disappeared long ago had became aversion. Looking 

 

at him, her disgust with him increased. At the same time, Serena breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

She was afraid that Cristian would doubt about the child. 

 

"Is that so? "Cristian lifted his lips and smiled a little mischievously, staring at Serena, "Is she really a 

 

slut?" 

 

Francesco nodded, "Yes, President Ferrari! She is a slut. This the reason I don't want her. " 

 

"Oh, so what you mean is...My wife is a slut? " 

 

Francesco continued to nod, "Yes, that's right..." 

 

Talking about this, Francesco suddenly realized that something was wrong, "That's not! President 

 

Ferrari, I didn't mean that. I want to tell you don't be fooled! Serena is not a good woman. You should 

 

abandon such a woman and find a better one. " 



 

"Did you just say...that I am impotent? " Cristian seemed not to have heard her explanation.  

 

Cristian's expression changed dramatically, "Mr. Ferrari, I..." 

 

"Who are you? Do you want to die? Come to us and say the nonsense? I think you don't want to live a 

 

long life, right? " said Luca. 

 

Serena, who was on the sidelines, did not expect things to develop this way. Standing still, she gave 

 

Cristian a deep look. 

 

"Mr. Ferrari, I didn't mean that, I just...Just..." 

 

"You said it, didn't you? "Cristian smiled bloodthirstily, "So you came here to tell me this? It doesn't 

 

make any sense, Luca. " 

 

"Yes! You're right! " Luca approached Cristian: "Hurry up, we don't want to see you again, and your 

 

company doesn't deserve to start again. If we see you harassing Serena, we won't let you leave like 

 

this time." 

 

Francesco was not resigned and wanted to beg him again, but when he looked up, he saw Cristian's 

 

whole body exuding coldness, as if a layer of black air enveloped him. He dared not speak anymore. 

 



He could only nod his head, then got up and left in a hurry. 

 

After he left, Serena was still there, and Cristian scolded her, "Come here." 

 

Hearing this, Serena looked at him unconsciously, "You..." 

 

Why was he acting like that? Didn't he believe Francesco's words? 

 

"You want to follow him, do you? "Cristian's voice became cold, and Serena reacted. She hurried to 

 

follow him. Luca consciously stepped aside and let her push him. 

 

"He is the baby's father and you still want to keep the baby so desperately. He continues to discredit 

 

you. Serena, you're really not good at discriminating." 

 

Serena:"..." 

 

She smiled bitterly, "You ask me to come here for your sarcastic words?" 

 

"You feel wronged, don't you? "Cristian sneered deeply and said, "That man insulted you like that. 

 

What are you going to do with his child?" 

 

Serena: "Can you not bring up the stuff? The child is innocent!" 

 

"Innocent? "Cristian asked Serena to stop, so she just stood there, "If the child is innocent, so are you 

 

innocent too? I already know about Leonardo's transfer. " 



 

Hearing that, Serena did not move and looked at the back of Cristian's head, "So what? That's not what 

 

I asked him to do. " 

 

"Divorcee, I must say that you have the means and can even control my brother too." 

 

Serena stood still and did not want to push the wheelchair. 

 

"Keep pushing. "Cristian said coldly, "You will come home with me every day after you leave work." 

 

Serena's eyes widened, "What? With you? You want me to be with you when I go to work? " 

 

"Is there a problem with that? You and I are husband and wife. We go to work together. What's wrong? 

 

" 

 

"Sure. We are not in the same department. I used to take the bus. Let's do as we've always done." 

 

"Ah." Cristian gave her a deep look, "Do you think I will give you a chance to seduce my brother? 

 

Starting tomorrow, you will come back to my office to work. " 

 

"What are you saying? " Serena's eyes widened in disbelief. He let her come back to work for him? 

 

"You will be my assistant again." 

 

Serena stared at him a little blankly, and then sneered, "Cristian, do you think I'm fun to play with? I'll 

 



tell you that the department I'm in now is very good and I won't go to any of the positions you two 

 

assign me!" 

 

After speaking, she turned and walked awaybut Cristian squeezed her wrist directly, "You don't have to 

 

go to Leonardo's side. You cannot refuse my request. Get in the car." 

 

"No!" Serena struggled hard, trying to withdraw her hand, but Cristian's strength was too powerful and 

 

his hand gripped her firmly like a pincer, rendering her unable to move. 

 

Serena blushed with anger, "Cristian, let me go. I will not obey. I don't even have the right to stay where 

 

I am now?" 

 

"From the moment you marry into the Ferrari family, you will only have to obey my orders. " Cristian's 

 

hand hit her hard, and Serena fell into his arms with his other hand encircling her waist. 

 

They were still at the gates of the company, and this scene was seen directly by other employees. 

 

Serena was very frightened and pushed him hard, "Let me go." 

 

"Push again, believe it or not, I'm kissing you here?" 

Chapter 198: Are you seducing me? 

His words left Serena surprised. She stared at him for a long time. Cristian pushed the wheelchair 

 

himself and Serena did not dare to resist any longer, for fear that he would really kiss her in front of 



 

everyone. 

 

Finally, she was forced by Cristian to get into the car. Serena never dared to raise her head. She could 

 

only keep her head buried on Cristian's chest. She did not push Cristian away until she got into the car. 

 

"Why did you do that?" 

 

Serena sat in the car and stared at Cristian with dissatisfaction. 

 

"Didn't you always tell me I was just your subordinate? What are you doing now? " He picked her up to 

 

his lap and carried her to the car. He will be on and off duty with her every day. 

 

"Don't you know what I'm doing? "Cristian asked rhetorically. 

 

Serena was shocked by his fiery stare, so she had to avoid his sight and lower her voice. 

 

"How do I know what you're doing?" 

 

"Well. "Cristian reached out his hand to pinch her chin, forcing her to meet his gaze. Serena struggled 

 

hard to avoid him, but after a long time, he was still pinching her chin with his hand, and the force was 

 

too strong, hurting her face. 

 

"Cristian, let me go!" 

 



"Now I'll tell you what I want to do? "Cristian's eyes were as hot as fire, burning every inch of his face, "I 

 

want to tell everyone, you are my woman. No one is allowed to get you, including Leonardo. If...He has 

 

the courage to get close to you, he will have trouble. " 

 

Speaking of which, there was hatred in Cristian's eyes, "He is the same as that woman. Other people's 

 

things are the best and they always want to take it by all means. Serena, I warn you, if you say 

 

anything to Leonardo, I...won't let you go. " 

 

"Do you understand?" 

 

How could she not understand? Serena pushed Cristian's hand away and said angrily, "Why am I  

 

always involved with what happened between you and Leonardo? Let me go!" 

 

"Who let you provoke me and others? "Cristian squeezed her wrist tightly and did not loosen it even an 

 

inch. Serena was in pain and no longer struggled. However, at that moment in the car, no one could 

 

see how close they were. 

 

Seeing her calm down, Cristian began to get bored. He did not use so much force to squeeze her 

 

wrists. Instead, he relaxed a little. After a while, his body leaned toward her and Serena was startled. 

 

When she was about to push him away, she discovered that Cristian had rested his head on her 



 

shoulder. 

 

"What are you going to do? " His actions shocked and frightened her. 

 

"I'm leaning on you. "From Cristian's voice she could tell his weariness and there was a stern look 

 

clearly visible in his eyes. After she turned him on that night, she gone to another room to sleep, 

 

leaving him unable to fall asleep all night. 

 

Serena was surprised. By the time she reacted, Cristian had already put the full force of his entire body 

 

on her shoulders, and for a while she withdrew and leaned back against the soft pillow, "You..." 

 

She felt heavy and unconsciously wanted to push him away, but Cristian squeezed her hand and his 

 

voice was hoarse, "You better let me take a break. Don't forget how I served you last night." 

 

Served? 

 

Hearing this, Serena twisted her gaze and her face blushed. 

 

"Don't talk nonsense, last night..." 

 

"Do you dare deny it?" Cristian's tone became harsher with unpleasantness. 

 

Serena's pink lips parted, trying to argue for herself, and finally she thought about it and said nothing. 

 



Last night he helped her after all. Instead of doing something to her in a difficult moment, he asked his 

 

aunt to take care of her. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena felt that she should no longer oppose him but only let him lean on her. 

 

Silent, Serena then looked at the shadows of the trees that retreated outside the window, and some 

 

fragments appeared in her mind. When Cristian was about to enter her body last night, he suddenly 

 

retreated and never touched her again. 

 

Why? 

 

Serena suddenly wanted to know the answer, so she asked him in a low voice. 

 

"Cristian, you... 

 

Cristian's breathing was regular, and he had fallen asleep leaning on her shoulder. Serena had to 

 

swallow what she wanted to say, looked out the window, and silence fell. 

 

Luca drove the car stably. Little by little Serena too fell asleep and fell into a deep sleep. 

 

She didn't know how long she had slept but only knew that when she woke up, she had actually gone 

 

back to the Ferrari house. And she was lying on Cristian's big bed and could see her own bed when 

 

she turned around. 



 

It took ten seconds for Serena to react. She slowly got out of bed and looked at her bedding. She slept 

 

in the car and leaned against Cristian. Why did she get there when she woke up? Who had put her to 

 

the bed? 

 

It was obvious that Cristian...Even if he could pick her up, putting her to bed was tiring, right? 

 

Could he ask Luca for help? 

 

Never mind, what was she thinking? 

 

Thinking this, Serena quickly lifted the quilt and got out of bed, then went to wash and have dinner. 

 

When bedtime came again, Serena wanted to go to sleep on her bed, but Cristian's hand surrounded 

 

her waist. "I will make sure those things are taken away tomorrow. From now on you can only sleep 

 

with me." 

 

Hearing this, Serena's expression changed, "Cristian, why are you taking my things away? Didn't we 

 

say we sleep separately? " 

 

"I said I want everyone to know that you are my woman. No one can just think about it. How could I let 

 

you sleep away from me? " Cristian's tone was sharp and the force of his words made her tremble. 

 



"We're in the house and there is no one to see us!" 

 

"So what? "Cristian squeezed her waist, "I do what I want, when I want and where I want." 

 

He pushed her onto the bed with one hand. Serena was wearing a knee-length nightgown. She 

 

collapsed on the bed and the nightgown was pulled up accidentally by the movement. She screamed in 

 

fear as she reached out her hand to pull it down. 

 

However, all this was happening before Cristian's eyes. Suddenly Cristian reached out his hand and 

 

used it to roll over in the bed. This startled Serena. Cristian did not wait for her to react and pulled her 

 

toward him. 

 

"Are you that naive? Or are you seducing me? " 

 

Serena gasped and her heartbeat almost stopped. 

Chapter 199: You are nothing! 

He...actually he saw it! 

 

This time she was really embarrassed. 

 

"If you think I'm so naive, why do you think I want to seduce you? Get off. "Serena pushed his heavy 

 

body and suddenly remembered how he got on the bed. That was agile. 

 

But before... 



 

Thinking of this, Serena stared at the person who was pressing her. 

 

"You can obviously go to bed alone, then why before..." 

 

Cristian had a toothy smile on his face, "What? If I can get to the bed alone, do I have to do it by  

 

myself? " 

 

He could get to the bed by himself, but he wanted to tease her by saying he couldn't make it. 

 

However, was his movement too agile? He did not look like a paralyzed person at all. 

 

Serena became suspicious, staring at his leg. 

 

"Do you think I am unable to learn how to get on the bed after so many years of paralysis?" 

 

Serena was caught off guard, and felt that what he said sounded quite reasonable. People who had 

 

been paralyzed for a long time definitely would acquire some abilities on their own. She should not 

 

doubt him like that. 

 

Serena had completely forgotten how dangerous she was in at that moment. When she realized it, 

 

Cristian was still there with her. 

 

"Cristian, let me go. I want to come down." She tried to push him, but Cristian curled his lips, "You will 

 



come down when I tell you to. You will sleep here and you will not disobey me. I don't care if you have 

 

other ideas, but I want to continue what we started last night." 

 

Finally, Cristian's thin lips moved to Serena's ear and bit her lobe. 

 

"You know, I'm not a gentleman." 

 

The heat exhaled from him made Serena tremble. Her neck twitched unconsciously. Obviously, she 

 

knew what he meant. 

 

She was conscious last night. She knew of course that he retreated. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena spoke no more. 

 

Cristian turned and lay on her side, facing her. 

 

Under the dim light, the two were facing each other. Their breaths tangled, which made the ambiguous 

 

atmosphere a little more enchanting. 

 

Serena blinked her eyes and her heart beat faster. Then she moved her hands and feet and wanted to 

 

turn around in silence. However, as she did not control her strength and the distance between them 

 

was very close. They kissed and her lips touched Cristian's cold lips. 

 

Her breathing stopped... 



 

Serena stared at Cristian who was next to her. The two stopped breathing, she...what did she do? 

 

After five seconds, Serena reacted, tried to take a step back. Her eyes were panicked. 

 

But when she withdrew, Cristian, who had been calm and still, suddenly reached out a hand to hold the 

 

back of her head and kiss her. 

 

Serena was so shocked that she reached out her hand to block him, staring at Cristian with wide eyes. 

 

In the muffled atmosphere, voices could barely be heard. 

 

"You asked for it." 

 

"I..." 

 

Drin drin- 

 

At that moment, the cell phone suddenly rang, pausing that fiery moment. 

 

Serena woke up suddenly, only to realize that she had indeed kissed Cristian. She wanted to run away, 

 

but Cristian did not seem to have heard the phone ring. 

 

Cristian: "..... " Serena avoided him out of fear. 

 

"Your phone rang!" 

 



Cristian still ignored it. 

 

Serena was a little uncomfortable, "Cristian!" 

 

"I don't care." He whispered. 

 

Cristian stopped answering her. Serena was too anxious, but at that moment the phone rang again and 

 

Serena could only say, "Your phone keeps ringing. Maybe it's something urgent?" 

 

She was wide awake, and she was confused at that moment and didn't even know what was going on. 

 

The phone kept ringing endlessly, as if there was something really important. 

 

Cristian finally could not help but get up, cursed, then grabbed the phone and picked it up with a 

 

somber expression. 

 

"Cristian, something big happened!" 

 

Cristian looked at Serena, curling his lips and said coldly, "It better be really big trouble, or else..." 

 

Before he finished speaking, Serena saw that Cristian's face had completely changed. He narrowed 

 

her eyes dangerously, "Really?" 

 

After that, Cristian hung up the phone. He clenched his hands as if he wanted to get out of bed, and 

 

then realized something. He turned his head and stared at Serena with an expression hard to decipher. 



 

Then he suddenly pinched her chin, lowered his head and kissed her lips firmly, "Wait for me!" 

 

Then he pulled the quilt to cover her. 

 

Serena was stunned. She was completely unaware of what had happened. 

 

By the time she reacted, Cristian had already left the room, and his strong masculine aura was still in 

 

the air. She lay down under the quilt, thinking about what had just happened. 

 

It should be Luca who called him, as if there had been something important. 

 

If not...Why had Cristian's expression changed when he left? 

 

Serena was very curious, wondering if it had anything to do with the person Cristian was looking for? 

 

He seemed to be looking for someone, but Serena could not quite figure out who it was. 

 

Turning around, Serena thought that the person he was looking for might be a woman. In her heart, 

 

she felt a little bad. 

 

Cristian had always been indifferent. He did not care about the life or death of others. He was invisible 

 

to other women. A woman who made him so concerned should be a very important person. 

 

Serena unconsciously grasped the quilt in her hand and felt jealous all over her body. 

 



She was jealous... 

 

Why? Serena, did you think you have the right to feel this kind of emotion? 

 

He was just looking for someone he appreciated and you... You were nothing. 

Chapter 200: I will protect you forever 

In the second half of the night, Serena had not yet fallen asleep. She was waiting. 

 

She was waiting for Cristian to come back. 

 

But as the facts proved, she lay awake all night. He did not come back even if it was already at five or 

 

six o'clock. She lay on the bed the whole time. 

 

After a while, Serena seemed to have accepted her fate, and she quietly got out of bed, then went to 

 

the closet, picked up a nightgown and put it on. Then she turned back to her bedroll and went to sleep. 

 

She made a decision, lay down and closed his eyes, and soon fell asleep. 

 

No matter what woman he sought, she did not care. 

 

She slept until morning, but had only for two or three hours. Serena's head ached. When she got up, 

 

she covered her head and went to the bathroom. After washing herself, she went downstairs. 

 

At breakfast, Leonardo noticed her pale face and asked thoughtfully, "Why do you have that 

 

complexion? Did you not sleep well last night? " 



 

Leonardo's greeting astonished Serena. She shook her head, "I'm fine." 

 

Alessandro was not present, so it wasn't a taboo that Leonardo talked with her. 

 

"I heard Cristian went out last night and hasn't come back yet." 

 

Serena was going to drink milk, but after hearing what Leonardo told her, she paused and almost 

 

spilled the milk. She put down the cup of milk and picked up a piece of sushi. 

 

"I heard that Cristian is looking for someone?" 

 

Serena just opened her mouth and bit a piece of sushi. Hearing these words, she felt uncomfortable. 

 

Eating was like chewing wax. She did not even respond to Leonardo, who continued talking. 

 

"Do you know who he is looking for?" 

 

Serena took a sip of milk and shook her head, "I don't know. I'm full. I'm leaving." 

 

After that, Serena got up and went out. Her steps became faster, as if she was running away. 

 

After walking for a while, Leonardo hurried to catch up with her, "I also have to go to the company. I'll 

 

accompany you." 

 

"No, thank you." Serena continued walking without turning around. 

 



Her hand was suddenly held by someone, and Serena turned her head in amazement. Leonardo was 

 

clutching her wrist, "Serena, I'll accompany you to the company." 

 

Serena frowned unconsciously, trying to release his hand, but Leonardo squeezed him tighter, "Wait 

 

here, I won't let you escape." 

 

Serena: "...Leonardo, I... 

 

"I'm going to get the car." 

 

When Leonardo went to get the car, Serena thought about running away, but thinking about what  

 

Leonardo told her, she stayed put. 

 

After a while, Leonardo arrived with the car and stopped in front of her, letting her get into the car. 

 

Serena could only get into the car. When Leonardo leaned over to fasten her seat belt, Serena hurried 

 

to say, "I can do it myself." 

 

"I'll do it." Leonardo held her hand and insisted on bending down to fasten her seat belt. His aura 

 

enveloped her. It was very easy to put on the seat belt, but it seemed that Leonardo did it more slowly. 

 

The whole atmosphere slowed down. 

 

Serena felt a little uncomfortable, unconsciously retracted and tilted her head back slightly, hoping to 



 

avoid his touch. 

 

Leonardo's voice echoed faintly. 

 

"Are you so anxious that you want to avoid me?" 

 

Hearing this, Serena breathed out, lifted her eyes unconsciously and turned them to Leonardo's cold 

 

eyes, "You..." 

 

"I transfered your position because I don't want you to be mistreated by colleagues again. Don't 

 

misunderstand me." 

 

Serena did not speak, but her breathing became more strained. 

 

Leonardo fastened her seat belt, but did not leave in a hurry. He slowly shook his hand, "Do you know 

 

who he went to look for last night?" 

 

Before Serena could answer, Leonardo said again, "If you have feelings for him, if you are happy, then I 

 

won't say anything eles. But I don't want to see you suffer again." 

 

"Leonardo." Serena wanted to push him away, but Leonardo suddenly stretched his arm around her 

 

shoulders and hugged her. 

 



At this moment, Serena heard her heart stop beating. 

 

Leonardo...What was he doing? 

 

"Serena, if you want, I can take care of you for the rest of my life." 

 

Hearing thia, Serena lifted her lips and smiled, "Don't you ever think about how Cristian feels before 

 

doing this?" 

 

"Since Cristian does not want to love you, I will not give him another chance. Serena, divorce with him. 

 

" 

 

"And after the divorce?" Serena asked. 

 

Leonardo paused for a while, then turned around, looking at her with kind eyes. 

 

"After the divorce, everyone will talk behind my back, and then I will marry you again? Is you really 

 

doing good for me? " 

 

Leonardo lightly pressed his thin lips together without moving. 

 

"Ah." Serena sneered mockingly, "Leonardo, are you really feeling sorry for me and don't want me to 

 

be a victim of other people, or do you mean that you are anxious to take revenge against Cristian, so 

 

you desperately want me to divorce him? Let me be with you, then you can show your charm, right? " 



 

Hearing this, Leonardo's eyes flashed. He did not expect Serena to think this way and even say it 

 

directly. He held Serena's shoulder, "Why do you think so? In your eyes, am I that kind of person?" 

 

"Then tell me, what kind of person are you? Do you really think I will believe that you will like a married 

 

woman? Since you already know my story, you should also know that besides Cristian, I have already 

 

been married, and if I divorce again, you will be my third husband. In the eyes of your men, a woman 

 

like me is nothing but a slut. Would you really want that? Don't be naive. No matter what you say, I 

 

won't believe it! " 

 

Leonardo frowned and his hands on her shoulders became tighter and tighter. After she finished 

 

speaking, he whispered, "You are not allowed to talk about yourself like this. I don't care about if it's 

 

your third marriage." 

 

"Then what do you care about?" Serena sneered, "Do you think I'll believe that you don't care about 

 

anything?" 

 

"What I care about is your heart." 

 

Serena was dumbfounded and stared at Leonardo, who was within reach. 

 



Leonardo stared into her cold eyes and said with seriousness and sincerity, "I know that after two failed 

 

marriages, it is hard for you to believe in men again, so I am willing to wait for the day when you are 

 

willing to believe in me. Serena, I just want you to know that I really like you, I'm not kidding, I can ... 

 

swear it on my own life." 

 

He raised his hand as if to perform some kind of ritual. 

 

"I am willing to bet all my wealth and my life in exchange for your trust. I want to take care of you all my 

 

life, but if I say something false, and I'll die." 

 

Serena paled with fear at the last sentence, "You, don't talk nonsense!" 

 


