
Virginity 401 

Chapter 401: Madam, you are not polite. 

After Manuel changed his clothes, his sunglasses covered almost half of his face. 

 

Serena bought him those sunglasses. With a hat and sunglasses, and no one could recognize him. 

 

Serena was satisfied, -Let's go. 

 

Manuel quickly hugged Serena's arm, -Mom, let's go together. 

 

-OK! 

 

Serena and Manuel took Mario's car. After Mario took them to the company, he said, -Miss Serena, 

 

Matteo ordered that I come to pick you up in an hour. 

 

-I know, Mario. Now you can go back and rest. We'll be waiting for you here in an hour. 

 

-Well, Miss Serena. 

 

Serena took Manuel upstairs. She wanted to take Manuel to the office and then go alone, but who 

 

knew Manuel wanted to follow her. 

 

There was no way, so Serena had to take him to the third floor. 

 

Because they had worked overtime the day before, by noon some of them were lying on the table and 

 

others were playing with their cell phones. In short, they were not working. 



 

At the sound of clicking heels, they all looked around randomly, but when they saw Serena appear, 

 

they all went to work. 

 

Serena was still their boss. 

 

But Maria did not listen to her, "Who is this? Last night she asked all of us to work overtime to draw 

 

pictures, but she didn't know where to go and she showed up so late today. She is really shameless! 

 

Hearing this, Serena's face changed slightly. 

 

She didn't care about these words normally, but was Manuel here today? 

 

She should have taken Manuel somewhere else earlier if she had known earlier. 

 

Thinking about it, Serena looked at Manuel, -Manuel, you will go to the fifth floor to look for Anna, 

 

okay? 

 

Manuel blinked, but because his eyes were under his sunglasses, no one could see that scene. But he 

 

tightened his lips and refused loudly, "No, I want to stay to protect you! 

 

The sound of a child abruptly resounded in the office and made everyone wince. 

 

Everyone opened their eyes wide and looked at the little boy next to Serena. 

 



He was very funny and small. He was dressed very fashionably in a hat and sunglasses. 

 

They could tell that the little boy's face was very handsome. 

 

A second later, this little boy stepped forward and stopped in front of Maria: "Auntie, it's not good for 

 

you to talk bad about others. 

 

My mother hurt her hand last night, so she didn't come to the company. And she calls my mother 

 

shamelessly, which shows that she is not very educated. 

 

Everyone was amazed. They did not expect that the child not only looked noble, but also pointed 

 

directly at the key. 

 

An adult was criticized by a child. 

 

Then this adult should be very ignorant. 

 

Mary, criticized by a child, immediately blushed, "You, why do you say I am not educated? I told the 

 

whole truth, didn't I? 

 

Manuel, very cute, blinked. 

 

He looked at the crowd. 

 

-Ladies and gentlemen, did I explain it just now? 



 

Everyone nodded unconsciously. 

 

Ariadne had her arms crossed and looked ironically at Mary, her face already red: -Mary, the child 

 

explained it, didn't she? She didn't come to the company because she was hurt, but didn't you hear it? 

 

Is your hearing not working or can you no longer understand the words? 

 

Maria, Arianna Vailati! 

 

Arianna raised her eyebrows and laughed, "What? We all heard it! 

 

Then she looked at the boy and smiled, "Very well, you know I am younger than Maria. Very well, 

 

remember to call Aunt Maria later. 

 

-You! Arianna, why are you telling her this? I am only a few years older than you. Why does he call me 

 

aunt, but he calls you sister? That's not fair! 

 

-Although you are a few years older than me, you are a woman over 30, but I am not! 

 

Maria's face became uglier. 

 

Serena beside her, -... -... 

 

She looked as if she, too, was a woman over 30. 

 



But she was fine, because she had a child, so she didn't care. 

 

Thinking about it, Serena breathed a sigh of relief and then nodded to the boy: -Manuel, go back. 

 

Manuel nodded and then walked toward Serena. 

 

Vito raised his eyebrows: ‗Miss Serena, is this handsome boy really your son?' 

 

Mirko said, "He looks very young, but I didn't think he already had a son. And the son of..." 

 

A name came to his mind, but he dared not say it. 

 

He did not dare to provoke Matteo.... That person was not simple. 

 

Eva smiled and completely lost the embarrassment of that day when she was criticized by Serena, - 

 

This little boy was cute and polite-. 

 

When Maria heard this, her face changed even more. 

 

It was clear that he was deliberately targeting her. 

 

She knew Eva was getting revenge because that day she had said in the conference room that she 

 

was imitating. 

 

-Ok, I'm here today to see the results of your work last night. The meeting will start in ten minutes. 

 

After saying this, Serena left, tugging at Manuel's hand. 



 

After she left, everyone started talking. 

 

-I thought I had a chance, but now I can't think about it,‖ Vito shook his head helplessly, as if he was 

 

very sad. 

 

Eva, beside him, looked at him, -Even if he didn't have a son, you wouldn't have a chance. 

 

-Even if she has a child, she is not married to him. She is without shame!" 

 

Vito laughed suddenly, rubbing his chin. 

 

-She never said she was Matteo's wife, did she? 

 

We probably misunderstood her, didn't we? 

 

-Misunderstanding? If she hadn't been with Matteo, he wouldn't have spent so much money on her." 

 

-Maria, why are you so excited? Matteo is not married and does not have a girlfriend, so she is not a 

 

lover. 

 

Maria grunted, "She's not a mistress but she has come forward for the man. 

 

-Well, I don't think so. 

 

She's not completely incompetent. 

 



If she had come up just for the man, she wouldn't have pointed out our shortcomings that day. 

Chapter 402: Dark Style 

In the face of her words, Maria could say nothing. 

 

In the meeting, Serena actually pointed out her shortcomings. 

 

-How many years have we been in this business? If you want to know our flaws, you can ask others to 

 

investigate us. In this world, there is nothing you can't do with money, right? 

 

-Yes, there's nothing you can't do with money,‖ Vito turned and laughed at Mary, -For example, you 

 

clearly hate Serena, but for the money, stay here. 

 

This sentence was like a slap in Maria's face. 

 

She felt very humiliated. 

 

Arianna laughed, and Lisa couldn't help but smile, too. 

 

Eva, next to Maria, laughed, "I already told you that if you are not happy, you can leave. It turns out 

 

you're not leaving for money. 

 

-I..." Maria could not speak out of anger, so she became even more angry. 

 

But the others were no longer listening to her. Maria gripped the corner of the table firmly and bit her 

 

lower lip in anger. 



 

Damn woman! 

 

"Even though you have Matteo's child, you are still not his wife! Sooner or later he will kick you out of 

 

his house!" 

 

Maria's gaze turned sharp. 

 

In the meeting room. 

 

Serena gave Manuel to Anna before entering and asked her to look after him and not let him wander 

 

around the company. 

 

But Anna wanted to leave Manuel in the office. 

 

-Your mother's hand is hurt, so I have to help her. Stay in the office alone, okay? 

 

Manuel nodded, -Okay, but Aunt Anna, I think I can go too. 

 

- Attend the meeting? 

 

-Yes, Anna. I won't say anything at the meeting. 

 

-But this... 

 

Manuel took a few steps and hugged Anna's arms, "Aunt Anna, I can send you a picture of my uncle." 

 



Hearing this, Anna straightened up. 

 

-What are you saying? I don't understand. 

 

-It's a daily photo of Uncle and it's not from a magazine and news. 

 

Private photos... 

 

Anna fantasized about Matthew in casual clothes and pants sitting on the sofa under the night lamp, 

 

and immediately felt very happy. 

 

-Aunt Anna, this is a bargain, what do you think? 

 

-Very good! 

 

For that picture, he would make that deal this time! 

 

He could still make that decision! 

 

So in the end, Anna took Manuel directly to the meeting room, putting him in the most accurate 

 

position, and Manuel had no objections. He was sitting satisfactorily in a high chair, waving a pair of 

 

short legs under the table. 

 

When the others entered, they could not help but look at Manuel. 

 

As Arianna walked past him, she suddenly stopped and pulled out a candy from her pocket to give to 



 

Manuel. 

 

Manuel saw it, but did not reach out to take it, but smiled, "Thank you, beautiful sister, but my mother 

 

said I can't eat too much sugar, that it's not good for my teeth. 

 

Hearing this, Arianna could not help but look at Serena sitting in the front seat. She looked softly at 

 

Manuel and her gaze did not turn cold when it met Arianna's gaze. 

 

Serena felt nothing wrong, but Arianna did not feel good, so she avoided Serena's eyes, "Your mother 

 

is lying to you. It doesn't matter at all if you eat one now and then. 

 

In fact, her mother said she could not eat the food given to her by strangers. 

 

But... Manuel looked at Serena. 

 

Serena nodded, smiling, then Manuel held out his little hands, but he did not take them directly but held 

 

out his hand to receive them. 

 

Young children liked sugar; when adults handed it to them, they reached out their hand directly to take 

 

it. Because they were children, these movements had no evil intentions. 

 

But Manuel's action really surprised Arianna. 

 



-Thank you, sister, I love you very much. 

 

Arianna reacted after a few seconds and quickly put the candy in his hands. 

 

-You're welcome, baby. If you want, I'll give it to you next time, too.  

 

Arianna still felt a little surprised as she sat down on the seat. 

 

This boy's education was very good. 

 

Suddenly, Arianna looked at Serena. Regardless of her ability, at least she had educated her son well. 

 

Now she knew why she could still be so quiet in the face of their complaints. 

 

Everyone arrived, but still many were looking at Manuel. 

 

Maria, because of what had happened earlier with Manuel, did not dare to speak at this point because 

 

she was afraid the little boy would embarrass her again. 

 

-Everybody seems to be here. Now let me see the results of your work last night. 

 

After saying these words, the door to the meeting room was opened and a thin person entered. 

 

Everyone looked toward the source of the sound. 

 

The boy's face was very cold in the light. 

 

-Diego," Lisa saw him and then stood up and walked toward him. 



 

But the boy ignored her and went straight toward Serena. 

 

Serena looked at him calmly. 

 

His white shirt was very clean, but she could still see that the boy was very thin and his face and lips 

 

were pale, but still he was very handsome. 

 

But his look was as cold as ice. 

 

This look made Serena think of someone else. 

 

At that moment, the boy came in front of her and looked at her coldly. 

 

Lisa nervously reached out and wanted to grab his sleeve, but she didn't dare, so she looked at him: - 

 

Diego, what happened to you? 

 

Serena was calm. He looked at her, and she looked at him, too. 

 

-Something wrong? 

 

Diego's thin, pale lips moved and suddenly he put a notebook on the table. 

 

Serena looked at it and picked it up: -The drafts you drew? 

 

After saying this, she looked at him: 'Go sit down first.' 

 



Diego gave her a complicated look, but finally said nothing and went to sit down. Lisa quickly followed 

 

him. 

 

Serena opened the notebook and looked, but her expression became more serious. 

 

She looked at Diego. It was not her illusion. This boy's style turned dark. 

Chapter 403: Who's coming? 

He did not speak, but closed the notebook and put Diego's work in his left hand, and then looked at the 

 

others' work as he recounted the problems. 

 

-Lisa's design is better than before, but the change is not obvious. If you want to change, you can try a 

 

bolder way. 

 

Small changes do not affect the pattern of your design. 

 

Serena looked at Maria's and then frowned at her. 

 

-How? Yesterday I found time to meet Isabella! Don't try to criticize me with this excuse. 

 

Hearing this, Serena smiled and said softly, -Maria, do you think I was looking for excuses to criticize 

 

you last time so you would intentionally show your anger at work? 

 

She put her work in front of Maria, "Look at it a few times and don't forget what the idea of a designer 

 

is. 



 

Maria wanted to say more, but Serena did not give her the chance: 

 

"Arianna's design is very good. She accepted my ideas and refined the details. Stay with me later. If it 

 

is not a problem, I will send this version to our client. 

 

Arianna was a little surprised, because she did not expect her design to be chosen. 

 

So she looked at Serena even more surprised and half-closed her lips. But Mirko, next to her, quickly 

 

praised her when he saw that she was being praised by Serena: "Arianna, you are very excellent! 

 

-After the meeting, Arianna and Diego, stay, I have something to tell you. 

 

After the meeting, Maria ran out of the meeting room, and the others slowly left. Diego was sitting in his  

 

seat, with a cold expression, like a wooden man. 

 

And next to him was Manuel, looking at him with curious eyes. 

 

This man looks very cold, but he is very handsome. 

 

Arianna looked at Serena with dissatisfaction. 

 

-What do you mean? 

 

After saying this, before Serena spoke, she said again, -Don't think I will thank you. If you are 

 



incompetent, I won't like you anyway! 

 

Serena, -...- 

 

He looked at her slightly and then said, "Why do I need you to like me? 

 

Arianna, -... 

 

-Tell me what you mean. 

 

-It's about your work. Although the details are good, there are still some small problems. 

 

-Facing Serena, Arianna did not feel comfortable, and it could be said that Arianna was not a very 

 

comfortable person. 

 

Serena told her her ideas and then asked her what she thought. Arianna opened her eyes wide: -Why 

 

are you asking me this? How did you...? 

 

-The job is yours, so you have the right to decide. I have said what I want to say and think about it 

 

yourself. 

 

Arianna took her job and left directly. 

 

After she left, Serena looked at Diego. 

 

-Diego, come here. 



 

Diego's slender shoulder twitched and after a moment he looked up and approached Serena. 

 

Seeing that the boy tightened his pale lips and obviously did not want to speak, Serena simply put her 

 

work in front of him. 

 

-With your current state, you cannot design the works for the launch, and you must fix your state as 

 

soon as possible. 

 

Diego looked at those works and finally gently opened his lips. 

 

-Are they still not working? 

 

-How? 

 

-My designs do not meet your requirements, do they? Then why am I still here? 

 

After saying this, Diego turned to leave. 

 

Serena was stunned, and a second later she looked at Diego again, -Because of your talent, the 

 

company wants to give you this opportunity. 

 

Diego paused. He could not believe what he had heard, because he was talented? 

 

People like him were born to design the dark jobs that make people feel unpleasant. 

 



Although he was elite in the industry, he had little popularity because very few people liked his design. 

 

But he needed a lot of money. 

 

His family needed money. 

 

Serena stared at the boy's thin back. The shirt did not stop people from noticing his thinness. 

 

-The hard living is temporary, and there is always sunshine behind the darkness. 

 

You have a very good talent and everyone wants to hire you. 

 

Serena stood up and approached him, "Of course, if you want to give up now, no one can help you. 

 

The company has paid you a lot. 

 

During this period, you have enough time to change. 

 

Diego stood there motionless. 

 

As a child, no one had ever said those words to him. 

 

He clasped his hands together. 

 

-Did you come to my house yesterday? 

 

Serena raised her eyebrows and did not deny it. 

 

The boy turned and looked at her, -So, do you feel sorry for me? 



 

-Serena laughed slightly and took a deep breath, "I'm not only a designer, also a businesswoman. Do 

 

you think a businesswoman feels sorry for anyone? You think your situation is too poor and besides, I 

 

don't have that much pity," Serena said. 

 

After saying this, Serena looked at Manuel, who was sitting next to her, waving his legs. 

 

-Manuel, come on down. It's been an hour and we're going home. 

 

-Manuel nodded, and then got out of his chair. He went to Serena's side and took her hand. Then he 

 

looked at Diego with a smile. 

 

-Mom, let's go. 

 

-Well, let's go. 

 

Serena took Manuel and Diego was left alone. 

 

The wind through the window blew and the papers on the table blew away. Diego saw his notebook, so 

 

he thought. 

 

Talent? 

 

Was the sun behind the darkness? 

 



No one had ever told him. 

 

But how could he cross the darkness and find the sun? Diego clasped his hands together. 

 

-Mom, his brother's breath is very cold, very different from normal people. 

 

Not like normal people? Serena remembered the situation Ludovica had told her about and sighed 

 

helplessly. 

 

It was very difficult to be able to have such a good mind in the situation she was in. Diego's talent 

 

should be motivated. 

 

Others could not motivate him, but she could. 

 

Moreover, she was willing to give him a chance to live again. 

 

When they reached the second floor, Anna ran toward them. 

 

-Serena, Serena, a new customer is coming! 

 

New customer? Serena looked at Anna, who ran toward her panting and said with a pale face. 

Chapter 404: Did you know? 

Seeing Anna gasp, Serena said without remedy, "Why are you running? You can serve the customer, 

 

can't you? 

 

Hearing this, Anna's face turned paler. She swallowed her saliva and said dryly, "But the customer 



 

wants to see you..." 

 

Serena blinked, "He wants to see me? 

 

Anna nodded loudly. 

 

Her face was very ugly and her breathing was not regular. 

 

Normally, even though she was running very fast and her breathing was not steady, her face should not 

 

be as pale as paper. 

 

His ugly face showed that something had happened. That customer... 

 

Suddenly something occurred to Serena. She looked at Anna and her lips moved. 

 

Anna bit her lower lip but avoided his gaze. 

 

Serena felt her heart pounding. Without hesitating, Serena said to Mario: -Mario, send Manuel home 

 

and tell my brother that something is going on in the company and I need to sort it out. I'll be back in 

 

the cab later. 

 

-But...,‖ said Mario upon hearing her words. Mr. Matteo ordered..." 

 

-Mario, don't worry. I will only solve the problem and not use my hand. Let my brother not worry. 

 



-Manuel, go back to Mario first and I'll come back later, okay? 

 

Seeing that the faces of his mother and Anna were not very pretty, he nodded, "Okay, mom. Mario, let's 

 

go back first. I will tell my uncle about my mother's situation. 

 

Mario nodded and left with Manuel. 

 

Serena took a deep breath and looked at Anna. 

 

There was no color in Anna's lips, as if she was very scared. 

 

During these five years, she rarely looked like this. 

 

Only when she gave birth to Manuel and shed a lot of blood, Anna, beside her, turned pale from fright  

 

and there was no color in her lips either. 

 

He did not expect her to still see her like this. 

 

Serena guessed who that person was. 

 

-He took Anna's hand and Anna was pulled forward like a puppet. 

 

When they entered the elevator, the expression on Serena's face was still very calm. Anna blinked, - 

 

Why don't you ask who it was? 

 

-Serena looked at her. 



 

Anna sensed that Serena was extremely calm. Usually if others saw her like this, they would ask her 

 

what happened, but she did not ask, otherwise she was so calm. This meant. 

 

-When Anna asked her, her voice trembled a little. 

 

Serena did not answer her question but looked down at the ground. 

 

Her hand was grabbed by Anna and she asked excitedly, -Facebook, the person you had me 

 

blacklisted in the morning is him, right? Serena, do you want to see him? 

 

Hearing this, Serena smiled and looked Anna in the eyes. She said softly, "Yes,will I see him? 

 

Her gaze was very calm. 

 

It seemed that she was not worried about the matter at all, and her emotions were not affected, -It 

 

doesn't matter who he is, as long as he is our client. 

 

Anna was speechless. 

 

Slowly she let go of Serena's hand and finally leaned against the wall. 

 

Just then, the elevator door opened. 

 

Serena left quietly, but Anna was still leaning against the wall. 

 



Serena. Did you really not care anymore? 

 

Office. 

 

Cristian looked around and found that the style of the office was particularly lively. There were star 

 

flowers on the desk. 

 

Although Cristian saw this flower for the first time, he liked it very much. 

 

His heart was beating fast. 

 

Soon he would see this woman. 

 

It was the second time. He did not know how she would react to seeing him this time. 

 

Thinking about it, Cristian's eyes grew darker. 

 

The sound of high heels approached, so Cristian suddenly clasped his hands together. 

 

Is he here? 

 

The door to the office was open. 

 

Serena approached him step by step. 

 

After seeing him that day, Serena thought she would be nervous to see him again, but as she walked 

 

toward the office, she found that she was very calm. 



 

Either because her self-comfort worked or because she did not care about the man at all. 

 

So that she could be calm to see him again. 

 

She entered the office and saw a tall figure. 

 

He was dressed in a dark suit. 

 

Even if she looked at him from the back, she could see the nobility of the man. He had a handsome 

 

figure. 

 

With one glance, Serena looked away before the man turned around. 

 

Then she walked on calmly. 

 

Pale Anna followed her and accidentally bumped into his back. 

 

Anna grunted. 

 

Serena stopped and Cristian turned as well. 

 

The man's handsome face appeared before her eyes. 

 

Serena looked slightly at Anna, -Go make coffee. 

 

Anna looked up surprised and nodded after a long time, -Okay, I'll be right over. 

 



She left the office shaking like she was drunk. 

 

Seeing her like this, Serena felt helpless. This girl... 

 

Then she looked at Cristian and smiled. 

 

-Please sit down. 

 

Cristian, she said nothing. 

 

She imagined countless times the scene of their meeting. 

 

But he never thought her reaction would be like this. 

 

No sadness, no anger, no surprise, no joy? 

 

Nothing. 

 

His gaze was very calm, and even his smile carried no emotion. 

 

Cristian's eyes became very dark. Was she so calm when she saw him? 

 

But on those days he was not in a stable mood. He was very excited when he thought about her. He 

 

felt it was unfair when he found her so calm. 

 

Serena sat him down and then sat in front of the sofa. 

 

Silence reigned in the office. 



 

Eventually the man sat down on the sofa and then turned his ardent gaze on her. 

 

Just then Anna came in with coffee. 

 

Compared to Serena, Anna was not at all calm, but at this moment she was much better off and was 

 

able to bring the coffee to Cristian. 

 

-Here. 

 

Then Anna came to Serena's side. 

 

-Bring our company's price list to this gentleman. 

Chapter 405: good cooperation 

Anna was amazed, but she followed Serena's order and brought the price list. 

 

The price list was made by Serena and Anna that day, and it was not fixed yet. 

 

But now, it was just to give it to the man in front of them, so she gave it directly to Cristian. 

 

-Sir, you can look at our price list. We are a new company, so there is a discount. 

 

If the gentleman likes our design and introduces us to customers, we will wish him sincerely on behalf 

 

of the company and a free design for his birthday every year. 

 

Serena's voice was calm, as if she was really talking to customers. Even Anna was surprised and 

 



couldn't help but look at her. 

 

And she thought how could Serena be so calm. 

 

Cristian looked at the price list and listened to her calm voice. 

 

It was a lie to say that he did not feel anger. 

 

After Serena's presentation, they were both silent. She was in no hurry and quietly waited for his 

 

response. 

 

There was a strange atmosphere in the office. Cristian was looking at the price list in his hands. 

 

Although he was a man, his eyelashes were very long, which hid his somber emotions in his eyes. 

 

No one could tell what he was thinking. 

 

After a long time, he smiled. 

 

-Is it like that? Is there a special mechanism? 

 

Serena was amazed and looked at him, -For example? 

 

Cristian raised his hand and put the price list on the table. With his fingers tapping on the table, he 

 

looked at Serena, "For example, choosing a certain designer? 

 

Anna changed color and held her breath. 



 

It seemed that Cristian had come for Serena! 

 

At first she thought it was a coincidence, but after seeing Serena so calm, Anna knew it was no 

 

coincidence. 

 

Now Cristian's action also showed that he had come for Serena. 

 

Serena was also taken aback, but she knew how to respond. She nodded with a smile. 

 

-Naturally, if you already have a decision, you will sign the contract and can choose the designer.  

 

The design contract was just an excuse and Cristian really came for Serena, -Then I buy all the 

 

services. 

 

Anna was surprised, -So? Big deal? 

 

Serena kept her composure, -Sir, don't you think about it anymore? After all, you don't know the style of 

 

our company, do you? 

 

-No, I know it very well. 

 

Cristian said the last sentence looking at Serena, and his gaze was very ardent. 

 

He knew very well what he wanted to do. 

 



-Well, sir. Wait a moment, let's prepare the contract. Let's prepare the contract, do you have an ID 

 

card? 

 

Cristian handed her the ID card. 

 

Anna took it to copy and Serena also followed her to prepare the contract. 

 

Because the company was small, Serena had to do many things personally. 

 

Seeing that Serena was following her, Anna asked, "Don't come, what can you do with your injured 

 

hands? 

 

Hearing this, Serena was stunned and looked at her gauze-wrapped hands. 

 

Yes, what could she do now with her hands? 

 

But she inexplicably stood up. 

 

Cristian had only looked at her face before. 

 

Now, after she had stood up, Cristian finally had time to look at her. 

 

In five years, she had transformed from a mere beauty to a fascinating woman. 

 

She was not what she used to be. She wore makeup and casual but very fashionable clothes. 

 

However, it was clear that the style of her dress today was not the same as that day when he had seen 



 

her at the Debó restaurant. 

 

It could be said that she looked professional and delicate that day, but she looked more attractive 

 

today. 

 

Once the contract was finalized, Anna and Serena returned. 

 

-You read the contract,‖ Anna handed him the contract. 

 

Cristian barely read it and signed his name. 

 

-All right?" 

 

Serena was stunned and then nodded. 

 

She had not expected him to sign so quickly, without even reading the contract. 

 

Did he do the same when he signed the agreement? 

 

-Well, thank you,‖ Serena asked Anna to take the contract, and then said as usual, -I am glad to 

 

cooperate with you, Mr. Ferrari." 

 

Cristian held out his hand, but Serena was taken aback. 

 

-What's wrong? Didn't you say you are happy to cooperate with me?" Cristian raised his eyebrows in a 

 



smile. 

 

Serena half-closed her red lips and slowly extended her hand. 

 

Cristian saw that her hands were wrapped in gauze and there was red blood on them. 

 

With one glance, Cristian stopped smiling and looked dangerously at her hands: 

 

"What happened to you," he said. 

 

His voice became very dangerous, and even Anna could not help but look at Cristian. 

 

-A small wound,‖ Serena withdrew her hands and smiled slightly, -I'm sorry, there's blood on the gauze, 

 

so I won't shake your hand. 

 

Hearing this, Cristian looked up and found that the woman's expression was indifferent and apparently 

 

she said it intentionally. 

 

She did not want to shake his hand at all. 

 

But her hand was injured, so he would not force her to shake his hand. 

 

She was silent for three seconds, then Cristian smiled. 

 

-Well, cooperation will be very pleasant. 

 

He said the word pleasant out loud. 



 

Anna, beside him, wrinkled her nose slightly and felt strange. 

 

Serena let Anna send him outside. 

 

After Cristian left, Serena sat down again and moved her fingers to pick up the coffee cup on the table. 

 

But only when she moved did she find that she was temporarily unable to use her hands. 

 

She would wait a little longer and go home. 

 

Soon Anna returned. 

 

-Serena, are you okay? 

 

Serena sat there, as if she had not heard his words. 

 

Anna bit her lip and called her again, -Serena? 

 

Serena recovered and looked at Anna beside her, -What happened? 

 

-You got distracted," Anna said. 

 

Serena was silent for a moment and then stood up, "Nothing. If there is nothing else, I will be back first 

 

. 

 

And you take care of the business stuff for the next two days . 

 



-Ok, I'll take care of it. I'll talk to you about the important things. Take care of your hands. 

 

-Okay! 

Chapter 406 

In the Giordano family. 

 

Serena returned and found Matteo about to leave. 

 

-I thought you were going to stay all day at the company. 

 

Matteo's voice was cold and his look was unpleasant. 

 

Serena was speechless for a moment, then stepped forward and smiled, -How is that possible, 

 

brother? I promised you that I will stay and rest at home. I will not be disobedient. 

 

Just as he was leaving, a customer came in. So I went up to talk to him and came back when the 

 

negotiation was successful-- 

 

-What happens if you don't succeed? 

 

Serena said, -Brother? 

 

Matthew noticed that she was a bit serious, so he rubbed his aching eyebrows, "You, you already have 

 

a child, so don't make me worry about you. 

 

His movements made Serena think that her brother was also very tired. In the past, he had carried 



 

everything quietly, no matter what she did. 

 

But now Serena suddenly discovered that Matthew was her older brother. He was already so old, but 

 

not yet.... 

 

Thinking about this, Serena lowered her eyes and said quietly, "Brother, I know you spent a lot of time 

 

to find me. 

 

You also want to make up for what I suffered during those years. But during these five years, you have 

 

done everything for me enough. In the coming days, shouldn't you consider yourself? 

 

Hearing this, Matthew was surprised, "Serena? 

 

-You need to find someone to take care of you. You can't keep spending time with me, is there 

 

someone you like? 

 

Only then did Matteo realize that Serena wanted to be a matchmaker herself. But how was it possible 

 

that she had time to think about this? He frowned, "Don't worry about that problem. 

 

I still have business, go get some rest. 

 

Matthew left after speaking, Serena stood there looking over his shoulder. 

 



Thinking of Anna's idea of Matteo over the years, she smiled. Indeed. Anna's interesting character went 

 

well with her brother. But since these two people had returned, they seemed to talk very little with each 

 

other. 

 

What was she to do? 

 

Serena suddenly felt sad thinking about Matteo's life. 

 

She went back upstairs, Manuel hugged him, "Mom, don't you have to go to work today? 

 

Serena looked at him in her arms and nodded, "Well, I can go with you today.  

 

-Wow! So, Mom, can we play some games? 

 

After saying this, Manuel saw Serena's hand wrapped in gauze. His expression became frustrated, 

 

"Never mind, Mom's hand is hurt, let me tell you a story today ! 

 

Serena injured her hand, only her arm was wrapped around Manuel's small body, -Let's do whatever 

 

you want. 

 

Then Manuel found a book of fairy tales bought by Serena. He opened it and told the story to Serena. 

 

She continued to sit and listen like this. 

 

As he listened, his thoughts wandered far away. 



 

After a while, I heard Manuel's voice calling her over and over again. 

 

-Mom, Mom? 

 

Serena reacted abruptly and looked at Manuel in her arms. 

 

-I... 

 

Manuel raised his face smaller than a hand and blinked, -Are you not happy, Mom? 

 

Was she unhappy? Serena took a while to respond, smiling and shaking her head. 

 

-No. 

 

-Manuel put the book down in his hand and stood up to hold Serena's face, -If Mom's not happy, you 

 

have to tell me! 

 

-All right,‖ Serena looked at the face that looked like someone, after some consideration, she leaned 

 

down to hug him, -I'll tell you. 

 

* 

 

Serena's wound was not serious. She rested at home for several days and healed better. The wound 

 

had flaked off and could be taken to the water. She just needed to apply medicine and the time should 

 



not be too long if she touched the water so as not to leave scars in the future. 

 

After recovering from the injury, she returned to work. As for Isabella, after sending the finished version, 

 

the clients were very satisfied. 

 

After everyone negotiated well, Serena asked Anna to process it. 

 

At the same time, Elsa also asked her what the original drawing looked like. Since she had promised to 

 

draw it for her personally, Serena apologized, telling her that her hand had been injured recently and 

 

that she would give her a complete work these days. 

 

Elsa sent a Watsapp message, "We haven't seen each other since that day. I have an inspiration, shall 

 

we meet at that restaurant today? 

 

Shall we meet at that restaurant? 

 

It was nearby anyway, Serena accepted directly without thinking. 

 

Seeing that Serena had agreed, Elsa sent a message to Cristian. 

 

Elsa said, "Mr. Cristian, are you free today? I want to invite you to a meal. By the way, I invited that 

 

designer, don't you want to meet her to design? I also have something to discuss with her, do you want 

 

to come? 



 

After sending it, Elsa held her cell phone with a slightly warm face. 

 

She knew that this message was very intentional. Anyone could know instantly that she wanted to meet 

 

him, but she thought she had already explained why. 

 

Moreover, since she had decided that she wanted to make him her man, she had to take the initiative 

 

to attack and not miss the opportunity. 

 

Cristian frowned when he saw the woman's message. Why was this woman so annoying? 

 

But after seeing her words, his eyes darkened. Then he held the phone in one hand. 

 

If he wanted to see that woman, he could do it himself. 

 

But... 

 

Cristian smiled softly, sending a single word "okay." 

 

He wanted to know how long this woman could remain calm? 

 

He did not think she could still be so calm since she had left him for five years. 

 

* 

 

Debó restaurant. 

 



Elsa sat in her seat and waited, feeling as excited as a bird. Before she came, she almost dressed like 

 

a butterfly. 

 

After seeing Cristian accept her invitation, she almost jumped with excitement. 

 

Then, she felt that she had hope to win Cristian. So she took a long time to put on her makeup and 

 

change. 

 

Finally, she now sat in this restaurant, waiting for her Prince Charming to arrive. 

 

Elsa even began to imagine that one day Cristian would be influenced by her and the iceberg would 

 

turn into a warm ball of fire, heating her up. 

 

-Mrs. Elsa. 

 

A female voice came from behind her, Elsa turned her head and realized that Serena was coming. 

 

-Serena, you are coming, hurry up and sit down. 

 

Serena smiled slightly. Just as he wanted to sit opposite her, he suddenly reached out and grabbed her 

 

wrist with a very intimate expression, pulling her to his side. 

 

Serena was puzzled. 

 

Wasn't it better to talk about things face to face? 



 

Why were they sitting together all of a sudden? 

 

-You sit with me. Someone will come later. 

 

When Serena heard this, her complexion became a little embarrassed. 

 

Before she could ask, Elsa shyly covered her mouth and smiled sweetly, -You saw him that day, it's 

 

Cristian. 
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Serena was surprised when she heard this; she thought it was a simple negotiation between the two of 

 

them. 

 

But now Elsa sent Cristian. 

 

She didn't understand Elsa. 

 

She should want to be alone with Cristian, so why did she choose the time when Serena was there? 

 

-Sorry Serena, I invited Cristian, do you mind? It occurred to me that he also wanted you to design 

 

clothes for him, so... 

 

-Don't worry about it,‖ Serena smiled slightly, -Now he's already my client. 

 

Hearing this, Elsa's eyes widened in surprise, "Really? I didn't expect him to really come looking for 

 



you. I just gave him a business card...." 

 

Speaking of this, Elsa shyly lowered her eyes. 

 

So what Beatrice said that Cristian was indifferent only in appearance, but good-hearted, was all true? 

 

He didn't seem to care at all about the person he was dating. But he accepted the business card she 

 

gave him and went to find Serena to design clothes. 

 

Did this mean he had respect for her? 

 

My God, what a romantic man! 

 

Elsa could not help but cover her face. 

 

Serena, who was sitting next to her, looked at her shy gesture, unable to tell the feeling in her heart all 

 

of a sudden. 

 

Why did she feel that she had come here to be a superfluous person? 

 

She thought she could interfere with Cristian and Elsa's date. But soon Serena suppressed this feeling 

 

and sat there expressionless. 

 

She should not have brought feeling so long ago. 

 

No matter who Cristian was with or what happened, she should ignore it. 



 

After experiencing the change five years ago, if she still showed the slightest sadness or affectionate 

 

emotion in front of him now, then she would disgrace herself. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena's expression was even more indifferent and cold. 

 

Her skin was fair, and she had delicate facial features. together with her exquisite and stereotypical five 

 

senses and light makeup, her indifferent and cold expression was as pure as snow. 

 

When Elsa saw Serena's appearance. Suddenly, she realized that the woman in front of her was 

 

beautiful, and she was no ordinary beauty. 

 

Her coldly contained beauty, especially those eyes, like the endless icy bottom of the sea were very 

 

attractive. 

 

Suddenly she became alert: "Shelly, do you have a boyfriend? 

 

It wasn't that she was worried, but she had noticed Serena's beauty. And she became wary. 

 

Serena looked to the side and saw the guard in her eyes. After thinking about it, she could understand 

 

the source of this guard. She smiled slightly and said in a cold voice, "I have a son. 

 

Elsa's eyes widened. 

 



After a moment, she covered her mouth, "God, are you married yet, Shelly? I really didn't expect you to 

 

have children already, you're still so young. 

 

Suddenly I envy you a little. I'm also reaching the age of marriage. 

 

Serena could only smile at her excitement. 

 

After sitting for about ten minutes, a figure appeared in the restaurant. 

 

When Cristian walked through the door, countless glances were cast on him. 

 

Surely, a handsome man would be a focal point wherever he appeared. 

 

Moreover, Cristian looked noble powerful. 

 

As soon as he entered the restaurant, his eagle eyes scanned the crowd. Then he stopped, fixed on 

 

the figure he had dreamed of. 

 

Actually, she came here. 

 

Cristian approached them with his long, slender legs. 

 

-Cristian!" 

 

Serena sat almost asleep, when she heard Elsa's voice, the drowsiness left her and she woke up. 

 

Was she already here? 



 

Serena took a deep breath and readjusted her current state. 

 

She only came here to work today, so she had no intention of staying long. Seeing Cristian sitting 

 

across from them and his gaze fixed on her, Serena lowered her head and opened her bag, pulling out 

 

the documents it contained. 

 

-I am very happy to talk to you about the design work today. If you have any suggestions, please let me 

 

know. 

 

She was very serious. 

 

Elsa paused, -Shelly , it's lunchtime, why don't we eat something and talk later? 

 

There was no emotion on Serena's face, she just smiled slightly and nodded her head, -Okay-. 

 

Then she quickly collected the documents and the three of them ordered lunch. 

 

Serena had no appetite, so she only ordered a glass of juice. 

 

Elsa did not want to lose face in front of her Prince Charming, so she also ordered a glass of juice. 

 

In the end, only Cristian ordered food. 

 

He was graceful when he ate. His eating movements were as elegant as nobility. 

 



The handsome face and his movements complemented each other, making Elsa's eyes stare.  

 

She thought the man she had chosen was so handsome. 

 

After eating, Serena took out the papers again. 

 

Miss Elsa. 

 

-Miss Shelly, you are very enthusiastic about your work," Cristian said coldly. 

 

Serena's hand movement stopped, her eyes lowered. 

 

Elsa smiled and replied, "Yes, yes, Shelly is very serious. Cristian, have you seen her drawings yet? 

 

They are really extraordinary. 

 

Serena smiled politely, "Thank you for the compliment. 

 

During the meal, probably only Elsa was happy. But Serena also recorded the important points she 

 

wanted, so she felt relieved and should not come to this kind of meeting next time. 

 

She no longer wanted to eat at the same table with Cristian. 

 

-Because my work is done, I will leave first. 

 

After speaking, Serena smiled slightly and got up to leave. 

 

The man's cold voice came from behind her. 



 

-Designer Shelly is too rude. Am I not your customer? 

 

Aren't you supposed to serve me? 

 

The atmosphere turned cold and made Elsa wince. 

 

She looked at Cristian: -Cristian, what's wrong? 

 

Cristian did not look at her, his eyes were fixed on Serena's slim figure. 

 

After a long time, Serena turned to the side and looked at him out of the corner of her eye. 

 

-I'm sorry, Mr. Ferrari. Today's job is to contact Ms. Marino. You don't have an appointment today. 

 

-Oh?" Cristian raised his eyebrows calmly, pressing his fingers on the table, -Then I want to make an 

 

appointment with you now. 

 

Serena was still very polite and I couldn't hear any emotion in her voice. 

 

-I'm sorry, today we are all booked . Now I'm going to meet the next client. Mr. Ferrari, please choose 

 

another time. 

 

Elsa was astonished; she had not expected Serena to refuse. 

 

And she thought she heard an anger in the conversation between the two. But when she looked at 

 



Serena's face, she was obviously a very polite person, could it be her illusion? 

 

After Serena left the restaurant, she went to the parking lot to get her car. 

 

She didn't lie, she had something to do later. But she was not a customer of the company, she would 

 

have chosen the school for Manuel. 

 

As soon as she reached the side of her car, a figure rushed toward her. 
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Serena's expression changed slightly, and before she could react, she had been pressed against the 

 

car. 

 

Behind her was the cold car, and in front of her was the man's burning chest. 

 

Serena wanted to call for help, but it stuck in her throat after smelling the familiar odor, she looked at 

 

the man next to her stunned. 

 

Cristian Ferrari... 

 

The man's beautiful eyes looked at her harshly, as if he were a strong and dangerous beast hiding in 

 

the dark night. 

 

He was powerful and dangerous. 

 

It was the first time the two had been so close since they had seen each other. 



 

Serena's breath trembled slightly, suppressed the panic in her heart and said coldly, "Mr. Cristian, 

 

please behave yourself! 

 

However, Serena could not help but think: shouldn't he be with Elsa in the restaurant right now? 

 

Why did he follow her? 

 

Cristian stared at her with his deep eyes and remained silent. 

 

His head suddenly jerked toward her, he seemed to want to kiss her. 

 

Serena's eyes narrowed, as the man was about to touch her, he asked coldly, "What do you want to 

 

do? 

 

Cristian's movement stopped. There was only a small distance between their lips, as long as he spoke, 

 

it almost made him touch her lips. 

 

There was a low chuckle from her throat, and the heat he exhaled was spit into her face. 

 

He cupped her small white chin with one hand - what do I want to do, don't you know? Can't you tell? 

 

Serena held her breath. 

 

-I want to kiss you. 

 



When the words ended, Cristian's lips kissed her directly. 

 

Serena turned her head in fear and the soft lips fell on her face. 

 

She could no longer calm down, anger appeared in her beautiful, cold eyes, she raised her hand and 

 

slapped Cristian's face. 

 

Paf... 

 

She used a lot of force to slap him, and Cristian turned his head away from the slap. 

 

Serena's chest rose and fell angrily, staring at the man in front of her. 

 

How could he do this? Five years had passed, wasn't it good for the two of them to be strangers in 

 

peace? He insisted on coming and provoking her like this! 

 

After the slap, Cristian remained with his head bowed and said nothing. His eyes made it impossible for 

 

people to know the emotions in his heart. 

 

Suddenly, he laughed softly, looking at Serena with malice. 

 

-It seems you can't be so calm all the time. 

 

He hated it when she was calm. 

 

This woman had always treated him calmly since they had met. 



 

He had imagined countless images, but he had not expected her to be so calm and collected. 

 

What did this mean? 

 

It meant that he was not important in her heart, she did not care about him, so she was calm when she 

 

saw him. 

 

But now she was angry and her eyes were furious. Cristian felt satisfied because she had been 

 

influenced by him. 

 

Serena was very angry with him. 

 

Hearing Cristian's words, she only realized that her emotion was disturbed by him, and she 

 

immediately stepped on his foot angrily. 

 

She was wearing high heels. When she stepped on him, Cristian's face changed, but he endured 

 

without crying out, 

 

merely staring at her. 

 

-This is a warning to you, you will not be so lucky next time. 

 

Serena withdrew her foot, but as she was about to leave, she heard him say. 

 



-The next time? So you are also fantasizing about the next time we will kiss." 

 

Serena staggered and almost fell forward.  

 

Wait? Serena took a deep breath to hold back the urge to look at him. She composed herself, then 

 

opened the door and got into the car. 

 

She was crazy to argue with this bastard. 

 

She needs to calm down 

 

Serena tried several times to put the key in the car and then drove out of the parking lot. 

 

After she left, Cristian got up and wiped the corner of his lips. The pain on his face made his thoughts 

 

clearer at that moment. 

 

The whole time, from seeing her until now, it was like a dream. 

 

After disappearing for five years, she suddenly appeared in front of him. It was so unreal, like an 

 

illusory dream, that he couldn't catch it anyway. 

 

Her indifferent appearance made him feel that this was completely unreal. 

 

Even now, when he hugged her at the waist and pressed her against the car, felt the light scent of her 

 

body, her lips fell on his face, her slap and pain the pain of his foot, everything suddenly became real. 



 

She was real. 

 

Even though he had been slapped, Cristian was holding his face and laughing quietly at this moment. 

 

The damn woman had not only become more elegant than before, but also more fierce. 

 

As Serena drove, she pressed a little hard on the accelerator. 

 

Until a car came towards her, she recovered, calmed down and drove the car forward at a steady 

 

speed. 

 

As Serena stopped the car at the light to wait, she could not help but think about what had happened in 

 

the parking lot a moment earlier. 

 

The man's heavy breathing enveloped her, and his palms hot as fire pressed against her waist 

 

Serena shook her head abruptly, wanting to get all these bad thoughts out of her mind. 

 

Now she should concentrate on driving. 

 

After telling Matteo that Manuel was going to school, Matteo asked someone to find two of them. One 

 

of them, Serena thought, was a good location and was also close to her company. She was also 

 

thinking that if the company's top floor was still unused, perhaps she could live in the company in the 

 



future. 

 

But after thinking, he thought it was not convenient to live in the company, so he planned to buy a 

 

house in the nearby community after the school was confirmed. 

 

After spending a few hours learning about the school, Serena returned to the company. 

 

-Anna knew she would take time to see the school. So when Serena returned, she approached and 

 

asked. 

 

Serena placed the car key on the table and nodded slightly, -Not bad. 

 

-Well, by the way..." Anna coughed slightly and placed the document in her hand on the desk. 

 

-This is... Cristian's contract. He has commissioned all of our company's designs, but has not yet 

 

selected a designer. 

 

Hearing Cristian's name, Serena felt an uneasy sensation. 

 

He had just signed the contract yesterday, and today they met at the restaurant. He almost took 

 

advantage of her in the parking lot. Now Anna talked about him when he came back to the company. 

 

He was really everywhere. 

 

Serena reached out her hand, wrinkled her forehead and whispered, "You are responsible for this 



 

project. 

 

You are responsible for communication with him. You can choose the designer of our company at will. 

 

-Including you? Anna blinked. 

 

-Tranne me,‖ Serena half-closed her lips and showed her identity for the first time, -I am now the head 

 

of this company. 

 

Anna was speechless. 

 

Finally, Anna smiled and nodded, -You are the boss and you have the final say. 

 

Then I will get in touch and have them choose a designer from our company. 
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After Cristian returned to the company, Luca was surprised that there seemed to be a slap mark on his 

 

face. 

 

But why was there a slap mark on his face? What daredevil dared to hit Mr. Cristian? 

 

What made Luca feel even stranger was that Cristian's complexion was not very somber; on the 

 

contrary, there was a feeling of self-satisfaction! 

 

Was his perception wrong? 

 



If not, why was Cristian slapped, not only was he not angry, but he had a smile in his eyes? 

 

Luke could not help but ask . 

 

-Mr. Cristian, what's wrong with his face? 

 

At the sound of Luca's voice, Cristian seemed to react and looked at him coldly. 

 

Luca clutched his neck-Mr. Cristian, your face? 

 

You really don't mind? Do you want to buy some medicine? 

 

-Go away! 

 

After a long time, Cristian said an unhappy word. 

 

Well, he might as well not have asked. 

 

After Luca left, Cristian took out his cell phone and wanted to make an appointment, he just realized 

 

that he did not have the woman's cell phone number. 

 

Even the Facebook account ... 

 

Thinking about this, his eyes misted over. 

 

The next time they would see each other, she would ask him to add him to her friends. 

 

Cristian decided to put the phone away. 



 

Until the next day. 

 

After sending Cristian's order, Anna proudly said, "Our company has many resources. As long as you 

 

work hard here, you will definitely get many rewards. 

 

The company had just been established, received one order from a superstar and then another. 

 

After that, there was another big order. 

 

Everyone could not help but sigh. 

 

Even though it was supported by Matthew, these resources were too good, weren't they? One after 

 

another, didn't these people treat money as money? 

 

-Cristian Ferrari? Our client this time, was Ferrari president of the Ferrari Group? Eva could not help 

 

but widen her eyes in surprise after seeing the order. 

 

Even Maria, who was standing to one side, could not help but approach. 

 

-The Ferrari Group of the Northern City? Really? 

 

Vito took his chin thoughtfully, -Did we get the order from the Ferrari group of North City? It seems that 

 

Serena is more powerful than I think. 

 



Hearing this, Maria said uneasily, "Oh, what's so powerful, she might take some evil means! 

 

-Oh, you will die if you recognize her ability," Ariadne ironized her when she felt Maria's envy. 

 

Maria was angry in an instant: -Arianna, are you stupid, am I talking about you? 

 

Arianna scoffed: -Did I call your name? Don't be too arrogant when you recognize yourself. 

 

Maria said: -Since that woman gave you Isabella's order, she bought you, didn't she? Don't forget that 

 

you also hated her in the beginning and now you insult me because of her. 

 

-Maria, make it clear please. I received the order because my ability is strong. I don't like it because I 

 

think I am better than her, but today I tell you that only those who are weak, incompetent and 

 

psychologically dark, do not take the efforts of others in their eyes and eliminate their efforts again and 

 

again. Then she adds another label. Maria, are you this kind of person? 

 

Mirko agreed and nodded, "What Arianna said is correct. It is reasonable and well founded. Maria, can't 

 

you recognize the ability of others? Who is the Ferrari group in North City? Even if you use illicit means, 

 

they will ignore you. 

 

Lisa nodded her head, "I think so, too. 

 

Eva's eyes turned and then laughed softly, "Maria, your thinking is too shady, Miss Serena would not be 



 

that kind of person. 

 

-Eva, don't think I don't know what you are thinking. Last time Serena said you imitated her, and for 

 

now you hate her. Don't pretend to be a nice person. 

 

Hearing this, Eva blinked, "It was my fault. 

 

Besides, Miss Serena used to guide me, I remember so that I could make progress. What's the 

 

problem? 

 

-You! 

 

-Stop fighting, it bothers me to hear that! 

 

Anna thought they were just picking on Serena, she didn't expect them to be so internally divided. 

 

She could only say, "This time, the Ferrari Group will choose a designer from among you, so you must 

 

submit all your most satisfactory works. Send me a copy and I will send it to the client for reference. 

 

-We all have a chance," Maria clasped her fingers with uncertainty. If it could win the favor of Gruppo 

 

Ferrari, then.... 

 

With this in mind, Maria immediately returned to her desk. 

 



In the afternoon, Anna came to collect the papers handed in by everyone. As soon as she left the 

 

office, a figure followed her. 

 

Arianna looked at this scene and could not help but scoff. 

 

-I know someone couldn't sit still," she said. 

 

Eva moved her hair from her forehead to the back of her head, -Guess, will she succeed or fail? 

 

Vito shrugged his shoulders indifferently, -Anyway, I don't care. I refuse to design clothes for men. 

 

When will a beautiful woman come along? 

 

As Anna walked toward the elevator, someone behind her suddenly called her name. 

 

She turned her head and saw Maria walking toward her. 

 

She looked a little embarrassed and whispered, "So, Anna, in the past I always mistreated you, it's my 

 

fault. 

 

Anna frowned and looked at her curiously. 

 

-Has it changed your character? 

 

-What? 

 

-Also, why are you telling me all of a sudden? I'm very busy and don't have time to listen. 



 

He had spent a lot of time with Serena, so Anna's character had also become similar to his. She really  

 

didn't want to show a good face in front of these annoying people. 

 

-Anna, don't. Look, this is the perfume I brought from France. It is a limited edition. 

 

Maria placed the box containing the perfume in Anna's hand. Anna was surprised, looked at the box, 

 

then looked at Maria and realized. 

 

-I see, it turns out you want to bribe me,‖ Anna suddenly scoffed. 

 

Maria's face changed and she smiled, -Don't say it like that, this is not a bribe. It's just my gift, I'll bring 

 

you something good in the future. 

 

-So what?" Anna looked at the perfume, "You didn't think that if you give me a limited edition perfume 

 

this time, I can get this share for you, did you? 

 

Maria was a little embarrassed, Anna-. 

 

-I'm telling you that this time the designer will be chosen by the customer and it has nothing to do with 

 

me. 

 

So don't expect to get any benefit from me. 

 



-Anna, I know the client will choose him, but you can exclude some of them and you can also speak for 

 

me in front of the client. 

 

The more he said, the colder Anna's eyes became. 

 

Finally, Anna was speechless and even looked at her with disgust, "You are too disgusting. These 

 

orders represent the whole company. If I do it and the customer is dissatisfied, who takes 

 

responsibility? Maria, it seems that Serena scolded you last time, but you never wanted to change. 

 

You haven't even seriously studied the problems of your work until now. Otherwise, come here and get 

 

some bad means. 
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-I... Anna, it's not what you think." Seeing Anna's stern look, Maria also wanted to get angry. But she 

 

was afraid Anna would retaliate against her at work, so she had to keep quiet. 

 

Wait for the results." With that 

 

Anna left after speaking. 

 

Maria remained motionless, clenching her fists. 

 

Bloody bitch! When she was chosen by Gruppo Ferrari, she saw how arrogant I was. 

 

Anna took everything too simply. Cristian had been her boss, so she was a little scared before she 



 

called him. But for Serena, she could only put up with it. 

 

As she was about to introduce the stylist to Cristian with a smile, he lazily said. 

 

-Tell her to come to me in person. 

 

-What?" Anna thought she had misheard: -Mr. Cristian...‖ What? 

 

-Did the great designer Shelly want to give this important order to others? 

 

Anna said, "You misunderstood, Mr. Cristian. Shelly is the head of the company, so... 

 

-So she is not a designer? 

 

-Yes, she is. 

 

-I will be free after two o'clock this afternoon, let her get in touch with me. 

 

Anna wanted to say something else, but Cristian hung up. 

 

Hearing the phone ring, Anna was speechless with anger. But he had promised Serena, so she could 

 

only call back. Who knew that bastard Cristian directly turned off the phone. 

 

Man, was this bastard trying to force himself on Serena? 

 

I wouldn't let him get away with it. 

 



Two o'clock in the afternoon 

 

Cristian stared at the phone in a daze, Luca pushed open the door. 

 

-Mr. Cristian, someone from the design company is looking for you. 

 

"Was she here?" 

 

A smile appeared on Cristian's face, and a second later he got up and walked out. 

 

Luca asked, "Mr. Cristian, who is it? 

 

Cristian came out with long legs, "None of your business. 

 

After speaking, he immediately went down the stairs, not wanting to leave people in the hall. Only 

 

because the feeling of excitement in his heart could not wait. 

 

Anna waited nervously in the hallway downstairs. She did not tell Serena. She came to find Cristian on 

 

her own terms. She thought she had already come anyway. Cristian would never refuse, would he? 

 

Of course, Cristian knew Anna. The familiar girl from five years ago . 

 

Then, when he came downstairs and saw the figure hovering in the living room. Cristian's eyes and 

 

expression turned somber. 

 

-Where is she? 



 

Faced with his sharp gaze, Anna felt a little frightened -Mr. Cristian, Shelly has other things, so I will 

 

come and discuss the designer with you. 

 

As she listened, Cristian's gaze grew sterner, she said coquettishly, -Didn't I tell you? 

 

-What? 

 

-Let him come and see me in person. 

 

Anna murmured, "But... 

 

-Otherwise, I follow the procedure of violating the agreement. 

 

Anna's complexion paled, "Mr. Cristian, you can't do that. Serena is the head of our company now! 

 

Cristian said in a cold voice, "Does it say in the contract that she cannot be chosen? 

 

-Let her see me in half an hour or else. 

 

At your own risk. -The man's cold voice was like a snowstorm in December, with endless coldness and 

 

one after another retreating. 

 

Cristian no longer looked at her, turned and walked away. 

 

* 

 



In the office, Serena was seriously sketching Elsa's design work and then frowned with a headache. 

 

What Elsa asked for was really ... special. 

 

But fortunately she was not the kind of person who liked to complain. She tried to reconcile the client's 

 

tastes to make them more suitable, or to integrate them into the design work. 

 

The door opened and Anna ran in front of her panting. 

 

-Serena. 

 

Serena frowned slightly, -What's wrong?  

 

Anna sat down across from her with a frustrated expression and explained. 

 

-I contacted Cristian. But that bastard asked you to go see him alone. I didn't want to bother you, so I 

 

went to find Cristian alone. I thought he might give in when I got in front of him. 

 

But I didn't expect this bastard to ignore me, turn around and walk away, and say---. 

 

Serena seemed unconcerned and kept lowering her head to paint as she casually asked, -What did he 

 

say? 

 

-He said you have to look for him in person. If you don't go, it will be a breach of contract for our 

 

company. 



 

Serena paused. 

 

For a long time she raised her head, "Is it a breach of contract? 

 

It was quite a complicated issue. 

 

Cristian, what the hell did he want? 

 

-Serena, not to run a company? I think he did it on purpose. This bastard is disgusting. It's been so 

 

long, does he still want to humiliate you? 

 

Humiliation? 

 

Serena lowered her eyes. Yes, he gave her a divorce contract five years ago, no matter how much she 

 

begged, he didn't want to see her. She was not allowed to go to Villa Atlantic and company. 

 

Five years later, he came to her company to place an order and then asked her to meet him in person. 

 

Usually, this was just a job for Serena. 

 

But for Cristian, wasn't it a form of humiliation? 

 

Thinking about this, Serena was silent for a while, then put down her pen, "I'm going to see him. 

 

Anna stood up nervously, -Serena, don't go. We can give up the company, but I don't want you to get 

 



hurt. 

 

Listening, Serena smiled slightly and cupped Anna's face with her hand. 

 

-What harm? We work in this industry, who hasn't been hurt already? If we are unhappy and stop doing 

 

it, then how can we make money? 

 

When Anna heard this, her eyes immediately turned red: -But he is different, he is...‖. 

 

-He's like everyone else to me now. 

 

-Really? But you... 

 

-Well, I'll go find him first and stabilize the emotions of both sides. I can't pay for the breach of contract. 

 

-How is it possible that you can't pay it? Your brother loves you so much and will not put up with this 

 

kind of humiliation, or let's ask your brother for help. 

 

Hearing Matthew's name, Serena's face suddenly became stern: -No! 

 

-Serena... 

 

Don't call my brother after I get to him." 

 

Since his return to the Giordano family, Matteo had done so many things for her. It was too much that 

 

he had forgotten what he was supposed to do and could no longer involve this brother. 



 

Seeing that she was angry, Anna thought she was serious. So she could only keep quiet, without 

 

agreeing or refusing. 

 

After talking to Anna, Serena left the office and her face suddenly clouded over. 

 

Cristian Ferrari... 

 

Did she want to see how far he would have to humiliate her? 

 


