
Virginity 471 

Chapter 471: A man who won't stop annoying her. 

-You...! This is all your conjecture! You seduced the man on my blind date. You are still so arrogant, 

 

and the clothes you design are garbage! 

 

Serena's face turned cold, -I already said it very clearly, I didn't steal her blind date's man. He is not her 

 

boyfriend, so he is not hers. Let's talk about the important issue, Miss Elsa, what part of my drawing do 

 

you not like? Let's talk about it. 

 

It's not that Elsa didn't like her design, she loved it. 

 

But after seeing Cristian hugging her, these things seemed disgusting to her! Thinking about this, Elsa 

 

scoffed and said, "The work you designed is too different from what I wanted. Draw it again.  

 

You just wanted to make things difficult for Serena. 

 

-Serena smiled slightly, "So, Miss Elsa, you have to tell me, what do you want? 

 

-I like the very elegant style,‖ Elsa said directly. 

 

-Ok,‖ Serena nodded, -Since you have clearly stated the requirements, then I will design one according 

 

to your specifications. 

 

-I want it tomorrow morning. 



 

Elsa said again, Serena was surprised and looked at her unconsciously. 

 

Probably seeing that she was putting her on the spot, Elsa was so happy that she looked at her proudly 

 

with her arms crossed. 

 

-What do you think? Can you? 

 

Serena stared at her for a while and then nodded, -Sure, she can come back tomorrow morning. 

 

-Ok," Elsa put her hands away, grabbed her bag and laughed, "Then I can't wait to see your drawing 

 

tomorrow." 

 

After speaking, she walked past Serena and out. As he walked in front of Serena, he stopped, stared at 

 

her and said, "I advise you, since you have a company, to think about your work before you do 

 

anything. If you take the man away from others, you will have to pay the consequences." 

 

After that, he slapped Serena's shoulder hard and then walked out like a rooster who had won the 

 

battle. 

 

Serena stood still, holding the design work in her hand. 

 

After Elsa had left, Arianna Vailati and Anna, who had been eavesdropping outside the door, sneaked 

 



in. 

 

-Damn it, Elsa is crazy! Isn't she ashamed to say that you seduced her boyfriend? It's just a blind date, 

 

how come he becomes her boyfriend? Is she a minx? 

 

Anna had been frank and open, and had cursed directly when she entered. 

 

Arianna watched Serena's expression, which was a little depressed, and said, "I heard all your 

 

conversation just now. I think she's in trouble. Maybe she is fantasizing that Cristian is her future 

 

husband. This kind of man,like him, I suppose many people would like to marry him. 

 

Serena half-closed her lips, but did not respond. 

 

-Serena, what he did was really too much. He also said he wanted to see the design of the project 

 

tomorrow morning, and he only gave an adjective "polished." How do you know if he will still be looking 

 

for trouble tomorrow? 

 

Serena smiled slightly, "Yes, he will be." 

 

-So you still promised him! 

 

-If I can't promise him, then what can I do? Serena walked over to the desk and sat down, her 

 

expression calm. 



 

Seeing that she was so calm, Anna very concerned went around her, "Don't be like that, okay? She 

 

mistreated you like that, yet you keep holding back your anger." 

 

Arianna was also disheartened, -If it were me, I would definitely slap her directly if I met this kind of 

 

woman. She has extreme narcissism, isn't she too embarrassed to offend you? You also don't want 

 

these things to happen. She should go after Cristian. 

 

-No, you can get him but I can't get him. I will go and argue with her! Anna rolled up her sleeves and 

 

turned around, looking like she wanted to argue with her. 

 

-Return! 

 

Serena called her coldly. 

 

Anna stopped and turned her head resentfully, -Serena, are you going to stop me? 

 

Serena stood up and sighed, -What good is it to you if you have to argue with her? She is our client 

 

now, have you forgotten the principles of dealing with clients? Besides, only I can solve the problem. If 

 

you went to look for her, you would only make things worse. 

 

Listening, Arianna also felt that what she was saying was reasonable and nodded her head. -Although I 

 



am quite angry, I think you are right Serena. It's better if I don't," she turned to look at Serena, -So what 

 

are you going to do? She wants the drawing tomorrow morning, are you going to draw for her without 

 

eating or drinking like last time? 

 

Serena shook her head, "I'm not going to draw." 

 

-You're not going to draw? Arianna was surprised. 

 

-No, I still have to draw, but ... I'll do it randomly. 

 

Anyway, no matter what kind of work I drew, it would just be trash to Elsa. Even if I showed her the 

 

award-winning work, Elsa would not hesitate to throw her work on the floor. 

 

Because she was prejudiced against her design work. 

 

Cristian. 

 

Serena's eyes gradually darkened, this bastard. 

 

After hugging her, he had done nothing, but he had caused her a lot of trouble. 

 

Serena felt a headache when she thought that this kind of thing would happen in the future. 

 

How could she get rid of this man who kept bothering her? 

 

Why had he changed so much five years ago and five years later? She expected him to be the same 



 

as before, arrogant and dignified, and not to take her seriously. 

 

But now... 

 

The man was so shameless that he would not allow her to delete his Facebook. 

 

So much headache! 

 

She had changed the locks on the doors, but the house needed to be cleaned and she needed time to 

 

move. 

 

The day after tomorrow was the weekend. Serena was planning to clean up a bit and move in. 

 

She, Anna and Manuel had just returned to the country for a short time, so they didn't have as much 

 

stuff. The furniture in the house was also complete. If they wanted to go, they only had to bring one 

 

suitcase at most. 

 

So that night, Serena drew a random picture and went to bed. Manuel was lying on his side holding the 

 

comic book. Serena noticed that he was lying down, so she frowned slightly and said, "Manuel, you 

 

can't read the book when you're lying down. It hurts your eyesight. 

 

Hearing this, Manuel quickly put the comic book aside, "Mom, I forgot! Mom, don't be angry!!! 

 



Serena looked at him, reached out her hand and squeezed his nose: "I'm warning you, in a few days 

 

we will pack up and move to a new house, and then you will have to sleep alone in one room. -Yes?" 

 

Manuel was a little depressed and aggrieved, "But I want to be with you, I can't sleep alone, I'm afraid 

 

of the dark! 

 

-Fear of the dark? You are already five years old and you are still afraid of the dark. Now you are a 

 

man. 

 

Manuel put his arm around her and said, -Mom, Mom. 

 

-Eh, you will always have to sleep alone when you grow up. You can't depend on me forever. 

Chapter 472: Who dares disturb my wife? 

-But I am still small..." Manuel looked pained, "And I only have my mom who loves me." 

 

Hearing this, the smile on Serena's face froze. 

 

It was that topic again. She rubbed Manuel's head and whispered softly, "Wait a while, give me some 

 

time and I'll definitely find your father. 

 

-Done deal, Mom. 

 

The cell phone shook and Serena looked at it. It was a message from Cristian. 

 

-Mom, your cell phone is ringing," Manuel said. And then he lovingly wanted to get up to take her cell 



 

phone,but Serena's face changed slightly and she quickly grabbed his little arm, -Manuel, it's already 

 

very late. Go to sleep quickly, the children cannot go to sleep too late. 

 

-Manuel nodded, and then lay down beside her, obediently closing his eyes to wait for drowsiness. 

 

After a while, with her breathing gradually calming down, Serena finally breathed a sigh of relief, and 

 

silently picked up her cell phone, turned her hand to silence it, and looked at the message after being 

 

sure it would not disturb Manuel. 

 

It was a Facebook message from Cristian. 

 

{The matter has been resolved, how will you thank me}. 

 

Seeing this message, Serena was very surprised. Did this person have a problem? Wasn't she 

 

ashamed to ask him to thank her after the matter was resolved? If not for him, would so many things 

 

have happened? 

 

Serena could not help but roll her eyes, and then wrote it down word for word. 

 

{Cristian, if it wasn't for your incredible actions, they wouldn't have revealed my information at all, and 

 

the company wouldn't have even been exposed. I don't know if I will be attacked or endangered in the 

 



future}.  

 

Not long after the message was sent, the reply came within seconds. 

 

{Who dares to disturb my wife} 

 

-...- 

 

When Serena saw this sentence, her heart missed a beat, but she soon thought that it didn't make 

 

much sense. 

 

She did not want to talk to him, so she simply put her cell phone aside. Then she brushed her teeth and 

 

face. When she went back to sleep, she saw that the screen was on. Cristian had sent her another 

 

message on Facebook. 

 

{I will send someone to protect your safety and won't let them hurt you}. Hearing that he had said he 

 

wanted to send someone to protect her safety, Serena felt it was not so bad. But she still didn't want to 

 

listen to him, so she turned off her cell phone and went to bed. 

 

The next morning, when Serena arrived at the company, she was prepared that Elsa would give her a 

 

hard time. 

 

It was strange that Elsa had not shown up after waiting for her all morning. 



 

It made sense that since she was so arrogant yesterday, she had to be on time today. How had she not 

 

shown up before noon? 

 

Serena could not suppress the curiosity in her heart and sent a message to Isabella Aiello. 

 

Isabella was an actress. In addition to filming, she had to be the spokesperson every day, so she was 

 

very busy. When she was free, she could be so tired that she would fall asleep as soon as she closed 

 

her eyes. In addition, Isabella had an innocent temperament, so she often fell asleep while being made 

 

up. 

 

For example, she had just finished a scene at that time, and she was so tired that she lay down on the 

 

couch and fell asleep. 

 

Officer Paul came forward and patted her face, "You can't sleep, get up and take off your makeup 

 

before you go to sleep." 

 

-Isabella hit and kicked Paolo, and said uncomfortably, "I want to sleep, I don't need to take off my 

 

makeup, I'm exhausted...." 

 

Paolo had had no choice but to signal the assistant, and then the assistant had quickly brought the 

 



makeup remover and absorbent cotton. Paul sat down next to her and patiently removed Isabella's 

 

makeup. 

 

-Today is the last show, isn't it?" asked Isabella wearily. 

 

Paolo saw her tired face. After removing her makeup from her eyes, the dark circles under her eyes 

 

were clearly visible. He was very worried about her. But he had no choice. She had already accepted 

 

the job. He had no choice but to say, "You can sleep comfortably for five hours. Tonight, you have an 

 

event to attend. 

 

Isabella pretended to be dead as soon as she heard him. 

 

Tik, tik- 

 

The cell phone rang twice, and this was a Facebook alert tone. 

 

Of course, she did not look at it. Paul took out his cell phone and looked at it as he helped her take off 

 

her makeup. 

 

-Your cousin mentioned today's family dinner and asked if you were coming back. 

 

-Refuse,‖ said Isabella coldly, -Can't you see that I am very tired? 

 

Paul answered politely for Isabella, then withdrew the message to read another. 



 

-Well, this second message was sent by your goddess. Guess what? 

 

He still hadn't said anything. Isabella, who was like a dead fish at this point, sat up straight, then 

 

snatched the phone from Paul and looked at it happily to answer the messages. 

 

The way she held the phone meant that Paolo could not help but complain about her. 

 

-If I didn't know you, your appearance would really make me think you were homosexual. 

 

Hearing this, Isabella scoffed twice and gave him a blank look, -What do you know, Serena is my idol, 

 

do you understand?" 

 

Then she happily replied to Serena's message. 

 

Knock, knock... 

 

It had already been half an hour since Serena had received Isabella's messages. Isabella had first 

 

made a crying expression, saying that she had not seen the messages earlier during the shooting, so 

 

she had not responded until now. 

 

After Serena replied that nothing was wrong, Isabella told her that Elsa had returned today to attend 

 

the family dinner and that she could stay home all day. After this, Isabella sensed that something was 

 



wrong again and asked Serena directly if Elsa had disturbed her. 

 

Isabella seemed a little distracted, but when she needed to be reasonable, she was a wise person. 

 

This kind of thing could not be hidden from her, so she smiled and admitted it. 

 

{I knew it, I told you she is not a good person, it bothered you a lot, didn't it? Let me tell you, goddess, 

 

you have to be careful. I think she's a little insidious, you have to figure out how to solve problems}. 

 

Seeing this, Serena even suspected that Elsa was not Isabella's cousin, otherwise, why would she be 

 

on her side? 

 

However, if she went to the family banquet, it would mean that she would not be harassed by her 

today, 

 

right? 

 

Precisely, she also wanted to spend this weekend quietly. 

 

Then she would settle things next week! 

 

Thinking about this, Serena let Isabella get a good rest and then interrupted the conversation between 

 

the two of them. 

 

There was really no news about her on the Internet. Even if there were followers to post it, the internet 

 



seemed to be monitored everywhere, if they posted it, it would be blocked immediately and she could 

 

not discuss it at all. 

 

Cristian's power was really immense. 

 

On the internet. 

 

Serena quietly finished the day's work and went home. 

 

Soon the weekend arrived. 

 

Since they were moving to a new house, they got up early in the morning and asked some servants to 

 

clean the house together. Although the house was not very big, it could not really be called small. 

 

Especially when they wanted to clean, if there were not four of them cleaning the house, they were very 

 

tired. 

 

Matthew had personally accompanied them, and Mario had also driven a car with him. 

 

A new empty house began to come alive. 

Chapter 473: My wife. 

Perhaps he felt that the things in his house were not enough, so Matteo called people to buy him more 

 

things, because the original owner had never lived here. 

 

Although the decoration was finished, some things were still missing in many places. 



 

For example, some wall decorations were missing. 

 

Matthew had also thought of some of the decorations on the table, and Manuel had joined in cleaning 

 

everyone up, and everyone had had his own work to do. 

 

Everyone was very excited while they were busy, talking and laughing. 

 

But by the time they had finished cleaning, they had found that they were too tired to move. Manuel 

 

and Anna simply hugged each other and fell asleep, and the two of them lay down on the sofa. 

 

The servants were more restrained, although they were very tired, still sitting upright on their sides. 

 

Although they were tired, they did not dare to complain. 

 

-You all worked hard today. There are vacant rooms upstairs. First you must go to rest. When you have 

 

finished resting, I will invite you to go out to dinner. 

 

All three were a little shaken, but still waving their hands, -No, Miss Giordano, we are all very dirty. If 

 

we have to rest, your comforter will get dirty, so we will sit here for a while," Serena smiled. 

 

Serena smiled, "You helped me so much today, how can I not let you rest? Go and rest, there are 

 

enough rooms." 

 



They still refused and would not go upstairs. Finally, Matthew had to say, "I will ask Mario to bring them 

 

back to wash and rest, and then I will give them three days' rest. So you don't feel guilty, do you? 

 

Serena, -. 

 

Her older brother really knew how to read her mind. 

 

When they heard this, their faces were happy. It had been very difficult to have three days off, but they 

 

were a little embarrassed. 

 

-Then let Mario send you back early, and I will buy you dinner another day. 

 

-Thank you, Miss Giordano, we are leaving first. The girls looked at her with excitement and then left 

 

with Mario. 

 

After they had left, Matteo had not been able to help but reach out and hit her head, "Indeed, it was 

 

your duty to do all this. You must not feel so guilty. 

 

Hearing this, Serena was stunned for a moment and then said, "Nothing is taken for granted. Even if 

 

the Giordano family really paid to hire them, it's only fair that they do their job well. But if I called them 

 

to clean here, it would already be different. 

 

-Is cleaning for the Giordano family different from cleaning for you here? 



 

-Serena looked up and looked at Matteo: -At least for me, I didn't pay them. 

 

Matteo paused, understood what she meant, and said nothing. 

 

-Brother, you go rest too, I'm going upstairs to take a look. 

 

Serena went to the second floor after talking. 

 

The duplex room had this advantage. The staircase was revolving and there was a huge quartz lamp 

 

hanging in the center. Although it was exquisite but not luxurious, it was pleasing to the eye. Serena 

 

took another turn and felt that she had really made the right decision to buy this house. She took a 

 

shower, then changed her clothes and lay down on the bed. 

 

In fact, she was also very tired, so she fell asleep shortly after going to bed. Until the vibration of her 

 

cell phone woke her up, she was probably very tired, so when she had answered the phone, she had 

 

not even looked at who was calling. She had put the phone directly next to her ear and answered it 

 

weakly. 

 

Cristian could not help but frown when he heard this tired and confused voice. What had happened to  

 

this woman? 

 



-Have you gone to steal tonight? 

 

A cold, low, magnetic voice rang in his ears. Serena was surprised, but a little confused. She raised her 

 

cell phone to her eyes and discovered that it was Cristian's name. 

 

-What do you want? 

 

Still not having much energy, Serena felt that her vision was all dark, and she had not been this tired for 

 

a long time. After waking up, she felt all kinds of softness and trembling in her hands and feet. 

 

-You offer me 24-hour service, I want to see the drawing today. 

 

Serena, -. I'm sorry, weekends are not included. 

 

Cristian raised his eyebrows and curved his lips, -When we signed the contract, we didn't say 

 

weekends were not included, are you changing that now? 

 

-Yes,‖ Serena nodded directly, knowing that the man was not divorced from her, when he was very 

 

close to her, Serena suddenly did not want to treat him as a client. After all, he was brazen and would 

 

not get angry. So he had a very negative attitude toward her. However, if he was angry and wanted to 

 

break the contract, it would be better. If he wasn't angry, then she would continue to do this to him, and 

 

if he didn't mind, she wouldn't mind at all. 



 

-This is what I added temporarily, do you have any objections? 

 

Cristian, -. 

 

He stood there in silence for a while. He never thought Serena would suddenly change her tactics. She 

 

used to really consider him a client, but lately she was not afraid of him and did not take him seriously. 

 

Thinking about this, Cristian's thin lips curved, "My wife is giving me orders, how dare I have 

 

objections? 

 

The unexpected phrase "my wife" made Serena wince from her sleep. She was startled, and then her 

 

cell phone fell on her pillow with a dull clatter. 

 

Because the room was too quiet, Cristian probably heard her after the cell phone fell, and then she 

 

heard his magnetic laugh. 

 

This bastard... 

 

After Serena had reacted, she gritted her teeth and picked up the cell phone again, -Cristian, become 

 

normal. We're going to get divorced sooner or later. Stop calling me that. 

 

-Who said that,‖ Cristian smiled, with some ambition in his tone, -We haven't been able to divorce for 

 



five years, do you think it will be possible in the future? 

 

Serena, -. 

 

-If you get bored, then go to the company and do more useful things, or help some poor people, don't 

 

disturb my dreams," After saying this, Serena did not give him a chance to reply and hung up the call 

 

directly. 

 

Hearing the beep of the cell phone, Cristian was surprised for a moment and said, "Stupid woman, your 

 

temper is always worse...." 

 

Shortly after this sentence, he muttered again. 

 

-Who spoiled her like this? 

 

After Serena threw her cell phone aside, she closed her eyes and thought about continuing to sleep, 

 

too bad she was already disturbed by Cristian's words and voice, and she could not calm down. 

 

She lay down for a while with her eyes closed and then sat up again. 

 

Although now she did not treat him as a client as before, she simply let him go. 

 

However, it was no easier than before. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena sighed and did not know when she could get rid of him. 



 

When she had thought about divorce, she had had no way to do it. 

 

At first she thought she had grown a lot in the past five years, but the man's ability had also progressed 

 

in these five years, and especially he was more brazen. 

Chapter 474: Love Debt. 

Serena and the others had really moved in. After sleeping through the night, Anna's posture had 

 

become strange. 

 

-Damn it! If it weren't for the bathroom, I think I wouldn't have been able to sit on the toilet." Anna 

 

rubbed her sore leg, crying without tears on her face, "Is it only morning? My legs are already so tired, 

 

aren't they too weak?" 

 

She lamented, pointing to her legs. 

 

The same thing had happened to Serena. 

 

Both of them did little exercise, and when they worked too much, it caused muscle tension or excessive 

 

fatigue. 

 

Serena's face was not very fit. Fortunately, today was Sunday. If it had been Monday, she felt she could 

 

not wear high heels to work. 

 



-By the way, Elsa didn't come here yesterday. By Monday, she will have accumulated enough anger 

 

and come to bring trouble. 

 

Thinking of Elsa, Serena half-closed her lips, but did not respond. 

 

-You don't want to be with Cristian, but that bothered you. Elsa likes him, and so he's attacking you for 

 

him, Serena.... you have to think of a solution, Elsa is our client now, if this continues, it won't work. You 

 

can't repeat the scene from the other day every time, can you? 

 

-Serena lowered her gaze, she had actually thought about the need to solve the problem herself. 

 

That was the love debt Cristian had incurred on his own blind date. What did it have to do with her? 

 

It was really a thorn in her side that Elsa was inexplicably seeking her out and causing her problems. 

 

Serena felt extremely uncomfortable at the thought of him going on a blind date with another woman 

 

without divorcing her. Gee, wasn't he embarrassed to say that they had not divorced? 

 

Had he gone on a blind date without divorcing her? 

 

Serena had no idea that her subconscious anger was rising. 

 

-What are you thinking,‖ Anna approached her and asked a very important question, -When we were at 

 

the restaurant last time, you deliberately pushed me away and asked me to take Manuel out first. Were 



 

you worried that he might see Manuel? 

 

Serena, -...- 

 

She paled a little. 

 

She was afraid. 

 

Anna whimpered, "He won't abandon you now, does he know Manuel is his son?" 

 

When Serena heard the words, she was surprised: "His son?" 

 

-Yes, they look so much alike that you can tell he is her son at first sight,‖ Anna nodded innocently. 

 

These words surprised Serena. She bit her lower lip and her thoughts became confused again. If 

 

Manuel was her son, then the strange man in the car? 

 

Memories were a bit fragmented and all sorts of past emotions were squashed toward her. Serena 

 

suddenly felt that she was overwhelmed by these emotions and could only quickly get out of them. 

 

-Don't talk about it, I don't want her to know about the child's existence, if something happens like last 

 

time, Anna.... You have to help me! 

 

Speaking of the latter, Serena looked at Anna seriously. 

 



Her gaze was very sincere. 

 

Although Anna did not understand why she wanted to do this, between good friends they did not need 

 

to ask for anything, they just did it. She nodded and agreed. 

 

Cristian was cheeky, so he called her the next day and told her that this thing made no sense. That this 

 

boring thing, young men and women often did when they were in love. 

 

Serena was bored, but Cristian seemed to enjoy it. 

 

-Cristian, if you are really bored, then I have something I want you to do. 

 

-What is it, tell me?  

 

Serena said without emotion, -I hope you can take care of the love debt you caused." 

 

Hearing this, Cristian was stunned. After a while he thought of something, and his thin lips quivered 

 

happily, "Yes, are you jealous?" 

 

Serena teased him, "You really think about it too much. Maybe this debt will make you happy. No 

 

matter how many women you want, but please don't involve me." 

 

After she said this, he was silent for a while, and then asked in a low voice, "Did she come to disturb 

 

you?" 



 

Who was it? Of course, it didn't need to be said. 

 

But Serena felt extremely ridiculed, so she criticized, "I don't know who you're referring to. -You don't 

 

have to say these things to criticize me," Cristian half-closed his lips, "Otherwise ... you'll let me know 

 

that you care too much about me, Serena." 

 

Serena, -. 

 

When he called her name, his voice lowered deliberately for a few minutes, and then became 

 

magnetic, like a cello being played, striking her heart. 

 

Serena felt her heart pounding, and there was a starlight in front of her. 

 

Then she quickly recovered, bit her lower lip sternly, and then said coldly, "Anyway, I don't want to put 

 

up with these messes that have nothing to do with me because of you." 

 

After speaking, he hung up directly on Cristian's call. 

 

Seeing that she was a bit bothered by the cell phone, Anna kept her face close to it, very depressed. 

 

-I found that since you met him, your character has become stronger and stronger," she said. 

 

Serena, -I'm not doing this on purpose. 

 



-You need to control yourself,‖ Anna said seriously. 

 

Serena reached out her hand and touched her forehead, embarrassed. The corners of her mouth 

 

twitched, "I'll do my best. I can't help but feel angry when I meet him," she said. 

 

Anna cupped her cheek and thought for a moment, "Are you jealous?" 

 

Serena's eyelids twitched fiercely, "How could that be possible?" 

 

-Then why are you so angry? And she repeated it to him several times, and emphasized it deliberately. 

 

She seemed to attach great importance to this topic. 

 

-... Anna, do you want me to settle this matter by myself? 

 

Anna shook her head firmly. 

 

-Then let him solve it himself, after all, this is his problem. 

 

-This has caused me so many problems. If it hadn't happened, it would have been easier to stop being 

 

angry. I'm not jealous, do you understand? 

 

Anna was dumbfounded and apparently nodded. 

 

-I understand! 

 

Although Anna said she understood, Serena still felt that it didn't seem to be true. She had kept talking 



 

as if she was hiding her original idea. Her mouth moved, but in the end she could not get a word out. 

 

Well, she was still a good friend of his. She could think what she wanted. 

 

Serena walked up the stairs with her cell phone. 

 

On the other end. 

 

After hanging up the call, Cristian sat and pondered for a long time, thinking that the woman might have 

 

been bothering Serena lately, so he had looked up her Facebook contact directly and sent her a 

 

message. 

 

When Elsa received Cristian's message, she was very excited. 

 

Cristian asked her if she would be free the next day. Elsa lingered for a while and then replied. 

 

-Tomorrow I will practice piano, but I can ask permission to be free, what is it? 

Chapter 475: Why am I worse than her? 

It was the same restaurant, because it was near Serena's company, and Cristian had no intention of 

 

choosing another one. 

 

So he and Elsa would meet again in the same restaurant. 

 

Cristian's image was impressive everywhere. He had come here several times long ago, so everyone 

 



remembered him. This time he had come again, so several people had hidden behind the counter and 

 

were talking about him. 

 

Elsa looked at this scene, feeling very uncomfortable. 

 

Of course, she knew how dazzling Cristian was, so when other people looked at him, she felt 

 

uncomfortable. To think that such a man had been seduced by Serena, and it had been because she 

 

had asked Serena to come. She felt terribly sorry in her heart. 

 

Such an excellent man, why had she been careless at that moment? Any woman would have fallen in 

 

love with him when she saw him! 

 

Thinking about this, Elsa looked nervously at the man in front of her. He had taken the initiative to invite 

 

her here. Although she was nervous, she was not happy at all, because she did not know what Cristian 

 

would say to her. 

 

Elsa could only bite her lower lip and look at the person in front of her. 

 

-... Cristian, you... -... 

 

With this sentence, Cristian raised his cold gaze and stared at her, "Miss Marino, I don't think we are 

 

familiar enough to call each other by name." 



 

His words were the same as the first time, cold and unforgiving, without warmth or emotion. Elsa felt 

 

her heart trembling, bit her lower lip and said, "Aren't we on a blind date? If I say your name without the 

 

last name, what's the problem? 

 

Hearing this, Cristian's gaze was a bit sarcastic, and he tapped the table with his fingertips carelessly, 

 

"Yes, we are not on a blind date, but, Miss Marino, don't you hear what I call you? Didn't I tell you when 

 

we first met? Obviously, it's not to my taste." 

 

Elsa's face became paler, and the man said this directly to her face, making her extremely 

 

embarrassed. 

 

But the more he rejected her, the more she fell in love with him. 

 

She knew it was wrong, but she really liked the man in front of her. 

 

Elsa bit her lower lip and almost broke it. Her finger under the table was pierced by his nails. The pain 

 

sobered her, and the hatred and jealousy in her heart spread quickly like fire. She stared at Cristian. 

 

-It's because of him, isn't it? 

 

Cristian frowned. 

 



-Because,‖ Elsa complained angrily, -I'm the one who had the blind date with you, why do you treat her 

 

differently? What virtue does she have? 

 

Cristian half-closed his thin lips, looking at her coldly. 

 

The look was like looking at a stranger. 

 

Why? Elsa had already seen him on the blind date, and the man still stared at her as if he didn't know 

 

her at all, yet he had carried Serena in his arms during the press conference. 

 

-Why? Why am I inferior to her? What is wrong with me? Can you tell me? I can be whatever you want 

 

me to be. 

 

Hearing this, Cristian could not help but laugh. 

 

-Mrs. Marino, you may not have understood. You and she are incomparable, so don't worry. 

 

-Elsa bit her lower lip and asked, -What do you mean? 

 

-I called you today to tell you clearly, don't harass her anymore! 

 

Hearing this, Elsa finally reacted. She looked at the cold-hearted man in front of her. After a while, she 

 

laughed and said, -So, she really complained to you. She is really a miserly woman. Do you like this 

 

kind of woman? Do you know that she has already...? 



 

Before they could say the last words, Cristian abruptly stood up and coldly interrupted her, "I like this 

 

kind of stingy woman, what can you do? Miss Marino, being a girl, you have to be careful of shame," he 

 

said. 

 

She looked around, her thin lips were very beautiful, but what she said seemed to be very different. 

 

-If I find out that you are harassing her again, don't accuse me of acting against your Marino family. 

 

After he finished his warning, Cristian gave her a meaningful look, then turned and walked out of the 

 

restaurant. 

 

Elsa sat on the seat, feeling cold all over her body. 

 

She had not expected Cristian to feel such deep affection for Serena. It had not been long. She thought 

 

she still had a chance, but-why had he done such a thing? 

 

Thinking about it, Elsa could not help but grab her bag to chase after him! 

 

-Christian! 

 

Elsa chased him into the garage and then looked at him angrily, "You said I was inferior to her, why? 

 

-You don't deserve to know," Cristian had no intention of telling her anything, however, and got into his 

 



car immediately after saying this sentence to her. 

 

His car drove away, leaving Elsa alone. 

 

For a long time, she clenched her fists and gritted her teeth bitterly. 

 

-Serena, I will never leave you alone! You seduced my man, and you want to pretend nothing 

 

happened? Impossible, I won't let you humiliate me! 

 

* 

 

-Excuse me! 

 

Serena, who was in the meeting, had sneezed twice while she was speaking. 

 

Everyone was stunned, and Anna looked at her nervously, "Are you okay, do you have a cold?" 

 

Serena rubbed her nose, shook her head and smiled, "I'm fine, let's keep talking about this week's 

 

plan." 

 

But she was a little depressed, why had she sneezed twice for no reason? Had she kicked the blanket 

 

last night? 

 

After the meeting, when Serena collected the material, Anna approached her, "One sneeze means 

 

someone is thinking about you, and two means someone is scolding you." Hearing this, Serena paused 



 

for a moment and then looked at Anna, "When did you start believing this?" 

 

After speaking, she had gathered her materials and left. Anna also quickly grabbed her things to follow 

 

her. 

 

-It's funny, can't we talk about it? I feel that my sixth sense is very accurate. Maybe it's Elsa scolding 

 

you behind your back. 

 

Serena, -. 

 

-Even if it's not Elsa, don't you have another enemy? The one whose name is Francesca Tanzi? 

 

Serena walked a little slowly for a moment, did not stop, but you could see that she was a little tired. 

 

Unexpectedly, shortly after returning to the country, she would actually offend the two people. 

 

One star Francesca and one Elsa. 

 

Although she was not afraid that they would do something to her-these were all problems. She did not 

 

know how Cristian had resolved it, and whether he had managed to reconcile smoothly so that it would 

 

not affect her. 

 

In fact, Cristian had told her to leave the matter to him, but he had not handled it well.  

 



In the afternoon, Elsa returned to cause her problems. 

 

However, she had not gone alone, but had brought several friends with her. 

 

-Mrs. Giordano, everyone liked the artwork she drew for Isabella's premiere. Since they know that I 

 

know you, I brought them here, am I disturbing you? 

Chapter 476: Wait for me. 

All those girls were dressed beautifully, like rich ladies. 

 

All the famous brands were worn on their bodies, and the dresses were especially elegant and 

 

charming, but... based on the way they looked at Serena, she knew there would be no kindness. At this 

 

point, Elsa definitely wanted to cut her up-how was she going to present her to customers in a nice 

 

way? 

 

They were all here trying to make trouble for her. 

 

However, she could not chase these people away and could only smile. 

 

-You are doing business with me, of course you don't bother me. 

 

She smiled and asked Anna to take them to the salon, saying that later she would come. 

 

So Anna took them directly to the salon, and Serena returned to the office. She took the materials and 

 

the introductory book, and remembering Elsa's mean face, she could not help but call Cristian. -You 



 

took the initiative to call me? What's wrong? Cristian's tone had something mocking about it. 

 

Serena said coldly, -Has the problem been solved? Is this your solution? 

 

Cristian froze for a moment, then narrowed his eyes and said dangerously, "What do you mean?" 

 

-He brought a group of people to my company. Cristian, are you trying to solve the problem or irritate 

 

her? 

 

Cristian, -... 

 

After a while, he laughed, - "Really, she is very insistent. In that case, wait for me. -Wait for you? 

 

-Wait for me. 

 

After Cristian finished speaking, he hung up the call directly, as if he was afraid she would refuse. 

 

Serena didn't know why she felt so calm when she heard him say he was coming; she really didn't want 

 

Cristian to help her. It was just that Elsa resented her because of him, but she had not taken any 

 

initiative, so she did not want to be guilty. 

 

It was better for her to let Cristian handle it on his own. 

 

They could work it out any way they wanted, but they simply should not involve her. 

 



After putting her cell phone away, Serena headed for the break room; just as she reached the door, she 

 

heard a clatter of porcelain falling to the floor, followed by an exclamation and an expletive. 

 

-Are you blind? You spilled all the coffee on me, did you do it on purpose? 

 

Pah! 

 

As Serena headed for the door, she saw Anna being slapped by one of the women.  

 

She moved so fast that Anna could not have predicted it, after being slapped, Anna still stood there 

 

stunned. 

 

Serena's expression changed and she took a step forward. 

 

-What are you doing? 

 

And Anna also reacted at that moment, probably because she had been slapped and was very angry, 

 

or perhaps because she felt that this woman had been brought by Elsa to get her into trouble, so she 

 

would not tolerate anything. 

 

She threw the rest of the coffee cup directly to the woman. 

 

-Ah!!!! 

 

The woman after being splashed and shouted, "Are you crazy? Do you really have the nerve to spill 



 

coffee on me!" 

 

Anna stood there with a pouty face and sneered: -Didn't you say I deliberately spilled coffee on you? 

 

So you would have slapped me for nothing if I hadn't done anything? 

 

He threw the cup toward the woman's foot: -Do you really think you can humiliate me? 

 

After speaking, Anna rolled up her sleeves and wanted to run to fight her. 

 

They were here to make trouble, but they did not expect Anna to dare to defend herself and could not 

 

fight back for a while. 

 

Although Serena was stunned for a moment, she quickly accepted what Anna had done. 

 

-You are disgusting!" The girl who had been splashed with coffee suddenly burst into tears, and Elsa 

 

was so shocked that her face paled and she cursed, "Serena, what are you going to do, this is how you 

 

serve your customers. I introduced you nicely to the customers, but you messed up the girl I brought! 

 

-Before Serena could speak, Anna stepped forward, "Aren't you ashamed to say that? I kindly brought 

 

you coffee, but what did you do? You deliberately tripped me with your foot and dropped my coffee. 

 

And then you took the opportunity to blame me. I didn't expect you to be like that. 

 



Elsa didn't expect it to be so fierce, and said aloud, "Wow, you didn't apologize for spilling your coffee 

 

on others, but you made up so many lies like this. Now I'm going to publish this news on the Internet. 

 

Your company has a bad attitude. Don't think you can keep it open in the northern city. 

 

Saying this, Elsa pulled out her cell phone. 

 

Anna's expression changed, "You dare to do that! 

 

Elsa scoffed, "Of course I do! 

 

-Serena, who had been standing watching the scene with a cold stare, said now that's enough, 

 

Suddenly, after saying this, she turned her head and looked at Anna beside her, -Are you okay, did they 

 

touch you? 

 

Anna was astonished at first, and after a while she began to cry loudly. 

 

-Yes, they kicked my foot a moment ago and accused me of spraying them with coffee. After speaking, 

 

Anna reached out her hand to cover her slightly swollen cheek. 

 

-Serena, they didn't become customers for nothing, they came to cause trouble on purpose. 

 

-Serena's gaze changed a bit, then she pulled out her own cell phone in front of Elsa and smiled 

 

slightly, -Then I'll call the reporters to come, to show them the truth of the scene. I think they're looking 



 

forward to it." 

 

After speaking, Serena thought for a moment and said, "Let's see which reporter I'll call, after all, I've 

 

been quite popular on the Internet recently, so...." 

 

-Serena, what do you mean?" Elsa was madly tortured by his words and asked angrily. 

 

Hearing this, Serena turned her head and looked at her, "What's wrong, Miss Marino, don't you want to 

 

publish the news? Since you want to publish the news, I can't stand by and watch. Moreover, the 

 

employee of my company has been wronged, I also want to press charges against her. In the North 

 

City, the Giordano family really fears no force, including her. 

 

Elsa's face paled, she bit her lower lip hard and looked at the calm and powerful girl with a strong aura 

 

and a very delicate and three-dimensional appearance. 

 

Thanks to her own self-confidence, she was very calm. 

 

Because she was calm, Elsa's face became more and more horrible. 

 

The lady who had been kind and polite in the past had almost become a harpy. Elsa suddenly realized 

 

that she should not have come here today. Even if she wanted to annoy this woman, she should not 

 



have shown up. 

 

-How about calling the reporters at the same time,‖ Serena waved her cell phone at her, -Do you want 

 

that? 

 

Elsa looked at her with pale lips. 

 

-You threatened me, do you think the Marino family is afraid of the Giordano family? Now that she had 

 

mentioned the name of the Giordano family, Serena didn't mind mentioning it a little more as she half- 

 

closed her lips with fascination, "You can try." 

 

-You!" Elsa was a little afraid. Although her family in the Northern City was somewhat powerful, if they 

 

wanted to challenge the Giordano family, they had no chance of winning. And Cristian was now in favor 

 

of the woman. If the two families cooperated against each other at the same time, then the Marino 

 

family...would probably be annihilated. 

Chapter 477: Sulfuric Acid. 

Thinking about this, Elsa did not have much courage. 

 

She knew she was being impulsive, but ... there was no turning back. 

 

She couldn't back down now. 

 

-Ok," Elsa nodded, "Let's call them, do you think I'm afraid of you? 



 

Serena smiled, -Miss Marino's courage is much appreciated. 

 

However, as soon as she had pressed the cell phone, the person next to her quickly dissuaded her, 

 

"Forget it, let's go. 

 

-All right, Elsa, don't listen to this kind of woman. She stole your boyfriend and now she's using her 

 

power to threaten others, she's really got some nerve! 

 

-She is so brazen, it must be her best method to seduce men. We are all women, so let's ignore her! 

 

-Elsa wanted to post entertainment news, but she couldn't touch her cell phone, the girls she brought 

 

had stopped her. 

 

Elsa asked angrily. 

 

Serena saw this scene and did not speak, but Anna lowered her hands and scoffed, "It seems your 

 

friends are all cowards. When you came looking for trouble from us, you never asked who the owner of 

 

this company was. Are you afraid now? When you leave, we will investigate your details one by one. 

 

When the group heard her, their faces instantly paled. 

 

They had been called by Elsa, and the Marino family was considered a noble family among them. This 

 



time Elsa told them only that Serena had seduced her blind date man, and the man was Cristian. They 

 

had immediately become angry and then flattered. They had flattered her by saying they would 

 

accompany her to seek justice. 

 

But they did not know it was the Giordano family. 

 

Even if they had offended the Marino family, they did not want to offend the Giordano family. -Well, we 

 

didn't do it on purpose just now, we tripped you up unconsciously, don't be angry with us, we apologize. 

 

-What are you doing? Actually, apologizing to this kind of person? Elsa was so angry that she was 

 

about to vomit blood, and she didn't look like a lady like before. 

 

-Elsa, let it go, we can't offend them. 

 

-All right, Elsa, let's make it quick. If you don't want to--then let's go back first. 

 

-My mother asked me to go to dinner tonight.  

 

-My father wants to take me to a banquet, so I'll go first. 

 

So soon, the group of people brought by Elsa, had several reasons to leave and they finally left Elsa 

 

alone. 

 

Elsa was very angry, and then her face was a little red from embarrassment and anger, and it was 



 

impressive. 

 

Anna originally had a pain on her face, but now seeing Elsa like this, she suddenly felt that the person 

 

with the pain must be Elsa, so she laughed happily. 

 

-What a ridiculous thing, you just looked for these unreliable people, you had the nerve to come to our 

 

company to cause trouble. Ms. Marino, even though you are a customer of our company, I would 

 

advise you to terminate the contract. Or else--it will always be so embarrassing. 

 

Elsa, how dare you! 

 

-Don't you understand me? Since they had already started arguing, she could say whatever she 

 

wanted: "I already said that, and you still ask me whether I dare or not? Are you stupid or do you only 

 

know how to say this? Don't you see me whether I dare or not? Why do you ask me? 

 

Serena couldn't help but laugh. Anna seemed to have endured a lot and wanted to vent all the irritation 

 

she had just suffered. 

 

When Anna vented her anger, few people could stand it, so Serena simply stepped aside to see what 

 

would happen. 

 



Elsa was incapable of offending her and it was the first time others had humiliated her in this way. 

 

Serena stepped aside so calmly and out of the question, while Elsa was so angry that she went straight 

 

for Serena. 

 

-It is because of you, if it were not for you, I would not be so embarrassed today, and Cristian would not 

 

have been seduced by you, Serena! 

 

He suddenly headed toward her, not knowing what he had in his hand and wanting to throw it at 

 

Serena. 

 

Anna's expression changed dramatically, "Serena, be careful, get out! 

 

Seeing a liquid flying toward her, it was too late when Serena thought to hide, the speed was too high 

 

and she could only turn away unconsciously. 

 

But in the next second, a tall figure quickly approached and stopped in front of her. -Ah! 

 

There was a scream, but it was Elsa's. 

 

-Cristian! 

 

Cristian? Serena quickly raised her head, only to realize that the person blocking this was Cristian. But 

 

right now, his face looked a little pained and his head was sweating profusely? 



 

Just now-what was the liquid Elsa was holding that he had thrown at her? 

 

Seeing Cristian's pained face, a terrible thought flashed through his heart, and he looked at Elsa, -What 

 

did you splash? 

 

His look was shocking, as if he was about to eat her. Elsa was probably shocked, and could only 

 

answer unequivocally. 

 

-It's sulfuric acid...." 

 

When Serena heard this, she almost fainted. 

 

But in the next second, she quickly calmed down, walked quickly around Cristian's back, took a look, 

 

and discovered that his suit jacket had been burned, showing flesh and blood. 

 

Serena's face changed dramatically in an instant, and she said directly without thinking, "Take off your 

 

dress, quickly! 

 

Cristian also seemed to think of something and quickly took off his suit jacket, and then Serena led him 

 

to the bathroom. 

 

After entering, Serena took the shower head from the bathroom and threw the water on Cristian's back. 

 



She quickly removed Cristian's shirt and threw it on the floor. When she saw the burned flesh, Serena 

 

felt something choking her throat and felt terribly uncomfortable. 

 

She forcefully continued to endure this uncomfortable feeling and ran cold water over Cristian. 

 

Cristian's forehead was oozing with cold sweat and a great pain hit his back. How could that kind of 

 

pain be described? He was almost to the bone, and he probably knew what Elsa had thrown. 

 

Fortunately... 

 

Luckily he was here. 

 

Anna was so frightened by what had happened that she did not react for a long time, and when she felt 

 

relieved, she quickly ran to the bathroom and patted the door, -Serena, what is it? What do I have to 

 

do? 

 

Serena, who was flushing inside, heard Anna's voice and said, -Hurry up and call an ambulance! 

 

-Anna quickly pulled out her cell phone and called the ambulance. 

 

Elsa was stunned, her face full of disbelief. 

 

How could this be? 

 

Obviously-the person she wanted to splash was Serena. 



 

But why had Cristian made this protective gesture for her? 

 

Thinking about this, Elsa recoiled back in fright, her face pale. 

 

Insane, she had poured sulfuric acid on Cristian. Would he...leave her alone in the future? 

Chapter 478: You are more important. 

After Anna finished calling for an ambulance, turning her head and seeing Elsa still standing, she 

 

suddenly thought of something and rushed to call the police saying that someone had been 

 

intentionally injured with sulfuric acid inside the company. 

 

Hanging up the phone, Anna looked at Elsa with hatred and said, "How shameful! Despite the struggle, 

 

you prepared the sulfuric acid for revenge. Is your heart and blood so ruthless? 

 

Still in the fantasy of having hurt Cristian, Elsa did not react for a long time. 

 

-I called the police. You can tell them yourself when they come later! 

 

-You called the police..." Elsa woke up slowly again, -No, you can't call the police.... I can't go to the 

 

police station! I can't go to the police station! No!" she screamed. She was the noble daughter of the 

 

Marino family with a good reputation. If she went to the police station, her future would be ruined. 

 

Thinking of this, Elsa got up quickly and headed outside. Anna saw that she was about to run away and 

 



reached out to grab her hand, "Where are you going? Do you think you can run away? 

 

-Let me go!" Elsa anxiously tried to free herself from her. All she could think at that moment was that 

 

she could not be caught by the police and could not tolerate this embarrassment. Wishing to escape, 

 

Elsa had so much strength that she broke free in an instant. 

 

When Anna still wanted to chase her, she suddenly thought she could only give up : -Serena, Elsa ran 

 

away, what should we do, should we ask someone to catch her? 

 

In the bathroom, Serena frowned slightly at her words and remained thoughtful: would they catch her 

 

now? The most important thing at the moment was to treat Cristian's wounds. 

 

Thinking about this, Serena said in an indifferent voice, "Ignore her. Come in and help me. 

 

-Anna reached out her hand, trying to open the door, but she could not. "Why can't I open the door? - 

 

Why can't I open it? Open the lock. 

 

Serena had concentrated on rinsing Cristian's back. When she heard her, she strongly doubted that 

 

she had locked the door when she had entered a moment earlier, and how was it possible that it could 

 

not be opened? 

 

So, Serena looked up and tried to get closer to see the door lock before realizing that it was Cristian  



 

who was leaning against the door and pressing the lock. 

 

-You... - 

 

-Don't open it," Cristian said in a pained voice. 

 

Serena frowned and asked, -Why, I need a helper,‖ she said. 

 

Although she was already in excruciating pain, Cristian did not grunt and stared at her, "Do you think I 

 

would let another woman see me like this besides you? 

 

Serena did not answer. 

 

His heart choked. Serena almost wanted to slap him to wake him up, "Right now you still care about 

 

this, is your life or your reputation more important? 

 

She was so angry that her eyes were a little red. 

 

Seeing her like this, Cristian held back those devouring pains in his back and concentrated on looking 

 

at her, his lips thin and slightly parted. 

 

-You are more important. 

 

Serena's heart quivered, -tu.... - 

 



This man, at this moment, still had the strength to say this! Serena was so angry with him that she gave 

 

him a very cold look. 

 

She noticed that Cristian's gaze was unexpectedly shy. His pale, thin lips hooked, "Fortunately, I came 

 

to rescue you. There would have been unimaginable consequences if you had been splashed with 

 

sulfuric acid. 

 

Serena said, "Will you shut up? What you should worry about now is your injury. What was this man 

 

doing? Of course his back was injured like that, but he kept saying those inappropriate words. 

 

What a nuisance! 

 

Serena turned her back on him, heading to the back to continue rinsing him off. As Anna kept asking 

 

outside, so she had to reply, "Wait outside, I'll do it." When the ambulance arrives, we'll come out. 

 

-Okay," he replied. In fact, Anna obeyed Serena and did everything he ordered her to do. So it had not 

 

taken her long to go downstairs to wait for the ambulance. 

 

The only sound in the bathroom was the sound of water hiding the sound of their breathing. Serena 

 

stood behind Cristian, rinsing him with water, because she had no other way, and she could only do 

 

this alone before the ambulance arrived. 



 

With her heart in chaos, Serena hoped the ambulance would arrive quickly. 

 

However, Cristian, who was so badly injured, did not say a word. 

 

Serena could barely stand it. 

 

Finally Serena heard the ambulance siren, which sounded like sweet music at that moment. 

 

Has the ambulance arrived yet? Serena raised her head, with much emotion in her eyes. 

 

-Cristian, who had not yet spoken, she suddenly asked. 

 

Serena looked at his back and asked, -What? 

 

He turned to look at her as Serena's face became nervous and said, -Turn around and I will continue to 

 

wash you. 

 

Cristian's face was wicked, his lips were pale and his forehead was covered with cold sweat, so it was 

 

obvious how painful the wound was. 

 

Seeing him like this, Serena preferred to look at his wounds. 

 

Cristian did not say a word, but looked at her even without moving, "Are you afraid I will die? Serena's 

 

heart leapt and she immediately went behind him, continuing to wash his back with cold water as she 

 



said in a fierce voice, "Stop talking nonsense. It's hard to die from these wounds. 

 

-Then you're not afraid at all," Cristian said with a laugh. 

 

Serena frowned vigilantly and asked, -What do you mean? 

 

-Nothing. 

 

Soon the ambulance stretcher arrived on the floor and came directly to the bathroom door. Serena 

 

quickly opened the door after hearing the noise and then accompanied Cristian inside the ambulance. 

 

Then Cristian got into the ambulance. After all, he was injured so badly that Serena could not ignore 

 

him, so she also got into the ambulance. 

 

In the ambulance, Cristian kept holding her hand tightly and would not let her go. During this time, 

 

when Serena tried to free herself, Cristian increased the force so that she did not have a chance to pull 

 

her hand away. 

 

He looked at the man's pale face and Serena was stunned. 

 

He was already wounded like this, how could he still have so much strength? Moreover, the wound was 

 

so deep, but he was still using so much strength that he would aggravate it even more. 

 

At the thought that he had saved her, Serena softened. 



 

Well, she did as she wanted. 

 

She would suffer no loss if she held his hand. 

 

So Serena stopped struggling and obediently held out her small hand to him. 

 

In recent years, it was the first time Cristian felt more substantial as he held her hand as soft as cotton 

 

candy. 

 

Although the wound in his back was so visible that you could see the bones, this woman was by his 

 

side. 

 

Cristian felt happy, with a laugh on his pale, thin lips. 

 

-You are hurt like this, why are you still happy?" the nurse could not help but ask after seeing his 

 

strange smile. 

 

Hearing this, Serena hurried to look at Cristian, but discovered no expression on the cold face. 

Chapter 479: The Vengeful Man. 

Cristian's eyes were so cold that the nurse could not hold back a shiver, doubting that she had 

 

misinterpreted the laughter. 

 

After a closer look, she realized that Cristian was firmly holding the hand of the woman beside him, 

 



who reacted instantly. 

 

Although he was hurt, his girlfriend was with him, so it would be strange if he was not happy. So the 

 

nurse pretended not to know anything, and turned her head away to attend to other things. 

 

At the hospital, Cristian was taken to the emergency room because the wound on his back was too 

 

severe. 

 

Serena could not go in, so Cristian had to let go of her hand when he went in. 

 

He stared at her as he said, "Wait for me. 

 

Before Serena could promise, he had already been pushed into the emergency room. 

 

The door closed. 

 

Serena stood for a moment, turned slowly, and left. 

 

By now the company must have been in a mess and there were things to take care of regarding Elsa. 

 

Cristian had already arrived at the hospital, so she let the doctors treat her wounds. 

 

It would do her no good to stay here. 

 

So Serena hurried back to the company, where the policemen had already arrived and Anna was 

 

communicating with them about the situation. When Serena arrived, she too witnessed the scene she 



 

had seen at that moment to the policemen in general. 

 

-Mrs. Serena, we have learned the general situation, but we still need to trouble you to go to the police 

 

station with the injured man to take a statement. If the injured man is very sick, we can also wait until 

 

he wakes up to talk about it. As for the attacker you said he purposely hurt someone else, we will go 

 

and transfer the video and then track him down. 

 

Serena had little expression on her face and said, "The video is evidence, but I still ask that we find 

 

someone to stop her now. She has sulfuric acid in her hands and I'm afraid she will hurt people again. 

 

Which meant Elsa was a dangerous presence. The policemen looked at each other and all nodded in 

 

understanding. 

 

-All right, we understand. 

 

-Good job. 

 

After that, Serena went with them to the police station to make a statement. When she came out, she 

 

met Matteo and Anna, who stood next to Matteo and said unnaturally, -This matter is so serious that I 

 

decided to tell your brother. 

 



Serena was speechless. 

 

He looked like he was about to scold her. 

 

In fact, Matthew looked at her with a cold and sullen gaze, "Is it because of him? 

 

Serena replied, "Brother... 

 

-Stop meeting with each other. You said you would take care of it yourself, but now you almost had 

 

sulfuric acid thrown at you by your rival. 

 

-It was himself instead of me who was damaged by sulfuric acid and is now in the hospital. -It's what he 

 

deserved,‖ said Matthew with total nonchalance, -It's normal for him to take responsibility for his debt. 

 

Otherwise you wouldn't have anything to do with it. Serena, stop meeting him. Serena thought for a 

 

moment and blinked, "Brother, he is now in the hospital and is seriously injured." 

 

-Matteo finished in a stern voice and suddenly shook her hand, "Come home with me. 

 

-Brother," Serena's face changed and she replied, "I can't go back with you now. Pulling her away, 

 

Matteo could not help but turn his head to this and asked with a look full of intimidation, "What do you 

 

want to do, go to the hospital to visit him? -Yes! 

 

-You!" Matthew narrowed his eyes dangerously, "Do you know what you're doing now? 



 

That man... - 

 

-I don't care what you think now, brother. But he was hurt for saving me, I can't leave him in the hospital 

 

unattended. I can't not be benevolent. 

 

After saying this, Serena squeezed Matthew's hand tightly, "Brother, I know you worry about me, but 

 

I'm not a child anymore. Even if you want to make up for what you owed me as a child, what you have 

 

done over the years is enough. What you need to think about now are your own problems; as for mine, 

 

I can handle them on my own. 

 

-You were almost sprayed with sulfuric acid, that's what you call being able to handle it," he said. 

 

Although Matthew's hand had been shaken by her, his tall figure still stood before her like a great 

 

mountain, motionless. 

 

Anna, who stood to one side, seeing the suddenly tense atmosphere, became very anxious. 

 

What could she do? 

 

At that moment, she thought only that it would be better if Matthew went to solve the problem, but she 

 

did not think it would worsen the relationship between the two brothers. 

 



-Guys, stop fighting and calm down," Anna said weakly. 

 

However, the two brothers did not listen to a word she said. 

 

-I have my own way of solving the problem. Besides, I am not hurt now. Even if they had sprayed me 

 

with sulfuric acid, I would still have done it my way," she continued. For the first time, Serena was so 

 

persistent with her brother. 

 

Matteo said no more with his black eyes looking at her for a long time and finally blurted out a 

 

sentence, -Do what you want- and walked away. 

 

-Mr. Giordano,‖ Anna called, trying to follow him, but she was worried about Serena, so she just looked 

 

both ways. 

 

In contrast, the expression on Serena's face remained calm as she looked at Anna distressed and 

 

made the decision for her. 

 

-I am going to visit him in the hospital, so you can accompany my brother. 

 

-But Serena, are you okay going alone? I'm a little worried about you? - Anna bit her lower lip, 

 

hesitantly. 

 

Serena smiled and replied, -It's okay. I'm not hurt, so go with him. 



 

Finally, Anna bit her lower lip and went to follow Matteo, after saying goodbye to Serena. 

 

Seeing this scene, Serena finally breathed a sigh of relief. 

 

In fact, if Anna had stayed with her at this time, she would have been more stressed. After all, she had 

 

to go to the hospital, but Matteo was angry, so he let Anna come back with him, at least he could talk to 

 

her for a while. 

 

After thinking about it, Serena gathered her emotions and got into the car.  

 

To the hospital. 

 

It had been several hours since Serena had returned to take care of things. And the emergency room 

 

door was open, so Serena went to the front desk to ask which ward Cristian had been sent to. 

 

After the nurse gave her the room number, she went to find him. 

 

Only Cristian was in the room. 

 

When she faced the door, Serena saw him sitting with an indifferent face. 

 

With half of his features hidden by the light, he looked depressed.... 

 

Serena half-closed her lips and then entered with a slight cough. 

 



At the sound, Cristian's eyelashes fluttered slightly before he looked up at her, his gaze finally fixed on 

 

her slender figure. 

 

-Didn't I tell you not to leave? 

 

Serena did not answer him. 

 

This man was so vindictive that she still remembered him to this day. 

 

He approached and explained, -The company was too much in chaos, and because Elsa hurt you, I 

 

had to go to the police station to make a statement, so.... -All this is more important than me? 

 

Looking angry, Cristian suddenly asked. 

 

Serena froze on the spot. 

Chapter 480: Don't be excessive! 

After a long moment, Serena said softly, "You are hurt, but I am not a doctor. It is useless for me to stay 

 

here. 

 

-No!" Cristian looked up at her and asked with thin lips slightly parted, "Come here. 

 

Her face was in pain, but she looked better than before. Serena did not advance, but stood still and 

 

whispered, "Talk to me from here, I can hear you. 

 

-Really?" Cristian scoffed, "But I can't. Come here. Come here," he said to Serena. 



 

She retorted, "Don't be excessive!" 

 

-After hearing this, Cristian was about to get up and walk toward her. 

 

When he moved a step, Serena stirred, unable to think of anything else before walking toward him, and 

 

then pushed him back down on the bed, "Don't play dumb. The doctor just patched your wound, how 

 

can you ... 

 

The remains of words were smothered by his embrace. Held by him, Serena's expression was 

 

stunned, her heartbeat seemed to stop for a moment, and her breath was all the man's scent. 

 

Although... here he was in the hospital. 

 

Serena's eyelashes fluttered and her voice was a little unsteady: "You, what are you doing? Cristian 

 

breathed eagerly into the back of her neck and replied in a muffled voice, "I'm checking that you are 

 

safe and sound." 

 

Serena was stunned. 

 

-I'm fine, so let me go quickly," Serena said, trying to push him away. 

 

Cristian groaned in pain, which made Serena stop all action. She was the one who had seen his 

 



wounds for so long, so she knew how terrible they were . 

 

It must have hurt him so much that he groaned in pain and she could not even bear to look at him. 

 

-You're okay, but I'm not," Cristian said, his voice pitiful. He had exhaled hot air and blown it on 

 

Serena's neck. He was very sad and asked, "Even if you just wanted a hug, would you refuse?" 

 

Serena blinked and felt that the man was seducing her, taking advantage of her injuries. 

 

She took a deep breath to calm herself. 

 

-How long do you want to hold me? 

 

-Just for a little while. 

 

OK! 

 

Then I will believe you for once! For a while it didn't matter, because he was a patient who had been 

 

hurting for her. 

 

She could not reject him forcefully. 

 

Anyway, she was not going to suffer any loss. Besides, Cristian had hugged her before, and this hug 

 

could have been-a previous hug. 

 

However, she had underestimated Cristian's level of brazenness. At first she thought he would hug her 



 

quietly, but she did not expect this guy to continue for a while, and he immediately began to move his 

 

hand wrapped around her waist. 

 

At first, his hand was just moving gently without any other purpose. Then he realized that Serena was 

 

not resisting, and Cristian became so reckless that he began to slowly move his hand until it gently 

 

touched her back. Before Serena felt strange and frowned her beautiful eyebrows, raising her head to 

 

see what Cristian was doing, a shadow had appeared before her eyes. 

 

Then Cristian kissed her. 

 

A feeling of warmth covered his lips. 

 

Serena opened her eyes and felt a small tingling sensation as if she had been touched by electricity. 

 

Stunned, she looked silently at the Cristian standing next to her. 

 

Perhaps because of the pain, she had not even opened her eyes and the shadows her lashes cast 

 

around her seemed fragile. 

 

Serena took a few seconds to recover, reflexively reaching out to push him away, getting no response. 

 

When she pushed him back again, Cristian began to moan, broken sounds escaping his lips. 

 



Seeing the cold sweat rising on his forehead, Serena softened again and had to lower her pushing 

 

hand. 

 

Without pushing him away, she merely kissed him. 

 

How could Serena imagine that after five years, now ... she would let him take her in his arms to kiss 

 

her? 

 

Cristian's kiss was not heavy, but light. 

 

There was no desire, it was pure, like winter snow falling to the ground. 

 

Time passed, and Serena did not even know how much time had passed before Cristian finally 

 

released her, his thin, warm lips resting on both her forehead and the top of her hair. Then he 

 

whispered: -You were willing to let me hold you and kiss you in silence, for what it's worth now I might 

 

as well die. 

 

Serena was silent. 

 

This man! 

 

She bit the back of her teeth and answered nothing. 

 

A little later, Serena looked up and looked at Cristian, asking, "Are you hungry, do you want me to 



 

make you something to eat? 

 

The two were very close, and there was still a hint of intimacy in the air, since they had just kissed. 

 

-Would you be willing to prepare some food for me," Cristian asked instead of answering. 

 

Serena was speechless, then looked a little angrily at the man who had kissed her, -You hurt yourself 

 

for me, that's why I would be willing,‖ she said. 

 

Hearing this, there was a bit of melancholy under Cristian's eyes, "So you would make me food just  

 

because I got hurt for you?" 

 

But it didn't take him long to recover, staring at her, "So, are you going to stay and take care of me 

 

during this whole period?" 

 

Serena, who had been standing for a moment, almost literally stumbled at his words, and fortunately, 

 

stopped. 

 

She looked at the man in front of her, an unpleasant smile hidden between his thin lips. She 

 

understood that this man could get what he wanted by taking advantage of her injury. 

 

What could she do? She could not leave him here. 

 



Serena gritted her teeth and said, "It's good that I take care of you, but you won't be able to do what 

 

you just did again." 

 

-Cristian raised his eyebrows, and there was greed between them. 

 

What irritation! Serena turned her back on him and said in an indifferent voice, "I'll go first and come 

 

back to see you later. Is it okay if I stay alone? 

 

-How long? 

 

-I can't say. 

 

-What should I do if the wound hurts too much and I faint? 

 

Serena replied, "I'll be back in an hour." 

 

Cristian finally smiled: -Okay." 

 

Serena gave Cristian a worried look as she left. Although Cristian's expression was pleasant and 

 

abominable, his pale lips and the cold sweat on his forehead still showed that he was not well right 

 

now. 

 

So he had to go and come back quickly. 

 

After Serena's figure disappeared into the room, when he heard the sound of footsteps walking away, 



 

the unpleasant smile on Cristian's face slowly disappeared and was replaced by pain. 

 

The pain in his back did not allow him to understand what position he could hold. He could neither lie 

 

down nor lie down. 

 

However ... thinking about the sweet taste of his lips a moment ago, Cristian felt it was good that he 

 

was hurt. 

 

A moment later, he closed his eyes and laughed at himself. 

 

-Cristian, please be normal. 

 


