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Chapter 55 

"If you don't believe me, I'll sign a private loan agreement and pay you back everything I spent in the 

future." Serena saw that he was looking at her with the attitude that he clearly did not trust her, so she 

advanced to approach him. 

 

"Stop." 

 

Serena stopped, and looked at him confusedly. 

 

"Go back." 

 

Serena did not understand the situation, but she did what he ordered her to do anyway. 

 

What next? 

 

"Get out." 

 

What? Was this the end of the matter? But in the company he was the boss, and she could only obey 

him. 

 

She went back to work. Suddenly Serena remembered Enrico. In that day Cristian said to solve the issue 

from the root. It was not known...whether it was true or not. 

 

She hoped not. 

 

She turned on the computer, preparing to work hard, but as soon as two minutes passed she was 

immediately sleepy. 

 

No! Serena held her head, thinking that she must work seriously. She stared at the document for a 

moment, until her head ended up hitting the table. 



 

Serena woke up suddenly, touching her red forehead. 

 

Ouch that hurt! 

 

Continuing to read the document would not be a good decision. Serena could only put it down, get up 

and make herself a cup of coffee. 

 

On her return she saw a man coming out of the elevator. 

 

"Aurora." 

 

It was Leonardo. 

 

"Hello, Mr. Leonardo." Serena greeted him, calling him Mr. Leonardo like everyone else, knowing that 

Cristian would not be happy if he revealed his identity. 

 

"Don't call me that. We are family. Is Cristian there?" 

 

Serena nodded, "He is in the office." 

 

"Good." Before leaving, Leonardo looked at Serena, laughing softly, "Aurora, don't drink so much 

anymore. It's bad for your health." 

 

Hearing this, Serena was very astonished, "Mr. Leonardo?" 

 

How did he know she drank last night? Did she still have the smell of alcohol? 

 

"I met you last night when you and Cristian came back." Leonardo laid his hand on Serena's head, 

stroking it gently. "It's true. A girl can't drink too much. It's bad for your stomach and skin." 



 

After saying this, Leonardo went to the office to find Cristian, but Serena was left speechless. After a 

while, Serena brushed her hair ... 

 

One moment ... Leonardo stroked her head? 

 

Leonardo was a very loving man, with tenderness under his eyes and a sweet. Besides his voice, 

Leonardo also had a handsome face ... 

 

Serena patted her head. 

 

What was she thinking? 

 

How could she think about it? She quickly stopped her imagination, and sat down. 

 

Leonardo came into the office a long time ago. No one knew why he was looking for Cristian. Serena had 

an uneasy feeling, thinking that some trouble should happen. 

 

After ten minutes, the elevator door opened again, but this time several people arrived. Serena saw 

them, and realized where the ominous foreboding was coming from. 

 

It was Alessandro who had ordered her to look for Enrico. 

 

An elderly man of her age followed him, appearing to have the intention of stopping Alessandro, who 

had an extremely angry face. 

 

Seeing this scene, Serena turned to go to the office. This time she did not knock on the door; she opened 

it directly and entered. The equally rude action attracted the attention of the men in the office. Both of 

whom kept their eyes on her. 

 

"Aurora? How..." 



 

"It's...Alessandro has arrived!" Serena said as she looked at Cristian. 

 

Cristian's expression did not change at all, while Leonardo arched his eyebrows slightly and sighed, "In 

such a hurry? Cristian, if you could just listen to me and we'd go downstairs, Grandpa..." 

 

Boom! 

 

Before he finished speaking, the office door opened. Alessandro entered surrounded by two elders. 

 

"How impolite you are, huh! Letting an old man like me visit you. Do you have the conscience to be a 

son?" The volume of the voice was high with anger. 

 

Serena's expression changed, remaining aloof. 

 

Cristian's eyes and voice were emotionless. 

 

"Grandpa, between you and me is another generation away. I am not your son," Cristian said, with a 

mischievous smile on his lips. 

 

This sentence was obviously a deliberate rebuttal against Grandpa. 

 

"You!" Alessandro was very angry, "Do you still know that I am your grandfather?" 

 

"What are you looking for me to?" Cristian laughed again, "If you don't have anything. You can leave, 

please." 

 

"Cristian, treat your grandfather with respect. What are you saying now?" 

 

"Mr. Vitale, you don't your job now, and come to my office to teach me how to treat the elderly?" 



 

"You!" 

 

"Cristian, the three of us are elders anyway. How you behave with the two of us is okay, but you should 

give courtesy to your grandfather!" 

 

"Courtesy?" Cristian laughed coldly, "No one has taught me what courtesy is in my life." 

 

Alessandro was astonished, and he became angry, "Are you still blaming me for that?" 

 

Cristian said nothing. Serena's gaze moved as she looked at the people. It seemed Cristian had said 

something important. 


