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Chapter 58 

Seeing that Serena's delicate face was about to collide with what was in front of him, Luca wanted to get 

up, but someone was faster than him. 

 

Cristian reached out his arms, wrapped her slender shoulders around him to hold her body in his arms, 

and pulled her forcefully toward his direction. 

 

The small figure fell into his arms, while Luca, who was in front of them, decided to keep quiet. 

 

"Let's go to the hospital." 

 

The man in the back seat ordered in a cold voice. 

 

"Yes." 

 

Serena was not unconscious; she was just tired from enduring the pain for so long. She thought she was 

going to fall, and she did not expect Cristian to catch her, bringing her into a stable but cold embrace. 

 

Serena raised her head and saw Cristian's firm chin and his beautiful pointed Adam's apple. The breath 

on his body was cold but gave people a very stable feeling. 

 

Again... 

 

He helped her again, but would he always say something to hurt her after helping her? 

 

Thinking about this, Serena reached out her hand and pushed him. "Don't worry about me!" 

 

She did not have that much strength, plus she was in pain, so her push had no strength and did not 

move him at all. 



 

"What are you doing?" Although the pushing meant nothing to Cristian, her tone and attitude still made 

him feel miserable. 

 

"I don't want you to worry about me!" Before she was in pain and slightly confused, but now, in 

Cristian's arms, she regained consciousness. 

 

Her cell phone rang again, Serena imagined that Alice should be coming, so she said, "I want to get out 

of the car!" 

 

Hearing this, Cristian frowned and looked at her coldly. 

 

"What are you saying?" 

 

His gaze was sharp falling on Serena's face like a knife. 

 

She was stunned, but she still stubbornly bit her lower lip. "Am I not a stranger to Mr. Cristian? Let me 

out of the car and mind my own business." 

 

Luca and the driver who were sitting in front were speechless. 

 

Mrs. Serena was too brave. How dared she says such a thing to the gentleman, really...very brave. 

 

No wonder the temperature in the car suddenly dropped. 

 

"Do you dare to repeat what you just said?" 

 

Serena bit her lower lip. She felt she was surrounded by stress, but she could not escape. 

 



Said it again? Serena looked up, she noticed that Cristian's gaze was very heavy. It seemed that if she 

had just said one more word, he would have strangled her by the neck without hesitation. 

 

After thinking about it, Serena finally did not repeat it, but asked, "Is there a difference if I say it several 

times? I'm not a repeater! Anyway, I want to get out of the car." 

 

Cristian did not move. 

 

"I want to get out of the car!" insisted Serena firmly. 

 

In the next second, Cristian grabbed her chin with his fingers until he almost broke it. 

 

"If you speak again I will push you out of the car. You and your baby will die together." 

 

Hearing this, Serena's pale face grew even uglier. Her lips trembled, "Cristian, you are a devil!" 

 

Cristian coldly taunted her, "Am I a devil? I really regretted promising you to keep that mutt. You are 

really not right in the head that you want to keep that coward's son." 

 

Serena bit her lower lip. The child was not Francesco's! 

 

But she could not explain that to Cristian. Even she did not know who the father of the child was. She 

became angry and said to Cristian, "You don't know anything!" 

 

Cristian laughed coldly and ignored her. 

 

Serena finally fell silent, and the cell phone rang again. Cristian's gaze stopped. Who cared so much 

about her? 

 

Serena bent down and picked up the cell phone, and at the same time Cristian let her off the hook. 



 

"Hello?" 

 

"Serena? I'm at your company. Where are you? How are you? Sorry, there was traffic when I came this 

way!" 

 

In the silent car, the concern in the female voice on the other end of the line was clear. 

 

Hearing that it was a woman, Cristian paid no more attention. 

 

"I'm fine. I'm on my way to the hospital." Saying this, Serena wiped the sweat from her forehead. 

 

Seeing that she said she was fine but was actually still in a lot of pain, Cristian huffed. 

 

"Seriously? Did you take a cab?" 

 

"I'll explain later. I made you come for nothing. I'm sorry." 

 

"You don't have to apologize. Call me later." 

 

"Okay." 

 

Alice confirmed several times that she was fine before hanging up. 

 

Ending the call, the woman's breathing became shaky. She leaned back in the seat and her hand 

unconsciously covered her belly. 

 

It still hurt so much... 

 



Nothing happened to the baby? 

 

About fifteen minutes later, the car stopped in front of the hospital. 

 

"Sir, we have already arrived at the hospital." 

 

The woman sitting in the seat did not move. 

 

Cristian frowned, "Get out soon." 

 

Serena did not answer. Luca turned his head and looked at her, said cautiously, "Sir, she seems to have 

fainted..." 

 

What? Cristian's eyebrows twitched. The damn woman. Didn't she talk as well before? Now she fainted? 

 

A few minutes later they put Serena on a stretcher and took her to the emergency room. 

 

Luca pushed Cristian's wheelchair, following them. Waiting outside, Luca asked, "Won't anything happen 

to her?" 

 

No one answered him, but Luca continued, "I just remembered that Serena had been keeping her belly 

covered for a long time. Won't it be because of the baby? By the way, she drank last night. It seems she 

shouldn't drink during pregnancy." 

 

Cristian frowned. 


