Widow 17
Chapter 17

“Do you know what you are talking about?” Crystal looked at him in confusion. “You just said that Dora
is the only daughter of the Evans family, and now you say that | am also part of your family... What do
you want?”

Antony didn’t understand why he had said such a thing. A little annoyed, he pinched Crystal’s face.
“Anyway, don’t embarrass yourself.”

“Ouch!” Crystal pushed his hand away and rubbed her soft face. “Got it.”
Then, she picked more fruits from the altar.
“Why do you keep eating?”

Crystal didn’t bother to react. To her, filling her stomach was more important. “I’'m hungry. You don’t
eat when you feel hungry?”

Antony frowned, snatching the thing from her hand. Crystal jolted up since her food was taken. This
man was really bad. He had gone too far when he took her food.

Antony relied on his height to hold the items up high. “You’ve eaten Master White’s offerings. Aren’t
you afraid that he’ll come and settle accounts with you tonight?”

Crystal thought to herself that she wasn’t afraid at all. Besides, Master White was filthy rich. He
wouldn’t mind these little fruits.
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