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Chapter 179

Crystal wiped her tears and got into the car. Seeing her pitiful look, Harold leaned over and fastened the
seat belt for her. “If you cry again, your eyes will become swollen like a walnut.”

“I can’t help... Boohoo... | feel so upset...”

Harold took off his jacket and wrapped it around her. He then took out a tissue to wipe her tears, asking,
“Why are you upset?”

Crystal’s eyelashes were long and thick, and when her tears got on them, they stuck together, making
her look particularly aggrieved. With a pink nose, she said, “Today, | obviously helped Marcus a big
favor. He said that he would treat me to a meal, but he just left me here and went away... How could |
not be upset?”

Harold paused and advised, “He’s not a thing. Why are you crying because of him? It’s not worth it.”
Crystal wiped her tears bluntly. “But I'm just upset.”

Her skin was tender to begin with, when she roughly wiped her face, it reddened. Harold grabbed her
wrist, “If you’re mad at him, I'll take you to find trouble with him.”

Crystal curled her lips, “... Forget it.”

She lowered her head, pulled the hem of her clothes, and said softly, “He lost his mother because of me.
He doesn’t like me, and | don’t want him to be my brother anymore.”
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