Widow 227

Chapter 227

Crystal said with a smile, “Okay, okay. | want to eat rice casserole.”
Anaya said, “l won’t disturb you anymore then.”

Crystal asked, “Anaya, why don’t you go with us?”

“No need.” Anaya said with a smile, “You two can catch up. | don’t want to disturb you. Have fun. I'll
alter the design first.”

Crystal nodded, and then Anaya left.

Anaya was very sensible, but there was someone who wasn’t. Aletta walked over in her high heels. and
asked, “Do Miss Evans and Young Master Duffy know each other?”

Crystal looked at Aletta and thought about what Freud had said before. She realized that it was Aletta
who was eating with him. Before she could say anything, Freud said, “She is my sister. It turns out that
you are colleagues. You should have told me earlier
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that Freud’s attitude toward Crystal was completely different from hers. She pursed her lips. and said,
just heard that you were

lunatic. “Why did you order the foie gras then?” Crystal didn’t care about having one more
around Crystal’s shoulder
he was shocked again.

tall man who was six feet tall. Because he came from the military academy, his muscles were very
developed. Crystal,

her head. “...Do you mean that I'm

cute when they are petite. You have no idea that | envy Antony. Why don’t you come to the Duffy
family? You can call me brother. When my father dies, half

Crystal was speechless.
speechless

blind date was so close to Crystal and even said such words. She was so angry that her facial features
were twisted. She said,

at him. “Why can’t | say
Duffy
frowned and said, “Besides, people die. My father doesn’t even care about what | say. What do

Aletta was speechless.



