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Chapter 253 

“You’re starving to death, aren’t you?” Antony was speechless as he grabbed Crystal’s arm. “Alright, let’s 

go in.” 

Crystal heaved a sigh of relief when she saw that Antony had no intention of asking any more questions. 

She followed him into the banquet hall. There were indeed many people in the private room. When they 

saw Crystal enter, they immediately pulled her away to chat with her. Today’s dinner was held because 

everyone wanted to comfort Freud after the failure of his blind date. Although Freud himself didn’t care, 

everyone came out to have fun. They didn’t care whether he cared about it or not, and all of them were 

happy. 

Freud held his glass and looked at his bad friends. He sighed deeply and said, “I’m really bad at choosing 

friends! This group of people used consoling me as a pretense to come out and have fun. Their families 

probably think that I am very sad.” 

Antony patted him on the shoulder and said, “To tell you the truth, I also told my family that I am 

coming to comfort you before slipping out.” 

Freud was speechless. 

Mason said with a smile, “In less than three hours, the whole Fairby will know that Freud is depressed 

because of the failure of his blind date. Hahahaha.” 

and said, “Don’t be angry. Maybe some young ladies would fall for you 

to fall for 

“By the 

Crystal how to peel crabs. “Leroy, your brother is getting married but you don’t even have a girlfriend 

yet. Isn’t your family in a 

in your family. Anyway, they can 

the peeled crab in front of Crystal. “Eat 

thanked him and started to 

a few years ago. At that time, I was still in high school.” “Ah, I remember there was such a story.” Freud 

said, “Your brother is the child of another family that. my mother talked about. At 

about his relationship when he was in college?” Leroy said, “It has indeed been many years. My brother 

was very rebellious. At that time, my parents asked him to learn finance, but he refused and chose to 

study chemistry. When he was in his second year, he got 

was not very good. My mother didn’t like her very much. 

 


