Widow 357

Chapter 357

Crystal was heartbroken. “Why are you so vicious!”

Harold continued going upstairs. “What can you do to me?”

Crystal thought for a moment and said, “I will eat chives pancake and then kiss you.”
Harold, “...”

It was rare for Harold to compromise. “If you give up the chives pancake, I'll make peace with your
coriander. What do you think?”

Crystal nodded with satisfaction. “Now that’s right.”
She stretched out her white and tender claws and acted like a spoiled child. “Take me up.”

Harold grabbed her hand. Crystal jumped onto the stairs and said, “Oh, | want you to carry me up
again.”
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