Widow 485
Chapter 485

Crystal didn’t realize what was wrong until she was carried into the bathroom. She hit Harold and said,
“What wild man smell? That’s the smell of Corey’s car!”

Harold put her on the sink and kicked the door. He said coldly, “No matter what the smell is, you must
wash it away.”

He reached out and undid two buttons on Crystal’s clothes, revealing her snow-white neck and
shoulders. Crystal shuddered slightly and said, “I'll clean myself up.”

Harold glanced at her and said, “It’s not like | never clean you up before.”

Crystal blushed. “Are you cleaning me up properly? Who does that during a proper shower...” She
couldn’t finish her sentence. She knocked her head on Harold’s chest and muttered, “Don’t think | don’t
know what bad ideas you’re having.”

Harold had a serious look on his face. “Tell me then, what bad ideas do | have?”
Crystal said, “Don’t force me to bite you.”
Harold laughed and lowered her eyes to kiss her “Bite me here.”
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Harold smiled.



