Widow 60
Chapter 60

With just one glance, Aimee felt it was a pity that this girl didn’t join the entertainment industry. No
matter what kind of temper she had or what kind of person she was, just with this face, she could make
countless people crazily love her.

Not to mention that she didn’t wear any makeup now.

Perhaps it was because the surprise on Aimee’s face was too obvious, Crystal subconsciously touched
her face. “What’s wrong?”

No.” Aimee quickly looked away and said, “Nothing. Miss, do you want to try any dress? It will better for
you to choose when you put it on.”

Crystal nodded. “Okay.”

Aimee picked out a white dress and handed it to Crystal. Crystal changed her clothes and walked
around, spinning in front of Harold. “It’s pretty, isn’t it?”

Crystal was naturally beautiful and although her white dress did not have any fancy design, the fabric
was very good, and it hugged her figure well, making she look like an eye-catching innocent white
flower.
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