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Antony knew that he should take Crystal back to the White residence at this time. Crystal’s life in the
White family had nothing to do with him. But at this moment, as he looked at the little girl’s soft cheek,
he just couldn’t say the “yes” in his throat.

Antony felt that he must have some mental problems. Before Crystal came back, he had thought of a lot
of ways to deal with it. No matter whether she cried or screamed or wanted to hang herself, he could
deal with it. But now, his mind was blank and he couldn’t remember anything.

“What’s wrong with you?” Crystal raised her head and asked curiously when she saw that Antony did
not speak.

“...It's nothing.” Antony reached out and pressed Crystal’s head down. He asked, “Are you hungry?” It
was almost past the meal time. Of course, Crystal was hungry, so she nodded.

Antony walked forward and said, “I'll take you to a meal.”

Crystal became excited as soon as she heard that. She quickly followed behind him and asked, “What
shall we eat?”

Antony no longer asked what Crystal wanted to eat. She only had a few dishes she wanted to eat and he
was too lazy to even listen to them.

“We're going to have barbecue.” Antony looked around and remembered that a friend of his was
running a chain barbecue shop nearby. He asked, “Have you tried before?”

Crystal shook her head.
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