Widow 216
Chapter 216
When people were sad, they couldn’t listen to words of comfort.

Crystal was about to cry, but when she heard Harold’s words, she burst into tears and pitifully reached
out to ask for Harold’s hug.

Harold held her hand and said, “Crystal, you're like a little brown puppy now.”
Crystal was speechless.

Crystal’s voice was choked with anger. “How dare you scold me...”

Harold said, “I’'m not scolding you. I’'m telling the truth. Look at how you are now.”
Crystal wiped her tears and said, “Save me quickly then.”

Harold sized her up and suddenly smiled. “I was wrong just now. | shouldn’t have called you a little
brown puppy.”

Crystal was confused.
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