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Chapter 229

Fifteen minutes later, Freud looked at Crystal, who was eating deliciously, and felt that he should take
back what he had said before.

This little girl... ate a lot.

After eating, Crystal touched her stomach and felt that she could still eat ice cream. She turned to look
at Freud and said, “Freud, ice cream!”

Freud said, “Do you want to eat ice cream as soon as you finish your meal? If your stomach hurts,
Antony will definitely come looking for me. Let’s go out for a walk to digest the food first.”

He stood up to pay the bill and walked out of the restaurant with Crystal. When he found that Aletta
was still following them, he asked in confusion, “Miss Sutton, are you going out for a walk too?”

Aletta gritted her teeth and said, “...I also feel a little bloated.”
Freud was silent for a moment and said, “It’s up to you.”

Not long after they walked out, Freud’s phone rang. It was a video call from Mrs. Duffy. Freud did not
think much of it and answered it directly. On the phone screen was Mrs. Duffy’s delicate face. “Freud, |
heard from the restaurant owner that you left with a girl about 40 minutes ago. Why didn’t you call
me?”
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mother’s expression, Freud coughed and said, “Mom, calm down. Don’t beat my dad. She is not my
father’s illegitimate daughter, but my adopted sister.






