Widow 230
Chapter 230

“What are you talking about?” Mrs. Duffy scolded him. “When will you be able to get a wife like this?”
Aletta said, “Mrs. Duffy, don’t be angry. Mr. Duffy is just straightforward. I'm fine.”

Mrs. Duffy comforted Aletta for a while and then said to Freud, “All right, I'm going to the beauty salon. |
feel annoyed when | see you.”

After the call was hung up, Freud stuffed the phone back into his pocket. Aletta said, “I heard from Mrs.
Duffy just now that you’re bringing Miss Evans back?”

“It’s none of your business. Freud was completely impatient. He was not a good-tempered person. At
first, he was still able to endure it because he was dealing with a girl. However, Aletta acted strangely
and deliberately flattered him. Even if Freud was a clueless man, he could see that she was targeting
Crystal.

Aletta’s smile froze.
Freud pulled Crystal over and said, “Let’s go.”

“Oh.” Crystal was pulled by Freud and only regained her senses after they walked for a while. “Are you
two on a blind date?”

“Well, | guess so.” Freud said, “I’'m still young but my mother has been arranging blind dates for me.
Before | came here, she has been boosting about this girl. But when | saw her, | found that she was no
different from those who had been trying to get close to me in the past. She doesn’t like me, but my
identity.”

Crystal was very confused. “Why didn’t anyone arrange a blind date for Antony?”

Freud thought for a moment and said, “I think it’s quite unlikely that Mr. Evans will arrange a blind date
for someone. Look at your big brother and second brother. They are so old, but they don’t have a
girlfriend yet.”

Crystal felt that Freud’s words were very reasonable.
If Daxton introduced a girl to Antony, she would not dare to look at the scene.

Freud bought a pack of ice cream for Crystal from the supermarket and said, “You can only eat one and
give the rest to your colleagues. If it’s not because you're busy, | would have taken you to have fun.”

said, “But | want to

and then handed the bag to her. “One means
was a

a minute. I'll take a picture,” said Freud as he

took a picture of the leather paper bag



and tender claws that were taken. Holding the bag, she looked very cute. Freud was
of strange man’s desire to win. She

first.”

waved his hand

just finished lunch and was scrolling through his Instagram. When he saw Freud’s story, he immediately
clicked on it, “?? Why are you with Crystal? Freud, you b*stard. If you hurt my sister, I'll kill

don’t intend to be your brother-in-law. | just met her by chance and bought her ice cream. Antony, why
just buy

a little

Chapter 230

Mrs. Duffy scolded him. “When will you be able to get a wife like this?” Aletta said, “Mrs.

Aletta for a while and then said to Freud, “All right, I’'m going to the beauty

into his pocket. Aletta said, “I

able to endure it because he was dealing with a girl. However, Aletta acted strangely and deliberately
flattered

Aletta’s smile froze.
Crystal over and said,
Crystal was pulled by Freud and only regained her senses after they walked for a while.

been arranging blind dates for me. Before | came here, she has been boosting about this girl. But when |
saw her, | found that she was no different from those who had been trying to get close to me in the
past. She doesn't like

confused. “Why didn’t anyone

moment and said, “I think it’s quite unlikely that Mr. Evans will arrange a blind date for someone. Look
at your big brother and



