Widow 312
Chapter 312

Crystal was very grateful for Antony’s generosity and raised her own question. “What do you mean by
strange things?”

Antony was speechless.
Looking at Crystal’s clear eyes, Antony suddenly felt that he was overthinking things.

What kind of beauty had Harold not seen before? Why did he have to deal with this little bumpkin? He
exhaled and said, “It’s nothing. Be careful in the future and don’t hurt yourself anymore.” “Okay.”
Crystal waved her hand. “Bye-bye, Antony.”

Antony rolled his eyes. “Only when you have something you need help with will you call me brother.
When I’'m not useful to you, you can just call me Antony, right?”

Crystal made a face and turned to run into the hall.

Antony had been watching her disappear, and then he swung the car key and was about to go back. As
soon as he turned his head, he suddenly saw a familiar figure.

who was fully wrapped up,

was alone

it would

saw you here, |

his eyes. “Let’s not talk about coincidence. | don’t know when we became so
smiled and said, “What do you mean? We are biological brothers of the same

“No.” Marcus said, “I finally got rid of the callus on my finger. If | touched a gun, my agent will nag me. |
lost two commercial endorsements last year because my hands were unqualified.” Antony said with a
faint smile, “You’re a popular celebrity. Is there any company

| just lose a deal with the White Group two

taken aback. “The

| even made a special trip to the White Group. | want to know how | offended them.” Marcus shrugged.
that this matter has something

“I didn’t say that.”

moment before continuing, “Brother, don’t trouble her. She’s just a little girl.

of Marcus’s lips were slightly straight. He said lightly, “Why would | bother her? | was just passing



