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Chapter 331

Crystal felt that this was a tricky question.

She was about to blurt out a “yes”, but she managed to hold it back. First, she carefully sized up

Harold’s expression. After some consideration, she said, “We’re an unmarried couple. How could we be
best friends?”

He didn’t know if Harold was satisfied with this answer. He lowered his eyelids and looked at Crystal for
a few seconds before saying, “Let’s go.”

His legs were long and his steps were big. Crystal quickly caught up with him and asked, “Are you
angry?”

“Why should | be angry?” Harold said expressionlessly, “What’s there for me to be angry about?” Crystal
said firmly, “You are angry.”

She followed Harold into the house. Despite not knowing what she had done wrong, she insisted on
apologizing. She tugged at the hem of his shirt and said, “Don’t be angry. Why don’t | sing a song for
you? | am quite good at singing...”

Harold stopped in his tracks. “Go ahead and sing.”

Crystal didn’t expect that Harold would really let her sing. She cleared her throat and said, “Then I'll sing
something difficult that | don’t usually sing for others.”
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