I have a few specialties. | want to cook for you-;" a
thank you for your help," Elyse rephed with a smile.

“I'm in for a treat tonight then."

Pleased that Jayden was open to having dinner with ‘her‘,_;”:
Elyse said cheerfully, "Then I'll go start preparing now."

Watching her energetic departure, Jayden couldn't help
but smile.

Just then, the butler Driscoll appeared at the door and
caught the genuine smile on Jayden's face. "Sir, isn't your
wife lovely?"

Jayden accepted a cup of tea from him, feigning
indifference. "What do you mean by that?"

“You're overthinking it. | didn't mean anything by it. | just
think she's a good match for you." '

"You are fond of her?" Jayden asked.




_:;;'\l- s smile vanished |mmed|ately "I ve p

into these. Please show some respect for the effoA
invested." .

Jayden refrained from further comment, took his seat, ar
tried a bite from one of the dishes. ‘

After he finished, Elyse asked with anticipation, "How is it? |
Is it good?"

‘It's not very good. It's too oily.”

"Too oily? Try this one, it must be better!" Elyse encouraged,
offering another dish.

Jayden sampled it and remarked, "It's too sour. It lacks
sweetness, which | don't like anyway."

"You!" Frustrated but not defeated, Elyse gestured to the
other dish. "This one should be great!"

Jayden tasted it and simply stated, "Too salty."'




*I'm not sure.”

“You must have said something to upset her, sir. What g
happened?"

After Jayden recounted the event, Driscoll responded, "Sir,
how could you say that? We've tasted all the dishes she
cooked. They might not be spectacular, but theyre
certainly not bad. You've hurt her feelings.”

Jayden frowned, puzzled by Elyse's reaction. He didn't
think she would be so sensitive to a few critical comments,
especially after she said she'd cook for him as a way to
thank him. Could she really have stormed out just for that?

Sitting there brooding, Jayden remained silent.
After a moment, Driscoll approached with some desserts

and asked with concern, "Sir, would you like me to speak
with her for you?"

‘Jayden pursed his Inps and responded indifferently, "l Justz







