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Chapter 729 Double Entendre 

“Miss, do you have any orders for me?” the man asked with seriousness. Slightly raising an eyebrow, 

Veronica tilted her head to look at the cabbage being cooked inside the pan and smiled. “Who likes 

vegetables? I wanna eat some meat.” 

In actuality, cabbage was her favorite vegetable and he knew of her preference, which was why he 

bought it at the market. “I’m sorry. It’s my fault that I didn’t serve you much ‘meat’. I’ll cook some more 

meat for you tonight.” It was a double entendre. 

Of course, Veronica could understand what he was implying, so she could not help but imagine it in her 

mind while blushing. “Uhm… Actually, eating more vegetables doesn’t sound like a bad idea either.” 

Pointing at the pan full of cabbage, she ordered, “You should hurry up and stir them. If you don’t, they 

might burn.” “Yes, Miss,” the man responded before turning back to stir the cabbages. 

Meanwhile, she stood behind him and watched silently as he focused on cooking. The feeling she had 

was so sweet as if she were caked in honey. 

Although he had changed his voice and appearance, how could she not recognize him? Still, she had to 

say that she did underestimate his abilities. Frankly, she did not expect that he would be such a good 

cook and it shocked her. 

If it had not been for the nutty banana oatmeal this morning, she would not have been so sure that he 

was Matthew. 
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