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Chapter 862

Perhaps it was due to Kayson's reluctance to
take Christine back to his villa that Christine assumed a cold expression on th
e way to the hotel and ignored Kayson.

Seated in the passenger seat, Eira darted a side glance at Kayson but did not
comment further.

Kayson was no fool. He could see the change in Christine‘s mood too.

He felt troubled by that but figured he would not be staying in Skyriv for a long
time. He needed Christine‘s help to manage the company matters and protect
Sadie's family in the future. As a result, he could only heave a sigh in his heart
and force himself to speak.

“‘Someone else has lent me the place that I'm living in now. The owner is not a
round, so it would be inappropriate for me to let you live in the place.

“Here, | shall find a good location in two days and buy
a villa so you can stay there by then.

“‘Both of you can stay in the hotel for two days. What do you think about
the plan?”

Christine's eyes glistened as she said nonchalantly, “This is
how you‘re supposed to be when you commission the Roselle
Lodge's owner.

“Sure, since you‘ve already announced the plan, | won‘t make a fuss about yo
ur neglect earlier.”

“Ah, thank you for
not making a fuss with a measly person like me, Roselle Lodge's owner.”

Christine furrowed her beautiful eyebrows upon hearing Kayson‘s sarcastic to
ne. Her soft, pink lips were pursed ever so slightly as if she was
displeased. Sensing her mood, Kayson immediately diverted



the topic of conversation by saying, “You‘ve just arrived, so | believe that you
haven't had dinner. Any idea on what you‘d like for dinner?”

Christine let out a grunt
in her heart. Soon afterward, she leaned back on the seat gracefully, and her t
op suited to a summer‘s night accentuated the contour of her exquisite figure.

“Is there a price limit?”

Kayson chuckled and said, “If you
want a horse to run fast, you will not only need the horse to
be full, but the horse must be fed well.

“Hence... You can name anything you wish to have as dinner. | don‘t care eve
n if | have

to spend a million for the meal tonight.” Upon hearing that, Christine’s lips curl
ed into a mischievous smile. “The future

company chairman is truly generous. | shall be frank then.”

Kayson nodded. Christine smiled sweetly and said, “ There‘s a renowned rest
aurant in Skyspring known as Moonly Olympus.”

“Mr. Yarde, I've never been to the restaurant, and | wonder if |
will have the chance to taste their food tonight.”

“Moonly Olympus, huh?” Kayson appeared to be pondering

deeply because of his past conflicts with Eden Joy that were very serious. He
nce, he did not wish to take Christine there despite knowing how Zeke feared
him.

The owner of Eden Joy had

yet to show himself all this time. Moreover, according to Gael, the owner was
a mysterious, elusive figure whose fighting skills were profound beyond fatho
mable. Kayson was not a smasher or warlord yet. It would be fine if he were to
go alone, but he was bringing along two frail women....

Noticing that Kayson did not respond, Christine cracked a proud smile and sai
d nonchalantly,

“Alright, I'm just teasing you. “I know about Moonly Olympus and that getting a
reservation in that place is not easy. | was only joking earlier.”

She was backed by the Friths while running



Greenspring‘s Roselle Lodge.

The Friths had settled down in Skyspring, so
it was rare for her to visit Skyspring, but she was still aware of Moonly Olympu
s‘ grand reputation.

A person who could land a reservation in the restaurant
would most certainly be a wealthy or influential figure!

If an ordinary person were to make an advanced reservation, it would take da
ys.

She suggested the restaurant on purpose to tease Kayson.

Kayson was planning on doing something but narrowed his eyes soon after he
heard Christine’s remark.

Then, he said, “You may be joking, but | took it seriously.”

Then, he pulled out his phone and called up Zeke to reserve himself a private
room.

Christine could not help being stunned when she watched Kayson pull out his
phone and call up the person whom Kayson addressed as “Zeke'!

“Zeke... Is the person you called up earlier the general manager of Moonly
Olympus?*.

Christine expressed her astonishment through her stunning eyes.



