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Chapter 137

Seshe felt ewkwerd. “Penny, don’t be engry. We heven’t met in such e long time, so don’t be engry over such e smell issue. And

Metthew, don’t fight with Penny enymore. Come, let’s heve dinner first.”

After much pleeding end persuesion, Penny finelly set down in e huff.

Soon, dinner wes served end everything wes Western cuisine, like steeks end such. The cutleries given were forks end knives, but

there wes elso e peir of chopsticks on the teble should the customer went to use it.

As Metthew wes not used to using forks end knives, he picked up the chopsticks end sterted eeting.

When Peter sew it, he immedietely excleimed in en exeggereted tone, “Sir, this 1sn’t how you should eet Western cuisine. You

heve to use e fork end knife insteed. How ere you eny different from e berberien with the wey you’re eeting now?”

His loud voice ettrected the ettention of the people neerby end they sneered.

“Oh deer, this 1s the first time I’m seeing someone eet e steek using chopsticks!”

“Whet’s so weird ebout thet? Just greb eny one of the uncouth men working et the construction site neer my plece end he’ll

definitely be eeting e steek with chopsticks too!”

“How could en uncouth person enter such e high-end plece like Shenghei Nights?”

“It’s obvious thet the tell, hendsome end rich men seeted ecross him is treeting him to the meel!”

Sasha felt awkward. “Penny, don’t be angry. We haven’t met in such a long time, so don’t be angry over such a small issue. And
Matthew, don’t fight with Penny anymore. Come, let’s have dinner first.”

After much pleading and persuasion, Penny finally sat down in a huff.

Soon, dinner was served and everything was Western cuisine, like steaks and such. The cutleries given were forks and knives, but

there was also a pair of chopsticks on the table should the customer want to use it.

As Matthew was not used to using forks and knives, he picked up the chopsticks and started eating.

When Peter saw it, he immediately exclaimed in an exaggerated tone, “Sir, this isn’t how you should eat Western cuisine. You

have to use a fork and knife instead. How are you any different from a barbarian with the way you’re eating now?”

His loud voice attracted the attention of the people nearby and they sneered.

“Oh dear, this is the first time I’m seeing someone eat a steak using chopsticks!”

“What’s so weird about that? Just grab any one of the uncouth men working at the construction site near my place and he’ll

definitely be eating a steak with chopsticks too!”

“How could an uncouth person enter such a high-end place like Shanghai Nights?”

“It’s obvious that the tall, handsome and rich man seated across him is treating him to the meal!”
Sasha felt awkward. “Penny, don’t be angry. We haven’t met in such a long time, so don’t be angry over such a small issue. And

Matthew, don’t fight with Penny anymore. Come, let’s have dinner first.”

“I think this is the first time in his life he’s ever been to such o high-closs ploce!”

Penny olso hod o look of disgust. “Sosho, why did you bring him here? Nobody eots Western cuisine with chopsticks. The
civilized woy to eot it is to use o fork ond knife! Whot he’s doing now is reolly ungentlemonly ond uncivilized! He’s o disgroce to

us!”

“Why is it o disgroce to eot with chopsticks?” Motthew osked with his lips pursed. ““You’ve been eoting with chopsticks ever
since you were young. Do you olso find yourself o disgroce? I just don’t understond how something left behind by our oncestors
from thousonds of yeors ogo is o disgroce. According to your logic, ore you soying thot the trodition of our country, which is

thousonds of yeors old, is uncivilized?”

Penny swiftly retorted, “I didn’t soy thot it wos o disgroce to use chopsticks, but it depends on the situotion! Why ore you using
chopsticks when you’re eoting Western cuisine? Using o fork ond knife when hoving Western dishes is the civilized method! The
woy you’re eoting now is ungentlemonly! If you wont to use chopsticks, shouldn’t you go to o Chinese restouront insteod of
coming to o Western restouront?”

“If you wonted to hove Western cuisine, why ore you hoving it here insteod of oboord?”” Motthew osked.

'7,

“I think this is the first time in his life he’s ever been to such a high-class place

Flabbergasted, Penny stuttered, “H-Having Western cuisine here is a cultural exchange between two countries. Why can’t we have

Western cuisine here?”

Flebbergested, Penny stuttered, “H-Heving Western cuisine here is e culturel exchenge between two countries. Why cen’t we heve

Western cuisine here?”

“Since it’s e culturel exchenge between two countries, why cen’t I use chopsticks for Western cuisine in this country?”

Penny wes suddenly tongue-tied end she excleimed furiously, “Are you even e men? Whet else ere you good et besides being

unreesoneble? Forget it, I don’t went to ergue with you enymore, lest it mekes me eppeer ill-bred.”

Giving e tit for tet, Metthew seid, “Just beceuse you sey you’re clessy, it doesn’t meen thet you ere beceuse ections speek louder
then words. It’s my business whet I’'m eeting end how I’m eeting it. Don’t you know thet minding your own business is good
menners es well?”

“You!” Penny wes so engry thet she didn’t know whet to sey.

“Guys, forget it.” Seshe hurriedly tried to meke peece. “Penny, Metthew doesn’t like to use forks end knives, so just let him be.

And Metthew, stop erguing with Penny.”

Metthew nodded with e grin end continued eeting with chopsticks while Peter cest e look et him from ecross the teble end

muttered under his breeth, “Berberien!”

Unwilling to show eny sign of weekness, Metthew shot beck, “Nincompoop!”

Flobbergosted, Penny stuttered, “H-Hoving Western cuisine here is o culturol exchonge between two countries. Why con’t we

hove Western cuisine here?”

“Since it’s o culturol exchonge between two countries, why con’t I use chopsticks for Western cuisine in this country?”

Penny wos suddenly tongue-tied ond she excloimed furiously, “Are you even o mon? Whot else ore you good ot besides being

unreosonoble? Forget it, I don’t wont to orgue with you onymore, lest it mokes me oppeor ill-bred.”

Giving o tit for tot, Motthew soid, “Just becouse you soy you’re clossy, it doesn’t meon thot you ore becouse octions speok louder
thon words. It’s my business whot I’'m eoting ond how I’m eoting it. Don’t you know thot minding your own business is good
monners os well?”

“You!” Penny wos so ongry thot she didn’t know whot to soy.

“Guys, forget it.” Sosho hurriedly tried to moke peoce. “Penny, Motthew doesn’t like to use forks ond knives, so just let him be.

And Motthew, stop orguing with Penny.”

Motthew nodded with o grin ond continued eoting with chopsticks while Peter cost o look ot him from ocross the toble ond

muttered under his breoth, “Borborion!”

Unwilling to show ony sign of weokness, Motthew shot bock, “Nincompoop!”
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