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Chapter 157 Don't You Know
Whether | Can Cook

Frankly, Chriswas baffled by Kimberly.

One moment she was cold, the next she was enthusiastic, her moods
swingingwildly between anger and seduction.

She played himlike a puppet, delightingin his torment.

Despite this, hewas undeniably captivated by her, hisheart respondingta
each gesture, each fleeting smile.

Chrisworried that if things didn't change, her antics mightgenuinelywear
himdown to sickness

Yet, as she leaned against him now, her breath sweet as she murmured,
‘Mr. Howard, do you appreciate my ways of showingaffection?"

Chris averted his gaze to the window, battling a storm of emotions with
a calm appearance. In a raspy tone, he said, "l do.*

Then why are you avoidingme?’

As Kimberly playfully traced his earlobe, observing him intently, she
sensed the tension in his body betray his excitement. He was clearly
stirred, yet deliberately subduedhisimpulses,

Almost immediately, his griptightened on her wrist.

Chris faced her, his eyes swirling with fierce desire, his tone sharp as he
demanded, "Why is it you only show this side in public? Kimberly, you
must be doingthis deliberately!”

It was apparent to himthat Kimberly was provekinghimknowingly aware

that hewas too principledto react impulsively in such a setting, yet she
continuedto challenge him.
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Chriswas at his imit!
Kimberly remained mute.
It dawned on her that perhaps she had beentoo accommodating.

Trying to extricate herself, she murmured, I simply felt an impulse to
kissyou. Isn't it really a matter of your self-controi? Why shift the blame
to me?’

‘Stay rightthere!”

His expressionintense, Chrisseized her waist and drew her back against
him his voice rough saying, “This is what you're provoking®

He then drew herclose, hishand securingher head, pullingher into a deep,
fervent kiss.

"Hmm!"

Kimberly's eyes briefly widened as she saw his face so near, immediately
regretting her playful taunts.

Once the Holden convoy stopped, Chris burst from the car, striding with
urgencytowards a parked Rolls-Royce, swiftly enteringthe vehicle

His departure was fast, as if escapingimminent danger, his figure a blur
against the setting sun.

The other members of the Holden family were visibly perplexed and
intrigued

As Kimberly emerged from the car, their inquisitivestares struck her with
a twinge of remorse, though she was relieved she had refreshed her
lipstick just moments before. With a veneer of naivety, she quened
"What's with those looks? | didn't provoke him."

Archie’s gaze was reproachful, clearly irked by her antics, and he steered
her toward the Rolls-Royce. Inside, Chris swiftly shed his suit jacket,
draping it over his lap, inhaled deeply for calm, and rolled down the
window, offering Archiea smile and a nod.

‘Mr. Holden, can | assist you with something?”
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Archie had noticed that Chrisno longer wore his suit jacket, now dressed
only in a thin black shirt, which struck him as unusual However, he
dismissedthe thought, attributing it to the warmth, and failed to see the
jacket draped over Chris'slap.

He laughed lightly and inquired "Mr. Howard, did Kimberly giveyou a hard
time again? Are you leaving already ? Stay for lunch before you go!”

Archie missed the sublle cues, but Kimberly caught them, She saw Lhe
jacket on Chris'slap and instantly understood the situation, givinghima
provocative look with a playful twinkle in her eyes.

No wonder Chris had hurried from the car as if someone were after him
desperate to reach his own vehicle before his embarrassment became
apparent.

She inwardly clicked her tongue thinkingFelix must he blind to see Chris
as cold and detached, uninterested in women,

Chrisremained silent for a moment.

Confronted with Archie's warm invitation, Chris's expression was
conflicted. He saw Kimberly's amused glance, which only added to his
irritation.

He smiled and responded, *| might have to pass on your generous offer,
Mr. Holden. An urgent matter has come up at work that | need to
address. | can't stay for lunch, but why don't | have you over to try my
cookinganother time?*

He felt a twingeof regret. He had really wanted to jointhem for the meal.
EventhoughArchie wasn't the one cooking Kimberly had spokenhighlyof
the Holden family chef's culinary talents, which Chris had enjoyed that
morning

But givenhis current predicament, standing up would surely expose more
than he wished!

Archie expressed his surprise asking "You can cook?"

This was the first Chris had mentioned any culinary skills. Even though
Archie had once shared his special recipe for red snapper with ponzu
sauce with him he hadn't imagined Chrisas the type to cook, especially
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Kimberly, hearing this for the first time, raised an eyebrow and teased,
‘Really ? You can cook?"

Chris narrowed his eyes slightly, then, with a knowing smile, he said,
‘Don't you know if | can cook or not?*

Caught by his insinuation Kimberly's cheeks flushed, and she stammered
awkwardly, "How would | know?"

‘I seem Lo have made an oversighl Next time, I'll ensure you gel Lo eénjoy
my culinary talents .’

Archie, clearly confused, felt disconnected from the subtle interplay
between the younger two. He shifted his gaze belween Chris and
Kimberly, his expressionone of concern, "Kimberly, your cheeks are quite
red. Are you feeling too warm?”

Before Kimberly had a chance to respond Chris chuckled. "l think it's
merely the warmth, Mr, Holden, it would be prudentto escort Ms. Holden
indoors al once. | must address some pressingissues.”

“All right then, drive safely. And Chrig be sure to message Kimberly to
confirm your safe arrival, just for her peace of mind

When Archie realized his attempts to keep Chris from leaving were
unavailing he stepped back alongside Kimberly, his demeanor showinga
mix of kindnessand wisdom as he spoketo Chris

From an observer's perspective, Chris could have been mistaken for his
actual grandson

With a nod and a friendly smile, Chris said, | must be going now, Mr.
Holden. Until our paths cross again.”

Outsmarted and without words, Kimberly remained quiet.

As the Rolls-Royce and two Mercedes vans rolled away, Kimberly turned
1o Archie with a look of defeat. "Grandpa, am | really that difficult?”

Bewildered by Archie's assumption that she had somehow upset Chris
enoughto make himleave, she questionedinwardly, 'Does hereally think
| take pieasure in making pecple upset?”
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