Journey to Happy Ending Chapter 217

"Do you fear me?" This was Duke: when he was tender, one couldn't believe those words would come
out of his mouth; when he was cold, one could feel the chill meters away.

"Why should | fear you? What are you going to do? Eat me?" Belinda said and raised her eyebrows
carelessly. Duke was overbearing, but he didn't scare her. As time went by, Belinda got to know his

temperament and found that he was not difficult as long as you didn't push him too far.

"Honey, it sounds that you want me to 'eat' you. How about coming to my villa tonight?" Instead of his
icy face, Duke put on a naughty grin and got closer to Belinda.

"Go away! Who wants to be eaten by you? And who will go to your villa with you? I'm not stupid!"
Belinda's sweetness turned into a hot temper. She wouldn't let anybody take advantage of her.

"However, you're not in charge." Duke dismissed Belinda's remarks. Nobody could avoid Duke. He would
get what he wanted.

"Huh! You think I'm scared? Nobody threatens me." Belinda played with his tie. Her face was full of
happiness.

"OK. We'll see." Duke sounded reassured. Absorbed in Belinda's beautiful smiling face, his heart
softened.

"You can't be serious!" Belinda got nervous, for she knew very well what he had meant by going to his
villa.

"I'm hungry. Let's go and grab a bite." Duke changed the subject, a faint smile lingering at the corners of
his mouth.

Belinda checked the time and agreed reluctantly. Her whole morning had been wasted. She didn't know
what to do with the files piled up on her desk.

so you have to help me with them after lunch." Duke had spare time to hang around every day while
Belinda had to bury herself in work. She envied

about to leave

take over the family business. She hadn't dreamed of becoming a businesswoman. She just wanted to
be gentle and soft, and be loved by someone who she could lean on when she

tiring?" Duke looked at her and saw the fatigue on her face. He thought, 'Her work load must be heavy,
though YS Group is not as big as my company. She is under a lot

someone was dawdling. All she needed was a simple yes or no. It irritated her when Duke responded



Duke asked

It's just a small favor. | wouldn't have asked if he hadn't been disturbing

you. OK?" Duke looked down and smiled. He realized that he had smiled a lot more often than before
since

eat. Your treat." Belinda pouted and squinted at Duke like an angry teenage girl instead of a decisive and
capable businesswoman.

them, Belinda tried to break free. Yes! Yes! They were a married couple now. Of course they could show
up together in public. But there were things

at her. The employees watched them curiously. Belinda lowered her head and followed him
tomorrow. Maybe this afternoon. Wherever there were women, there was gossip. Gossip and rumor
were like Siamese twins, never separated. Soon enough, Duke and Belinda would become the stars of
other people's rumors.

wanted to get to the restaurant sooner. Do you want me to

You're a pervert, like Edward." Belinda had thought a cool man like Duke wouldn't

He glanced at her and then got in the car with her. He didn't think he was a pervert, just a normal guy.
So there was nothing to

hand in hand, as if he had held

soft voice called Duke



