Journey to Happy Ending Chapter 223
While Edward was dealing with his crisis step by step, things about Duke were another story to tell.
Belinda remained silent and peaceful on their way home, but she threw up the instant she got off the
car. There was vomit all over Duke and her, which almost drove him crazy.

After he carried Belinda to the dinning room and placed her on the couch, Duke took off his dirty clothes
and threw them in the laundry basket. When he saw her, he concluded that he had no choice but to
take Belinda to the bathroom, even though he hated to do it. With his hands trembling, Duke untied her
well-cut suit covered in vomit. He almost threw up himself while he was in the middle of it, but he duly
gritted his teeth and eventually managed to take them off.

"Stay stilll" said Duke. He gripped her slim arms, which were flailing in all directions, and he felt a warm
current coursing throughout his whole body as he saw her naked ample bosom.

"Wow! Duke, | see you better." Belinda began to get sober and tried to loosen Duke's grip on her.
"Take a shower first. You just threw up," he said. Duke's mouth corners twitched to a smile when he
began to realize that he, usually such an aloof and indifferent person, was actually coaxing a drunk
woman in the most tender way. This was the first time Duke learned that it paid off to be considerable

and patient.

"No! No shower! | want to sleep. Oh, my head is throbbing... Shush! Be quiet! I'm tired..." Belinda began
to lean her whole body on Duke, almost knocking him to the floor.

turn a frigid woman on. Duke was instantly aflame with sexual desire when Belinda's hot body touched
his. 'l could have avoided this

turned him on, and Duke gritted his teeth because of the strong temptation next to him. The

Her body was pressed onto his, but the drunk Belinda didn't know how hard this test was to a man - to
do nothing when a hot,

at first, | really did, but you keep teasing me, and you still are. From now on, I'm the boss!" Duke
whispered in her ear and then turned the

when the water cascaded on her. She gave Duke a stern look,

said Duke in a hoarse tone. While he showered with Belinda, his veins bulged out on his body, and
showed his intense lust that

stop tickling me!" Belinda tried to escape his hands while he was bathing her, and

droplets rolling down his cheeks, but you couldn't tell whether they were sweat or water. Duke fought
hard with the strong urge to have sex with her, and for a moment almost completely lost control



drunker than she really was. When the shower slowly started to sober her up, she was shocked to find
herself naked in the bathroom, and because she didn't know how to deal with the acute embarrassment
she found herself in, she decided to continue to pretend that she was still

passionate kiss. He was a skilled kisser, and Belinda's whole body soon became



