
Journey to Happy Ending Chapter 228 
At this moment, Edward knew that he really fell in love with her. He had never experienced such feelings 

before. His heart wrenched at the feeling -- it was miserable. As he approached the army base his 

thoughts grew more tangled. 

 

'What if she's not there? Even if she is at the base, what do I do if I'm not allowed in?' thought Edward. 

Endless questions filled his brain, making him lose his mind. This was unlike the master strategist, the 

smiling tiger CEO. But business and love are two different beasts. 

 

The car rolled to a stop at the gates of the army base. Looking at the powerful solders standing guard, he 

never hated who he was as much as today. He suddenly had a thought that it would be wonderful if he 

were a common soldier, so he wouldn't be kept outside. 

 

He dialed Daisy's number again, but the answer was still the same. Her phone was turned off. He 

sneered, bitterness clenched his heart. 'Daisy, didn't you promise that you'd trust me under any 

circumstances? You jumped to conclusions without even giving me a chance to explain. Is it because 

that you don't care about me at all? Or do you regret the decision you made before? 

 

What about the love that we've shared? You are special, different from other women. I really trusted 

you to keep your promise, that no matter what happens, 

 

As soon as he finished the final word, he immediately tapped 'send' and waited for the message to be 

sent. He had time, so he could be patient. He put his cellphone 

 

the army base. His relaxed gesture was very charming and disarming. He looked good doing it. But the 

soldiers standing on each side of the gate 

 

arrogantly barged in. But he knew he couldn't do that, because that kind of behavior would 

 

get accustomed to waiting for someone? In the past, it was what he hated most. When he wanted 

something, he got it, and had no patience for waiting. But he broke many of his 

 

he let Daisy kiss his sexy thin lips which many women longed for. For the first time, he couldn't fall 

asleep because he wanted to know why she cried. For the first time, he made so many efforts to protect 

her from being troubled by his affairs. For the first time, he waited for Daisy to get off work just to 

surprise her. For the first time, he was flabbergasted by her sudden kiss. For the first time, he changed 

his decadent night lifestyle for her. All these first times made him more patient. As if waiting for her had 

become his way of loving her, while he was totally unaware of it. 


