
UNEXPECTED TEMPTATION: BILLIONAIRE LOVE STORIES CHAPTER 235 

 

Chloe Regens 

 

My head hurts so much, I opened my eyes slowly and looked up to the ceiling. Getting up slowly and 

looked around. I pushed the sheet and glad to see my dress still stuck to my body. Thank God. 

 

I closed my eyes.. what happen last night? Where am I? I saw my clutch on the table, getting off the bed 

and took my clutch. I walked to the door when suddenly I heard another door open. 

 

"What are you doing here?" I asked Ken panic. 

 

"Why are you asking me that? This is my house Chloe." What? My eyes widen as I started to flashback 

what happen last night. I looked at Ken in horror. 

 

"Don't tell me we did something last night." 

 

"I'm not going to tell but let's leave it to your imagination." No no no no.. I kissed him last night, I turned 

to him but my eyes widen as I see his perfect muscley body. 

 

He's a greek god. 

 

"If you want it just say, Chloe." 

 

"I've seen better." Lies, lies and lies Chloe. 

 

"Suit yourself." He walked pass me. 



 

"Does my brother looking for me?" I asked. 

 

"He's drunk somewhere, he met his old friend at Sebastian's wedding so they hungout yesterday." He 

said and I turned my body to say something but he's still shirtless. I turned back again. 

 

Damn it! 

 

"Can you drop me to my hotel?" I asked nicely. 

 

"Sorry beautiful but I have a really important meeting now." Did he just call me beautiful? 

 

"Okay fine, I'll follow you to your office and I'll take a taxi from there. But first I need to shower." I said. 

 

"You have 10 minutes to do that and here." He threw something to my back and I picked it up without 

turning my body. He gave me his white shirt. 

 

"Why are you giving me this?" 

 

"Alcohol is all over your body." He simply said. 

 

"I don't have pants if you notice." He threw something again and this time a black short pants. 

 

"You have this? Or is this your mistress's?" I asked. 

 

"I never bring girls to my house Chloe.. shut up and just go take a shower." I walked to his bathroom. 

Pulling my hair into a bun and quickly take a shower. 



 

Taking a new towel from small shelf and quickly dry myself. I put clothes on walked out without caring 

my make up or anything. Ken looked at me and suddenly he smirked. 

 

"What?" I asked and he shook his head. 

 

"You look hot." My cheeks was burning. 

 

"Oh come on." I said, he walked out and I followed him. We walked downstairs and I put on my heels. I 

followed him to his car and got in. I opened the mirror above me to check my face. 

 

My eyes widen as I found hickeys on my neck. I turned to Ken glaring at him. 

 

"Kenneth!" I shouted and he jumped because he didn't expect me to be shout like that. 

 

"What?" He asked calmly as he turning his face to me. I pointed the hickeys and he smirked. 

 

"So?" 

 

"Let's go to target or to find a conce-" 

 

"I don't have time, I'm late because you took a shower for 15 minutes." He said ignoring me and I hissed. 

He started his car when suddenly he leaned to me. My eyes widen and he looked into my eyes. 

 

"Remember the kiss?" He asked pulling my seatbelt and put it in place. Did my heart just jump? 

 

"No.. what kiss?" I looked away and he laughed. 



 

"That's not a hickey then." Argh! 

 

"Okay fine.. I remember and can we please go somewhere to buy concealer?" I begged and he shook his 

head. 

 

"Argh! you're annoying.” 

 

"You didn't say that last night." He said as he started driving. I closed my eyes. 

 

"Stop.. I'll just find taxi around here." As I said that, he drove faster than before. I turned to him but his 

eyes was so focused to the road. 

 

After 10 minutes, I think we arrived at his office. He parked his car in front of the lobby. I got out from 

his car at the same time as Sky and Alex walked out. 

 

"Did you two have s-" 

 

"No we're not!" I cut Sky and covered the hickey with my hand. 

 

"So why are you in his shirt and there's a hickey on your neck? Hickeys to be exact." Alex said and my 

eyes widen. 

 

"Let's go." Ken ignored me and pulled Sky and Alex inside. I hissed and hate him. What kind of man is 

he? I walked to find taxi outside from his office. As I got one, I told the taxi driver to go to sephora or the 

nearest drug store. 

 

My phone rang and I looked at the caller ID. 



 

"Angel?" I answered. 

 

"Oh hey.. Alex called me to help you. Where are you?" She asked. 

 

"I'm at sephora buying a concealer." 

 

"Can you send me your location? I'll pick you up with Rose." She said and ended the call. I sent my 

location and she asked me to wait around 10 minutes. 

 

As soon as I got my concealer, I put it on my neck right away. Covering the hickeys.. how I hate Ken for 

this. He didn't even care about me.. well what do I expect from a guy like him? 

 

"Hey." I greeted as I got into Angel's car. 

 

"Hey.. who's shirt is that?" Rose asked as soon as I got in. 

 

"Ken's.” 

 

"Did you two?" 

 

"You asked the same question as Alex.. no Angel, I didn’t sleep with Ken." 

 

"Why are you at Sephora? Why he didn't drop you at your hotel?" 

 

"He has an important meeting, he’s basicly abandoning me." I rolled my eyes. 



 

"What a jackass!" Rose commented. 

 

"He's always a jackass." I added. 

 

"Hot jackass." Angel said and Rose turned to her weirdly. 

 

"Oh.. Admit it, he's a hot guy. For me Alex is the hottest but Ken is hot too." She said. 

 

"You're unbelievable!" Rose commented. 

 

"Back to the topic." Angel said. 

 

"Okay..So did you stay at Ken's?" 

 

"I was drunk yesterday. I don't remember what happen but I didn't sleep with him if you guys 

wondering.. but.." 

 

"But what?" 

 

"We kinda make out a little." I said and Angel stepped on the break. 

 

"Angel!" Rose bursted. 

 

"You're making out with Ken?" Angel asked and I nodded. 

 



"I still can see the hickey." I sighed as Rose commented that. 

 

"F word suits Ken the most." I mumbled. 

 

"You might want to cover that up before Jack see that." 

 

"Tell us the details!" Angel squealed and I sighed. 

 

"I don't remember." Lies. 

 

"Is he a good kisser?" Angel asked and I face palmed myself. 


