
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



    
        
          Dirty Billionaire

        

        
        
          J.L. Ryan

        

        
          Published by J.L. Ryan, 2024.

        

    



  
    
    
      This is a work of fiction. Similarities to real people, places, or events are entirely coincidental.

    
    

    
      DIRTY BILLIONAIRE

    

    
      First edition. May 27, 2024.

      Copyright © 2024 J.L. Ryan.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8227502162

    

    
    
      Written by J.L. Ryan.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by J.L. Ryan

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Billionaire Alpha

          
        
          
	          Billionaire Promise

          
        
          
	          Alpha Billionaire Club

          
        
          
	          Billionaire

          
        
          
	          BWWM Billionaire

          
        
          
	          Billionaire Boys Club

          
        
          
	          The Billionaire's Caregiver

          
        
          
	          Make Me Yours

          
        
          
	          Dirty Billionaire

          
        
      

      
    
    


DIRTY BILIONAIRE



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter 1

[image: ]




Cara was confused and didn't understand what was happening. She knew that she was turned on, wet, and ready for his next move, but Ethan's next move didn't come. He just stood there staring at her.

She was on display for this powerful billionaire. She craved his touch. He was fully dressed, standing over her and hiding the fact that he was subtly rubbing his crotch. Her body was aching for him. She was so horny, she tried reaching down to touch herself, but she couldn't. She could barely move.

**ONE MONTH EARLIER:**

She couldn't believe that she snagged a job interview with THE hottest billionaire on the planet. He was known not only for the corporate empire that he's built, but word has it that he has a huge d**k. Famously huge. 

Cara James was anxious as she walked into the towering skyscraper of Lane Enterprises. She had been on a number of job interviews recently, but this was by far the most prestigious company she had ever applied to.

As she walked into the spacious lobby, Cara couldn't help but feel a little intimidated by the opulence of the surroundings. The polished marble floors, the sparkling chandeliers, and the impressive modern art on the walls all screamed luxury and success.

Cara walked up to the receptionist, who was typing away on a sleek computer. "Excuse me, I'm here for an interview with Mr. Ethan Lane."

The receptionist looked Cara up and down and smiled. "You must be Cara James. Mr. Lane has been expecting you. Please take the elevator to the top floor and he'll be waiting for you."

Cara's anxiety started kicking into high gear as she got into the elevator. What could a billionaire like Ethan Lane want with a girl like her? She had heard rumors that he was ruthless in business and that he was known for being a bit of a playboy, but she tried not to let those thoughts get the best of her.

When the elevator doors opened, Cara stepped out into a lavish office that was fit for a king. Ethan Lane, the CEO of Lane Enterprises, was sitting behind his mahogany desk, looking over some papers. He looked up and greeted Cara with a charming smile. "Miss James, it's good to finally meet you."

Cara felt her heart skip a beat at the sound of his deep, smooth voice. It both calmed her and excited her at the same time. She had seen pictures of him online, but they didn't do him justice. He was tall, dark, and handsome, with piercing blue eyes that seemed to see right through her. He exuded confidence and authority, and Cara couldn't help but feel a twinge of attraction toward him. It was actually more than a twinge. Much more. 

His cologne was intoxicating to her. It was a mix of citrus, spice, and expensive leather. She had never smelled anything like it in her life. There were subtle undertones in the fragrance that she couldn't identify. She wanted to ask him what he was wearing, but she didn't want to make a fool out of herself.

"Please, have a seat," Ethan said, motioning towards the chair in front of his desk. "I've read your resume, and I must say, I'm impressed. You have excellent qualifications."

Cara smiled nervously. "Thank you, Mr. Lane."

"Please, call me Ethan," he said, leaning back in his chair. "I'm looking for a personal assistant, and I think you'd be perfect for the job. The position would involve traveling with me, accompanying me to social events, scheduling meetings, and handling my personal affairs. The pay and benefits package would be quite generous, of course."

Cara's eyes widened at the mention of the pay. She had been struggling to make ends meet for a while now, and the prospect of a high-paying job was almost too good to be true. "I would love to work for you, Ethan. Thank you for the opportunity."

Ethan gave her a nod of approval. "Excellent. There is just one more thing. As you may know, my company is highly publicized, and my personal life is often under scrutiny. I need a partner to help me navigate the social scene, and I think you would be perfect for the role."

Cara looked bewildered. "What exactly do you mean?"

"I need a fake girlfriend," Ethan said matter-of-factly. 

He certainly didn't waste any time. 

Cara's mouth dropped open in surprise. She had not been expecting that. "A fake girlfriend? Why?"

"I need to give the impression that I'm settling down, that I'm no longer a playboy," Ethan said, tapping his fingers on the desk. "And it would be beneficial for you too. You would receive a bonus for playing the role, on top of your salary. 

Maybe if he gives the impression that he's settling down it will give his board of directors more confidence in him. They view him as a playboy, which is not a bad thing, but Ethan feels that now is the time to make an impression on them and gain more trust in them. 

He believes it's good for the corporation if his board members think he's stable, reliable, and not a "manwhore," as some of them perceive him to be, according to him.

As Ethan extended his hand towards Cara to shake, their eyes locked in a gaze that neither could break. Cara's heart raced as she felt the heat emanating from his body. She couldn't help but feel drawn to him, even though he was her boss and the very idea of his proposal made her feel uneasy.

Just as Cara was about to give her answer, the door to the conference room burst open, and in walked a stunningly beautiful woman. She was tall and slender, with long blonde hair cascading down her back. Her designer suit hugged her curves in all the right places, and her high heels clicked on the marble floor as she made her way toward them.

"Ethan, darling, I've been looking for you everywhere," the woman said as she leaned in to kiss him on the cheek.

Cara's heart sank as she realized that the woman was not just an acquaintance, but someone who had a close relationship with Ethan. She wondered if he had ulterior motives for his proposal and if this woman was a part of it.

Ethan introduced the woman as his friend, and Cara felt a pang of jealousy because she knew deep down, that she was actually his ex-girlfriend.

As the woman took a seat at the table, Cara tried to compose herself and focus on the task at hand. But she couldn't shake the feeling that things were about to get much more complicated than she had initially anticipated.

Cara knew she was in over her head, but she was desperate for the money and the chance to get out of debt. As the meeting went on, she tried to focus on the details of the proposal, but her mind kept drifting back to Ethan and the way he looked at her. 

She wondered if there was more to his proposal than met the eye, and if she was about to get caught up in a game she couldn't win. With a sinking feeling in her stomach, Cara knew that she was in for a wild ride with Ethan Lane, and she wasn't sure she was ready for it.
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Cara could not believe that her new boss, hot-as-hell Ethan Lane, had just propositioned her to become his fake girlfriend and surrogate. It was an offer she couldn't refuse, but the idea of carrying his child and pretending to be in love with him was overwhelming. 

As she made her way back to her apartment, she couldn't help but feel anxious and uncertain about the whole situation. She was a nervous wreck and wished she hadn't accepted his offer.

The following day, Cara arrived at Ethan's office early in the morning. She was still reeling from the previous day's conversation, but she tried to compose herself and focus on the work ahead. Ethan was already at his desk, typing away on his computer. He looked up as she walked into the office.

"Good morning, Cara," he said, his voice warm and inviting.

"Good morning, Mr. Lane," she replied, trying to keep her tone professional.

"Ethan, please," he corrected her. "We're going to be spending a lot of time together, so we might as well be on a first-name basis."

Cara nodded, feeling a jolt of electricity shoot through her body at the sound of her name on his lips.

Ethan stood up and walked around his desk to stand in front of her. He looked down at her with a smile, his eyes lingering on her lips. She felt a sudden flush rise to her cheeks.

"I know this is a lot to take in," he said, his voice low and seductive. "But I promise you, I'll make it worth your while."

Cara couldn't deny that she was attracted to Ethan, despite his questionable proposal. There was something about him that made her heart race and her palms sweat. Her palms were soaking wet. Something else was soaking wet too. 

"I'm still not sure," she admitted, her voice barely above a whisper.

Ethan leaned in closer, his lips just inches from hers. "Let me show you," he murmured, before closing the distance between them and pressing his lips against hers. His tongue explored her mouth and then he gently nipped at her lower lip. 

Cara's mind went blank as she kissed him back, the heat of his lips sent shivers down her spine. She wrapped her arms around his neck, pulling him closer to her. He was so warm and muscular, and she couldn't help but feel drawn to him.

As they broke the kiss, Ethan looked deep into her eyes. "I know this isn't what you expected when you took this job," he said, his voice husky with desire. "But I promise you, we can make this work. We can be good for each other. I can't explain much more right now, you're just going to have to trust me."

Cara's mind was spinning. She didn't know what to think or feel anymore. All she knew was that Ethan was incredibly sexy, and the way he looked at her was making her weak in the knees. She wanted him so bad she could taste it.

"I'll think about it," she managed to say.

Ethan nodded, his expression serious. "Take all the time you need," he said. "I won't pressure you, but I do hope you'll consider it."

Cara left the office that day feeling more confused than ever. She couldn't believe that she had just kissed her boss and that he had made her such an outlandish offer. But despite her reservations, she couldn't deny that she was attracted to him, and the idea of being with him in any capacity was tempting.
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