
        
            [image: cover]
        


Hearts on Fire

A Billionaire Domination Erotic Romance

By

Alicia Montgomery

Copyright 2013 by Alicia
Montgomery

Published by City Publishing at
Smashwords











Copyright © 2014 by Alicia
Montgomery. All Rights Reserved. No part of this document may be
reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic,
mechanical, photocopying, recording, or otherwise without prior
written permission of the Author. Thank you for respecting the hard
work of the author.

This book is a work of fiction. All the
names, characters, places, and events are products of the author’s
imagination or used fictitiously and not be construed as real. Any
resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, actual events,
locales, or organizations is coincidental.


Prologue

“Good morning, Cole.”

He turned around and saw her leaning against
the doorway, wearing nothing but a towel, her damp hair loose
around her shoulders. She was staring at the piece of paper in his
hands.

“Serena?”

Serena MacDonald watched Cole Hawthorne’s
face turn from surprise to confusion and, as she had expected,
anger. He stalked towards her, like a lioness approaching its prey.
His tall frame towered over her and he held the paper to her
face.

“What is the meaning of this?”

She looked up at him, his eyes a stormy dark
blue. “I told you, that’s my test and--”

“That’s not what I meant!” he snapped and
grabbed her arm roughly, dragging her back into the bedroom. “You
lied to me! You’re Serena…MacDonald! Michael’s sister! What kind of
game are you playing?”

“I didn’t lie to you,” she said quietly.
“Only about my name…but everything else was the truth!”

“So you work for me?”

Serena nodded. “You can check with HR in
Jersey City. I’m the manager and lead researcher at Lab 5A. Hawk
Foods R & D.”

“And what about the rest of it?” he asked,
his hand tightening on her arm.

“It’s all true,” she said, looking up into
his eyes. “I meant it. I…I’ve wanted to do this for a long time now
Cole.”

“Christ!” he cursed, letting her go and
running his fingers through his hair. He felt guilty. Memories of a
seven-year-old girl with freckles and wild red hair flashed before
his eyes. Then, visions of an awkward pre-teen who was too shy to
talk to him came to mind. That was his memories of Serena, not this
gorgeous sexpot who made his cock hard just by looking at her.

She approached him carefully, putting her
hand on his arm. “Cole, don’t worry about it. I wanted this. I came
to you and didn’t tell you who I was because I was afraid you
wouldn’t go through with it.” She took his hand and brought it to
her face, feeling the warmth of his palm on her cheek. “I really
should thank you for doing this for me.”

Cole nearly yanked his hand away. He was
speechless. Serena let his hand go and then went towards the bed,
picking up her things. She disappeared into the bathroom, and then
came back out, dressed in that ridiculous ball gown that seemed so
out of place in the daylight. Cole was staring at her, his mind
still reeling from the revelation.

“I’ve called for a cab,” she said, walking
out the bedroom and towards the elevators.

“Serena-”

She turned to him. “Could you please let me
down to the lobby?”

Cole’s jaw was set hard, but he walked over
to her and punched in the code. “At least let my driver bring you
home.”
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