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Olivia Dean

A Possessive Billionaire

Vol. 8


In your store:
All Yours
Alice accepts an unexpected offer from her friend Fabien to look after his erotic bookstore in Paris...but she's no idea she'll be running a book-signing event for famous author, Adrien Rousseau. She may admire him, but she's not the only person fascinated by Adrien: he's seems to have a magnetic pull over all the women around him. Where did he learn the secrets of a woman's soul? 
But now, to Alice's shock, she's the focus of his his attention. Should she accept his disturbing proposition, and it's risk of drawing her into a world of uncontrollable sensuality?
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In your store:
The Billionaire’s Desires
He's handsome, he's powerful, he's a billionaire!

Mr Diamonds, an even more fascinating man than his name suggests, seduces young, pretty Amandine and introduces her to a decadent and mysterious world full of luxury, pleasure and above all, sensual and insatiable encounters...

A warning, the doors of desire are open, it's up to us to follow where they'll lead...
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1. The storm before the storm
I hear the tires squeal. We are going at least 85 km/h in the middle of the city. I'm being thrown around in every which way, and I'm starting to feel dizzy. I try, in vain, to hold onto the handle above the door. I can see a green light a hundred meters away, and I pray for it to turn red! To the right I see a girl on a red Vespa, with sunglasses and a floral, flowing skirt. On the left there is a bus leaving its stop, pulling back out onto the road. The traffic is narrowing into a vice. We have to slow down! I feel the motor rev to push past and force its way through the other two vehicles. I hold my breath. The Vespa swerves and the girl almost falls. The bus driver slams on the breaks and the passengers are thrown against the window. Horns are screaming and we go gliding past at top speed, through the narrow opening. We made it! I feel the motor hum. The driver accelerates even more. He clenches his jaw and slams the pedal to the metal. The sedan growls. Thirty meters, yellow light. Twenty meters, yellow light. Ten meters, red light... The cars stopped at the intersection shudder and start up again, closing the passage as they move forward. We are going to run right into them! There's a cyclist who isn't looking. No! He turns his head and screams! He lets himself fall off his bike. Our car careens into the intersection at 110 km/h. I scream out in terror. A little green hatchback is going to slam into us. It screeches to try and stop! The license plate scratches our car right down the side. The sound of the metal scraping hurts my ears.
Everyone inside the car jumps... a bump! We just ran over something... The cyclist! Where is he? Panicked, I press my face to the window. We ran over his front wheel. The metal exploded and debris from the tire flew onto the hatchback's windshield. The scene is gone in an instant; we are already far away.
I yell out in a panic:
"Who are you people?"
Silence.
I scream:
"Who are you? Why me? What did I do? Answer me!"
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