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In your store:
The Billionaire’s Desires (Boxed Set)
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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In your store:
Vampire and Billionaire Boxed Set
The world is divided between mortals and vampires. Society seems to have adapted to the coexistence of the two species, but doubts persist.
One night, a big sedan comes careening down the road and runs over Héloïse, a 22-year old woman. The man who steps out is obviously in a hurry. He picks her up and carries her to the car. This man is Gabriel, a gorgeous, mysterious vampire. Héloïse is going to have to stay at his house until the next new moon, 27 days later.
Sienna Lloyd describes their sensual and fascinating relationship with eloquence. A troubling, enchanting book at the crossroads between Twilight and Fifty Shades of Grey!
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In your store:
A Possessive Billionaire
Emma Maugham moves to Paris to study...At least, that's what she thinks when she moves into the little attic apartment in a building owned by the mysterious multimillionaire Charles Delmonte.


Like a magnet, subjected to an uncontrollable attraction and then a sudden separation, Emma discovers the sensuality of an sensual relationship in the arms of the young and handsome Charles...but where is this going to lead?


A Possessive Billionaire is the most sensational sensual novel to have been released since Fifty Shades of Grey.
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In your store:
At the Billionaire’s Command
Young, pretty Julia is spending six months in New York. Working as a receptionist in a luxury hotel, she's found the perfect way to improve her English. But just before she's due to go home, she unexpectedly meets the multi-millionaire Daniel Wietermann, aka Mr Fire, heir to a large jewellery label. She's captivated, submitting to his wildest fantasies and in the process discovering her own desires... How far will she go to satisfy the whims of this unfathomable man?


Discover the new saga by Lucy Jones, the most sensuous series since At the Billionaire’s Command!
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Lisa Swann

Rocked by a Billionaire

Vol. 4-6


1. Breakdown at Goodman & Brown
I gathered my courage and took a deep breath. Then I straightened my already flawless clothes to smooth any stray wrinkles, and walked to the office where the unknown awaited. My rival in Sacha's heart, or in his head?
I will NOT debate my love life at work! Natalia is obviously going to take advantage of the fact that I just got off the plane to throw me off balance. I won't let her do it! I'm not going to give in! Just because I'm the little Frenchie doesn't mean they can walk all over me! Something real exists between Sacha and me, doesn't it? What it is, I'm not sure, but there's something there.
Outside the door, I felt like I might just be eaten alive. What I did know for sure was that I wasn't going to find an ally waiting for me behind the office door. And then there was Sacha who hadn't even spoken to me today...
"Come in, Elisabeth," Natalia said, after I knocked twice.
She was sitting at the head of the big meeting table, seated slightly diagonally to make room for her crossed legs, sheathed in silk. She tapped her fountain pen on the table. Standing in front of her, in the same kind of designer clothing she was wearing, all of a sudden I felt like I was in a costume. 
Geez, did she take her first steps wearing Prada diapers or something? It's not simply elegance, but rather a weapon of mass seduction!
"Hello, Elisabeth. I was told you were getting in this morning. You didn't even take a breather to recover after the long flight. Straight into the office. Such professionalism!"
That's it, try to rub me the right way...
"Really, it is quite impressive. With what you've been through and all. I hope your aunt is doing better. It mustn't be easy for you. She's almost the only family you have left, right?"
Hot, cold, hot, cold... What is this game? Nice one minute and then turn around and stab me in the back the next. No need to remind me that you are Sacha's confidant and you know everything about me. 
"Maddie's doing well. She's a strong woman with a lot of vitality. Thank you for asking, but everything is fine: my aunt, me... I have a lot of work to catch up on, so no reason to delay coming back to the office."
She gave me that little pinched, forced smile that completely gave away there was some kind of evil plan she was about to play out. I sat down at the table, not far from her, and tried to appear relaxed and at ease, while still remaining aware and alert.
"You wanted to see me, Natalia?"
"I did, and not really to talk about your aunt, Elisabeth. Nor about your work. I wanted to discuss something with you as soon as you got back, for the good of the firm, for the sake of everyone's efficiency..."
"I'm listening," I said.
I can see right through you, Natalia... Would that be a sword behind your back?
"It's a matter of territory, you see," she continued. "Of what can be done on a certain territory, in this case, at work in the firm, and what can't be done, particularly with certain people..."
What subtlety! If that's not a very thinly veiled threat, I don't know what is. You're going to have to lay down your cards, Natalia. 
"And that means what, exactly, Natalia?"
"It means that, for the good of the firm, and for Sacha's sake, I would advise you to forget about your little love affair with the boss!"
She might as well have slapped me. I felt scolded like a bratty kid trying to play grown up but who's being told she's not big enough. Despite this, I sat up in my chair, my elbows anchored firmly on the table. I cleared my voice before I answered. I was not going to appear intimidated.
"I don't believe my personal life is any of your business, Natalia," I said, looking her in the eyes.
"I think when the firm's performance is at stake, it most certainly is," she retorted, imitating my attitude.
"I don't see how it could be a risk. Sacha's a big boy and he's responsible enough to know what he's doing."
She laughed and then made a little smirk, making me want to rip her face off. It all fit together – her smirk, her heels, her makeup, her posture and her icy tone.
And apparently it's not a character study. How does one reach such a degree of iciness and meanness? I've still got a long way to go before I get to the bottom of human nature. Sacha has already made that clear to me.
"Alright, Liz. Let me give you the rundown so things are crystal clear. Then we can move on to other business."
I gulped. How humiliating! She really had all the power.
Control yourself, Elisabeth, control yourself... Even if you want to get up, slap her, slam the door and quit your job... 
I gestured with my hand for her to continue.
"Well, Sacha and I were at law school together. Our friendship dates back to those days. We met Richard there, also. You see, this is more than just a matter of business associates. The ties that bind us together go beyond the question of big money. We kept in touch during our first internships and professional experiences. Richard had his family to support him, in the high-tech industry, and they were able to back him up, but Sacha had to manage on his own. I'm not sure if you're aware, but his stepfather didn't really do anything to help him out, although I think that was fine by Sacha. As for me, well, all I had was my willpower and my ambition. I was aggressive and wanted to succeed, and obviously I had friends to support me. Sacha was always there for me and Richard had his connections to lean on. What I'm trying to say is that we were always a close-knit team."
So far, she was telling me more than Sacha had. A nice change from her opening threats! I understood their relationship better now. Sacha's explanations were becoming clearer. Fine, Natalia was an old friend – but that didn't give her the right to treat me like she just had. Despite her initial attack, I started to relax. Natalia obviously noticed.
"Of course, you – you haven't had to fight, right? Your aunt knows Dufresne, and here you are, catapulted into a job that pays more than you could have dreamed, just because you opened your thighs to the right person..."
Low blow! How crass! So that's what I am? The little Frenchie who sleeps with the boss to climb the career ladder... Exactly what Arnaud Dufresne had implied. But he was offended at being rejected! 
Natalia understood immediately that she had hurt me. Her sardonic smile marked the small victory. I sat there silently.
"Anyway, good for you, right?" she continued. "You do a fine job. To come back to my point, Sacha and I didn't limit ourselves strictly to friendship. We grew together, completely absorbed by our goals for success. We were on parallel tracks, and I can tell you that when you commit yourself to your work, you don't have much time to have fun. No time to fall in love and have some great love story, anyway. We both knew that we had to leave our love life by the wayside. However, we were alive, with impulses and needs. Sacha has some major needs. As for his impulses, they are barely controllable. We are... we were lovers for several years."
Oops, that little slip up said a lot about the vague nature of their relationship...
I pinched my mouth and swallowed my saliva painfully. My throat was so tight. I breathed in deeply through my nose to keep myself from bursting into tears. Natalia tilted her head with a little smile in the corner of her mouth.
"Oh, Sacha didn't tell you?" she asked, not doing a very good job at pretending to be embarrassed.
"You know very well he didn't. Natalia, stop pretending, please!"
"Sorry I've offended you, Liz. It's clear there are some things you don't know about Sacha and it's better you learn them now before you end up losing everything. It's part of being an adult, sweetie. We aren't in a Jane Austen novel. Wake up. You aren't going to transform your dark hero into a simpleton in love! As adults, we make rules, and the rules between Sacha and I, apart from our shared professional goals, were to not fall head over heels for anyone who would makes us completely lose sight of reality. To limit ourselves to sex, period."
I shook my head and my hands, refusing to hear any more. I pushed back my chair. I had to get out of that room.
"I would advise you to hear me out to the end, Liz. It's for your own good that I'm telling you this."
I laughed meanly. After all, I could pull it off too.
"Of course, Natalia. But don't you think it's more in your interest to think that Sacha can't change? Rather than admitting that he can't love you?"
"I don't need that, actually. I have more than you think. I have what he wants. With me he can have the kind of pleasure that would break you, sweetie. And the recognition and strength to go with it, things you seem to be lacking. Sacha and I are two warriors. We aren't afraid of anything..."
Seeing her carnivorous, dreamy smile, I could imagine very clearly the kinds of activities they must have… must still partake in. 
She's feminine, voracious and aggressive. Everything I'm not! Sacha needs that. She could turn on any man, so why not him? He needs his feminine counterpart. I've always know that, and now I have proof.
I got up suddenly and hurried to the door.
"Just one more thing, Liz," my torturer called out.
I turned to face her one last time. I didn't care about hiding my emotions anymore. My chin was quivering dangerously under my tightly sealed lips.
"I'm not telling you this for my sake, but for Sacha's. Allisson Green, his former fiancée, she's interested in getting back together with him. She's an elegant heiress who knows how to carry herself and she has major sex appeal. The ideal wife for a man like Sacha. So, be smart and disappear."
And that's exactly what I did. I threw open the door and walked out, stifling my sobs. I barely heard Natalia yell after me in a professional voice:
"Oh, by the way, Liz, good work on the Ruppert case!"
With my head down, I made a beeline to my office where I locked myself in and lowered the shades. I wanted to disappear from the face of the earth, or at least from this horrible city, this office. And I wanted to be left to disappear alone! When Helen stuck her head in the door at lunch, she got the message straight away.
"Are you coming to lunch with us?" she asked.
"No thanks, I don't feel well," I replied, barely lifting my head.
Not well. That was an understatement! It would have been hard to feel worse!
David was behind her. When he saw me he seemed worried: mascara running down my face, my nose dripping, tears staining the papers on my desk.
"I'll stop by later, Liz," he said, with a sympathetic smile. "Hang in there, honey."
They had barely closed the door when I broke down yet again. I soaked a few more tissues, sniffling without much grace and made the most of the fact that everyone had left for lunch to sneak to the bathroom and evaluate the damage. Looking in the mirror, it was hard to deny the carnage!
Oh, no, look at my face! Natalia fires a few well-chosen sentences my way, and I collapse. I can't hold it together. Natalia is right: I've got cheesy sentimental ideals. I believed in a fairytale but Sacha is only a prince charming on the outside. That's obvious. After all, he warned me when he admitted he was no good. The ball is in my court: either I refuse his rules, or I accept them. But to accept being humiliated by Natalia... Get a hold of yourself, Liz. Don't let yourself get pushed around like that! You aren't the billionaire's toy. You've got a choice!
OEBPS/nav.xhtml


        

          Sommaire



          

            		

              Début de l'extrait

            



          



        

        

          Liste des pages



          

            		

              Page 1

            



            		

              Page 2

            



            		

              Page 3

            



            		

              Page 4

            



            		

              Page 5

            



            		

              Page 6

            



            		

              Page 7

            



            		

              Page 8

            



            		

              Page 9

            



            		

              Page 10

            



            		

              Page 11

            



            		

              Page 12

            



            		

              Page 13

            



            		

              Page 14

            



            		

              Page 15

            



            		

              Page 16

            



          



        

      

OEBPS/images/conseil_Vampire-and-Billionaire-Vol-1-6.jpg
| AIVNOITIIS (@
ANV DIIdWYA @,

[ IVNOITIId /&
ANV DIIIWVA <2

I TAIVNOITII ¥ &
ANVIUIdWVA (&~






OEBPS/images/conseil_A-Possessive-Billionaire-vol-1.jpg
ZA'POSSESSIVE)'
__BILLIONAIRE





OEBPS/images/conseil_The-billionaires-Desires_1-4.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/images/conseil_at_the_billionaire_command1.jpg
BILLIONAIRE'S

COMMAND





