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In your store:
The Billionaire’s Desires
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In your store:
Rocked by a Billionaire

Rocked by a Billionaire: the saga that will make you forget about 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!

[image: At the Billionaire’s Command – Vol. 1]

Olivia Dean

A Possessive Billionaire

Vol. 10


1. Scheming
My mother isn’t dead. That’s what I understand. At least, she didn’t die giving birth to me. It’s strange, but other than surprise, I really don't know how to define what I feel. I never suffered from her absence; I wasn’t upset by her death. She just wasn’t there, that was the way it was. She still isn’t here, but in all likelihood she isn’t dead. I re-read my father’s sentence for the tenth time.
“She is no longer here, what difference does it make, it’s as if she were dead.”
My father was right. After all, what difference does it make?
I can’t seem to think about her. Her as in a few pictures I found at my father’s house. A woman in a flower-print dress, who seems elsewhere, forever in a summer I never knew. It could just as well not be her. Like those pictures of women that are put in picture frames on sale in stores as a “display suggestion.”
No, my father is the one I’ve been thinking about. How could he have elaborated such a lie? Live with it for so long. Say nothing to me, suffer and die without ever having told me the truth. And what about his parents? Did he lie to everyone? That seems fairly unlikely. I’m definitely going to have to accept the idea that they all lied to me. Why? For my own good? For my mental health? As if it were better for me to believe that I had killed her, rather than know that she didn’t want to know me. I can’t understand him. It would have been simple for him to admit the truth to me. Why did he choose that lie? For me? For him? Did he end up believing it himself? I’m trying to think back on our discussions on the topic. We didn’t have many. Now that I think back, I realize that he always repeated the same words to me. I’ve seen enough detective movies to know that it’s the distinctive sign of lying. But how could I have suspected for a single second that my father was lying to me? It’s too late to be furious. I think I’m just sad.
Manon… Manon is going to help me sort things out, I’m sure of it. Thank goodness my friend always answers her phone. Even in the middle of the night, I know I can count on her. I tell her everything in a single breath: my return to Paris, the apartment that Charles set up for me near the Champs-Élysées and especially my father’s diary. My mother didn’t want children; she left the day I was born. And my father chose to make me believe that she was dead…
“Your life is like a saga!
— Alas! What do you think?
— It’s not my style of literature, but you can try contacting a publisher.
— Manon!
— Forgive me. Are you upset? I mean, about your mother?
— Upset, no. I don’t know.
— Do you want to meet her?
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