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In your store:
The Billionaire's Secret, part 1
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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In your store:
The Billionaire's Power, Parts 1-3
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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In your store:
Under the Billionaire's Power, part 1-3
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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In your store:
The Billionaire's Fantasies
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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In your store:
Obeying my Billionaire
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
[image: Obeying my Billionaire]

Lindsay Vance

Kidnapped by a Billionaire

Vol. 3


1. The Nightmare
James lowers his gun.
“Hold still and everything will be just fine.”
I am still too shocked to react. The blow he dealt me earlier seriously stunned me, and my cheek is burning. The slightest move sends sharp pains coursing through me – it takes conscious effort to keep from whimpering like a baby. I feel dazed. And all this just because of my reluctance to obey him!
After being ambushed by my husband James’s lackeys at Maxwell’s apartment, he tried to persuade me to leave with him. He played the part of the bashful lover, pretending that he'd been worried sick when I vanished. His little act almost convinced me – until one of his accomplices suddenly confirmed that the “Queens target has been neutralized.” That is when I understood: he was talking about Bonnie, my best friend! I demanded an explanation. When James realized that his acting job had failed to convince me, he became enraged and savagely swung the butt of his gun against my cheek.
After that, he and his two accomplices dragged me from the apartment. I had no choice but to follow them since I was nearly unconscious by that point. They led me to the parking lot and shoved me into a waiting sedan. Not only was I too weak to attempt anything, but any resistance would only have made my situation worse.
I’m stuck in the backseat for now, sandwiched between James and one of his lackeys – powerless, only half-conscious, and paralyzed by fear.
Where are they taking me? I don’t know; getting a handle on myself is already taxing enough without having to worry about that just yet. One thought keeps echoing through my mind: Maxwell, whom I once believed my enemy… was actually telling the truth the whole time. James wants to eliminate me; I have no doubt about that now.
I was such a fool!
The sedan smoothly slides into the Fifth Avenue traffic. Bright autumnal sunlight bathes the whole of Manhattan in a warm glow. I watch through the window as the places I know so well disappear from my sight – Saint Patrick's Cathedral, Tiffany’s, the New York Public Library, Hugo Boss, the gates of Central Park – and I realize just how dire my situation actually is. Practically a lost cause.
The events of the past few days float to the forefront of my mind as the car drives past Throwback Fitness. My assault in the street, being thrown into the car, my anxiety, the drug injection that put me to sleep... only to awaken in a strange bedroom with a man I had never met in my life at my bedside. That man was Maxwell, the man I took for my kidnapper at the time. He claimed to be protecting me by hiding me so James couldn’t harm me.
How could I have possibly believed that my own husband wanted to kill me?
This all happened so recently – a week ago, at the very most. And yet I feel like months have gone by since that day, when my life was turned upside down. A new flash of pain splits my head in two. I don’t show any outward signs of pain – my ego depends on it. Just then, James’s cell rings. He listens for a moment, narrowing his eyes.
“Okay,” he says in a muted voice. “We’ll stick to the plan.”
His eyes quickly dart in my direction before he speaks to the driver:
“Take Interstate 95, Nick, the traffic is more fluid…”
We’re taking the interstate? So we're not headed back to the loft after all!
A few days ago, when Maxwell abducted me on my way out of Throwback Fitness, I was terrified because I didn’t know what was to become of me. And now it’s a thousand times worse – I’m terrified because I know EXACTLY what will become of me. James is going to kill me. I am as certain of that fact as I am that two plus two equals four. I don’t know how, I don’t know when, but he is going to kill me. Maxwell told me so often enough.
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

            



            		

              Page 17

            



            		

              Page 18

            



            		

              Page 19

            



          



        

      

OEBPS/images/cover.jpg





OEBPS/images/conseil_Pack-The-Billionaires-Fantasies-Collection-1-3.jpg
SIISVINYS
SAHIVNOITIE HL
SIISVINYS
SHIYNOITIE 4HL
SAISVINYS
SAUIYNOITIY 31

22
p—
2
—

NINA
MARX





OEBPS/images/conseil_Passion-Under-Contract-The-Billionaires-Domination-vol-1-3.jpg
sy 71

sy 4y

TIIGIMNYD

sy W FF30HS






OEBPS/images/conseil_The-Billionaires-Secret-part-1.jpg
KATE B. JACOBSON

THE BILLIONAIRE’S
=






OEBPS/images/conseil_Pack-Obeying-My-Billionaire-Serie-1-3.jpg
=
=
=
<
=
=
~

CHLOE WILKOX

"'|§;f>A35

OBE WARE
MYB%/?;

CHLOE

5 | 33
BN

i
NE
R
§ Q§

OBEYING
M ELLIOVARE ~ WILKOX






OEBPS/images/conseil_Pack-Under-The-Billionaires-Power-1-3.jpg
OWELL

HIMOAS

SIYIYNOITTIA FHI ¥7aNT

HIMOS

SJUIYNOITIIE FHL 47aNT

HFAMOS

SAHIYNOITIIE JHL §70MT

1| L. POWELL | L. POWELL

—
=]
==
)
=
-
—
(T
==t
X
=
E=)
==}
=E
=
S
=

HEATHES
L POWEL






