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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.
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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:
Boxed Set: A Billionaire's Charms Parts 1-3
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
[image: Boxed Set: A Billionaire's Charms Parts 1-3]
1. A Unique Gift
What on Earth was I thinking by opening his sketch pad?
I’m not usually one to dwell on things, but I can’t stop asking myself the question without being able to decide whether I’m more annoyed with Arthur or with my own curiosity!
Arthur... The most incredible man I’ve ever met... Less than four days ago, he took me to Cappadocia for a truly magical weekend. With him, I feel so special, like I’m the luckiest woman in the world. He does everything he can to make me happy! Without being reckless with his money either. He’s seems to understand what will make me happy, what will make me laugh, and what will make me shine, in a way that no other man ever has... Much as I’ve tried to fight it, I miss his smile, his sense of humor, and his presence at my side. I still find my cheeks heating when I think of the words he whispered to me and his caresses when we were overwhelmed by passion and desire... Much as I’d decided I didn’t believe in fairy tales, I think I’ve found a modern-day prince charming. That look in his eyes when he told me we would see each other again when we said goodbye at the airport...
I really must stop romanticizing!
Until Monday morning I was on a cloud, especially when Arthur texted me to find out what color shoes I was wearing... But it all started to go wrong when I got another anonymous text message! The sender has warned me several times now not to trust Arthur, that I’m mistaken about him, and that he’s responsible for the death of a girl called Nina. And they’ve also been following my movements—they even know I went to Turkey. It’s starting to freak me out. They wanted to meet me, supposedly to show me proof, but I’d already arranged to have dinner with my dad. And our meal didn’t exactly make things easier for me... Dad and I had an argument, and in the end, to stop him criticizing my choice of career, my love life, and God knows what else, I told Dad that Arthur and I had no future... Then I went home, unpacked my suitcase, which I’d left lying on the floor when I got back from the airport, and I came across Arthur’s sketch pad. So I opened it...
Without thinking as usual!
I discovered a drawing he’d done of me, which I was really touched by. But then I came across some sketches of a pretty girl I didn’t know. Sketches that he’d made after we’d first met, which left me feeling betrayed and angry.
My prince has turned into a frog! Isn’t it normally the other way around?
I feel like crying, but it does me good to try and have a sense of humor about it. I have to stop myself from tearing up the sketch pad, which in my head I insult and treat as a coloring book to let off steam. But really that’s unfair! Arthur’s an incredible artist. And it’s his job to make portraits. I can’t be the only girl he ever draws! Except that these drawings are full of emotion. You can really tell that this girl isn’t a random person to him. A friend? An ex? A girl he met somewhere? With my damned obsession with not getting into anything serious and not wanting a relationship, we never really said we were actually “together”. Maybe he thinks we can both carry on flirting with other people. But I’m really not interested in flirting with other men, and I don’t want him seeing other women either. I know I’m totally contradicting myself, of course. I’ve been scared of being in a “real” relationship ever since I broke up with my ex-boyfriend Jack just before our wedding, when I finally realized, a little too late, that I wasn’t actually in love with him...
I’m so full of contradictions...
I hate dwelling on things, so I start to dial Arthur’s number to ask him what’s going on. But I immediately hang up again and decide to send him a message instead, before giving up on that idea too... It’s late and I don’t want to be like one of those jealous girls who searches through her partner’s things... or rather her lover... her one night stand... her sex friend? It’s frustrating, I don’t even know what our relationship is, so how can I talk to him about his sketch pad... Especially as I shouldn’t have opened it anyway! I end up going to bed, tucking the sketch pad away at the bottom of my bag, and falling miserably asleep, trying not to imagine the worst.
At least, they aren’t nudes!
As the week goes on, I feel more and more down. And work doesn’t lift my spirits this week, either. I’ve almost reached the end of my internship at the fashion agency. I’m happy to be able to finish my work placement, which went really well, as it’ll mark the end of my degree. But as I don’t have a job lined up for when I finish, I’m going to be spending the next few weeks sending out my CV, and I don’t like the future feeling so uncertain. I’d like to update my fashion blog, which I’ve been writing for several years now, and bring it more in line with what I’d actually like to do: photography. But I’m still hesitating. I’ve taken a lot of photos recently around London of interesting aspects of the city’s fashion and Londoners in the street with their favorite accessories. I don’t want this to be just a fashion blog though, even though fashion is still one of my favorite themes, but something more in line with my passion for photography. I could put the photos I took in Turkey on it. I’m really looking forward to seeing where my future will take me, but at the same time, I feel sad. What if Arthur’s lost interest in me?
***
The following Monday, I check my emails while I’m on my lunch break. Geronimo, well, Arthur, has written to me! In a split second, I forget all my worries. My heart soars, and a big smile spreads across my face. And when I read the subject line, a delicious shiver runs down my spine.


From: geronimo.streetart@gmail.com

To: lucy.miller@gmail.com

Re: You’re so beautiful when you sleep...

 

Dear lovely Lucy,

I’m working on the capsule collection for Monroe, but my mind is elsewhere. It’s in our hotel room, in Turkey, with you. I can still see you lying there sleeping, offered to my gaze, looking so seductive even in your sleep. I have to confess that I drew a sketch of you, I couldn’t help it, you’re so beautiful when you sleep... But I lost my sketch pad. So we’ll just have to meet again... It’s terrible, isn’t it? In the meantime, I’m still imagining you in my bed...

Arthur



I reread the email several times, and a sensual heat gradually invades the small of my back. Forgetting where I am, I give a little dance before pulling myself together and letting out a little sigh of pleasure. His words make me shiver with impatience. I’m really touched by his compliments. He said he wants to see me again! But the mention of his sketch pad brings me crashing back down to earth.
What should I reply? Should I just act as though nothing’s wrong? Tell him I found his sketch pad? Ask who this girl is and whether he has feelings for her? Ignore his email and forget about him? I delete his message in anger, but then recover it again from my deleted messages. With any other man, I’d just move on. But this time, a little inner voice tells me it would be a shame. I’m not going to let my doubts stop me from living.
After all, it’s not like he’s killed someone!
Well... the anonymous messages say otherwise. And then there’s that girl in the sketches... It’s all so complicated when things should be simple. I may have told Dad that Arthur didn’t mean anything to me, but deep down, I know he does... I don’t want our relationship to just be a brief fling. The very idea leaves me feeling sad. And...
STOP! Calm down and answer his message!


From: lucy.miller@gmail.com

To: geronimo.streetart@gmail.com

Re: You’re so beautiful when you sleep...

 

Hi Arthur,

Thanks for your email and for inviting me to Turkey. I had a really lovely weekend. I didn’t know I was so talented as a sleeper... Well, I’ve almost finished my internship at the agency, so now I want to start focusing on my photography. Good luck with the design of the capsule collection for Monroe, I’m sure you’ll do a great job.

Take care,

Lucy



That’s about as impersonal as it comes!
I’m not too proud of my message. I avoided the subject of his sketch book, said thank you for his compliments, and was polite but cold. He’ll think I’ve become really boring! I would have done better not to reply at all. Well, I did say “take care” at the end of the message, which was quite nice, and I made a little joke about my “talents”. I would have preferred to send a funnier, more cheerful message, but it’s as though, with him, I can’t just lie and pretend everything’s fine... A few minutes later, he replies .


From: geronimo.streetart@gmail.com

To: lucy.miller@gmail.com

Re: You’re so beautiful when you sleep...

 

Happy to hear you’re doing well. So tell me, when you write from the office, is your boss standing behind you looking down your shoulder or something? Your email seemed a bit distant... but maybe I’m imagining it. In any case, I’m still imagining you, the sheet slipping away to reveal your shoulder, the line of your breasts, the small of your back... (Hi, Lucy’s boss!)

Love,

Arthur



I close my eyes for a moment at the memory of his hands on my skin and my body aflame under his touch. Pulling myself together, I smile at the last line of his message. He’s seems able to guess how I’m feeling, even from thousands of miles away. And I know that his joke about my boss is a gentle way of asking me what’s wrong. I start to write back. But I don’t know what say: “Who’s the girl in your sketch pad??!” at the risk of sounding like a raving lunatic? I’d be better to get back to work. Tonight I’ve been invited to a fashion show by a top designer who I worked for at the agency. I organized all the models for it, so I really don’t want to miss it! I need to get working if I don’t want to leave the agency too late. Workaholic Lucy is back!
***
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