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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:
Boxed Set: 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:
At the Billionaire’s Command – Vol. 1-3
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 His, Body and Soul!
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In your store:
Rocked by a Billionaire – Vol. 1-3
Liz is young and beautiful, Sacha is seductive and filthy rich. Maybe they're not destined to be together, but their affair is red hot! Just how far is Liz willing to go to follow her fascinating new lover? And what does Sacha really want from here?

Enter the extraordinary world of Lisa Swann's new saga...will Liz succumb to the lure of luxury and pleasure? Will Sacha be able to satisfy the burning desire of this young woman?
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Megan Harold

Under the Billionaire’s Control

Part 7-9


1. Sad End
I have to wake up… Adam… Paul! Come on, wake up!  
Maybe it's already too late. The house is in darkness. I open my eyes and look out the window. Night has fallen. 
I’ve been asleep for a long time! My God, Adam!  
Has Paul acted on his threats? Has anybody realized I've disappeared? Paul was in such a state of despair when he left earlier! And he seemed determined... It must be so hard finding out that your mother wasn't the women you'd always thought she was! Lorraine, Paul's stepmother… Paul kidnapped me in the early afternoon at the conservatory and he left not long after we arrived at this house. 
I don't know where I am. I hope he didn't take my purse with him!  
I rub my eyes – the sleeping pill Paul put in my glass was very effective. If I don't fight it, I could sleep for even longer. But this isn't a time to wallow, I have to warn Adam. Given the state Paul was in earlier, he could be capable of anything. But why did he kidnap me and tell me all those things? Lorraine isn't his mother, and she's the one behind the fight that put Adam in the hospital in Riverton. And now… 
Now I've got to pull myself together! Every minute that goes by Adam is in danger! 
I hope it's not too late. If Paul kills Adam…  
I cast my eyes around the room. There’s a little light coming in from outside that lets me see a bit better. There's nothing in this room apart from a couch, an armchair and a coffee table. The same things I saw when I arrived. I get up – Paul didn't tie me up. He didn't want to hurt me, it's not me he's most angry at. When I stand up it feels like I have a lead weight on my shoulders. I fight the urge to sleep. Now is not the time! I walk forwards looking for a light switch; I have to find my purse and my violin!  Actually, the violin can wait, what I need is my purse and my cell, that's the most important thing. What if it's too late? 
I walk round the armchair and trip over something. 
My violin case!  
I crouch down, my heart pounding. My purse is beside it! Paul left me everything before he ran off. He wanted me to find my things when I woke up. He knew the sleeping pill would make me sleep a long time, so he'd have time to do as he pleased before I could warn anyone. Does that mean…? 
My hands are trembling as I rummage in my purse in the semi-darkness hoping to lay my hands on my cell. I hope it's here! Paul could have gone off with it. Suddenly I feel the leather of the protective cover. It's here! I grab it hurriedly, sit on the floor and turn it on. I have a ton of missed calls, people must be wondering where I am. Too bad, I'll see to them later. I quickly dial Adam's number. I have that now-familiar sense of anxiety. A few days ago, Adam disappeared. Now I'm afraid he might be dead, killed by his unhappy, jealous cousin. But this time Adam answers immediately:
“Éléa, where are you?”
His voice is anxious and tense.
“Adam! Are you OK?"
I'm so relieved, Adam isn't dead! 
 At least, not yet.
“Adam! Adam, listen to me! Paul wants to kill you, he's coming for you, you have to protect yourself!"
I shout down the phone, almost hysterical. 
"Éléa, babe, calm down. I'm fine, I haven't seen Paul. But where are you? What's going on?” 
"It's Paul. He was at the conservatory and he... took me. I don't know where I am, the house is empty and I…”
My voice breaks. Adam is safe and sound, I got to him in time. I want to sink back into a deep slumber again, I still have an overwhelming desire to sleep.
"Éléa, are you OK? Did Paul do anything to you?" 
"No, nothing. He gave me a sleeping pill. He left earlier. You have to be careful, he wants to come… to see you…”
"Babe, I'll be right there. We've just located your call. We'll be there as soon as possible!”
Adam's voice is sounding more and more remote. I fall asleep, sitting on the ground in this strange house, propped up against the armchair. 

“Éléa, babe, wake up, I'm here…”
Adam's voice pulls me out of my dreamless sleep. He's there, squatting down beside me. He's holding my hand and stroking my cheek. I open my eyes with difficulty. The room is filled with light that dazzles me. But I don't need to be able to see Adam to know that it's him: his voice, his scent... I throw myself into his arms, relieved. Adam holds me and strokes my hair. 
"Everything is fine," he murmurs in my ear. 
"And Paul?" 
I pull back and look around me, worried. I recognize my two bodyguards who are both holding flashlights and looking around the house. Adam helps me get up and sit on the couch. 
“I don't know where Paul is. What did he do to you?"
Adam is stressed, I can sense that he's holding back his anger. I immediately reassure him.
"Nothing, apart from the sleeping pill. He told me things. Oh, Adam! I thought he'd killed you!"
"Paul wants to kill me?"
"I don't know. He was so angry and he'd had a lot to drink. And Lorraine…”
"What about Lorraine? Tell me, what has Lorraine done now?"
"Lorraine isn't his real mother!"
"What?"
Adam takes a step back. I try to gather my thoughts and explain.
“Lorraine wanted Paul to stop you looking into things in Riverton, so that you wouldn't find out anything about your mother or your life with her... That's why he was there. But he didn't manage to scare you off and... Lorraine couldn't stand that he'd failed so she told him that she wasn't his real mother, just his stepmother. "
Adam looks at me, aghast. 
"Lorraine isn't Paul mother?" he asks, stunned.
"Paul seemed so... dejected about it." 
"I had no idea," whispers Adam, as if to himself. "And he told you he wanted to kill me?" he adds.
"He said he wanted to be through with this whole business. He left in a hurry and I fell asleep."
"OK. I'll take you back to your place, we'll be better off there than here." 
Adam lifts me up. I lay my head against his shoulder, still feeling too weak to walk.
"Babe, I got such a fright! When your bodyguards called to tell me they'd lost you... And you weren't answering my calls. After what happened at Riverton I feared the worst.”
"Now you know how I felt last time, when you disappeared while you were on your trip to Riverton," I say with a faint smile. 
Adam places a soft, tender kiss on my lips before putting his forehead against mine.
“Come on, let's go home.”
The bodyguards climb into the front of the car while we sit in back. I look at the house. It's a shame it was the scene of such a sinister event – it's quite pretty. It’s built in a Victorian style that’s popular in San Francisco. It's in a calm, residential neighborhood. I could easily have gone for help. Paul really didn't bring me here to do me any harm. If I'd screamed, the neighbors would have heard. Paul… his face was so sinister looking. 
Is he hiding? Is he waiting for the right time to spring himself on Adam? Is he going to run us over with his car?  
I shiver in Adam's arms.
"Are you cold?” Adam immediately starts to worry. 
"No, I'm scared of Paul." 
"We're not alone," he says, indicating the two men in the front seats. 
I'll only be reassured once we've laid our hands on Paul!
When we get to the apartment, Adam asks the two bodyguards to stay at the door. It’s not very discreet and it isn’t ideal for the neighbors, but their presence reassures me. Paul isn't strong enough to get through them. 
I feel well enough to make us some tea. The effects of the sleeping pill are wearing off and I'm recovering my senses. I can't get Paul's words out of my head. His face, the sadness in his eyes, but also his hatred for Adam; I can still picture it all. Adam deals with making a few calls, looking for Paul. From what I can hear, no one seems to have seen or even caught a glimpse of him. Adam makes them promise to call him as soon as they hear anything. When he comes back over to me, I can't help remarking:
"Nobody's seen him?"
"No, no one. But no one's worried either, it’s just like Paul to disappear, he does it all the time. He always ends up coming back.”
"Are you worried?"
"I don't know. It’s a bit complicated. The last time I saw Paul, we had a rather heated exchange, and today he kidnapped you. But learning that Lorraine used him and that she isn't really his mother! I want to find Paul so I can talk it all through with him. Even if I'm not sure we can have a normal conversation together, but there you go…"
"If only you'd seen his face! He was so desperate and at the same time so full of hatred for you."
"I still can't get over it. Lorraine isn't his real mother! I had no idea – no one ever said anything to me about it. But who is Paul's real mom then? And why this lie?”
"You never suspected anything?"
"No, never. I went to Lorraine's after the car accident. And she immediately introduced Paul as her son. My uncle Henry always talked about Lorraine as being my cousin's mother, not his stepmother.”
"Weird. What we do know for sure is that Lorraine really wants to hurt you," I point out, putting down my cup of tea.
"I don't know what it is that bothers her so much about me looking into my past. It's as if she's worried I'll find out something disturbing about her," Adam surmises, a lost look in his eye. "In any case, I still plan to find out more about my family!"
Silence reigns as our minds wander. Lorraine Hill has a very peculiar attitude to family. Rather than encouraging her nephew to find some stability, she fills his past with odious lies. As for her son Paul – her stepson – she pushed him down the path of hate, threats and intimidation. It’s not the most nurturing of homes.

I shiver again. I need a good hot shower, to relax my muscles and my nerves. Adam is on the phone. I gesture to him then slip away. The way he moves his head tells me his mind is somewhere else. I sigh. 
When I come back a few minutes later, feeling calmer after the soothing shower, nothing has changed with Adam. His face still looks worried. I can't make out whether he's afraid for himself or for Paul. In spite of everything Paul has put him through, is it possible he's still really worried about what has happened to his cousin? 
Adam realizes I'm standing there and ends his conversation. He gets up, comes towards me and wraps me in his arms.
“Did the shower do you good? I'm sorry, I should be looking after you rather than my cousin. After what he put you through…”
I press my ear to his chest. I like hearing the calm noise of his heart beating. It's so reassuring to feel him alive so close to me after what's happened these last few days. 
We're in danger once again. 
"I'm fine, Paul didn't do anything bad to me. I think he just needed someone to talk to. But I hope he's found soon. I'm on edge, I'm afraid he'll hurt you – it wouldn't be the first time either.” 
"Don't worry, I've already taken steps to protect myself," Adams whispers with a reassuring smile on his lips. 
Suddenly, someone rings the doorbell. Adam and I look at each other with a questioning look. I'm not expecting anyone. Who could have gotten past the bodyguards? Surely not Paul – they've had precise instructions. 
So who?  
Adam goes to open the door. It's Conrad.
“Conrad? What brings you here?” Adam asks him, suddenly very anxious.
Adam's right-hand man looks rather somber.  He comes into the room and rubs his hand over his face before answering Adam.
"It's Paul, Adam. His car has been found at the bottom of a ravine, in Mount Tamalpais State Park.”
"Paul?" asks Adam at once.
"He was at the wheel."
"My God, you mean... "
"Yes, I'm sorry Adam, Paul is dead."
I sit on a chair. Paul's dead? Adam puts his hands to his face and suddenly goes very pale. Conrad seems sorry to have broken the news. 
“Do you know if it was an accident?” Adam says, pulling himself together.
I know what Adam is thinking. Lorraine could have gotten rid of Paul, it wouldn't be the first disgraceful thing she's done.
"A witness saw the car accelerate into the turn. It seems Paul was speeding and hurled himself into the void," explains Conrad. 
"Paul committed suicide?"
Adam can't believe it, and neither can I for that matter. So Paul didn't want to kill Adam. When he said he wanted to put an end to it all, he meant his own life. 
"Paul is dead," repeats Adam. 
"Yes Adam, I'm sorry. I've also told Lorraine and…”
Adam explodes at the mention of his aunt's name.
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