[image: Couverture : The Billionaire's Secret, part 2]
In your store:
The Billionaire's Domination, Parts 1-3
Juliette is a talented young journalist, and she has just been hired by the prestigious press group Winthrope Press. However, her first piece at the men’s tennis tournament Roland-Garros seems set to be a complete disaster! After spraining her ankle and missing out on her interview, the lovely Juliette is ready to break. Then, a magnificent, mysterious man in white comes to her rescue. Who is he? What does he want?
Discover the adventures of Juliette and Darius, the billionaire with many faces. This intense, emotional tale will take you to places beyond your wildest dreams.

Tap to get free sample
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In your store:
Under the Billionaire's Domination Parts 1-2
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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In your store:
Under the Billionaire's Power
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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Kate B. Jacobson

The Billionaire's Secret

Part 2


1. Paris Spleen
“Did you hear that? Terrence is going to be in Paris in two days.”
My aunt Hélène is looking at me inquisitively across the table we’ve set for our big family dinner.
Yes, I heard! I thought my heart was going to stop on the spot when the newscaster announced that Terrence would be his guest on his show tomorrow. 
I take the remote and turn off the TV. We’d put it on while we were making dinner. I slide onto the couch, stunned.
“Have you made plans to see him?”
I don’t know what to tell Hélène. It’s been two weeks since I arrived back in Paris without warning. I told her that I had gotten out of the shoot early to come and help her plan her wedding, but she knows me too well. I could tell she wasn’t buying my story. I tried to pull the wool over her eyes, but I’m sure she noticed I haven’t been my normal self even though she’s been nice enough to not say anything about it. Until now, Hélène hasn’t even mentioned Terrence. Before she'd tease me endlessly about him when I Skyped her from L.A. She must have deduced that my coming back to Paris in crisis mode had something to do with him. Since I got back, I’ve been totally depressed about everything that happened.
When I got off the plane, there were several messages on my answering machine from Terrence. I couldn’t listen to them. I ended up sending him a text message telling him I’d left L.A., that things were over between us, and that he shouldn’t try to find me. He stopped calling and sending messages and now I’m wondering if I did the right thing. Should I have given him a chance to explain rather than running away? It doesn’t matter; the damage is done, and I can’t go back in time and do it differently. And if he’s throwing in the towel as quickly as I did, it’s obviously because he doesn't care as much about me as I thought. I was serious when I told him to forget about me. I was sad and angry but I didn’t know it was going to hurt so much to see him do it so easily. He’s probably forgotten me already.
“Zoé? I know you’ve been trying to put on a happy face since you got back, but I couldn't help noticing how down you look. Are you okay?” my aunt asks softly.
She’s sitting next to me on the couch and looks at me tenderly. I’ve never been able to lie to her.
“Not really, no,” I say with a guilty wince, trying to hold back the tears I can feel coming.
“I haven’t asked you anything about it since you’ve been back, but I can tell that things aren’t going well. You know that you can tell me anything and I’ll keep it to myself, right? I won’t judge you. Maybe I can help. Is it about Terrence?”
I look at her for a moment without saying anything, and then I give in. I tell her everything I’ve been holding back these past two weeks. I completely unpack all my feelings about Terrence, our relationship, Erika’s pregnancy… and I feel so much better!
Hélène waits a few moments and then takes my hand.
“Do you want my opinion?”
Yes of course I do, Hélène! I need your help right now! 
I nod my head eagerly.
“I think that you acted prematurely. Your friend James Harper told you that his sister – Erika, right? – and Terrence slept together three months ago. If we assume that this is true, that was still before you arrived in Los Angeles. You’re aware that Terrence had a life before he met you, right?” She smiles. “Who said that he’s continued seeing her since he met you?”
“But why wouldn’t he have mentioned her to me?”
“Sweetheart, you need to ask him that question, not me. You didn’t give him a chance to explain. You’ve created this entire scenario by yourself. I think that you know Erika well. Maybe he didn’t want to talk to you about their old relationship, hoping you’d never find out. That didn’t work out for him. Maybe he took the cowardly way out. But you have to admit, it’s not exactly an easy thing to say to someone you care about. This doesn’t mean that he isn’t trustworthy.”
“But he’s having a baby with Erika! The mere thought of it drives me crazy.”
“Having a child with someone is a decision that two people make. Oh, the doorbell – that must be our dinner guests. Let’s continue this later, if you want. But I think you should talk to the other person involved.”
Hélène gives me a kiss on the cheek before running to open the door. Her and Matthieu’s wedding is in a few days. I’ve never seen her so happy and I’m angry at myself for wasting her time with my drama about Terrence. I should have just moved to the moon, or to Timbuktu instead of coming back here to bother her with it… Especially since now I’m going to be the royal laughing stock of– Who the heck is this?!
“Zoé! I’m so happy to see you!”
 She hugs me to her lean body and squeezes me into her luscious red hair. With this kind of enthusiasm, it's got to be Bertille. 
“Well, look at you!” she says. “You haven’t changed all that much since I saw you last! Oh and look! You’re wearing heeeeels!”
Yes, it’s definitely Bertille! 
Great. I knew that her parents would be here tonight, but I didn’t know she was coming. Bertille and I are the same age. She’s the daughter of my father’s cousin. We’ve known each other since we were little, and we’ve hated each other for that long, too! There was always this weird rivalry between us, and she was the one who started it. My father had been very close to her mother, and our families got together a lot when we were growing up, even though they lived in Lyon. The minute I would wear some item of clothing, Bertille would want the same one, and her parents always gave in. So I would stop wearing whatever thing she had copied, even if I loved it. She was always comparing us: our grades, our athletic performance…. I saw her less after my parents died, but I would run into her sometimes on vacation at my grandparents’ in the south of France. They would invite her over, thinking it was good for me to have someone my own age to play with, when I was actually perfectly happy in the company of my novels! I could never say anything because the little jerk was always an angel in front of everyone else. Everyone loved her…except me. When we were teenagers, it only got worse. I was pretty short and at one point she grew six inches taller than me. She didn’t miss a single opportunity to remind me of it, with her chest held proudly in the air… because yes, she developed amazing breasts early on, the only thing I was ever jealous of. In the mean time, I waited to catch up to her...
I step away from Bertille and shoot Hélène a look. She gives me an understanding wink. I go to say hello to Bertille’s parents, Marthe and Richard Lefort. I like them a lot but they never seemed to notice the hate between me and her daughter. The Lefort family left Lyon for La Réunion a few years ago, and I got to get through the rest of my adolescence in peace and quiet without Bertille. They came back to Lyon in the summer, and now they’re back for Hélène’s wedding.
“Bertille just got back from New York. She was so excited to see you that she changed her plans at the last minute when she found out you’d be here,” Marthe tells me, smiling. Bertille is smiling wickedly at me behind her back.
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