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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.
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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 Fantasies
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 Secret, part 1
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
[image: The Billionaire's Secret, part 1]

Amber James

Captive.
Possessed by a Billionaire

Part 2


1. Seventh Heaven
My name is Leah Windfield and for the last four days some strange things have been happening in my life. If I get out unscathed and haven’t been driven half-mad, perhaps I should think about writing down my story.
It must be 2 p.m. and I’m inside a limousine. I’m wearing clothes fit for a high school student – a tartan skirt and tank top – that Julian Storm, the billionaire who drove my father to an early grave and who's taken me captive, has forced me to wear. He is sitting next to me, but I can’t see him because I'm blindfolded. If I hadn’t been trying to scare the shit out of this guy by aiming a gun at him, I wouldn’t be here. But I fired, though I was sure the gun wasn't loaded. Luckily, it was a blank. The CCTV cameras in his office recorded everything, however, and Julian, using that to his advantage, has taken me hostage. “So we can get to know each other,” as he said.
What’s come over him? What is he trying to find?
I suddenly feel fragile and helpless.
Grandiose voices are ringing out in unison from the various loudspeakers in the vehicle: it’s a song from a Verdi opera that my parents often used to listen to. I have the strange sensation that I’m in a movie. I wish I could talk to Mary, tell her everything and share my concerns, but that really isn’t possible for the time being.
It’s kind of hard to write a text message when you’re blind.
In the meantime, I have absolutely no idea where Julian is taking me. And, to be honest, I’m starting to get worried. “I’m planning to sell you to the highest bidder. How do you like that as a reply?” That, word for word, is what Julian told me before he pushed me onto the ample backseat of this living room on wheels. To tell the truth: No, I don’t like that reply one bit!
I do my best to remain calm and collected so he won't notice my growing anxiety, but I can’t help seriously wondering whether Julian Storm was joking or not when he mentioned selling me as a slave.
And what if it was actually true?
Thinking about it, I don’t know much about him. It’s been four days since he took me prisoner. It’s a long time but not long enough to grasp a personality in all its complexity. I loved yesterday, with its night of incredible lovemaking, but it was a moment of madness. We weren’t ourselves. In the end you wake up… and the dreams disappear. You open your eyes and discover a man who has withdrawn into himself and… hello reality! What if Julian Storm is more frightening than I’d imagined?
I might be going over the top, but there’s reason enough to ask questions. I realize (OK, a little too late...) how crazy I’d been letting myself sleep with this man. And though I may feel happier than ever, the situation is unclear. Julian’s gorgeous voice suddenly makes me jump. He speaks so sensitively I shiver.
“Do you trust me, Leah?”
I turn towards him, trying to imagine his expression from behind my blindfold.
“Why do you ask?”
“Do you seriously think I would sell you as a slave? You know it was just a joke, don't you?”
Despite myself, I feel reassured: he has sensed my anguish, and I can’t help trusting him. But I’m too proud, and I pretend I didn’t believe this threat for a split-second. I smile provocatively, almost mockingly, as if to say “Nothing scares me”, and reply as light-heartedly as possible:
“No joke? See how reassured I am, Mr. Bluffer!”
As he doesn’t reply, I add with a note of challenge in my voice:
“In any case, you’d never have found a rich enough bidder.”
Julian’s fingers brush against my shoulder and then hook a lock of hair behind my ear.
Oh God, not that!
“In my eyes, you’re priceless, Leah,” he says in a voice that makes me weak at the knees.
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