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Lindsay Vance

Kidnapped by a Billionaire

Vol. 2


1. The Harsh Truth
I just cornered Maxwell into admitting to me that my husband James is the one who wants me dead.
I'm completely dumbfounded – literally bowled over by this revelation.
It's late. We have just finished eating dinner in the sitting room of the apartment where he has been keeping me prisoner ever since he abducted me. He has been claiming that all this was meant to keep me safe because they wanted to eliminate me. Who was this “they”? That question had remained unanswered until now. Maxwell had always refused to tell me. Which explains why my situation terrified me for the first few days of my captivity – anyone in my position would have reacted the same – despite the fact that I was being held in a luxurious apartment with a jailer who is handsome, to say the least. My pleas eventually wore him down to at least tell me who he was – my husband James’s brother. A brother I had never heard of before. Faced with my skepticism, Maxwell provided proof that they were siblings. But notwithstanding our mutual attraction, and even after we shared a passionate night of lovemaking, he still persisted in his refusal to tell me who wanted me dead – he remained unshakable on that point.
Naturally, my growing attraction had no bearing on my reluctance to trust him, as I had no solid evidence that this entire story wasn’t just one huge fabrication – that he wasn’t simply a compulsive liar. Of course, he didn’t seem like one, but I still had my walls up. And now, faced with my pressing questions, he is claiming that my husband James is the one who wants to get rid of me.
I can’t believe it – it’s just too much to swallow! Sure, my relationship with James isn’t what it was in the early days anymore – he's been disdainful more often than not, of late; and if there is one thing I know for certain, it’s that any love between us is long gone… But the leap from there to wanting to kill me! It makes no sense!
Silence falls between us. A leaden, heavy silence. We survey one another, neither one of us willing to break it. A few words keep echoing in my mind, always the same: “James wants to kill me! James wants to kill me!” I finally take a deep breath and stand. The tension has become too much to bear.
“Where are you going?” Maxwell asks.
“I… Nowhere… I just need to get some fresh air…”
As I walk past him, he moves to take my hand. I break free.
“No… I need to think…”
He doesn’t insist. After a while, I stand right in front of him.
“What you just said makes no sense.”
“Oh, yes it does! Unfortunately, I know it beyond the shadow of a doubt!”
He seems so certain – could it be true? Unless… Oh! I don’t know… Rather than carry on spinning my wheels, I face the problem head-on. Since he seems convinced that there is no doubt about it, I will need him to show me his evidence – and now.
“Can you answer my questions?”
“Yes.”
“Every question I’ll ask you?”
“Yes.”
I sit again, trying to gather my thoughts. Where to begin? What questions to ask? There are so many of them…
‘’I’d like you to tell me why exactly you broke off any communication with your brother.”
“I cut him off when I realized what he was – and I saw the first signs a long time ago, when we were children... it would be too long to—"
“No, you’re not getting away with it so easily this time. I have all the time in the world, so please tell me, in detail.”
Maxwell pours himself bourbon, and then begins tentatively:
“The first time must have been when we were about ten years old. James was taking private English lessons. His tutor was a severe man. One day, a necklace my mother loved vanished – a very valuable piece. We searched high and low. She was very disorganized and had a bad habit of leaving her jewelry just lying about…”
He speaks slowly, as if trying to be as clear as possible in his explanation. I'm holding on to his every word.
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