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In your store:
At the Billionaire’s Command
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 At the Billionaire’s Command!
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In your store:
The Billionaire’s Desires
[image: The Billionaire’s Desires]
Auch in Ihrem Geschäft:
Rocked by a Billionaire

Rocked by a Billionaire: die Geschichte, die sogar Fifty Shades of Grey übertrifft!
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Olivia Dean

A Possessive Billionaire

Vol. 9


1. Afterwards
It is said that happy people are all alike. That must be why fairy tales always end the same way. Once the mean stepmother or the wicked witch is dead, what else can happen to the heroes? They get married and have lots of children. That’s well and good… but it’s awfully vague. Are they happy at least? Does their love still stay as strong? Do they live together? Do they go back to work? 
And what about me? And us? I saw Alice rushing out of a building at the same time as Guillaume. Does that mean our adventures are over? Are we going to keep living on lovemaking and champagne like we have for the past three weeks? Not that I don’t enjoy it, quite the opposite, but it seems so…abnormal. Abnormally uneventful.
“Emma, you asleep?”
His voice reaches me from the deck, he’s up. I hear him moving around.
“Yes. Well, no.
— I’m going into town; I’ll be back in less than an hour. Go back to sleep.
— No way!”
I pull on a T-shirt and crawl out of the cabin warmed by the direct sunlight. My prince charming is about to straddle his jet ski. Probably to go replenish our supply of seafood and champagne. A kiss and he’s off – out across the sea. I’m always afraid he’ll never come back when he does that; it’s crazy, the coast is 5 minutes away. I still can’t convince myself that our troubles are behind us. Still, nothing has come to disturb us in hiding. It must have been about three weeks ago that we took refuge on his boat in Portofino. The first few days were a little rough, my wounds were painful and my nights haunted by nightmares. And then the sunshine and love did the trick – bringing the blood back quickly to warm my veins run cold with fear. 
He waves to me, and I tremble, already looking forward to seeing him again. I throw off my T-shirt and dive naked into the cool water. Later, he’ll come back without a word, squeeze me just tight enough so that I pretend to protest, lick the salt on my skin with the tip of his tongue and carry me into the cabin… 
Swimming should curb my horniness a little. “Less than an hour;” even that’s too long.

“I told you to make the necessary arrangements… New evidence? What do you mean?”
Is he already back? Who’s he talking to? I’m swimming along the boat’s hull to reach the little ladder. I can barely hear. He sounds worried.
“Yes, in my name… I don’t care what you think, just do it, that’s final…
— Charles?
— I’ll call you back.”
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