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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 4-6


1. Major Crisis
That woman is pregnant? With Adam’s baby? 
I have to be dreaming. No, Emy, Adam’s fake girlfriend, didn’t just walk into the restaurant, didn’t come over to our table and didn’t talk about her recent pregnancy as if I weren’t there… No, that's impossible. This lunch with Paul makes me want to puke; he forced me to follow him, so here I am. Emy pregnant…
The meal with Paul ends. I’m not listening to him any more, I respond mechanically and I have no idea what he’s talking about, but I try to put on a brave face. I don’t know what to think, but I don’t want him to know how upset I am. He would be only too happy to see how 'the announcement' has affected me.
No, I won’t give him that satisfaction!
I can breathe again when Paul finally leaves, promising to be right back. Before I go back to practice – which I don’t want to miss – I call Adam. I leave a message on his voicemail.
“I need to talk to you. It’s important. Practice ends at five. I need to see you.”
My voice is flat. I hold back the anger boiling up in me. My mind rages. I’m furious. Furious to think that Adam had a real relationship with this woman, this Emy, while he had always denied it! Babies don’t magically appear! And if this baby appears, I'll have to say goodbye to Adam for good. I couldn’t get in the middle of their life, of their family-to-be, and the baby that’s going to be born… I wouldn’t want to mess up its life. The little child is innocent, it didn’t ask for any of this… Tears stream down my cheeks, tears of both rage and sadness… Our relationship is already so complicated – adding a baby to the mix is just too much for me. 
My phone vibrates. Adam responds with a text.
[I’m worried, I don’t like the sound of your voice. A car will be there to pick you up at 5. See you then.]
Good. If Adam and Emy are in fact going to see each other tonight, that will give me enough time to talk to him first. I’ll be able to tell him that everything is over between us, that I’m stepping aside…
So I’m going to be the one to break the news that he’s going to be a father? Apparently I'm not being spared anything… Maybe he’ll be happy? Maybe once I’m out of his life he’ll be able to concentrate on the pregnancy and building a home? 
My chest tightens at the idea. 
We practice in groups. I have to fight to keep my concentration, to hold on to what I have left – my career. I have to keep up, the level of playing is high and the exercises are more complicated than those at the academy. I do the best I can, but I don’t particularly shine. My eyes don’t leave the clock. Minutes fly by faster than I want them to, as if the fates can’t wait for me to end my relationship with Adam. For the child’s sake, for the little baby’s sake…
I too could have had a child with Adam. We could have started a family, eventually… 
But all my dreams are over. And for good this time.
At 4.45 people start to leave. As the focused atmosphere of the Philharmonic practice lifts there’s laughter and friendly conversation. I’m unable to share the enthusiasm of the other musicians after my first practice with them. I’m lost in thought. The more time passes the angrier I get. 
Dammit, he’s such a control freak, how could he have gotten someone pregnant? He used protection every time with me, but didn’t he use it with her? Does that mean he wanted to have this baby? But the worst thing is imaging him making love to her. Why did he always tell me there was nothing between them? Was Adam lying to me? It takes two to make a baby! 
My anger stops me from thinking about our now inevitable separation. It protects me and I cling to it like a shield. 
I know it’s going to hurt tonight, but in the meantime, I want him to hear what I have to say! 
The car’s on time and I mumble a quick 'hello' to the chauffeur. I’m a boxer ready for the ring. I’m concentrated, with words going around in circles in my head. Adam’s never seen me angry; he’ll soon understand there are limits to how you can treat a person! I tighten my fingers around my cane. Yeah, he could use a few knocks!
He’s lucky I’m against physical violence!
I’m not surprised when the chauffeur lets me off at the Mandarin. My lips twist into a bitter smile.
It’s where we had our first date… And it'll be where we have our last…
I remember what floor his suite is on, so I don’t linger at reception. I make a bee-line for the elevator. 
I won’t lose my resolve! I’m determined to slam the door when I leave. Let’s hope Claire will be there tonight to scrape me off the floor. A baby! Jesus Christ!
I knock on the door and Adam opens it. My reduced mobility doesn’t allow me to storm into his suite, but from my face, Adam knows something’s not right. He lets me in and closes the door behind me.
“Éléa, what’s wrong?”
No polite niceties, let’s get to the point. I won’t be the one to bring him little blue or pink socks and announce that he’s going to be a father in a quivering voice!
“Are you going to see Emy tonight?”
“Emy? Yeah, she called this morning and…”
“I saw her at lunch, with Paul. Congratulations, you’re going to be a father!”
“A father?”
“Yup, a daddy! That’s what she’s coming to tell you tonight.”
“What? What are you talking about?”
“What do you mean, what am I talking about? It’s not that complicated! Emy’s pregnant with your baby!”
“Okay. Sit down, calm down.”
“No, I don’t want to calm down! You said nothing had ever happened between you! You lied to me! A baby! Adam, do you realize what this means? You’re going to have a baby!” 
“Just calm down! Emy can’t be pregnant with my baby because we never slept together!”
“Obviously you did!”
“Éléa, babe, I promise you we didn’t… I haven’t lied to you…”
“So what then? She’s the one who’s lying? Or you just won’t own up!”
Adam sits down on the couch, I remain standing. I don’t speak, I shout. I must be red with anger, I won’t back down – I want to hear him admit it!
“You ran into Emy at lunch and she told you she was pregnant with my baby?”
“No, not me, she told Paul. Who already knew…”
“I don’t understand… I promise you, I never touched her. I told you that, and I don’t lie to you.”
“Why would she lie?”
“I don’t know… Listen, stay. Be here when she breaks the… news. Believe me, it’s impossible. If she is pregnant, it’s definitely not mine. Éléa, I’ve never lied to you… and I never will.”
I’m filled with doubt. Adam seems so sure of himself, so confident… What if he’s right? What if Emy made it all up?
“Okay. I’ll stay, but in the next room. I don’t need to witness the announcement.”
“I promise you Éléa, there’s no way I could be this child’s father. I’m a hundred percent sure.”
Adam gets up and tries to pull me to him. But I can’t respond to his surge of tenderness. I’m not completely convinced; I still have doubts, even though I know – even though I sense – that I can trust him. Lately he’s been there for me… Why would he change? I look deeply into his eyes, searching for truth. His handsome face is tense, his jaw clenched. The look he gives me is full of worry. 
Is he afraid of losing me or afraid I’ll find out the truth? 
“I’ll clear this thing up. I don’t like anyone lying about me, but I like it even less when it affects you too. I don’t know what the scheme is yet, but believe me, I’ll get to the bottom of this and put an end to it.”
His voice softens.
“Don’t doubt me.”
Adam pulls me to him and I give in, resting my head against his chest. I breathe in his musky scent and want to melt in this bubble of sensuality. But this is no time for tenderness. I find myself swimming in a sea of contradictory emotions. I’d rather stay on my guard… I might not be safe from new surprises. 
“Do you want something to drink? She should be here in less than an hour …”
“Give me a tequila sunrise. I need something strong.”
I need a pick-me-up, something that will keep me alert. Time doesn’t fly by now. Adam paces up and down, stone-faced. I wouldn’t want to be in Emy’s shoes. I have no idea what the outcome of their discussion will be. All I can do is wait, perplexed. 
Suddenly there’s a knock at the door. Emy’s early. Adam and I quickly exchange a look. He points to the bedroom. I gather my things together, making sure not to forget anything, and go into the other room to hide. Adam squeezes my hand softly and brings it to his lips before closing the door behind me. Our last look is full of meaning. It’s the end of our relationship that’s on the line, either that or a huge lie is being perpetrated against Adam… And me? Neither of these outcomes fills me with joy. I settle myself close to the door so I’ll be able to hear everything. Adam opens the door to the hall. Does she throw herself in his arms? Do they kiss? A knot forms in my stomach, I can’t see anything…
“Emy.”
Judging by Adam’s icy tone, I don’t think they’re giving in to displays of affection.
“Adam! I’ve missed you!”
That voice, I can’t stand it… It’s so fake!
“You seem tense. You work too hard Adam! Can you get me a glass of water? Then come sit down.”
“I don’t have time for this, Emy! What is it you want?”
She must realize that Adam’s angry now. His tone of voice is scathing.
“I won’t speak until you’re sitting down. I have big news for you.”
“Okay. I’m listening.”
“I don’t know what’s wrong with you tonight… I would’ve rather talked about this under more pleasant circumstances, but anyway… I’m pregnant! You’re going to be a daddy, Adam!”
Does she have to speak in such a hysterical tone? And go so high and squeaky?
The news has been announced. Adam’s reaction, implacable, is immediate. 
“We both know that’s not possible.”
“But of course it is! Isn’t it wonderful?”
“Emy, we never slept together. So explain to me how it’s possible.”
“Oh! I see… You’ve forgotten. It was only once, but I’m disappointed you don’t remember.”
“That's because it never happened!”
“I thought you might say that. It did, you’d been drinking, but I didn’t think you were that drunk…”
“Emy, stop it right now before I completely lose my temper.”
“But isn’t it wonderful? We’ll be a family! You, me and this little one!”
“EMY!”
The walls virtually shake. I jump. Adam’s just let all of his anger out.
“Listen very carefully Emy, either you stop lying right now and tell me the truth, or I promise you that my lawyers and I will make your life very difficult. You know as well as I do that we NEVER slept together.”
“Really Adam…”
“You don’t have the right to say whatever you want about me, and you've even less right to lie to my face about what happened between us! I’m calling my lawyer right away. We’ll ask for a pregnancy test then a paternity test as soon as it’s possible.” 
“But Adam…”
“You want to play? Then let’s play! But you should learn to make sure you know what cards are in your hand before you show them to me.”
Adam isn’t speaking any more – he roars. I wish I could see Emy’s face…
If only I were a fly on the wall…
“Okay Adam! Okay okay, you win!” she sobs.
“Of course I win. How dare you make up lies about me? How could you have thought you could con me?”
“It wasn’t my idea, Adam, I’m sorry, I didn’t want to, they forced me…”
Her perky little voice has lost all its confidence now and quavers… 
So Adam was telling the truth… I have to concentrate to be able to hear what follows. 
“Who forced you?”
“I can’t tell you…”
“Tell me or I’ll press charges against you! You know I’ll get to the truth sooner or later.”
“It was your aunt – Lorraine.”
“Lorraine! Why?”
“I don’t know… She asked me to make up this story and gave me a good chunk of money in exchange. You know I need the cash, so I couldn’t refuse…”
“What did she say to you?”
“I don’t know… She told me about your relationship with the violinist, she said it wasn’t good for you… That a baby would make you distance yourself from her…”
“My aunt thought I would believe such a ridiculous lie?”
“I lied to her; I told her we’d slept together and that the story would hold up…” 
“Just go, Emy, get out of here.”
“I’m sorry Adam, I really needed the money…”
“Just go, now!”
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