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In your store:
Irresistible Billionaire
Polar opposites, and yet attracted like magnets… When Alma Lancaster lands her dream job at King Productions, she is determined to move forward without letting the past drag her down. Hardworking and ambitious, she may be in the movie business, but she’s not the type to let her imagination run away with her. Her career is her priority. Love will have to wait! But when she meets her CEO for the first time, the gorgeous and charismatic Vadim King, she immediately recognizes Vadim Arcadi, the only man she’s ever really loved. Twelve years after their painful separation, the lovers are reunited. Why did he change his name? How did he get to the head of this cinema empire? And more importantly, will they manage to get back together – despite the painful memories, the passion that devours them and the past that haunts them?

Don’t miss Irresistible Billionaire, the latest series from Emma M. Green, author of the bestseller The Billionaire's Desire!
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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:
Falling for a Billionaire
Adam Ritcher is young, handsome, and wealthy. He is a billionaire with the world at his feet. Eléa Haydensen, meanwhile, is young, pretty, and gifted. Paranoid about her curves, but unaware of her talent, Eléa never imagines that she might stand a chance with Adam. And yet… an insatiable desire throws these two young people together. Will their passionate relationship survive the traps set by those determined to come between the dashing Adam and the beautiful Eléa?
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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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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:
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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Olivia Dean

A Possessive Billionaire

Vol. 7-9


1. The praying mantis
I read the text message again, shaking: 
"I'm at his door. You were right, I have to know what lies between us. Thank you for your advice. A. Duval." 
Except if you, Alice Duval are at your husband's door ready to win him back, I, Emma, am in his bed! He is in the kitchen and I've just heard the doorbell. Flushed and disheveled, I count Charles' steps as he walks to open the door, completely panicked. Time stops and my heart is beating so loudly in my ears, I think my eardrums might burst. My fingers tremble and my phone slips from my hands, between my breasts and onto my stomach, getting lost in the sheets.
I can't really go looking for it now, I need to figure out what to do! I look left and right for a way out, but I doubt I'll find a glowing emergency exit sign in a bedroom! I get up and remember I'm completely naked. My clothes are probably scattered around the various rooms of the apartment. My left hand automatically grabs my right shoulder to hide my chest with my elbow, while my right hand covers my crotch.
This instinctive fit of modesty irritates me within a fraction of a second. I feel like I've changed recently. I'm no longer embarrassed by my body; I'm comfortable in my own skin and yes, I am naked and I can face the world in this attire!
The sound of the front door brings me back to reality with a start. Face the world can I? In my head, maybe, but with Alice, Charles' wife, in the flesh, five meters away from me? Certainly not! I back up against the wall under a Chinese-style painting and feel the wallpaper against my skin. I watch the scene through the crack in the bedroom door. They don't see me, good. That's already a small victory. I watch Charles' back. The towel around his waist, the muscles of his shoulders traced by the lighting. It's not really appropriate, but I can tell I want him, now. Great timing! He drives me completely crazy.
I can barely hear them. Alice is partly hidden by her husband's magnificent body. Charles seems upset by her presence. Uncomfortable too, but I can't tell if it's my presence or Alice's that is bothering him... I can make out a few words here and there:
"You here? but why... how?"
"I think we owe one another an explanation." 
Alice's eyes smolder with intensity. I understand how Charles fell madly in love with this woman. And I think I'm beginning to understand just how attached I am to him, given the burning jealousy I feel right now. It's a new feeling for me; something my heart has never experienced before... 
Alice leans toward Charles to whisper something in his ear. I see her hair brush his cheek as she speaks.
What is she saying to him?
And then I see her hands reach toward Charles' waist... 
Come on! Back away! Move! What's wrong with you, Charles? Why aren't you reacting?
My brain is screaming but my lips are sealed, my eyes frozen. I notice that, in my anger, I have been squeezing in my fist a statuette I found on the dresser. A small statue of a handsome man, naked, his penis erect... Is this what Charles looks like right now?
Suddenly, Alice whips the towel off of Charles. He is naked, facing her. I see his back, his prominent buttocks, firm and muscular. Alice looks him up and down with the look of a conqueror. She gently places her index finger on his chest and begins to push him lightly. He seems hypnotized. I quickly realize that she is leading him to the bedroom where I am hiding! Like a voodoo witch, Alice seems to have enchanted Charles. He backs up one step at a time and their discussion fizzles out; they are barely saying a word. They're only a few centimeters from the door.
Quick, I need to get out of here! Panic begins to overtake me. Out of fear, I drop the statue I was holding and try to keep it from breaking on the floor by catching it with my foot but I only manage to send it flying to the other side of the room. I hope it doesn't make too much noise!
It bounces against the opposite wall and falls back to the floor with a thud. I look back to Alice and Charles. Completely bewitched, they don't seem to have heard anything.
Phew!
I quickly back up along the wall. I feel the cold wallpaper rub against my naked body. The room is large and I've never really noticed its layout before – I was usually headed straight for the bed, and that was that.
My foot feels the opening of the closet behind me and I nimbly slip inside, backing up. The bedroom door opens slowly and I see the silhouettes of Alice and Charles cross the threshold. I look around me to see what could help me hide – some clothes or something. I see that I'm not actually inside the closet, but in a sort of opening between the door and the closet. An opening I had never noticed, but which is very handy for me right now since it hides me out of view but allows me to... watch the scene. But do I really want to see what is likely to happen in this room in the next five minutes, in this bed, in front of me, just a few hours after Charles and I...? No! Get me out of here, it's a nightmare!
Alice and Charles are three meters from me and he is frozen. Alice begins unbuttoning her sweater and I see her plum-colored bra shining on her white skin. But Charles seems to snap out of his trance: he shakes his head gently and begins to speak. Slowly at first, but then more and more assuredly. I can't hear or see everything, but I think I basically understand what's going on.
"Wait, Alice. I think there's been a misunderstanding."
Alice finishes unbuttoning her black sweater.
"What's that, Charles? The only misunderstanding is the one that kept us separated for so long."
Alice removes her sweater, one sleeve at a time, delicately sliding the fabric across her skin.
"Alice, I'm not sure this is what I want.
"That's not the impression I get, Charles..."
Alice looks over his virile and imposing nudity.
"Alice, we need to talk. About you, about me, us. All of it. About our relationship and what we are going through, feeling, individually..." 
"Individually? What are you trying to say, Charles? There is no "individually", there is only us. I know you so well, Charles, I can see it in your eyes..." 
"What do you see in my eyes, Alice?"
Alice is in her bra. I can't help but find her extremely beautiful. Her sad, shy persona has given way to a fiery soul. Her eyes are like embers and I see her chest rising and falling rhythmically with deep, forceful breaths. She slowly unzips the side zipper of her skirt. I can tell Charles is in the grip of an internal struggle. 
Walk away, Charles! Tell her to leave! This woman has no business here! It's you and me, that's it! Charles!
"Alice, I think it's time to have a serious discussion about our relationship."
"I agree, Charles, that's why I'm here. And I think that's exactly what we're doing."
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