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June Moore

The Billionaire's Plaything

Parts 5-6


In your store:
Under the Billionaire's Domination Parts 1-2
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.
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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:
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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1. The Fashion Show
Alexander Bogaert is not the kind of person to go unnoticed. Especially by women. Obviously, when you're a billionaire built like an Adonis, you tend to attract attention. His dark hair, green eyes, and of course his ravaging, seductive smile, have the unfortunate habit of making any girl swoon. I usually don’t mind. He is devilishly handsome, I can't blame other people for looking at him hungrily. But today, it's getting on my nerves.
It's as if every woman invited to the luxury lingerie show on which I've worked so hard has decided to try her luck at bagging the most eligible bachelor in Paris. The weather is beautiful and they have taken up residence on the lawn in front of the riverside bar, Chez Gégène, while they wait for the show to begin. Celebrities, journalists, socialites... none of them take take their eyes off Alex. And there is nothing I can do or say, even though I'm already eaten up with worry.
What if they don't like my retro collection? Are my designs too daring? Or not daring enough? And what if the madman who set fire to the Renex workshop turns up here? And what if Alex suddenly falls in love with that leggy blonde over there, the one whose breasts are spilling out of her microscopic dress? It shouldn't be legal to sell dresses that short.
I bite my nails imagining all sorts of catastrophic scenarios, each more atrocious than the last. I watch Alex maneuvering in the middle of all these gorgeous creatures, hoping he remembers that he isn't really single and that it's all just an act. Just as he predicted, the harassment I was subjected to stopped the minute our break-up went public (a fake break-up, happily. If he left me for real, I'm not sure I'd ever get over it...). Which confirms that someone was trying to get to him through me. This strategy means I feel safe and Alex has enough breathing space to unmask whoever is after him. I should be delighted... but I'm not. Seeing all these girls all over him, I'm starting to ask myself if I didn't prefer being in danger, but able to claim my place by his side. I'm usually not even the jealous type, but there are limits. And when it comes to Alex, I tend to lose all sense of perspective. I'm just about to lose my patience when my eyes meet Alex's. He stands head and shoulders above the others around him and the hangdog expression suddenly appearing on his face as he gestures helplessly to his crowd of admirers tugs a smile out of me. He shrugs his shoulders, obviously embarrassed, as if to say: "Sorry... " Then I see him staring at something behind me and his face stiffens abruptly. He walks away, looking unhappy.
"So, you and Bogaert are back together are you?" says a familiar voice behind me.
I'm surprised by the familiarity of his tone, but we are friends now, I suppose.
I turn around to see the tall figure of Detective Nils Eriksen devouring the ultra-chic buffet that the riverside bar staff are trying to set up on the terrace. He is wearing his usual chocolate-brown jeans and white t-shirt, though he has taken the time to shave and tame his Viking hair somewhat. But he still looks like a barbarian who has just stepped off his longship amongst all these impeccably dressed people.
"Nils," I whisper as I take a mouthful of artichoke dip out of his hands, "if you keep wolfing down everything as soon as the waitresses put it out, they're never going to manage," I finish.
One of the girls, a pretty redhead, throws me a grateful look as she fills the numerous holes left by Nils' tour of the buffet.
"You haven't answered me," he remarks calmly as he wipes his hands.
"What makes you think we are together?"
"The way he's looking at you. And the way you're looking at him. And the fact that you're not answering my question."
There you go... I'd forgotten that nothing gets past him.
I end up confessing:
"OK, yes... but keep it to yourself. Alex thinks that I'll be safer if people think we're not together."
"He's right. But be more careful. I'm not the only one who saw your doe-eyed looks," he says, nodding towards Karine, who is watching us from afar.
Alex promised to be by my side for this big day. To explain his presence when we are supposed to be separated, he went for a cynical play: he announced to the press that he would attend the Renex fashion show out of curiosity, just to see for himself if the new collection he'd heard so much about was really something special or just a clever piece of marketing. As she is his right-hand woman at Bogaert Lingerie, it would have seemed suspicious if Karine weren't here today. But seeing her sends shivers down my spine. I can't stop myself from nervously looking around for her brother. If Karine is here, Mike can't be far away.
"Don't worry," says Nils, unconsciously plucking a beef and eggplant roll from a dish left carelessly within his reach. "I have a warrant for Mike Tucker's arrest, or should I say Matthew Bennett's arrest. I'm hoping he'll make an appearance so I can nab him. The alibi his sister gave him for the night of the fire doesn't hold up: she did have dinner at a restaurant that night with a man, but it can't have been Mike – the man was in his fifties. I hope she enjoyed the meal, because between the false statement and the suspicion of being an accomplice, she is going down for quite some time.”
The news catches me completely off guard and I feel a huge weight lifting from my shoulders.
Mike and Karine, where they can't cause any harm! Finally!
"Why didn't you tell me earlier?"
"The judge has only just given me the warrant."
I wonder if I should tell him about the bad feeling I have and about what I saw earlier this evening. I've already spoken to Alex about it, and even if he's not sure he can trust Marina, because he doesn't know her, he doesn't think that Charlotte is capable of stooping so low. He doesn't know how mad at him she is for having hurt me... she's beyond furious at him.
"What's up?" asks Nils, stretching out a hand towards a dish that the small redhead manages to spirit away at the last minute and place out of harm's way.
Is he reading my mind?
Disconcerted once again by his perceptiveness, I stutter a little:
"I caught Charlotte and Marina talking to Mike outside our building last night."
"Did you hear what they were saying?"
"No. They were saying goodbye when I arrived. But I'm sure they were plotting something. Why else would they have met like that?"
He nods, but he doesn't seem very bothered by it.
"Mike is paranoid, he only trusts his own blood, his sister. That kind of guy doesn't trust anyone, he wouldn't team up with other people. Plus he's petrified. I still don't know what he's so afraid of, but he knows that I'm after him. He wouldn't do anything to compromise himself right now."
Seeing me looking unconvinced, he adds:
"But I'm not ruling anything out. I'll keep an eye on your friend Charlotte and that Marina. She's the new Renex model and shares an apartment with Tobias, Charlotte's boyfriend, is that right?"
"That's right."
"OK, go do your job and let me do mine. You just take care of making this fashion show unforgettable. I want your collection to outshine all the others, even Bogaert's."
With a wink, he concludes:
"Actually, especially Bogaert's..."
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