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In your store:
The Billionaire’s Desires (Boxed Set)
He's handsome, he's powerful, he's a billionaire!

Mr Diamonds, an even more fascinating man than his name suggests, seduces young, pretty Amandine and introduces her to a decadent and mysterious world full of luxury, pleasure and above all, sensual and insatiable encounters... 
A warning, the doors of desire are open, it's up to us to follow where they'll lead... 
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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:
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:
A Possessive Billionaire
Emma Maugham moves to Paris to study...At least, that's what she thinks when she moves into the little attic apartment in a building owned by the mysterious multimillionaire Charles Delmonte.


Like a magnet, subjected to an uncontrollable attraction and then a sudden separation, Emma discovers the sensuality of an sensual relationship in the arms of the young and handsome Charles...but where is this going to lead?


A Possessive Billionaire is the most sensational sensual novel to have been released since Fifty Shades of Grey.
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Lucy Jones

At the Billionaire’s Command

Vol. 4-6


1. Paralyzed by doubt
What do I really know about Daniel? We've only known each other for a few days, and yet I've crossed an ocean to see him. He had never set eyes on me before last week, and yet he's lavished me with jewels. We are from different worlds. I'm unfamiliar with the codes of his realm. I know nothing of his past.
Obviously, I presume he has known other women. I even thought he was married until I found out Camille was actually his father. It all seems so long ago! So many things have happened since then. However, since I saw the portrait of that woman on the piano, I can't get it out of my mind. Who is she? An ex-girlfriend? Why does Daniel keep a picture of her in plain view in the living room? This photo is basically the only personal item decorating the apartment, which otherwise looks like it's straight out of a magazine.
I don't know what to do. While I know very little about Daniel's life, I have experienced his many facets: authoritative business man, enthusiastic and passionate lover, he can be charming one minute and the next he goes into a sudden rage. I don't want to provoke his wrath, but... imagining him with someone else makes me sick to my stomach. 
Between Daniel and me it's an affair of the flesh, a sensual alchemy. As soon as he enters the room I immediately feel a powerful desire. I believe, at least I'm pretty sure, I mean, I think, he feels the same thing. I hope so anyway. But I don't know enough about sexuality to form an opinion. At the age of 20, it took Daniel to help me discover the pleasure of orgasm. But for him, our story may be frighteningly ordinary.
Just like any other time I have doubts, I need to know what Sarah thinks. My best friend is also more experienced with men than I am. In this particular arena, she's a real tigress who fears nothing. Daniel is still in the shower. The image of his sculpted body dripping with steaming water enters my mind for a moment. I could go join him. I feel a warmth spreading in my loins at the thought. I push the idea out of my head: I need to know what Sarah thinks of the situation. I grab my cell phone and dial her number. I get her voicemail. I know she checks her emails on her smartphone. I go to Daniel's computer and sign into my email.


From: Julia juliabelmont@gmail.com 

To: Sarah sarahzinelli@gmail.com

Sent: Monday, July 30, 2012, 6:43 PM 

Subject: The mysterious photograph

 

My dear Sarah,

I tried to call but you didn't answer. You are undoubtedly in Luca's arms, which makes me very happy for you. 

I'm writing you this from Daniel's apartment in Paris. We had an amazing night filled with eroticism, passion and perfect harmony. I can't wait to tell you everything. In the morning, Daniel went to work and I discovered his pied-à-terre. It's gigantic, and more importantly, extremely impersonal. Nothing like the estate that I told you about. Here everything is white, beautiful, and above all, functional. Well, not everything.

When I was visiting the place, I found a photograph of a woman in the living room. This portrait drew me in like a magnet. She has a thoroughbred, sophisticated beauty that only women in Daniel's world possess. Fine features, a slightly angular face – without being skinny – long brown hair that falls around her shoulders, and very pale green eyes.

When I saw her, my heart stopped. I have a weird feeling, like I should be wary of this woman. On the back of the photo, there was a handwritten note:

To he who... Haydée

She has everything going for her. Besides being beautiful, she's got a name straight out of some kind of fairy tale or adventure story!

Sarah, I realize when I read back over what I just wrote that I am crippled with doubt. Should I ask Daniel who this woman is? What would you do in my position?

Daniel and I will be going out soon. I hope that will take my mind off things.

Love,

Julia.



Just as I'm sending the email, the Skype icon starts to blink: Someone's sending me a message. I start the application and see a bubble pop up with a smiling Tom inside:
"Hi Tom, how are you?"
"I’m fine Julia! The place where my friends live is very quiet and beautiful! But… what’s happened, Julia? You look worried."
Tom is a genuinely surprising friend. Whether he's next to me in New York, or behind a webcam several hundreds of miles away, he can guess how I'm feeling with just one look.
"You’re right Tom… It's about D.W. again…"
"Oh Julia… Did you argue with him? Is it to do with what I told you about his father? I don’t want you to have problems with him because I made a mistake…"
 
I don't want Tom to get the wrong idea! He has nothing to do with this...
"No, no – I told Daniel Camille would like to meet him. He was very upset, but everything is ok now. Actually, it's that I found a photograph of a woman. I'm sure she's important to Daniel, but he never mentioned her name in front of me... I don’t know what to do…"
"Julia, your relationship's so recent and it's already so complicated! You didn’t even know each other two weeks ago! Take your time and keep quiet."
 
It's true… Daniel occupies my thoughts so much that I sometimes forget we've only known each other for such a short period of time.
"Yes… You’re probably right, Tom."
"I have to go. Please keep me posted!"
"Don’t worry, I will. Have a nice evening!"
"Have a nice evening too, Julia!"
I sit there for a moment in front of the blank computer screen, staring into space. Once again, the obvious fact hits me: I know almost nothing about this man who haunts my nights and who makes my body quake with his expert hands, his lips and his manhood. What a strange sensation to feel so close and so distant from a person at the same time! 
A new window opens on the screen: Sarah has just replied.


From: Sarah sarahzinelli@gmail.com 

To: Julia juliabelmont@gmail.com

Sent: Monday, July 30, 2012, 6:50 PM

Subject: Re: The mysterious photograph

 

Hey Julia! 

You seem to be happy and full of fear, all at the same time. I understand you being upset when you're faced with this stranger in the photograph. and why you would be nervous about Daniel's reaction. Judging by what you've told me, it seems like he can be very unpredictable!

However, in my opinion, nothing is worse than not knowing. I'd prefer a painful truth than a ghost I know nothing about! And I have trouble believing that everything you're experiencing with Daniel is happening behind someone else's back. Surely there's an explanation. If I were you, I'd come out with it. I'd ask him who the woman is in the photo. I know you: you're totally capable of teasing the information out of him... 

Don't forget he left you alone in his apartment all day. He can't have kidded himself you wouldn't see the photograph! Saying that, if he refuses to tell you who it is, my advice would be to let it go. You'll have time to come back to the question later.

Keep me posted, my darling! And trust your instincts!

I'm thinking of you. Lots of hugs.

Sarah



Well that doesn't help. Two contradicting opinions! Best just to go with my gut feeling. What do I really want to do? The woman's face has been engraved in my mind. She is coming to life despite my efforts to ignore her: I imagine Daniel massaging her breasts, biting her mouth, taking her by the hips... I feel his thirst for her and the desire to quench it. I see her submitting like I do myself. Our faces run together, her confusion becomes mine; I see the desire in Daniel's eyes but I don't know who he is looking at. I'm lost and turned on at the same time, tense and burning.
Daniel places his hand on my shoulder and makes me jump. Did I fall asleep? Did I dream this scene? I don't even know. I close Sarah's email and turn off the computer. Daniel wraps his hands around my neck and grabs my hair. He pulls me toward him and places his mouth over mine. His tongue searches with authority. I am ready to offer myself to him this instant. But he releases his grip and studies me with an enigmatic smile. Is he thinking about her? Is he comparing us? I need to know. I've made my decision: I'll ask him at the restaurant. 
Daniel sits down beside me on the couch and takes me in his arms. I curl up against him. I place my head on his shoulder and smell his wet hair. He smells so good. I'd love to soak in his scent, keep it forever. Daniel intoxicates me.
"I've thought a lot about our conversation from this morning, Julia."
Ah... I would have preferred him to be thinking about last night, but oh well.
He isn't looking at me, but prefers to stare at the Eiffel Tower in the distance. 
"I told you you didn't know what you were talking about. It's true. You must have a pitiful image of my family after the disastrous display my mother made, and now the spectacle of my father and his mediocrity."
 
He has an ironic, cold smile on his face.
I want to interrupt, deny it. I don't want him imagining I think badly of his family. But Daniel smiles vaguely and places a finger on my lips. 
He's not talking to me. Not only to me. He's talking to himself.
I remain quiet. I listen to Daniel.
"I'm going to call my father. Your advice was wise."
What, that's it? I was waiting for something intense. Maybe even a confession. He gives me an action plan. 
I watch Daniel walk away as if I weren't there. He picks up his cell phone. The words come tumbling out of my mouth when he looks at the screen:
"You got a call..." I say in a tiny voice.
Daniel shoots me a suspicious look.
 
"You didn't pick up, I hope?"
"Of course not!"
I'm offended that he could think I would be so impolite. I would never dare intrude on his privacy like that. However, I'm dying for him to let me in. 
I observe Daniel. He wrinkles his brow, visibly annoyed. He breathes deeply as if he were preparing to dive under water, then presses a button that makes a call.
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