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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... 
[image: The Billionaire’s Desires]
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!

Tap to get free sample
[image: Vampire and Billionaire Vol.1-6]
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?

Tap to get free sample
[image: Rocked by a Billionaire – Vol. 1-3]
In your store:
A Possessive Billionaire
A Possessive Billionaire is the most sensational sensual novel to have been released since Fifty Shades of Grey.
Tap to get free sample
[image: A Possessive Billionaire vol.1]

Lucy Jones

At the Billionaire’s Command

Vol. 7-9


1. Where Are You Daniel?
I’m walking down the wide lanes of Sterren Park. Summer has only been over for a few days, but already the leaves are turning red and falling. It’s cooler, almost cold; the sea breeze most likely. I’ve liked this place since the first time Daniel brought me here, only a few months ago. 
Is that really all? In any case I feel like several years have gone by.
It all started with Daniel before Sterren Park, but this is where he declared his love. It took a tragedy for that to happen: the death of his brother Jérémie, who had just taken me and the whole Wietermann family as hostages. That was, without a doubt, the most awful moment of my life. I felt fear, not so much for me as for Daniel, and at the same time, the power of the love I had for him.
I frown as a man with a forced smile comes toward me, holding a mike.
"Miss Belmont! How are you? Hugues Delcour. A statement for–—"
"Hello to you too," I answer sarcastically. "I still have nothing to say. Have a good day."
Since the events that took place, reporters crowd in front of the estate entrance. In the days of twenty-four hour news, I still would have sworn that “The Sterren Park affair”, as they call it, wouldn’t last. Yet, ever since the police left, not a day has gone by without them stalking the area.
Daniel was right: hard to get away from the media when you hang out with the Wietermanns…
Jérémie’s burial, three days after his death, was especially hard, in particular because of the reporters. I shouldn’t have attended it, since I wasn’t family, but Camille, Daniel’s father, had really insisted.
"We went through this ordeal together, Julia," he had said. "It’s normal for you to be there for the epilogue."
An ordeal indeed! The Wietermann family and I had been taken hostage by Jérémie, Daniel’s older brother, who had run away from a hospital in which he had been confined for years. He shot at Daniel and his father, before the law enforcement officers freed us. Then Jérémie had been shot down.
I shiver thinking back to our arrival at the cemetery. Mikes and cameras everywhere. We couldn’t take a step without being asked questions.
"Miss, are you mad at your brother for having injured your father?"
Camille had squeezed his daughter’s arm, to encourage her to keep quiet.
"Do you understand why he did it?"
"Agathe, rumor has it that you lived cloistered at Sterren Park for years. Can you confirm that? Was it a young, rich girl’s whim? What made you decide to talk again?"
The questions kept coming:
"What about you, Miss Belmont? Is Daniel Wietermann the one who asked you to attend his brother’s funeral in his place?"
"Why isn’t he or his mother here today?"
"Are they disowning Jérémie? Is it true Daniel ruined his brother by having him locked up? Did he try to make people think he was crazy?"
Agathe broke down first.
"Have you no decency? This funeral is strictly private!"
"Miss Belmont, do you know all the Wietermann family secrets now?"
I shake my head to get rid of that painful memory and turn on my heels.
 
No, I don’t think I know all their secrets. I’m going to miss Sterren Park but I need a change of scenery… 
My suitcase is waiting for me in the living room. When Daniel’s sister Agathe sees me, she smiles.
"Ready for departure?"
I smile back at her.
"Yes, thanks. What about you, how are you doing?"
"I’m going to miss you, Julia. Will you come back?"
"Of course!"
I feel the emotion grip me, even though I know for sure I’ll come back. 
Anyway… who dares say he can foresee the future? Especially if I share mine with Daniel Wietermann… I don’t even know where he is!
Daniel fled the estate in a hurry, with no explanation, almost a month ago. I remember it as if it were yesterday: Sarah and Tom had just told us they were going to get married! 
I can still hear Sarah telling me:
"One thing’s for sure, your Daniel never changes! Still just as mysterious and moody as ever."
I understand what she must have thought. Yet, right from the start, I knew that only something very serious must have happened for him to act that way. But what? Where was Daniel? Why such a rushed departure? What could have upset him to such an extent? 
My friends asked no questions. They did everything they could to get my mind on something else.
That’s definitely how you recognize true friends…
During the weeks they spent at Sterren Park, Sarah and Tom were interested in everything and everyone. Tom and Agathe became very close. I discovered that my shy friend was also more comfortable behind a screen than face to face. For hours, those two geeks talked mega octets, pixels, screen definition and other things about which neither Sarah nor I understood anything whatsoever. We watched them, smiling. 
"Fortunately I’m not jealous," Sarah said laughing, when we were leaving the living room where Agathe and Tom were deep in discussion.
"Really, my dear Sarah? But you're usually such a tigress!" I had answered, taken aback.
"That’s true," Sarah had giggled, "but Agathe is 15 years older than Tom… I don’t think I have anything to worry about!"
"Surely not…"
I can’t help but think that Agathe is Daniel’s sister. She’s very charismatic too but I chase that idea from my mind right away.
That’s ridiculous. Sarah’s right. At least, I hope so…
 
Thanks to Ray, the Wietermann family chauffeur, Sarah and I have made several round trips to Paris. That meant we could get back to the apartment we had rented together. Sandy, our landlady, was thrilled to see us again. She was really worried when she heard on TV about the hostages being taken. 
Sarah lives in New York now with Tom. So she packed up her stuff to take it with her. And I unpacked my boxes and tried to fix up “my” apartment to my liking. We could’ve stayed there to sleep, but I didn’t want to leave Sterren Park without hearing from Daniel. What’s more, I don’t feel at home in the apartment – it’s too big. 
I’m not really attached to anything anywhere right now…
***
I had to wait an eternity before hearing from Daniel… by text message. I jumped when I read the message.
[Hi Julia]
Hi? That’s all? I haven’t slept in days and that’s all he says to me?
My fingers move faster than my thoughts. 
[Daniel! Where are you? Are you OK?]
Nothing else exists around me. I feel my heart racing and stopping several times in a row.
Answer me! Tell me that it isn’t a dream!
My hands squeeze the phone convulsively, until, at last, as if he had heard my prayer, it starts vibrating again.
[I’m OK.]
Then a few seconds later…
[What about you?]
He had forgotten to ask? This must be a dream…
I feel the anger rising, now that I know for sure Daniel is OK. 
Me? Well, aside from the fact that you left and that I’m living in YOUR house with YOUR family… all is well!
I try to wait before answering, but once again, my fingers go faster than my head.
 
[When are you coming back?]
[Soon]
[But when? And where are you Daniel?]
I can’t keep my anxiety under control any longer. 
Why does he always keep me at a distance?
The answer takes ages to come. 
I sure hope he’s not going to answer that his feelings are hurt or tell me I have to stay in my place as if we hadn’t lived through anything together. I sincerely hope he has grown after all we’ve been through…
I hesitate, then type:
[I miss you… My place is by your side.]
No, he’s likely to take my last sentence wrong.
I erase the last six words and send my message. This time, Daniel answers right away:
[I’ll send you an email tonight.]
I would’ve preferred “Me too”…
I smile as I share that message and the other ones with Sarah, a few hours before she leaves for New York with Tom.
"That’s so Daniel…" she says to me.
That same night, I get an email from Daniel:


From: Daniel Wietermann 

To: Julia Belmont 

RE: Wait for me

 

Good evening Julia, 

I hope you’re doing well. I’m sure it isn’t easy for you to understand my departure, since I didn’t give you any reasons for leaving. I can’t talk about it for the time being. Just know that I am fine and that I will come back soon. At the moment, it’s impossible. I have to be where I am now. 

You also need to know that I think of you every day. I apologize for having had to leave you so soon after such an ordeal. I know that you went to Jérémie’s funeral. That’s good. I would have liked to be by your side, but the circumstances kept me from being there. 

How do you feel at the manor? You know how much Sterren Park means to me. It’s important for you to feel good there.

I miss your skin and your kisses, Julia. I want to feel your body next to mine. I want to feel you shiver, make you scream… We’ll make up for lost time.

Contact me at this email; I check it regularly.

Love,

D.



We’re still a long way from the passionate declaration, but what a change in Daniel’s attitude! Those few words make me feel like I really mean something to him.
He misses me and he said so. A big step forward in our relationship. Nonetheless, I know neither where he is nor when he’ll be back. I think about the answer I’m going to send. I feel comfortable here: Agathe is adorable to me, Camille is the epitome of sweetness… But the manor isn’t the same without Daniel. It's his presence that gives the place a soul. Daniel explained to me that he felt more at home here than anywhere else. What’s more, his absence makes me realize how much I need him. He keeps me grounded in reality. His departure came so close to his declaration of love after we were taken hostage that, sometimes, both things get mixed up in my head. I'm even more afraid of losing him now that I know he shares my feelings. Daniel doesn’t open up easily… and would most likely consider an overly romantic email out of place. I get carried away by the mention of his desire for me… I miss his skin too…
I weigh up each of the words in my answer.


From: Julia Belmont 

To: Daniel Wietermann

RE: RE:  Wait for me

 

Daniel,

What a relief to hear from you. I realized you were upset when you left and I know that only something important could make you decide to do that. I am reassured to know that you are OK. I hope you’ll be able to tell me what is going on. 

I like Sterren Park a lot and I feel good here. All the same… it’s not my home. Since we met, my life has been very eventful, and I realize that I haven’t been able to really settle anywhere. I didn’t want to leave Sterren Park without knowing how you were. Now, my plan is to settle in Paris in the apartment Sarah and I rented. I hope to show it to you some day very soon. Obviously, I’ll be there alone since Sarah and Tom live together now. They are taking the plane tonight.

I miss Mr. Fire… You’d better get ready to live some wild times when you get back! I think of you, and your hands constantly…

Love

Julia



Once again, I hesitate quite a while before typing the last sentence. I can already see David’s grin when he reads my allusion to Mr. Fire.
“Mr. Fire” is the name the media gave Daniel when he came out with his jewelry collection “Fire”, propelling him to the rank of outstanding creator. Mr. Fire is that flamboyant and seductive side of Daniel’s personality, both his public and dark side. Daniel is as much Mr. Fire when he is the bull’s-eye of a big reception in front of photographers as he is when we are alone together, when he whispers fiery words in my ear. The last few words in my email will make him understand clearly how badly I, too, want to feel him near me. I signed my email the same way he did… Four letters that, I hope, have as much meaning for him as they do for me.
His answer reaches me a few minutes later. The message comes with an attachment.


From: Daniel Wietermann

To: Julia Belmont

RE: Re: Re: Wait for me

 

Julia, 

I totally understand that you don’t feel at home at the manor. That’s normal. Why don’t you go spend a few days at the hotel where we met in New York? That way you could see Sarah and Tom as often as you want to. You’ll have the whole school year to live in Paris. I bought you a plane ticket and booked Suite 607. Everything has been worked out with Mr. Guttierez. 

I’ll meet you there.

I will make your body shiver at my touch, Julia, I promise.

Love,

D.



“Everything has been worked out with Mr. Guttierez”: that’s the sentence that made me understand Daniel’s power. 
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