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In your store:
The Billionaire's Fantasies
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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In your store:
Boxed Set: Under the Billionaire’s Control Part 1-3
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:
Obeying my Billionaire
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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Amber James

Captive.
Possessed by a Billionaire

Part 3


1. Goodbye Anger
I honestly thought the limousine would never get to the hospital where my best friend was admitted after what her undeserving boyfriend did to her. You’d have thought everyone in Los Angeles had got in their car at exactly the same time, given the giant traffic jams which sent me half-mad with impatience.
I finally get to Mary’s bedside; her room is plunged in semi-darkness. My friend is lying under an immaculate white sheet. I sit and wait for her to wake up. Her head is resting on a pillow and her right arm is in plaster up to the elbow.
She has stitches on her forehead.
Winston, you asshole!
I’m shaking with rage. I want to smash everything to pieces. I'd love to find that coward and rip his head off.
Trying to calm myself down and not give in to the tears that are welling up inside me, I rummage around in my handbag and pull out a felt-tip pen. I lean over and, without making a sound, slowly write on the white surface of her cast.
“Get well soon, I love you…”
I bite my lower lip, and a silent tear runs down my cheek.
I’m tired, tormented by my abrupt separation from Julian and so sorry for what’s happened to Mary. She’s such a sweet and generous person and I can’t stand the idea of that scumbag treating her this way.
She opens her eyes and smiles faintly at me. I stroke her cheek with my hand.
“How are you feeling, my lovely?”
“A bit groggy, but nothing too serious.”
She's trying to reassure me, but it’s obvious she's stressed out. It looks like she's asking herself a few questions after this incident. I can see it's going to be a rough few days.
“You’re not in too much pain?”
“I'm OK, the sedatives work pretty well. My surgeon put in a pin to help the healing process, but I should be able to leave in 48 hours.”
I nod.
“What happened?”
She squints, as if the memory is still too raw.
“I don’t really want to talk about it. He went crazy, that’s all.”
I look at her with a hint of worry in my eyes.
“I know what you’re thinking, Leah – 'I told you so!' Now I know what you mean..."
Mary pauses and sighs:
“How are you? I've missed you, you know. We’ve got lots to catch up on.”
I nod and tuck a lock of hair behind my ear. Yes, I’ve got things to tell her. But I don’t know where to start. It’s all a bit of a muddle at the moment. I think I'd rather change the subject.
“We’ll catch up later. You need get some rest first.”
Mary stares at me for several seconds.
“Are you sure everything’s alright, Leah?”
I force a smile, trying to cut short the interrogation that’s in store if I let her take over the conversation.
She knows me so well!
“You’re incredible, Mary. You’re lying on a hospital bed and you're the one worried about me!”
She smiles shyly at me.
“Well, anyway, even if you're looking a bit worried, you look really beautiful. And that silk shirt is gorgeous, I’ve never seen it before! You’re starting to dress like a woman of the world. What a transformation!”
I bite my bottom lip, touched by this compliment. Mary notices everything! As a shrewd fashion designer, she hasn’t failed to notice what’s none other than Julian’s exquisite taste in women’s fashion. Even so, I’m feeling pretty weird after our abrupt separation on the tarmac airstrip. Now my initial doubts about Julian’s Storm responsibility in my father’s death have faded away, I’m scared of not seeing him again. I almost miss being his captive.
What’s going to become of us?
I look at Mary again, with her cast and the stitches on her forehead, and I feel a new surge of rage.
“How could Winston do this?”
A look of sadness flickers across Mary’s face.
“Some guys ask for your hand in marriage and some just break your arm. I guess I picked the short straw!”
Mary is trying hard to make me smile, but the truth is there’s nothing funny about this.
“Has this bastard hit you before?”
“He’s sometimes been a bit aggressive, but he never went this far. I always liked his thuggish side, you know that.”
I look her in the eye, indignant:
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