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In your store:
The Billionaire's Domination, Parts 1-3
Juliette is a talented young journalist, and she has just been hired by the prestigious press group Winthrope Press. However, her first piece at the men’s tennis tournament Roland-Garros seems set to be a complete disaster! After spraining her ankle and missing out on her interview, the lovely Juliette is ready to break. Then, a magnificent, mysterious man in white comes to her rescue. Who is he? What does he want?
Discover the adventures of Juliette and Darius, the billionaire with many faces. This intense, emotional tale will take you to places beyond your wildest dreams.
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In your store:
Under the Billionaire's Domination Parts 1-2
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
[image: Under the Billionaire's Domination Parts 1-2]
In your store:
Under the Billionaire's Power
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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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:
Obeying my Billionaire
Mature content. Recommended for 17+ due to mature language and adult situations.
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Kate B. Jacobson

The Billionaire's Secret

Part 3


1. Questions About Rose
Terrence turns on the flat screen TV in the living room. The images are playing in a loop: photos of Terrence, smiling on the red carpet, and then the front page of a newspaper with the headline  “Rose Belmont tells all to Jack di Carlo: ‘I am Terrence Grant’s mother.’ " 
“Well, what do we do now?” Terrence asks Jane Kilding, his publicist who looks after his public image.
Jane must have flown here. Or else called us after she’d already gotten on the road-- she got here like lightening! But now that I think of it, I can totally see her flying around on a broom…. Either way, she got here five minutes after dropping the bomb on Terrence over the phone. I was still in shock about what was on that front page and I didn’t even get to talk to Terrence about it before she arrived. We barely had time to get dressed. Jane arrived in a huff and demanded that Terrence tell her all the facts. He’s just finished going through it all now. He’s so private about these things, but he had no other choice than to tell Jane the whole story. After all, he pays her pretty handsomely to help out with this kind of crisis…
“First of all, my darling Terry,” Jane declares after thinking for a moment, “I should give you a good talking to for not telling me all of this before. If you weren’t my favorite client, and if you didn’t pay me as well as you do, I would quit in a heartbeat. But OK. The damage is done,” she adds coolly. “So I’m going to try to salvage what I can. The first thing we need to do is get hold of your mother.”
“I’ve already left her messages. Yesterday, before… all of this. But she hasn't called me back.”
“I think she must have gone back to Africa,” I say weakly. “That’s what she told me when I saw her in Paris.”
Terrence and Jane turn to me. I want to crawl into a hole and die. It’s the first time that I’ve looked Terrence in the eye since we woke up and I feel so guilty about this whole disaster that I can barely stand it.
“Or, she pretended to be dead knowing good and well what was in store today,” Jane teases.
“What do you think, Zoé?” Terrence asks.
His voice is softer than I feared it would be. Maybe he isn’t mad at me?
“That’s not the Rose that I know… I mean, I can’t say that I really know  her,” I add quickly. “But I have a hard time believing she would do such a thing.”
“And maybe you’re right,” he says firmly. “We know how celebrity media coverage works, and maybe my mother didn’t even give an interview.”
“So how do you explain how that reporter, Jack di Carlo, knows about her?” asks Jane.
“Um…” I say. I can’t muster the answer yet.
I’m barely able to start as I watch them watching me, waiting.
“The day that Rose told me her story,” I say, able to get it out once I get going, “was at the Library Bar. When we got up to leave, I realized that di Carlo was sitting right behind us. I didn’t think that he heard anything, but…”
Jane scoffs.
“Jack only needs a tiny scrap of information to run a story. He’s a total bloodhound. A few words will do it and he’s hot on the trail. Either way, given everything you just told us… and you did tell me everything, right?” she asks, looking at Terrence over her tortoiseshell glasses.
“Yes, you know everything,” Terrence says weakly.
“Good. So Jack hasn’t revealed everything. The only thing you get from the article is that your mother isn’t dead and that her name is Rose Belmont. There’s nothing about the accident, about the dead uncle, nothing about your grandmother's lie about you drowning…. Either Jack doesn’t know it all, or he’s saving it for a follow-up article. We have to find out exactly what Rose told him.”
“…Or what he heard,” I say quietly.
“…Before he spills it to the press,” Jane says, ignoring my remark. “I’m going to stop by her charity founding, Children in Need, to find out where she is. Zoé, do you have any other way of getting in contact with her?”
“I’ll email her right away. Other than that, I only have the number she gave to Terrence,” I say.
“Ok, fine,” Jane says with a disappointed pout. “In the meantime, I’ll handle the journalists. I turned off my phone – it hasn’t stopped ringing since dawn. I’ll have to face them to get them to calm down. Terrence, the only thing you need to do while we try and track down your mother is keep quiet. Don’t agree to any interviews, go out as little as possible, or not at all. This is the time to really enjoy that pool of yours… Luckily your film shoot is over!”
She sighs loudly and walks onto the patio. Her stilettos click on the floor and she takes out her phone. I’m alone in the living room with Terrence. He kneels and takes my hands in his.
“I’m sorry, Terrence. All of this is my fault,” I say with tears in my eyes. “I never should have gotten involved.”
“No way, Zo. None of this is your fault. You did what you had to do. I would have done the same thing if a woman came to me and told me she was your mother. I’ll always be thankful that you were able to stop my life being based on lies,” he adds sweetly, pulling me into a hug.
“Yes, but now look where it’s gotten you…”
“We don’t know what really happened, if my mother even gave that interview. If she did do it, maybe she had a good reason for it. You know, the gossip magazines work in crazy ways. You said a lot of nice things about my mother, and I trust your instincts and your judgment. Let’s wait to hear her version of the story.”
Jane comes back inside. She’s not surprised at all to see us hugging, just like she wasn’t surprised when she found me here this morning.
“Well, listen, lovebirds, first things first. I’ll handle the storyline of the mother who’s come back from the dead. But let’s save the love story for later, okay? Just joking!” she says.
But I’m pretty sure she's dead serious.
“Terrence, I was able to get hold of the charity foundation. Rose Belmont is in Africa in a remote area not accessible by phone or email. They’re trying to send one of their correspondents into the region where she’s staying to warn her about what’s going on. I asked them to keep this in strict confidence. I threatened them with a lawsuit if they mess it up!”
Now there, she’s not joking! Jane knows how to be seductively charming as well as completely terrifying when she needs to be. 
“I think it’s time we discuss how we handle all this,” she says. “Can we go into your office?” she says, gesturing upstairs.
“I’m going to take off,” I say getting up from the armchair. “I need to get to work on the TV series before the next meeting with Fitz.”
I’d rather leave them to their war strategy. I won't be much help to them if I stay here, and besides, I have a ton of things to get together with my screenplay before getting anywhere with Fitz, my script doctor. It’s best that I go home and get to work… if I can get this crazy plot twist out of my mind!
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