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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:
Boxed Set: All Yours
Alice accepts an unexpected offer from her friend Fabien to look after his erotic bookstore in Paris...but she's no idea she'll be running a book-signing event for famous author, Adrien Rousseau. She may admire him, but she's not the only person fascinated by Adrien: he's seems to have a magnetic pull over all the women around him. Where did he learn the secrets of a woman's soul? 
But now, to Alice's shock, she's the focus of his his attention. Should she accept his disturbing proposition, and it's risk of drawing her into a world of uncontrollable sensuality?
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In your store:
A Possessive Billionaire
A Possessive Billionaire is the most sensational sensual novel to have been released since Fifty Shades of Grey.
[image: A Possessive Billionaire vol.1]

Megan Harold

Under the Billionaire’s Control

Part 10-12


1. An attack too far
The silence weighs heavy. Neither Hayley nor I utter a word. We both watch Adam. His features are drawn. He frowns as he reads and rereads the newspaper article our journalist friend has just handed to him. A ton of questions must be racing through his mind. The article doesn't tell us anything we don't already know. Howard and Henry Hill, Adam's father and uncle, died in a helicopter accident. But it raises a question: was it in Ambrose Carter and Lorraine's interest to cause this accident? Lorraine Hill inherited her husband Henry's fortune and also took control of the inheritances destined for her stepson Paul and her nephew Adam until they turned eighteen. As for Ambrose Carter, the third associate in the Hill pharmaceutical firm, he became the sole decision-maker after Howard and Henry died.
The investigation into the accident didn't reveal any evidence of sabotage – there was no suggestion of homicide. The mechanical failure theory was never called into question. It was most likely just a simple, unfortunate coincidence. Ambrose and Lorraine profited unintentionally from the tragedy. But it's hard not to think that they were involved in the deaths.
If Lorraine hadn't been so vile to us, this question wouldn't have entered our minds. Lorraine was Adam's legal guardian after his mother's death. Instead of his father, who was still alive. Lorraine lied about Paul, Howard, and Adam's mother… Adam now knows that his father didn't abandon him and his mother – that he was always there, and was still in love with his wife Leslie. But something prevented the three of them from living together, and something stopped Howard taking custody of his son after Leslie’s death. But what?
Lorraine always told Adam that he had a bad mother, and that his father was a failure. She's full of lies and threats. Ever since Paul told Lorraine that Adam was looking into his parents, she's been all wound up. Adam's research about his father bothers her, but why? There must be something big for her to come and threaten me personally, exposing her true self in a way she's never done before. Lorraine showed her real face when she tried to intimidate me by threatening my loved ones. She wants me to convince Adam to stop everything, to stop him looking into what kept his father away.
But it's too late.
If Lorraine hadn't insisted on stopping his investigations by any means possible, to the point of having her own nephew assaulted to scare him, would Adam have shown the same determination? If she hadn't sought to harm me, would I have encouraged Adam to persevere? Lorraine is hiding and protecting far too much information. And Adam has the right to know the truth about his father. How can he build a steady future if the past is so unstable?
"So, to summarize, Lorraine and Ambrose had everything to gain from the death of my father and my uncle," declares Adam to himself.
"Well that's what this article suggests, yes," confirms Hayley. “But that doesn't necessarily mean they were behind it. They benefited from it, but all deaths are profitable when there's a fortune involved.”
"And of course, no one ever put forward the theory of murder at the time," I interject, thinking back to my recent internet research. The investigation into the accident concluded that it was a technical failure. If there had been doubts, they would have been raised, but nothing was mentioned…
Adam agrees. So maybe Lorraine and Ambrose did benefit, but from there to orchestrating a double murder... the moment the idea enters my head, I push it away again.
No, it would be too unspeakable… 
"And this Simon Collins – who crops up several times in your research – what else do you know about him?" Adam asks Hayley.
"Apart from the fact that he was close to your father and left San Francisco soon after his death, not much," the journalist confesses. "He lives in Bakersfield now. I should be able to trace his exact address quite easily."
"Thank you Hayley – thank you very much. I'd like to be able to take things in hand, but with the threats Lorraine made to Éléa last night…"
"Lorraine threatened you?" interrupts Hayley, turning towards me.
"Yeah, after the concert. She was waiting for me in my dressing room. She told me to persuade Adam to stop everything, otherwise she'd take it out on my loved ones," I tell her.
"If I can give you my opinion on the situation, I think she's protecting a massive secret," confides Hayley. "In all my years as a journalist, I've never met anyone as cold or determined as this Lorraine."
"That's why we have to be as discreet as possible," continues Adam. "If you think something isn't quite right, you have to tell me right away."
"I will, Adam. I have the advantage of passing for somebody discreet," observes Hayley, smiling. "It means I can go unnoticed."
"I also think we should stop meeting in this office," continues Adam.
"I have an idea!" exclaims Hayley. "Let me publish another story about you – it doesn't matter what – and that'll explain my visits here. It would ring true since the interviews we did before and the exclusive you gave me."
"Good idea. I'll ask my PR department to contact you about it," Adam says approvingly. "Thanks, Hayley. Thank you so much. It's so great and such a relief to be able to count on you."
Hayley's touched by these words. She blushes. Hayley has become our friend – someone we can really trust, and a valuable support in this battle. Not only is she good at her job, she's also a true ally for us. I'll never forget the day we met outside the conservatory. Hayley's part of my life now.
The young woman leaves us to our deliberations. From now on, all our attention is focused on this Simon Collins.
Adam gathers up the papers that Hayley's left behind. This new information hasn't shaken him. He doesn't show any sign of wavering, quite the contrary. Adam's a fighter at heart.
A very sexy fighter!
Such an ordeal might have a physical impact on some people, but not him. His eyes sometimes mist over, but that's all he lets show. He lifts his head, and when he realizes I'm looking at him, his face brightens with a smile.
"When you look at me like that, babe, I feel like I'm king of the world."
"You are to me," I say, moving closer to him.
I stand on my tiptoes and place a delicate kiss on his lips. The feel of Adam's hands on my back comforts me. The passion that stirs in us both doesn't seem to be affected by all this sordid business…
Hang on, that reminds me!
"I have to ask you something," I suddenly remember. "When we made love here, in your office, were the cameras filming us?”
I raise my eyes towards the false ceiling, where the surveillance cameras are hidden. I only discovered the cameras were there the night of the burglary.
“Filmed? Our love making? Well I like to keep souvenirs of that kind of thing… ” answers Adam, visibly amused by my question.
Is he joking or is he serious? 
Dubious, I narrow my eyes as I try to work him out.
“Really?”
Adam bursts out laughing:
"No, don't worry babe, I wouldn't put you in that kind of situation. I cut the cameras when I arrive in the morning. What I do in here, whether for business or with you, is strictly confidential."
"That's what I thought, but it's been at the back of my mind since the other night. Did you ever find out who broke in? Was anything stolen?"
"No documents, papers or objects were taken. It's a complete mystery. Another one to add to the list…”
With these words, Adam grabs the lobe of my ear in his mouth. A shock runs over my back.
“Unfortunately I have to work. But I plan on finishing what I've just started," he says, punctuating each word with a kiss on my neck. "Very soon."
I melt in his arms, enveloped in his intoxicating scent. But I have to pull myself together. Duty calls.
"What do you have planned for today?" Adam asks.
"They gave me the night off after what happened last night. I think I'll go see my brother. I don't know how he's doing since his last talk with Claire.”
"They haven't sorted things out?"
"I don't really know. I'm trying not to get too involved, but it seems complicated to me."
"Be careful, OK? You have two new bodyguards on top of your old ones. I don’t want anything to happen to you.”
Two more bodyguards?
Adam is taking Lorraine's threats very seriously. I asked him last night to be sure to protect my parents, Claire, and Ryan.
So that nothing happens to them either.
I leave Adam and take some of his odor with me. I sigh as I pull myself away from the sweet warmth of his arms and the deep sense of well-being I feel in his presence.
Look on the bright side. We won't be apart for long! We'll see each other this evening, no doubt… 
I grab my cell from the bottom of my bag and call Ryan. I don't really want to try again to convince him to sort things out with Claire. My brother's made the decision to take a step back from their relationship, so I should respect his choice. And act like a sister. He might need me to comfort him, to talk with him and cheer him up. He doesn't know many people in San Francisco yet, since he's only just moved here. He's not answering his cell. I try again: no answer. He doesn't have school this morning and he's not working either.
Maybe he doesn't want to speak to me? Maybe he thinks I'm going to lecture him again? I'll drop by his place – it'll be easier to chat that way.
I call the elevator and take a look around. Everything's calm, everyone's working in a studious atmosphere in their glass-walled offices. I don't really know anyone here, just their faces. Suddenly, I see Conrad at the end of the corridor. He's racing towards Adam's office. Before he pushes the door open I hear him shout:
“Adam! We have a problem!"
Everything happens so quickly. He turns around and seeing me, runs in my direction.
What's going on?
“Éléa, come back here,” he says, sounding serious.
I follow him as Adam waits at the door of his office, looking inquisitive. Conrad closes the door behind us. I don't like the look on his face.
"Adam, we've got a problem with Ryan," he finally says.
"Ryan?" I exclaim.
My legs are about to give way.
“The bodyguards have just called me. They've just taken Ryan to the hospital,” continues Conrad.
To the hospital? My brother is at the hospital?
"Which hospital?" I manage to ask.
"At Memorial, he..."
I don't give Conrad the chance to finish his sentence. My brother is at the hospital, I have to get to him right away! I rush into the elevator that's just opened its doors. I hear Adam shouting my name and asking me to wait for him. But I can't. If my brother's in the hospital, maybe it means Lorraine's put her threats into action.
It might be my fault... And it might be serious!
There's no time to cry, I can only think about seeing my brother.
My God, Ryan…
I go to my car in the parking lot, moved there this morning by my bodyguards. I left it at the conservatory last night.
When I get to the emergency room, the nurse at reception confirms that my brother's there and shows me where I can find him. I pull back the curtain around his bed and find him sitting up, his cell in his hand. He opens his eyes wide when he sees me, no doubt surprised to find me here.
"Ryan!” I say, half screeching.
My brother's really messed up. His lips are swollen and his face is all puffy. He has a Band-Aid over his eyebrow and his arm is in a sling.
"Éléa, what are you doing here? I was just about to call you," he says, wincing in pain.
"What happened to you?" I ask, my blood running cold as I approach the bed.
"I was out running this morning and some guy jumped me from behind. He threw me to the ground and started kicking me. I didn't see him coming. I tried to protect my head. It all happened so quickly. Two men picked me up and brought me here.”
I grit my teeth, but my body shakes with a sob.
Lorraine… 
"Hey, it's OK sis. I didn't know San Francisco was as dangerous as New York," Ryan tries to joke.
"Are you in pain?"
"I'm OK, the doctors gave me something and..."
"Ryan! Éléa!"
Adam has just arrived, followed by Conrad.
"Oh, I see you came in force!" Ryan says, surprised once again, but obviously delighted.
"What happened?" It's Adam's turn to ask.
My brother repeats what he just told me. A nurse has just joined us too. Ryan can go home. I help him put on his sweater. I feel so guilty that I can't bring myself to utter a word. Adam's jaw is tense and Conrad's face is hard to read.
"So are you going to tell me what's going on?" Ryan asks worriedly. "And how you knew I was here?"
"Somebody recognized you and called me," I lie. “It's handy that you work in a hospital: if something happens to you, I hear about it right away.”
Ryan looks at me skeptically. But his injuries curb his desire to find out more. He winces when he places his foot on the ground. Adam and Conrad rush to help him. I decide to take Ryan home while Adam and Conrad follow in their car. I really don't want to worry my brother, he's been through enough today. I just want to take him home and know that he's safe. Adam helps me put him to bed. The painkillers have knocked him out. We leave him to rest and I promise I'll come back and see him later in the day.
"Are you OK, babe?" Adam asks me gently on the pavement.
"Am I OK? My brother's just been beaten up, and you want to know if I'm OK?  It's my fault that he's in that state, Lorraine... she... why didn't the bodyguards protect him?  You promised nothing would happen to him!" I cry.
My nerves give out and I crack. I can't stand the idea that it's because of me…
"Babe, calm down," Adam says, trying to soothe me by taking me in his arms. "It's not your fault. The bodyguards intervened as quickly as they could, but they let Ryan go on ahead a bit while he was running so he wouldn't notice they were there. They saw off the attacker and took him straight to the hospital.”
"You mean it could have been even worse?"
"I don't know, maybe. Don't think about that. The main thing is that Ryan isn't too badly hurt."
"If you hadn't put him under protection, Ryan could have..."
My voice breaks.
Is Lorraine behind this attack?
I start crying hot tears in Adam's arms, letting out all the build-up of stress. Conrad remains discreet and stays back a few paces. Suddenly, my cell rings. Through my tears I can make out Claire's number. I try to speak clearly and not let anything show when I pick up.
"Claire?"
"Éléa, I need your help! Can you come pick me up? I'm at the disused fire station, you remember it? My car's out of action! Some wiseguy has slashed my tires!”
"What?"
This can't be happening, first Ryan, now Claire… this can't be a coincidence. Adam's worried and looks at me quizzically.
"It's so annoying! I'm stuck here and I have an important meeting!" adds Claire, infuriated.
"Hang on, Adam's here, I'll just explain to him."
I tell Adam what's just happened to Claire. Conrad approaches. He and Adam exchange a glance.
Oh, I don't like that look!
"Tell her a car's on its way to pick her up. The bodyguards aren't far, they'll take care of her car," Adam whispers to me while signaling to Conrad.
Adam's right-hand man takes out his own cell.
"Don't move Claire, Adam is sending a car," I tell my friend.
"OK, great. But I don't really want to leave my car here!"
"Don't worry about that, they'll..."
"They're already here! Wow, that's quick service! And they're not bad looking either! Thank Adam for me, I have to go, I'm super late! See you later!"
Claire has just hung up again. I'm stunned by this sequence of events.
"I think Lorraine is sending us a message," I hear Adam say to Conrad. "It's not just about threats anymore, she's putting them into action now. Everyone has to be very careful.”
"Ryan and Claire's teams have been informed. I'm going to call your parents' team, Éléa," Conrad says to me.
My parents… 
I pick up my cell again, my heart pounding.
All things come in threes… No, not my parents! 
There's no time difference in Kelowna, they must already be at work. All being well... each ring adds to my stress.
Why are they taking so long to answer!
"Hello?" I finally hear my mother say at the end of the line.
"Mom, it's me, Éléa…"
"Oh! Éléa, it's you. I'm expecting a call from the insurance company, I can't stay on the phone too long. You'll never guess what happened here…”
No… 
"The store has been turned upside down. Your father has already started tidying up, but there's some damage to the front door. The insurer is supposed to call me and…”
"And what about you? Are you OK?" I ask flatly.
When he hears my voice Adam immediately understands that something has happened.
"Yes, yes, your father and I are fine. We found the shop like this this morning when we arrived. I tell you, I can't wait to be retired, I have trouble coping with all this stress," moans my mother. “Anyway! I have to go, Éléa. Call me later, OK?"
"Yes Mom, good luck..."
Ryan, Claire, my parents. Last night, Lorraine threatened my loved ones. This morning, they've all been hit.
So she's not afraid of anything anymore. She's prepared to do whatever it takes!
Since I'm saying nothing, Adam speaks.
"Babe, I'm sorry to have dragged you and your family into my business..."
"Don't be sorry. You can't control Lorraine. You did what was necessary, you put my loved ones under protection. Who knows what might have happened if you hadn't?
"It's true, Adam," intervenes Conrad. "I've just spoken with the Kelowna team. They caught two men last night near Éléa's parents' house. Our men showed themselves and they gave up. They must have hit the store as a fall-back."
"Lorraine has just made a big mistake," Adam says through gritted teeth. "I'd better not run into her and she'd better not come near me!"
"Let's go back to the office and talk about all this. We'll be better off there," Conrad suggests.
Adam agrees. So do I. Conrad decides to take my car for the journey back. I join Adam in his. Sitting on the back seat, I realize I'm gripping my cell in my hand. My fingers are tense, almost white. I'm not frightened anymore, but angry. Adam is right. Lorraine has gone too far.
2. Ready for battle
I stay silent on the way back to Adam's office. Anger knots my stomach. Lorraine threatened me and sent us a message by attacking my loved ones. Ryan was the most badly hurt... I'd better not run into her, I'd better not catch sight of her. From now on I can't imagine us even pretending civility. It's going to be impossible to forget this. And to think that not so long ago we went to dinner at her house! That I complimented her on her decor! If I ever go back to Lorraine's now, it will be to let rip my anger!
Will she stop there, or is she planning to continue, to target my family and friends again? Fortunately Adam took measures to protect them. Otherwise... I'm overcome by a feeling of guilt. The same feeling I had for Claire, back when our house burned down. The culprit may have had a link with Paul, but the police never found out if Paul was behind that other disaster. Adam clenches his teeth beside me. He is tense. He's staring into the distance, his head turned towards the window. He's holding my hand, but I can tell he's tormented.
Once we're back in Adam's office, I fall onto the couch and put my head in my hands. I hear Conrad and Adam discussing the situation.
"Call in every team. Hire more people. I want twenty-four-hour surveillance," Adam begins. "I want everyone poised for action. And a report twice a day."
"Very well, Adam. And what about Éléa?" asks Conrad.
"Double that team too, I want people posted outside her apartment."
"I'll do what needs to be done, you can count on me."
Conrad discreetly closes the door as he leaves. I feel like he and Adam are assembling a small army. Adam joins me and I raise my head to look at him. He looks worried.
“Éléa, are you OK?"
"I don't know," I admit, wearily. "I'm scared, but I'm angry too. I want to go see Lorraine, to shout, smash her precious artifacts…"
"I'm furious too."
Adam gently pulls me to him. I lay my head against his chest. I hear his heart beating steadily.
“Éléa," he murmurs into my hair. "You only have to say the word and I'll stop everything. I'll stop chasing after my father. I don't want you to be in danger. Or for anything to happen to you or your family. I'd never be able to forgive myself."
I move back, my eyes glistening, not with tears but with determination.
“You have the right to know about your past, your history. I don't want you to stop. On the contrary. I want you to find out everything and for Lorraine to stop interfering in our life. You've done all that's necessary to protect my parents, Ryan, and Claire. Now I want to fight by your side. Lorraine doesn't frighten me, I'm not afraid of anything when I'm with you."
Adam looks deep into my eyes. I see his natural strength in his own.
“OK then, let's continue. But as soon as you feel like it's gone too far, you tell me. I've made my choice between my past and my future."
Future? Adam's talking about the future? Why does that make me quiver? Is it because of the intensity in his eyes? Is he talking about a future for two?
"Maybe we should warn Ryan and Claire," adds Adam after a short moment of silence. "They know what we've been going through from the start."
"Do you think? I'm worried we'll frighten them."
"Ryan moved here to protect you, and Claire's not exactly a doormat," Adam points out. “If they're careful, they won't be such easy targets."
"OK, but I'm not telling my parents. It would be too complicated to explain it all to them, and my mother would make too much of an issue out of it."
"Your mother might convince you to leave me," Adam teases. "You're right, you should leave your parents out of this."
Not only could my mother try and get me to leave Adam, she might also try and convince me to leave this city and go back to the peace and quiet of Kelowna. I'd never hear the end of it!
"I'll call Claire and Ryan and tell them everything this evening. The sooner it's done, the sooner I'll feel relieved. In the meantime, I'll let you get back to work."
"Keep me updated. And I'll do the same if I have any news. And be careful, OK?"
We say goodbye with a last tender hug. My heart is pounding. After all these emotions, Adam said the word "future" while he was talking about us. I leave Adam's office and decide to make a detour via Conrad's. I knock on the door before popping my head round.
"Éléa? Do you need something?" he asks as soon as he sees me.
"No, nothing. I just wanted to thank you for all that you're doing.”
"Oh! Well, it's nothing," he says, seeming embarrassed. "You don't deserve all this trouble. It's sort of my way of fighting Lorraine," he adds, joking.
In front of the building, I see my parked car. I cast an eye around and spot my bodyguards. I smile at them. I feel safe – wary, but well looked after. Before getting into my car, I take a moment to call Claire.
"Hi, Éléa! Listen, those guys Adam sent this morning were very efficient. They changed the tires on my car and I'm picking it up in an hour!" enthuses my friend when she answers.
"Wonderful! Listen, I have to talk to you tonight, can you meet me at Ryan's apartment after work?"
"If it's to meet up and talk about our problems then no thank you! I'd rather he make the first move!"
"No, it's not that at all. It's important Claire. Come to Ryan's this evening, OK?"
"What's going on? You worry me when you're so serious!"
"I'd rather talk to you about it tonight. Promise me you'll come, Claire."
"OK, I'll be there. It's nothing serious is it, Éléa?"
"I'll tell you everything this evening."
"OK, see you this evening then."
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