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In your store:
At the Billionaire’s Command
Young, pretty Julia is spending six months in New York. Working as a receptionist in a luxury hotel, she's found the perfect way to improve her English. But just before she's due to go home, she unexpectedly meets the multi-millionaire Daniel Wietermann, aka Mr Fire, heir to a large jewellery label. She's captivated, submitting to his wildest fantasies and in the process discovering her own desires... How far will she go to satisfy the whims of this unfathomable man?


Discover the new saga by Lucy Jones, the most sensuous series since At the Billionaire’s Command!
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In your store:
Rocked by a Billionaire

Rocked by a Billionaire: the saga that will make you forget about Fifty Shades of Grey!
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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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Sienna Lloyd

Vampire and Billionaire

Vol. 4


1. 5, 4, 3, 2, 1…
Day 67 
I heard from Gabriel, but we can never be together again. Ever since he left, nothing has been right…
Day 60
Everyone knows that when there’s bad news the messenger inevitably gets shot. In history, it’s always been the messenger who gets tortured and killed, just for the heck of it, as if they were to blame for what they'd had to say. I’m the messenger, and I’m suffering for it. I’ve been stupid. I should never have told Gabriel the truth about what Rebecca did: it nipped our relationship in the bud, it was none of my business, and, what’s more, it made him leave. Now I have to deal with everyone’s questions alone. How do I tell them? How do I admit to Sol that I betrayed her trust? How can I look Rebecca in the eye and tell her that I unmasked her to her husband?
For the moment, only Magda knows. She caught me crying in the kitchen on her way out of the château, exhausted after dancing all night. After listening to my story, which somehow she understood through my sobbing, she got straight to work and explained to Rebecca that she had seen Gabriel rushing off to deal with some urgent matter. That was two days ago, and things are about to get messy. Gabriel’s wife knows things are being kept from her, and she won’t stop looking at me with those big, green eyes, asking if I’m sure I’m okay.
Since this morning, I’ve been trying to put things in perspective, to torture myself a little less. The evening of the ball was awful for me, even before Gabriel left. Rebecca was cruel, and she treated me terribly: humiliating me in front of her friends. It was time for Gabriel to know the truth. How could she go off like that, let him think she had disappeared, leave her husband alone with his remorse eating away at him for years? And how could she finally resurface and still be able to look him in the eye?
I didn’t tell Gabriel that she went off with a lover out of some desire for revenge. I did it because he felt so guilty. His sadness, his sympathy for “poor” Rebecca, with her bravery and her amnesia… It was driving me mad. Somebody had to tell him. Perhaps him disappearing is my punishment.
***
It’s not really Gabriel who lifts the atmosphere in the château: that’s more Charles’ job, and normally, he is more than up to it. However, when I arrive in the reading room next to the bedroom, he seems almost like a dying man. He’s staring into the middle distance.
“Charles, what’s going on, why do you look so depressed?”
“I… No, nothing.”
“Tell me!”
“Nothing. I was thinking about our kiss. I’m sorry, I shouldn’t have done it. I’m just impulsive like that, sometimes I don’t think. I don’t want it to change anything between us…”
As if my life wasn’t complicated enough already. Charles’ soft lips stealing a kiss… I wish he hadn’t mentioned it. I had blocked it out, and he needs to do the same.
“I told you not to mention it again, and I meant it. You’re my friend. It changes nothing!”
“Any news from Gabriel?”
“Nothing.”
“It’s so strange him disappearing like that. Normally, he tells me about his emergencies.” 
“I’m sure he’ll be back soon.”
“Before Christmas?”
“Um, it’s Christmas tomorrow, so I don’t know about that.”
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