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  Summaries


  The Billionaire


  Helena spends her life being in control, at home, work and her relationships. Suddenly someone from her past appears to tempt her control. Will a simple business arrangement turn into more? Will Helena be able to maintain control when Steven has set his sights on her, and he always gets what he wants?


   


  A Love/Hate Relationship


  James pushes Georgina’s buttons in every way and she is fed up. He is so gorgeous, but impossible to work for. She is beginning to lose her desire to be a journalist because of his management style. When James realizes he is about to lose her he takes drastic measures to keep her in his life.


   


  Remembering How to Love


  Our bodies have a memory even when our minds cannot remember. Elizabeth and Henry are the perfect, passionate couple until an accident erases the last ten years of Elizabeth’s memory. She no longer remembers her life with Henry. He knows he cannot lose her so he works on making her fall in love all over again and as their bodies unite memories start to awaken.


   


  Submitting to the Man Upstairs


  Beth just moved into a new loft looking for peace and quiet to work on her freelance writing. Instead, she finds Ian. A mystery man who is dark, tall, and sexy as sin, he entertains ladies during the day, which can get quite boisterous. One day Beth cannot take any more noise, she goes to talk to him and an unlikely friendship blossoms. Ian wants to show Beth his world, one of eroticism, pleasure, and fantasy.


   


  Never Letting Go


  There are loves we never forget filled with passion, pain, sinful desire, and heartbreak. Claudia has tried to forget about Drew for the last 10 years, while Drew has never been able to forget about her. When Drew shows up at her door looking to rekindle the flame he has never lost Claudia does not know what to do. Feeling the passion reignite in her loins, but also the hatred for what he had done.


   


  Falling Back in Love


  Julia and Victor have a steamy, hot, passionate marriage with one flaw. Victor has a temper. After a night of toe-curling love making Victor pushes her too far and Julia leaves him. When he finally decides he cannot lose her forever what surprise will she have for him? She fantasizes about how well he knew her body and wonders if any man will ever be able to fill the void she feels, but she has more to consider than just herself…


  


  


  


  


  


  


  


  


  


  


  


  


  1 A Love–Hate Relationship


  


  


  When had she ever thought that being a journalist would be a good idea? She’d been working for Music Inc. for 6 months; she went to gigs and interviewed up and coming bands. It was hard to believe, but it was starting to get boring. How was that even possible? She met a large group of people so diverse that she’d probably have to check to see if they were even human. Some of these groups adopted personas, and they didn’t come out of character for anyone.


  Then there was her boss, James Berwick. He cut so many lines out of her copy she was starting to think he just liked using the red pen. From her cubicle, she could see his office. The tall, dark haired man was such a huge pain in her ass. It didn’t help that he was good looking, because whenever she was around him, she got flustered. Somebody that sexy shouldn’t be working as an editor at a music magazine. He should be on the papers advertised as a sex god with a mike.


  “Are you daydreaming again?”


  Georgina smiled at Keith over her shoulder. He mostly worked in the reviews department. He was handsome, too, but in a rather straight-laced kind of way; he’d once told her that he had met his fiancée at one of the gigs. Georgina had never met her, but it did evoke an interesting image. Keith dressed in a suit, and his soon-to-be wife wore God knows what. People had said that they were an odd pair, but Georgina already knew that they were happy. Keith never complained, and he always got this goofy look on his face whenever he talked about her.


  “I was just wondering if I could kill James and get away with it.” It wasn’t a complete lie. Georgina had just received his latest revision on her article about a heavy rock band that was making the circuit. She handed the sheet of paper to Keith and he looked over it.


  “Well, don’t kill me, but he’s right. You’re a good writer, George, but some of this can be described as fluff. I think that you’d be ideally suited to features.”


  She nearly growled in frustration. “He’s never going to let me write features. I’m starting to wonder if there’s any point in staying here.”


  Her friend looked shocked. “You don’t mean that.”


  She couldn’t help the tired sigh that slipped from her lips. “I think I do. Come on, I think it’s time for the weekly meeting. James is starting to pace in his office again.”


  Keith left her; there was no mistaking the worried look on his face. Georgina did her best to ignore it as she collected her pieces of paper. She’d already finished writing up the revisions and she’d emailed it to James’s computer. She’d always wanted to be a writer; she knew that this opportunity was something people her age would kill for.


  She finished collecting her things and headed off to James’ office. It was time for the job assignments for the weekend.


  Georgina didn’t bother to rush; it hadn’t been that long ago that she’d been the first person in the office. This writing job was her first, and she’d been eager to impress. For the last few weeks, she’d kept to the back of the small offices. She stayed quiet, didn’t ask questions. This job was supposed to be fun, but it hadn’t been for a long time.


  She waited until a few of the other writers had gotten seated and then joined them. James was busy at his desk; it was always clean, and his secretary Lynda made sure that all the papers were filed away. Georgina was sure that without Lynda he’d be drowning under paper. He was dressed in his usual suit; she never saw him in anything vaguely casusal. He was tall, and the suit was incredibly well-fitted in a dark shade that caught the color in his eyes. The tie was the same shade as the suit, but it had been loosened at the neck; the top button of the white shirt was undone. The suit jacket had been hung up on the back of the door. From her seat at the back of the room, she was quite close to it, and the rich smell of his aftershave tickled at her nose.


  Okay, she might hate him, but she wasn’t dead from the waist down. He was good-looking, but the fact he was a complete asshole nine out of ten times kind of killed any attraction.


  She half listened to the usual conversation; he talked sales and something about how he wanted to bring the company into the twenty-first century. When James then handed out the assignments, she started to pay closer attention. What in hell was he going to unleash on her today? Five articles on Greek throat music? Something she’d end up spending hours researching, only for him to unleash the red pen and then tell her that he doesn’t need them after all.


  The guy was an asshole.


  She waited for a piece of white paper; everyone else had theirs, and she had nothing. James walked back to his desk. A few of the other journalists looked at her. Christ, was he going to fire her? He couldn’t have just brought her into his office earlier, he had to humiliate her like this? She was tempted to chuck something at his head. She was sure that there was nothing in there to hurt, anyway. Everyone was starting to leave, and Georgina was tempted to join them. She might as well pack up her desk. She needed a stiff drink and a look at the job section of the paper.


  She was just getting back to her feet when she heard James ask, “Georgina, can you stay for a second, please?”


  There were a few looks of sympathy and she stopped in her steps. Well, it looked like she wouldn’t just be able to leave without losing her temper.
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  She didn’t look happy. He couldn’t blame her; he could have told her about the change in assignments. Well, he could have but he chose not to. Georgina Grey had a lot of potential. She just didn’t seem to want to tap into it. He’d tried to guide her; his methods a little heavy handed but that had usually worked so well in the past.


  Keith had snuck in just before the meeting, slipped in a note onto his desk before he sat down. Georgina was thinking of leaving the company. He couldn’t have that. She looked stressed, but she was dressed in a pale blue dress that kicked off at the hip, and it gave her a fresh look. She was young, inexperienced—maybe she needed a gentler touch? Which meant only one thing: he was going to have to take her under his wing. Give her a bigger assignment and see how she handled it.


  “Are you firing me?”


  He looked up into her angry green eyes. She really was quite pretty when she was upset; maybe, that was why he liked to see her get fired up and passionate. The thing was, she held onto her anger. It was frustrating.


  “What gave you that impression?” She hadn’t bothered to sit back down. It left him looking up at her, which he found annoying. “Why don’t you sit down and we can talk?”


  He was being reasonable. He wasn’t known for being reasonable, and he could tell that it threw her. She didn’t know how to react, and she lost some of the anger in her eyes. She sat down, crossing her legs at the ankle. The hem of her dress rode up slightly, and his eyes drifted down to the exposed length of thigh. She must have noticed his gaze; as she readjusted the dress, her cheeks were a faint shade of red. He’d made her blush, and it made her look younger. He’d made women blush before, but usually when there were fewer clothes involved and he had them in his bed. It was refreshing that he’d been able to do it to Georgina and he hadn’t even said anything. All it had taken was a look.


  “Are you firing me?” she asked again.


  “Do you want to be fired?” Before she could answer, he continued, “You’re a good writer, but I realize that I’ve been stifling you. Giving you smaller, irrelevant assignments hasn’t worked. I wanted you to start at the bottom. We all had to when we came to this company, believe it or not, even me. Have you heard of Frankie Cartwright?”


  “He was a singer with The Red Roses before he broke off and decided to become a solo artist.”


  “The record company is holding a showcase of their latest star; everyone will be there. You’re going in to write me a feature on him.”


  She frowned. “Really?”


  He sighed. “I’m not known for my sense of humor. If I say that I want you to interview the guy, I mean it. The showcase is tomorrow night. Just be sure that I don’t regret putting this much faith in you.”


  Georgina stood up, shock evident on her face. “Okay, it isn’t a problem. I’ll have the copy on your desk by Monday.”


  “You can meet me here tomorrow.”


  She stopped in her tracks again. “You want to give me a pep talk?”


  “The showcase is in London. I’ve got two invites, so I’m not here to give you a pep talk. I’m going with you.”


  He didn’t know where that came from. He’d had every intention of letting her go by herself, but he was oddly glad he was going. He’d finally be able to see the girl in action and figure out the best way to help her. James watched her, mostly out of the corner of his eye as she got her things together and left the office. When he was sure that he was the only one left, he removed his tie. With practiced ease, he threw it over the back of one of the chairs and then stretched out. After he’d managed to relax his strict posture, a rare smile graced his lips. He preferred it when the office was empty. He wore the suits because of the role he had to play. If he looked like the rest of the staff, then he might not have the same level of respect. The suits inspired a level of fear and respect that was essential as an editor of a busy magazine. With nimble fingers, he undid the shirt at the sleeves and rolled them up.


  He had a copy to start putting together.
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  She knew that she should have felt excited about this; it was her big chance after all. The one event where she could prove to James she wasn’t such a screw up. It was a little pathetic that even after he’d treated her like shit, she still wanted his approval.


  Georgina walked across the road toward the building that housed the magazine and some other businesses. She didn’t really know anything about them; sometimes, she’d meet some of them in the elevator, but they didn’t talk, not really.


  It had taken her forever to find something suitable to wear. She wanted to be professional but still have that edge of fun. This showcase was going to have a lot of important people there, but she doubted that they would all be wearing suits. In the end, she’d settled for a black wrap dress with a bold print on it. It gave the illusion of a professional, but showed off a lot of leg. Her long black hair had been braided and draped over her shoulder, and she wore the simplest of makeup. She looked good but not overdone.
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