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“I don’t lose. Not in business, not in life.” 


My  name is Logan Sinclaire. My pride and joy is my daughter Lily. On Chicago’s corporate law scene I am a star. And for me love is a luxury.. 

But when a major deal demands a "family friendly" image, I’m forced to do the unthinkable— fake a relationship with Natalie Brooks. 

She’s infuriating, unpredictable, and too sharp for her own good. She’s also impossible to ignore. 

This was supposed to be an act: a few smiles, a few appearances, and done!  

But the more time I spend with her, the harder it gets to remember what’s real and what’s not.  

And the terrifying part? She’s slipping past my defenses, making me want things I shouldn’t, and I’m losing control. 

Falling for her wasn’t part of the plan. But now that I have, losing her might just destroy me... 

A Billionaire Enemies to Lovers Romance about power, passion, and the one person who changes everything. 
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Chapter One: Collision of Worlds (Natalie’s POV)
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The sharp click of my heels against the polished marble floor echoes through the wide halls of Sinclair & Co. I’m late. Again. The folder in my hands feels heavier with every hurried step, my mind racing through the bullet points I need for a meeting that started ten minutes ago. 


"Excuse me!" I dodge a passing intern carrying a teetering stack of folders and narrowly avoid colliding with a coffee cart pushed by an assistant. My curls bounce wildly with every stride, and I can already feel the judgmental stares waiting for me in the boardroom. The truth is, I thrive under pressure—but this might be pushing my limits. 

I round the corner and stop just short of the glass doors to the boardroom. Inside, the atmosphere is thick, a dozen pairs of eyes fixed on the head of the table where Logan Sinclair stands. The Logan Sinclair. My boss. The man who somehow manages to both terrify and intrigue me. 

Logan’s tall frame and broad shoulders fill out his tailored suit with almost maddening precision, and his smooth, commanding voice fills the room as he walks his audience through the finer points of the deal they’re negotiating. I don’t need to hear the details to 




know he’s in control—it’s written in every calculated movement, every subtle shift of his gaze. 

I take a deep breath, smoothing my skirt and willing myself to make an entrance that doesn’t scream, I’m late. But naturally, my body has other plans. My foot catches on the edge of the doorframe, and I stumble forward. The folder slips from my grasp, its contents scattering across the pristine floor. 

"Perfect," I mutter under my breath, crouching to gather the papers. 

The entire room freezes. Logan’s voice cuts off mid-sentence as every head turns toward me. For a moment, there’s nothing but silence, broken only by the rustle of papers in my hands. My cheeks burn, but I lift my chin, force a smile, and straighten up. 

"Apologies for the interruption," I say brightly, stepping fully into the room. "Please, continue." 

Logan’s expression is unreadable as his gaze locks on mine. There’s no anger, no exasperation—just a flicker of something I can’t quite name. It’s enough to send a shiver down my spine. Without a word, he steps aside, gesturing for me to take a seat at the far end of the table. 

"Miss Brooks," he says, his voice measured, "how kind of you to join us." 

I swallow hard, sliding into the chair and setting my now-disheveled folder in front of me. The client, a balding man in his sixties with an air of quiet authority, chuckles softly. 

"No harm done," he says amicably. "In fact, it’s nice to see such enthusiasm from the younger generation." 

Logan doesn’t respond, but the slight tightening of his jaw speaks volumes. Great. I’ve managed to disrupt his meeting
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