
The Billionaire’s Command: 9 (The Submissive Series)

Ann King

Copyright 2016 Ann King

––––––––

All rights reserved; no part of this publication may be reproduced or transmitted by any means, electronic, mechanical, photocopying or otherwise, without the prior permission of the publisher.

This book is a work of fiction. The names, characters, places, and incidents are products of the writer’s imagination or have been used fictitiously. Any resemblance to persons, living or dead is entirely coincidental. 

The Billionaire’s Command: 9 (The Submissive Series)

Part 9 in the sizzling hot billionaire BDSM romance serial...

What would you do if you were a struggling college student offered one million dollars for thirty days of unforgettable passion with the hottest most eligible bachelor in New York? 

The catch: It will involve his deepest erotic fantasies... 

Problem: You’re a smart-mouthed virgin who refuses to be bought.

Strong-willed aspiring relationship therapist Cleo Samuel’s life will never be the same again. She’s struggling to stay in college, pay her bills, and help her father keep their family home from foreclosure.

But then gorgeous billionaire tech god and nightclub owner Julius Knights steps into the picture and her breath is stolen, her life is instantly flipped upside down.

The chemistry is explosive between them. Cleo’s never met a man who could rock her world in so many exotic ways. She comes alive when she is with him. Tormented by mixed emotions, Julius thrills her and yet mystifies her at the same time. 

To complicate matters, a dark secret threatens to destroy their erotic relationship...

Will she stay or will she leave? 

This book is intended for mature audiences. 
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PART 9

Chapter 1
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Cleo felt her lungs collapsed.

She was naked, save for a skimpy sleazy lace bra and thong panties. Her butt cheeks practically protruding through the back of her G-string. Her nipples were hard and erect, her dress was on the floor and Julius’s tux looked disheveled. 

Yet, there as plain as day, a group of people dressed in fine business attire stood, shell-shocked, jaws on the floor gaping at Julius and Cleo—moments after they all yelled “surprise!” in unison. And nope, there was no glass-partition wall separating them. They were really there, staring at her while she stood half-naked.

Julius instinctively moved in front of Cleo to protect her and cover her while she hid behind him.

Cleo knew, judging by his initial expression, that Julius was just as surprised though he kept his cool. And judging by the look of embarrassment on the faces of the guests, they were just as surprised, too.

Good Lord, she wanted the floor to open up and swallow her whole.

“Um...I....I’m so sorry, Mr. Knights,” Bethany said, a glass of champagne in her hand. “I wanted to throw you a surprise birthday party.”

Julius was surprisingly calm and composed like the true gentleman that he was, to Cleo’s amazement. He stood dignified as he shielded her from the guests’ view of her, as if nothing out of the ordinary happened.

“Well, I am very surprised indeed,” Julius replied, calmly. 

Cleo hurried up and grabbed her clothes to get dressed, while Julius spoke to the guests. How mortifying.

The room was filled with gorgeous large gold and navy blue birthday balloons. The helium balloons spelled out Happy 31st Birthday, Julius!

There were tons of gold and silver streamers, glittery banners, a buffet table with fruits, tasty treats, bottles of champagne and champagne glasses.

She gaped at the ginormous three-tiered birthday cake with white and gold icing sprinkled with, Cleo guessed, 24-karat edible gold. On the top tier of the cake, it was an impressive design of a shirt and a beautiful gold tie icing. Cleo had to admit, it was all very impressive. 

Too bad Cleo was dressed more like the sexy stripper who usually popped out of a birthday cake like that—instead of dressed like a regular guest. 

Bethany appeared nervous and bit down on her lip. Julius seemed to pretend not to be annoyed by her little surprise. Cleo knew how much Julius liked control, he didn’t like to be controlled or put on the spot. He liked to be informed about everything on his agenda. That much Cleo knew. 

“Well, it seems as if you’ve already got your surprise,” an older gentleman with salt and pepper hair and a thick moustache said to Julius. “I guess now we know why you developed the Keep in Touch app,” the man added.

A few guests chuckled.

The gentleman had a champagne glass in his hand and he toasted Julius with his glass.

Julius nodded in response, his lips thinned with annoyance at the man’s cheeky response. 

Man, was Bethany going to get it later.

Julius doesn’t like to celebrate birthdays.

That was what Bethany had told Cleo earlier. So what the heck was she doing pulling a stunt like that? 

Still, Cleo had finished getting her clothes on behind Julius’s back. 

Her heart pounded hard and fierce in her chest. She was never going to be able to live this one down. She couldn’t bring herself to look into the faces of any of the guests.

What a night this was turning out to be. 

So far, she’d been stripped, whipped, slapped, fucked while hanging from a strappado, sucked Julius’s cock while a room full of strangers watched from behind a glass partition in another room, though they weren’t really watching them—so Julius said. 

She’d also been blindfolded and bound. But now she was just blindsided and embarrassed—along with Julius.

Would there be any more surprises?

After Cleo finished getting herself dressed behind Julius’s back, she mustered up the courage to stand by his side and smile politely. She didn’t want to spend the evening behind him. She couldn’t bring herself to glance into the eyes of the guests staring back at her.

“Everyone, thank you so much for coming to this...occasion,” Julius said.  Bethany walked over to him and handed him his glass of champagne. “As many of you already know, I’m not usually one to...celebrate my birthday, as I believe every day is equally special but I appreciate the sentiment.”

They all held up their champagne glasses and cheered. “To every day a special occasion,” someone called out.

“Here, here,” another guest cheered.

The guests broke out into a rendition of Happy Birthday to Julius. Cleo noticed Julius’s jaw clenched. He really wasn’t enjoying this, was he?

Something awful or traumatic must have happened to him when he was a child celebrating his birthday why he didn’t ever want to celebrate it.

The group also broke out into the tune For He’s a Jolly Good Fellow, only the Fellow was replaced by CEO.

A small grin curved the corner of his lips. He moved through the crowd toward the table filled with gifts, champagne bottles and cards. He sighed deeply.

He turned to face everyone.

“Thank you all so very much.” 

Was he getting emotional?

“I would also like to point out that today is my assistant, Bethany’s twenty-first birthday,” he continued. “So if you would kindly wish her a happy birthday, too. I’d hate to take all the spotlight.”

Cleo remembered reading about how much Julius was an outgoing recluse. He was fiercely private about his personal life. He rarely liked being in the spotlight for spotlight’s sake. Even though he was often seen around town with arm candy once in a while, he didn’t have his image splayed all over the Internet like some famous tycoons.

Bethany gushed as if surprised by this revelation as everyone cheered Happy Birthday to her, too.

Julius really didn’t want the spotlight on himself. 

Why, oh, why did Julius hate to celebrate his own birthday? Cleo was intrigued to find out.

Still, right now, Cleo felt invisible at his side. She felt awkward given what just happened when they first entered the room. 

“Everyone, this is Cleopatra Samuels, my lovely date.”

Okay, awkwardness subsided a little.

The guests all said, “Hello Cleopatra.”

“Hello,” Cleo replied, shyly. 

“My, it seems as if you’ve found your perfect match,” another gentleman called out. “Julius,” he emphasized with a wink.

Julius gave a half grin.

Cleo wandered who that person was. She wondered who they all were. Were they employees of JC Social Media or his Keep In Touch App? She recognized the blond receptionist from his club and another receptionist she’d met with red hair and black-rimmed glasses.

And they all saw her half-naked groping their boss Julius’s cock. 

Holy freaking embarrassing. Well, that sure gave new meaning to the words, Keep in Touch.

“Happy Birthday, Julius,” another woman said to him. She pecked him on the cheek. She was an older woman with silver hair tied up into a bun. She wore a black dress with a diamond necklace.

“Mrs. Milechov. Thank you for coming.”

“Oh, I wouldn’t miss it for the world..”

“Cleo, this is Mrs. Milechov from data processing. She’s one of our first employees and retiring this year.”

“Nice to meet you.”

“Nice to meet you, too.”

“I’m only retiring because I’m helping my daughter with her new baby.”

“I see.”

“Oh, Julius, Bria was here but she didn’t have a babysitter and brought the baby with her. Poor baby was getting irritable. You know how babies are?”

“Of course. I understand.”

Cleo looked confused. 

As if he could read her expression, Julius explained. “Mrs. Milechov is not only a faithful employee but she also has her lovely daughter, Bria and son-in-law, Chad, working with us, too.”

“Oh, nice. Keeping it in the family, I see.”

“Yes. Yes. Julius is a wonderful employer, Cleo. The best to work with. He’s so good to get my family in here too. He treats his employees like gold. I love him,” she said, looking admiringly at Julius. “My daughter just had her first baby, she brought him here but he started to cry. We had him in the other room with the baby monitor. Julius encourages staff to bring family to company events. That’s how family-friendly this business is. They are so flexible.”

Cleo was impressed. “That is very nice.”

Her heart tugged. Julius was an amazing boss and treated his staff like family. That said a lot about his character. She was really going to miss him if things didn’t work out between them after the month was done.
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