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The Billionaire’s Command: 4 (The Submissive Series)

Part 4 of this sizzling billionaire romance BDSM romance. Cleo’s dilemma...

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 4


Chapter 1
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"You want me to leave your daughter alone?" Julius Knights asked Mr. Samuels incredulously. He could not believe the audacity of this man. Samuels had a grown daughter and he was blatantly telling her that she couldn't make her own decisions?

Julius did all he could to control his emotions. He was always a man who was in control. But there was no way on earth that this guy was going to push his daughter around in front of Julius.  

What Cleo didn't know was that her father was a man of many dark secrets himself. Many of the secrets that Julius knew about. Many that he would probably never share with Cleo. But that was another matter.

"Yes, I do want you to leave my daughter alone,” Samuels said again.

From the corner of his eye, Julius could see the lovely pouty lips of Cleo and her adorable eyes opened wide in surprise. She probably had no idea what was going on between them.

“Do you two know each other?” Cleo asked, stunned.

“Not exactly,” Julius answered for Mr. Samuels. The truth was he despised the man above anything else. Not because he knew that the man used to be a wife beater and pretty much drove his own wife away into the arms of Julius's father, but he wondered what kind of a twisted lie Samuels told his daughter all these years. If only Julius could share everything with Cleo. But it would be too much too soon. 

It hadn't been in Julius’s plans for Cleo to be his next submissive. He'd fallen for her madly. Unexpectedly. Especially when he first laid eyes on while she worked the floor as a waitress in his own nightclub. Right now, he had two issues to deal with. First he wanted to straighten out Mr. Samuels and ask him more questions about what about the whereabouts of his father and Cleo's mother. And if they were still together. 

The man must know something. Because according to Julius’s sources Julius’s father came here at this exact location one night to pick up Cleo's mother, just before they left the country. But what Julius wanted to know was what information did they give Samuels? What kind of trouble were they in? He must know something. 

This had been a missing piece in Julius's complicated puzzle of a life. One of the very reasons that drove him to invent the Keep In Touch app. As if to compensate for the fact that his father abandoned him and ran off with a battered housewife, trying to save her life. Perhaps his father ran far to keep Cleo's mother away from this abusive man.

“We don't really know each other that well. I just...” Samuels glanced nervously at his daughter then back to Julius.  “Please leave.”

“I will leave Mr. Samuels. But rest assure that I will return. And as far as your daughter is concerned I think she is old enough to make her own decisions.”

“I will make decisions for Cleo,” Mr. Samuels shouted.

“Father? How could you say that?” Cleo gasped.

“I'm sorry, Cleo. It’s just that you have no idea who this man is.”

“He’s owns the Knights’s Club in Manhattan. He’s also the founder and CEO of Keep in Touch, that popular social media app.” 

“You know I don't know about those technical things, Cleo.”

She frowned. “Well, father he's legitimate. Where have you two met before?”

Mr. Samuels was painfully quiet.

Cleo looked from her father to Julius and back to her dad, stunned. 

Julius didn't like the look of hurt and confusion on Cleo's face.

Right now there was nothing he could do to stop her pain—at least not now. Still, Julius and Cleo had an arrangement, an agreement separate from his own issues with Cleo's father.

He just hoped that she would forgive him later. 

Looking at her with her shapely curves and her beautiful body and her innocence, he pressed his lips to her forehead and gave her a sweet kiss goodbye. 

“Please let me know if you need anything. I'm just a phone call away.” And I'm just a heartbeat away.

Julius couldn't resist and smirked when he saw the look of shock and horror on Mr. Samuels face. Well, good for him.

“If you ever lift a finger to your daughter or do anything to hurt her in any way, Mr. Samuels, I won’t be responsible for what happens to you next.”

“Is that a threat?” The old man stood firmly with his walking stick.

“I don't make threats, Mr. Samuels. I make promises. I would never do anything to harm your daughter. We are seeing each other, as long as she wants to. That is her decision. Good night.”

And with those words Julius left. 

He left the Samuels’s home tormented. He silently vowed that he was going to get the information he needed from Mr. Samuels. His feelings for Samuels’s daughter only complicated matters, but Julius was a man of strategy. He could make the impossible, possible.

Julius still wanted Cleo for a month as his submissive. And he knew by her body’s sweet reaction to his that she wanted it, too. A girl like that had been obviously repressed and forced to look after her ailing father while being sheltered from the real world. But she came alive tonight in his arms. Julius witnessed that. And he would do nothing to harm his princess.

*   *   *  
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“What was that all about?” Cleo asked her father when they sat at the kitchen table moments later. 

“Never mind,” her father dismissed.

“Seriously, Dad, what was that about? You two obviously know each other.” Her heart hammered in her chest.

“I've seen his father before. He looks exactly like his father.”

“His father?”

“Listen, I don't want to go through this again tonight.”

“What do I need to know about him?” 

“He’s probably up to no good, just like his father.”

“Just like his father?”

“I didn't want to tell you this darling daughter but you know your mother and I have had problems in the past right?”

“Yes, I know,” she said, quietly.

That was an understatement. 

With sadness she recollected how much her father and mother didn't get along. There were always nights of fights and arguments. And her mother had been staying out late at night at times. 

In fact, her father had been quite rough with her mother. But then he’d apologized after having one of his drunken moments. 

Her mother had put up with quite a lot before she ran off. 

Cleo felt very guilty and wondered if that was the reason why her mother abandoned both of them. Was it because she could not take any more abuse from her dad? Why didn't her mother just divorce her father? Why didn’t she divorce him and move on with her life and still keep in touch with Cleo? 

Come to think of it, she did keep in touch with Cleo. She’d sent Cleo a text from Mexico and said that she was okay and she was with her new love. And that she also had to get away.

Still, sadness swept though Cleo. She just couldn't get over the fact that her mom chose a man over her own daughter. 

That really stung.

That was one of the reasons why she decided to take a course on relationships. Maybe she could help other couples with broken relationships. Maybe she could be the super marital family therapist and help broken families stay together. 

If only. 

“Well, your mother decided to leave and...” Her father’s cell phone rang and he answered it. His buddy Charlie had called to remind him of their dominos game tomorrow at the house. He finished his call and resumed the conversation with Cleo.

“The guys are coming over here tomorrow. It’s my turn to host. The place is a mess, the stairs need fixing...”

“Dad, at the end of the day, you keep on complaining about the house. The stairs are too much for you. You’ve fallen down so many times. You’ve broken your ankle and sprained your back. Those medical bills were expensive. You don't even really like the house. Why don't you just sell it?”

“I can't sell it. You know that.”

“We don't even have the money for the bank and you know about the foreclosure warning.”

“Yes, I know.” 

“I have a solution, Dad”

“You do?”

“Yes, I do. Julius said he would help us out.”

“Now first of all, don't take any help from that man.”

“And why not?”

“Because I said so.”

“Father, please,” she pleaded. “Julius can help us with some funds so we can pay off the mortgage arrears and we can buy some food and fix up this place to sell it. You yourself said this house is too much
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