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The Billionaire’s Command: 5 (The Submissive Series)

Part 5 in the spicy billionaire 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 5

Chapter 1
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Cleo's heartbeat pounded in her throat. 

She thought she was going to have a heart attack. Her emotions were spiraling out of control. Tears streamed down her face. Her eyes were swollen. She trembled inside. She could not believe how badly this night was unraveling.  

This was a nightmare. She paced nervously in the elevator feeling foolish. She then glanced up at the security cameras. 

Whomever was watching probably caught her half naked and getting dressed in the elevator. But for some reason she didn't care. She didn't care who was looking into the security cameras. All she knew was that she needed to get far away from Julius Knights and fast.

She wondered if Julius would try to come after her. 

She could not believe the irony of the situation. How could this happen?

It was bad enough that her mother had abandoned her. But now inadvertently it looked as if her mother had ruined her love life by possibly marrying a man whose son Cleo had fallen in love with.

Fallen in love with?

What was she thinking? She couldn't possibly be in love with Julius, could she?

She drew in a deep breath and waited as the elevator slowly descended to the first floor, private ground level.

She didn't know what she was going to do now, yet her body still longed for Julius. It was as if someone ripped her heart out of her chest and stomped on it.

Cleo felt lost.

She felt as if she was a body without a spirit. A lost wondering soul.

Why on earth did she feel such a connection to Julius?

So he knew about her mother and his father all this time?

As soon as the elevator dinged, she glanced into the mirror before the doors slid open and took a deep breath. She knew she looked like crap but she didn’t give a damn right now. 

She walked out, her feet making a clicking sound as her heels tapped on the marble floor. This was supposed to be her first official night as a submissive for Julius Knights. But now she couldn't go through this. He was right when he’d originally told her that she might not be able to do thirty days with him. But not for reasons that he was thinking.

“Good evening, ma'am. Your car is waiting for you.” The doorman approached Cleo in his tux. 

“I...I think it’s a mistake, I d-didn’t order a...” she stuttered.

“No mistake ma’am. Mr. Knights had arranged for you to have a car take you home.”

Oh, did he?

Holy crap. How organized was this man?

Did he plan to tell her about her mother and his father tonight? Did he know she was going to tail out of his suite tonight?

Of course, it could just have been that he probably made a quick call to the doorman when she left his penthouse apartment and instructed his staff to make sure the crazy woman leaving his apartment got home safely. 

“I'll be fine, thank you,” she lied, softly. “I'll find my own way home.”

“At midnight, ma'am? I don't think it's wise.” The doorman persisted to her chagrin. 

She guessed when Julius instructed his staff to do something, he expected it done, no matter what.

“I think I can decide that for myself,” she answered back.

Just then Cleo’s cell phone rang.

She was hesitant to answer, at first, knowing there could only be one person calling her now at midnight. She finally fished into her bag and pulled out her phone.

“Yes.”

“Please accept the ride by my driver. The least you can do is make sure that you arrive home safely.” Julius’s tone was clipped.

Her heart stopped. Did he have cameras everywhere? Was he watching her right now?

Her stomach lurched. So he was cutting her loose then? He wasn't going to come after her? He only wanted to make sure that she got home safely?

She drew in a deep breath. She fought hard not to have a panic attack.

There was something in his voice, it was so authoritative and made it difficult to refuse him as much as she wanted to. 

Still, he had a point. She'd been mugged before and it wasn't any fun. Though the way she was feeling right now she didn't care what happened to her.

She decided that she would take the car home for whatever it was worth. She didn't want to cause a scene in the lobby of this immaculate building, only to have someone from the surveillance room upload it on YouTube.

“Fine, thank you,” she finally replied. Her voice was very sharp and she promptly hung up the phone, right after she heard him disconnect their call without so much as a goodbye.

Her lungs burned. She could not breathe right now.

The doorman opened the door for her and she stepped up on the side footrest and got into the large luxury SUV.

Well, this was some ride home.

The only thing missing was Julius.

Stop that Cleo. He's not for you. In many ways it's not right.

It was a silent drive back to her family home. A home that she may no longer have after thirty days, once the bank forecloses. But what was she to do? She couldn’t go back to Julius. She just couldn’t.

*    *    *  
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“What is it, dear?” her father said when he woke up in his bed. Cleo was standing in the doorway of his bedroom and had gone into the room to check up on him.

“I just wanted to make sure you're okay,” she said quietly. 

“I thought you were going to stay over at your...your friend,” he said, sitting up. His nose had wrinkled with disgust when he said friend. But her father would probably be relieved to know that she no longer would be seeing Julius ever again.

“Everything's okay, dad,” she lied.

“My daughter, I know you very well. What is it? Did that creep hurt you?” Her father's voice was filled with contempt. He moved the covers off him and sat on the side of the bed. He reached over to the night table to put on his reading glasses.

Her father then got up out of the bed and held onto his cane.

“No, Dad, he did not hurt me.” Well, not physically anyway. Emotionally, yes. What could she do for a broken heart?

She wished there was some sort of medicine or Band-Aid to put over her heart. But there wouldn’t be one big enough for the hole that Julius left in it.

“What is it, dear?” her father persisted. He was shaking.

So was Cleo. She was trembling inside.  

She pulled up a chair by his bed and looked him in the eyes.

“Dad, tell me what happened to Mom?”

Her father looked away at first then back to Cleo. 

The last thing she wanted to do was to harm him by bringing up the past. But she had to find answers now. It was destroying her inside not knowing where her mother was. 

“Sweetheart, I haven't been the best father or the best husband. Your mother and I, as you know, had a lot of trouble. I’m partially to blame. Well she wanted to get leave me and she wanted to run off with this man. I didn't wanted to let her go but what could I have done to stop it?”

“And that was Julius's father,” she clarified. “That's why you recognized Julius. He looks exactly like his father, doesn't he?”

“Yes.” Her father looked surprised that she knew this. “How did you know?”

She looked down at her hands and then drew in a deep breath. “I just know.”

“Darling, I...”

“So it's possible that she ran off to Mexico to get married? But then she didn't divorce you, did she?”

“Well, darling that's just it. We were never officially married.”

“What?” Cleo's eyes widened with shock. Her heart stopped beating. Could this night get any worse?

“What do you mean you weren't officially married?”

“We couldn't afford to back then and well, there were so many complications. We wanted to get married later but decided to just live together as common law spouses.”

“ Daddy, that's awful.”

“Your mother meant a lot to me. But like I said, it just wasn't working out for us so she left and there was nothing I could do since we weren’t married.”

Cleo almost fainted. She felt dizzying spells around her head. 

Oh great! So now Cleo was a bastard child on top of everything else. 

She didn't know if she could listen to anymore. This was getting worse by the moment. Her life was unraveling as one huge disaster after another.

She needed to find her mother now. She needed to know if she was really married to Julius's father. She
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