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Content Warnings


Content Warnings: The Corsetti Empire is a high steam, kinky billionaire romance series. The following content warnings should be considered before reading them: Dealing with previous trauma, childhood neglect, infertility, alcoholism, drug use, depression, anxiety, elements of BDSM such as impact play and restraints, primal play, Shibari, voyeurism, sub/dom dynamics, primal play, edging, profanity and sexually explicit scenes. If you have any questions please reach out to the author directly at info@nikkirome.com. 
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Chapter One


Bella slammed on the brakes while cursing the traffic in New York City. Even after driving around the city for most of her life, it still made her insane. “Yes, this is Bella,” she answered as the Bluetooth in her car rang for the hundredth time that day. 
“I am just calling to confirm your appointment tomorrow morning at 8:00 AM with Dr. Sanders.”
“Yes, I’ll be there.”
“Thank you, and we would like to offer...” She hung up before the woman could finish. She knew what they planned to offer, and she wasn’t interested. Right now, her only concern was getting to her patient’s apartment and making sure she was doing okay. Bella had been a midwife for the last seven years, and this year was busier than normal. She gained a client whose husband owned a company called Calvano Security. The next thing she knew, every other woman who either worked there, or was married to someone who worked there, was pregnant, trying to conceive, or had just given birth. It was great for business, but she wouldn’t recommend drinking the water around that place if you didn’t want a bunch of kids.
Today was different, though. She had received a call from one of her clients in the middle of the night that had her worried she could lose the baby. Although she didn’t know the details until she saw her, Bella knew time was of the essence and she needed to make her way to their building quickly. She had spent a great deal of time with them before making sure Andie was okay and left them to rest for the night. Now she was on her way back to check on her again, since it was the next morning. All of her patients were important to her, but for those who were facing more uncertainty than others, her heart bled. Complications and loss were a large part of what women face in the world of fertility. Whenever Bella felt they would be better off being treated at the nearby women’s hospital, she would refer them over. She was a midwife with a medical degree, but she didn’t have access to the same resources larger hospitals had.
She pulled into the secured parking garage and flashed her badge at the camera.
“Who are you here for today, Bella?” the familiar voice came over the speaker.
“Mike and Andie.”
“Sounds good, darling. I’ll buzz you in and have Mike meet you in the lobby to bring you up.”
“Great, thanks.”
 
About three hours later, she was emotionally and physically exhausted after meeting with multiple clients in the building. She headed back out while flipping through messages on her phone to make sure she didn’t miss anything important. From one client to the next, they filled it with both good news and bad. That was typically how her days went, and the only thing she was looking forward to tonight was a bath and a bottle of wine. Knowing she couldn’t drink before her appointment tomorrow just made her even more frustrated.
As she rounded the corner of the immense building to head back to guest parking, she couldn’t help but notice a young girl with headphones on and a backpack sitting on the sidewalk. She had dark brown hair and a grey hoodie on. Her eyes were closed as she bopped her head up and down to the music. She wasn’t paying the slightest bit of attention to her surroundings, which made Bella nervous. Young girls on the street late at night was never a good thing. The best part of her job was when she got to bring healthy little babies into this world. The worst part was the consequences of a teenager’s poor decisions. It wasn’t their fault; it was just a symptom of homelessness in the city, and she knew those dangers well.
“Hey there,” she said, trying to get her attention by stepping in front of her.
The girl’s nearly black eyes went wide when she looked up and quickly pulled her earbuds out. “Sorry, am I in your way?”
“No, not at all. I’m Bella. Do you live here?”
“Uh, no. I’m just waiting for someone.”
Bella sat next to her on the sidewalk as the young girl put her earbuds back in, trying to ignore her. Waiting for someone outside of a large New York City building sounded suspiciously like a bad decision.
“Got a name?” she asked.
“Jenny.”
“Well, Jenny, do you mind if I wait with you?”
Jenny turned her head slowly to the left, checking her out. “I guess not.”
Time went by fast. Bella’s mind had been racing when she first sat down, so she appreciated the silence. Finding a young girl sitting on the sidewalk in the middle of a New York City street by herself was rather unnerving. The uncomfortable feeling of having no place to go came flooding back like it did when she was a teen sitting on a street just like this one. The only difference was Bella had been homeless at the time and after closer inspection, this girl seemed well taken care of. Her  Converse looked new, not beaten and dirty like the ones in Bella’s closet at home. She also had a near perfect manicure and a shiny cell phone. It seemed her first assumption may not be true after all. Either way, she wasn’t going to just leave her sitting there alone.
The glass double doors to the building opened and a broad, clean cut man in a three-piece suit walked out. Bella strained to see him from her position on the sidewalk, but it seemed he was headed straight for her.
“What did I tell you about speaking with strangers?” he barked at Jenny without even greeting her.
“It’s not like I invited her. She just sat down,” Jenny scoffed.
“She is still a stranger, is she not?”
“Yes, sir.”
Bella could feel her pulse race as her frustration rose. She got up off the ground and brushed off her scrubs. “Maybe you should try something like, hi my name is Mr. Know It All, thanks for keeping my daughter company while I left her sitting alone on the side of the street late at night.”
Jenny laughed until he cut her a look and responded with, “She wasn’t alone.”
“Oh, really?” Bella said, as she turned around in a circle, “She looks pretty alone to me. Don’t you know what could happen to young girls in this city? Or are you too busy to notice?”
“Listen, miss...?”
“Bella, you can call me Bella, sir,” she said with sarcasm, mimicking Jenny’s earlier title of him.
“Well, Bella, my daughter was not alone. She is never alone. None of which is your concern,” he said as he pointed to a black SUV that had been parked diagonally from where they were sitting. Bella looked over and realized that a man was standing next to the SUV with the door held open, clearly waiting for his employer so they could leave.
Bella responded, but was quickly cut off. “There is no need to apologize. Jennifer, head to the car.”
“Bye Bella,” she said with a smirk on her face and a skip in her step.
“To be fair, she really didn’t talk much.”
“That doesn’t surprise me.”
He looked toward the SUV, shook his head slightly and took a step towards the car.
“She’s a good girl,” Bella said as he turned to go.
“How do you know that if she didn’t talk?”
“Just a feeling.”
“Do you trust those feelings often, Bella?”
“Always.”
He reached into his pocket and pulled out a card. She looked down at it and back up at him.
“I didn’t think people had these things anymore.”
“In my line of work, I find paper comforting.”
“And what is it you do?”
“I work in technology,” he said, looking at her scrubs, “Aren’t you far from the hospital?”
“I have clients here.”
“Here? At Calvano Security?”
“Yes. Although, that’s really not something I can share. I’m sure you understand,” she said as she narrowed her eyes at him.
He took a step towards the car. “I follow feelings too, and I have an offer for you. If you’re interested, call me.” With that, he turned and walked away.
 
Shaking her head, she watched as one of the most beautiful men she had ever seen made his way to the black SUV and slid into the backseat. His driver closed the door, got in and drove away. All while she still stood there in shock over the weird experience. What did he mean by an offer? She didn’t even know him. Looking down at the card, she stuck it in the pocket of her scrubs, grabbed her bag off the sidewalk, and headed to the car. If she didn’t need a warm bath and a book to distract her before, she definitely did now. However, she feared no matter what she would do tonight, the handsome stranger would haunt her dreams.
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Chapter Two


“You’re sure this is what you want to do? I mean, given your line of work, I understand you know the dangers, but it’s important that I confirm with every patient before we begin a procedure like this.” 
“I understand the risks.”
“You are still so young. There could be other ways.”
“Mia, trust me, I’m good.”
“Well, we can schedule the procedure for Monday the 17th. Have you spoken with your patients about the time you will need to be away for recovery?”
“I have. Right now I don’t have anyone due during that time. They are fine with you covering their appointments while I am out. I’m just waiting to hear from Jason on the background check, which will allow you to access the Calvano Security building. I’ll be able to provide you with the details once you are cleared.”
“Well, I guess that’s everything then. I’ll have them get you confirmed and then I will see you in surgery.”
“Thanks, there is no one I would trust other than you.”
Mia got up from her desk and approached her old friend and colleague. Reaching forward, she pulled Bella into a hug and whispered to her, trying one last time, “You know there are other ways.”
“I know,” Bella said, “I know.”
She left her appointment both sad and relieved. This was long overdue, and she was happy with her decision, but it still didn’t make it easy. Mia was a friend and colleague. She wasn’t lying when she said she wouldn’t trust anyone else to take care of her in the operating room. Surgery is always complicated, but what she would go through after was the more difficult thing to coordinate. She picked up her phone and left a quick message for the nursing agency that was working to find her in-home care. It was a long process, but the only choice she had. After that, she shook off her morning and headed out to the Calvano building. She had lunch plans that couldn’t wait.
As she entered the lobby, it surprised her to see the man from the day before. One Luca, a man who carried a matte black business card with nothing but his name and a phone number on it.
“Well, well, you didn’t call, but here you are. I wasn’t expecting an in-person response, but I’ll take it,” he said with a laugh.
“Don’t flatter yourself. I’m not here for you.”
She walked up to the desk, showed her ID, and was quickly cleared for the penthouse apartment.
She felt him before she saw him. His body heat seemed to radiate as he approached her, warming her in places she would never admit. He was much closer than he had been on the street, and now that he wasn’t wearing his sunglasses, she could see his eyes were as dark as his hair. Bella watched him carefully as the room seemed to move in slow motion. He reached forward for her arm, and his touch made her entire body tingle.
“I’m going about this all wrong. Have dinner with me?” he said with a smile.
“You want me to go to dinner with you?”
“Yes.”
“Um. No.”
“No?”
“No. It is the opposite of yes. Have you heard of it before?”
“Rarely, unless it’s coming from Jenny.” He shrugged. “Why not?”
“You don’t take rejection well, do you, Mr. Corsetti?”
“Please call me Luca.”
“Well, Luca, I don’t know you, so I have no interest in going to dinner with you.”
“No interest? Or not curious enough?”
“I’m not sure what you are up to, and I honestly don’t have time to figure it all out. You are going to make me late,” she responded, annoyed by not only his strange insistence, but her reaction to being so close to him. She had never been a fan of men who knew how handsome they were. Most used their looks as a weapon and manipulated those around them. Rarely would you find a good-looking man, with an open heart and kind soul. Those types just didn’t exist.
Turning on her heel, she headed towards the bank of elevators and was grateful that the second she pushed the button one was ready and waiting.
“I’m in no rush, Ms. Ricci, I can wait,” he said as he stood in front of the elevator as the doors closed. The second he was out of sight, she collapsed against the wall, fanning herself, desperately trying to reduce the redness she was sure was covering her cheeks.
The sound of the bell indicating she had made it to the top floor started her. She gave herself a quick shake and stepped from the elevator and into a gorgeous foyer. As soon as she stepped in, she could hear a baby squeal and set off in that direction.
“Christy, I’m here!” she announced as she moved through the oversized apartment to find one of her most recent patients and a new friend on the couch with the most adorable little girl.
“You made it!” Christy exclaimed.
“Oh, my goodness, look at this little bundle,” Bella said as she reached forward to scoop up the little one.
“Hello, my little munchkin,” she greeted the baby, “Christy, she looks great. How is her weight?”
“Wonderful really, the pediatrician says she’s right on track.”
“That’s so good to hear,” she said, smiling down at the baby in her arms.
“Well, how did it go?” Christy asked as they settled in on the couch.
“You know, as well as expected.”
“So you scheduled it?”
“I did. It’s just next month, but it still feels like it will take forever for that day to finally get here.”
Christy sighed, “I can’t imagine how stressful the wait must be.”
“I have a random question,” Bella said, making for a quick change in conversation, “So, there is a man who I have run into here both yesterday when I came to check Andie and again today.”
“Oh, really! Do tell? Is it one of the guys from the firm?”
“No, I don’t think so. At least he doesn’t dress like anyone else from around here. He said he works in technology and he just asked me to dinner.”
“How exciting! Wait, what do you mean technology? We don’t have that many people who work on that team, and I know all of them,” Christy asked, making a weird face.
“I haven’t really asked. It’s not like we have even talked long, which is even more strange since he’s insistent he wants to go out with me. I just saw him again. He knew my last name. Normally, that would freak me out, but if he’s here, then he can’t be some kind of killer, right?”
“Define killer?” Christy said with a nervous laugh, “Never mind, what’s his name? I’ll just ask Jason what he’s doing here.”
“Luca Corsetti.”
“Wait, what? Luca wants you to go to dinner?”
“Do you know him?” Bella’s eyes got wide with surprise.
“Know him? How do you not know him? He was just voted as one of the most successful men under forty by Forbes.”
“Do I look like someone who keeps up with that sort of thing?”
“Well, no, I guess not. Anyway, he just left here. Jason contracted his company for some work. He’s some big billionaire tech guy. The company is buying a bunch of computer equipment and it’s his operating systems we use for Calvano Security. We buy it all from Luca Enterprises.”
“That doesn’t explain what he wants from me, or how he knew my last name. I’m certainly not the type to date a successful billionaire, besides, yesterday he claimed he had an offer for me.”
“No better time than now to call and find out what it’s all about. Do you want his number?” Christy urged.
“I have it, but he said he would wait for me… I guess he meant wait for me to call?”
Christy squealed like a schoolgirl. “Girl, he is hot! What are you doing sitting here, then? GO! See if you can catch him downstairs and if not, call him. Then call me. I want all the details.”
 
Bella was laughing to herself as the elevator doors opened, and she stepped out. She had no idea what she was doing by taking Christy’s advice, but she convinced herself she deserved a little enjoyment now and then. She reached into her purse to pull her cell phone out and approached the front desk to let them know she would be leaving.
“I thought I’d be waiting longer, but I’m not disappointed, that’s for sure,” a deep voice behind her said.
“You meant you were really waiting, didn’t you?”
“When I see something I want, I wait until the moment is right,” he said, tilting his head to the side, “Something about you gives me the feeling that the moment is right.”
“I think you have some explaining to do. I won’t agree to dinner with a strange man who somehow knows my full name and now appears to be stalking me.”
He raised an eyebrow at that.
“But you were right about one thing. My curiosity has gotten the best of me. If there is something you would like to discuss, then we can do it now.”
“You drive a hard bargain, Ms. Ricci, but I am ready to negotiate. If not dinner, then drinks.”
“No drinks. Just lunch.”
“If it’s lunch, then it’s lunch with drinks.”
“Don’t you have a job to do? And what about Jenny?”
“Jenny is well taken care of… at the moment.” Luca must have seen the judgment in Bella’s eyes and adjusted his last offer without argument. “Fine, lunch; no drinks. My car is out front.”
“My car is in the garage. Where should I meet you?” she asked, praying it wasn’t something super posh. She was in scrubs and had her hair pulled up on top of her head. She definitely wasn’t feeling her fanciest, but she wanted to know what his intentions were and dressing up for a fancy meal would give him an advantage she would not allow. Dressing for a date would lead him to think she wanted more, and she didn’t. Not yet, anyway.
 
***
 
Luca’s forehead furrowed as he sized her up. She was exactly the kind of woman he had been looking for, and that she worked as a midwife was a bonus. The only problem was the characteristics in her behavior that he enjoyed seeing were the same ones that kept her from being agreeable. It appeared Ms. Ricci was a bit of a spitfire, and it made his blood boil with excitement. That kind of excitement could get in the way of what he needed her for, so instead of baiting her again, he agreed.
“Alright then, Ms. Ricci, meet me at the corner of Lexington and 5th. There is a coffee shop there that serves lunch. We can discuss our arrangement while we eat.”
“Our arrangement?”
“I told you I had an offer for you.”
He watched as she stood there silently. The internal struggle she was having was real, and he loved every minute. He wanted so much more from her and he had only just met her. Rarely did a person affect him as much as she did. He spent most of the night pacing around his office, trying to figure out the best way to get her to concede. It was going to be complicated, but he didn’t get where he was in life by taking the easy road.
Bella lifted her chin and tilted her head to the side before responding, “Alright Mr. Corsetti, we will discuss our arrangement over lunch as planned.”
She turned around and headed towards the doors that let out to the guest parking. His driver was sitting out front, so he had a different set of doors he needed to go out. Before turning, he watched her every step. Her work attire slightly hid the curves of her body, but he could tell unwrapping that little present would be a joy any man would be desperate for. Any man, including himself. Working with her would not be easy. His cock was already straining against his zipper. Was it possible she was what he needed? A little brat to tame in the bedroom? Shaking his head, he turned towards the door. The arrangement was to benefit Jenny, not him. The reminder was like a glass of ice water in a hot shower. Just what he needed. Now if only he could make it through lunch without stretching her out on the table and feasting on her instead of the food.
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Chapter Three


Bella was certain that Luca wasn’t used to giving into others. She would venture to say based on his body language in the lobby, he never gave in. He wanted something from her so she could use that to her benefit. They had been at lunch for over thirty minutes and made idle small talk. She learned the basics. Jenny was his only child. He was divorced and owned his own technology firm. It was a business he started in college against his father’s wishes. As she listened to him speak, she realized he never disclosed more than what she could find out about him through Google. As an expert at dodging the tough questions, she could keep her past to herself and only share the same. Two could play at his game. He just hadn’t realized yet that she was a worthy opponent. 
The only issue she was dealing with was that sitting across from him was unsettling. Anytime his leg would bump hers under the small table, or their hands would brush reaching for something, she felt as if her mind short-circuited. Every time she caught him staring at her she flushed. It was feeling like a game of cat and mouse, and she was the prey. Yet they still hadn’t gotten down to the reason he asked her there to begin with and her patience was running thin.
“Mr. Corsetti...”
“Please, call me Luca,” he interrupted.
“Luca, I have patients I need to
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