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ABOUT THE BILLIONAIRE'S ALIBI: THE CONTRACT

"OMG I read the Billionaire's Alibi last night and I'm hooked! Fans of Scandal and Revenge will love this series!" ~ M. Hamilton, Amazon reviewer




The Billionaire's Alibi: The Contract




William Henry Harper is not happy about his mother's latest scheme to restructure his image. Still, he's confident he can get rid of the women who's been hired to be his fake girlfriend—all he has to do is exercise a little bit of patience and learn all of the skeletons in her closet. But when she saves him from the police, the press, and his own inner demons, will he be so quick to let her go? 




Alexa Romo is not happy that Rebecca is blackmailing her, no matter what the perks of being a billionaire's girlfriend are. She's confident that the Harpers have secrets of their own, and even more sure that if she can only discover them, she can use them against her captors. But when she finds herself falling for the fantasy, will she be able to betray this family for her own? 




The Billionaire's Alibi: The Contract takes the intrigue to a whole new level! This serial novella is 27,000 words, or about 140 printed pages. This romantic suspense is recommended for mature audiences ages 18+.
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  	The Knight and His Brother (Beauty Awakened #4)

  	The Bride and the Blackness (Beauty Awakened #5)

  	The Princess and the Crown (Beauty Awakened #6)

  	The Sister and the Seven (Beauty Awakened #7)

  	The Raven and the Riddle (Beauty Awakened #8)






From the The Billionaire's Alibi serials:





  	The Proposition (The Billionaire's Alibi #1)

  	The Contract (The Billionaire's Alibi #2)

  	The Scandal (The Billionaire's Alibi #3)
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ALEXA

ALEXA stared at the elegantly papered walls of the sitting room that, in just the past few hours, had become her prison. A prison of her own making, but still. Now that she had given her statement—or, at least, Rebecca's version of her statement—she had all but sealed her fate as Will's alibi. 

She had told the police all the facts—aside from the details of where and how exactly she had found Will. Though she claimed she had spent the entire night with him, the truth was that she couldn't vouch for his whereabouts between the time she left him with Vivian in the hotel elevators and the time she found him passed out and naked in the hallway. 

Alexa stood from the couch and paced in short steps. Being alone for so long with no idea what would become of her was beginning to take its toll. She wrung her hands and tried to steady her breath as unwelcome questions invaded any sense of serenity she might have had left.

Did he sleep with Vivian? She had no idea. Did he pass out before or after Vivian was killed? There was no way to tell. She knew that Will wasn't a killer—knew it in her gut—but what if her little lie somehow obstructed justice and made it harder for the police to find Vivian's real murderer?

She had heard of retracting a statement from the movies, but the legal ramifications of what she was doing had barely crossed her mind. Until now. Could she get in trouble for this? She was lying to the police, and if it turned out that Will did remember something important from those few lost hours, the authorities would know she had lied to protect him.

Alexa crossed to one of the windows and stared out at the expanse of thick grass and manicured trees that comprised the side yard, though the scenery seemed like a vast green blur. A thousand and one thoughts flew through her mind at high speed.

What if she couldn't trust Rebecca? What if Rebecca's only purpose was to save her son, despite any innocent bystanders that stood in the way? What if they were busy accusing Alexa of murder while she was isolated during her interrogation?

The thought crossed her mind more than once when the police questioned her. She came close to backing out of the deal and confessing the whole truth—that she wasn't Will's alibi, that she had no idea where he was before she found him—but Rebecca's threat burned in her mind. Rebecca was the only person in the world outside of her family who knew her secret—a secret that she had spent her whole life burying beneath lie after lie as she shaped her identity. She knew that if she didn't comply, Rebecca wouldn't hesitate to tell the entire world about her secret. Her entire life would unravel with the power of just a few words. 

No, Rebecca hadn't given her a choice… not when she held the secret that could rip Alexa away from everything she had ever known, a secret that Alexa would keep at any cost. No matter how she felt about lying to the authorities, she was at the mercy of the Harper family. 

They owned her. 

The doors to the sitting room opened, jolting Alexa from her thoughts. She dropped her hand, unaware that she had even been biting her fingernails in her restlessness.

Elaine, Rebecca's PR adviser, stood in the doorway, arms crossed impatiently.

"Your lawyers will see you now," she said coolly.

Alexa didn't mind the lawyers. At least, she didn't mind the lawyer Rebecca introduced her to after she briefed her on the details of what her statement would be. Timothy Brown had joined her during the interrogation to "help keep her story straight." Or, as Alexa guessed, to make sure her version of events matched Rebecca's instructions. He was a surprising source of comfort, and when the police explained they would be in touch, she felt grateful for his presence. With his help, the police had bought her story, and that was all that mattered. For now.

She crossed the room, ignoring the smirk that seemed to be permanently plastered on Elaine's face, and followed her upstairs. They walked past what she thought would be bedrooms, but instead turned out to be a series of executive boardrooms. She had never before seen a string of offices like that on the second floor of a home. All work and no play, she mused, concluding that the bedrooms were another level up.

The rooms were enclosed with soundproof glass, giving the odd effect of being able to see but not hear what was going on behind the transparent walls. As she walked past another office, she glanced inside to see Will, face flushed with anger, standing head to head with his father, who gestured with the same ferocity. Rebecca stood calmly between them, looking up briefly to catch Alexa's eye and nodding in subtle acknowledgement as she walked past.

"Almost there," Elaine said, in that fake, cheerful voice Alexa remembered from earlier, when Rebecca unceremoniously dismissed her from their meeting. She smirked, wondering how frustrating that would feel—to work for someone for years and still not be trusted—but then she bit her lip. She, too, was expendable.

Don't forget, she scolded herself. If she wanted to survive, she could never forget her true place in the Harper family. No matter how close she might come to being a member of it, Rebecca was using her. She was part of the staff, not part of their world. The time she spent with Will trying to navigate him toward his mother's agenda would go a lot better if she remembered that.

Elaine held the door open at the end of the hallway. Alexa peered past the glass to see several men and a lone woman seated quietly around the conference table. Alexa recognized Timothy Brown shuffling papers on one end, but the others were a mystery.

Elaine clucked her tongue and gestured impatiently for Alexa to enter the room, closing the door quickly behind her. Timothy Brown gave her a rough smile as he pointed to the only available chair—right in the middle of the group. 

"Have a seat. Here's the paperwork you'll need to sign." 

He passed a large folder to the woman on his left. Alexa hesitated, then lowered herself into the chair. 

"My name is Julie," the woman said, placing the packet in front of Alexa. "We're here to represent you in the matter of your relationship to the Harper family, as Rebecca discussed with you earlier."

Alexa frowned and looked at the thick stack of papers that were littered with 'sign here' stickers. "This is about the alibi?"

Julie's chubby, dimpled cheeks starkly contrasted her professional, polished look that no doubt had been purchased using the thousands of dollars she was probably paid per hour. But she had a kind smile that put Alexa at ease.

"And the rest," Julie said. "Tim will be managing the procedural side of your legal matters, while I'll be handling your personal agreement with Rebecca."

Alexa's stomach sank. Rebecca Harper wasn't just going to take her word that she would pledge her allegiance to Will and help her save her son's inheritance. Why would she? She was going to want a contract, one that spelled out their agreement in precise terms—and that probably detailed stipulations they hadn't even discussed yet. Not realizing that she would be ambushed, Alexa skimmed quickly through the pages, not truly comprehending any of them. 

"Would you like me to go over the contract?" Julie asked, sliding the papers back toward her. She looked concerned, as if finally realizing that Alexa had no idea what those pages held. 

"Please," she said.

"The contract is based on a standard marriage of convenience agreement with a few modifications, mainly to the scheduled length of contract and the expectations of the signee, which is you," she began. "Because you will likely be in the press as a result of your union with Will, we've done an extensive background check on you and have included a clause that turns all your social profiles over to the Harper family during the duration of your employment with them. Now—" 

"Wait," Alexa interrupted. "Union? Rebecca and I only talked about me being Will's alibi. And maybe going on a few dates with him. And maybe a few appearances for the press, but not like…" Alexa couldn't finish her sentence. She was too busy scanning the documents, which laid out the details of everything her lawyer was saying and more. "Like here," she said, pointing to a line near the bottom of the page. "It says here that I have to pose as Will's girlfriend for two years. Seriously? There's no way I would have agreed to that."

Julie glanced at the men surrounding them. "Can I have a minute alone with my client?" 

"Fine," Tim said, nodding to the other men. They each closed their laptops and began to clear the room.

Julie's patient smile gave Alexa had the feeling that she dealt with this type of contract all the time.

"I'm not completely sure that Rebecca went into adequate detail about this… agreement, so let me start from the beginning. Rebecca has asked me to draft a contract that ensures a public relationship with you and her son. She expects you to serve as his alibi during this murder investigation, to spend the next two years of your life posing as his girlfriend in public, and to optionally enter a marriage with him if it makes sense for all parties beyond the two years. 

"Now, when they say that they want you to pose as a public girlfriend, they do mean that they want you to stand by him in any case, even in the face of an arrest, a trial, rumors of infidelity… anything he faces. They have several stipulations, which you can read here—" she pointed to a bulleted list centered under one of the sections—"including not dating anyone else, not being photographed with another man alone, not being seen out and about with other men, even friends…Well, you get the idea."

"I never agreed to marry Will," Alexa said, shaking her head in disbelief. She couldn't wrap her head around the pages and pages of contract they expected her to sign and obey. How could Rebecca think she would agree to this, without even discussing it with either of them first? Her heart began to pound. "I—I mean, I didn't even really agree to date him for… two years? And these stipulations…I was just trying to provide him with an alibi so he wouldn't get in trouble—"

"Breathe," Julie said. "You're panicked, understandably." She leaned in closer, her voice dropping to a soft tenor that made Alexa believe she was being taken into her confidence. "Even though the Harpers are paying for my services, you are my client, Alexa. If they're coercing you into signing this contract, I need to know."

She breathed in, then breathed out, exactly as Vivian had taught her, and let the silence settle in for a minute. She didn't know what to say—was Rebecca forcing her to do this? Could she say no and walk away from the Harper family forever, putting this all behind her? It only took her a split second to realize that there had never been a choice. Rebecca had implied that she might expose Alexa's secret if she didn't agree to the contract, and she didn't dare doubt her. 

But did it matter? Would it be better to accept the terms than expose her secret and get deported? Both options would change her life completely, but one gave her a considerable advantage, while the other would only ruin her.

She raised her eyes to meet Julie's patient stare and shook her head.

"No, I'm not being coerced," she said.

Julie nodded slowly. "Are you having second thoughts? Keep in mind, the Harpers are offering you a generous compensation package in exchange for two years of employment. I've looked at your history and your financial report… this is a chance for you to start over with a clean slate."

Alexa inhaled sharply. She didn't like the fact that everyone knew her situation. It was embarrassing enough without strangers reminding her how badly she had managed to screw up her life already.

"I'm not having second thoughts," she said. "I just—I didn't realize how much the Harpers wanted when I agreed to be an alibi for Will."

"You've already been questioned by the police, haven't you?"

"Yes," Alexa said. "And I told them exactly what Rebecca told me to, but—"

"I have to be honest with you, Alexa—Rebecca's instructions were very specific." She paused. "As of right now, if you're not interested in posing as Will's girlfriend, you're free to walk out those doors, provided you stick to your story with the police. It will look very suspicious for both you and Will should you retract your statement, and the Harpers may do whatever it takes, including creating their own version of the events, to keep their son out of jail. It's something to consider." 

Alexa studied Julie, whose expression seemed to be one of concern. She was beginning to wonder
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