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Parker Sutcliffe is alergic to marriage, so he thinks he's the subject of a practical
joke when he inherits a V egas wedding chapel!

Daisy Lockett thinks the joke's on her—how dare this stranger, who obviously
doesn't have aromantic bonein his (irritatingly sexy) body, threaten to close
down her business? She can deal with morning sickness and swollen ankles—so
shelll take this pain-in-the-backside billionaire in her stride!

Parker's encountered some tough cookies, but in this pregnant firecracker, he's
met his match....
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"Thiswasn't exactly what | was thinking of when | decided | needed some time away from Boston," Parker
Sutcliffe muttered to himself as he climbed from his black Rolls Phantom. He had stopped in front of alarge
old white frame building in alow-rent part of Las Vegas where there were no casinos or tourist attractions.
The words "Forever and a Day Wedding Chapel" marched across the building in lurid pink neon. The
building next door lacked signage but was otherwise a twin and appeared to be connected. He noted that
there was no number on the door.

No matter, he thought. Thisis the place. These structures had belonged to a relative he'd never even heard of,
but he'd been given the keys and told that he could take possession of the two empty buildings. The whole
situation had been a surprise, and he disliked surprises, but the timing was right. This past year, after al that
had happened...

He shied away from the thought, concentrating only on Sutcliffe's. The business had been hislifeline for as
long as he could remember. 1t was failing now, and he wasn't going to let it dlip away. So maybe what he
needed was this. Coming here to claim hisinheritance gave him a chance to get away, think, work and come
up with an idea that would save Sutcliffe's. Plus, it was an excuse to escape the incessant suggestions by his
board that he should marry to create some badly needed positive buzz about the company and himself now
that his father had passed on.

Their insinuations that he wasn't a dynamic substitute as the company representative, but that he could beits
savior if he'd only listen, had been a source of tension. Thistrip offered a viable excuse for his absence while
he grasped the opportunity to brainstorm away from the fray. He desperately needed some quiet alone time.

But when he turned the handle of the abandoned chapel, it wasn't locked. And when he entered, he
discovered that the building wasn't abandoned, either. Or quiet.

Immediately, awall of off-key sound hit him. He was standing at the back of the chapel, and a wedding was
taking place. In the front, on a cramped raised stage, an Elvisimpersonator who looked as if he'd been in the
business a decade too long was belting out the ending to "It's Now or Never." A bride and groom, who
clearly weren't hearing the music, were smiling.

For half a second, Parker wondered if he had walked into areality show. Or maybe someone was playing a
joke on him. But if his associates in Boston hoped to talk him into awedding by throwing him into the midst
of one, they had obviously chosen the wrong wedding.

That was all he had time to think. Asthe last of the lyrics died away, ablur of pink came rushing at him from
thesideaisle.



"I'm so sorry. You missed most of it." Parker looked down at atiny woman with long copper curlsand a
hideous bright pink dress. She glanced at his dark suit. "Y ou must be a friend or relative of the bride or
groom, but don't worry. They're usually so excited that they won't notice alate guest. Unless you're family.
Areyou family?"

"Not at all. 1—"

"That's okay, then. Here they come. Take this." She shoved something into his hand. "The reception isright
down that hall and out the door."

Parker frowned. "Reception? Y ou're mistaken. I'm not—"

"Quickly," she said. "They're coming, and with these smaller weddings, we need as much of a cheering
section as we can get." Grabbing him by the hand, she tugged, trying to steer him toward the door.

Heresisted. "Look, Ms.... | don't know who you are, but we need to talk."

"Mr.... | don't know who you are, either, but thisis awedding. They paid. Thisisthe most important day of
their lives, and talking can come later." She turned to go, then whirled back, a sudden look of fear in her big
brown eyes. "Y ou're not a bill collector, are you?"

Parker scowled. "No, but—"
"The police?"
"Do | really look like a police officer?"

She glanced at his suit. "Right. Not unless officers are wearing Armani these days. Okay, let's go, then. Talk
later. Bring your bubbles."

"Bubbles?"' he said half to himself, but the wedding party was closing in behind him, so he strode after the
pretty, if bossy and insane, redhead.

They had barely arrived at what appeared to be a postage-stamp-sized courtyard of grass behind the twin
white buildings when the bride and groom appeared.

"Congratulations!" the pretty woman in pink called, opening her little white container of bubbles and
blowing, her lips pursed in away that some men might have called sexy. Parker wasn't calling it anything.
This woman was messing up his carefully planned day and his escape from all things wedding-rel ated.

She gave Parker a stern ook, which only made him more aware of how amazingly expressive her eyes were.
Immediately, he squelched that thought. He wasn't in the market for awoman, especially not a petite pirate
who had boarded and was taking over his...

Wedding chapel, he thought, then quickly changed it to building. Damn it, given the situation with his
business and the board, the very last thing he needed was a functioning wedding chapel or distractions from
the very real problems he needed to solve. He certainly didn't want to have to deal with pretty trespassers
with full berry lips. And bubbles.

Parker frowned, eager for this fiasco of awedding to end so that he could find out what was going on. As he
watched, the Elvis impersonator, the man who had officiated at the wedding and the woman who had played
the piano made their way outside, the pink beauty gave them their containers and wands, and the bride and



groom were treated to arainbow of bubbles floating down on them and popping sloppily as they kissed.

The pink lady, aided by an elderly woman with a cane, turned on some soft music and uncovered a small
wedding cake. Then the pretty redhead shifted gears, grabbed a camera and began shooting pictures as the
bride and groom fed each other cake and shared a dance. Somewhere along the way, the papers were signed,
the bride and groom left, and Parker found himself standing next to the pink princess.

"So..." shesaid, gazing up at him and finally losing the smile she had maintained for the past thirty minutes.
Her brown eyes looked worried. "If you don't know anyone from that wedding party and you're not a bill
collector or a police officer, who are you?' Then her eyes suddenly brightened and the smile reappeared. "
know. Y ou must be a prospective groom. Y ou want us to conduct your wedding. Forgive me for not thinking
of that sooner. It wasjust...your suit. I'm not quite used to seeing that kind of quality, but don't worry. We
know how to step things up a notch when we need to. | guarantee you won't regret coming to the Forever and
aDay chapdl."

"Too late," he said, frowning down at her. "I aready regret it." He looked down to where some bubble
solution had landed on his cuff.

"Oops, I'm so very sorry," she said, reaching out to rub it off. Her slender fingers brushed the back of his
hand. As she moved closer, trying to undo the damage, he breathed in the faint scent of lavender,

of ...woman, and his entire body tightened. Ridiculous. She was atotal stranger, and even if she weren't, he'd
made too many mistakes with women. Serious, life-changing mistakes that had left him reeling and had
nearly caught othersin the crossfire. So...no. Definitely no.

The beauty must have felt the same way, because she quickly jerked her hand away. A pink smudge of cake
frosting remained on the leeve of his suit where her fingertips had dlid against him, and he almost felt the
small gasp whoosh out of her.

"I'm ninety-nine-percent positive that will come out,” she promised with ablush. "Y ou could giveit to me. |
could fix it."

Parker felt an unfamiliar urge to smile, but he restrained himself. There appeared to have been alot of
"fixing" going on, given the fact that the building was supposed to be unoccupied.

But the outcome of thiswasn't going to be fun or funny. He lost the urge to smile. "I think not. We're done
here," he said.

Those pretty brown eyes blinked. "Excuse me? Does that mean you won't be having your wedding here?"
"If | were ever going to have awedding in thislifetime—and | don't plan to—then no, it wouldn't be here."
"Because we're not up to your style?"

"Because I'll be selling the building and | doubt that the next owner will leaveit intact."

Parker would have sworn that those big brown eyes couldn't have opened any wider or looked more
distressed, but he would have been wrong.

"Sell the building?' Her words came out on awhisper. "But thisis Tillie's building.”

Hethinned hislips. "I assume you're referring to my aunt Mathilda and she's.”



"She passed away," the woman said quietly. "Y ou're her heir? She had an heir? A real live heir?"

The woman was clearly distressed to learn of his existence...and possibly the fact that he was still among the
living. "I'm Parker Sutcliffe," he said, "and | never met my aunt. And you are.?"

"I'm...well, I'm..." She had alook in her eyesthat Parker recognized from experience. She was searching for
agood story to tell him, so he gave her his best don't-even-bother-trying-to-lieicy aristocratic stare, the one
he'd learned to use on the servants before he could even talk.

She blew out a breath that lifted those pretty copper bangs, took a deep breath and stood tall, or at least astall
as someone whose head barely reached his shoulder could. "I'm Daisy Lockett. | live here." She pu...

Users Review
From reader reviews:
GeorgeHartzell:

Do you one of the book lovers? If yes, do you ever feeling doubt when you find yourself in the book store?
Attempt to pick one book that you just dont know the inside because don't evaluate book by its cover may
doesn't work the following is difficult job because you are afraid that the inside maybe not seeing that
fantastic as in the outside ook likes. Maybe you answer could be Inherited: Expectant Cinderellawhy
because the wonderful cover that make you consider regarding the content will not disappoint anyone. The
inside or content is definitely fantastic as the outside or even cover. Y our reading 6th sense will directly
make suggestions to pick up this book.

Carol Rosborough:

In this eraglobalization it isimportant to someone to get information. The information will make you to
definitely understand the condition of the world. The healthiness of the world makes the information much
easier to share. You can find alot of sourcesto get information example: internet, newspaper, book, and
soon. Y ou can observe that now, alot of publisher that will print many kinds of book. Typically the book
that recommended for your requirementsiis I nherited: Expectant Cinderellathis book consist alot of the
information in the condition of thisworld now. That book was represented just how can the world has grown
up. The vocabulary styles that writer make usage of to explain it is easy to understand. The writer made some
exploration when he makes this book. Here is why this book ideal al of you.

Susan Belcher:

Guideis one of source of expertise. We can add our information from it. Not only for students and also
native or citizen want book to know the change information of year to help year. Aswe know those
publications have many advantages. Beside we all add our knowledge, could also bring usto around the
world. From the book Inherited: Expectant Cinderella we can acquire more advantage. Don't you to be
creative people? Being creative person must choose to read a book. Simply choose the best book that
acceptable with your aim. Don't possibly be doubt to change your life with this book Inherited: Expectant
Cinderella. Y ou can more pleasing than now.



Sdma Lang:

A lot of people said that they feel bored stiff when they reading abook. They are directly felt the item when
they get a half elements of the book. Y ou can choose the particular book Inherited: Expectant Cinderellato
make your own reading isinteresting. Y our own personal skill of reading ability is devel oping when you
similar to reading. Try to choose basic book to make you enjoy you just read it and mingle the idea about
book and studying especially. It isto be 1st opinion for you to like to start a book and examine it. Beside that
the publication Inherited: Expectant Cinderella can to be your new friend when you're experience alone and
confuse in what must you're doing of that time.
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