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Southern belle Evie Harrison has learned to disguise her rebelliousness and be
ladylike at al times. But ladies are certainly not supposed to get pregnant from
one sinful night with a drop-dead gorgeous stranger.

Evie's scandal ous baby bombshell and the dangeroudly attractive billionaire Nick
Rocco are tantalizing gossip-column fodder that could ruin the Harrison
family—even a shotgun marriage is better than an illegitimate heir. So Evie says
"I do," preparing herself for awedding night more explosive than she dares
imagine....
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Southern belle Evie Harrison has learned to disguise her rebelliousness and be ladylike at all times. But
ladies are certainly not supposed to get pregnant from one sinful night with a drop-dead gorgeous stranger.

Evie's scandal ous baby bombshell and the dangeroudly attractive billionaire Nick Rocco are tantalizing
gossip-column fodder that could ruin the Harrison family—even a shotgun marriage is better than an
illegitimate heir. So Evie says "l do," preparing herself for a wedding night more explosive than she dares
imagine....
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Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.

That was an actual mirrored disco ball spinning over alighted dance floor. Hundreds of sweaty bodies
crowded the dance floor, moving to a techno dance mix, and the bass line thumped like a heartbeat. This
club—The Zoo—had strobe lights, LED-lit jungle vines hanging from the ceiling and zebra-striped furniture.
This place took tacky to awhole new level.

And Evie Harrison loved it. In fact, she loved everything about Las Vegas: the neon lights, the over-the-top,
let-itall-hang-out attitude, the sheer unapol ogetic gaudiness of the entire city.

Las Vegas wasn't Dallas, that was for sure, and that made Evie love Vegas all the more. "Wanna dance,
gorgeous?'

Evie's eyes watered at the alcohol exhaled in her face as the offer was made. "No, but thanks. I'm waiting on
someone."

Thankfully, her would-be dance partner was still in the "happy drunk™ stage, and he only shrugged as he
moved one table over, presumably with the same question.

The truth was, she would like to dance. But hitting the dance floor alone wasn't an option. Not that she cared
who saw her or what they thought—the joy of anonymity was part of what brought her to Vegasin the first
place—but a woman dancing alone would bring every drunk guy in the bar immediately into her personal
space, and she couldn't guarantee they'd all be as easily rebuffed as the last one.

A cocktail waitress with tiger ears on her head and whiskers painted across her cheeks picked up the empty
glass off thetable. "Can | get you something?' she shouted over the music.

"A vodkatonic," Eviereplied, as her tiny silver purse began to dance across the table from the vibration of
the cell phoneinside. She pulled out the phone and looked at the number displayed on the screen.

Will.

There was no way in hell she was answering that. The phone quit vibrating as the call went to voice mail,
and Evie noted it wasn't the first time her brother had called tonight. A quick scroll through the missed-call
log showed this was the fourth time in the last two hours Will had called. She was busted.

She'd left Will amessage at his office telling him she was leaving town. He wasn't supposed to get it until
Monday morning. The workaholic butthead must've checked his messages already.

She would not feel guilty. She was twenty-five years old—even if Will still thought she was awayward



teenager—and she didn't need her brother's permission to leave town for the weekend.

Her drink arrived at the same time as a text from Sabine. Going to casino @ Bellagio with Toby. Don't wait
up. The last sentence was unnecessary; she'd recognized the look in Bennie's eyes when she'd | eft thirty
minutes ago and known their girls night out was officially over.

She was alittle disappointed, but at least Bennie had dropped everything to come to Vegas with her last
night when she asked. And honestly, being alone in Vegas sure beat being in Dallas at the moment. Being
anywhere beat being at home right now.

So she lost her patience and said a few things at that brunch she shouldn't have. Evie frowned into her drink.
If that witch from the Dallas Lifestyles gossip column hadn't been standing right there minding everyone
else's business, no one would have ever known. But no, the whole embarrassing thing got prime treatment on
page three yesterday morning.

She'd apologized to the Dallas Beautification Committee's president and doubled the amount of the
company's donation to make up for implying that new benchesin the city's parks weren't equally as
important as curing cancer or feeding the hungry.

No one reported that in the paper. No, they were too busy getting as much ink as possible out of her big
mouth. Again. Then Will had jJumped on her case about it, and she'd gotten a nice long talking-to from Uncle
Marcus—agai n—about not embarrassing the family—again—but neither of them was sitting through
endless brunches and endless speeches just to be the smiling face that presented a check on behalf of
HarCorp International.

Why had she even bothered going to college? A trained monkey could do her job. Hell, awell-trained
monkey might manage not to make the paper while doing so.

So what if Will was all bent out of shape that she was AWOL? It wouldn't be the first time he'd wanted to
strangle her, and it probably wouldn't be the last time, either.

Her phone vibrated again. Thistime it was Gwen's number. Did Will honestly think she'd answer acall from
his wife's phone when she wasn't taking calls from him? How dumb did he think she was?

She made a face at the phone before she tucked it back into her purse. With Bennie off with her new friend,
Evie reassessed her options for the rest of the evening. She could be good and go back to the hotel, but that
defeated the entire purpose of running away from home in the first place. She just needed a time-out from
her life, the chance to have some fun without worrying everything she did would end up in the papers.

That ad campaign for Las Vegas claimed What Happensin Vegas, Staysin Vegas. That sounded fantastic.
It was time to go find something to do.

Whoever designed this club should be shot. It was possible to take atheme too far. And if they were aiming
for azoo theme, why on earth were jungle vines hanging from the ceiling?

Nick rocco mentally tallied up how much it would cost to completely gut and refurbish the interior of The
Zoo and added it to the total cost.

If he bought The Zoo—and that was till an if—he'd have to close it completely during renovations. But it
wasin aprime location, and a big, splashy, grand reopening might give the club a boost and added publicity.
Any loss from the closure could be recouped if he handled the reopening properly.



Even with the added cost and delay, adding The Zoo to his collection of properties made good business
sense. He'd also readily admit it gave him no small sense of satisfaction to purchase a place where he'd once
mopped floors and tended bar. Even if it hadn't been called The Zoo back then.

Nick made a practice of visiting any potential purchases during business hours before making firm offersto
get atrue feel for their potential. And any potential problems. That's why he was here on a Friday night,
trying to blend in with the clientele.

The dance floor heaved with bodies, most of the low sofas and chairs were occupied, and the waitresses and
bartenders were moving at afast clip. It wasn't packed, but it wasn't dead, either. If The Zoo could pull in
this much business as is, amakeover and afresh launch could turn it into a gold mine.

Kevin O'Brian, who handled much of the day-to-day business and promotions at all of Nick's clubs, returned
from his reconnai ssance mission and joined him at the bar.

"Well?' Nick shouted over the thumping bass line.

"Other than the occasional drunk-and-disorderly, the cops aren't required to come by very often. | asked
around, and no one seemsto be picking up tricks or selling anything this place isn't licensed for." Kevin had
the kind of friendly, good-ol'-boy personality that made gathering that kind of behind-the-scenes information
easy. People opened up to Kevin without any effort on his part, but Nick himself didn't have the patience—or
Kevin's unassuming frat-boy looks—at his disposal. The ability to play good cop/bad cop was one of the
secret weaponsin their business arsenal. Kevin was a valuable asset to Nick's business—as well as his oldest
friend. "You'll need to fire that DJ, though."

That got his attention; Kevin rarely weighed in on staffing issues. "Why? Y ou think he's—"

"No. Histaste in music sucks." Kevin grinned and motioned for the bartender to bring him another beer. The
blonde delivered it with a smile and winked at Kevin as she pocketed the tip. "Keep her, though. I like her."

"Y ou're assuming I'm going to make the deal ."

"You know you are. I'd bet this beer you've already figured how much it's going to cost you to expand the
dance floor and pull down those god-awful vines."

Nick shrugged, acknowledging nothing, but Kevin knew him too well. They'd grown up together in one of
the toughest parts of Las Vegas, yet unlike so many other of their childhood friends, they'd managed to get
out of the circular grind of poverty and drugs. Luck had been involved—he'd helped fund his first major club
purchase with poker winnings—nbut it was their common desire to escape that past that bonded them together
in the hard work of the climb out of the Vegas projectsto uNLV and finally to the top of the food chain.

"So, we're done now?" In the old days, Kevin would just be gearing up, but Lottie had put a stop to his
partying ways.

"Go home to your wife. I'm going to stay alittle longer and see how the crowd changes after the shows let
out."

"Y ou could try to have some fun, you know. It wouldn't kill you. Y ou know what they say about 'All work
and no play..."

"Keeps usinthe black?' Nick challenged.



"I know the books as well as you do. Y ou don't need ancther club to stay in the black. You're just buying this
one because you can."

"And that, my friend, isfun."

"You're twisted. Look around—there's alot of pretty girls here tonight...." Kevin raised his eyebrows
suggestively. "I'm sure any of them would love to help you rediscover the meaning of fun.”

Nick hadn't picked up awoman in abar in years. Hooking up with a party girl out for a good time was just
asking for trouble he didn't need. "Go home."

"Gone." And he was.

Nightclubs weren't Nick's ...

Users Review
From reader reviews:
M argaret Barone:

Nowadays reading books become more and more than want or need but also turn into alife style. This
reading behavior give you lot of advantages. Advantages you got of course the knowledge even the
information inside the book that will improve your knowledge and information. The knowledge you get
based on what kind of reserve you read, if you want attract knowledge just go with education and learning
books but if you want truly feel happy read one having theme for entertaining like comic or novel. The actual
What Happensin Vegas... (Inconveniently Wed!) iskind of e-book which is giving the reader erratic
experience.

Malcolm Lee

Playing with family inside a park, coming to see the ocean world or hanging out with close friendsis thing
that usually you will have done when you have spare time, in that case why you don't try issue that really
opposite from that. Just one activity that make you not sensation tired but still relaxing, trilling like on roller
coaster you already been ride on and with addition of information. Even you love What Happensin Vegas...
(Inconveniently Wed!), you can enjoy both. It is very good combination right, you still wish to missit? What
kind of hangout type isit? Oh seriously its mind hangout men. What? Still don't obtain it, oh come on its
known as reading friends.

Joseph Sutton:

Do you like reading areserve? Confuse to looking for your selected book? Or your book seemed to be rare?
Why so many question for the book? But aimost any people feel that they enjoy regarding reading. Some
people likes examining, not only science book but also novel and What Happens in Vegas... (Inconveniently
Wed!) or others sources were given information for you. After you know how the good a book, you feel
would like to read more and more. Science guide was created for teacher or students especially. Those
ebooks are helping them to increase their knowledge. In different case, beside science book, any other book
likes What Happens in Vegas... (Inconveniently Wed!) to make your spare time considerably more colorful.



Many types of book like here.

Shirley Nichols:

Some peopl e said that they feel bored stiff when they reading a e-book. They are directly felt that when they
get a half regions of the book. Y ou can choose the actual book What Happensin Vegas... (Inconveniently
Wed!) to make your personal reading is interesting. Y our own personal skill of reading talent is developing
when you like reading. Try to choose basic book to make you enjoy you just read it and mingle the sensation
about book and looking at especially. It isto befirst opinion for you to like to available a book and examine
it. Beside that the guide What Happens in Vegas... (Inconveniently Wed!) can to be a newly purchased friend
when you'rereally feel alone and confuse with the information must you're doing of this time.
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