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New York Times bestselling novelist Jennifer Crusie combines fast-paced banter,
sexy situations, and unforgettable characters in this delightful romance about two
reluctant lovers who couldn’t be more wrong about being right for each other.
 
TRUST ME ON THIS
 
Dennie Banks is an investigative reporter chasing down the biggest story of her
career. Alec Prentice is a government agent working undercover to catch an
elusive grifter. When they meet by accident, it’s a case of mistaken identities at
first sight. What they don’t mistake is the instant attraction they have for each
other, an attraction they’ll do everything in their power to resist—because Dennie
thinks that Alec is running interference for her interview subject, and Alec
suspects that Dennie is linked to his swindler. As the confusion grows, so do their
feelings for each other, and what begins as a romantic comedy of errors may just
end in the love affair of a lifetime.
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New York Times bestselling novelist Jennifer Crusie combines fast-paced banter, sexy situations, and
unforgettable characters in this delightful romance about two reluctant lovers who couldn’t be more wrong
about being right for each other.
 
TRUST ME ON THIS
 
Dennie Banks is an investigative reporter chasing down the biggest story of her career. Alec Prentice is a
government agent working undercover to catch an elusive grifter. When they meet by accident, it’s a case of
mistaken identities at first sight. What they don’t mistake is the instant attraction they have for each other, an
attraction they’ll do everything in their power to resist—because Dennie thinks that Alec is running
interference for her interview subject, and Alec suspects that Dennie is linked to his swindler. As the
confusion grows, so do their feelings for each other, and what begins as a romantic comedy of errors may
just end in the love affair of a lifetime.
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Editorial Review

Amazon.com Review
Jennifer Crusie believes there is a difference between male and female humor: male humor is slapstick and
often pokes fun at people (like Three Stooges); female humor is derived from the relationship of things or
people to one another, such as in a Seinfeld episode on television. A case of mistaken identities is the perfect
soil for Crusie's "female" humor in Trust Me on This. Dennie Banks is a serious reporter, hot on a story, not a
con man's moll. Alec Prentice is a clever, undercover agent, not a dumb male chauvinist hunk. Dennie and
Alec can't quite read each other because they have ulterior motives. Thank goodness their hormones keep
getting in the way. Eventually they are going to get to know each other, whether they want to or not.

About the Author
Jennifer Crusie is the bestselling and award-winning author of twenty contemporary novels. Her work has
been published in twenty-three countries.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
Chapter 1

Dennie went flying through the brass-framed revolving doors of the Riverbend Queen Hotel, her cheeks
glowing from the April wind, and plowed right into a handsome, lanky blond in the middle of the red-
flocked hotel lobby.

“I’m so sorry,” she said, and he smiled at her, a shy smile that might have warmed her heart if she hadn’t just
given up men for the duration. He looked like her type: easy to enslave.

“That’s all right,” he said. “It was my fault. Not lookin’ where I was goin’.” He stuck out his hand. “I’m
Brian Bondman. Pleased to meet you.”

Dennie shook his hand once. “My pleasure.” She turned to go, but he held on.

“You sure are a pretty sight comin’ through that door—” he began.

Dennie tugged her hand back. “Thank you.” She turned to go again, but he’d sidled around her so she was
face-to-face with him.

“I sure would be willin’ to take you to dinner tonight to make up for this,” he said and ducked his head at his
own temerity.

This is an act, Dennie told herself. Nobody drops that many g’s naturally. It would be interesting to know
why it was an act, but not very. “No,” she said, and pulled her hand away. “But thank you anyway.” Then
she turned and headed for the brass-edged registration desk before he could leap in front of her and offer
drinks, frozen yogurt, or breakfast. He had the look of a man who didn’t quit trying, all that aw shucks to the
contrary.

“I have a reservation,” she told the registration clerk. “Dennie Banks?”

The clerk took her form when she’d signed it, handed her the key card to her room, and said, “Is there
anything else?”



This was it. Don’t waste a minute, she told herself. Dennie leaned forward. “Yes, I’m supposed to meet
Janice Meredith here. Do you know—?”

“She’s in the Ivy Room,” the clerk said. “Right over there beyond the bar.”

“Could you hold my bag for me, please?” Dennie passed her carry-on over the desk. “I don’t want to miss
her.”

Be firm, she told herself as she headed for the restaurant. Be professional and firm and focused. Believe in
yourself.

Right.

Alec had taken it all in from his well-upholstered seat in the mahogany and brass hotel bar, and he’d never
been more delighted to see a hunch pay off. He’d been watching Bond case the lobby when the brunette had
started up the steps to the revolving door. Bond saw her at the same time and moved to meet her, deliberately
running into her as she came through the doors, and Alec thought, Nice touch. Anybody seeing them would
swear it was an accident. The brunette had smiled at him and moved away almost immediately, but Alec
knew they’d spoken. Bond had even faked disappointment as she’d walked away.

Watching the brunette now, Alec sympathized with Bond; it wouldn’t be hard faking disappointment if this
woman walked away from you. Glossy dark brown curls bounced on her shoulders, and her smile heated the
lobby. She walked past him to the registration desk, and he watched her hips move under her fluid red dress.
She had a great swing to her.

Normally he’d wait until the con approached him; it was safer, less suspicious, but this was a woman any
man would approach. In fact, he told himself, it would be more suspicious if he didn’t approach her, and the
last thing he wanted was to be more suspicious. So when she handed her bag to the clerk and turned toward
the restaurant next to the bar, he moved to meet her, just like any red-blooded American man in his right, if
gullible, mind would do.

“Are you all right, ma’am?” he asked. “You hit that guy pretty hard.”

She smiled briefly and stepped away, turning toward the restaurant, her red skirt flaring around her very nice
calves. “I’m fine, thank you.”

“You might want a brandy.” Alec eased himself alongside her. “It would be my privilege to buy you one.
I’m a stranger here myself, but I do know how to buy a pretty lady a brandy.”

She stopped and her eyes got narrower. “Is there some kind of convention here besides pop literature? Some
farm-boy thing?”

“I don’t know.” Alec tried to look open and eager to please. “I could sure find out. I’m all alone here, got
plenty of time, and it would be a real act of kindness if you’d join me.” The woman opened her mouth to
protest and he finished, “Now don’t you worry about a thing. I got plenty of money and I’d just love to spend
it on you. Would you like—?”

“No,” she said, moving away from him again. “I wouldn’t like anything you could give me. Thank you



anyway.”

She disappeared into the restaurant and Alec watched her go, still wincing a little from the “anything you
could give me” line. Better marks than he were evidently having brunch. He gave her a couple of minutes
and then trailed in after her, taking a table across the room where he could watch her without seeming to.

As soon as he sat down, he knew he was in trouble. She was there all right, but sitting in the booth next to
her were his aunt Victoria and two of her friends, all of whom had known him since babyhood. All he
needed was for one of them to spot him across the room and start yodeling hellos, and his cover would be
history. He sidled out again, but not before he noticed the brunette was eavesdropping on them.

Five minutes later, Harry picked up the phone and said, “What?”

“Harry, that’s a lousy way to answer the phone,” Alec said. “You’ve still got seven years to go until
retirement. Try a little polish, a little sophistication.”

“At two-thirty in the afternoon, when all hell is breaking loose, and you’re sitting on your butt in Ohio
instead of here where you belong, you get ‘What?’,” Harry growled. “You want me polished and
sophisticated, you call another time.”

Users Review

From reader reviews:

Donna Cancel:

In this 21st millennium, people become competitive in every way. By being competitive currently, people
have do something to make these individuals survives, being in the middle of the particular crowded place
and notice through surrounding. One thing that oftentimes many people have underestimated this for a while
is reading. Yes, by reading a guide your ability to survive enhance then having chance to remain than other is
high. For yourself who want to start reading a new book, we give you this Trust Me on This (Loveswept)
book as beginner and daily reading reserve. Why, because this book is usually more than just a book.

Terri Root:

Nowadays reading books become more than want or need but also turn into a life style. This reading practice
give you lot of advantages. The huge benefits you got of course the knowledge the particular information
inside the book which improve your knowledge and information. The information you get based on what
kind of book you read, if you want drive more knowledge just go with education books but if you want sense
happy read one using theme for entertaining for instance comic or novel. Typically the Trust Me on This
(Loveswept) is kind of e-book which is giving the reader unforeseen experience.

Yolanda Nitta:

Beside this kind of Trust Me on This (Loveswept) in your phone, it could possibly give you a way to get
nearer to the new knowledge or data. The information and the knowledge you can got here is fresh from the
oven so don't be worry if you feel like an aged people live in narrow commune. It is good thing to have Trust
Me on This (Loveswept) because this book offers for you readable information. Do you occasionally have
book but you do not get what it's interesting features of. Oh come on, that won't happen if you have this in



your hand. The Enjoyable arrangement here cannot be questionable, including treasuring beautiful island. So
do you still want to miss the item? Find this book and read it from right now!

Mohammed Strohl:

A lot of people said that they feel fed up when they reading a e-book. They are directly felt it when they get a
half parts of the book. You can choose the actual book Trust Me on This (Loveswept) to make your personal
reading is interesting. Your own skill of reading talent is developing when you like reading. Try to choose
basic book to make you enjoy to study it and mingle the idea about book and reading especially. It is to be
1st opinion for you to like to open a book and go through it. Beside that the guide Trust Me on This
(Loveswept) can to be your brand-new friend when you're really feel alone and confuse with the information
must you're doing of the time.
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