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Tolove, honor...

Cesare Sabatino never intended to marry. But if his thoughts did ever stray in that
direction, the lucky woman's answer would have been aresounding "yes".
Imagine his surprise when Lizzie Whitaker turns him down on the spot!

...and possess?

To get his hands on her Mediterranean island inheritance, Cesare must wed
innocent Lizzie...and ensure she's carrying his heir! Luckily the formidable
Italian islegendary for his powers of persuasion. With Lizzie desperate to save
her family's farm, it's only a matter of time before she givesin...and discovers
the many pleasurable benefits of wearing this tycoon's ring.
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Editorial Review

About the Author

Lynne Graham livesin Northern Ireland and has been a keen romance reader since her teens. Happily
married, Lynne has five children. Her eldest is her only natural child. Her other children, who are every hit as
dear to her heart, are adopted. The family has avariety of pets, and Lynne loves gardening, cooking,
collecting allsorts and is crazy about every aspect of Christmas.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.

Cesare Sabatino flipped open the file sent by special delivery and groaned out loud, his darkly handsome
features betraying his disbelief.

There were two photos included in the file, one of a nubile blonde teenager called Cristina and the other of
her older sister Elisabetta. Was this familial insanity to visit yet another generation? Cesare raked long brown
fingers through his luxuriant black hair, frustration pumping through every long lean line of his powerful
body. He really didn't have time for such nonsense in the middle of hisworking day. What was his father,
Goffredo, playing at?

'What's up? Jonathan, his friend and a director of the Sabatino pharmaceutical empire, asked.

In answer, Cesare tossed the file to the other man. 'L ook at it and weep at the madness that can afflict even
one's seemingly sane relatives,' he urged.

Frowning, Jonathan glanced through the sparse file and studied the photos. 'The blonde's not bad but a bit on
the young side. The other one with the woolly hat on looks like a scarecrow. What on earth is the connection
between you and some Y orkshire farming family?

'It'salong story,' Cesare warned him.

Jonathan hitched his well-cut trousers and took a seat. 'Interesting?

Cesare grimaced. 'Only moderately. In the nineteen thirties my family owned asmall island called Lionosin
the Aegean Sea. Most of my ancestors on my father's side are buried there. My grandmother, Athene, was
born and raised there. But when her father went bust, Lionos was sold to an Italian called Geraldo Luccini.'

Jonathan shrugged. 'Fortunes rise and fall.'

'Matters, however, took aturn for the worse when Athene's brother decided to get the island back into family
hands by marrying Luccini's daughter and then chose to jilt her at the altar.’

The other man raised his brows. ‘Nice..."

'Her father was so enraged by the dight to his daughter and his family that Lionos was eternally tied up in
Geraldo's exceedingly complex will.'

'In what way?

"The island cannot be sold and the two young women in that file are the current owners of Lionos by



inheritance through their mother. The island can only be regained by my family through marriage between a
Zirondi and a Luccini descendant and the birth of achild.’

'Y ou're not serious? Jonathan was amazed.

'A generation back, my father was serious enough to propose marriage to the mother of those two girls,
Francesca, although | would point out that he genuinely fell in love with her. Luckily for us al, however,
when he proposed she turned him down and married her farmer instead.’

'Why luckily? Jonathan queried.

'Francesca didn't settle for long with the farmer or with any of the men that followed him. Goffredo had a
narrow escape,’ Cesare opined, lean, strong face grim, well aware that his laid-back and rather naive father
could never have coped with so fickle awife.

'So, why has your father sent you that file?

'He's trying to get me interested in the ongoing, "Lionos reclamation project”,’ Cesare said very drily, the
dlant of hiswide, sensual mouth expressing sardonic amusement as he sketched mocking quotations marksin
theair.

'He actually thinks he has a chance of persuading you to consider marriage with one of those two women?
Jonathan slowly shook his head for neither female appeared to be a show-stopper and Cesare enjoyed the
reputation of being a connoisseur of the female sex. 'I's he crazy?

'‘Always an optimist.' Cesare sighed. 'In the same way he never listenswhen | tell him | haven't the smallest
desire to ever get married.'

'As a happily married man and father, | have to tell you that you're missing out.'

Cesareresisted arude urgeto roll hiseyesin mockery. He knew that, in spite of the odds, good marriages
did exist. His father had one, after al, and evidently Jonathan did too. But Cesare had no faith in true love
and happy-ever-after stories, particularly not when his own first love had ditched him to waltz down the aisle
with an extremely wealthy man, who referred to himself as being seventy-five years young. Serafina had
dutifully proclaimed her love of older men al the way to the graveyard gates and was now avery rich
widow, who had been chasing Cesare in the hope of arematch ever since.

Cesare's recollections were tinged with supreme scorn. He would never make a mistake like Serafina again.
It had been a boy's mistake, he reminded himself wryly. He was now far less ignorant about the nature of the
female sex. He had never yet lavished his wealth on awoman who wasn't more excited by his money than by
anything else he offered. A satisfied smile softened the hard line of his wide, expressive mouth when he
thought of his current lover, a gorgeous French fashion model who went to great lengths to please him in bed
and out of it. And all without the fatal suffocating commitment of rings or nagging or noisy kids attached.
What was not to like? It was true that he was an extremely generous lover but what was money for but
enjoyment when you had as much as Cesare now had?

Cesare was less amused and indeed he tensed when he strolled into his city penthouse that evening to receive
the news from his manservant, Primo, that his father had arrived for an unexpected visit.

Goffredo was out on the roof terrace admiring the panoramic view of London when Cesare joined him.

"To what do | owe the honour? he mocked.



Hisfather, always an extrovert in the affection stakes, clasped his sonin ahug asif he hadn't seen the
younger man in months rather than mere weeks. 'l need to talk to you about your grandmother.’

Cesare's smile immediately faded. 'What's wrong?

Goffredo grimaced. 'Athene needs a coronary bypass. Hopefully it will relieve her angina.'

Cesare had stilled, afrown line etched between his level ebony brows. 'She's seventy-five.'

"The prognosis for her recovery is excellent,' his father told him reassuringly. 'Unfortunately the real problem
ismy mother's outlook on life. She thinks she'stoo old for surgery. She thinks she's had her three score years
and ten and should be grateful for it.'

‘That'sridiculous. If necessary, I'll go and talk some senseinto her,' Cesare said impatiently.

'She needs something to look forward to...some motivation to make her believe that the pain and stress of
surgery will be worthwhile.'

Cesare released his breath in a slow hiss. 'l hope you're not talking about Lionos. That's nothing but a pipe
dream.’

Goffredo studied his only son with compressed lips. 'Since when have you been defeatist about any
challenge?

'I'm too clever to tilt at windmills,' Cesare said drily.
'But surely you have some imagination? Some...what isit you chaps call it now? The ability to think outside
the box? the older man persisted. 'Times have changed, Cesare. The world has moved on and when it comes

to theisland you have a power that | was never blessed with.'

Cesare heaved a sigh and wished he had worked |ate at the office where pure calm and self-discipline ruled,
the very building blocks of hislifestyle. 'And what power would that be? he asked reluctantly.

"You are incredibly wealthy and the current owners of the island are dirt-poor.’

'‘But the will iswatertight.'

'Money could be agreat persuader,’ his father reasoned. 'Y ou don't want awife and probably neither of
Francesca's daughters wants areal husband at such ayoung age. Why can't you come to some sort of
business arrangement with one of them?

Cesare shook his arrogant dark head. "Y ou're asking me to try and get round the will?

"The will has aready been minutely appraised by atop inheritance lawyer in Rome. If you can marry one of
those girls, you will have the right to visit the island and, what is more important, you will have the right to

take your grandmother there," Goffredo outlined, clearly expecting his son to be impressed by that revelation.

Instead, Cesare suppressed a groan of impatience. 'And what's that worth at the end of the day? It's not
ownership, it's not getting the island back into the family.'

'Even avisit after all the years that have passed would be a source of great joy to your grandmother,’
Goffredo pointed out in atone of reproach.



'l always understood that visiting the island was against the terms of the will.'

'Not if amarriage hasfirst taken place. That is a distinction that it took a lawyer to point out. Certainly, if
any of uswere to visit without that security, Fran-cesca's daughters would forfeit their inheritance and the
island would go to the government by default.’

"Which would please no one but the government,’ Cesare conceded wryly. 'Do you really think that a measly
visit to the island would mean that much to Nonna? he pressed.

"The right to pay her respects again at her parents' graves? To see the house where she was born and where
she married and first lived with my father? She has many happy memories of Lionos.'

'‘But would one short visit satisfy her? It's my belief that she has always dreamt of living out her life there
and that's out of the question because a child has to be born to fulfil the full terms of the will and grant us the
right to put down roots on the island again.'

"Thereis avery good chance that clause could be set aside in court as unreasonable. Human rights law has
aready atered many matters once set in stone,' Goffredo reasoned with enthusiasm.

'It's doubtful,' Cesare argued. 'It would take many years and a great deal of money to take it to court and the
government would naturally fight any change we sought. The court option won't work in my lifetime. And
what woman is going to marry and have a child with me, to allow me to inherit an uninhabited, undevel oped
island? Even if | did offer to buy the island from her once we were married.'

It was his father's turn to groan. "Y ou must know how much of a catch you are, Cesare. Madre di Dio, you've
been beating the women of f with a stick since you were ateenager!'

Cesare dealt him an amused look. 'And you don't think it would be alittle immoral to conceive a child for
such a purpose?

'‘As |'ve already stated,' Goffredo proclaimed with dignity, | am not suggesting you go that far.'

'‘But | couldn't reclaim the island for the family without going that far,” Cesare fielded very drily. '‘And if |
can't buy it or gain anything beyond guaranteeing Nonnathe right to visit the wretched place one more time,
what is the point of approaching some stranger and trying to bribe her?

'Isthat your last word on the subject? his father asked stiffly when the silence dragged.

'I'm a practical man," Cesare murmured wryly. ‘If we could regain the island | could see some point of
pursuing this.'

The older man halted on his passage towards the door and turned back to face his son with compressed lips.
"You could at least approach Francesca's daughters and see if something could be worked out. Y ou could at
least try.'

When his father departed in high dudgeon, Cesare swore long and low in frustration. Goffredo was so
temperamental and so easily carried away. He was good at getting bright ideas but not so smooth with the
follow-up or the fallout. His son, on the other hand, never let emotion or sentiment cloud his judgement and
rarely got excited about anything.

Even so, Cesare did break into a sweat when he thought about his grandmother's need for surgery and her
lack of interest in having it. In his opinion, Athene was probably bored and convinced that life had no further



interesting challenges to offer. She was also probably alittle frightened of the surgical procedure aswell. His
grandmother was such a strong and courageous woman that people frequently failed to recognise that she
had her fears and weaknesses just like everyone else.

Cesare's own mother had died on the day he was born and Goffredo's Greek mother, Athene, had come to her
widowed son's rescue. While Goffredo had grieved and struggled to build up hisfirst business and establish
some security, Athene had taken charge of raising Cesare. Even before he'd started school he had been
playing chess, reading and doing advanced maths for enjoyment. His grandmother had been quick to
recognise her grandson's prodigious intellectual gifts. Unlike his father, she had not been intimidated by his
genius 1Q and against a background of loving support Athene had given Cesare every opportunity to flourish
and develop at his own pace. He owed his nonna agreat deal and she was still the only woman in the world
whom Cesare had ever truly cared about. But then he had never been an emotional man, had never been able
to understand or feel truly comfortable around more demonstrative personalities. He was astute, level-headed
and controlled in every field of hislife yet he had a soft spot in his heart for his grandmother that he would
not have admitted to aliving soul.

A business arrangement, Cesare ruminated broodingly, flicking open the file again. There was no prospect of
him approaching the teenager but the plain young woman in the woolly hat and old coat? Could he even
contemplate such a gross and unsavoury lowering of his high standards? He was conservative in his tastes
and not an easy man to please but if the prize was great enough, he was clever enough to compromise and
adapt, wasn't he? Aware that very few people were cleverer than he was, Cesare contemplated the startling
idea of getting married and grimaced with distaste at the threat of being forced to live in such close contact
with another human being.

'Y ou should've sent Hero off to the knackers when | told you to!" Brian Whitaker bit out in disgust. 'Instead
you've kept him eating his head off in that stable. How can we afford that with the cost of feed what it is?

'Chrissie's very fond of Hero. She's coming home from uni next week and | wanted her to have the chance to
say goodbye.' Lizzie kept her voice low rather than risk stoking her father's already irascible temper. The
older man was standing by the kitchen table, his trembling hands—the most visible symptom of the
Parkinson's disease that had ravaged his once strong body—braced on the chair back as he glowered at his
daughter, his gaunt, weathered face grim with censure.

'‘And if you do that, she'll weep and she'll wail and shelll try to talk you out of it again. What's the point of
that? Y ou tried to sell him and there were no takers," he reminded her with biting impatience. 'Y ou're a
bloody useless farmer, Lizzie!

"That horse charity across the valley may have a space coming up thisweek,' Lizzie told him, barely even
flinching from her father's scorn because his dissatisfaction was so familiar to her. 'l was hoping for the best.’

'Since when has hoping for the best paid the bills? Brian demanded with withering contempt. 'Chrissie
should be home here helping you, not wasting her time studying!'

Lizzie compressed her lips, wincing at the idea that her kid sister should also sacrifice her education to their
daily struggle for survival against an ever-increasing tide of debt. The farm was failing but it had been failing
for along time. Unfortunately her father had never approved of Chrissie's desire to go to university. His
world stopped at the borders of the farm and he had very little interest in anything beyond it. Lizzie
understood his reasoning because her world had shrunk to the same boundaries once she had left school at
Sixteen.

At the same time, though, she adored the kid sister she had struggled to protect throughout their
dysfunctional childhood and was willing to take alot of grief from her father if it meant that the younger



woman could enjoy the youthful freedom and opportunities that she herself had been denied. In fact Lizzie
had been as proud as any mother when Chrissie had won a place to study Literature at Oxford. Although she
missed Chrissie, she would not have wished her own life of back-breaking toil and isolation on anyone she
loved.

As Lizzie dug her feet back into her muddy boots a small low-slung shaggy dog, whose oddly proportioned
body reflected his very mixed ancestry, greeted her at the back door with his feeding bowl in his mouth.

'Oh, I'm so sorry, Archie...l forgot about you,' Lizzie groaned, climbing out of the boots again to trudge back
across the kitchen floor and fill the dog bowl. While she mentally listed al the many, many tasks she had yet
to accomplish she heard the reassuring roar of afootball game playing on the television in the room next
door and some of the tension eased from her slight shoulders. Watching some sport and forgetting his aches
and painsfor alittle while would put her father in a better mood.

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Ethelyn Allen:

Y our reading sixth sense will not betray you actually, why because this The Billionaire's Bridal Bargain
(Mills & Boon Largeprint Romance) publication written by well-known writer whose to say well how to
make book that could be understand by anyone who all read the book. Written inside good manner for you,
still dripping wet every ideas and writing skill only for eliminate your hunger then you still question The
Billionaire's Bridal Bargain (Mills & Boon Largeprint Romance) as good book not just by the cover but also
through the content. Thisis one reserve that can break don't evaluate book by its handle, so do you till
needing another sixth sense to pick this specific! ? Oh come on your reading sixth sense already alerted you
so why you have to listening to one more sixth sense.

LouisHartford:

This The Billionaire's Bridal Bargain (Mills & Boon Largeprint Romance) is great publication for you
because the content that is full of information for you who have always deal with world and possess to make
decision every minute. This specific book reveal it information accurately using grest organize word or we
can point out no rambling sentences included. So if you are read this hurriedly you can have whole
information in it. Doesn't mean it only offers you straight forward sentences but tough core information with
wonderful delivering sentences. Having The Billionaire's Bridal Bargain (Mills & Boon Largeprint
Romance) in your hand like getting the world in your arm, detailsin it is not ridiculous 1. We can say that no
guide that offer you world in ten or fifteen moment right but this guide already do that. So , thisis certainly
good reading book. Heya Mr. and Mrs. occupied do you still doubt in which?

Ralph Scott:

Reading a book to be new life style in this year; every people lovesto read a book. When you examine a
book you can get alot of benefit. When you read guides, you can improve your knowledge, because book
has alot of information into it. The information that you will get depend on what kinds of book that you have
read. If you wish to get information about your research, you can read education books, but if you act like
you want to entertain yourself you can read a fiction books, these kinds of us novel, comics, and also soon.
The The Billionaire's Bridal Bargain (Mills & Boon Largeprint Romance) provide you with new experience



in examining a book.

Harry Thomas:

In this age globalization it isimportant to someone to find information. The information will make
professionals understand the condition of the world. The condition of the world makes the information
quicker to share. You can find alot of sourcesto get information example: internet, paper, book, and soon.

Y ou can observe that now, alot of publisher this print many kinds of book. The particular book that
recommended to you personally is The Billionaire's Bridal Bargain (Mills & Boon Largeprint Romance) this
book consist alot of the information of the condition of thisworld now. This kind of book was represented
just how can the world has grown up. The terminology styles that writer use for explain it is easy to
understand. Often the writer made some study when he makes this book. Thisiswhy this book suitable all of
you.
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