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GUESS WHAT...WE'RE (STILL) MARRIED!

She was only seventeen when Chase Parker swept Lady Lucie Fortune
Chesterfield off her royal feet. His oil magnate father cut their love affair short
and forced them to annul their union...or so he thought. Ten years |ater, the
wealthy Texas rancher uncovers a secret—he's still wed to the one woman he's
never been able to forget!

Lucie was always "the quiet one." While her mom and sister have been tailed
mercilessly by the tabloids, she's maintained alow profile and a gracious image.
No one has ever uncovered her deep, dark secret—an impulsive teenage
marriage. When Chase tracks her down, she still finds him hard to resist. And as
they prepare to untie the wedding knot, Lucie wonders: What if their biggest
mistake was saying goodbye?
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GUESS WHAT...WE'RE (STILL) MARRIED!

She was only seventeen when Chase Parker swept Lady Lucie Fortune Chesterfield off her royal feet. His oil
magnate father cut their love affair short and forced them to annul their union...or so he thought. Ten years
later, the wealthy Texas rancher uncovers a secret—he's still wed to the one woman he's never been able to
forget!

Lucie was always "the quiet one." While her mom and sister have been tailed mercilessly by the tabloids,
she's maintained alow profile and a gracious image. No one has ever uncovered her deep, dark secret—an
impulsive teenage marriage. When Chase tracks her down, she still finds him hard to resist. And as they
prepare to untie the wedding knot, Lucie wonders: What if their biggest mistake was saying goodbye?
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Believing in the power of love, she envisions herself writing relationship novels and mysteries for along
time to come! Readers can e-mail Karen at www.karenrosesmith.com or follow her on Twitter
@karenrosesmith and on Facebook.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.
Lucie Fortune Chesterfield was late!

It was her own fault. She'd forgotten her phone and had to run back to the Austin, Texas, apartment she was
subletting to retrieveit. In arush now on her way out again, after disembarking from the elevator in the
lobby, she stopped cold.

Was she seeing things? Was that Chase Parker |eaving the building? Not possible. Just because he till
invaded her dreams—

The doorman stood at his counter and she ran to him and pointed to the departing tall, broad-shouldered man
whose Stetson wastilted at an angle she thought she recognized.

The doorman did adoubletake. "Lady Lucie, | thought you'd left."

Irving hadn't been at his station when she'd rushed back in for her phone. "I forgot something and had to
return to my apartment. Do you know who that man is?"

Lucie was very used to doormen and chauffeurs and pomp and circumstance. Born in England and living on
the Chesterfield Estate, she was considered "amost” royalty. Her mother's adopted father had been an earl.
Her own father had been knighted. In England and the United States, her family was sometimes hounded and
followed by paparazzi searching for that money shot. After the scandal her sister had become involved in,
Lucie was more than aware of her actions and couldn't just run into the street chasing atall Texan who
resembled a ghost from her foolish past, a ghost so secret not even her family had known all the details about
her association with him.

Irving, in hisfifties and balding, turned red to his scalp as he reached out to the shelf under the counter and
retrieved a business card.

"I'm so sorry, Lady Lucie. | saw you the first time and assumed you'd left for the morning.”

She'd been following aroutine. Each morning after breakfast, she'd been scouting out properties for an office
for the Fortune Foundation, which was planning to open a branch in Austin.

Irv, as he preferred to be called, went on to explain further as he handed her the business card. "The
gentleman gave me this and said he'd be back later."



Lucie read the card aloud in alow tone. "Chase Parker—" There were two numbers listed.

At the idea of Chase being in close proximity, she felt atremble race through her. At seventeen, she'd been
on ayouth trip to Scotland. And then...

She had to forget about Chase Parker, ghost or not, and concentrate on thistrip to visit her relativesin Texas.
She had agreed to help the Fortune Foundation set up a branch in Austin for the benefit of children there.

"What do you want me to do if he comes back again?' Irv asked.

She fingered the card in her hand. What did Chase want with her now? He obviously knew she was here.
Why hadn't he called first? Should she phone him?

No. He'd forgotten about her easily. The past wasin the past. If he had areason to see her, she'd find out
soon enough what that was.

Answering Irv's question, she said, "If I'm in, buzz me just as you do with everyone else.”
"Asyou say, Lady Lucie. Thereis one other thing—"
She redlly had to be going, but Irv looked worried about something, so she waited.

"That reporter's been out there again from the news station. | saw him yesterday afternoon, but he was gone
until you got back."

"Aslong as he stays outside, there's really nothing we can do about him."

"I don't want him accosting you as you leave," Irv maintained, "or as you return. Y ou know, we can always
arrange for your driver to pick you up in the garage instead of at the front entrance.”

"He'd soon catch on to that because he knows I'm usually out and about. I'll deal with him if | haveto, Irv.
Please, don't worry about me."

"But | do," Irv said with aboyish smile. "Somebody has to. With your relatives living in Horseback Hollow,
you need somebody to worry about you here."

Everyone thought they knew her family's history—from the articles in the tabloids and in the more
respectable media. Irv was right, though. Her relatives were in Horseback Hollow about five hours away.

"I have friends here, too. In fact, I'm supposed to be meeting them for brunch. So | really need to be going.
Barry iswaiting to drive me. Y ou have agood day."

"Y ou, too, m'lady."

The temperature in Austin, Texas, in March was around sixty during the day and went to alow of forty at
night. Lucie had chosen a grass-green suit for this brunch, a professional ook, since she would be visiting
office spaces with area estate agent afterward. The three-quarter-length sleeves of her jacket were perfect
for the weather.



As she pushed her straight brown hair over her shoulder and stepped from the car, she checked the sky. All
blue, not acloud in sight.

Thanking Barry, telling him she'd text him when she finished brunch, she headed for the restaurant that her
friends had chosen for this get-together. It was a bit of an elite location. Cavette's catered to a crowd that
didn't have to worry what they spent on brunch, lunch or alate dinner. No paparazzi were allowed inside,
and there was a security guard stationed in the restaurant who would react quickly if he had to. Celebritiesin
the area who often stopped in at Cavette's were assured of their privacy and a backdoor exit should they need
it.

The restaurant was tastefully decorated with lots of real greenery. Lucie stopped briefly at the hostess's desk
but spotted her friends at a table against the wall. Ella Thomas had recently returned from her honeymoon
with Ben Fortune Robinson. Vivian Blair was engaged to Ben's twin brother, Wes. Ella spotted Lucie first.

Ellawas a beauty with thick, long, wavy auburn hair and blue-blue eyes. L ucie respected her. She wore
minimal makeup and preferred to be admired for her brains rather than her body. She'd dressed today as she
usually did, in dress jeans, a Western-cut blouse and expensive boots. In contrast, Vivian wastaler than Ella
with hazel eyes and honey-streaked brown hair that she wore pulled back today. She also wore glasses—very
stylish ones. A computer programmer, she'd dressed in a navy pantsuit with ared blouse. She was shyer than
Ella but smart and fun. Lucie liked both of these women immensely and was glad to call them friends. As
shetook a seat with them, she noticed they'd already ordered her a mimosa.

"You don't have to drive this morning,” Ella counseled her. "Let loose. Champagne and orange juice are a
good way to start your day."

Lucielaughed. "l can't let too loose. | want to choose the right office space for the Fortune Foundation. It has
to be utilitarian, but classy, too, with just the right square footage to fit what they want to do."

"And what isthat?' Vivian asked after a quick hug.

"What I'm looking for would mostly be afunctional space. If we have programs for kids, they would
probably be at other sites."

"Or maybe at a community center?' Ellaoffered. "I can see the Fortunes building one of those."
"Just how long are you going to be in Austin?' Vivian asked.

"I'm free until April, when | fly to Guatemala with my mother to start a project there."

"How do you like living in Austin? | know your sister likes living in Horseback Hollow."

Lucietook the napkin from her plate and spread it onto her lap. "Amelialoves Horseback Hollow. But truth
betold, | prefer Austin. I1t's more metropolitan than Horseback Hollow."

Vivian and Ella both exchanged alook. "Y ou won't get any arguments there," Vivian said. "1n Horseback
Hollow, everybody knows everybody's business."

"And in Austin," Vivian supplied, "they just know Lady Lucie Fortune Chesterfield's business. Any reporters
lately?"



"Irv says one's been hanging around, but | haven't run into him face-to-face yet." She took asip of her
mimosa. "Y ou both look good," Lucie said to them, narrowing her eyes. "Are you happy?"'

Ellasighed. "I couldn't be happier."

"Me either," Viv agreed. "And not only with Wes. We think the app | developed, My Perfect Match, is going
to continue to be a huge hit. | mean, after al, it brought me and Wes together, though not exactly in the way |
intended.”

Although she was listening to Viv, Lucie couldn't help letting her mind wander again to Chase leaving his
card with Irv. "Just when you think you have life planned out, fate shovesit in another direction.”

"Exactly,” Viv responded. "And I'm trying to think of away to balance My Perfect Match. Tell me
something, Lucie. Do you think it's better to hook up with someone you know you're compatible with, or
should you hook up with someone who sets your heart on fire?"

Wasn't that a question for the test of time? Because of her own experience, Lucie responded sadly, "Flames
die down. Compatibility might be better long-term.”

"That sounds like experience to me." Ellamotioned to Lucie's mimosa. "Come on and drink that, and tell us
who taught you about flames."

Lucie had slipped Chase's card into her jacket pocket. Now she touched it, and when she did, she
remembered al too vividly the touch of his hands. Her cheeks grew warm, and she blamed that on the
mimosa. What could it hurt to talk about it alittle? "Come on," Viv coaxed. "Y ou know al about our love
affairs.”

"What was his name?" Ella prompted.
"His name was Chase."

"Now, that's a good Texas name if | ever heard one," Viv noted. "But he couldn't have been a Texan if you
were living in England.”

"Oh, but he was a Texan. His father owned an oil company and they were wealthy. | was seventeen when we
met in England at the start of the trip to Scotland. Chase was a group leader. | thought it was love at first
sight, but | guessit wasjust lust at first sight. We got caught together in the hostel room. So much about it
was against the rules. A leader consorting with one of the tourists, being in his room alone together, both of
usundressed..." Shetrailed off. "Chase got fired, and | was sent home." At least that was the gist of the
story.

Contrite, feeling disgraced in the eyes of her parents, Lucie had vowed to herself to never do anything so
reckless again. She'd maintained that vow by pouring all of her energy into setting up orphanages with her
mother in developing countries. Their lives were about helping needy children.

"You never saw or heard from him again?’

"I received aletter. | wrote him many, but | never heard from him after that first one.”



"You didn't call him?"

"Not what a proper lady would do," Lucie answered almost teasingly, though there had been other reasons
not to call, too.

Should she tell them about Chase dropping off his card at her apartment? No. He might not even come back.
She was sure nothing would come of it.

Lucie had learned early on the best way to turn attention away from herself was to listen to another's story,
and she knew these women had storiesto tell. Ella's husband, Ben, had recently found out he was a Fortune
and that his father, whom he'd always known as Gerald Robinson, was really Jerome Fortune, who had
disappeared years ago. Ben was now on a quest to locate other relatives. The Robinsons might be Fortune
cousins.

"Has Ben gotten any further in proving that his father is realy Jerome Fortune?"

"His father isthwarting him at every turn,” Ellasaid with afrown. "His sister, Rachel, who uncovered the
connection and confronted their dad, is sure their father is hiding something. Ben wants the truth. He has
seven siblings who want to know about their roots, whether his father wantsto deny the past or not. Thanks
to you, he located Keaton Whitfield, who's his half sibling.”

In one of those quirks of fate, Lucie had already known Keaton, an architect in London. He'd designed a
house for one of her mother's friends, and he and Lucie had run into each other at afew parties. He was what
the Americans would call a stand-up guy. When Ben had asked for an introduction to him, she'd readily
complied.

"Hasn't he located anyone else who might be related?" Lucie asked. Apparently Ben's father had had several
affairs.

"Right now he's on thetrail of Jacqueline Fortune, who may or may not be his paternal grandmother," Ella
revealed.

"Thisis amystery unraveling before our eyes,” Viv said with enthusiasm. "1 can't wait for the next
installment.”

Brunch was full of more Fortune stories, including the party Kate Fortune had planned for her ninetieth
birthday. Lucie, Viv and Ella kept their voices low because Kate Fortune's residence at the Silver Spur
Ranch near Austin was still a secret, except to the Fortune family. In the past, Kate had been the target of
blackmail and kidnapping attempts. Now, looking for an heir for her company and not wanting media
attention about it, she intended to keep her presencein Austin quiet.

When Lucie checked her watch, she saw the day was moving ahead without her, and she really had to get on
with looking at properties. After goodbyesto Viv and Ella, she called the real estate agent who was advising
her. They agreed to meet at the first location on Luci€'s list and then tour the others together afterward.

By late afternoon, while Lucie sat in the car on her way back to her apartment, she was quite discouraged.
None of the spaces had seemed quite right. She was becoming more and more sure that she might also have
to help find satellite locations for the actual kids' programs themsel ves—summer lunches, music, art, sports.
Building a community center might be a possibility, unless the foundation could find already established and



deserving programs to fund.

Barry pulled up in front of her apartment building. She was tired and all she wanted to do was soak in her
tub. After she climbed from the car, Irv came to meet her at the curb. That was unusual, since the doors had
an electric sensor.

He said quickly, "Just in case you wanted to get back in your car and go in the other direction, | wanted to
warn you, the man who was here this morning is waiting at my desk."

Lucie stood at the curb and peered through the glass doors into the lobby. Her heart began to beat in triple
time. The man at Irv's desk was Chase Parker. She couldn't tell exactly how much he'd changed from when
he was twenty-one. After al, he'd be thirty-one now. But she could tell he was still astall and straight-
shouldered. The Western-cut jacket he wore fit him impeccably, his black jeans and boots just as much so.

He turned toward her now, and that tilt of his Stetson told her some of the young man still remained.
"It'sfine, Irv. Apparently he has some business with me, and | have to see what that is."
She squared her shoulders, forgot her fatigue and started forward to meet her past head-on.

Lucie walked through the glass doors and approached Chase, thinking his dark hair was still the color of the
finest imported chocolate. His dark brown eyes seemed to take in everything about her all at once. Even in
that wonderfully cut jacket, she could tell he was more muscular than he'd been at twenty-one but not too
bulked up. He was long and lean and still looked like everything good about Texas.

Before Lucie took another step toward the unknown, she turned to Irv who'd come in behind her. "Not a
word of this meeting to anyone, not anyone." After all, Irv knew Chase's name from the business card. If the
press associated their names, if reporters started digging, a new scandal could erupt.

"Not aword, Lady Lucie. You know you can count on me."

"Thank you, Irv. You don't know how much | appreciate that. Was that reporter around here at all today?"
"I didn't see him...or the news van."

Users Review

From reader reviews:

Barbara Gunter:

Book is usually written, printed, or descriptive for everything. Y ou can know everything you want by a
guide. Book has a different type. We all know that that book isimportant matter to bring us around the
world. Adjacent to that you can your reading talent was fluently. A reserve Fortune's Secret Husband (The
Fortunes of Texas: All Fortune's Children) will make you to always be smarter. Y ou can feel alot more
confidence if you can know about almost everything. But some of you think which open or reading a book
make you bored. It isn't make you fun. Why they could be thought like that? Have you seeking best book or
suitable book with you?



Samuel Puckett:

Do you considered one of people who can't read pleasurable if the sentence chained in the straightway, hold
on guysthat aren't like that. This Fortune's Secret Husband (The Fortunes of Texas: All Fortune's Children)
book is readable by simply you who hate the straight word style. Y ou will find the info here are arrange for
enjoyable reading through experience without leaving actually decrease the knowledge that want to offer to
you. The writer associated with Fortune's Secret Husband (The Fortunes of Texas. All Fortune's Children)
content conveys objective easily to understand by alot of people. The printed and e-book are not different in
the written content but it just different in the form of it. So , do you nonethel ess thinking Fortune's Secret
Husband (The Fortunes of Texas: All Fortune's Children) is not loveable to be your top collection reading
book?

Tanya Caggiano:

Y ou can get this Fortune's Secret Husband (The Fortunes of Texas: All Fortune's Children) by go to the
bookstore or Mall. Only viewing or reviewing it can to be your solve difficulty if you get difficulties for your
knowledge. Kinds of this reserve are various. Not only simply by written or printed and also can you enjoy
this book by e-book. In the modern era such as now, you just looking of your mobile phone and searching
what your problem. Right now, choose your own ways to get more information about your guide. It is most
important to arrange yourself to make your knowledge are still upgrade. Let's try to choose right ways for
you.

Calvin Copher:

That reserve can make you to feel relax. This book Fortune's Secret Husband (The Fortunes of Texas: Al
Fortune's Children) was bright colored and of course has pictures on the website. Aswe know that book
Fortune's Secret Husband (The Fortunes of Texas: All Fortune's Children) has many kinds or style. Start
from kids until youngsters. For example Naruto or Private eye Conan you can read and feel that you are the
character on there. Therefore, not at all of book are usually make you bored, any it offers you feel happy,
fun and rest. Try to choose the best book for you and try to like reading this.
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