54 TOHAY:

]enni_félgz"

Crusie”
N
/AR A

oég Wity

What the Lady Wants (Hgn)

By Jennifer Crusie

Read Online ©

What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusie

If he's Cary Grant, where's his Girl Friday?

Mitch Peabody was learning pretty fast that the life of a private detective was
nothing like the movies. He'd envisioned aworld of tough-talking detectives and
smart-mouthed, stunning dames. Instead he saw case after case of cheating
husbands, suspicious wives and unsuspecting mistresses...until she walked
through the door.

Right down to her stilettos, Mae Sullivan was a knockout with alethal
body—and alethal family to go with it. There was something not quite on the
up-and-up about her, but she came with a case he couldn't afford to refuse...and
left him with a case of lust he hadn't had since high school. It didn't take long for
him to fall for her, hook, line and sinker. But was Mae interested only in catching
the double-crossing crooks who murdered her uncle...or did the lady want to
catch him?
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If he's Cary Grant, where's his Girl Friday?

Mitch Peabody was learning pretty fast that the life of a private detective was nothing like the movies. He'd
envisioned aworld of tough-talking detectives and smart-mouthed, stunning dames. Instead he saw case after
case of cheating husbands, suspicious wives and unsuspecting mistresses...until she walked through the
door.

Right down to her stilettos, Mae Sullivan was a knockout with alethal body—and alethal family to go with
it. There was something not quite on the up-and-up about her, but she came with a case he couldn't afford to
refuse...and left him with a case of lust he hadn't had since high school. It didn't take long for him to fall for
her, hook, line and sinker. But was Mage interested only in catching the double-crossing crooks who
murdered her uncle...or did the lady want to catch him?
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Editorial Review

Review
"Cruise. . . seemsincapable of writing a boring page, or one that's not aglow with the sparks of with and
romance." -- Kirkus Reviews

"Wonderfully fresh, funny, tender, outrageous. . . Crusie is one of akind." -- Booklist
About the Author

Jennifer Crusie has written more than fifteen novels and has appeared on many bestseller lists, including
those of Publishers Weekly, USA TODAY and the New Y ork Times.

Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.

Mae Sullivan frowned up at the grimy old office building and shifted from one aching spike-heeled foot to
the other, trying to keep the weight off her blisters. From the looks of the neighborhood, her chances of
getting mugged were only dightly greater than the chances of the building falling on her. Only aloser would
work in aplace like this.

Good.

It hadn't been easy finding an incompetent private eye on such short notice in a midwestern city like
Riverbend. But now there was Mitchell Peatwick. She could picture him, leaning back in his office chair,
balding and overweight, slack-jawed and beady-eyed, no brains to speak of.

He'd patronize her because she was female.
She'd play him like a piano.

All she had to do was convince him that he was investigating areal murder case, and he'd swing his paunchy
weight around, creating noise and confusion until whoever had taken her uncle's diary would be forced to
either giveit up or bury it forever if he didn't want to be accused of murder. Y ep, that was all she had to do.
So go doit. She took a deep breath and winced as the waistband of her borrowed pink skirt cut into her flesh.
Then she pulled the veil on her hat over her eyes and walked toward the cracked glass doors of the old
building, watching her reflection as she climbed the steps.

Even through the dumb pink veil, shereally did look sexy. It was amazing what clothes could do.

Now, if she could just get this damn interview over with before the waistband of June's skirt cut her in two
and June's heels made her lame for life, she'd be on her way to solving all of their problems.

Please let Mitchell Peatwick be dumb as a rock with a weakness for women in tight skirts, she prayed as she
rang for the elevator. Please let him be everything | need himto be.



The window behind him was cranked wide-open, and the ceiling fan above him stirred the air, and Mitch
was sure if he got any hotter, he'd die. Asit was, he was pretty sure that the only thing that kept him alive
was the fact that he wasn't moving. If he moved, his body temperature would rise, and he'd melt right therein
his office chair.

He didn't want to move, anyway. He was too depressed to move. He leaned back in his cracked leather desk
chair—sleeves rolled up, hands laced behind his head, heels crossed on his battered metal desk—and thought
about the way he'd planned things and the way they'd turned out. Big difference there. Anticipation was a
lousy preparation for reality. That's why he was giving it up for fantasy. Fantasy was not particularly
productive, nor was it lucrative, but it beat reality hands down.

Reality sucked.

Fantasy was leaving a prosperous career to become a private detective. Reality was regretting it. He closed
his eyes and tried to recapture the dream, the part where he'd be the Sam Spade of the nineties. Then the
elevator cables rumbled across the hall and Mitch knew another divorce job was coming hisway. He hadn't
had many illusions about relationships before, he thought sadly, but he had absolutely none now. Even the
people who weren't married had him investigate to see if the people they weren't married to were telling the
truth. And of course, they weren't. That was the one irrevocabl e truth Mitch had learned in a year, the only
thing, he realized now, that he'd taken away with him.

Everybody lied.

Sam Spade would have understood that part, but he would have spit on the divorce work. Mitch had the
uncomfortable feeling that he should be spitting on it, too, instead of making a precarious living at it. Too
precarious. He had one week left in the year, one week to earn the last of the twenty thousand dollars and
win his stupid bet and go back to his regularly scheduled life, but to do that he needed a client who would
shell out $2,694 before Friday.

It wasn't going to happen. Prying money out of clients was the second least favorite thing he'd learned about
thisjob.

Users Review
From reader reviews:
Ginger Amundson:

Why don't make it to be your habit? Right now, try to ready your time to do the important work, like looking
for your favorite reserve and reading a e-book. Beside you can solve your trouble; you can add your
knowledge by the reserve entitled What the Lady Wants (Hgn). Try to stumble through book What the Lady
Wants (Hgn) as your friend. It means that it can for being your friend when you truly feel alone and beside
regarding course make you smarter than ever before. Y eah, it isvery fortuned in your case. The book makes
you considerably more confidence because you can know almost everything by the book. So , let's make new
experience as well as knowledge with this book.



Jesse Reid:

What do you concentrate on book? It isjust for students since they're still students or that for all peoplein
the world, the particular best subject for that? Just you can be answered for that problem above. Every person
has various personality and hobby for each other. Don't to be obligated someone or something that they don't
wish do that. Y ou must know how great and important the book What the Lady Wants (Hgn). All type of
book could you see on many resources. Y ou can look for the internet resources or other social media.

Keith Karam:

Spent afree time to be fun activity to try and do! A lot of people spent their down time with their family, or
their own friends. Usually they doing activity like watching television, likely to beach, or picnic from the
park. They actually doing same thing every week. Do you fed it? Do you want to something different to fill
your own personal free time/ holiday? Could be reading a book may be option to fill your totally free time/
holiday. The first thing you ask may be what kinds of publication that you should read. If you want to
consider look for book, may be the guide untitled What the Lady Wants (Hgn) can be great book to read.
May be it might be best activity to you.

Amy Parr:

This What the Lady Wants (Hgn) is fresh way for you who has interest to look for some information because
it relief your hunger details. Getting deeper you upon it getting knowledge more you know otherwise you
who still having tiny amount of digest in reading this What the Lady Wants (Hgn) can be the light food in
your case because the information inside this book is easy to get by anyone. These books create itself in the
form which can be reachable by anyone, yes | mean in the e-book contact form. People who think that in
book form make them feel tired even dizzy this publication is the answer. So you cannot find any in reading
apublication especially thisone. Y ou can find what you are looking for. It should be here for anyone. So,
don't missthe item! Just read this e-book style for your better life in addition to knowledge.

Download and Read Online What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By
Jennifer Crusie #03JX9WDPKAT



Read What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusiefor online
ebook

What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusie Free PDF dOwnlOad, audio books, books to read, good
books to read, cheap books, good books, online books, books online, book reviews epub, read books online,
books to read online, online library, greatbooks to read, PDF best books to read, top books to read What the
Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusie books to read online.

Online What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusie ebook PDF download
What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusie Doc

What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusie M obipocket

What the Lady Wants (Hgn) By Jennifer Crusie EPub



