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Review
"Glamorous settings and sparkling descriptions make for a thoroughly entertaining read.” 4 star Romantic
Times Magazine review- a'page turner.'

From the Author

Aristos Nicolades stood leaning against a column in the packed ballroom, watching the stunning brunette in
the sexy blue gown toss back her second glass of champagne with a speed that suggested she needed courage
of some sort.

For what, he wondered idly, studying the play of shimmering light as it highlighted every dip and curve of
her petite, shapely figure. Considering she'd lied about who she was to gain admittance to the party, he'd
thought it best to keep an eye on her.

He'd been behind her in the line-up to the ballroom, his flight from the States delayed, making him almost an
hour latefor the party. His every desire had been to skip the event, go home, take along, hot shower and sleep
after agrueling week abroad. But considering the king had finally granted him alicense to build the jewel in
his crown, a new casino on the sparkling, glitterati-strewn, Mediterranean island of Akathinia,giving the
occasion amiss had not been an option.

Bemused when the blue-gowned angel had swanned up to the doors of the ballroom and announced herself
as Kara Nicholson, he'd thought he'd been hallucinating after almost thirty-six hours without sleep. The Kara
Nicholson he'd divested of her clothes before he'd taken her in along, hot encounter in Vegas six months
ago, the Kara Nicholson known to travel in Stella's circles, had not been the brunette standing in front of
him.

With her near angelic look--all big blue eyes and long, satiny dark hair--she hardly seemed the type to be one
of Carnelia's spies or God forbid worse. But nothing could be discounted in this time of tension--spies had
been pinpointed, separatist factions had emerged--and considering a satellite company of his was in charge
of security tonight, he wasn't taking any chances.



He studied the nerves the beautiful brunette was clearly fighting despite her attempt at outward composure.
She had come alone, hadn't attempted to talk to anyone, clearly knew no one. The only one she had shown an
interest in, other than the fleeting glances she'd been sending his way as an immediate attraction had sparked
between them, had been the king. She had been inordinately interested in his whereabouts ever since she'd
arrived.

It was possible she was simply one of those women who couldn't seem to accept King Nikandros was
happily married. There were enough of them around. Perhaps a jilted ex-lover? It would fit with the lost 1ook
she had at the moment... The inherent vulnerability that surrounded her.

She sensed his perusal. Turned her chin to meet his gaze. The confusion, the anxiety in her beautiful blue
eyes stoked his curiosity higher. Confusion which quickly morphed into the unmistakable interest he'd seen
there before. He held her gaze. Sustained the connection. Electricity arced between them, a rosy pink
staining her cheeks.

Dipping her chin, she broke the contact first in one of those shy gestures that didn't seem to fit with the sexy
image. A plus B plus C wasn't adding up.

His curiosity got the better of him. Downing his last swallow of scotch, he set the glass ona table and headed
toward her. He'd played games he'd enjoyed far less than the one he was playing now. This could prove
highly enjoyable.

*kkk*k

Thee mou. He was headed over here.

Alex swallowed hard, wondering what on earth she was doing.She was here to talk to her father, to know
him before he died, not flirt with the most strikingly good-looking male she'd ever seen, in atuxedo, or out
of one. Yet he had been staring at her, making no effort to hide his interest. Difficult to ignore, particularly
since every time she worked up the courage tospeak to the king, he had moved on to another group.

Meanwhile, doubts were piling up about whether this had been an extremely bad idea to choose this party as
the venue for her mission as the king glittered as an untouchable force. Would her father even want to see
her? Would he even care she existed? Would he toss her out without acknowledging her?

Her ruminations were infiltrated by the scent of expensive aftershave, followed by the man who wore it. He
was tall, well over six feet, his height backed up by the lean, hard-packed muscle that covered every inch of
him. With his dark-as-sin eyes and designer stubble he made every other man in the room look effeminate in
comparison.

Undeniably intimidating. Insanely attractive.

"I was standing over there wondering why a beautiful woman finds herself alone throwing back champagne
like water." Therich, velvety undertone to his voice stoked every nerve ending to full attention. "Rather than
allow my imagination to conjure up all sorts of creative possihilities, | thought | would simply come over and

Her gaze slid to her empty glass. "It's only my second.”

"In rapid succession." He swept his dark gaze over her in a perusal that scorched her skin. "To provide



courage perhaps?’
She tossed her hair over her shoulders. "Why would | need courage?"

His eyes glittered with amusement. "You tell me. You are here alone. Perhaps that makes you feel
uncomfortable?’

Very. She lifted a shoulder in what she hoped was a nonchalant gesture. "'l have business to attend to. It's not
so much a social occasion for me."

"Business at a birthday party? How distasteful .”
"A personal matter."

He inclined his head. "Perhaps you could combine your persona matter with alittle...pleasure. | find myself
at loose ends.”

She suspected this man hadn't spent one second of his life at loose ends, but his sexy drawl had the intended
effect, tangling her up inside.

"You look quite comfortable at |oose ends."

"l prefer to find a...diversion. And you," he said, holding her gaze, "are the most beautiful woman in the
room."

Her stomach flip flopped, a wave of betraying heat rising from her chest to fill her cheeks."Hardly true. The
princessis hosting after all."

"She has alayer of ice that surrounds her. Y ou do not."

She swallowed past the sudden dryness in her throat, finding herself unable to pull her gaze away from his
smoky, sexy one. "I'm afraid I'm not available as a diversion."

"Because you are here for someone else?"
She blinked."Because | really must see who | need to see then go.”

"One dance." He held out alean-fingered, bronzed hand. "Then you can get on with your business.”

From the Inside Flap
Kingdoms & Crowns

Y oung royalsin reckless pursuit of passion
When a centuries-old battle between the kingdoms of Akathiniaand Carneliais reignited, the nation's young
royals find themselves on the brink of war.

But their kingdoms aren't the only thing at stake.

Soon these young monarchs are facing an unexpected royal baby, alost princess



and an alliance with the enemy.

Can love conquer al?
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Review
"Glamorous settings and sparkling descriptions make for a thoroughly entertaining read." 4 star Romantic
Times Magazine review- a'page turner.'

From the Author

Aristos Nicolades stood |eaning against a column in the packed ballroom, watching the stunning brunette in
the sexy blue gown toss back her second glass of champagne with a speed that suggested she needed courage
of some sort.

For what, he wondered idly, studying the play of shimmering light as it highlighted every dip and curve of
her petite, shapely figure. Considering she'd lied about who she was to gain admittance to the party, he'd
thought it best to keep an eye on her.

He'd been behind her in the line-up to the ballroom, his flight from the States delayed, making him almost an
hour latefor the party. His every desire had been to skip the event, go home, take along, hot shower and sleep



after a grueling week abroad. But considering the king had finally granted him alicense to build the jewel in
his crown, a new casino on the sparkling, glitterati-strewn, Mediterranean island of Akathinia,giving the
occasion a miss had not been an option.

Bemused when the blue-gowned angel had swanned up to the doors of the ballroom and announced hersel f
as Kara Nicholson, he'd thought he'd been hallucinating after almost thirty-six hours without sleep. The Kara
Nicholson he'd divested of her clothes before he'd taken her in along, hot encounter in Vegas six months
ago, the Kara Nicholson known to travel in Stella's circles, had not been the brunette standing in front of
him.

With her near angelic look--all big blue eyes and long, satiny dark hair--she hardly seemed the type to be one
of Carnelias spies or God forbid worse. But nothing could be discounted in this time of tension--spies had
been pinpointed, separatist factions had emerged--and considering a satellite company of his was in charge
of security tonight, he wasn't taking any chances.

He studied the nerves the beautiful brunette was clearly fighting despite her attempt at outward composure.
She had come alone, hadn't attempted to talk to anyone, clearly knew no one. The only one she had shown an
interest in, other than the fleeting glances she'd been sending his way as an immediate attraction had sparked
between them, had been the king. She had been inordinately interested in his whereabouts ever since she'd
arrived.

It was possible she was simply one of those women who couldn't seem to accept King Nikandros was
happily married. There were enough of them around. Perhaps a jilted ex-lover? It would fit with the lost ook
she had at the moment... The inherent vulnerability that surrounded her.

She sensed his perusal. Turned her chin to meet his gaze. The confusion, the anxiety in her beautiful blue
eyes stoked his curiosity higher. Confusion which quickly morphed into the unmistakable interest he'd seen
there before. He held her gaze. Sustained the connection. Electricity arced between them, a rosy pink
staining her cheeks.

Dipping her chin, she broke the contact first in one of those shy gestures that didn't seem to fit with the sexy
image. A plus B plus C wasn't adding up.

His curiosity got the better of him. Downing his last swallow of scotch, he set the glass ona table and headed
toward her. He'd played games he'd enjoyed far less than the one he was playing now. This could prove
highly enjoyable.

kkkk*k

Thee mou. He was headed over here.

Alex swallowed hard, wondering what on earth she was doing.She was here to talk to her father, to know
him before he died, not flirt with the most strikingly good-looking male she'd ever seen, in a tuxedo, or out
of one. Yet he had been staring at her, making no effort to hide his interest. Difficult to ignore, particularly
since every time she worked up the courage tospeak to the king, he had moved on to another group.

Meanwhile, doubts were piling up about whether this had been an extremely bad idea to choose this party as
the venue for her mission as the king glittered as an untouchable force. Would her father even want to see
her? Would he even care she existed? Would he toss her out without acknowledging her?



Her ruminations were infiltrated by the scent of expensive aftershave, followed by the man who wore it. He
was tall, well over six feet, his height backed up by the lean, hard-packed muscle that covered every inch of
him. With his dark-as-sin eyes and designer stubble he made every other man in the room look effeminatein
comparison.

Undeniably intimidating. Insanely attractive.

"| was standing over there wondering why a beautiful woman finds herself alone throwing back champagne
like water." Therich, velvety undertone to his voice stoked every nerve ending to full attention. "Rather than
allow my imagination to conjure up all sorts of creative possibilities, | thought | would simply come over and

Her gaze dlid to her empty glass. "It's only my second."”

"In rapid succession." He swept his dark gaze over her in a perusal that scorched her skin. "To provide
courage perhaps?’

She tossed her hair over her shoulders. "Why would | need courage?'

His eyes glittered with amusement. "You tell me. You are here alone. Perhaps that makes you feel
uncomfortable?’

Very. She lifted a shoulder in what she hoped was a nonchalant gesture. "I have business to attend to. It's not
so much a social occasion for me.”

"Business at a birthday party? How distasteful."
"A personal matter."

He inclined his head. "Perhaps you could combine your personal matter with alittle...pleasure. | find myself
at loose ends.”

She suspected this man hadn't spent one second of hislife at loose ends, but his sexy drawl had the intended
effect, tangling her up inside.

"Y ou look quite comfortable at loose ends."

"I prefer to find a...diversion. And you," he said, holding her gaze, "are the most beautiful woman in the
room."

Her stomach flip flopped, awave of betraying heat rising from her chest to fill her cheeks."Hardly true. The
princess is hosting after all."

"She has alayer of ice that surrounds her. Y ou do not."

She swallowed past the sudden dryness in her throat, finding herself unable to pull her gaze away from his
smoky, sexy one. "I'm afraid I'm not available as adiversion.”

"Because you are here for someone else?"



She blinked."Because | really must see who | need to see then go."

"One dance." He held out alean-fingered, bronzed hand. "Then you can get on with your business."

From the Inside Flap
Kingdoms & Crowns

Y oung royalsin reckless pursuit of passion

When a centuries-old battle between the kingdoms of Akathiniaand Carneliais reignited, the nation's young
royals find themselves on the brink of war.
But their kingdoms aren't the only thing at stake.

Soon these young monarchs are facing an unexpected royal baby, alost princess
and an aliance with the enemy.

Can love conquer al?
Most helpful customer reviews

2 of 2 people found the following review helpful.

Bad boy goes down like a house made of cards...

By LatAmBookWorm

This is the second book in the Kingdoms and Crown’s trilogy and | have to say, it outdid its predecessor.
Who doesn’'t love a story about a newly-discovered princess placed in the care of a self-professed bad boy
casino magnate who, despite his best attempits, falls for her like a house made of cards?

Aleksandrais the illegitimate daughter of the former King of Akathinia (the sister of Nik, the hero of Book
1) who is living a peaceful existence as a hotel manager in her small town when she learns about her
heritage. Intent on meeting her family, she crashes aroyal party under an assumed identity to try and speak
with King Nik but isintercepted by Aristos, who isin charge of security and mistakes her at first for ajilted
ex-lover of the King, then a spy. Thisfirst meeting is a hilarious, sexy battle of wills that sets the tone for the
rest of their relationship. With the threat of a possible war with the neighbouring country of Carnelia, King
Nik places Alex in the care of Aristos with one stipulation: that Aristos must keep his hands off the innocent
princess. How hard can it be right? It s just one woman...yeah right.

With Alex and Aristos spending time in close proximity on his private island as he works on his latest casino
deal, sparksfly all over the place as the couple try unsuccessfully to keep their hands off each other. | swear |
felt the burn all the way to my fingers as | held on to my tablet. | have to say, Aristos had me drooling,
literally. He was that HOT. There's nothing like watching a bad boy go down as he tries to deny himself the
one woman who gets to him like no other. Despite being innocent, Alex was no naive doormat, either. She
gave as good as she got as she used her time on the island to explore how she could best fulfil her role as
princess al while giving Aristos arun for his money. When they finally did come together, holy hell, did the
earth shift — for both of them. (definitely read this book with the fan on)

Aside from the bone-melting chemistry and hilarious one liners, what | like most about Jennifer Hayward's
books is that the protagonists truly become life partners as they fall in love. In too many Harlequin Presents,
we meet heroines who literally have nothing else to do but wait around for the hero to realize he'sin love
with her. Not so in a Jennifer Hayward novel, where you can count on meeting a gutsy heroine with personal
ambitions that actually make the hero desire her even more. As | was drooling over Aristos, he was drooling



over Alex simply by watching her put her hotel management skills to work by organizing an important party
to help seal his casino deal. Fantastic!

1 of 1 people found the following review helpful.

A Good Sequel

By bratcat22

Sequel to Carrying the King's Pride. Aleksandra crashes aroyal party after learning from her mother she's the
illegitimate daughter of the old king. She wants to meet her brother & sister & speak to her father. Aristos
Nickoledes waylays her before she can get close to the royals.Later, she isintroduced to her siblings & they
are glad to meet her. Even the Queen graciously welcomes her. When threat of war from a neighboring
comes, Aristos is chargedwith keeping Aleksandra safe on his private island. Not a good ideawhen it'sall he
can do to keep his hands off her. Pretty good sequel.

1 of 1 people found the following review helpful.

... (Kingdoms and Crowns #2)" by Jennifer Hayward is awonderful, read alone

By Alexia Janie Evans

"Claiming the Royal Innocent (Kingdoms and Crowns #2)" by Jennifer Hayward is a wonderful, read alone,
classic romance book. Aleksandra Dimitriou found out she was the illegitimate daughter of a king so she
goesin search of her father and her family. Along her journey in Akathina she meets Aristos Nicolades who
turns her world into an upside down fantasy of bodyguard meeting the lost princess. Their chemistry is
undeniable and the romance is steamy. Loved it.

See all 17 customer reviews...
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Review
"Glamorous settings and sparkling descriptions make for a thoroughly entertaining read." 4 star Romantic
Times Magazine review- a'page turner.'

From the Author

Aristos Nicolades stood leaning against a column in the packed ballroom, watching the stunning brunette in
the sexy blue gown toss back her second glass of champagne with a speed that suggested she needed courage
of some sort.

For what, he wondered idly, studying the play of shimmering light as it highlighted every dip and curve of
her petite, shapely figure. Considering she'd lied about who she was to gain admittance to the party, he'd
thought it best to keep an eye on her.

He'd been behind her in the line-up to the ballroom, his flight from the States delayed, making him almost an
hour latefor the party. His every desire had been to skip the event, go home, take along, hot shower and sleep
after agrueling week abroad. But considering the king had finally granted him alicense to build the jewel in
his crown, a new casino on the sparkling, glitterati-strewn, Mediterranean island of Akathinia,giving the
occasion amiss had not been an option.

Bemused when the blue-gowned angel had swanned up to the doors of the ballroom and announced hersel f
as Kara Nicholson, he'd thought he'd been hallucinating after almost thirty-six hours without sleep. The Kara
Nicholson he'd divested of her clothes before he'd taken her in along, hot encounter in Vegas six months
ago, the Kara Nicholson known to travel in Stella’s circles, had not been the brunette standing in front of
him.

With her near angelic look--all big blue eyes and long, satiny dark hair--she hardly seemed the type to be one
of Carnelias spies or God forbid worse. But nothing could be discounted in this time of tension--spies had
been pinpointed, separatist factions had emerged--and considering a satellite company of his wasin charge
of security tonight, he wasn't taking any chances.

He studied the nerves the beautiful brunette was clearly fighting despite her attempt at outward composure.
She had come alone, hadn't attempted to talk to anyone, clearly knew no one. The only one she had shown an



interest in, other than the fleeting glances she'd been sending his way as an immediate attraction had sparked
between them, had been the king. She had been inordinately interested in his whereabouts ever since she'd
arrived.

It was possible she was simply one of those women who couldn't seem to accept King Nikandros was
happily married. There were enough of them around. Perhaps a jilted ex-lover? It would fit with the lost 1ook
she had at the moment... The inherent vulnerability that surrounded her.

She sensed his perusal. Turned her chin to meet his gaze. The confusion, the anxiety in her beautiful blue
eyes stoked his curiosity higher. Confusion which quickly morphed into the unmistakable interest he'd seen
there before. He held her gaze. Sustained the connection. Electricity arced between them, a rosy pink
staining her cheeks.

Dipping her chin, she broke the contact first in one of those shy gestures that didn't seem to fit with the sexy
image. A plus B plus C wasn't adding up.

His curiosity got the better of him. Downing his last swallow of scotch, he set the glass ona table and headed
toward her. He'd played games he'd enjoyed far less than the one he was playing now. This could prove
highly enjoyable.

*kkk*k

Thee mou. He was headed over here.

Alex swallowed hard, wondering what on earth she was doing.She was here to talk to her father, to know
him before he died, not flirt with the most strikingly good-looking male she'd ever seen, in atuxedo, or out
of one. Yet he had been staring at her, making no effort to hide his interest. Difficult to ignore, particularly
since every time she worked up the courage tospeak to the king, he had moved on to another group.

Meanwhile, doubts were piling up about whether this had been an extremely bad idea to choose this party as
the venue for her mission as the king glittered as an untouchable force. Would her father even want to see
her? Would he even care she existed? Would he toss her out without acknowledging her?

Her ruminations were infiltrated by the scent of expensive aftershave, followed by the man who wore it. He
was tall, well over six feet, his height backed up by the lean, hard-packed muscle that covered every inch of
him. With his dark-as-sin eyes and designer stubble he made every other man in the room look effeminatein
comparison.

Undeniably intimidating. Insanely attractive.

"I was standing over there wondering why a beautiful woman finds herself alone throwing back champagne
like water." Therich, velvety undertone to his voice stoked every nerve ending to full attention. "Rather than
allow my imagination to conjure up all sorts of creative possibilities, | thought | would simply come over and

Her gaze slid to her empty glass. "It's only my second.”

"In rapid succession.” He swept his dark gaze over her in a perusal that scorched her skin. "To provide
courage perhaps?*



She tossed her hair over her shoulders. "Why would | need courage?"

His eyes glittered with amusement. "You tell me. You are here alone. Perhaps that makes you feel
uncomfortable?’

Very. She lifted a shoulder in what she hoped was a nonchalant gesture. "'l have business to attend to. It's not
so much asocia occasion for me."

"Business at a birthday party? How distasteful .”
"A personal matter."

He inclined his head. "Perhaps you could combine your persona matter with alittle...pleasure. | find myself
at loose ends.”

She suspected this man hadn't spent one second of his life at loose ends, but his sexy drawl had the intended
effect, tangling her up inside.

"Y ou look quite comfortable at |oose ends."

"l prefer to find a...diversion. And you," he said, holding her gaze, "are the most beautiful woman in the
room."

Her stomach flip flopped, a wave of betraying heat rising from her chest to fill her cheeks."Hardly true. The
princessis hosting after all."

"She has alayer of ice that surrounds her. Y ou do not."

She swallowed past the sudden dryness in her throat, finding herself unable to pull her gaze away from his
smoky, sexy one. "I'm afraid I'm not available as a diversion."

"Because you are here for someone else?"
She blinked."Because | really must see who | need to see then go.”

"One dance." He held out alean-fingered, bronzed hand. "Then you can get on with your business.”

From the Inside Flap
Kingdoms & Crowns

Y oung royals in reckless pursuit of passion
When a centuries-old battle between the kingdoms of Akathinia and Carneliais reignited, the nation's young
royals find themselves on the brink of war.

But their kingdoms aren't the only thing at stake.

Soon these young monarchs are facing an unexpected royal baby, alost princess
and an alliance with the enemy.



Can love conquer al?
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