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Why should be this book Tempted By Her Billionaire Boss (The Tenacious Tycoons Book 1) By Jennifer
Hayward to review? You will never ever obtain the expertise and experience without getting by on your own
there or trying on your own to do it. For this reason, reading this e-book Tempted By Her Billionaire Boss
(The Tenacious Tycoons Book 1) By Jennifer Hayward is required. You could be great as well as correct
enough to obtain exactly how essential is reviewing this Tempted By Her Billionaire Boss (The Tenacious
Tycoons Book 1) By Jennifer Hayward Even you constantly check out by responsibility, you can support on
your own to have reading publication behavior. It will be so beneficial and enjoyable then.

Review
"The Big Apple wheeling and dealing makes Hayward's off-limits office romance unforgettable." Romantic
Times Magazine 4.5* review

"I have to say y'all I'd read a phone book written by Jennifer Hayward. She's once again written a wonderful
story that begins with the first word and leaves you turning the pages faster and faster. Hayward doesn't
waste time or words in the stories she writes. Her world building is superb and you feel as you actually get to
know her characters. I absolutely adore her books." The Reading Cafe

From the Author
Excerpt. © Reprinted by permission. All rights reserved.

Frankie was about to dig into her noodles when she realized the restaurant had forgotten to include a fork in
the bag. Eating noodles with her hands not being an option, she toed her way around for her shoes and came
up empty. She stuck her head under the massive desk and looked for them. It was dark under there and it
took her eyes a few moments to adjust. Finally she located a shoe she'd kicked to the left and was holding it
triumphantly in her hand and reaching for the second when a deep voice laced with an arctic coolness
pierced the solid wooden desk.     
 
"It didn't occur to me you were going to like it, Geoffrey. I pay people like you to make things happen, not
for your incredibly insightful strategic thinking."   
 
Harrison Grant. Oh, my God. What is he doing back tonight? 
 
She reared her head up, her skull connecting hard with the inch-thick top of the desk. Stars exploded behind
her eyes. A curse escaped her as she dropped the shoe, clasped her head in her hands and absorbed the
pulsing aftershocks. 
 
"Good God." The harsh-edged voice came closer. "Geoffrey, I'm going to have to call you back."     
 



Frankie was vaguely aware of strong male hands levering her chair away from the desk and lifting her chin.
She blinked as he pulled her hands from her head, and tipped her skull back. A clear head might have been a
good weapon to face Harrison Grant with for the first time, but her cerebral matter was hazy, her vision
shadowy as she took him in at close range. Dressed in a black trench coat in deference to the rainy, overcast
New York day, he was tall, imposingly tall. The charcoal-gray suit he wore beneath the trench coat, the
amount of rough stubble shading his aristocratic jaw and the laser-like stare of his black eyes under designer
glasses made her giddily wonder if he was the devil himself. 
 
Biting out a low curse, he tossed his cell phone on the desk and cupped the back of her head with one of his
big hands, his fingers pressing into her scalp to feel for a bump. When he located the growing mass that was
causing the deep throb in her head, a furrow ruffled his brow. "What exactly were you doing down
there?"     
 
"Shoes," Frankie muttered absently as the world began to right itself. She sucked in a couple of deep breaths
and examined him closer. Along with those deadly dark eyes, he had a perfect aquiline nose that framed a
firm, wide mouth. Apparently the devil came in extremely good-looking versions that also smelled
amazing.     
 
He held up three fingers. "How many?"     
 
"Three." 
 
"What day is it?"     
 
"Tuesday, the sixth of August."     
 
He let his fingers slide from her head. His black gaze, however, remained pinned on her face. "Unless this is
Goldilocks and the Three Bears redone to feature a brunette, you are sitting in the wrong chair."     
 
Her heart sped up in her chest at his low, silky tone, as curiosity radiated from the inky darkness of his
somewhat mesmerizing gaze. "What if this is actually the right chair?" she offered in an attempt to defuse the
tension.     
 
His mouth curved. "Now I know that would have to be a tale, because this chair belongs to my assistant,
Tessa, and you," he murmured, his sweeping stare taking in all of her, including a rather comprehensive
study of her legs, "are not her."
 
Frankie swallowed hard and followed his gaze. In the commotion, her conservative skirt had ridden up her
thighs, baring the lacy black pull-ups that were her one nod toward femininity in her proper office attire. Oh,
God. She tugged the summer-weight wool back to her knees, so much heat rushing to her face she might as
well have been on fire. With difficulty, she moved her gaze back up to his and saw...disappointment?     
 
"Tessa," she murmured, searching vainly for a way to rescue the situation, "went into premature labor and
had her baby last night. Co--" Her words died in her throat as a flash of silver glinted across the room. She
blinked, thinking her swimming head had manufactured it, but when she looked again, the sight of two
armed guards bearing down on them, guns drawn, made her mouth drop open.     
 
"Put your hands in the air."     
 



The guards roared the words at them, their attention fixed on Harrison. Frankie stuck her hands in the air, her
heart slamming so violently against her chest she thought she might pass out. Her gaze sat frozen on the
glare of the lights reflected off the silver barrels.     
 
She tore her panicked gaze away finally, flicking it to Harrison, whose face had a bemused look on it.
Instead of following the guard's orders, he put his palms on his thighs and moved to straighten.     
 
"I said put your hands in the air," the guard bellowed, waving his gun at Harrison. "Now."     
 
Her boss put his suit-clad arms in the air in a slow, exaggerated movement. He might have acquiesced, but
every muscle in his big body was tensed to revolt, his black gaze glittering. They sensed it, their eyes
remaining trained on him. "Hands behind your back."     
 
The CEO's mouth parted. "I think--"     
 
"Hands behind your back."
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Most helpful customer reviews

2 of 2 people found the following review helpful.
4.5 out of 5 stars!
By Nasreen Jahan
TEMPTED BY HER BILLIONAIRE BOSS by author Jennifer Hayward is a June 2015 release by Harlequin
Presents series.

Francesca Masseria is temporary sent to work for tycoon Harrison Grant as a PA. She is determined to do her
best, as she knows Harrison’s personal assistants do not last very long. However, mishap happens on her first
day. For some reason she gets all worked up and flustered when Harrison comes near.

Harrison’s sleeping passions awake when he saw Frankie for the first time. And he can’t afford any
distractions but all he could think about now was Frankie. Could he persuade her that he was not all bad?

What about the lightening attraction between them? Would they act on it and bring their passion to its natural
conclusion?

TEMPTED BY HER BILLIONAIRE BOSS is a fast-paced sizzling story set amidst the high-powered world



of boardrooms. We get to see the inner world of billionaire tycoons and their love lives. Author Jennifer
Hayward did it once again. She brought this romance shimmering with sensuality and emotions that takes a
reader on a journey of escapism from which she may never want to return.

Highly recommended for all readers of romance.

2 of 2 people found the following review helpful.
Exceptional!
By Lisa Weaver
Whenever I pick up a novel by Jennifer Hayward, I know I’m guaranteed a fabulous read. “Tempted by Her
Billionaire Boss” is no exception. Ms. Hayward has worked her story weaving magic once again, delivering
an incredibly compelling new romance in this first book of “The Tenacious Tycoons” series.

Harrison Grant is everything a connoisseur of romance could possibly desire in a hero and then some. He’s
powerful, compelling, and sexy with a capital “S”. Harrison’s new PA, the dynamic Francesca “Frankie”
Masseria, is every bit his match. Besides, what’s there not to like about a heroine who has a pet orange parrot
cichlid fish named Rocky Balboa, and whose first office encounter with her boss in her role as his PA ends
up with him in handcuffs?

With a reel you in plot, glamorous settings, and wonderfully multidimensional characters whose chemistry is
hot enough to ignite a bonfire in the Arctic, this romance is in perfect Hayward form. My only regret is that I
have to wait until October to enjoy Harrison’s brother Coburn’s story.

1 of 1 people found the following review helpful.
you know you are in for a fantastic story. Harrison is our for revenge for the ...
By dropsydot
When a book starts with a fish named Rocky swimming in a fishbowl on the desk of Frankie (Francesca)
Masseria, a unexpected replacement PA for CEO Harrison Grant, and he arrives early to find said unknown
replacement and makes the statement "Unless this is Goldilocks and the Three bears redone to feature a
brunette, you are sitting in the wrong chair" then accidentally hits the panic button which causes security to
put him in handcuffs, you know you are in for a fantastic story. Harrison is our for revenge for the death of
his father. Frankie is the angel that enters his life to try to make him leave the hatred behind. She has a
wonderful family, Harrison has a brother who you grow to love also. I don't want to give any spoilers away
other than to say this is a Presents that cannot be passed up it is the stuff that Presents were made of, and I
can say that after I have read every one since #1 . Jennifer has a written a KEEPER. This is part of an
installment of the Tenacious Tycoons can't wait for the next

See all 17 customer reviews...
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