


    Toggle navigation


ThomasStone
	Home
	Download Pdf Books





    
                
    
    
        Read Italian for Beginners Online

                Authors: Kristin Harmel

                        Tags: #Fiction, #General, #FIC000000

            

    
    Italian for Beginners

    
    
    
        
            	«
	1
	2
	3
	4
	5
	6
	7
	8
	9
	10
	...
	25
	...
	40
	»

        

                
            
Praise for Kristin Harmel’s books!
The Art of

F
RENCH
K
ISSING

“Overflowing with bubbly fun, filled with delicious romance and madcap adventures, and, toujours, intoxicating with the magic
of Paris… Like a bottle of champagne… You’ll drink it down in one glamorous gulp.”

—Julia Holden, author of
One Dance in Paris

“A sweet, funny tale about losing love and finding yourself. Set against the backdrop of the most romantic city on earth,
The Art of French Kissing
takes us on an exciting whirlwind of glitz, glamour, and celebrity scandals—with a side order of reinvention.”

—Johanna Edwards, author of
The Next Big Thing

“I’m a big fan of Kristin Harmel, and
The Art of French Kissing
is my favorite of her novels.”

—Melissa Senate, author of
See Jane Date
and
Love You to Death

“Très magnifique! I loved this book and you will, too!… A sweet and adorable page-turner that will make you long for the City
of Light.” —Brenda Janowitz, author of
Scot on the Rocks

“A fun, lively story that made me fall in love with Paris all over again.” —Lynda Curyn, author of
Bombshell

“Harmel’s novel is a fun, high-spirited piece of chick lit.”

—
Romantic Times BOOKreviews Magazine

“A sweet, surprisingly gentle story… I enjoyed it.”

—MrMedia.com

THE BLONDE THEORY

“Entertaining.”                                                          —
London Free Press

“Rush out and pick this one up. You’ll be glad you did. So entertaining that I won’t be surprised if this one ends up on the
big screen.” —NightsandWeekends.com

“With a smart heroine willing to date as a bona fide ditz, there are plenty of laugh-out-loud moments… the true joy comes
when Harper drops the silly blonde act and gives the shallow men she meets a piece of her mind.”

—
Romantic Times BOOKreviews Magazin
e

HOW TO SLEEP WITH A MOVIE STAR

“Hilarious.”                                                                        —
Cosmopolitan

“We recommend
How to Sleep with a Movie Star
.”

—
New York Daily News

“Hilarious… deliciously entertaining.”

—Sarah Mlynowski, author of
Milkrun
and
Monkey Business

“Kristin Harmel dishes with disarming honesty and delivers a sparkling, delightful story about the push and pull between being
average and being a celebrity.”

—Laura Caldwell, author of
The Year of Living Famously
and
The Night I Got Lucky

“Forget the movie star! For a really good time, take this hilarious book to bed instead.”

—Jennifer O’Connell, author of
Dress Rehearsal
and
Insider Dating
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To all my wonderful friends, who have taught me volumes about love, trust, and faith just by being yourselves. Words can’t
express how much you all mean to me or how lucky I feel to have you in my life.
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Chapter One
I
t all began with a wedding.

My little sister, Becky, and I, along with a few cousins and friends, had been brushed, buffed, and polished to perfection
that morning at our favorite salon on the Upper East Side. Vows had been written and rehearsed, something blue had been borrowed,
and as I stood on the altar, watching my baby sister prepare to promise forever to a man she’d known for a year, I couldn’t
help feeling a bit like I was the something old to her something new.

“Rebecca, do you take Jay to be your lawful husband, to have and to hold, from this day forward, for better, for worse, for
richer, for poorer, in sickness and health, until death do you part?” asked the priest, gazing down at my sister.

“I do,” she said softly.

Her fiancé, Jay, echoed her vows as he looked at my redheaded sister, whose pale, freckled skin looked perfect swathed in
the silk of her ivory Carolina Herrera dress.

Just as the priest was moving on to his next line, something serious about the vow of forever, I heard a low mumbling from
the front row of the church. I tried to tune it out, knowing full well what it was.
Not now
, I thought.
Please, not now.

But the mumbling got louder.

And then it took on the distinctively raspy Irish brogue of my grandmother.

“What’s this?” she asked loudly as my dad tried in vain to shush her. “Is that little Rebecca getting married?”

Another mumble ran through the church as my grandmother’s voice rose and floated through the congregation. Becky turned around,
glanced at Grandma, and then looked at me in horror. I shrugged, helpless. What could I do? I was standing at the altar, several
long yards away from the front row of pews. And clearly, Dad wasn’t having much luck shushing her.

“Mum!” I heard my father whisper desperately. “Shhhh! It’s Rebecca’s wedding!”

“Rebecca, you say?” demanded my grandmother loudly, her Irish brogue sharpened around the edges by a lifetime of smoking addiction.
She coughed to punctuate her question. “Rebecca? But Rebecca’s the younger one! What about Cat?”

I closed my eyes briefly, hoping that perhaps my father would have the good sense to drag his mother from the church. But
of course this was an Irish Catholic wedding—a wedding in our large Connelly clan, no less—and what good would it be without
a little disruption from my grandmother?

“Yes, Mum, Rebecca’s the younger one,” Dad whispered soothingly. “You know that. Let’s talk about it after the ceremony, okay?”

There was silence for a second, and I thought with a little slice of hope that Grandma had agreed to delay their little chat.
Slowly, I let out my breath, and I could hear a small
swoosh
of others throughout the church doing the same. Becky shot me a look of tentative relief and turned back to Jay.

The priest had just opened his mouth to speak when Grandma piped up again, her loud, raspy voice punctuating the still, musty
air of the church.

“But where’s Cat?” she asked. I glanced around nervously, wondering if I should respond. “Where’s
Cat
?” she repeated, more loudly this time.

“She’s just there, Mum,” my father said. I could hear the weariness in his voice.

“Where?” Grandma demanded. “Not the one in the white dress, then?”

“No, Mum, that’s Rebecca,” Dad said as Grandma continued to scan the church wildly.

I looked from side to side nervously. Perhaps if I ignored her, she’d just disappear. I held my breath and tried counting
backward from ten, a trick that had often worked to calm me down when I was a little girl.
Please God
, I prayed,
please make Grandma stop talking.
After all, this was a church. He had to listen to me here, didn’t He?

But instead of quieting down, Grandma began insistently repeating my name. “Cat?” she asked raspily, her voice rising. “Cat?
Where’s Cat? Cat, dear?”

Gradually, her words drowned out Dad’s protests. I squeezed my eyes shut, wishing for the deluge of words to stop. When I
cracked them open a few seconds later, Becky was staring down at me, her cheeks flushed with color.

“Do something!” she whispered urgently. “Please?”
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