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Praise for The Spanish Wedding Disaster

‘I literally couldn’t read the story fast enough! A must for fans of commercial romantic fiction’

Sue Moorcroft

Readers love The Spanish Wedding Disaster:

‘The detail through was immaculate and I’m extremely jealous that I wasn’t a guest at this wedding! It’s a sweet, funny, light-hearted romance’

‘Another wonderfully feelgood romantic book written by bestselling author Karen King. Loved it’

‘A perfect book to take on holiday to read at the beach, full of happiness and joy, plenty of banter between friends’

‘It’s an absolutely fabulously summery read, as you see just whether or not they can pull off the whole wedding! It is so amusing and enjoyable, I loved every second of it’

‘I really enjoyed this book . . . It is the first book by this author I have read, but won’t be the last’

‘A gorgeous, sun-soaked romance set in Southern Spain. Sheer escapism, beautifully written, I will look for more of this author’s work . . . I highly recommend it’
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About the Book

Some people are romantics. Some aren’t.

When Sophie and Maddie are summoned to a mysterious, top-secret meeting by their best friend Kate’s partner, and told that he’s planning to whisk Kate away for a surprise wedding in Gibraltar, it’s immediately clear that bubbly florist Sophie is a total romantic. And that freewheeling, purple-haired Maddie is not.

Soon, Maddie finds herself reluctantly organising venues, planners and ceremonies; trying not to think of her own memories of Andalucia, and those she’s lost touch with there. Meanwhile Sophie’s hoping this dreamy gesture might spur on her own boyfriend to similar plans . . . and absolutely not thinking at all about Kate’s gorgeous brother-in-law-to-be.

But Kate’s got no idea what’s going on. And as the stresses pile up and the group jet off to the sunny south, it seems it’s not just Kate who might get a surprise in Spain – one that could change everything . . .




For my dad who instilled in me a love of reading and writing, and
my mum who passed on the strength and determination
needed to build a writing career.




Chapter One

Sophie

‘Maddie!’ Sophie shouted, as she spotted her best friend about to go into the café where they’d arranged to meet, recognising her instantly even though her shoulder-length hair was now bright purple rather than the luminous green it had been the last time they’d met. Sophie never knew what colour hair Maddie would turn up with, or what colour eyes for that matter. Her friend had glasses with a variety of frames and also often wore contact lenses, though not always the clear kind that showed her natural hazel eyes, but turquoise, honey, pearl ones – and once she even turned up with tiger eyes.

Maddie turned at the sound of Sophie’s voice, her hair blowing in the March wind as she moved to the side of the door and waited for Sophie to catch up.

Now she’d turned around, Sophie could see that she was wearing huge, red-framed glasses today. Only Maddie would be able to wear such a rainbow of colours – a three-quarter length blue, red and white striped coat over orange and black striped jeggings tucked into black Doc Martens boots decorated with hand-painted red roses – and pull it off. Sophie grinned and increased her pace, the wind biting her cheeks. It was bitterly cold today and she was glad of the warmth of the fur-trimmed hood of the cream parka she was wearing, over a thick pastel-blue jumper, indigo jeans and black boots.

Maddie was shivering slightly, hands thrust deep into her coat pockets as she waited for Sophie to join her.

‘It’s so good to see you again. It’s been ages!’ Maddie wrapped Sophie in a big hug.

Whenever they met, no matter how long had elapsed, it always felt like they’d only seen each other yesterday, Sophie thought as she returned the hug. ‘I know. I don’t know where the time goes.’

‘Let’s go inside and have a quick catch-up while we wait for Steve.’ Maddie pushed open the door of the café and scanned the room, her gaze resting on an empty table for four by the window. ‘That’s perfect.’

Sophie followed her, wondering what new tales Maddie had to tell. Her work as a publicist for a media agency meant a lot of travelling and meeting interesting people, whereas Sophie worked in a local florist, and while she loved the job it wasn’t as exciting as Maddie’s – something that Sophie was very pleased about. She preferred a quiet life. She was happy living with her boyfriend Glenn in their one-bedroomed flat in Worcester near the river, but she still enjoyed listening to Maddie’s tales.

The café was waitress service, so they both pulled out a chair and sat down on one side of the rectangular black table, leaving room for Steve to sit opposite.

‘I wish Kate was coming too, we haven’t seen her for a while,’ Sophie said, hanging her bag on the back of her chair. She left her coat on, still feeling a bit chilly even though the café was warm and cosy.

The three women had been friends for years. Sophie and Maddie had hit it off as soon as Maddie had parked next to Sophie’s blue Fiesta in her purple and yellow psychedelic Beetle in the college car park and they had got talking. They hadn’t been on the same course but had met for lunch in the canteen and quickly become good friends. Maddie said they were ‘Yin and Yang’ and that Sophie was good for talking Maddie out of some of her madder schemes, whilst Maddie was great at coaxing Sophie out of her ‘safe zone’. When Kate, an old school friend of Sophie’s, had moved back to the area after working abroad, Sophie had introduced her to Maddie and the three women had all got along well.

Sophie had been intrigued when Steve, Kate’s partner, had messaged her in the week to ask her if she could meet him here today. He’d said he was inviting Maddie too, and asked her not to mention it to Kate as he was planning a surprise. Sophie had immediately called Maddie, who confirmed that she’d had the same message from Steve and had been about to call Sophie. They had both speculated what it could be about. It wasn’t Kate’s birthday until the end of the year and she’d be thirty-three so it wasn’t a big one that Steve might be planning a party for months in advance. Curiosity, and the chance to meet up with each other, had prompted them both to agree to go.

‘I know, it would be great to have a catch-up with her. What do you think Steve wants?’ Maddie asked. ‘I didn’t think that he was the type for surprises. Didn’t Kate say she was the one who organised everything? She even booked their holiday to Spain for this June.’

Sophie cast her mind back to the last time they’d all met for lunch, just after the New Year. Kate had told them she had just booked a two-week holiday on the Costa del Sol for herself and Steve and was really looking forward to it. ‘I can’t wait to chill out on the beach with a cocktail in my hand,’ she’d said. Sophie and Glenn hadn’t got around to booking any holidays yet but had talked about getting a last-minute deal to somewhere hot later in the year. It would be their first holiday abroad together and Sophie was excited at the thought of going away together.

‘Yes, that’s right, Kate normally arranges everything. And Steve has never texted us to meet up before. I wonder what’s going on?’ Sophie mused. Kate and Steve had been together a couple of years now and they’d all had the occasional night out together, Kate and Steve, Sophie and Glenn, and Maddie with whoever she was going out with at the time – Maddie was a commitment-phobe but attracted men like a magnet with her vivacious personality. Mainly, though, it was the three girls who had met up. Maddie rarely had a partner long enough to arrange regular nights out with, and Glenn and Steve didn’t really have a lot in common.

‘Can I get you anything?’ A young lad appeared at the table, notebook and pen in hand.

‘I’ll have a caramel bubble tea, please,’ Maddie replied.

A smile tugged at the corners of Sophie’s mouth. Maddie was always trying something different. Bubble tea was obviously her current favourite, which was probably why she’d suggested meeting at Not Just Coffee, as many cafés didn’t serve the popular Taiwanese drink. ‘I’ll have a mocha, please,’ she told him.

‘Here comes Steve now,’ Maddie said.

Sophie turned to face the entrance as Steve walked in. Tall, fair-haired and clean-shaven, he looked every inch the marketing consultant he was, even in his beige chinos, white collarless shirt and casual brown jacket. He was the perfect match for elegant, level-headed Kate, who worked as a dental assistant.

‘Thanks for coming, you two,’ Steve said when he reached the table. ‘I really appreciate it.’ He pulled out a chair and sat down opposite Sophie. ‘I’m just waiting for my brother Josh to join us. He’ll be here in a minute.’

Sophie caught the surprised glance Maddie shot her. Why had Steve asked his brother to join them? This was getting even more mysterious.

The waiter returned with Sophie’s coffee and Maddie’s bubble tea, then took Steve’s order for two Americanos. He and his brother obviously liked their coffee the same way.

Steve wrinkled his nose as he looked at the clear plastic cup containing Maddie’s drink, and the black balls bobbing around inside. ‘I don’t know how you can drink that stuff; the balls are so chewy. It’s like eating jelly. Kate likes it too and she made me one once. I nearly threw up.’

‘Chewing the pearls is the best part.’ Maddie sucked the caramel drink up through the fat straw provided, then paused to chew the ‘boba’ as the tapioca balls were called.

‘I’m with Steve – give me a smooth, tasty mocha any time,’ Sophie said, ripping open a sachet of brown sugar and emptying it into her coffee.

Steve kept glancing over at the door, obviously looking out for Josh’s arrival. Maddie caught Sophie’s eye over the rim of her cup and raised an eyebrow, questioning why Steve looked so nervous. Sophie was wondering that herself. What was the big surprise? And why was Steve meeting them to tell them about it instead of Kate?

‘Ah, here he is!’ Steve stood up to wave as a tall, muscular man, with an unruly mop of wavy raven-black hair atop a disarmingly handsome face strode over to them. He was dressed in well-worn jeans tucked into black motorbike boots, and a zipped-up black leather jacket. A black helmet was tucked under his arm.

‘Wow! I like,’ Maddie whispered to Sophie.

He was a head-turner, Sophie had to admit; the few days’ stubble on his chin only added to his sex appeal. Not that she was interested. She much preferred sensitive men like Glenn to macho biker types.

The man placed his hand on Steve’s shoulder. ‘Sorry I’m late.’

They smiled at each other. She would never have taken them for brothers. Mind, now she was looking more closely at them, Sophie could see a slight similarity with their eyes – although Josh’s were a deeper blue. They were actually quite a stunning indigo.

‘Sophie, Maddie, this is my kid brother, Josh.’ Steve pointed to them both in turn. ‘Josh, this is Sophie and Maddie, Kate’s two best friends.’

‘Pleased to meet you both.’ Josh nodded. ‘And can I clarify that I’m only two years younger,’ he added, his eyes meeting Sophie’s for a moment, then moving on to Maddie who blew him a kiss. He grinned and winked at her.

OK, so it looked like those two had hit it off, thought Sophie. Not that many men could resist Maddie; she was vibrant, outrageous and fun. She left a string of broken hearts in her wake, even though she was always sure to stress at the beginning of every relationship that she was a ‘no commitment’ woman. Men seemed to see that as a challenge. Josh looked a bit of a player too, though; he was a little too self-assured, a little too aware of his sex appeal. They’d probably be a good match for each other.

The waiter returned with the two Americanos. Josh waited until he’d put the cups on the table and had gone off to serve someone else before asking, ‘So, why have we all been summonsed here? It’s a bit dramatic, isn’t it? Surely you could have just phoned us?’ He took a swig of his coffee. ‘Pleasant as it is to meet you two ladies, of course.’

‘It’s too important to put in a text. What if Kate looked at my messages? We don’t keep secrets from each other,’ Steve replied.

‘What do you call this, then?’ Maddie shot at him.

‘This is different.’ He paused, then leant forward, resting his elbows on the table and steepling his fingers. ‘You know we’re going on holiday to Spain in June?’

‘Yup, Kate told us last time we met,’ Maddie said. ‘Lucky you two!’

Steve took a deep breath and swept his eyes around the table to make sure he had everyone’s attention. ‘Well, we’re going to get married when we’re over there. The hotel organises weddings.’

‘What? Kate hasn’t mentioned it. I didn’t even know you guys were engaged! How exciting!’ The words tumbled out of Sophie’s mouth; she was astonished but so happy for her friend. She loved a wedding!

‘That’s because she doesn’t know. I’m planning a surprise wedding. I’m going to propose to Kate the night before.’

Sophie, Maddie and Josh all stared back at him and a stunned silence settled over the table.
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