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Von EmmeRollins: Dear Rockstar (New Adult Romance) (English Edition) before purchasing it in order to gage
whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Dear Rockstar (New Adult Romance) (English Edition):

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste KundenrezensionenO von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. good
read, could've even be better! Von morganl liked that book, although I think, the author could've made an even better
book out of the subject!First | loved the setting, astory set in the 80s, what a great thing! At some times, | found
myself thinking "wait? why doesn't he/she just use his’her cellphone?’ followed by "oh s***, 80s. no cellphones’


http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00DQ3FOBI

Reminded me alot of my own childhood and youth, when you had to rely on your parents not forgetting to tell you
who called in your absence :DAII the characters involved in that story had tons of problems: domestic violence,
anorexia, abandonment issues... but the author just scratched the surface of these problems, and some of the character's
behaviour didn't seem to fit to their background. But not with just one, it was with all of them.The h and H were
instantly drawn together, but WHY didn't really come out. Okay, why the h instantly was drawn to the H was pretty
clear in the beginning ;-) plus he really wasthis great guy. But why did he choose her, when every girl in his wake was
drooling over him? This somehow remained a mystery.So all in al, this story already was 4-star good, but the author
could'verealy hit top!!!

KurzbeschreibungSometimes the best thingsin life are crazy...FROM NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLING
AUTHOR EMME ROLLINSSarais obsessed with rock star Tyler Vincent, and as she works to complete her senior
year, shes determined to find away to meet himalthough her best friend, Aimee, keeps telling her to find a different
escape from her desperately violent home life.Complications arise when Dale, the mysterious new transfer student,
sets his sights on Sara, and she falls for this rock-star-in-the-making in spite of her better judgment. When Sarawins a
contest, she isfaced with a choicetravel to Tyler Vincents home town to meet him, or stay and support Dale in a Battle-
of-the-Bands hosted by MTV.Their triangulated relationship is pushed to its breaking point, but there is another,
deeper secret that Dales been keeping that just may break things wide open... Turn up your collar, feather your hair,
and splash on some Polo, because were going back to the 80s when MTV played music videos, there was no such
thing as American |dol, and becoming a star meant doing nothing short of crazy for that one, big break. EXCERPT:|
smiled, reaching over and taking his hand, giving him exactly what hed asked for. He deserved it. Y oure very good.

Y oure an amazing singer. Y oure an incredible performer. Ive never seen a crowd go crazy like that for someone theyd
never seen before. | mean, celebrity takes time. Exposure. | think youre one of those people who draws other people
in. Like amagnet. Y oure going to have people following you around, no matter what you do. For the rest of your
life.He was actually blushing. Why do you say that?Because thats how you make me fedl, | confessed, biting my lip,
almost wishing | hadnt said it.Hm. He made alittle noise in his throat, turning my hand over in his, tracing thelinesin
my palm with his fingertip like he was following a road map. How do | make you feel?Like | would follow you
anywhere, | whispered.He lifted my hand and pressed his lips to my palm, closing his eyes briefly, and | noticed how
long and dark his lashes were before he looked at me with that intense, blue gaze, telling me more with one look than
either of could ever say in words.When | saw you in the audience today, | dont even know how to tell you what it did
to me. He shook his head, twining his fingers with mine. Why didnt you tell me you were performing? | asked
softly.Because | didnt want that to happen. He gave a short laugh. | didnt want to be distracted. | wasnt supposed to let
myself get distractedHe met my eyes, the emotion in them so strong | felt it before he even said the words. Sara, | dont
think you understand what you do to me.What do you mean? Now it was my turn to ask him.| couldnt think, he
confessed. Thank God the song was over, because the minute | saw you | was done for.Oh please. | smiled, teasing
him. All those screaming girls. Im surprised they werent throwing panties at you.Sometimes they do. He grinned. But
that never mattered to me.l blinked in surprise. What does matter to you?Now? Y ou. He squeezed my hand in his, that
was all, but the sensation shot up my arm with ajolt that nearly knocked me off my chair.Dale, do you realize how
crazy that sounds? | whispered, glancing around like someone might overhear us. Weve only known each other for a
week.Sometimes the best thingsin life are crazy.KurzbeschreibungSometimes the best thingsin life are crazy...FROM
NEW YORK TIMES BESTSELLING AUTHOR EMME ROLLINSSarais obsessed with rock star Tyler Vincent, and
as she works to complete her senior year, shes determined to find away to meet himalthough her best friend, Aimee,
keepstelling her to find a different escape from her desperately violent home life.Complications arise when Dale, the
mysterious new transfer student, sets his sights on Sara, and she falls for this rock-star-in-the-making in spite of her
better judgment. When Sarawins a contest, she is faced with a choicetravel to Tyler Vincents home town to meet him,
or stay and support Dale in a Battle-of-the-Bands hosted by MTV . Their triangulated relationship is pushed to its
breaking point, but there is another, deeper secret that Dales been keeping that just may break things wide open...Turn
up your collar, feather your hair, and splash on some Polo, because were going back to the 80s when MTV played
music videos, there was no such thing as American Idol, and becoming a star meant doing nothing short of crazy for
that one, big break. EXCERPT:I smiled, reaching over and taking his hand, giving him exactly what hed asked for. He
deserved it. Y oure very good. Y oure an amazing singer. Y oure an incredible performer. Ive never seen acrowd go
crazy like that for someone theyd never seen before. | mean, celebrity takes time. Exposure. | think youre one of those
people who draws other people in. Like a magnet. Y oure going to have people following you around, no matter what
you do. For therest of your life.He was actually blushing. Why do you say that?Because thats how you make me feel,
| confessed, biting my lip, almost wishing | hadnt said it.Hm. He made alittle noise in his throat, turning my hand over
in his, tracing the linesin my palm with his fingertip like he was following aroad map. How do | make you feel?Like |
would follow you anywhere, | whispered.He lifted my hand and pressed his lips to my palm, closing his eyes briefly,



and | noticed how long and dark his lashes were before he looked at me with that intense, blue gaze, telling me more
with one look than either of could ever say in words.When | saw you in the audience today, | dont even know how to
tell you what it did to me. He shook his head, twining his fingers with mine. Why didnt you tell me you were
performing? | asked softly.Because | didnt want that to happen. He gave a short laugh. | didnt want to be distracted. |
wasnt supposed to let myself get distractedHe met my eyes, the emotion in them so strong | felt it before he even said
the words. Sara, | dont think you understand what you do to me.What do you mean? Now it was my turn to ask him.|
couldnt think, he confessed. Thank God the song was over, because the minute | saw you | was done for.Oh please. |
smiled, teasing him. All those screaming girls. Im surprised they werent throwing panties at you.Sometimes they do.
He grinned. But that never mattered to me.l blinked in surprise. What does matter to you?Now? Y ou. He squeezed my
hand in his, that was all, but the sensation shot up my arm with ajolt that nearly knocked me off my chair.Dale, do you
realize how crazy that sounds? | whispered, glancing around like someone might overhear us. Weve only known each
other for a week.Sometimes the best thingsin life are crazy.ber den Autor und weitere MitwirkendeEmme Rollinsis a
New York Times and USA Today Bestselling author of New Adult/Mature Y oung Adult fiction. Shes been writing
since she could hold a crayon and still chews her pen caps to a mangled plastic mess. She did not, however, eat paste
as akid. She has two degrees, a bachelors and a masters, one of which shes till paying for, but neither of which she
uses out in the real world, because when she isnt writing, she spends her time growing an organic garden to feed her
husband and children (and far too many rabbits and deer!) where they live on twenty gorgeous forested acresin rural
Michigan. She lovestending her beehives (bees are wonderful pollinators and Hello!? Honey!) and keeping up with
her daily yoga practice and going for long walks in the woods with her boxer, Rodeo, who loves chasing squirrels
amost as much as Emme loves writing! Emme loves hearing from fans, so feel free to use the contact page to connect
with her.



