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Von Lauren Blakely : The Start of Us (No Regrets) (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage 
whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised The Start of Us (No Regrets) (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
Promising Prequel!Von Tea PThis short story introduced us to Harley and Trey, and what an introduction this was. 

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B00GW9H8XA


Unbelievably sweet and mysterious at the same time. I'm really intrigued getting to know more about those two 
characters in The Thrill of It.

KurzbeschreibungA new adult story of First Times. Last Times. Connections. And No Regrets...I only wanted a tattoo. 
A mark on my body to remind me of who I used to be. Something to hold onto when I started my penance for all the 
things Id done wrong, the bad choices Id made by the time I turned nineteen. Instead, I found a night of possibility, of 
truth, of hope for the future. And the most intense physical connection Ive ever had.The only one Ive ever had, and 
one I will never forget.Trey...When she walked into my tattoo shop, I knew she was like me. Harley had secrets. She 
had a messed-up past, and things she wanted to run from, or forget ever happened. I couldnt let her go. So we agreed 
on one night to spend it together wandering around the city, getting to know each other, the clock ticking because we 
knew tomorrow would bring an end to the possibility of an us.Unless tonight was only the start.How can one night be 
the start of something when tomorrow it has to end?KurzbeschreibungA new adult story of First Times. Last Times. 
Connections. And No Regrets...I only wanted a tattoo. A mark on my body to remind me of who I used to be. 
Something to hold onto when I started my penance for all the things Id done wrong, the bad choices Id made by the 
time I turned nineteen. Instead, I found a night of possibility, of truth, of hope for the future. And the most intense 
physical connection Ive ever had.The only one Ive ever had, and one I will never forget.Trey...When she walked into 
my tattoo shop, I knew she was like me. Harley had secrets. She had a messed-up past, and things she wanted to run 
from, or forget ever happened. I couldnt let her go. So we agreed on one night to spend it together wandering around 
the city, getting to know each other, the clock ticking because we knew tomorrow would bring an end to the possibility 
of an us.Unless tonight was only the start.How can one night be the start of something when tomorrow it has to end? 


