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Von Kathryn Andrews : Blue Horizons (A Horizons Novel Book 1) (English Edition)  before purchasing it in 
order to gage whether or not it would be worth my time, and all praised Blue Horizons (A Horizons Novel Book 1) 
(English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
Amazing bookVon Heavenly Good BooksCopy gifted by the author in exchange for an honest review.It was my first 
book by Kathryn. And I'm ashamed to admit that. I own all of her books but there is always something that is more 
important. But after reading this book, I couldn't wait any longer and started to read her previous books. I want to kick 
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myself that I have always pushed them away. But anyway... let's concentrate on Blue Horizons.In here we meet Will 
Ashton. A successful musician who appears to have everything. Money, fame and life he has chosen 10 years ago. But 
standing on the scene during he concert his thoughts are not full of pride and achievement. There is no adrenaline. No 
rush he used to feel while performing. There is only feeling of being lost. The only thing he can think of is to run away 
from there. Far away. Somewhere where no one will be able to find him and somewhere where he will be able to 
think. To find his path again. After he walks away after the concert we meet him again few months later in the only 
place he is able to find piece. Among the mountains, on the lake where he used to spend his time with his grandfather. 
What he did not expect was to find something that was missing. Or rather someone. He did not expect to meet Ava and 
simply fell for her. It was not in his plans, but once he met her and got to know her, he realized that she was the 
missing piece to make him happy.Avery Layne is a troubled young woman. She has lived through something that no 
one should have. And this traumatic day has damaged and scarred her beyond anyone imaginations. Now she a timid, 
closed and afraid of simple touch. When I read her memory flashes, I cried, even though it's not an ugly crier. Not at 
all. But I felt her pain, fear and her drive to be free from this haunting memories. And she found her hope in Ash. A 
mysterious guy who she met during her weekend at her friend's parents house.Kathryn has touched a really difficult 
topic here and what I liked the most is the fact that she didn't concentrate only on this. On ho Ava was damaged. Hurt. 
Scared. But on how Will wanted to help her even though he didn't know what has happened to her and what to do. He 
simply took his own personal experience and tried to help her as once he was helped by his foster parents.Kathryn's 
writing is flawless. She has amazing style that pulls you straight away. I have fallen in love with Will instantly. And I 
have fallen in love with Clay. His quiet best friend. Even though he is not appearing in the book as often as I would 
like, I loved him for his kindness and understanding he gave to Will, when he needed it.Beautiful story that will make 
you laugh, cry and sigh every so often.5 heavenly stars 

KurzbeschreibungThis is a 332 page full length standalone novel.Will AshtonMusic is my motivation. Ive always 
believed that, because of it, I would be somebody. Somebody to someone, and something to myself. At age four, I 
picked up my grandfathers acoustic guitar and, up until three weeks ago, Ive never put it down. From a single chord to 
a full arrangement, music fed my soul. I craved it with every fiber of my being, but now, I just dont know. That 
driving force thats always pushed me has somehow stalled, along with the thrill, the passion, and the familiarity . . . its 
all gone. Im beginning to worry that my love for music just isnt enough.As the summer tour finally comes to an end, I 
head to the Blue Ridge Mountains instead of returning to Nashville. Its here that Ive always been able to lose myself 
amongst the solitude and the lake, but what I didnt expect to find was her. Wild blonde hair, light blue eyes, and a 
laugh I find myself trying to coax from her has me completely enamored. Shes quiet, incredibly poised, and driven by 
secrets as big as the mountains around us. Theyre whats made her untouchable, and left me wanting to know more. 
Maybe thats what I need. Maybe I need more. Maybe I need her.Ava LayneThey say that life isnt about how many 
breaths we take, but how many moments take our breath away. But what if those moments arent filled with happiness 
and love, but something dark and haunting? For me, its those moments thatve shaped and taken over my life. I cant 
change who I am, God knows Ive tried, and, because of this, Ive accepted the silver lining . . . Im alive.Fifty-two white 
keys, thirty-six black keys, ten fingers, seven notes, two friends, and one stage. At the piano, on the stage, with my two 
best friends, I finally found myself, and I live for those moments. One by one, I collect them, cherish them, patiently 
waiting for the next, until it arrives and changes everything. Thats the moment I meet him.KurzbeschreibungThis is a 
332 page full length standalone novel.Will AshtonMusic is my motivation. Ive always believed that, because of it, I 
would be somebody. Somebody to someone, and something to myself. At age four, I picked up my grandfathers 
acoustic guitar and, up until three weeks ago, Ive never put it down. From a single chord to a full arrangement, music 
fed my soul. I craved it with every fiber of my being, but now, I just dont know. That driving force thats always 
pushed me has somehow stalled, along with the thrill, the passion, and the familiarity . . . its all gone. Im beginning to 
worry that my love for music just isnt enough.As the summer tour finally comes to an end, I head to the Blue Ridge 
Mountains instead of returning to Nashville. Its here that Ive always been able to lose myself amongst the solitude and 
the lake, but what I didnt expect to find was her. Wild blonde hair, light blue eyes, and a laugh I find myself trying to 
coax from her has me completely enamored. Shes quiet, incredibly poised, and driven by secrets as big as the 
mountains around us. Theyre whats made her untouchable, and left me wanting to know more. Maybe thats what I 
need. Maybe I need more. Maybe I need her.Ava LayneThey say that life isnt about how many breaths we take, but 
how many moments take our breath away. But what if those moments arent filled with happiness and love, but 
something dark and haunting? For me, its those moments thatve shaped and taken over my life. I cant change who I 
am, God knows Ive tried, and, because of this, Ive accepted the silver lining . . . Im alive.Fifty-two white keys, thirty-
six black keys, ten fingers, seven notes, two friends, and one stage. At the piano, on the stage, with my two best 
friends, I finally found myself, and I live for those moments. One by one, I collect them, cherish them, patiently 



waiting for the next, until it arrives and changes everything. Thats the moment I meet him. 


