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Von Kathy Love : Wanting Something More (Stepp Sisters)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it 
would be worth my time, and all praised Wanting Something More (Stepp Sisters): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen1 von 1 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
Gelungener Abschluss der Trilogie um die Stepp-Schwestern!Von A. T.Bisher kannte ich Kathy Love nur als 
Paranormal Romance Autorin ihrer vierteiligen Romanserie um die Young Brder und deren Schwester.Davon war ich 
so begeistert, dass ich bei ihrer Trilogie um die Stepp Sisters sofort zugegriffen habe. Und ich habe es nicht 
bereut!Hierbei handelt es sich allerdings um zeitgenssische Liebesromane, die durchaus mit den Romanen von Susan 
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Elizabeth Phillips oder Susan Mallery mithalten knnen.Die Trilogie beginnt mit "Getting what you want", gefolgt von 
"Wanting what you get" und endet mit "Wanting something more".Es geht in den Bnden um drei Schwestern, die in 
ihrer Kindheit whrend der Schulzeit von ihren Mitschlern gehnselt wurden und damit zu Auenseiterinnen avanciert 
sind.Jahre spter kehren die Frauen in ihre Heimatstadt zurck und werden mit den Verursachern der Hnseleien (natrlich 
gut aussehende Mnner mittlerweile!) konfrontiert.So auch in "Wanting something more". Da kehrt Marty (mittlerweile 
erfolgreiches Fotomodel) zurck und wird sofort mit ihrer frheren Nemesis Nathaniel Peck konfrontiert, der sie damals 
gnadenlos wegen ihres Aussehens gehnselt hat und sie damals als Teenager tief verletzt hat.Mittlerweile ist er 
Polizeichef von Millbrook und lag nach einem Mordanschlag im Koma, wobei er einen Groteil seines Gedchtnisses 
verloren hat. Leider fehlen ihm auch Erinnerungen aus seiner Jugend, sodass er nicht den Hauch einer Ahnung hat, 
was er Marty damals angetan hat.Er fhlt sich von Anfang an zu ihr hingezogen, Marty aber hlt ihn aus verstndlichen 
Grnden auf Abstand. Trotz den Beteuerungen ihrer Schwestern, Nathaniel htte sich nach seiner schweren Verletzung 
gendert, glaubt sie nicht wirklich daran und Nathaniel muss jede Menge berzeugungsarbeit leisten, um Marty fr sich 
zu gewinnen. Erst ganz langsam gewinnt er ihr Vertrauen...brigens ist der Klappentext etwas irrefhrend, da man den 
Eindruck gewinnt, der Roman sei in der Ich-Form geschrieben, was aber nicht der Fall ist!

KurzbeschreibungWanting What You Get. Now, meet baby sister Marty, a savvy city girl with a score to settle who's 
about to get more than she bargained for. . .Fate, You Are On My Bad SideYou have got to be kidding me! On a night 
like this, when most sane people are home to escape a blinding snowstorm, I happen to run into Millbrook's biggest 
jerk, Nathaniel Peck, the boy who broke my heart at my junior prom. The one who kissed me on a dare and let his 
buddies laugh at me. Well, eat dirt, Nathaniel Peck, because you might have noticed me on the covers of a few 
magazines under the heading: Supermodel. I live in New York City now. I will be leaving as soon as the weather 
clears. And frankly, if it were a choice between kissing you or braving downed electrical wires, I'd have to think about 
it. It's official: I've regressed. It's just that I can't stand the Cult of Nathaniel Peck that has come over this town. Okay, 
so he is Chief of Police. So he did make sure I got home safely. So he didn't try anything funny with me. So that old 
smirk has been replaced by a sexy, sad smile. . . No. People just do not change that much. Somewhere inside Nate is 
the same leering, conniving womanizer I remember. And I intend to prove it. . .KurzbeschreibungWanting What You 
Get. Now, meet baby sister Marty, a savvy city girl with a score to settle who's about to get more than she bargained 
for. . .Fate, You Are On My Bad SideYou have got to be kidding me! On a night like this, when most sane people are 
home to escape a blinding snowstorm, I happen to run into Millbrook's biggest jerk, Nathaniel Peck, the boy who 
broke my heart at my junior prom. The one who kissed me on a dare and let his buddies laugh at me. Well, eat dirt, 
Nathaniel Peck, because you might have noticed me on the covers of a few magazines under the heading: Supermodel. 
I live in New York City now. I will be leaving as soon as the weather clears. And frankly, if it were a choice between 
kissing you or braving downed electrical wires, I'd have to think about it. It's official: I've regressed. It's just that I can't 
stand the Cult of Nathaniel Peck that has come over this town. Okay, so he is Chief of Police. So he did make sure I 
got home safely. So he didn't try anything funny with me. So that old smirk has been replaced by a sexy, sad smile. . . 
No. People just do not change that much. Somewhere inside Nate is the same leering, conniving womanizer I 
remember. And I intend to prove it. . .Synopsis You have got to be kidding me! On a night like this, when most sane 
people are home to escape a blinding snowstorm, I happen to run into Millbrook's biggest jerk, Nathaniel Peck, the 
boy who broke my heart at my junior prom. The one who kissed me on a dare and let his buddies laugh at me. Well, 
eat dirt, Nathaniel Peck, because you might have noticed me on the covers of a few magazines under the heading: 
Supermodel. I live in New York City now. I will be leaving as soon as the weather clears. And frankly, if it were a 
choice between kissing you or braving downed electrical wires, I'd have to think about it. It's official: I've regressed. 
It's just that I can't stand the Cult of Nathaniel Peck that has come over this town. Okay, so he is Chief of Police. So he 
did make sure I got home safely. So he didn't try anything funny with me. So that old smirk has been replaced by a 
sexy, sad smile...No. People just do not change that much. Somewhere inside Nate is the same leering, conniving 
womanizer I remember. And I intend to prove it... 


