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			For the First Time

			 

			God, she’s gorgeous. Long, raven-black hair, captivating blue eyes that sparkle when she’s excited, and a body to die for.

			We met about seven months ago. I remember it as if it were yesterday. I was sitting in the third railcar of line 2431. Like every morning, the regional train brought me from my hometown to work in forty-three minutes. My gaze was just roaming over the other passengers when I saw her. Her hair was in a ponytail, and she wore simple silver glasses on her beautiful, straight nose. 

			She remained focused on the laptop in front of her, while her fingers tapped on the compact keyboard. Click, click, click. With her gray business suit and the top button of her white blouse undone, she seemed born to turn heads.

			I couldn’t look away, totally captivated by her presence. When she glanced in my direction, I pretended to find my shoes very interesting. How creative.

			Anyway, since that day, we’ve been in the same railcar every morning from Monday till Friday. Well, except for two weeks in August. I guess she was on vacation. But I digress.

			Although we share the same railcar every day and sit together for thirty-nine minutes, we’ve never talked to each other in all that time. I think she recognizes me, though. I’m sure because she always smiles when she gets on the train and when I get off. A couple of times, we were even sitting across from each other. But, totally out of character for me, I never dared to talk to her.

			Today she sits down across from me again. It’s incredible how a brief smile can make me so nervous and excited. Right now she puts her notebook on her lap like every morning. She opens it and … What is she doing now? She closes it again. What the—?

			“Hi, I’m Kendra.”

			Oh my God, she’s talking to me!

			“Uh … hi. I’m Mel, uh … I mean Melissa, but my friends call me Mel, so … usually everybody. Not that everybody’s my friend, but—” Dammit, I’m babbling. My cheeks burn. Maybe if I smile now, I can rescue the situation.

			Oh, her hand. I take it and … whoosh! Lightning runs through my body. Incredible. That’s never happened to me before. Never.

			She lets go of my hand and gives me a puzzled smile. Probably because of my stupid introduction. Her gaze is still on me.

			Maybe I should say something. “So you have a pretty long commute too?” What a stupid question. Of course, she has a long commute.

			“Actually, yes. Seems we have that in common.”

			I smile. What else should I do?

			Today she’s wearing a skirt. A knee-length one. It’s black and perfectly complements her burgundy blouse. As usual, her top button is undone. And how her brea—

			Oh God, I’m staring at her breasts while she’s looking at me. I have to say something. Anything. Now. And her beautiful face is definitely higher than that. “What do you do for a living?” I ask. Is she grinning at me? I bet she caught me ogling her. I feel a blush creeping up my neck. Could the situation become any more embarrassing for me?

			“I’m a CD in a full-service agency.”

			What the hell is a CD? Is she working in the music business? And what is a full-service agency? I hesitate to ask, afraid to appear stupid.

			“And you, Mel?”

			She called me Mel. And her voice is so damn sexy. I hope my smile isn’t too bright. “I’m with the police department.”

			Her eyebrows shoot up. “You’re a police officer?”

			“I’m a detective.”

			“That must be a demanding job.”

			I nod. “Kendra?”

			“Yes?”

			“What’s a CD?”

			Now she’s smiling. How cute that looks. “I’m a creative director. I’m responsible for commercials on TV and for complete advertising campaigns. I try to get customers to buy candy or elect politicians.”

			“So you also do public relations?”

			Kendra shrugs. “Sometimes.” She leans forward. “What exactly does a detective do?”

			We talk the whole time, till I have to get off the train.

			“It was a pleasure to meet you,” I say as I get up. “See you tomorrow?”

			“You bet.”

			For a moment, I can’t move. Her smile enchants me. But then I remember that I really have to go. One last wave and I leave with a smile of my own. I can’t wait for tomorrow.
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			About Alison Grey

			 

			 

			Alison has been writing since the age of ten. Her first works were poems and short stories; then she wrote her first novel-length book when she was eleven. It was a Star Trek: The Next Generation fanfiction. 

			In addition to writing, Alison likes spending her spare time with her friends. The vegetarian also loves cooking and baking. If she’s got enough time, she reads books about history and about social and political sciences.

			 

			E-Mail: Alison-Grey@web.de

			 

			 

			 

		

	
		
			Other books by Alison Grey 

			 

			So far, all of Alison Grey’s books have been published in German. For more information, please visit http://www.ylva-verlag.de/

			 

			 

			 

			 

			 

			Zwei Seiten

			 

			ISBN: 978-3-9815127-0-0 (mobi), 978-3-9815127-1-7 (epub), 978-3-9815127-2-4 (pdf)

			Wörter: 77.051; Seiten: ca. 363; Preis: 8,99 €

			 

			Scarlett Winter hat für Lesben und Schwule so gar nichts übrig. Das wird zum Problem, als sie Julia, die lesbische Schwester ihres neuen Freundes, kennenlernt. Diese stellt ganz schnell Scarletts Weltbild auf den Kopf. Die Grenzen von Richtig und Falsch beginnen, sich zu verschieben, bis Scarlett am Ende die Bekanntschaft eines ihr bisher unbekannten Menschen macht: sich selbst. 

			„Zwei Seiten“ ist eine Geschichte über Vorurteile, Selbstbetrug und die große Liebe.

			 

			 

			 

			 

			 

			Richtig verbunden

			 

			ISBN: 978-3-9815127-4-8 (mobi), 978-3-9815127-3-1 (epub), 978-3-9815127-5-5 (pdf)

			Wörter: ca. 26.000; Seiten: ca. 108; Preis: 4,99 €

			 

			Linda und Christina verbindet … nichts.

			Während Linda mit Hilfe ihrer Arbeit als Psychologin versucht, ihre Einsamkeit zu verdrängen, hält sich Christina mehr schlecht als recht als Mitarbeiterin einer Telefonsex-Hotline über Wasser.

			Eines Nachts kreuzen sich ihre Wege, als Linda bei Christinas Sexline anruft. Schnell stellt Christina fest, dass Linda keine übliche Kundin ist. Stattdessen macht ihr Linda ein Angebot, das beider Leben vollkommen durcheinanderbringen wird.

			 

			 

			 

		

	
		
			Coming soon from Ylva Publishing

			 

			 

			So far, Ylva Publishing has published just German stories, but that will change soon.

			 

			 

			 

			 

			 

			Kein Date

			Emma Weimann

			 

			Nicole Fischer ist sich völlig sicher, dass sie keine Dates will. Die Wunden, die ihre letzte Beziehung hinterlassen hat sind immer noch nicht völlig geheilt. Keine neue Frau in ihrem Leben heißt auch keine emotionalen Verstrickungen. So einfach ist das. 

			 

			Oder so einfach könnte es sein, wäre da nicht Bettina Ulrich, ihre neue Arbeitskollegin. Nachdem Nicole diese wochenlang aus sicherer Entfernung angehimmelt hat, steht Bettina in einer Frankfurter Szenebar vor ihr. Und auf einmal muss Nicole sich entscheiden: Will sie ein Date oder will sie kein Date.

			 

			 

			 

			 

			 

			Verplappert

			Alison Grey

			 

			Marion hat es nicht leicht. Gerade in eine neue Wohnung gezogen, muss sie zu allem Übel auch noch auf den Papagei ihres Bruders aufpassen. Doch dem Tier gefällt das gar nicht...

			 

			Verplappert erzählt die Geschichte eines allzu gesprächigen Papageis, einer ungeplanten Kletterpartie, des nächtlichen Durchwanderns fremder Wohnungen und einer unerwarteten Bekanntschaft.

			 

			 

			 

			 

			 

			Vollmond über Manhattan

			Jae

			 

			Shelby Carsons Leben ist alles andere als normal. Sie ist nicht nur die diensthabende Psychiaterin in einer hektischen Notaufnahme, sondern auch eine Wrasa. Diese gestaltwandelnden Wesen leben unentdeckt unter Menschen.

			 

			Um die Sache noch mehr zu verkomplizieren, hat sie sich auch noch in Nyla Rozakis, eine menschliche Krankenschwester, verliebt. 

			 

			Obwohl die Wrasa-Kultur Beziehungen mit Menschen verbietet, hat Shelby es sich in den Kopf gesetzt, Nyla nach einem Date zu fragen. Alles sieht ziemlich hoffnungslos für sie aus, aber in einer Vollmondnacht an Halloween kann alles passieren...
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