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emmadie geschichte ist nicht schlecht, gut geschrieben, aber eben leicht vorhersehbar. das ende ist nicht wirklich eine 
berraschung. allerdings wrde mich "die geschichte danach" interessieren

Kurzbeschreibung*Note: This book is intended for mature audiences. It contains adult situations, graphic depictions, 
and sexually explicit content.Kate Broderick has a secret. But someone knows, and wants something in return for his 
silence. She finds herself in a frightening but oddly erotic situation that may just lead to a new lover that she never 
bargained for.EXCERPT:It certainly wasn't what she was expecting when she checked her email. Kate thought she 
would just be casually checking her messages between classes, but this was more than she bargained for. As she sat at 
a table on the first floor of her college's library, laptop open, she now had a look of shock on her face, visible to 
anyone who might have glanced her way at that very moment.Between all the emails notifying her of upcoming 
campus events, sales at local stores, and questions from group members for her English project, there was another 
email. The Email. She didn't recognize the sender, masked.blackmailer@gmail.com, and the name itself creeped her 
out. The subject of the email read I know what you did. which would just sound like a marketing ploy if she wasn't 
hiding a secret. And then there was an attachment.As much as Kate was dying to read the contents of the email, she 
held back. It had a certain virus vibe to it. And if someone was trying to blackmail her, she assumed they wouldn't do 
it via email. So using a great deal of self-restraint, she deleted the email.Kate breathed a sigh of relief. It's not real. 
Normal people don't get blackmailed. Besides, almost no one knows your secret. She reasoned with herself for only a 
moment before a new email showed up. The new email showed up only a minute after she deleted the old one. Kate 
thought perhaps she hadn't actually deleted it, and had just imagined deleting it, as the new email was identical to the 
old one, save for the time stamp.Her curiosity built, but like the first email, she deleted it as swiftly as it had come. But 
something changed with the second email. Somehow, deep inside, she knew that this was no virus. Her pale skin now 
had beads of cold sweat building, mostly on her brow. She had never truly understood the phrase blood ran cold until 
this very moment.And then a third email from masked.blackmailer appeared. The subject of this email read Let me be 
more specific, Kate. I know WHO you did. Kate's heart stopped and the blood left her face in that one second. She was 
glad she was sitting, because she felt dizzy. She double clicked the email and read.Kurzbeschreibung*Note: This book 
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