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Von Jean Marie Pierson : No Good Girls (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it 
would be worth my time, and all praised No Good Girls (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. 
WitzigVon Beate WeberIn London wollte ich mir ein Buch kaufen, damit ich mich auch zu Hause weiter mit Englisch 
beschftigen kann.Das Buch ist witzig und einfach geschrieben, hat mich oft zum Lachen gebracht.

http://f3db.com/pub/links.php?id=B0098EDV0A


KurzbeschreibungMy name is Geri O'Brien, and I'm having a bad-hair life. My last date was with a guy who'd rather 
make tracks than make love; I work for a publisher who actually thinks a kids' book about the Donner Party is a fun 
idea; and the closest I'm ever going to get to my dream man is seeing him on the side of a taxi.When I started writing 
this, I thought that fabled New York minute was never going to come for me or my friends Maria, Emmy, and Sally. 
But when one of us got dumped, one of us got shot and one of us threw up on a 4 star restaurant window, I had a run 
of luck you need to read to believe. I guess it's true what they say: Every time we complain that there are no good men 
out there, a great guy out there is complaining that there are...No Good Girls.KurzbeschreibungMy name is Geri 
O'Brien, and I'm having a bad-hair life. My last date was with a guy who'd rather make tracks than make love; I work 
for a publisher who actually thinks a kids' book about the Donner Party is a fun idea; and the closest I'm ever going to 
get to my dream man is seeing him on the side of a taxi.When I started writing this, I thought that fabled New York 
minute was never going to come for me or my friends Maria, Emmy, and Sally. But when one of us got dumped, one 
of us got shot and one of us threw up on a 4 star restaurant window, I had a run of luck you need to read to believe. I 
guess it's true what they say: Every time we complain that there are no good men out there, a great guy out there is 
complaining that there are...No Good Girls. 


