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Von Cathy Quinn : Nothing but Trouble (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it 
would be worth my time, and all praised Nothing but Trouble (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen0 von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Nette 
Liebesgeschichte aber zu vorhersehbar mit mhsamen SchlussVon kabo1Habe das Buch zur Auffrischung meiner 
Englisch-kenntnisse gelesen. Mit Kindle super, da die unbekannten Vokabeln sofort am Bildschirm angezeigt werden 
knnen. Mhsames Nachschlagen ist damit endgltig pass. Die Liebesgeschichte ist sprachlich gut erzhlt mit guten und 
witzigen Dialogen. Die Handlung selber ist etwas teilweise etwas weit hergeholt (Kindermde Eltern von Vierlingen 
laden diese unter Vorwand beim Bruder des Ehemannes ab, um sich eine Auszeit zu gnnen) und das dramatische 
Beenden der Beziehung kurz vor Schluss durch Linda fr mich als Mann vom Verhalten und den Gedankengngenvon 
Linda nur noch schwer nachvollziehbar. Das Happy-End ist aber dann doch sehr vorhersehbar.Aber wegen der 
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witzigen Dialoge und dem unterhaltsamen Gang der Handlung trotzdem nett als entspannende Lektre zu lesen.

KurzbeschreibungScientist Robert thinks Linda is nothing but trouble. Blonde, beautiful and witty, she is everything 
he isn't -- and she keeps flirting with him. Chaos ensues, involving chimpanzees in love, quadruplets and a counterfeit 
mouse. Bob, I need your help. Its an emergency! Robert slowly straightened up from the microscope and slid his hands 
in his jeans pockets, pushing the long lab coat out of the way. His back was to her, but he would recognize that voice 
anywhere. The blonde whirlwind was back. And she still hadnt learned how to knock on doors. She still didnt know 
what Authorized access only meant. And for some reason, he noticed as he turned towards her in resignation, she was 
taking the trouble to lock the door carefully behind her. There was probably a reason for that. It might not be a reason 
that would make sense to anyone else in the world, but it was no doubt a perfectly good reason in Lindas world. If he 
bothered to point any of those things out to her, shed only laugh. And shed call him Bob. And shed probably touch 
him. She had this habit of linking her arm through his that was very disconcerting. As she smiled-despite the supposed 
emergency-and walked towards him in that way that was more like a dance than a walk as any other person walked, he 
knew he wasnt going to point anything out. He just knew she was trouble. He also knew that she was just as beautiful 
as his memory had insisted on informing him frequently over the last few weeks. It wasnt only her classic blonde 
looks and her sky-blue eyes, but also her bouncy attitude and sunny disposition. Linda seemed to him so filled with 
life. She vibrated with energy. It was probably no wonder that she assumed him stuffy and dull, with his calm, 
predictable life dedicated to research and academia, books and papers. She looked different out of the flight attendant 
uniform he was accustomed to seeing. The summer dress complemented her hair and her eyes and, damnit, as good as 
her usual knot looked, he did have a definite weakness for long ponytails. My name is Robert, he replied brusquely, 
more out of habit than anything else. He had all but given up hope that the woman would ever learn or use his first 
name. Whats your definition of an emergency this time? Can you teach the monkeys to look really in love? She waved 
towards the chimps room, an alcove at the back of the room, separated from the lab by bars. You know, like they cant 
survive without each other? He folded his arms on his chest. Theyre apes, not monkeys. I repeat: what is the 
emergency, and how could it possibly be solved by my chimpanzees falling in love? Ellen and Chris, Linda said, as if 
that explained everything. Ellen is being a total idiot, but I have a brilliant idea on how to knock some sense into her 
and make her realize they cant live without each other. Robert turned back to his microscope and measured three drops 
of plasma into a test tube. He sensed a twisting road of female logic looming up ahead, and was pretty sure he wouldnt 
like the scenery. Good. But I need your help. Ah. Not so good. She hopped up on the counter next to his microscope 
and crossed her legs. They were bare under the yellow summer dress, the sandals nothing but bits of string that barely 
held together. Robert concentrated on his test tube and tried not to notice her ankles.KurzbeschreibungScientist Robert 
thinks Linda is nothing but trouble. Blonde, beautiful and witty, she is everything he isn't -- and she keeps flirting with 
him. Chaos ensues, involving chimpanzees in love, quadruplets and a counterfeit mouse. Bob, I need your help. Its an 
emergency! Robert slowly straightened up from the microscope and slid his hands in his jeans pockets, pushing the 
long lab coat out of the way. His back was to her, but he would recognize that voice anywhere. The blonde whirlwind 
was back. And she still hadnt learned how to knock on doors. She still didnt know what Authorized access only meant. 
And for some reason, he noticed as he turned towards her in resignation, she was taking the trouble to lock the door 
carefully behind her. There was probably a reason for that. It might not be a reason that would make sense to anyone 
else in the world, but it was no doubt a perfectly good reason in Lindas world. If he bothered to point any of those 
things out to her, shed only laugh. And shed call him Bob. And shed probably touch him. She had this habit of linking 
her arm through his that was very disconcerting. As she smiled-despite the supposed emergency-and walked towards 
him in that way that was more like a dance than a walk as any other person walked, he knew he wasnt going to point 
anything out. He just knew she was trouble. He also knew that she was just as beautiful as his memory had insisted on 
informing him frequently over the last few weeks. It wasnt only her classic blonde looks and her sky-blue eyes, but 
also her bouncy attitude and sunny disposition. Linda seemed to him so filled with life. She vibrated with energy. It 
was probably no wonder that she assumed him stuffy and dull, with his calm, predictable life dedicated to research and 
academia, books and papers. She looked different out of the flight attendant uniform he was accustomed to seeing. The 
summer dress complemented her hair and her eyes and, damnit, as good as her usual knot looked, he did have a 
definite weakness for long ponytails. My name is Robert, he replied brusquely, more out of habit than anything else. 
He had all but given up hope that the woman would ever learn or use his first name. Whats your definition of an 
emergency this time? Can you teach the monkeys to look really in love? She waved towards the chimps room, an 
alcove at the back of the room, separated from the lab by bars. You know, like they cant survive without each other? 
He folded his arms on his chest. Theyre apes, not monkeys. I repeat: what is the emergency, and how could it possibly 
be solved by my chimpanzees falling in love? Ellen and Chris, Linda said, as if that explained everything. Ellen is 
being a total idiot, but I have a brilliant idea on how to knock some sense into her and make her realize they cant live 
without each other. Robert turned back to his microscope and measured three drops of plasma into a test tube. He 



sensed a twisting road of female logic looming up ahead, and was pretty sure he wouldnt like the scenery. Good. But I 
need your help. Ah. Not so good. She hopped up on the counter next to his microscope and crossed her legs. They 
were bare under the yellow summer dress, the sandals nothing but bits of string that barely held together. Robert 
concentrated on his test tube and tried not to notice her ankles. 


