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Von AJ Adams : The Degas Girl (English Edition)  before purchasing it in order to gage whether or not it would be 
worth my time, and all praised The Degas Girl (English Edition): 

KundenrezensionenHilfreichste Kundenrezensionen1 von 1 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Not to 
read if you are sensitive but a good book.Von Kate CornerI read this book and finished it a couple of days ago and I 
needed some time to think about what I wanted to write. This is my personal opinion on this book so please respect 
what I've written.Finishing the first chapter of the book Zachary had me on his side. He is part of the Italien family and 
is a thief and a forger. He loves art. He brings the required painting back to the family and has a run in with his cousin 
Angelo who is beyond crazy, cruel and a monster.Serenity was sold by her boyfriend as he had a coke deal gone bad. 
At the best of times Serenity was naive but she was also a hellcat. To placate Zachary because of what Angelo did he 
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asked for Serenity just to piss him off.Both Serenity and Zachary have had a hard life with things that were done to 
them. This book touches on topics of rape (male and female)It isn't as dark as I expected it to be. Serenity and Zachary 
have been thrown together and they have problems at the beginning but the development of their relationship was 
beautiful to read. To certain extent they used one another to their advantage which is understandable as it is a matter of 
survival.

KurzbeschreibungHe wore jeans and a turquoise T-shirt. The colour made his eyes look blue instead of green. I wasnt 
fooled by his looks and his gentle ways. This man had a will of iron, and by the way he looked at me, I could see he 
was just as determined to control me as Angelo. He just used his tongue instead of his fists.Id go along with it, because 
anything that kept me out of the hole meant I had a chance to escape. Id pretend to be docile, and as soon as he fell 
asleep or took his eye off me, Id make a run for it.He looked me over, frowning slightly. Suddenly I wondered if he 
was changing his mind. Maybe he wasnt going to let me eat. Maybe it was a game. Maybe hed show me the food, and 
then tie me up and leave me to starve while he stuffed his face. I was trembling at the thought. ###Serenity Bishop is a 
work of art. Her skin a canvas, decorated with the scars of her evil captors twisted abuse. But her tormentor, Angelo, is 
about to lose control. Zachary Schiavelli is an art thief and forger. His handsome face is merely the mask that hides a 
cold, calculating man whose own childhood of abuse has honed him into a remorseless killing machine. Zachary is 
about to take an intense disliking to Angelo.Sometimes you need to fight fire with fire. In a violent tale of mob rule 
where violence begets violence, an unlikely alliance between two forces of nature is about to change the face of 
organized crime. When Serenity and Zachary collide, its an unstoppable force meeting an immovable object, and 
everyone around them is about to get caught in the crossfire.A complete novel with no cliff-hangers.A violent tale of 
mob rule and dark romance. Warning contains explicit scenes of dubious consent, graphic violence and sex. Adults 
only.KurzbeschreibungHe wore jeans and a turquoise T-shirt. The colour made his eyes look blue instead of green. I 
wasnt fooled by his looks and his gentle ways. This man had a will of iron, and by the way he looked at me, I could 
see he was just as determined to control me as Angelo. He just used his tongue instead of his fists.Id go along with it, 
because anything that kept me out of the hole meant I had a chance to escape. Id pretend to be docile, and as soon as 
he fell asleep or took his eye off me, Id make a run for it.He looked me over, frowning slightly. Suddenly I wondered 
if he was changing his mind. Maybe he wasnt going to let me eat. Maybe it was a game. Maybe hed show me the food, 
and then tie me up and leave me to starve while he stuffed his face. I was trembling at the thought. ###Serenity Bishop 
is a work of art. Her skin a canvas, decorated with the scars of her evil captors twisted abuse. But her tormentor, 
Angelo, is about to lose control. Zachary Schiavelli is an art thief and forger. His handsome face is merely the mask 
that hides a cold, calculating man whose own childhood of abuse has honed him into a remorseless killing machine. 
Zachary is about to take an intense disliking to Angelo.Sometimes you need to fight fire with fire. In a violent tale of 
mob rule where violence begets violence, an unlikely alliance between two forces of nature is about to change the face 
of organized crime. When Serenity and Zachary collide, its an unstoppable force meeting an immovable object, and 
everyone around them is about to get caught in the crossfire.A complete novel with no cliff-hangers.A violent tale of 
mob rule and dark romance. Warning contains explicit scenes of dubious consent, graphic violence and sex. Adults 
only. 


