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A simple romance that speaks to the heart.



I Couldn’t Help But NoticeA Short Storyby Meryl AmlandCover Illustration by Theresa
Bowman© 2013 by Meryl AmlandAll rights reservedTo my parents, who taught me that true love
is possible.I couldn't help but notice that your eyes bore right into mine. That was my first clue
that you were more than you appeared. “My name is Clark,” I said, not really expecting you to
answer or even care. But you looked up at me, eyes shining, smile radiant. “I’m Emily,” you said. I
couldn’t help but notice that you blushed when I shook your hand. My heart leapt with hope.We
talked for hours at that party. Was it a party? I hardly remember other people there. I walked you
to your car, utterly fascinated by the way your hands moved and your eyebrows rose whenever
you talked about something important to you. I didn’t want you to stop talking, but you had a
curfew. As you drove away, I realized I didn’t get your number. What chance would I have with
you anyway? Well, you held me spellbound, and I simply had to find you.
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i couldnt help but notice meaning



Ebook Tops Reader, “Rhythm of love. 6 minutes to remind yourself of life and married love, and
to treasure the good things. Also loved Sister Thea Bowman's cover art.”

Drew K, “Well done. A touching tale that brings both a smile and a tear.”

M. Richard, “An engaging dream-like effort. While this is described as a short story, it is in fact
more of a reflective prose poem. Reading it, I am reminded of a soul drifting along the timeline of
its life and stopping for a moment to reflect on certain impressionistic moments of its life. The
author does a good job of getting into the mind of the character and letting us see through the
eyes of another how its not the things in life that matter, but the people. First rate job.It's a slight
bit of writing, and you might ask yourself, is it worth 99 cents. I should think so, since you can
hardly buy a cup of coffee or a soft drink for that. It's also a useful exercise for aspiring writers.”

The book has a rating of  5 out of 5.0. 3 people have provided feedback.
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