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 Hot New Singles ‘Baby 
Comeback to Me’ by Tanille 

 & ‘Cameo’ by Tanille are 
FREE  with new teen novel
                   by Tanille

Thriller,                                     by Tanille 
is available everywhere books are 
sold. Get the Amazon BIG SALE if 
you order by May 31st!

Baby Comeback to Me is a soulful, 
R&B dance single available 
everywhere music is sold online 
including Amazon MP3 and iTunes.
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By TANILLE



“I loved this book. It was addicting, I 
couldn’t put it down!”

– Amazon.com

“I never saw this one coming! Cameo 
turned out to be a spellbinding roller-
coaster that awakened the curious 
teenager inside of me.”

 – Amazon.com

“This book was amazing. My daugh-
ter and I couldn’t put it down!”

– Amazon.com

“Great Read. Witty. A true page turner.”
– BN.com

Name:

Address:

Email:

Phone:

CC/Exp:

Nia is a high school beauty who discovers she’s being stalked 
by someone in a secret underground society. Whoever is 
involved has shaken her world. The shadows of clear and 
present danger lurk. As love finds her nothing feels right. 
Everyone is suspect. Even the handsome basketball star she’s 
been paired with for the senior project. This popular party 
girl who one day has everything,�is now on the run,� and finds 
out she knows nothing at all about anything she ever knew. 
The pressure is mounting and problems are stacking up. 
Who is behind all of this? Which one of her friends is con-
nected with this secret society? And why? 

BIG SALE Save over 30%
Buy NOW by Mail for $14.95 $10.00. 
Order by May 31st to save! 

Only $8.99 $2.99 on Amazon Kindle.

Mail this form with $10.00 plus $2.50 per Cameo by Tanille book you would like to order. 
Order by check, money order, credit card or online at Barnes & Noble, Amazon, Kindle. This 
sale applies to mail order only.  Free music downloads are emailed to you upon receipt of order. 

by Tanille

Order NOw tO save 30%



CAMEO SAMPLE CHAPTER

ChApTEr 2

The doorbell rang. I could feel my heart start beating double 
time. I need to get a life! The entertainment was here. I looked 
at him through the peephole. He appropriately had a swelled 
head through the tiny looking glass. I was hasty with opening 
the door. God, every bone in my body wanted to hate him.

“Hey,” Jason said. I tilted my head all until I caught myself 
gawking at him like he was a science project. “Going to invite 
me in?” he asked.

“The door is open… isn’t it?” I said. He stared at me blankly.

“Come in,” I said.

Duh! This guy definitely has some screws loose. “I’ve been 
thinking about the project,” I continued. He turned and looked 
at me in shock. “No really I’ve been thinking about the school 
project,” I said. He nodded his head like he understood me. 
Girls usually spoke in code to boys like Jason. When they said 
doing a project they usually meant doing him. Kind of gross in 
a feminist kind of way. I guess he thought I was lying. Women 
are smart, not sex objects. We’re not like guys, who think about 
sex every five minutes. Of course at times it seemed that no one 
had clued in the girls at my school about such characteristics.

“Right. I just wonder how dumb you think I am. I know I’m here 
for the school project. I got it, loud and clear,” he said flatly.
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A tiny part of me was disappointed. So there was nothing be-
tween us? I didn’t want him, but I wanted him to want me, at 
least in light of our history. It was hard to admit there were some 
things I couldn’t control. Being around him brought back this 
good feeling I used to get when I had a boyfriend. Part of me 
liked to stand next to a boy in all of my 5’9” stature and look 
up at him, knowing that he dug me.

Oh, and there was the fact that at the end of sophomore year 
we kind of talked in between a very, very sloppy, back of the 
staircase kiss. He never called me that summer. The next 
semester, I passed him straight like I never knew him. Even 
Cindy didn’t know about that. We became best friends junior 
year. We had a rule about secrets. If it was a secret before we 
met we kept it that way, but if it was a secret after we met we 
were obliged to dish.

He waited for me to walk through the entrance of our art deco 
dining room. I cut my eyes. That courteous crap wasn’t going to 
fly with me. He caught a glimpse of the elaborate marble chess 
set in the living room. I could see he wanted to ask me some-
thing. He almost put his hand on top of mine when I reached 
for the chair.

“I’ve got it,” I said. I pulled out my chair and sat down. He 
watched. I made sure I caught his eye when he sat down right 
next to me. What the hell did he think he was doing?

“What are you doing?” I lashed out at him. Who said he could 
sit down right next to me? He should have sat far away, like 
across the table. If we were going to get this project done we 
needed to go over a few things. He didn’t even answer me, he 
just sat down. But I never guessed he would bring it up.

“I lost your number. I…I thought you were pretty and stuff…”

Wait a minute. He thought I was pretty even when I had full
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cheek acne, although I did have a mean blow dry and fly 
70s flip bangs. I couldn’t believe I was becoming one of those 
superficial girls I disdained just to prove I was too fly for him. 
By the way, I haven’t used the word fly this much since 6th 
grade. This was going nowhere but down.

“Save it, it’s just fine. We’re seniors. That was a long time ago,” 
I said.

I could see in his eyes he didn’t believe me. “The economy is 
in a recession, an undiagnosed recession. That’s a hot topic,” 
I said.

“Nia, I’m not trying to get you back,” he said.

My mouth dropped. It was like a slap in the face. “We weren’t 
even dating!” I yelled.

“I just want you to know what happened. I would never not call 
a girl. Especially one like you… Look, I lost your number in my 
locker or something the day of my last final. I just couldn’t find it. 
I called everyone I knew, but apparently you weren’t social, at 
least that’s what one of my boys said.”

Jason wanted to say who said it; I could see it in his face. Was 
he blaming me for him not calling me? Can we say arrogant!

“So it would have been better for several other boys at school 
to have my number? Hmm. What kind of girls do you deal 
with?”

Jason shook his head. “Nah it’s not like that. That was rude. I’m 
sorry.”

“So, what ideas do you have for the project? Me being a so-
cial recluse and all, I don’t get out much. But I do fill up on 
CNBC. What’s you’re source? Sports Illustrated?” I said.

“I didn’t think of any on the way here,” he said,
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disappointed that his lack of a topic suggestion proved me right, 
he was behind the ball.

My eyes searched his face. I had promised myself I wouldn’t be 
a jaded cliché. You know, girl’s boyfriend breaks up with her and 
girl hates all boys. He was looking at me but not how I wanted 
him to. “I was wrong,” I said.

“That was big of you.”

Now I was the one who was shocked. That was something I 
would totally say. I laughed lightly under my breath.

“Um… I’ll do some research on the current economic conditions.… 
Gas prices, retail sales, stock market points,” Jason said.

“I’ll check into real estate prices, analyst opinions, and federal 
reserve interest rate news,” I said.

He was taking detailed notes. He looked at me then down at my 
hands, as if he expected me to do the same.

“Let’s say we’ll collect one year’s worth of research,” I added.

“All right.” He sighed as if he was relieved. “I’ll do some tonight.”

“Me, too,” I said. I pushed my chair back, and he flew out of his 
seat. He pulled my seat out a little more.

“I got it,” he said.

“It’s already out.”

He held his hand out.

“I can get out of my seat by myself. This isn’t 1890.”

Yet again he looked at me, disappointed.

“But, thank you.”

How could this guy make me feel so… so unnecessarily
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Bonus MP3!
Get hot new single Baby Comeback to me by Tanille free 
when you buy the new hit teen novel                 by Tanille.

     @Cameothenovel1 www.Tanille.com


