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Chapter 1

	Rain tapped softly against the café window, streaking the glass with lazy rivulets that blurred the world outside. Emma pressed her palms around the warmth of her coffee cup, inhaling the rich aroma as if it could shield her from the gray drizzle. It had been one of those mornings where the city felt too big, too fast, and she just needed a corner to breathe.

	The bell above the door jingled, and she looked up, catching sight of a man shaking off an umbrella as he stepped inside. He was tall, with dark hair slightly damp at the edges, and eyes that seemed to take in everything around him with quiet curiosity. Emma felt a strange pull—an inexplicable flutter in her chest she hadn’t experienced in years.

	He scanned the café, and their eyes met for a fleeting second. She looked away, pretending to study the foam on her latte, but she could feel his gaze lingering. After a moment, he approached the counter, and the barista greeted him with a familiar smile. Emma’s curiosity got the better of her, and she watched as he ordered a cappuccino, his voice low and steady.

	Minutes later, fate—or perhaps coincidence—decided to play its part. A sudden surge of people in the small café forced him to the only available seat: the one across from her.

	“Mind if I sit here?” he asked, a faint smile tugging at his lips.

	Emma hesitated, unsure why her heart had skipped a beat. “Sure,” she said softly, tucking a strand of hair behind her ear.

	They exchanged polite nods, and for a while, silence filled the space between them, broken only by the hum of the espresso machine and the occasional clink of cups. Then, almost imperceptibly, he spoke again.
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