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One room.One bed. One impossible man she can’t stop falling for.

"Love isn’t about the perfect beginning—it’s about finding the person you want to choose, every day, for the rest of your life."

––––––––
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SOPHIE NEVER EXPECTED a vacation to bring laughter, stolen touches, and the kind of love that feels like destiny.

Liam isn’t just the stranger who drives her crazy—he’s the man who makes her feel alive, cherished, and seen.

Between sunsets, kisses, and promises under the stars, they discover that the greatest adventure of all... is choosing each other forever.

And under the starry sky, they discovered that true love isn’t planned—it’s found in the moments that feel like coming home.

Disclaimer

This book is a work of fiction. Names, characters, places, and events are the product of the author’s imagination. Any resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, or real events is purely coincidental. 

This novel contains themes of romance, humor, and emotional growth intended for adult readers. The story shows only healthy, respectful relationships and the story is created solely for entertainment purposes.
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Chapter 1 – A Terrible Travel Day
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"SOMETIMES LOVE DOESN’T arrive with roses or poetry—it crashes into you on the worst day of your life, when you least expect it."



The Athens International Airport was busy, loud, and hot.

People were walking quickly in every direction—some laughing, some talking in languages Sophie did not know.

Suitcases rolled across the floor.

Children were crying.

Announcements kept playing over the speakers.

And Sophie?

She felt like this was the worst day ever.

Her flight from New York was late by four hours.

Because of that, she missed her next flight.

Her suitcase? It was probably going to Tokyo by mistake.

Her hair was messy because of the heat.

Her white dress now had a big brown coffee mark on the front—because a man had run past and spilled coffee on her.

She had slept for less than two hours.

All Sophie wanted was to reach Santorini for her sister Emma’s wedding dinner.

That was all.

But things were not going her way.

She stood in the very slow line to change her ticket.

Holding her head, she whispered to herself,

“If this is a test of my patience, okay, universe—you win.”

A deep voice came from behind her.

“Are you done standing there? Some of us want to move forward.”

Sophie turned around.

She saw a very tall man with gray eyes looking at her.

He looked like someone out of a movie—

broad shoulders, dark hair that looked perfect even though it was a little messy, and a strong jaw with a little beard.

Sophie was surprised for a second but then said,

“Excuse me?”

The man pointed to the space in front of her.

“You’ve been standing still for a while. Some of us want to leave this line today.”

Sophie’s mouth opened in shock.

“Wow. So polite of you.”

The man smiled a little.

“I didn’t know good manners were optional in Greece.”

Sophie turned back and softly said, “Rude.”

The man heard her.

“My name is Liam,” he said calmly. “Rude sounds a bit mean, don’t you think?”

Sophie stayed quiet and moved forward in the line.



After 20 Minutes

Finally, Sophie reached the counter and told the airline worker about all her travel problems.

“Your suitcase will come on a later flight,” the worker said kindly.

“We can give you a ticket for the next ferry to Santorini. But you need to hurry.”

Sophie almost cried with relief.

“Thank you so much. You are amazing.”

The worker smiled and gave her the ticket.

Sophie started walking toward the terminal feeling much better.

Until she saw him again.

The same tall man was walking just in front of her with a boarding pass.

Of course.

Liam looked at her with a smile.

“Still following me?”

“Please,” Sophie said softly. “I hope I never see you again.”



At the Ferry Terminal

The ferry terminal was even more crowded than the airport.

Tourists were talking loudly in many languages.

Workers were waving people forward.

Ferries were honking before leaving.

Sophie saw an open counter and ran to it—

—but Liam reached it at the same time.

The ticket worker looked up.

“There is only one seat left.”

“I’ll take it!” Sophie said quickly.

“Actually—” Liam put his card on the counter. “—I was here first.”

Sophie quickly placed her hand on top of his.

His hand felt warm and strong, which made her stop for a moment.

“I really need this seat,” Sophie said. “My sister is getting married tomorrow.”

Liam raised his eyebrows.

“So is my sister.”

“You’re joking.”

“Not at all.”

The ticket worker looked worried.

“Maybe you two can decide together?”

Both Sophie and Liam said at the same time, “No.”



Ten Minutes Later

There was one seat left,

but because of a small mistake in the booking system,

they had to sit next to each other for the whole ferry ride.

Liam looked happy about this.

Sophie sat down with her arms crossed and looked at the ocean.

Liam leaned back and asked,

“Are you always this quiet?”

“Are you always this talkative?” Sophie asked back.

He laughed softly. The sound made Sophie’s heart beat faster.



Suddenly, the ferry moved roughly because of a wave.

Sophie almost fell forward—

—but Liam quickly held her by the waist and pulled her back.

“Are you okay?” he asked in a gentle voice near her ear.

“Y-Yeah. I’m fine,” she said quietly.

He didn’t move away right away.

His arm stayed at her waist for a few seconds.

Sophie could feel how warm he was and how steady his breathing felt.

For one small moment,

she didn’t want him to let go.



He finally let go, his hand brushing her arm softly.

Sophie looked straight ahead, not meeting his eyes.

But from the side of her eye,

she saw him smiling like he knew what she was thinking.

Her face felt warm.



"Sometimes the people you’re meant to hate are the ones your heart notices first."
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“A New Voice Needs You: Let
Others Discover This Story”

"Dear Reader, thank you so much for
Jjoining me on this journey through my
story."

"Your thoughts, your support, and your
honest reviews are incredibly valuable to
anew voice like mine."

"Every review helps this book reach
more readers who might fall in love with
it just like you did. Without your review,

this story cannot find its way into other
hands."

"Your words help me grow, inspire me
to keep writing, and allow me to bring
more stories to wonderful readers like
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