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For everyone who has ever loved someone

whose dreams took them far away,

but whose heart always found its way home.
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The Return
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The coast of Maine had a way of looking the same no matter how many years passed. Sophie Brennan stood behind the counter of The Book Nook, her bookstore nestled on Harbor Street in Seahaven, watching the autumn rain streak down the windows. The smell of old paper and fresh coffee filled the air—a combination she'd come to think of as home. Outside, the gray Atlantic crashed against the rocky shore, relentless and familiar.

She was shelving a new shipment of romance novels when the bell above the door chimed. Sophie glanced up, ready with her usual warm greeting for customers, but the words died on her lips.

Cole Harrison stood in her doorway, rain dripping from his dark hair, a camera bag slung over his shoulder. For a moment, Sophie thought she might be imagining him—some trick of memory brought on by too many late nights and too much caffeine. But no, he was real. Older than she remembered, broader in the shoulders, with lines around his eyes that spoke of years spent squinting into foreign suns. But it was unmistakably Cole.

Ten years. It had been ten years since she'd last seen him, the day after their high school graduation when he'd left Seahaven with a backpack and dreams bigger than their small coastal town could contain.

"Sophie." His voice was deeper than she remembered, roughened by time and distance. "God, it really is you."

She realized she was staring and forced herself to move, to do something other than stand there like a statue. Her hand trembled slightly as she set down the book she'd been holding.
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