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​A Quiet Second-Chance Love Story
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​About the Author
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SankulaHub is more than just a publishing name—it’s a home for stories that touch the heart, stir quiet emotions, and leave a lasting echo in the reader's soul. With every page we craft, we aim to capture the beauty of second chances, the magic of everyday love, and the strength that lives in vulnerability.

Our romance novels are built not just on love stories, but on the truth that healing and connection often come from the most unexpected places—like a letter on a doorstep, or a memory that refuses to fade.

At SankulaHub, we believe the best stories are the ones that feel like they could be yours.

To explore more heart-touching stories, visit us at SankulaHub.com or follow along on our blog for behind-the-scenes journeys, writing tips, and love letters from us to you.
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​Opening Quote

[image: ]




"Sometimes the words we never say... still find their way home."

— Unknown
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​Introduction / Hook Scene

​The First Letter
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It was a quiet Sunday morning when Eva Mallory found the first letter.

The bell above her bookstore door had barely rung that day, and the sleepy street outside still smelled of rain and burnt coffee. She had just finished stacking a pile of forgotten poetry books when something caught her eye through the glass—a small cream-colored envelope, resting neatly on the mat outside. No name. No stamp. Just her doorstep, and just... that.

At first, she assumed it was a lost note or maybe a misdelivered bill, but something about it tugged at her in a way she couldn't quite explain. It looked almost deliberate, as if it had been placed rather than dropped. She hesitated for a moment before unlocking the door and stepping out, the morning chill brushing her ankles beneath her linen skirt.

The envelope felt warm, like it had been held just moments before. The handwriting was unfamiliar—elegant, slanted, and careful. She turned it over. Nothing on the back.

Inside, a single folded sheet. No greeting. No signature. Just three lines:


“You left long before you said goodbye.

But I never stopped waiting.

If you’re reading this, maybe you’re ready now.”



Eva stood frozen. Her fingers trembled slightly, even though the letter wasn’t threatening. It wasn’t even demanding. But it was... personal. Deeply personal. And it was meant for her.

She looked up and down the street. No one. Just the wind nudging the chimes on the antique shop across the road.

She went back inside and locked the door behind her. Something long buried in her chest stirred.

Who had written it?

And more importantly—how did they know?
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​Chapter 1

​The One Who Waited
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Eva hadn’t meant to stay long in Willowridge.

When she returned six months ago, it was supposed to be temporary—a pause, not a homecoming. The little town hadn’t changed much. The same uneven cobblestones still lined Maple Street. The same ivy crept across the post office wall. And the bookstore her father once owned—now hers—still smelled like old paper and faint peppermint from a jar that sat untouched on the counter.
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