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Dear Reader,

They say you can never go home again. That the person you were, the dreams you had, the love you lost - they all belong to a different version of yourself, locked away in the past where they cannot hurt you anymore.

But what if going home is not about returning to who you were? What if it is about discovering who you were always meant to become?

This is a story about second chances. About the courage it takes to face the past and the hope required to imagine a different future. It is about two people who thought they had said goodbye forever, only to discover that some love stories are simply waiting for the right chapter to begin again.

Emma Clarke left Willow Creek ten years ago with big dreams and a broken heart. Daniel Mercer stayed behind, building a life from the pieces she left in her wake. They thought their story was over. They were wrong.

Sometimes the hardest journey is the one that leads you back to where you started. And sometimes, that is exactly where you need to be. Because some loves are worth fighting for. Some promises are worth keeping. And some second chances are worth every risk.

This is their story - a story of coming home, of facing the past, and of discovering that the greatest adventure might not be running away, but finally standing still.

With all my love,

Isabella Hart
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Chapter 1
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The Return

The train pulled into Willow Creek Station with a familiar screech of brakes that sent a shiver down Emma Clarke's spine. Ten years. Ten long years since she had last stood on this platform, twenty-two years old with a suitcase full of dreams and a heart full of broken promises.

Now thirty-two, she stepped onto the weathered wooden platform with designer luggage and a carefully constructed life in New York City that was currently falling apart at the seams. The morning air hit her face - crisp and cool, carrying the scent of autumn leaves, woodsmoke, and that distinctive hint of apples from the orchards on the hill. It was a smell she had not realized she missed until this very moment.

Emma pulled her cashmere coat tighter around herself, suddenly feeling overdressed in her Manhattan blacks and grays. Around her, Willow Creek moved at its own unhurried pace. A couple of elderly men sat on a bench near the ticket office, probably the same men who had been sitting there a decade ago. The station building itself was unchanged - still the same faded red brick, still the same hanging baskets of chrysanthemums that Mrs. Patterson from the garden club religiously maintained.

It was like stepping into a time capsule. Or a trap.

Emma's publishing career was in shambles. Her biggest author - the one she had discovered, nurtured, and championed through three bestsellers - had jumped ship to a rival house, taking half of Emma's client list with her. The betrayal still stung, made worse by the fact that Emma had considered Rachel Winters a friend. Her apartment lease was ending. Her relationship with Mark, the investment banker she had been casually seeing for eight months, had fizzled out with all the passion of a damp sparkler.
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"They say you can never go home again.
But what if going home is exactly
where you need to be?"
by
Isabella Hart





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





OEBPS/d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





