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Introduction

Love is never simple. It is measured not only in moments together, but in the spaces that stretch between — the nights spent waiting, the miles that separate, the ache of longing that pulses quietly beneath every heartbeat. Miles Between is a journey through those spaces, a story of devotion that persists despite distance, of hearts tethered by memory and hope, and of the quiet courage it takes to love from afar.

In these pages, you will follow Nate — a man on the road, carrying the weight of absence and the depth of his love. You will feel the hum of the engine beneath him, the endless ribbon of highway stretching out before his eyes, and the tug of home in every thought, every memory, every longing glance. You will see the laughter of his children, the gentle steadiness of the woman he loves, and the small, perfect fragments of life that he holds onto like lifelines across the miles.

This story is more than a journey across highways. It is a journey into the heart — into the persistence of love, the sweetness of reunion, and the tenderness of ordinary life that often goes unnoticed until it is far away. It is about missing, remembering, returning, and cherishing. It is about the courage to hold on when the distance is long, and the joy of coming home when love waits patiently at the door.

As you turn each page, allow yourself to feel the road beneath your own heart, the ache of longing, and the warmth of returning home. Let the story carry you across the miles, through the nights, and into the tender moments that define what it truly means to love and to be loved.

Because love is persistent. Love is patient. And love, even across the longest miles, will always find its way home.

Chapter 1 – The First Mile

––––––––
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THE TRUCK IDLED IN the driveway, engine humming low like the pulse of his own heart. Nate ran a hand through his hair, feeling the weight of the bags in the back, the quiet of the early morning pressing in around him. The kids were still asleep, their breaths soft, their small bodies curled beneath blankets that smelled faintly of home. He hated leaving, but the miles ahead were inevitable.

She stood by the front door, robe wrapped tight, coffee in hand. Her eyes were glossy, lips pressed together, and even as she smiled, Nate could see the ache behind it. He wanted to stay. He wanted to melt into her warmth and never leave, but the road called. Always.

“Drive safe,” she whispered.

“I’ll be back,” he said, though it sounded like a promise stretched thin over miles of asphalt.

He knelt to scoop the kids into his arms. The youngest clung to his neck, murmuring, “Don’t go, Daddy.” The older one pressed their face against his shoulder, quiet but firm in their need. Nate held them both longer than necessary, memorizing the smell of their hair, the feel of their small hands gripping his shirt. These were the moments he carried with him, fragile talismans against the emptiness of highway nights.

Finally, the truck door closed behind him, a punctuation that sent his heart into his throat. He slid into the driver’s seat, the familiar leather and dashboard lights grounding him. Outside, the sunrise stretched across the fields, brushing the world in soft golds and blues — colors that reminded him of home, of her smile, of little things he would replay over and over until he could be back in their arms.

The first mile was always the hardest. Each stretch of road pulled him forward but also tugged at the pieces of him left behind. He thought of the kitchen chaos he’d missed — syrup dripping over the counter, the kids arguing over cereal, her laughter filling the spaces between. He remembered the way she brushed her hair back from her face, the quiet sigh she’d let slip when he teased her too harshly. Every memory was a flash of warmth against the cold of the cab.
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