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Arrival in Paradise

The first thing Lily Bennett noticed about Hawaii was the scent.

Salt and plumeria drifted on the warm air as she stepped off the small island plane, the sunlight dazzling after the long flight from the mainland. The ocean stretched endlessly in shades of turquoise and sapphire, glittering beneath a sky so blue it seemed almost unreal.

She should have felt relaxed.

Instead, her chest tightened with the familiar mixture of excitement and uncertainty that had followed her ever since she made the reckless decision to leave her safe corporate job in Seattle.

Three weeks ago she had walked out of a glass office tower and bought a one-way ticket to Kauai.

She had told herself it was adventure.

Her mother called it a midlife crisis at thirty-two.

Lily preferred to think of it as survival.

The island breeze lifted her hair as she wheeled her suitcase toward the small open terminal. Tourists laughed nearby, their voices bright and carefree. Somewhere in the distance, waves rolled steadily against the shore.

For the first time in years, Lily had nowhere she was expected to be.

And no one expecting anything from her.

The thought felt both thrilling and terrifying.

“First time on the island?”

The voice behind her was deep and warm, threaded with amusement.

Lily turned.

The man standing there looked like he had stepped straight out of a postcard.

Tall and broad-shouldered, with sun-darkened skin and hair the color of midnight waves. His eyes were striking—dark, steady, and quietly observant.

He wore faded board shorts and a simple linen shirt rolled at the sleeves, revealing strong forearms dusted with sand.

He looked entirely at home in the sunlight.

“Is it that obvious?” she asked.

He smiled slightly.

“You’re staring at everything like you’re trying to memorize it.”

She laughed softly. “Maybe I am.”

He extended his hand.

“Kai.”

His palm was warm and rough against hers.

“Lily.”

His gaze lingered for half a second longer than necessary.

“Welcome to Kauai, Lily.”

For reasons she couldn’t explain, the words felt less like greeting and more like promise.
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The Man Who Belonged to the Ocean

Kai Kalani had lived his entire life on the island.

The ocean shaped everything about him—from the steady patience in his voice to the quiet strength in his movements.

Lily noticed that immediately.

Two days after their first meeting, she found herself walking along Hanalei Bay beside him, barefoot in the warm sand.

The late afternoon sun painted the water gold.

“So,” Kai said, glancing at her. “What made you leave everything behind?”

She hesitated.

Then shrugged.

“I woke up one morning and realized I didn’t recognize my own life anymore.”

He nodded as though he understood perfectly.

“That happens more often than people admit.”

“You’ve never wanted to leave?” she asked.

He looked out across the waves.

“I’ve traveled,” he said. “But the ocean always brings me back.”

Lily watched him carefully.

“Because it’s home?”

“Because it reminds me who I am.”

The wind lifted her hair again, carrying the distant scent of rain.

She studied him for a moment.

“You sound like a philosopher.”

He laughed softly.

“No. Just a surfer.”

As if summoned by the word, a perfect wave rolled across the bay.

Kai’s eyes brightened instantly.

“Come on,” he said.

“Where?”

“You can’t come to Kauai and never touch the ocean.”

Before she could protest, he was leading her toward the water.

And somehow, Lily didn’t resist.

d2d_images/cover.jpg
‘CASSANDRA MARLOWE
%&‘i&






d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





