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Prologue

A Moment in Time
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The Chobe River Boat floated gently along the Chobe River, the boat’s hull gliding through the calm waters as the sun dipped low on the horizon. The air was still, the world holding its breath in that rare moment between day and night. On the deck, Charlotte stood alone, the warm breeze tugging at her hair as she gazed out over the vast river, its surface reflecting the fading golden light.

This was the moment she had been waiting for — a moment of clarity, of peace, a moment of beginning. But at the same time, it was an ending too. An ending to the life she had known, to the grief that had clung to her like a shadow for so long, and the beginning of something new, something she hadn’t yet fully understood.

She wasn’t sure what it was about the river — the way it seemed to flow in such quiet majesty, carrying everything with it yet somehow leaving nothing behind. But it had a way of making her feel small and yet infinite at the same time. The stillness around her mirrored the stillness inside her heart — a heart that had been broken once, mended over time, but still uncertain of where it was meant to go.

The sounds of the boat’s engine were barely audible against the soft rustling of leaves, the distant call of a bird, and the occasional splash of water from the river’s edge. Charlotte shifted her gaze to the banks, where the silhouettes of trees loomed large against the backdrop of the setting sun. And then, in the distance, she saw them — elephants, their dark forms moving slowly along the river, their trunks reaching for the water, their presence as ancient as the land itself.

She raised her camera to her eye, capturing the scene — her breath steady as she framed the moment. This was what she had come for. Not just the animals, not just the photos — but the feeling of connection, of belonging.

Her life had become so focused on the future, on what was next, that she had lost sight of the present. It had taken this trip — this moment in time — to remind her that sometimes, the answers don’t lie ahead. Sometimes, they’re right here, in the quiet stillness of the river, in the touch of the wind on her skin, and in the connection she felt to the world around her.

For Charlotte, the Chobe River Boat had not just been a boat. It had been a bridge — a bridge between who she had been and who she was yet to become. And as she lowered her camera, her heart light with the weight of the moment, she knew that this was just the beginning. The beginning of a new chapter in her life, a chapter written in the spaces between the photographs, in the quiet conversations, and in the deep understanding that the river had brought her here for a reason.

The sunset behind her bathed the boat in its golden glow, and Charlotte stood still, letting the river’s rhythm match the steady beat of her heart. She didn’t know what the future held, but for the first time in years, she felt ready to face it.

This was her moment in time.

Chapter 1

Boarding the Chobe River Boat
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Charlotte Huntley stood on the dock, the heat of the midday sun pressing down on her like a heavy weight. The Chobe River shimmered before her, the deep blue water reflecting the vivid greens of the surrounding bush and the golden hue of the sun. She adjusted her hat and squinted against the brightness, her fingers lightly tracing the camera hanging around her neck. It was the only thing she had left that still felt like a connection to the life she had lost.

Her husband, Jake, had always been the adventurer. A helicopter pilot by trade, he had spent more time in the skies than on solid ground. The two of them had spent endless hours flying over mountains, deserts, and rivers, always in awe of the vastness of the world below. His sudden death, just three years ago, had left her in a constant state of disarray. His absence was a hole in her chest, one that no amount of work or distractions had been able to fill.

But today, she was here, at least trying to be present. The photos on her camera and the wildlife outside her cabin were distractions, beautiful ones, and that was enough for now. She had spent too much time behind a desk, dealing with the legal matters that had become her world since Jake’s death. It was time for a change, even if only for ten days.

A gentle breeze lifted her hair from her face as she turned toward the sleek, white hull of the Chobe River Boat. The boat, now preparing for its afternoon departure, gleamed against the river, its decks lined with a few other guests she could only glimpse from where she stood. She had read the brochures and imagined the quiet grandeur of the floating safari lodge, but nothing had prepared her for the rush of excitement she felt now, standing at the edge of this adventure.

Her steps were hesitant as she approached the gangplank, the low murmur of voices and clinking glasses reaching her ears. As she climbed aboard, the air shifted around her — still warm, but fresh with the scent of the river and the distant wilds. A feeling of freedom, the kind she hadn’t allowed herself to experience in years, began to unfurl in her chest.

“Ms. Huntley?” A voice, rich with a local accent, drew her out of her thoughts. She turned to see a tall man standing near the gangplank. His sun-kissed face held an easy smile, and his eyes were the colour of the river after a summer rain. He was dressed in safari khaki, the uniform of the boat’s staff.

“Yes?” Charlotte answered, surprised by the recognition.

“I’m Theo Pietersen, your guide for the next ten days. Welcome aboard.” He extended his hand with a warm, inviting gesture. His handshake was firm, but not overpowering, and there was an unmistakable depth in his gaze — something that made her feel both curious and slightly unnerved.

“Thank you,” she replied, briefly meeting his eyes before looking away. The last thing she expected on this trip was to find someone who reminded her so much of Jake — not in appearance, but in the quiet steadiness that surrounded him. The same feeling she’d had when Jake was at the controls, calm and confident, keeping her safe.

Theo gestured toward the deck. “Allow me to show you to your cabin. It’s a short walk to the starboard side.”

Charlotte nodded and followed, feeling a tug of unfamiliar discomfort. She had not come here for company — not for romance, anyway. She was here for solitude, to breathe in the wild air and reconnect with her passion for photography. The last thing she wanted was to bond with someone else who had also known grief.

But there was something about Theo. It wasn’t just his presence, but his kindness — the way he seemed to instinctively know that some silences spoke more than words.

They walked in companionable silence, the faint sound of the river beneath them and the soft whir of the boat’s engine humming in the background. Charlotte felt herself relax, just a little, as she followed him past the small lounge area and toward the cabins.

“The wildlife here on the Chobe River is extraordinary,” Theo said, breaking the silence. “It’s one of the few places in the world where you can see such diversity. Elephants, hippos, crocodiles, and more. I hope you’re prepared for a lot of photo opportunities.”

Charlotte managed a smile. “I’m ready,” she replied, though she couldn’t help but wonder if she was really prepared for what lay ahead. She had been in a long, grey fog for so long that the thought of truly experiencing the world again — without the shadow of loss hanging over her — seemed almost impossible.

Theo stopped in front of her cabin. “This is it. It’s all yours for the next ten days. Make yourself at home.” He handed her the keycard. “We’ll meet for the first official excursion after sunset. Dinner will be served at seven.”

“Thank you, Theo,” Charlotte said softly, then hesitated, sensing that there was more he wanted to say. He looked at her with an intensity that caught her off guard, his gaze lingering for a moment before he spoke.

“If you need anything,” he began, then stopped himself. “I’m here if you ever want to talk about anything — this trip, or anything else.”

Charlotte swallowed the knot that had risen in her throat. She hadn’t expected this. She wasn’t sure what to say.

“Thanks,” she said again, giving him a small nod before turning toward the door to her cabin.

As she stepped inside, closing the door behind her, Charlotte leaned against it for a moment. The faint sound of the river drifted through the cracks in the walls, and she let herself breathe.

This was the beginning of something — of a journey she wasn’t sure she was ready for, but perhaps it was the very thing she needed.

Chapter 2

The First Sunrise Expedition
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The Chobe River Boat glided slowly through the morning mist, its hull cutting a quiet path across the Chobe River. Charlotte stood on the deck, the early light of dawn casting a soft, golden glow over


























[image: ]




























[image: ]
























[image: ]















[image: ]
























[image: ]















[image: ]



























[image: ]






















[image: ]














[image: ]


















[image: ]




















[image: ]






















[image: ]














[image: ]





















[image: ]









[image: ]








[image: ]























[image: ]














[image: ]















[image: ]

















[image: ]

















[image: ]












[image: ]









[image: ]










[image: ]




















[image: ]






[image: ]






[image: ]















[image: ]













[image: ]

















[image: ]












[image: ]



















[image: ]












[image: ]

















[image: ]













[image: ]









d2d_images/chapter_title_above.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_left.png





d2d_images/cover.jpg





d2d_images/chapter_title_corner_decoration_right.png





d2d_images/chapter_title_below.png





d2d_images/scene_break.png





