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Introduction

Some stories begin with love.

Others begin with survival.

This one began with both.

Lily’s story was never meant to be simple.

It was never meant to be easy.

From the very beginning, her world was shaped by things she couldn’t control—choices made for her, paths forced upon her, and a life that demanded strength long before she was ready to give it.

But even in the darkest moments, there was something that refused to disappear.

Hope.

Not the loud, obvious kind.

The quiet kind.

The kind that lingers.

The kind that waits.

And then there was Alex.

Not a saviour.

Not a hero.

But something far more complicated.

A man shaped by his own battles, his own past, his own need for control in a world that had never offered him any.

Together, they were never perfect.

They were never easy.

But they were real.

Through everything they faced—danger, loss, betrayal, and the weight of everything that tried to tear them apart—they chose each other.

Again.

And again.

And again.

Because love like theirs was never about convenience.

It was about choice.

This book is not about the fight.

It’s not about the past.

And it’s not about everything they survived.

This book is about what comes after.

The quiet moments.

The healing.

The life they were never sure they’d get to live.

It’s about learning how to stay when all you’ve ever known is how to run.

It’s about choosing peace when chaos is all you’ve ever understood.

It’s about building something lasting… when you were never meant to have anything at all.

Because sometimes—

Forever isn’t something you find.

It’s something you create.

And for Lily and Alex—

Forever wasn’t enough.

They wanted everything that came with it.
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Chapter 1 – Home

The house felt different.

Not quiet.

Not empty.

Just…

Still.

Lily stood in the doorway, her fingers tightening slightly around the handle as she looked inside.

This was it.

No running.

No hiding.

No looking over her shoulder.

Just—

Home.

Alex stepped up behind her.

Close.

Not crowding her.

Just there.

Always there.

“You ready?” he asked quietly.

Lily let out a slow breath.

“I think so.”

A pause.

Then softer—

“I want to be.”

Because this—

This was what they had fought for.

Not survival.

Peace.

The sound came from inside.

A small laugh.

Light.

And Lily’s entire body stilled.

Because she knew that laugh.

“Mum!”

Everything broke.

Lily moved before she even realised it.

Through the doorway.

Across the room.

And then—

Lottie.

Small arms wrapped tightly around her.

Warm.

Real.

“You came back,” Lottie said, her voice soft but certain.

Lily dropped to her knees instantly, pulling her closer.

“I told you I would,” she whispered.

Her voice broke slightly.

“I always come back to you.”

Alex stood still for a moment.

Watching them.

And something in his chest shifted.

Because this—

This was everything.

Not power.

Not control.

Just them.

Lottie looked up suddenly.

“Daddy.”

And just like that—

He wasn’t the man everyone feared.

He was hers.

Alex crouched down, pulling them both in.

“I’ve got you,” he said quietly.

And for the first time—

He didn’t mean protection.

He meant—

Home.
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Chapter 2 – Learning to Stay

The house didn’t feel quiet anymore.

It felt…

Full.

Not with noise.

But with something softer.

Safer.

Lily stood in the kitchen, her hands resting lightly on the counter as she watched Lottie in the living room.

Laughing.

Playing.

Like nothing had ever happened.

And that—

That was the strangest part.

Because everything had happened.

And yet—

Here they were.

“Hey.”

Alex’s voice came from behind her.

Low.

Familiar.

She didn’t turn straight away.

“I keep waiting for something to go wrong,” she admitted quietly.

A pause.

“For it to all… fall apart again.”

He stepped closer.

Not rushing her.

Just closing the space.

“It won’t,” he said.

Simple.

Certain.

Lily let out a small breath.

“You don’t know that.”

A pause.

“No,” he admitted.

Then softer—

“But I know I won’t let it.”

That made her turn.

Because there it was.

The part of him that had never changed.

The one who would burn the world down to keep them safe.

Lily stepped closer.

“You don’t have to fight anymore,” she said gently.

His jaw tightened slightly.

Because that—

That was harder than anything else.

“I don’t know how not to,” he admitted.

A pause.

“That’s all I’ve ever done.”

She reached for his hand.

Warm.

Steady.

“Then we learn,” she said.

Together.

Later that night—

The house settled.

Lights dimmed.

Voices quiet.

And for the first time—

There was no tension in the air.

Lily lay in bed, staring at the ceiling.

Not afraid.

Just…

Thinking.

Alex shifted beside her.

“You’re not sleeping,” he said.

It wasn’t a question.

She smiled faintly.

“You either.”

A pause.

Then—

“I don’t know how to stop expecting it,” she said.

“The noise. The chaos.”

Silence.

Because he understood that.

Too well.

He turned slightly, facing her.

“It’s quiet,” he said.

Like he was testing the word.

“Yeah.”

Another pause.

“And that scares you.”

Lily let out a soft breath.

“Yeah.”

Honest.

Because peace—

After everything—

Felt unfamiliar.

Alex reached for her hand under the covers.

Intertwining their fingers.

“You don’t have to be ready for it all at once,” he said quietly.

A pause.

“Just… stay.”

The word settled between them.

Stay.

Not survive.

Not fight.

Just—

Stay.

Lily turned slightly toward him.

“I’m not going anywhere,” she whispered.

He held her hand tighter.

“I know.”

And this time—

He meant it.

In the next room—

Lottie slept peacefully.

Safe.

And for the first time in a long time—

Everything felt…

Still.

Not empty.

Complete.
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Chapter 3 – The Things We Missed

The morning felt different.

Not heavy.

Not tense.

Just…

Light.

Lily stood by the window, sunlight spilling across the room, warming everything it touched.

Even her.

She hadn’t realised how long it had been since things felt like this.

Simple.

“Mum, can we go out today?”

Lottie’s voice pulled her back instantly.

Lily turned, smiling softly.

“Where do you want to go?” she asked.

Lottie lit up.

“Anywhere.”

That word—

So small.

But it meant everything.

Because before—

There had never been an “anywhere.”

There had only been safe places.

Hidden places.

Now—

There was choice.

“I think we can do that,” Lily said.

Lottie beamed.

“Daddy, are you coming?”

Alex looked up from across the room.

For a second—

He hesitated.

Not because he didn’t want to.

But because this—

This wasn’t something he knew how to do.

Normal.

Lily caught it.

The pause.

And she stepped closer.

“It’s just a day out,” she said quietly.

A pause.

“No plans. No danger. Just us.”

His jaw tightened slightly.

Because that—

That was harder than anything else.

But then—

Lottie looked at him.

Hopeful.

And that was enough.

“Yeah,” he said.

A small breath.

“I’m coming.”

The park was quiet.

Open.

Children running.

Laughter everywhere.

Normal.

Lily sat on the bench, watching Lottie run ahead, her laughter light and free.

And for a moment—

She just let herself feel it.

No fear.

Just this.

Alex stood beside her at first.

Watching.

Always watching.

Until—

“Mummy, Daddy! Come play!”

Lottie’s voice carried across the grass.

Lily laughed softly.

“She means you.”

Alex didn’t move.

Not straight away.

Because this—

This wasn’t his world.

But Lily nudged him gently.

“Go,” she said.

A pause.

“Please.”

Something in her voice—

Soft.

Certain.

Made him move.

Slowly at first.

Then—

He reached Lottie.

And everything changed.

She grabbed his hand instantly.

Pulling him forward.

Laughing.

And for the first time—

Alex smiled.

Not the controlled version.

Not the guarded one.

A real one.

Lily watched from the bench.

Her chest tightening slightly.

Because this—

This was what they had almost lost.

Not just each other.

This.

A life.

Later—

They sat together on the grass.

Lottie curled between them, tired but happy.

“Can we do this again?” she asked sleepily.

Lily smiled.

“As many times as you want.”

Lottie looked at Alex.

“Promise?”

He didn’t hesitate this time.

“Promise.”

And that—

That mattered more than anything.

Lily leaned slightly against him.

Soft.

Natural.

“This is nice,” she said quietly.

Alex looked down at her.

“Yeah.”

A pause.

“It is.”

And for once—

There was nothing else behind it.

No danger.

No fear.

Just—

This.
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Chapter 4 – The Quiet Between Us

The house was still.

Not empty.

Just…

Calm.

Lottie had fallen asleep early.

Exhausted from the day.

And for the first time—

It was just them again.

Lily stood on the balcony, the night air soft against her skin, her hands resting lightly on the railing.

She could hear him behind her.

Not moving.

Just there.

“You’re thinking again,” Alex said quietly.

She smiled faintly.

“I always am.”

A pause.

“But tonight feels different.”

He stepped closer.

“How?”

Lily looked out into the distance.

“I’m not thinking about what could go wrong.”

A breath.

“I’m thinking about what could go right.”

That—

That made him stop.

Because that wasn’t something she had said before.

He moved beside her.

Close.

“What does that look like?” he asked.

Lily turned slightly toward him.

“This,” she said.

A small gesture between them.

“A home.”

A pause.

“Lottie growing up safe.”

Her voice softened.

“Us… not having to fight for every second.”

Silence.

Because that—

That was everything.

Alex leaned back slightly against the railing.

“I don’t know how to switch it off,” he admitted.

A pause.

“The part of me that’s always ready.”

Lily nodded.

“I know.”

She stepped closer.

“But you don’t have to be that person here.”

His eyes met hers.

“And if something happens?”

A pause.

“What if I let my guard down and—”

She reached for him.

Stopping the words.

“Then we deal with it together,” she said softly.

Not fear.

Not






































































