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“For those who still believe in the light of love.”

	Fireflies of Forever

	Amanda Reid Walters



Chapter One

The Bridge of Whispers

[image: ]

IVY HAD ALWAYS BELIEVED the valley held secrets — soft ones, the kind that whispered only when the world grew quiet enough to listen. And tonight, as the moon rose like a silver coin above the treetops, she felt the valley breathe.

The old stone bridge beneath her feet was warm from the day’s sun, but the air around her shimmered with cool night magic. Fireflies drifted lazily above the river, their lights blinking in slow, thoughtful patterns, as if they were speaking in a language only the heart could understand.

Ivy closed her eyes and let the night settle around her. She had come here every evening since childhood — to think, to dream, to hope. But tonight felt different. The air hummed. The fireflies gathered closer. The river below whispered her name.

“Ivy...”

Her eyes flew open.

At first, she thought it was the wind. But then she saw him — a figure standing at the far end of the bridge, half-hidden in moonlight.

Tall. Still. Familiar.

Her breath caught.

“Luke?”

The name slipped out before she could stop it.

The figure stepped forward, and the fireflies swirled around him in a soft golden halo. His face came into view — gentle eyes, warm smile, the same boy she had known long ago... yet older, steadier, carrying a quiet sadness she didn’t remember.

“It’s been a long time,” he said softly.

Ivy’s heart fluttered like the wings of the fireflies around them.

“Too long,” she whispered.

The fireflies brightened, as if celebrating a reunion written in the stars.

✦  ✦  ✦
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Chapter Two

The Return
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LUKE WALKED TOWARD her slowly, as though unsure if the bridge would hold him — or if she would.

Ivy took a step forward, closing the distance.

“I didn’t think I’d ever see you again,” she said.

“I wasn’t sure I’d ever make it back,” Luke replied, his voice low, carrying the weight of years.

The fireflies circled them in gentle spirals, lighting the night like a thousand tiny stars. Ivy felt the warmth of their glow settle into her chest.

“Why now?” she asked.

Luke looked out over the river, the moonlight catching the edge of his jaw.

“Because the valley called me home,” he said. “And because... I never stopped thinking about you.”

Ivy’s breath trembled. The fireflies pulsed brighter.

The valley seemed to lean in, listening.

✦  ✦  ✦
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Chapter Three

The Glow Between Them
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THE FIREFLIES DRIFTED closer, gathering in a slow, swirling dance around Ivy and Luke. Their lights pulsed gently, as if responding to the unspoken words between the two.

Luke’s voice softened. “I didn’t know if you’d still come here.”

“I never stopped,” Ivy whispered. “This bridge... it’s always been our place.”

Luke’s eyes warmed, the sadness in them easing just a little. “I hoped it would be.”

A breeze swept across the valley, carrying the scent of pine and river mist. Ivy felt it wrap around her like a memory — warm, familiar, bittersweet.

Luke stepped closer, close enough that she could feel the quiet strength in him, the steadiness she remembered from long ago.

“Ivy,” he said gently, “I didn’t come back to stir up old ghosts. I came back because... I couldn’t keep pretending I didn’t miss you.”

Her breath caught. The fireflies brightened.

“I missed you too,” she said, her voice barely above a whisper.

For a moment, the world seemed to pause — the river stilled, the trees hushed, the night held its breath.

And then, as if blessing the moment, a single firefly landed on Ivy’s hand, glowing brighter than all the rest.

Luke smiled softly. “They remember us.”

Ivy looked up at him, her heart glowing like the tiny light resting on her skin.

“Maybe,” she said, “they never forgot.”

✦  ✦  ✦
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Chapter Four

The Valley Remembers
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THE VALLEY HAD ALWAYS been a place of quiet magic, but tonight it felt alive — as if it recognized the two souls standing on the bridge and welcomed them home.

Luke leaned against the stone railing, looking out over the water. “I used to think the fireflies followed you,” he said with a soft laugh.

Ivy smiled. “Maybe they did.”

“No,” Luke said, turning toward her. “They followed your light.”

Her cheeks warmed, and she looked away, pretending to watch the river — but Luke saw the smile she tried to hide.

“Ivy,” he said gently, “I didn’t just come back for the valley.”

She looked up.

“I came back for you.”

The fireflies pulsed in a slow, shimmering wave, as if echoing his words.

Ivy felt something inside her shift — a soft, familiar ache she had carried for years. She had tried to bury it, tried to convince herself that time would dull it.

But standing here with Luke, she realized something simple and undeniable:

It had never faded. Not even a little.

✦  ✦  ✦
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Chapter Five

A Promise in the Dark
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LUKE STEPPED CLOSER, his voice low and steady. “I know I left without giving you answers. I know I hurt you.”

Ivy swallowed, her heart tightening. “You did.”

“And I’ve carried that with me every day,” he said. “But I’m here now. And I’m not leaving again unless you tell me to.”

The fireflies drifted upward, rising like tiny lanterns into the night sky.

Ivy looked at Luke — really looked at him. The boy she once knew was still there, but now he carried the weight of miles traveled, choices made, regrets held close.

And yet... the warmth in his eyes was the same. The way he said her name was the same. The way her heart answered him was the same.

“I don’t want you to leave,” she said softly.

Luke exhaled, relief washing over him like a tide. “Then I won’t.”

The fireflies shimmered around them, as if sealing a promise spoken not just with words, but with hearts that had waited far too long.

✦  ✦  ✦
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Chapter Six

The Secret in the Light
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THE FIREFLIES DRIFTED higher, swirling above the river like tiny stars shaken loose from the sky. Ivy watched them rise, their glow soft and steady, almost rhythmic — as if they were breathing.

“You always loved them,” Luke said quietly.

“I still do,” Ivy replied. “But... there’s something different tonight.”

Luke nodded. “I felt it too.”

The night wrapped around them like a warm cloak. The fireflies’ glow reflected in the water below, turning the river into a ribbon of gold.

“When you left,” Ivy said softly, “the fireflies stopped coming to the bridge.”

Luke’s breath caught. “I didn’t know.”

“I thought it was just the seasons,” she continued. “But then one night, one single firefly came back. Just one. And it stayed with me longer than any firefly ever had.”

Luke’s eyes softened. “Why didn’t you tell me?”

“Because I
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A Note from the Author
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