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The Woman Who Disappeared

The town of Willow Creek was small enough for everyone to know your business but quiet enough for secrets to survive.

Kate Morgan preferred it that way.

At thirty-seven years old, she had built a peaceful life tucked between tree-lined streets, old brick buildings, and familiar smiles. Every morning before sunrise, she unlocked the doors to Golden Curl Salon, the hair salon she had owned for seven years. By six-thirty, the smell of fresh coffee drifted next door from her second business, Brew & Bloom Café, where customers came as much for her warm smile as they did for the cappuccinos.

Most people believed Kate was simply a hardworking single mother trying to survive.

Nobody knew she once loved a billionaire.

Nobody knew the father of her children was now a king.

Kate stood in front of the salon mirror, adjusting the sleeves of her cream blouse while her shoulder-length curls framed her beautiful tan face. Her brown eyes carried strength, but there were moments when sadness still lived behind them.

“Mama!”

A small blur rushed through the salon.

Joshua Chase Morgan threw himself against her legs with a grin that looked painfully familiar. At five years old, he was the exact image of his father—fair skin, hazel-brown eyes, sharp little jawline—but with Kate’s wild curls bouncing over his forehead.

“Easy there, handsome,” Kate laughed.

Behind him came tiny Ellesse Kate Morgan, three years old, carrying her stuffed bunny upside down.

“Mama, Josh stole my muffin.”

Joshua gasped dramatically. “I borrowed it.”

“You ate it.”

“It was delicious.”

Kate shook her head while trying not to laugh.

Her children were her entire world.

And the reason she disappeared from another life.

A life filled with private jets, royal galas, bodyguards, and a man named Chase Kingston.

A man she once loved deeply.

A man she left without ever telling him the truth.



Five years earlier.

Kate still remembered the night she ended things with Chase.

He had walked into her apartment wearing a simple black sweater, no security, no expensive watch, no sign of wealth. To her, he had only ever been Chase—the charming investor who claimed he preferred ordinary living over corporate life.

He made her laugh.

He listened.

He kissed her like she was the only woman alive.

And she believed him.

Until the truth shattered everything.

Kate had discovered it accidentally through a news broadcast playing inside a restaurant. The man on the television was Chase—standing beside world leaders and royal family members.

“Billionaire Heir Chase Kingston Expected to Take Greater Role in the Crown Following King Edward’s Declining Health.”

The words had frozen her blood.

He lied.

Not about loving her.

But about who he truly was.

The betrayal cut too deep.

So she disappeared.

No arguments.

No dramatic goodbye.

Just silence.

And by the time Chase finally found traces of her again... she was already pregnant.

With twins.



Present day.

“Mom!” Joshua yelled suddenly. “Look!”

Kate turned toward the television mounted in the café.

Her heart stopped.

Breaking news flashed across the screen.

“King Chase Kingston arrives in Willow Creek for the Kingston Foundation Economic Campaign.”

The camera zoomed in on him stepping out of a sleek black vehicle.

Older now.

Stronger.

Still devastatingly handsome.

His hazel-brown eyes looked colder than before, but there was still gentleness hidden beneath the surface.

The reporter continued speaking.

“Following the passing of King Edward last year, Chase Kingston officially assumed the crown and continues expanding his international business empire while focusing on community development projects.”

Kate could barely breathe.

No.

No, no, no.

Not here.

Not now.

Ellesse pointed excitedly at the screen.

“He looks like Josh.”

Kate quickly switched off the television.

But it was already too late.

Because across town, King Chase Kingston had just stepped out of his car...

...and unknowingly entered the same town where his children lived.
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