[image: Cover image]Front Matter
Returning To You
By Charlie Trust


Copyright


Table of Contents
<< Use automatic TOC when exporting to EPUB >>
© 2025 Charlie Trust
All rights reserved.

No part of this book may be reproduced, stored, or transmitted in any form without prior permission from the publisher or author.


Author’s Notes
This story was written from a place of honesty, healing, and hope. If this book moved you in any way, please know it was written with you in mind. Thank you for being here and for taking this journey with me.


About the Author
Charlie Trust was raised in the quiet folds of Virginia, where stories drifted through the air like morning light. From a young age, writing became the place where thoughts found their voice and feelings found their shape.

He never imagined that the words he once scribbled in silence would one day reach beyond his own world. Yet life has a way of guiding us toward what we’re meant for, and this journey has been nothing short of a blessing.

Every book is written with the hope of bringing comfort, connection, and a reminder that no one is ever truly alone.
Chapter One — Touching Down
The plane dipped low over the endless green of Montana, and Summer pressed her forehead to the glass. It was spring — the kind that felt like the world had just remembered how to breathe again. Snow still clung stubbornly to the distant peaks, but the valleys below were alive with color — fresh grass, wildflowers, and rivers that shimmered like melted glass under the morning sun.
The closer they got to Yellowstone Airport, the more the landscape opened up — vast, quiet, and untouched. She could almost smell it already: pine, damp earth, and that clean kind of air that felt like it had never been breathed before. The pilot’s voice broke through the hum of the engines, announcing their descent into West Yellowstone, but her heart was already there, racing ahead of her to the man waiting on the other side of those airport doors.
It had been seven months since she’d seen Colt in person. Seven months since that last golden evening on the beach when time stopped and everything unspoken hung in the air between them. They’d talked almost every day since — FaceTime calls, late-night texts, and photos of his life in Montana: wide skies, dusty boots, sunsets that made the world look softer. They’d made it official online, three words on Facebook that somehow meant more than she expected — In a relationship.
For the first time in her young life, she had someone who kept his promises. Every word he said, he meant. Every “I miss you,” every “soon,” every “I’ll be there.” Colt Walker was a man of his word, and that truth anchored her more than she’d ever admit out loud.
The wheels touched down with a gentle jolt, and her chest tightened. Spring sunlight flooded through the window, painting the cabin in gold. She could already picture him — hat tilted low, that quiet smile that said everything without a word.
Montana was waking up from winter, and so was she.
As the plane slowed and the mountains framed the horizon, Summer whispered to herself, almost like a prayer:
I’m really here.
Chapter Two — Waiting on Forever
The hum of the cabin softened as the seatbelt light dimmed, and a wave of cool Montana air slipped through the aisle. It smelled of pine and promise — that wild, clean kind of air that made her heart skip. Summer stepped off the plane and onto the small metal stairs, squinting against the brightness.
Montana in the spring was everything she’d imagined and more — endless skies, mountains brushed with snow, and meadows painted in early blooms. The air was crisp but gentle, carrying the faint scent of rain and pine needles. After months of phone calls and texts, she was finally here. The thought alone made her chest tighten. Somewhere beyond those doors was Colt.
Inside, Yellowstone Airport felt cozy, almost like a cabin — wooden beams stretched overhead, sunlight spilling across polished stone floors. Travelers moved in unhurried rhythm, laughter and soft conversation echoing off the walls. Summer smiled to herself, heart racing with every step toward baggage claim.
Patience wasn’t her strong suit — not when she knew he was waiting. She shifted her weight from one foot to the other, eyes fixed on the slow-moving carousel. Every second felt like forever.
She thought about everything she wanted to tell him. The small things — her new favorite coffee shop, the song she couldn’t stop listening to, how her mom had finally started asking about him like he was part of the family. Most of it he already knew, told in pieces through late-night calls and voice messages that went on for hours. But that was the thing about her — Summer loved to retell stories, to add the details she’d forgotten before. And Colt? He never minded. That was one of the things he loved most about her — the way she could turn ordinary moments into something that mattered.
The carousel clanked softly, and her bag finally appeared — the same light blue suitcase she’d had since she was sixteen, edges scuffed from family vacations and road trips. She laughed quietly to herself, realizing it hadn’t really been that long — even though the past year had changed her more than she ever expected.
It had only been seven minutes, but it felt like an eternity. Then again, who was keeping track?
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