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Never Saw You Coming

A novel by Hanna I. Luvue

A First Look at Chapters 1–4

The opening chapters of Never Saw You Coming invite readers into Harmon, a town where everybody knows everybody else's business, and into Della's, the hardware store where Cassie has learned to hide in plain sight. Cassie can find things she has no ordinary way of finding. She can sense a customer coming before the bell rings, locate a lost object without leaving the counter, and feel the shape of a problem before anyone has finished explaining it. Yet the story does not present her gift as glamorous. It costs her energy, privacy, and ease. It makes her useful to the people around her, but it also keeps her slightly apart from them. The first appeal of the book is that Cassie's secret feels practical, inconvenient, and emotionally expensive rather than decorative.

Cassie's world is practical before it is paranormal. Della's smells of coffee, cardboard, old wood, machine oil, and aging electrical parts. Her mother keeps the family business moving through habit and grit. Sal sleeps near the seed rack as if he belongs to the architecture. Bev Knowles arrives with gossip, need, grief, and peppermint confidence. Danny, Cassie's brother, brings repairs, concern, and invitations to the ordinary family life Cassie wants but does not know how to enter. These early chapters make the store feel like a living inheritance: beloved, funny, financially strained, and increasingly fragile. The shop gives Cassie a role she can manage. She can sell a part, diagnose a broken pump, find lost glasses, and translate town behavior into useful advice. What she cannot easily do is step away from usefulness and be a person among other people with no task to perform.

The strain matters because it gives the plot its everyday trap. A man from the city is coming to investigate Madame, the local palm reader, after complaints that she may be exploiting grief. Cassie initially tells herself this has nothing to do with her. She is not Madame. She has no purple parlor, no sign promising messages from the dead, and no business selling certainty. But she does have a secret, and the man coming to expose false psychics is exactly the wrong kind of person to sleep above her family's shop. The setup is persuasive because neither side of the conflict is foolish. Fraud can hurt people. Comfort can also matter. Cassie understands both truths before she is ready to admit how personally they apply.

That man is Tom, and before he appears, the book turns him into a pressure moving closer by the hour. The town has no convenient hotel, the empty rooms over Della's can bring in badly needed rent, and the old cash register gives up at precisely the moment when the family can no longer pretend money is fine. Cassie agrees to meet the new tenant not because she is careless, but because she loves her mother, understands the arithmetic, and takes the hard task before anyone else has to. The family pressure keeps the premise from feeling engineered. Tom's room is not a coincidence dropped into the story for romance; it is the result of old pipes, bad equipment, small margins, and Cassie's habit of protecting the people she loves.

The romantic promise begins in opposition. Tom arrives punctual, observant, contained, and professionally suspicious. Cassie expects a loud debunker and instead meets a careful man who notices too much and says too little. She has decided not to use the very ability that usually helps her navigate people, so their first meeting is charged with awkwardness, humor, and danger. She wants to seem ordinary. He has built his life around detecting the performance of certainty. Neither of them yet understands how closely their wounds are aimed at each other. Their chemistry starts in restraint: a near-smile, an uncomfortable silence, a comment too perceptive to be safe. The attraction is not soft yet. It is a live wire.

By the end of Chapter 4, the opening has set up an enemies-to-lovers tension rooted in ethics rather than simple attitude. Tom believes kind lies can do lasting harm. Cassie knows that comfort, deception, privacy, grief, and truth are harder to separate in Harmon than his categories allow. She is drawn to his honesty even as that honesty threatens the secret under her bed: her father's old manuals, the record of how she learned to see, and the proof that could make Tom's investigation personal. The question pulling the reader forward is not only whether Tom will discover Cassie's gift. It is whether two people who care so fiercely about truth can survive what they mean by it. The chapters close with investigator and secret stacked almost on top of each other, Tom upstairs with his tools and Cassie below with the evidence of a life she has never been able to explain. That image gives the opening its hook: the romance can only deepen by moving toward the truth Cassie most fears.

Chapter 1 – Small-World Sight

Chapter 1 opens with a deceptively small incident: Bev Knowles has lost her glasses. In another story, the scene might be a simple small-town comedy, but here it becomes a full introduction to Cassie's gift, ethics, voice, and predicament. Cassie senses Bev before Bev enters Della's, then uses that ability to locate the glasses in Bev's car. The scene is funny because Cassie can cross ordinary limits of perception but cannot offer a boring explanation without making herself sound more suspicious. She is extraordinary in one direction and socially hopeless in another. That contrast makes her immediately accessible. The reader is not asked to admire a flawless heroine, but to understand a woman whose greatest talent creates her most awkward moments.

That imbalance is central to the chapter's charm. Cassie's narration is quick, self-aware, and emotionally guarded. She jokes about her own competence gap, but the humor keeps revealing the bruise beneath it. Finding things is not effortless. It drains her. It also tempts her to trespass. When she sees more of Bev's private life than Bev requested, Cassie chooses not to expose it. That restraint establishes a moral line early: Cassie may not be ordinary, but she is not careless with other people's vulnerabilities. This matters for the coming investigation, because the book has already shown that hidden knowledge can be both helpful and invasive.

Della's itself becomes a major presence. The family store is not simply a backdrop where the plot begins; it is Cassie's shelter, job, inheritance, and evidence of belonging. The worn floor, sleeping Sal, brass bell, painted name, tired register, and constant town traffic give the opening a concrete warmth. Harmon knows Cassie as peculiar, useful, and familiar, which gives her a kind of protection. People notice her oddness, but they translate it into folklore and affection instead of accusation. That social camouflage is fragile because it depends on everyone continuing to prefer the harmless explanation. Tom's arrival threatens that shared convenience.

The arrival of the debunker rumor changes that safety. Bev reports that a city investigator is coming to expose Madame, a local woman who reads palms and offers comfort to the grieving. Cassie tries to approve of the mission because fraud offends her. If someone is cheating vulnerable people, she believes that truth should matter. Yet her response is too heated, and the reader can feel the hidden self-defense inside it. Cassie wants to separate herself from the kind of claim Tom investigates, even though her own life depends on an impossible claim remaining unexamined. The chapter therefore plants the book's central moral tension before Tom has a name on the page: truth is necessary, but exposure can still be dangerous.

The chapter's craft lies in how naturally it turns gossip into danger. Harmon has no good place for the visitor to stay, and the rooms over Della's are empty. The family could use the rent. Cassie's mother is already calculating the practical benefit before Cassie has time to protect herself. By the final paragraphs, the threat is domestic and almost intimate. A man who exposes people like Cassie may soon live overhead, and Cassie, who can find so much, has not seen him coming. That last irony gives the title emotional force. Cassie's problem is not that she lacks sight; it is that sight does not protect her from everything that matters. The result is an opening chapter that feels complete on its own while clearly tipping the first domino.

Chapter 2 – How I Learned to See

Chapter 2 moves from the shop floor to the rooms above it, deepening the suspense by placing Tom's future lodging inside Cassie's family history. The apartment is warm, dusty, cramped, and imperfect, with a faucet that misbehaves before clearing. These practical details matter because the book's supernatural premise stays tied to rent, plumbing, mattresses, closets, and family labor. Tom's arrival is not a grand intrusion into a gothic space. It is a renter moving into a flawed room above a struggling store. That modest scale strengthens the story's intimacy. The threat comes through a lease, a key, and a room that needs work. The apartment is also a threshold: still shaped by the grandmother's past, not yet claimed by Tom, and temporarily occupied by Cassie's dread.

The chapter's emotional center is the discovery of Cassie's father's box. Her mother reads the box as grief, and that misunderstanding is tender but incomplete. To Cassie, the box is not only memory. It contains the manuals, exercises, failures, and language of the ability she inherited and trained herself to use. The chapter reframes the gift as a discipline built from loneliness and repetition. Cassie was not handed a perfect power. She learned through mistakes, overinterpretation, and the painful habit of wanting partial impressions to become certainty. That history gives her present secrecy a deeper ache. The ability is tied to loss, practice, and the need to keep loving someone through the things he left behind.

That training history makes the paranormal element feel specific and vulnerable. Cassie understands that the mind can decorate a true fragment until the result is wrong. She knows that guessing can become an enemy disguised as insight. The reader sees how this lesson applies beyond the technical process of finding. Cassie misreads other people, and they misread her. Her mother sees grief where there is evidence. The town sees a harmless family oddity where there is a practiced ability. Cassie sees danger coming and still cannot always stop herself from stepping toward it. This is one of the opening's strongest craft choices: the supernatural rules double as emotional rules.

The chapter also sharpens the father's role without overexplaining him. He is present through handwriting, old paper, remembered lessons, and the fact that Cassie kept working after his death because the work was tied to him. His absence is part of her gift's cost. It gave her a way to stay near him, but it also placed a heavy secret at the center of her childhood. Della, the grandmother, represents a warmer version of the family talent, remembered by others as someone who simply knew things and helped. Cassie's version feels lonelier, more technical, and harder to love safely. The contrast between grandmother, father, mother, and daughter gives the gift a family history rather than leaving it as an isolated gimmick. It also makes Cassie's secrecy feel inherited as much as chosen.

By moving the box from the upstairs closet to the space beneath her own bed, Cassie protects the evidence and intensifies the danger. Tom will sleep above the place where proof used to be. His investigation will begin in the town, but the reader understands that the true pressure point is already inside the building. The chapter ends with Cassie recognizing the old ache of knowing true things she cannot hand to anyone. That loneliness is the emotional engine of the romance to come: Tom threatens exposure, but he may also be the first person sharp enough to truly see her. The chapter leaves the reader wanting that collision because secrecy has become more painful than safety.

Chapter 3 – The Shop

Chapter 3 returns to the public life of Della's and shows why the store is worth protecting. Earl Dietz and the broken sump pump bring comedy, but the scene also demonstrates Cassie's ordinary competence. She knows the merchandise, the customers, the patterns of local denial, and the rhythm of a room where people arrive with problems they half-created and still need solved. Her gift may be uncanny, but she is also good at the practical work of keeping a small-town store alive. The chapter makes clear that Cassie is not hiding because she hates where she is. She is hiding inside a place she genuinely loves. That distinction is important for the reader's investment: the store is not a cage waiting to be escaped, but a home whose safety may no longer be enough.

The chapter expands Cassie's family through Danny, whose affection arrives as teasing, repair, and worry. Danny wants Cassie to come to his daughter's soccer event and join the ordinary family life waiting just outside the store. Cassie wants that too, and the confession matters. Her isolation is not a rejection of ordinary love. It is an inability to step into it comfortably after a childhood spent practicing stranger skills in private grief. Danny's invitation reveals the life Cassie longs for and keeps failing to accept. His presence also shows how love in this family often takes practical form: bring the heater, check the register, ask if she slept, let the harder subject pass.

Madame's situation becomes more ethically complicated through Danny's view. To him, Tom's work sounds honest because he has no reason to imagine a person like Cassie standing behind the counter. If Madame is taking money for comfort, maybe someone should expose her. Cassie can see the irony: Tom may be the honest one in the public transaction, while Cassie is the hidden liar in a place that feels morally cleaner than Madame's parlor. The story refuses an easy division between fraud and truth because Cassie's own position is already tangled. The reader is invited to hold more than one truth at once: grief can be exploited, comfort can be real, and secrecy can be protective without being innocent.

Then the register dies, and the chapter's emotional temperature changes. The old machine has been part of the store's atmosphere, but its failure turns nostalgia into a bill. Danny can diagnose it, but he cannot make sentiment manufacture an obsolete part. Della's cash-only habits, family pride, and inherited routines are no longer quaint details. They are survival risks. The store's past is beloved, but love alone cannot open the drawer or pay for replacement systems. This is where the book makes economic pressure feel emotional. The family is not choosing between charm and convenience; they are choosing how much of an inheritance can be preserved when the equipment stops cooperating. Cassie's secret is therefore framed beside another hidden truth: the family has been postponing a financial reckoning.

This practical crisis makes Tom's rental necessary. Cassie's mother has confirmed the tenant, the first month's rent is real, and somebody must meet him. Cassie could avoid the encounter if the family had more room to maneuver, but the chapter closes that escape with ordinary arithmetic. She agrees because she loves her mother, sees Danny's limits, and understands what the store needs. The romantic setup is therefore rooted in sacrifice rather than coincidence. Cassie is not drifting toward danger. She is choosing the family's stability and accepting the personal risk that comes with it. That choice makes her compelling because it is brave in a quiet, unshowy way. She does not declare herself heroic. She gets the coffee tin and makes change. The chapter trusts that ordinary responsibility can be as consequential as any dramatic vow.

Chapter 4 – Doubting Thomas

Chapter 4 delivers the meeting the first three chapters have been tightening toward. Tom arrives exactly on time, and that punctuality alone marks him as different from Harmon. He is not the theatrical skeptic Cassie imagined. He is narrow, controlled, observant, and careful with both words and objects. His first moments in Della's show him taking in the room, the broken register, the coffee tin, and Cassie's attempt to appear composed. He does not need to announce that he notices things. The scene lets the reader watch him notice. That restraint is important. Tom is dangerous not because he is loud, but because he is patient. The chapter also makes him attractive through that patience, which is what unsettles Cassie most.

Cassie's decision not to use her gift around him makes the encounter more revealing. On an ordinary day, she would read the emotional weather before a person reached her. With Tom, she tries to shut that advantage down because he is exactly the person who might recognize a pattern. What remains is awkward, funny, and exposed. She says too much, repeats the idea of local knowledge, and discovers that without her hidden sense she is less socially graceful than she would like to believe. The scene neatly turns her power into a vulnerability by showing what happens when she cannot safely rely on it. It also lets Tom meet the least polished version of her, which makes the attraction feel risky rather than staged.

Their chemistry begins in the same space as their conflict. Tom says he is not in Harmon to like people, and Cassie finds the bluntness unexpectedly restful. She is used to guessing what people mean, then hiding that she guessed correctly. Tom's severity gives her fewer false surfaces to interpret. When she answers him with dry humor, she earns the smallest almost-smile, and the emotional stakes shift. The man who endangers her secret is no longer only a threat. He is someone whose reaction she wants. That is the precise point where the romantic engine catches: Cassie wants approval from the person least safe to impress.

The danger becomes sharper when Cassie accidentally predicts his lunch. She knows too much about what he will do next, then tries to bury that knowledge inside plausible local observation. Tom does not leap to a supernatural conclusion, which makes him more formidable. He files the anomaly carefully, adds it to the fact that she recognized him as the tenant too quickly, and pauses rather than dismissing it completely. His skepticism is rational, patient, and built for accumulation. This makes the suspense smarter than a simple exposure scare. Cassie is not facing a fool who can be distracted forever; she is facing someone who knows how to wait for evidence.

Tom's explanation of his work gives the opening its moral edge. He investigates people who sell certainty to those who cannot afford to be deceived. Cassie understands the justice in that, but she also feels protective of Madame and of the grieving people who seek comfort in ways Tom may find unforgivable. His belief that kind lies can do the most damage lands close to Cassie's hidden life. She has concealed the truth partly to protect herself and partly to protect others, but Chapter 4 asks whether protection and deception can ever be cleanly separated. The final image leaves Tom upstairs with his equipment and Cassie below with the box under her bed, placing investigator and secret almost on top of each other. It is a beautifully efficient end to the opening movement: the skeptic has arrived, the secret has a location, and Cassie's heart is already less defended than she needs it to be. The chapter fulfills the promised meeting and immediately makes that fulfillment feel unstable.

What the Opening Promises

The first four chapters promise a romance built from friction, intelligence, and emotional risk. Cassie and Tom are not opposed because one is whimsical and the other is cold. They are opposed because both care about truth, and both have reasons to fear what truth can do. Cassie knows that unseen realities exist, but she also knows how easily perception becomes guessing. Tom distrusts claims of certainty because he has seen how comfort can be sold to the vulnerable. Their conflict is therefore ethical before it is romantic, which gives the attraction weight. The opening suggests that any future intimacy between them will have to pass through trust, evidence, and confession rather than simple charm. That makes the relationship promise feel earned from the start.

The opening also promises a story where the supernatural remains inseparable from ordinary life. Cassie's gift is tied to register drawers, family debt, old manuals, widows, hardware repairs, and the uneasy tenderness of a town that both protects and exposes its own. Harmon is cozy, but not simple. Della's is funny, but financially strained. Madame may be a fraud, a comfort, or some complicated mixture of both. Tom may be a threat, but he is not wrong to care about harm. Cassie may be hiding, but she is not hiding from selfishness alone. That balance is what makes the first four chapters engaging: every position has emotional logic, and every safe place has a fault line. The book's opening pleasure comes from watching those fault lines form under ordinary conversation before anyone understands how far they run. The craft promise is equally strong: details introduced as jokes or local color keep returning as pressure, whether in the register, the upstairs room, the father's papers, or the ordinary explanations Cassie uses to cover impossible knowledge.

Most of all, these chapters make the reader want to continue because every major question is personal. What will Tom discover if he keeps watching Cassie closely? How long can she translate impossible knowledge into harmless local intuition? What will happen when an investigator who hates kind lies meets a woman whose whole life may depend on one? And if Cassie has spent years believing there is no one she can safely tell, what changes when the most dangerous person in town may also be the one most capable of understanding her? The opening does not need to reveal later events to create momentum. It has already placed the right people in the wrong proximity, given them opposing principles, and made the truth both necessary and costly. It promises that the next turn will not simply be about whether Cassie can avoid being caught. It will be about what being seen might demand from her, and whether the truth she fears could become the beginning of connection. That is why the opening feels intimate and propulsive at once: the stakes are hidden in a room above a store, but they are already aimed at Cassie's whole future. The invitation to continue is clear now.
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