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Aarav sat alone on a bustling college

campus bench, his shoulders slumped and a

faraway look in his eyes. He felt like a tiny,
misplaced puzzle piece in a giant, vibrant
picture. The bright buildings and laughing
students seemed distant, making him feel even

more lost and out of place.
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One evening, as twilight painted the sky in
soft purples, Aarav ambled back to his quiet
hostel room. A warm, inviting glow caught his
eye from a tiny, tucked-away building. It was a
cozy community library, seemingly humming

with untold stories.
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> Peeking inside, Aarav saw an elderly man
* ~ / with twinkling eyes sorting books. The kind man
T offered a gentle smile and asked if Aarav might
N\ lend a hand with the overflowing shelves. Aaray,
¥ though shy, felt a tiny spark of interest and
A nodded his agreement.
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At first, Aarav was a bit clumsy, stacking
books carefully but still feeling unsure. Yet, as he
meticulously placed each volume, a quiet calm
began to settle over him. The scent of old paper
and new adventures filled the air, gently easing

his anxieties.
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Soon, the library became his evening
sanctuary. Children would gather around him,
their eyes wide with anticipation as "Aarav
bhaiya" recommended thrilling tales and
whimsical fables. He loved seeing their excited

faces as they chose their next great read.
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One afternoon, a very shy boy clung to his
mother, refusing to speak. Aarav quietly sat
beside him, sketching funny cartoons on a scrap
of paper until a giggle escaped the boy's lips.
From that day on, the little boy was a reqgular

visitor, always seeking Aarav.
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Lost in the rhythmic dance of shelving
books and sharing stories, Aarav often
completely forgot the time. His worries about
college and feeling alone melted away during
these precious hours. He always left the library

feeling refreshed and full of peaceful energy.
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As exams approached, Aarav had an idea!

He organized a small study group right there in
the library, inviting neighborhood students to
join. Explaining difficult concepts to others

surprisingly helped him understand his own

subjects better than ever before.
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By the semester's end, a remarkable
transformation had occurred. Aarav's grades
soared, his smile was wider, and he was
surrounded by new friends, no longer feeling
like an outsider. He walked with a newfound

confidence and belonging.
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Looking back, Aarav realized the profound
truth of his journey. He understood that by
reaching out and helping others, he had
unexpectedly discovered his own strength and
purpose. His heart felt full, knowing he had

found his place in the world.
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