Storm Between Us
Mahrukh baig

and the Trial of the You



Mahrukh baig

The sky rages with lightning as rain falls like
sharp needles, soaking the city in a cold,
unforgiving embrace. Anna runs through the
deluge, clutching her precious painting tightly

against her chest to shield it from the downpour.
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Mahrukh baig

Her fingers, stained with soft blues and
golden sunlight, grip the edges of the canvas as
she whispers a desperate prayer to keep her
work safe. The painting is more than just art; it is
the physical manifestation of the dreams she

refuses to let die.
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Mahrukh baig

A car splashes through a puddle, sending
muddy water toward her, while the cruel words
of her past echo louder than the thunder. She
clenches her jaw against the memory of a lover
who told her that her emotions were a weakness

and her art was a dead end.
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Mahrukh baig

Across the treacherous road, the warm,
golden glow of a small art café promises
sanctuary from the biting wind and rain. Anna
takes a trembling breath, focusing all her
strength on reaching that light, unaware of the

shadow approaching from the darkness.
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Mahrukh baig

Zayn cuts through the storm on his
powerful motorcycle, his black leather jacket
slick with rain and his eyes cold and unreadable.
He moves with a dangerous grace, indifferent to
the chaos of the elements around him, his heart

as hardened as the road beneath his tires.

- THE UNYILDING
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Mahrukh baig

Anna steps into the street, her eyes fixed
solely on the café’'s entrance, oblivious to the
roar of the engine fast approaching. Time seems
to slow down as the bike's headlight cuts
through the rain, heading straight for the girl

with the canvas.
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Mahrukh baig

The sound of the crash explodes through
the night as the motorcycle skids and Anna is
thrown to the ground. Her painting flies from
her hands, spinning through the air before
slamming face-down into the wet, grimy

asphalt.
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Mahrukh baig

Zayn steps off his bike with a heavy thud, his
expression one of cold irritation as he looks
down at the girl on the ground. Anna ignores
her scraped palms, crawling desperately toward
the ruined canvas where the colors are now

bleeding into a muddy mess.
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Mahrukh baig

When Zayn dismisses the loss as just a
canvas, Anna looks up with eyes that burn
through the rain, her voice trembling with a mix
of grief and fury. She tells him that the painting
was everything she had left, meeting his icy

indifference with her raw, shattered heart.
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Anna turns away and disappears into the
rain, hugging the ruined piece of her soul to her
chest as she walks toward the shadows. Zayn
stands alone by his bike, unable to look away
from the girl who finds value in broken things,
feeling a strange shift in the air that he cannot

explain.
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