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Leo  sat  on  a  sunny  park  bench,  phone

clutched tight, a hopeful grin on his face. In the

background, Maya zipped by on roller skates, a

blur  of  energy,  completely  unaware  of  his

presence. The vibrant park buzzed around him,

but Leo's world was focused on just one person.
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A flurry of colorful icons popped up on Leo's

phone screen: WhatsApp, Instagram, Snapchat,

and  more,  all  showing  messages  sent.  He

scrolled  through  them,  his  brow  furrowed  in

confusion,  not  a  single  reply  appearing.  Little

cartoon  hearts  above  his  head  deflated  with

each empty notification.
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A  giant,  whimsical  clock  stood  tall  in  the

park,  its  golden  hands  slowly,  deliberately

ticking  forward.  Leo  stared  at  it,  his  initial

excitement  replaced  by  a  growing  sigh.  The

minutes  stretched  into  hours,  marked  only  by

the clock's steady, unyielding rhythm.
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Determined  to  catch  her  eye,  Leo  tried

juggling  three  bright,  bouncy  balls  with

exaggerated flair. Maya strolled past, humming a

tune, her headphones firmly in place, not even a

peek in his direction.  His colorful  performance

went completely unnoticed.
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Next, Leo attempted a silly dance, spinning

and wiggling with all his might, hoping to make

her laugh. Maya walked by, absorbed in a book,

a tiny smile playing on her lips, but it wasn't for

him.  Leo's  energetic  moves  vanished  into  thin

air.

Generated By www.genstory.app

https://www.genstory.app/


ABHIJITH CHANDRAN R V

6

Leo tried to stage a "chance" encounter at

the park's  vibrant ice cream stand,  holding up

two towering cones. But Maya, chatting happily

with  a  friend,  simply  bypassed  him,  heading

towards the swings. His grand plan melted faster

than the ice cream.
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Back  on  the  familiar  park  bench,  Leo

slumped,  his  shoulders  drooping  like  wilting

flowers. His phone remained stubbornly silent, a

blank screen reflecting his disappointment. The

big  clock's  shadow  now  stretched  long,

emphasizing the endless wait.
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With a renewed burst  of  hope,  Leo pulled

out a box of colorful chalk. He began to draw a

giant,  cheerful  message  on  the  paved  path,

sparkling with stars and a big smiling sun. This

time, he was sure she would see it.
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Maya, her path taking her past Leo's artistic

creation,  finally  slowed  her  pace.  Her  eyes

widened slightly as she spotted the vibrant chalk

drawing. A small,  curious smile began to form

on her lips.
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From behind  a  playful  bush,  Leo  watched

with bated breath, his heart doing a joyful drum

solo. Maya looked up from the drawing, glanced

towards his hiding spot, and offered a shy, sweet

wave. Leo's face lit up, a universe of possibility

finally opening.
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