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Shourya first saw Sujata under the shelter of

a  bookstore  awning during  a  sudden summer

downpour. She was laughing as she shook the

raindrops from her hair, and in that moment, the

world  around  him seemed  to  slow  down and

brighten.
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They  found  themselves  reaching  for  the

same worn copy of  ancient  poetry  on a  high,

dusty shelf. Their fingers brushed, a silent spark

igniting  a  conversation  that  lasted  until  the

shopkeeper had to turn out the lights and close

for the evening.
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Evening walks became their cherished ritual,

wandering through the golden-lit streets as the

sun dipped below the horizon. Shourya spoke of

his architectural dreams while Sujata shared her

passion  for  traditional  art,  their  voices

harmonizing like a soft melody.
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The day of Shourya’s departure for a distant

internship  arrived  with  a  heavy  mist  at  the

bustling railway station. Sujata pressed a small,

hand-painted bookmark into his  palm, a silent

promise  that  distance  would  only  make  their

bond grow stronger.
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Months  passed  as  they  exchanged

handwritten  letters  that  traveled  across

mountains  and  valleys.  Sujata  spent  her  quiet

afternoons  by  the  window,  reading  Shourya’s

words  and  feeling  his  presence  in  every  ink-

stained page and thoughtful sentence.
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On  a  crisp  autumn  afternoon,  Sujata  sat

beneath  their  favorite  ancient  banyan  tree,

unaware  of  the  footsteps  approaching  from

behind. Shourya stood there with a tired smile

and open arms, his surprise return turning the

park into a place of pure magic.
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They  celebrated  their  reunion  at  a  vibrant

festival,  dressed  in  their  finest  traditional  silks

and  glowing  under  the  warm  lanterns.

Surrounded by the scent of marigolds and the

sound of rhythmic drums, they danced as if they

were the only two people in the world.
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Under a vast canopy of twinkling stars, they

sat  on  a  quiet  rooftop  overlooking  the

shimmering  city  lights.  They  spoke  of  the

challenges they had faced and the strength they

found in each other, realizing that their love was

their greatest anchor.
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In a garden filled with the sweet fragrance

of blooming jasmine, Shourya knelt and asked

Sujata  to  walk  beside him through all  of  life's

seasons.  The  moonlight  reflected  in  her  tear-

filled  eyes  as  she  whispered  her  joyful

agreement, sealing their fate together.
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Years later, Shourya and Sujata stood on a

balcony  overlooking  a  lush  garden  they  had

planted together.  Hand in  hand,  they watched

the sunrise over the horizon, knowing that every

step  of  their  journey  had  led  them  to  this

perfect, shared peace.
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