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Maya  was  cozily  nestled  on  her  plush,

purple  sofa,  the  soft,  warm  light  from  the

television  casting  a  gentle  glow  across  her

happy  face.  Her  favorite  fuzzy  blanket  was

wrapped around her,  making her feel perfectly

content as she relaxed after a long day.
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Her  eyes  drifted  to  the  bright,  cheerful

calendar  hanging  on  the  wall,  its  big,  bold

numbers proclaiming August 31st, 2025. It was a

whimsical  calendar  with  playful  animal

illustrations, and the date seemed to wink at her.
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On  the  TV,  a  short  film  titled  'Address'

played. The screen showed a cozy, old-fashioned

street,  and  a  character  with  kind  eyes  and  a

warm smile appeared, instantly capturing Maya's

attention.  This  was  Rishi,  and  there  was

something truly special about him.
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Maya  found  herself  completely  drawn  to

Rishi's  presence  on  screen,  his  expressive  face

and  gentle  demeanor  making  a  lasting

impression.  She  paused  the  film,  a  thoughtful

look  on  her  face,  feeling  an  unusual  pull  of

curiosity towards this new person.
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Later  that  evening,  her  curiosity  bubbled

over,  and  Maya  excitedly  grabbed  her  phone.

Her  fingers  danced  across  the  screen  as  she

typed, determined to find out more about the

captivating actor she had just seen.
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She  scrolled  through  various  social  media

profiles,  her  eyes  widening  with  each  new

discovery.  The  vibrant  cartoon  world  of  her

phone screen was filled with images and names,

and she felt like a detective on a fun mission.
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Suddenly,  there  he  was!  Rishi's  profile

popped  up,  adorned  with  quirky  photos  and

cheerful updates. Maya's heart did a little happy

flutter, a big smile spreading across her face as

she found exactly who she was looking for.
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Without  a  moment's  hesitation,  Maya's

finger  hovered  over  the  'Follow'  button.  Her

cartoon eyes sparkled with a mix of excitement

and  a  tiny  bit  of  playful  nervousness,  a  bold

decision about to be made.
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With  a  confident  tap,  she  sent  the  follow

request. The tiny digital notification flew across

the screen like a little bird, carrying her hopeful

message out  into the vast,  colorful  internet,  a

wish sent into the digital ether.
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Maya  leaned  back,  a  hopeful  and  slightly

mischievous  smile  playing  on  her  lips.  She

imagined Rishi's phone buzzing, wondering if he

would  accept,  and  a  whole  new  adventure

seemed to twinkle just beyond the horizon.
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