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Pushti  stood  by  the  window  of  her  sun-

drenched  art  studio,  sketching  the  bustling

street below when a sudden downpour turned

the city  into a  watercolor  painting.  Across  the

street,  Reyansh  ducked  under  a  bright  blue

awning,  shaking  his  drenched  jacket  and

catching  her  eye  with  a  playful,  lopsided  grin

that made her heart skip a beat.
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Moments  later,  they  found  themselves

sharing the small, dry space under the awning,

the  air  thick  with  the  scent  of  rain  and  wet

pavement. Reyansh broke the silence with a joke

about  his  terrible  timing,  and  Pushti  couldn't

help but laugh, feeling an instant, magnetic pull

toward the charming stranger.
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Their  first  real  date  wasn't  at  a  fancy

restaurant, but on a secret rooftop overlooking

the  shimmering  city  lights.  They  sat  on  a

tattered picnic  blanket,  sharing a  box of  spicy

street food and talking until the stars faded into

the soft colors of dawn.
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One  afternoon,  Reyansh  took  Pushti  to  a

hidden  jazz  club  tucked  away  in  a  basement

where the music felt like a living heartbeat. They

danced clumsily between the small tables, lost in

a rhythm only they seemed to hear, completely

oblivious to the world around them.
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The  romance  faced  its  first  test  when

Reyansh  had  to  leave  for  a  months-long

photography assignment in a remote mountain

range.  On  the  crowded  train  platform,  they

shared  a  bittersweet  goodbye,  promising  that

the  distance  would  only  make  their  bond

stronger.
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Weeks passed, and Pushti  filled her studio

with vibrant paintings of the mountains Reyansh

described  in  his  frequent,  soulful  letters.  Each

canvas was a love letter in shades of indigo and

gold,  capturing  the  longing  she  felt  in  every

brushstroke.
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High in the Himalayas, Reyansh looked at a

small photograph of Pushti he kept tucked in his

leather notebook, his only source of warmth in

the  freezing  wind.  He  realized  then  that  no

matter how far he traveled, every beautiful sight

he saw felt incomplete without her by his side.
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On the night of the Great Lantern Festival,

Pushti  walked  through  the  park  alone,

surrounded  by  thousands  of  glowing  lights

floating toward the dark sky. She made a silent

wish upon a golden lantern, hoping for his safe

return  and  a  future  they  could  finally  build

together.
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Suddenly,  a  familiar  voice called her name

through the rustling crowd, and she turned to

see  Reyansh  standing  there,  travel-worn  but

beaming.  He  had  traveled  three  days  straight

across difficult  terrain just  to make it  back for

the festival, proving that no distance could keep

him from her.
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Under  the  canopy  of  a  thousand  drifting

lanterns,  Reyansh  took  Pushti’s  hand  and

whispered a promise of a lifetime of adventures.

They stood together in the soft, warm glow, two

souls finally home, ready to start their greatest

journey yet.
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