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The Unsent Echoes
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Maya sits alone in her dimly lit bedroom,
her face illuminated by the cold blue glow of her
smartphone. A new notification pops up from an
unknown number at exactly midnight,
containing only a single word that makes her

heart stop: Remember?
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The messages continue every night,
describing the scent of rain on asphalt and the
sound of a specific, bittersweet melody. Maya
gazes out of her window at the flickering city
lights, feeling a phantom chill as if a familiar

presence is standing just out of sight.
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Driven by a restless curiosity, Maya returns
to the quiet corner cafe where she and Leo
spent their Sunday mornings. As she sits at their
favorite scarred wooden table, her phone buzzes
with a description of the exact vintage sweater

she chose to wear today.
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She scrolls through the mounting thread of
messages, realizing they are echoes of the
conversations they never got to finish. Each text
feels like a fragment of a soul reaching out from
the digital void to bridge the gap left by a

sudden, tragic accident.
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Maya stands in the middle of a crowded
park, surrounded by bustling life yet feeling
entirely isolated in her mourning. A message
arrives that describes the way the autumn
sunlight hits her hair, a tiny detail only Leo

would have noticed and cherished.
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Tears blur Maya's vision as she realizes the
messages aren't a haunting meant to scare her,
but a desperate plea for closure. She remembers
the night of the crash, the angry words they
exchanged, and the goodbye that was cruelly

swallowed by the silence of the night.
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Following the instructions in the latest
message, Maya travels to the old pier where
they first met under a vast canopy of stars. The
air is thick with the scent of salt and memories,
and her phone vibrates with a final, heart-

wrenching prompt: Say it.
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She looks at the empty space beside her,
Imagining Leo’s gentle smile and the way he
used to tuck a loose strand of hair behind her
ear. With trembling fingers and a heavy heart,
she begins to type the words she has kept

locked away since the day he left.
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- Forever -
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I love you, and I am so sorry I didn't say it
when I had the chance, she whispers into the
wind as she hits send. A soft, ethereal light
seems to shimmer on the water's surface, and
for a fleeting moment, she feels a warm, familiar

touch on her shoulder.
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The screen of her phone finally goes dark,
and the suffocating weight in her chest begins
to lift for the first time in months. Maya walks
away from the pier under a clear, starlit sky,
finally carrying the peace of a proper goodbye

and the strength to start living again.
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