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by Avi Clay

Aviance & Max: A CVS Love Story
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Avi Clay

Aviance, a vibrant young woman with a
radiant smile, strolled into her local CVS, the
fluorescent lights reflecting in her dark, curly
hair. She loved the familiar scent of hand
sanitizer and the promise of a new adventure
in the aisles. Today, she was on a mission for

her favorite face mask, hoping to find a bit of

self-care bliss.
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Across the brightly lit store, Max, a kind-
eyed, handsome man with a warm smile, was
stocking shelves. He caught Aviance's eye as
she browsed the skincare section, and a
genuine smile spread across his face. He found
himself drawn to her confident grace and the

way she lit up the room.
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Their paths finally crossed in the snack
aisle. Aviance reached for a bag of her favorite
chips, and Max, reaching for the same bag,
bumped into her. “Oh, excuse me!” they both
exclaimed, their eyes meeting, and a spark of
connection ignited between them. They both
laughed, feeling a warmth spread through

them.
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Over the next few weeks, Aviance and Max
found ways to run into each other at CVS. They
shared small talk, jokes, and gradually, their
conversations deepened. They discovered a
shared love of art, a similar sense of humor,
and a mutual appreciation for good music.
Their connection grew stronger with each

encounter.
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One rainy afternoon, Max surprised
Aviance with a bouquet of her favorite flowers.
He confessed his feelings, his voice filled with
sincerity and warmth, and Aviance's heart
fluttered. She, in turn, admitted how much she
enjoyed their time together. A sweet Kkiss

sealed their newfound love.
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Holding hands, Aviance and Max walked
out of CVS, the setting sun casting a golden
glow on their faces. They knew their love story,
sparked in the aisles of a drugstore, was just
beginning. Their journey together, full of

laughter and love, was the most beautiful

adventure they could imagine.
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