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Chapter: One

[image: ]






	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


[image: ]The First Glimpse








[image: ]




Love. Passion. Devotion...

So many names, yet one heartbeat.

The world has watched love unfold in countless forms -

some so tender, they feel like heaven brushing the soul,

others so cruel, they leave behind scars deeper than time itself.

Yet still,

no one should ever stop believing in love.

Hearts shatter,

they heal,

then break again...

But time,

time keeps walking -

it never looks back,

not for anyone.

Except mine....

Somewhere along the way...

my time paused.

As if the clock forgot to tick.

As if the world waited - for her.

Hey there... I’m Ahaan Kapoor.

A forgotten chapter of a love story -

the part that was left incomplete.

Or perhaps...

the part I never let complete.

I’m an entrepreneur.

Life's good -

success, luxury, everything I once dreamed of.

But still...

something’s missing.

Or maybe -

I’m the one who’s missing... from my own life.
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So, what if love brings pain?

It brings peace too...

People stumble, pause... but they move on.

Hearts break... and somehow, they heal.

Because if life stops or stands still -

then is it really life at all?

I don’t want to merely exist.

I want to live -

fully, fiercely...

as if tomorrow may never come.

––––––––
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HEY LOVEBIRDS, I’M Avneet Kaur...

Just another name in the crowd, perhaps.

But within me stirs a storm of emotions—tender, restless, and alive.

It’s my first day at DreamViewer—a dream in itself.

A new city, a new office, a new beginning.

There’s a nervous flutter in my chest, but it’s wrapped in hope... and just a hint of magic.

Everyone here seems to be chasing something—ambitions, success, recognition.

I am too.

But I carry something more than a resume and rehearsed introductions.

I carry a heart that believes in love,

a mind full of stories yet to be written,

and a soul that refuses to settle.

Yes, I may walk among many...

but I feel—deep down—that life has something different planned for me.

Something unexpected.

Something unforgettable.

And maybe...

just maybe... someone is waiting at the edge of that story.

––––––––
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NO ONE REALLY WAITS for anyone... 

especially not for love.

But I guess I'm one of the lucky ones - because I have a best friend like Yogesh.

He's seen me burn in silence... and he's seen me gather the ashes and rise again.

If someone were to ask me, I’d say -

Friendship has been the only thing that never gave up on me.

When love failed, it was friendship that stayed behind... steady, quiet, and strong.

“Ahaan turned to Yogesh, a faint smile breaking the stillness of his face.”


Ahaan: “Yogesh... park the car and uh—meet me at the cabin, yeah?”

[image: ]Yogesh: [chuckles] “Wait, wait... take your bags too, man.”

Ahaan: “Oh—right, thanks.”

Yogesh: “Go on, I’m right behind.”

Ahaan: “Don’t be late, we’ve got that meeting.”

Yogesh: “Relax... I’ll be back before you even notice.”



Ahaan stepped out of the car and walked toward the lift, pressing the button for the fifth floor.

The elevator doors opened with a soft chime. He stepped out and gave a polite nod to the receptionist before making his way inside.

And then -

As he crossed the threshold, a sudden beam of light, sharp and golden, cut through the walls like a blade of brilliance, striking his face directly.

It was blinding. So bright, he instinctively raised his hand to shield his eyes.

As he squinted through the light, trying to make sense of the moment, something caught his attention -

A glint. A shimmer.

It was an earring, kissed by the morning sunlight streaming in from the large glass windows.

The light bounced off its silver curve and reflected onto his face like a spotlight meant just for this moment.

And then... he saw her.

A girl, standing near the reception desk—smiling softly, nervously fidgeting with her bag, her eyes scanning the unfamiliar space.

Avneet.

Waiting for the HR to come receive her, unaware of the story that fate had just begun writing around her.

Ahaan froze.

For a second, his mind went blank, and then... a shadow emerged. A hazy silhouette from somewhere deep inside him - unspoken, unfinished, unforgettable.

His hand gently pressed against his chest, grounding himself.

"Steady now," he whispered to his own heart.

A slow, bittersweet smile crept onto his lips - one heavy with memories, with loss, with the ache of recognition.

Without a word, without letting the moment linger, Ahaan turned his gaze away from Avneet... and walked on.

But something inside him had already stopped.

As Ahaan walked away, a quiet storm swirled within him. Thoughts, uninvited and unrelenting, rose like whispers from the depths of memory.


[image: Thought bubble with solid fill]"Why do shadows of the past always find their way back to knock on the doors of the heart?"



he wondered.





[image: Thought bubble with solid fill]"Why is it that no matter how far I go, I can never truly forget you?

Why can’t I let you go... even now?"



Questions - so many of them,

But not a single answer in sight.

Just silence.

And the ache of something that once was... or maybe still is.

[image: ]



	[image: ]

	 
	[image: ]





[image: ]


Chapter: Two
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[image: ]When Eyes First Spoke
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“He walked past her that day. But fate isn’t always a one-time meeting. Some stories demand retakes—until the bond begins to form...”

Sometimes, connections don’t begin with grand gestures. Sometimes, they start in the quietness between glances, in a simple hello, or the awkward silence that feels oddly comforting.

For Ahaan, that morning was no different - until she smiled.

And for Avneet, the office that once felt like another assignment suddenly felt like a page waiting to be written.

Breaking the silence, 

Ahaan took a few steps towards Avneet.

His voice was calm, yet carried an unusual sincerity.


[image: ]“Uh... hey, I’m Ahaan.” [gives a small smile] “You’re new here, right?”



Avneet looked up, slightly startled - as if pulled back from a distant thought.

There was a quiet stillness in her eyes, the kind that held stories untold.

––––––––
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ALMOST HESITANT, SHE responded in a low, delicate voice,


[image: ]“Hi... I’m Avneet,”



and went on to share a little about herself.

It wasn’t much, but it was enough.

Enough for Ahaan to feel something stir within him—

something that wasn’t just about formal introductions.

Just then, Yogesh walked in, a grin playing on his face, as if he had been watching from a distance all along.


[image: ]“Oh... so you two have already met, huh?”

“Anyway—Ahaan, this is Avneet, our new intern in Marketing. And Avneet...” [glances at her, small smile] “...this is Mr. Ahaan Kapoor, our CMD.”



The moment the title landed, Avneet’s expression shifted. A subtle flicker of surprise crossed her face.

Composing herself quickly, she stood a little straighter, her tone now more professional as she offered a polite smile.

––––––––
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[image: ]“Ohh... ummm... Nice to meet you, Mr. Kapoor.”



AHAAN LET OUT A SOFT chuckle, his eyes kind and reassuring.

“‘Ahaan’ is just fine,” he said, his voice effortlessly warm.

With that, Yogesh and Ahaan walked away, leaving Avneet to settle back into her work. She opened her laptop, the soft tapping of keys soon replacing the momentary silence that had lingered between them.

Inside Ahaan’s cabin, the air felt different—quieter, more thoughtful.

Yogesh leaned back slightly, arms crossed as he spoke.


[image: ]"Avneet ... hmm...  seems like a fast learner," he said, his voice tinged with casual admiration. "I think ... she’ll go ... far in her career. What do you think, ... Ahaan?"



Ahaan looked up, his gaze distant.

“I don’t think anything,” he replied, flatly. “I don’t know her well enough to form an opinion.”

He paused for a beat. 

––––––––
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[image: ]“Except... she... hmm... reminds me of someone.”



YOGESH’S FACE IMMEDIATELY shifted—his casual ease replaced by a sudden seriousness. 


[image: ]“You’ve... you’ve worked too hard to, you know, bury all that past. Don’t go back there, man.”



He leaned forward, voice lower now, more personal. 


[image: ]“And if—just saying—if you ever start feeling something for Avneet... then let it be new. Don’t... don’t sink in what’s already gone.”



Ahaan’s eyes darkened. 


[image: ][shakes his head] “That’s not happening. Ever. I won’t let it.”



The office buzzed with warmth and laughter. Conversations flowed easily, the rhythm of daily life unfolding around them.

Across the workspace, a colleague invited Avneet to join the group for lunch. She smiled and nodded, picking up her phone and walking over.

––––––––
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FROM HIS CABIN, AHAAN watched. There was a flicker of something in his expression—he couldn’t name it, but it was there.


[image: ]“Come on,” he said to Yogesh, trying to shake off the feeling. “Let’s go for lunch too.”



In the office cafeteria, Ahaan and Yogesh took their seats at a corner table, sharing bites and banter, trying to keep things light.

Just a few tables away, Avneet sat with the others, but her eyes kept drifting toward Ahaan.

In the quiet space between thoughts, her heart spoke to her. 


[image: ]"Those eyes... they show so little, yet I feel they’re hiding so much.

There’s something in Ahaan’s silence... a weight he carries alone.

Maybe I’m imagining it.

Maybe it’s real.

Either way, he’s a mystery.

And I can’t do much to unravel it—he’s the boss, after all."




––––––––
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ACROSS THE ROOM, AHAAN’S gaze met hers. For a moment, time slowed. 


[image: ]"Why are you pulling me back into my past?" he thought.

"Why does your presence echo someone I left behind?"



Yogesh watched them both quietly, noticing the unspoken energy dancing in the air between them.

Breaking the silence, he called out, “Avneet! Come, join us.”

She hesitated only for a moment, then smiled politely and walked over to their table.
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