
    
      
        
          
        
      

    


Campus Hearts
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Chapter 1 – First Day, First Glance
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The first day back on campus always carried a mix of excitement and nerves, and for Alex, it was no different. Freshman year had been overwhelming, filled with navigating dorms, new classes, and the endless whirl of people she didn’t yet know. But this semester, she told herself, would be different. She’d focus on her studies, make real friends... and maybe, just maybe, figure out who she wanted to be.

As she walked across the quad, books clutched to her chest, the crisp autumn air carried the scent of fallen leaves and freshly brewed coffee from the campus café. Students laughed in clusters, some hurrying to class, others lingering like they owned the place. Alex tried to weave through the crowd without tripping or drawing attention to herself—a skill she was still perfecting.

Then she saw her.

She was sitting on the steps near the library, a sketchbook open on her lap, hair catching the sunlight in a way that made Alex’s chest tighten unexpectedly. There was a focus in her eyes as she shaded a page, lips slightly pursed, entirely absorbed in her work.

Alex stopped mid-step, heart stuttering. There was something about her—something magnetic, calm yet vibrant, that made the rest of the quad fade into the background.

“Hey,” a voice beside Alex said, jolting her out of her trance. She turned to see her roommate waving, coffee in hand. “You okay? You’re staring like you’ve never seen a human before.”

Alex laughed nervously, glancing back at the sketching girl. “Yeah... totally fine,” she said, though her mind refused to let go.

For the rest of the morning, Alex found herself noticing small details whenever their paths crossed: the way her sketching girl tucked a loose strand of hair behind her ear, the quiet determination in her posture, the gentle smile she gave to a passing student. Every glance made Alex’s heart race, a thrilling mix of curiosity and something deeper she didn’t fully understand yet.

By the time she settled into her first class, Alex knew one thing for certain: she needed to know her. And she had no idea just how much this semester—and her heart—was about to change.
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Chapter 2 – Accidental Encounters

[image: ]




It was funny how small moments could feel monumental.

Alex hadn’t planned to run into her—the girl with the sketchbook—again so soon. But there she was, leaning against the library’s entrance, headphones in, tapping a pencil against the notebook. Alex’s heart thumped before she even recognized it.

“Hey,” Alex said, trying to sound casual as she approached.

The girl looked up, eyes wide for a brief second, then softened into a welcoming smile. “Oh, hey! I haven’t seen you around here before.”

Alex laughed, a little awkwardly. “Yeah... first week jitters. I’m Alex.”

“Lena,” the girl said, closing her sketchbook carefully. “Nice to meet you.”

Something about the way Lena’s smile lingered made Alex forget the words she’d planned to say. They walked into the library together, their steps in sync, though neither acknowledged it.

Over the next few days, Alex noticed her everywhere: in the cafeteria, at the campus café, even in the hallway outside her psychology class. Each time, it was an “accidental” encounter—a spilled coffee, a shared table, a borrowed pen—and each time, the spark between them grew, subtle but undeniable.
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