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    To every heart that has ever loved deeply, even if only for a moment.

And to those magical days that come once in a lifetime — and stay forever in memory.

— Md Tazeem Ansari



    



  	
        
            
            "Some stories don't need a lifetime to become eternal. Sometimes, one day is enough."
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Chapter 1: The Arrival
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("Sometimes, a strange city writes your most personal story...")

Paris had a different kind of morning.

The air carried the scent of fresh croissants and roasted coffee, and the light drizzle on cobbled streets made everything feel like a soft painting in motion.

Aarav, a young writer from Delhi, had just stepped out of Charles de Gaulle Airport. In his hand, he held a crumpled old letter — yellowed with time, written in French, and bearing a café name and an address he didn’t fully understand... but somehow, it pulled him.

"This city was my father's unfinished dream..." he whispered to himself, pulling his coat closer.

His father was gone now, but in his old diary, Paris was circled again and again — with words like “someday, I’ll return.”

Aarav got into a city bus, sat near the window, and watched as the Paris skyline unfolded like a slow melody — not loud or dramatic, but deeply emotional.

"Can a city really give you something that years of searching couldn’t?" he wondered.

The streets were made of stone, but magic turned every corner.

Balconies with tiny plants, bookstores spilling out onto the pavement, artists sketching strangers in alleys — everything felt like it belonged to a story already in progress.
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