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Chapter 1: 

The Weekend Gathering
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"Raj, you’re late! What took you so long?" Arjun's voice rang out as Raj stepped into the cozy living room.
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"Traffic, my friend. The city never sleeps, but I made it with my guitar intact," Raj replied, setting his guitar case down with a grin.


Every Saturday evening, Raj, a reputed musician, would eagerly head to his friend Arjun’s house. Arjun, also a veteran musician, lived in a quaint suburban neighborhood, where the air was filled with the melodies of their music.

This weekly ritual was a time for them to unwind, practice their songs, and enjoy each other's company.






	
"Come on in, let's get started. I've been working on a new piece, and I need your input," Arjun said, his eyes twinkling with excitement.
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"Always the perfectionist, aren't you? Let's hear it," Raj teased, pulling out his guitar.
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The living room, filled with musical instruments and old records, was their sanctuary. They sat down with their guitars, exchanging notes and rhythms, their laughter echoing through the house.





"Remember that time we played at the festival? The crowd went wild!" Arjun reminisced.





"How could I forget? You nearly broke your guitar string in the middle of the solo," Raj chuckled.






	
Soon, they were joined by another old friend, Vikram, whose jovial presence added to the lively atmosphere. Vikram had known Arjun since their school days and had become an honorary member of their musical gatherings.





"You two haven't aged a day! Still the same musical geniuses I remember," Vikram exclaimed, clapping Raj on the back.





"Flattery will get you everywhere, Vikram. Now, grab that tambourine and join in," Arjun replied, handing Vikram the instrument.





The three friends played well into the night, their music a harmonious blend of years of practice and passion. As the evening progressed, they shared stories of their youth, the struggles of their careers, and the joy of their friendship.






	
"Arjun, you’ve built quite a life here. It’s a home filled with music and love," Raj said, looking around the room with appreciation.





"Thanks, Raj. It's all thanks to the people I hold dear," Arjun replied warmly.





As they took a break, Arjun mentioned an upcoming visit from a relative’s daughter, Anaya, who would be staying with them for a while. She was a teenager, passionate about music, and eager to learn from her talented uncle.





"My niece, Anaya, will be here soon. She’s got a natural talent for music. I think she’ll fit right in with our sessions," Arjun said, smiling.






	
"Another musician in the making, eh? Can't wait to meet her," Vikram added, his curiosity piqued.
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