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Love is Back

Written by Kartika Kusuma Dewi

Synopsis

From the moment Tika stepped into high school, she found herself drawn to Dzikir — a calm, charismatic senior who seemed impossible not to admire. Before she realized it, her innocent admiration had turned into love. But her feelings were crushed when she discovered that Dzikir was in love with her own best friend, Ina. Even worse, Ina never returned his feelings.

Heartbroken but determined, Tika refuses to give up. She does everything she can to make Dzikir notice her, hoping that one day his heart might finally turn toward her. Slowly, her sincerity begins to break through the walls around him, and Dzikir unexpectedly starts falling for Tika.

Just when Tika finally finds happiness, everything changes. Ina suddenly realizes her own feelings and confesses her love to Dzikir.

Now Dzikir must face the hardest choice of his life:

Should he chase the love he once longed for, or hold on to the new love that grew beside him all along?

A heartfelt high school romance about first love, friendship, heartbreak, and the courage to fight for love.
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[image: ]




First Day of School

June had finally arrived—the season when the rain slowly gave way to the dry heat of summer. The wind in Nganjuk blew softly, sometimes stronger, brushing against my face as if trying to wipe away my tears. Because that day was not only my first day of school, but also the first day I had to accept a painful truth: I had failed to get into my dream high school.

My grades were not good enough, and now I had no choice but to attend SMA Karya Bangsa a school I had never once imagined myself going to.

I sat quietly beneath the shade of a tall banyan tree in the schoolyard. My eyes stared blankly ahead while regret filled my thoughts. Then suddenly, a familiar voice pulled me out of my daydream.

“Tik... Tika...”

I turned around quickly, and a smile instantly spread across my face when I saw someone I knew so well.

“Sindi! You’re here too?” I asked, surprised yet relieved at the same time.

Sindi nodded with a warm smile.

“Yeah. Me and some of our friends ended up here too. So we still get to be together, Tik,” she said comfortingly.

The heaviness in my chest slowly began to fade. Maybe I wasn’t completely alone after all.

The school bell rang four times, signaling all new students to gather on the field for the extracurricular parade. One by one, each club stepped forward to show off their talents: the quick and disciplined Red Cross team, the energetic Scouts, the impressive soccer team, along with dazzling dance and music performances. Every club competed to win the attention of us freshmen.

I sat in the front row with Sindi, Nita, Darti, and Novi. We whispered to each other, laughing quietly as we watched the exciting performances unfold before us.

Then a sweet-looking girl walked over and stopped beside us.

“Hi, my name is Karina,” she said kindly with a bright smile. 

“Hi, I’m Tika,” I replied with an equally friendly smile.

“Can I sit here?” she asked softly.

“Of course,” I said, moving slightly to make room for her.

Little by little, I introduced Karina to each of my friends. And that day, without me realizing it, she became part of our circle of friendship. A new beginning in a place I had never wanted to be yet perhaps, secretly, God had prepared a story beyond anything I could have imagined.

One by one, the extracurricular performances came to an end. Soon, it was time for the Red Cross club to perform.

The moment their performance began, my eyes were immediately drawn to one particular boy.

He had a sweet face, fair skin, and moved with an energy and confidence that made him impossible to ignore. He wore the standard gray-and-white school uniform, along with a Red Cross cap that somehow made him look even more attractive. A neatly folded yellow scarf rested on his shoulder, adding to his charm.

For some reason, my heart started beating faster than usual.

A strange happiness bubbled inside me sudden, unexpected, and impossible to explain. Deep down, I whispered to myself, There’s no way I’m falling for him... but then again, it didn’t matter. He didn’t even know who I was.

“Tik... which club are you going to join?” Sindi asked curiously.

I fell silent for a moment. Honestly, I still wasn’t sure. But just to have a chance to be closer to that boy, I answered firmly,

“The Red Cross club, Sin.”

To my surprise, all of my friends decided to join the Red Cross club too.

A small sense of relief washed over me. At least I wouldn’t have to take my first steps toward the owner of that sweet smile alone.

Ooo
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Dzikir, the Senior I Secretly Admired

Tuesdays had become my favorite day of the week.

Not only because the Red Cross club held its regular afternoon training for all junior members, but also because it gave me a chance to secretly steal glances at someone I couldn’t stop thinking about: Dzikir, our Red Cross captain.

The afternoon sky was bright and clear, with white clouds drifting lazily above the school field. A gentle breeze fluttered my uniform slightly, carrying the fresh scent of wet grass and soil. In the distance, the sharp sound of a whistle echoed through the air, calling all of us to gather.

From a few steps away, I watched Dzikir standing confidently at the front of the formation.

His hair was hidden beneath the signature red-and-white Red Cross cap, while a neatly folded yellow scarf rested across his shoulder, making him look even more charismatic. The way he spoke was calm and steady—not loud, yet every word carried authority. It felt as though he spoke from the heart rather than simply giving orders.

For some reason, every little thing he did caught my attention.

The way he adjusted his cap. The way he wiped the sweat from his temple.

Even the smallest movement seemed strangely attractive to me.

My heart raced without warning, and before I realized it, a small smile had appeared on my lips.

“Hey...”

Sindi’s voice suddenly snapped me back to reality.

“Huh? Yeah?” I replied quickly, startled. My cheeks instantly felt warm with embarrassment.

“What are you smiling about by yourself? What are you looking at?” Sindi asked suspiciously, following the direction of my gaze.

“Nothing... I was just looking at our senior,” I answered softly, almost whispering.

“Oh, you mean Dzikir? The Red Cross captain?” Sindi teased with a mischievous grin. “Don’t tell me you like him?”

“No way,” I denied immediately, trying not to laugh. “As if I’d ever dare to have a crush on him. I know my place, Sin.”

I shrugged dramatically before continuing jokingly.

“I’m not tall, I’m not pretty, I’m not smart, and I’m definitely not rich. I’m just an ordinary girl... just like you.”

As I said that, I pinched Sindi’s chubby cheek, making her laugh in protest.

“Excuse me! Don’t call me ordinary,” she said with fake annoyance. “Ugly or not, I come from a noble bloodline, you know!”

“Noble? More like wannabe noble,” I shot back playfully.

A moment later, we both burst into laughter.

Our laughter blended with the noise of the training session—the sound of whistles, the awkward footsteps of the junior members, and Dzikir’s voice calling out instructions, sometimes gentle, sometimes firm.

And in the middle of all that chaos, there was a heartbeat I could no longer hide the kind of heartbeat that only appeared whenever I saw him standing there, looking so close... yet impossibly far away. 

The break bell rang, signaling our usual trip to Pak No’s cafeteria. Like always, my heart couldn’t resist its quiet curiosity—my eyes instinctively searched for him, Dzikir.

From behind the classroom window, I saw him sitting at his desk, completely focused on writing something, unaware of the silent gaze fixed on him.

But when we returned from the cafeteria, his classroom was empty.

My heartbeat paused for a moment.

Where’s Dzikir? I whispered to myself.

Sindi, my best friend, immediately noticed the worry on my face. She casually told me that Dzikir had gone to another class to meet Karina.

Those words struck me like lightning in broad daylight. My heart cracked silently, yet somehow I still forced a smile onto my lips.

How lucky Karina was the girl who had captured the heart of someone I secretly wished would one day call my name instead.

But now, all I could do was bury these feelings deep inside me, hiding them in the quietest corner of my heart, hoping that little by little, the pain would eventually fade away.

Ooo

The days after that felt quieter somehow, even though the noise inside the classroom never truly disappeared. I kept trying to convince myself that everything was fine that this was only a passing feeling, that I was simply overreacting. But reality always finds a way to knock hard on the door of the heart.

One afternoon, during a free period, I accidentally passed by the corridor leading to the student council room. My steps stopped the moment I saw Dzikir standing in front of Class XI Science 2.

In his hand was a small gift box, neatly wrapped with a blue ribbon. My heartbeat instantly quickened. I hid quietly behind a pillar, watching from a distance. A few seconds later, Karina stepped out of the classroom. She smiled shyly as she accepted the box from him. Dzikir let out a soft laugh before saying,

“I’ve wanted to tell you this for a long time... I like you, Rin.”

At that moment, the world seemed to stop spinning. The sounds around me faded into silence, leaving behind only the painful echo pounding inside my chest. I didn’t even know what I was supposed to feel.

Anger?

Sadness?

Or simply heartbreak the quiet kind that makes no sound, yet cuts the deepest?

So it was true. Sindi hadn’t been joking. And my jealousy hadn’t been nothing more than childish insecurity. Dzikir really did like Karina. And I... I was only a shadow he had never noticed. Since that day, I learned more about silence.
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