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A gorgeous morning indeed, with a fresh vibe in the air, birds chirping, leaves fluttering in the breeze, a cozy scent beneath the nose, and a translucent beam of dazzling sunlight falling on the roads of the country’s capital, Delhi.

"In Delhi, everything moved too fast: autos darted like yellow beetles, street vendors sang like ancient storytellers, and college students with tired eyes carried revolutions in their pockets. It was a city that dared you to dream and then dared you to survive your dreams. In her alleyways, you could lose yourself—or find the version of you that schoolbooks never mentioned." 

Well, maybe you already know so much about Delhi, but there is a story that dwells beneath the surface of the city, which may hold your attraction towards it. The story is tragic but still beautiful in its way.

It starts with a beautiful girl walking calmly, long black hair fluttering in the windy air, eyebrows symmetrically aligned with the dimple on her cheeks. Her beautiful, piercing eyes seem like a night moon watching from the sky. She is going on the first day of the final school year, hoping to make something interesting and fresh, as the final year is the last year to make fond memories. When it comes to fond memories, there are many moments that, to a third person, might seem memorable—but to her, they were nothing more than ordinary days. She is a multitalented girl with a beauty, crazy combo, which includes the most popular things like dancing, painting, also literary genius, which she used in debating and writing skills. She is also good in academics, not the first rank holder, but in the top three, majority of the time. Most people in her school admire her, some for her beauty, some for her artistic creativity, and some for her good grades. So many boys of the whole school have fallen over her; she is a dazzling star of the school. Many girls are jealous of her as she attracts a lot of attention due to her multitalented nature.

The girl’s name is Amelia. As she approaches her school, all eyes are attentively watching her, some in a straight and hideous manner, until she enters her classroom. She sits in her seat and is waiting for her two friends, as three students sit in a long row. She is punctual as she came early and has a high patience level. Apart from all the good qualities she had, her friends rarely smiled. She mostly does her major activities with a normal blank face, rarely showing much emotion. 

One of her friends’ names – Saara, who is so talkative, charming, and another elegant, beautiful figure who also has a unique and good fashion and dressing sense. You can always find her in a neat and well-dressed outfit, whether it is at home, on the streets, or at school. She sometimes thought about Amelia, who is her best friend, attractive but has an emotionless expression.

Anyway, she is also extremely excited to begin the new term with her friends, Amelia and Rashi. Rashi, her second friend, is not incredibly beautiful compared to her other friends, but she still has a good, unique face design, and what makes her more attractive is her brain, with its weird logical analysis. She is fun to be around, and this is how this trio comes along in one of the most famous trios in the whole school.

After the school classes started, the first day of the last lecture on English ended with a romantic quote taken from Shakespeare's Romeo and Juliet- “Thus with a kiss I die.”

Nobody but Rashi had given another weird conclusion on this ending – "If Romeo had just a little more patience, he might still be alive—and their love story could have had a beautiful ending." But life is full of surprises, and we did not know what would happen to us the next second....

Both her friends looked at her with an amazed look, realizing that she had already spoken another banger....
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After the first day's events on the first day of the last year of school, Amelia is walking towards her home. Her home is within walking distance of her school, and her house is quite a normal size, with a small open space in front of the house where they have grown some green plants and beautiful flowers, giving a peaceful and nice vibe. She enters her house and sees her mother doing household chores after coming from her primary school. Her mother, Reshma, is a teacher there, teaching Science to her junior students. She is a well-known teacher in her school, famous for her kindness and good nature. She is sometimes strict when it comes to discipline and academics; apart from that, she is a bold and confident lady who is also the breadwinner of the house, as Amelia’s father died during a tragic car accident. He was at a good post on the bank, a hardworking and responsible father, and a good husband, but the tragedy etched a lasting sorrow into the lives of both mother and daughter, one that could be dull but never erased.

She loved her father, but this unfortunate incident happened when she was six. Her father was going to bring her daughter from school, but while walking on the road, the fast, uncontrollable SUV hit him from the back. He bumped straight ahead, directly hitting his head into the road, which directly led him to instant death. The blood spilled all over the road, and soon the whole people surrounded him with sorrowful and horrible expressions on their faces after seeing this with their naked eyes. While this news reached both mother and daughter, her mother was stuck, traumatized, and started weeping as her entire world was destroyed. Amelia did not know how to react, but she also wore a sad and mournful expression as she watched her mother cry in front of her. They sat together in silence, hands entwined, as the wind carried memories through the open window—not loud, not broken, just soft echoes of a love that still lived quietly between them.

Amelia inherited a good and beautiful nose and face structure from her lovely and deceased father, and gained some creative traits from her strong-willed mother, who instructed her students with engaging, lively, and creative science projects, sparking creativity and interest in the child's mind. She always obeyed her mother’s decision, which she made for her, to do whatever she thought was best for her future.

Amelia also did not reject her decision as Reshma is the only human being on the earth whom she is dependent on after her father’s death, and she not only became good in academics but also became a creative genius under her mother's guidance. Although this is marvelous, she has won so many awards and certificates in dancing, painting, and other creative zones, she did not feel much happier by achieving all these feats. Her life is just going on as she does not feel much emotion after that tragedy.
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Another day, another fresh morning with the new possibilities of something fresh and new, our girls discuss the invitation to the birthday party of a boy who is also a friend of their group. This boy's name- Garg, quite studious, a good-natured guy, and famous for his helping and kind nature. Although many people think that this is to attract females to become popular in the school, it may not be the case. He likes to help people who are in need, as he thinks the more you help, the better and positive things also reflect on your life. He is also good at academics and quite good at sports. He invited the girls' group and his other friends to his birthday party tomorrow.

Saara, discussing which type of trendy and unique outfit she is going to wear to the party, thought of wearing a midnight-blue dress that shimmered like stardust—elegant, effortless, and impossible to ignore. She is also trying to put on a new makeup thing from her new kit, which she got as a gift on her last birthday. Whenever she sees herself in the beautiful dress, she feels the top of the world, the attention and compliments she receives from the guys, like -"When he said, 'That dress looks beautiful on you,' she laughed nervously, tucking her hair behind her ear—trying to hide the smile she couldn’t control."

Amelia and Rashi watched her dreamy friend without blinking an eye. She is now talking about which lipstick she will wear to the party. She described 2-3 types of brand names of lipstick – suddenly, Rashi said this with a weird and surprised face- “Are you seriously going to put this brand on your lips? Gross! Don’t you know this has animal fat in it? It's sick putting animal-based ingredients in the mouth and imagining sucking inside the mouth, Yuck!”
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