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Dedication Page

To every friendship that quietly turned into love.

You know who you are.
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“True love is mutual. It’s felt in the heart and expressed by the soul.”
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Chapter 1: The Unexpected Guest
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—-

Sia sat cross-legged on her couch, the soft glow of her lamp casting a warm halo over the pages of her book. It was one of those nights where everything was in its place—quiet, peaceful, and, well, perfect. She relished these nights; there was a comfort in being alone, in being able to dive into the world of her books without any distractions. But, of course, life had other plans.

A knock at the door shattered the stillness, followed by an all-too-familiar voice.

"Sia? You there?"

Sia groaned softly, cursing under her breath. She knew that voice. Mehul. Her best friend and the most unpredictable person in her life. No matter how many times she tried to get comfortable in her solitude, he always seemed to have a way of barging in.

Not that she minded, really. But she was getting better at enjoying her own company. And Mehul, well, he had this knack for making everything a little... chaotic.

"Sia, come on! Open up!"

Reluctantly, she set her book aside and walked to the door. As soon as she opened it, there he was—grinning like he owned the place, a large duffel bag slung over his shoulder.

"Mehul, what are you doing here?" Sia asked, half-amused and half-exasperated.

"Well," he began, stepping past her without waiting for an invitation, "I was in town and, you know, I thought I'd stop by. You’re not busy, are you?"

Sia rolled her eyes. "Of course, I’m busy. I was reading."

"Come on, it’s just one night," he said, giving her an exaggerated puppy-dog look. "Besides, I promise I’ll be good. Just need a place to crash for a bit."

Sia hesitated for a moment. She should have said no. She should have told him to go back to wherever he'd been. But she couldn’t. There was something about his infectious smile, the way he seemed to make everything lighter, that always made it hard to say no.

"Fine," she said with a sigh. "But you owe me pizza."

Mehul threw his arms around her in an exaggerated hug. "Deal! I’ll order the good stuff."

As he dropped his bag and started rummaging through her kitchen, Sia couldn’t help but smile. It was like nothing had changed between them, and in that moment, it felt like the world was a little bit brighter.

They slipped into their familiar routine—ordering pizza, picking a random movie, and teasing each other like they always did. But as the night wore on, Sia noticed something different. It wasn’t the pizza or the movie that held her attention. It was him.

Mehul was sitting next to her, his shoulder brushing against hers as they laughed at some cheesy joke in the movie. For a brief moment, Sia’s heart skipped a beat. It was ridiculous. They were friends. They’d always been friends.

But why did she feel this... pull? This strange, fluttery feeling in her chest that didn’t quite match the usual comfort of their friendship?

"Sia?" Mehul's voice broke through her thoughts. "You okay? You’re awfully quiet."

She shook her head, forcing a laugh. "Yeah, I’m fine. Just... tired, I guess."

But deep down, Sia knew it wasn’t just tiredness that was making her heart race. It was him. And she couldn’t help but wonder—was this just another night of familiar banter, or was there something else starting to grow between them?

—-
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End of Chapter 1
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Chapter 2: Pizza, Movies, and That Feeling
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The scent of melted cheese and pepperoni filled the room as Mehul placed the pizza box on the coffee table with a triumphant grin. He had clearly gone all out this time—extra cheese, stuffed crust, the works. As if he knew that the world could be made a little better with pizza and his presence.

"Bon appétit," he said with a flourish, mimicking the exaggerated French accent they both loved to mock whenever they were together.

Sia laughed, her usual eye-roll in place. "You're ridiculous, you know that?"

Mehul’s response was a playful wink, but Sia couldn’t shake the feeling that the way he was looking at her tonight was different. There was a spark in his eyes, something a little... warmer than usual. And it had nothing to do with the pizza.

They dug into the food with the familiar ease of two people who had spent way too many nights like this—laughing, teasing, and occasionally debating over what movie to watch. Tonight’s choice: a random rom-com that neither of them had seen but both secretly loved.

Mehul flopped onto the couch beside her, grabbing a slice of pizza and kicking his feet up on the coffee table. He was so effortlessly comfortable in her space, like it was his second home. And in many ways, it was.

"So," he started between bites, "how’s life? Still avoiding your parents’ calls?"

Sia smirked, grabbing a slice of her own. "You know me too well. I think they’ve resigned themselves to the fact that I’ll be single forever."

"You know, I’ve always thought you’d make an amazing partner," he said casually, his eyes not meeting hers, as if it was just another piece of idle chatter. "You’re smart, funny, and can make the best pasta in the world. What more could someone ask for?"

Sia blinked, her fork halfway to her mouth. "Thanks?" she said, a little thrown off by the unexpected compliment.

"You should consider that a very high compliment coming from me," he teased, a playful glint in his eye.

They continued eating in comfortable silence as the movie began. But with every passing minute, Sia found herself glancing at him a little more than usual. Every little gesture seemed amplified: the way his hand brushed hers as he reached for the remote, the way his laugh echoed in her chest, making her heart race just a little faster.

She shifted on the couch, trying to focus on the movie, but her mind kept drifting back to the way his eyes lingered a little longer than normal. Was she imagining things, or was there an unspoken tension growing between them?

"So, who’s the lucky guy you’ve been seeing?" Mehul suddenly asked, his voice light but carrying an edge of curiosity. He didn’t look at her when he spoke, but Sia caught the flicker of something—jealousy, maybe?—that quickly vanished.

Sia felt the familiar pang of discomfort. She hadn’t told Mehul about the guy she had casually been dating recently. It wasn’t serious—just someone from work, nothing to write home about. But the thought of talking about it with Mehul, who knew her so well, felt... strange.

"Uh, no one special," she said, trying to brush it off. "Just a guy from work. We’ve only gone out a couple of times."

Mehul’s gaze sharpened for a moment, but then he leaned back, his relaxed demeanor returning. "Good for you. You deserve to be happy, Sia."

The sincerity in his voice made her heart do an odd flip-flop. It was as if he meant more than he let on.

"Thanks," she replied quietly, wondering why she suddenly felt so... uneasy.

The movie droned on in the background, but neither of them seemed to be paying much attention. Sia could feel the weight of the silence between them—something she hadn’t felt in ages. A subtle shift in the air.

She stood up quickly, pretending to stretch. "You know what? I’m going to grab us some water. Want anything else?"

"Nope, I’m good." Mehul gave her a distracted thumbs-up, his eyes still on the screen.

As she walked to the kitchen, her thoughts swirled in a dizzying blur. What was happening? Why was everything between them starting to feel like it was about to change?

Sia wasn’t sure if it was the pizza, the movie, or maybe the way Mehul’s playful teasing was suddenly tinged with something deeper, but she couldn’t shake the feeling that something was stirring—something that had always been there but was now, for the first time, starting to bubble to the surface.

She returned with two glasses of water, handing one to him and sitting back down. "You know, I’m starting to think we’ve seen this movie too many times," she said, trying to distract herself from the fluttering in her chest. "I could probably quote half of it."

Mehul chuckled, taking the water. "You have a knack for remembering the most ridiculous details."

Their eyes met for a brief moment, and Sia’s breath caught in her throat. Maybe it was the dim light. Maybe it was the way they were sitting so close. Or maybe it was the way the evening had unfolded, but she suddenly realized something—this wasn’t just a friendly hangout.
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