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    To the one who changed my life —Quinter, this story begins and ends with you.For the love we shared, the memories we made,and the lessons that still shape me today.And to anyone who has ever loved deeply and let go —this is for you too. 

      

    



  	
        
            
            Epigraph

"Sometimes love arrives quietly,not with a bang, but just like that —changing everything without warning."

— Zack
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Chapter One: The Facebook Message
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It all started with a notification — a simple Facebook message. Just like that, the past came knocking.

I was scrolling through my feed late one night, half distracted by memes and random posts when her name popped up on the screen like a whisper from a different lifetime: Quinter has sent you a message.

At first, I thought it had to be some mistake. Quinter? After all these years?

We had once been classmates — not exactly close, but her presence had always been noticeable. She had this energy that was hard to miss: effortlessly confident, with those big eyes that always seemed to be hiding something deeper, something unreachable. In class, we exchanged glances and maybe a few scattered conversations, but life had moved on, and we had drifted like everyone else. Until now.

I clicked the message. It was short.

> “Hey Zack, long time. How are you doing?”

––––––––
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SIMPLE. ORDINARY. BUT something about it hit different. Maybe it was the timing. Maybe it was the way I’d been feeling lately — numb, disconnected, tired of the same routines and shallow interactions.

I replied.

> “Hey Quinter, wow... it’s really been a while. I’m good, you?”

––––––––
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JUST LIKE THAT, WE began to talk. That one message turned into a full conversation. The kind you don’t want to end. We talked about high school memories, what we’d been up to, the weird way life had unfolded for both of us. There were no pretenses. No expectations. It felt... safe. Refreshingly real.

She told me she was currently dating someone. Or rather, two someones. One guy who was close by and another who lived far away. I didn’t judge. That wasn’t my place — I wasn’t even thinking of her that way.

In fact, back then, I wasn’t thinking of dating at all.

I’d been through enough of my own disappointments to be wary. So I wasn’t looking for love. I just wanted to feel connected to someone. And in a strange twist of fate, that someone became Quinter.
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