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To my future self, 
May you never forget the determination and passion that brought you this far. Keep pushing forward and achieving all that you desire. Stay true to who you are and remember that any obstacle can be overcome with hard work and a positive attitude.
Azhar Haque Sario






Jungle Night Drive


The darkness loomed in all directions, surrounding me like an impenetrable cloak. My hands gripped the steering wheel tightly as I peered out into the abyss, searching for any sign of the road ahead. The jungle whispered in the night, the roars of strange animals echoing around me and sending shivers down my spine.


My little car rattled and shook as I pushed it towards its limits, praying that I could keep going until the next gas station. The faint glow of the headlights was my only source of guidance, painting a feeble trail of light on the road ahead. Every turn was a new adventure, as the road twisted and turned through the tangled junglescape. 


I could hear the rustle of leaves and the whisper of branches as I passed by, the darkness of the night blotting out all but the narrowest field of vision. My car was small and insignificant amidst the vastness of the jungle. I could feel the weight of the darkness bearing down on me, threatening to swallow me whole. My breath came in ragged gasps as I pushed the little car onwards, every mile won felt like a hard-fought victory. The fuel gauge taunted me, reminding me of how little was left in the tank. Each bump and jolt of the car seemed to drain it just a little more, and I could feel my heart racing as I imagined being stranded, alone and helpless in the heart of the jungle. But I refused to give up. I pushed on, my eyes locked on the road ahead and my mind focused on the prize. Every inch felt like a triumph, every mile an accomplishment. And at long last, I saw the faint glow of neon in the distance- the first sign of civilization.


The tiny gas station was a beacon in the darkness, and I nearly wept with joy as I pulled up to the pump. The attendant was gruff but kind, and I could tell that he had seen more than his fair share of stranded drivers in the jungle. As I pulled away, my car full of fuel and my spirits lifted, I was struck by the sheer weight of the experiences I had just lived through. The jungle had been a fearsome adversary, but I had emerged victorious. And who knows what other adventures awaited me in the endless sea of darkness that stretched out before me.


I was cruising along the deserted roads in the dead of night when it happened - the call that would change everything. The ringing of my phone cut through the quiet, jolting me from my thoughts and causing my heart to race. I glanced at the screen, but it was an unknown number. I hesitated, unsure if I should answer, but the sound of the ringing was too insistent to ignore. A voice like raw terror flooded through the earpiece, breathless and scared. The man on the other end of the line was begging for help, his voice shaking with fear as he spoke. There was something decidedly off about the whole situation, and I could feel the hair standing up on the back of my neck. Without warning, the sounds of gunfire pierced through the call - loud and chaotic, filling the line with the sound of destruction. The man on the other end struggled to speak, his words coming out in a frantic rush. His situation was desperate, and he needed my help. But as suddenly as the call had come, it was gone. The line went dead, leaving only a strange silence in its wake. I was left with more questions than answers, my mind racing with possibilities. Could the call have been a prank? Or was there truly someone in trouble that I could help? I couldn't shake the feeling of unease that settled over me, my thoughts consumed by the unknown caller. The sound of gunfire still echoed in my ears, haunting me with its chilling sound. I couldn't imagine what kind of danger the unknown man must be in, but I knew that I had to do something. As I drove, my resolve hardened. I had to find out who that caller was, and what kind of trouble they were in. Every minute felt like an eternity, my mind consumed with worry for the stranger on the other end of the line. I could still hear the sound of gunfire ringing in my ears, taunting me with its mystery and danger.


I was determined to uncover the truth, and nothing would stand in my way. My heart raced with the thrill of the unknown, and I knew that my journey would be fraught with peril. But I was willing to take on any danger if it meant helping someone in need. As the night wore on and the drive stretched out endlessly before me, I couldn't help but wonder what other strange and mysterious experiences waited ahead. But for now, the unknown caller was the only thing on my mind.




Enchanted by Rose


I drove throughout the night and finally arrived at my destination. I was standing outside a night club where I knew Rose worked. My heart raced with anticipation of seeing her once again. As I stepped into the dimly lit room, I saw her on the stage, slowly swaying to the sultry music - the pole as her dance partner. She was breathtaking. I couldn't take my eyes off of her. Her body moved so gracefully - she was a true artist. I kept coming to this club just to see her from a distance. I felt like a stalker in my own way, but I couldn't help myself. I wanted to know her better, to hold her and make her feel special. But I knew it would be impossible - she was out of my league. I couldn't believe it when she suddenly looked straight at me and smiled. At first, I didn't know what to do. Was she acknowledging me? Was she interested in me? Had she noticed me all along, coming to the club just to see her?


My heart raced as I slowly made my way towards the bar, my eyes locked on hers. She continued to dance, but always kept her gaze on me - it was as if she was waiting for me to make my move. I mustered up all the courage I could and finally approached her. We talked for hours, lost in our own world, and I couldn't believe how easy it was to talk to her. It was like we had known each other forever. She uttered a phrase that caused a significant shift in the situation. She had noticed me too, and she had been waiting for me to approach her.
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