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"Dedicated to the indomitable spirit of human endeavor,
this story embarks on a profound journey of self-discovery,
love, and triumph. It is dedicated to those who dare to
dream, who �nd strength in adversity, and who believe in
the extraordinary power of love. Through the highs and
lows, the heartbreaks and victories, may this tale remind
you that resilience knows no bounds, and the pursuit of
one's aspirations can lead to unexpected destinations.
Here's to the unwavering pursuit of dreams and the
enduring magic of love."
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FOREWORD

In the pages that follow, you will embark on a
journey through the intricate tapestry of human
emotions—a journey that weaves together love,
ambition, heartbreak, and the pursuit of dreams.

This story, skillfully crafted by [Author's Name], is
an exploration of the human spirit's resilience and
the enduring power of hope. It follows the life of
Shiv, a young and determined individual who
encounters love, loss, and self-discovery on his
path to becoming an IAS of�cer.

As you delve into Shiv's world, you will witness
his unwavering pursuit of success in the face of
adversity, his enduring friendship with Geeta, and
the complexities of his romantic entanglements
with Rajni and Ananya. Through triumphs and
tribulations, Shiv's journey serves as a reminder
that the pursuit of one's dreams is often
accompanied by unexpected twists and turns.

This narrative, while �lled with moments of
inspiration and self-discovery, also explores the
multifaceted nature of love and the resilience of
the human heart. It is a tale of growth,
transformation, and the profound impact of the
people who shape our lives.

As you turn each page, you will become
intimately acquainted with the characters, their
dreams, and their struggles. You will share in their
triumphs and setbacks, and, perhaps, you will �nd
echoes of your own journey within these words.

Ultimately, this story is a testament to the beauty
of the human spirit—the way it endures, seeks
connection, and tirelessly pursues its dreams. It is
a celebration of the bonds we form, the lessons



XVI

we learn, and the love that transcends time and
circumstance.

So, dear reader, I invite you to embark on this poignant
and uplifting journey, for within these pages, you may
discover not only the story of Shiv but also a re�ection of
your own hopes, dreams, and aspirations.

Enjoy the voyage.

Vardhan Shewale
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PREFACE

Life is a tapestry woven with threads of love,
ambition, perseverance, and the inexorable march
of time. In the pages that follow, we delve into the
captivating narrative of Shiv, a young man whose
journey through these threads encapsulates the
essence of the human experience.

As the author of this tale, I invite you to embark
on a poignant expedition—a journey through the
labyrinthine corridors of love, the trials of
ambition, and the indomitable spirit that propels
us forward.

Shiv's story is one of transformation, self-
discovery, and the unyielding pursuit of dreams. It
traverses the intricate pathways of his heart,
meandering through the joys and sorrows of
romantic entanglements with Rajni and Ananya. It
explores the profound bonds of friendship,
particularly his unwavering partnership with
Geeta.

This narrative is a testament to the human spirit's
capacity to endure, learn, and grow, even when
faced with seemingly insurmountable obstacles.
Through Shiv's experiences, we are reminded that
the pursuit of our goals often requires us to
navigate unexpected twists and confront our own
vulnerabilities.

As you turn the pages, you will encounter a cast
of characters who mirror the complexities of real
life—each with their dreams, �aws, and
vulnerabilities. Their journeys intersect and
diverge, leaving imprints on each other's lives.

The story you are about to embark upon is a
celebration of the human experience—a journey
�lled with love, laughter, heartbreak, and
ultimately, the triumph of the human spirit. It is a
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re�ection of our shared hopes and aspirations, reminding
us that the pursuit of our dreams is a transformative and
profound voyage.

So, dear reader, I invite you to lose yourself in the world of
Shiv, to become a part of his story, and perhaps, to �nd a
piece of your own narrative within these pages.

May this tale resonate with your heart and inspire you to
continue your own journey of self-discovery and resilience.

With gratitude and anticipation,

Vardhan Shewale
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PROLOGUE

In the heart of a bustling city, where dreams and
destinies intertwined like threads in a grand
tapestry, Shiv's story begins. It's a tale of love,
ambition, resilience, and the relentless pursuit of a
dream that seemed as distant as the stars.

The story unfolds in the labyrinthine streets of a
metropolis that bears witness to the dreams and
struggles of countless souls. Here, Shiv, a young
and tenacious individual, is on the cusp of a
transformative journey—one that will test the
boundaries of his endurance and challenge the
depths of his determination.

As we peer into the recesses of Shiv's life, we �nd
ourselves navigating the intricate pathways of his
heart. We witness the ebb and �ow of his
emotions, the scars left by love lost and found,
and the unwavering friendships that sustain him
through life's trials.

But beyond the realm of the heart, Shiv's story
also delves into the realm of ambition. It's a tale of
aspirations that reach for the highest peaks, of
dreams that demand unwavering dedication, and
of the relentless pursuit of excellence.

This narrative is a reminder that life is a journey
—a journey that sometimes leads us into the arms
of love and at other times, propels us toward our
dreams. It's a testament to the resilience of the
human spirit, the power of friendship, and the
transformative potential that lies within us all.

So, as we embark on this journey through the
pages of Shiv's life, let us remember that every
twist and turn, every joy and sorrow, contributes
to the mosaic of our existence. May Shiv's story
inspire us to chase our own dreams, to cherish
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the bonds we forge, and to believe in the extraordinary
possibilities that life offers.

Now, turn the page and step into the world of Shiv, where
the tapestry of his life unfolds, one chapter at a time.
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1. START OF LOVE

It all started when a boy named shiv was in 10 th. Rajni
proposed him when I he very sad and about to cry . 😁
Yes yes men's do cry .Well , let's start with saniya whom
shiv loved .

But shiv's �rst love is rajni then who is saniya ?. Haha
seems confusing, right . Let me take you to a beautiful ,
confusing , a bit funny and more emotional story of shiv's
�rst love .

So let's go on a journey of very beautiful love .

Once upon a time, in a small town nestled amidst
rolling hills and picturesque landscapes, lived a young man
named Shiv. He was an ordinary boy, navigating the
labyrinth of life in his 10th standard, until the day he met
someone who would change his life forever. That someone
was Rajni, the girl who would become the epicenter of his
world and the protagonist of a bittersweet love story.

It all began when Shiv started to develop feelings for a
girl named Saniya, who had recently moved to their town.
Saniya was vivacious, charming, and the kind of girl who
could make your heart skip a beat with just a smile. Shiv's
heart was instantly drawn to her, and he decided to muster
the courage to express his affection.

However, there was a twist in this tale. Saniya was not
alone; she had a close friend named Rajni. And little did
Shiv know, Rajni had secretly harbored feelings for him for
quite some time. It was a classic love triangle, though
neither Saniya nor Rajni were aware of it yet.

Shiv, oblivious to Rajni's emotions, sought her help to
make a good impression on Saniya. He thought that Rajni,
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being Saniya's friend, would be the perfect wingwoman to
help him win Saniya's heart. Little did he know that this
decision would change the course of his life in a way he
could never have anticipated.

As Shiv con�ded in Rajni about his feelings for Saniya,
a storm brewed within Rajni's heart. She knew that helping
Shiv to win Saniya's affection would only bring them closer
together, and she couldn't bear the thought of seeing Shiv
with someone else. Unbeknownst to Shiv, Rajni decided to
take matters into her own hands.

Instead of playing cupid, Rajni did the opposite of what
Shiv had asked. She intentionally distanced Saniya from
him, casting a shadow on Shiv's intentions. In the process,
she created opportunities for her own heart to inch closer
to the boy she secretly loved.

One fateful day, when Shiv �nally mustered the
courage to confess his feelings to Saniya, the universe
played a cruel trick on him. Saniya, oblivious to Shiv's
feelings, gently but �rmly rejected his proposal. At the very
moment, when Shiv's heart was shattered into a million
pieces, Rajni stepped forward, her eyes glistening with
unshed tears.

With trembling words and a heart heavy with
vulnerability, Rajni confessed her feelings to Shiv. She
poured her soul into her words, expressing how she had
loved him from afar, silently bearing the weight of her
unspoken emotions. In that tender moment of heartache,
Shiv's eyes met Rajni's, and he saw the depth of her
affection and the sincerity in her gaze.

As Shiv listened to Rajni's confession, a profound
realization washed over him. He had spent so much time
chasing a love that was never meant to be, while the one
who truly cared for him had been right by his side all
along. Shiv's heart, once captivated by Saniya's enchanting
smile, now found solace in the love he had unknowingly
overlooked.

The love story of Shiv and Rajni had of�cially begun.
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Over the next three years, their bond deepened with
every passing day. They shared secrets, dreams, and
countless stolen moments that solidi�ed their connection.
Their love was an enchanting melody that echoed through
the corridors of their hearts.

Shiv and Rajni's �rst of�cial date was a memorable
affair. They decided to take a leisurely stroll in the town's
charming park, where the golden rays of the setting sun
painted the world in warm hues. They held hands, shared
laughter, and exchanged stories. It was on this day that
they discovered their shared love for ice cream, and they
indulged in scoops of their favorite �avors.

The �rst kiss - a sky romantic comey

Shiv and Rajni had been dating for several months, and
their love had grown deeper with each passing day. They
shared countless moments of laughter, joy, and even lovely
�ghts, but there was one thing Shiv was still shy about—
the �rst kiss.

It was a warm summer evening, and they decided to
go for a leisurely walk by the river. As the sun dipped
below the horizon, casting a beautiful orange and pink
glow across the sky, Shiv knew that this was the perfect
moment for their �rst kiss. But he couldn't bring himself to
do it. Every time he stole a glance at Rajni, his heart raced,
and his palms grew sweaty.

As they strolled along the riverbank, Rajni could sense
that something was amiss. She knew Shiv well enough to
tell when he was feeling a bit nervous. With a mischievous
twinkle in her eye, she decided to tease him a little.

"Shiv," Rajni said with a playful smile, "I've been
thinking about something."

Shiv's eyes widened, and he stammered, "W-What is
it?"

Rajni leaned in closer, her voice barely above a
whisper. "I think we should share our �rst kiss tonight."

Shiv's heart did a somersault, and his cheeks turned a
deep shade of crimson. He fumbled for words, his shyness
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reaching its peak. "Uh, well, I mean, I was thinking the
same thing, but, you know, I didn't want to...um, force it or
anything."

Rajni couldn't help but giggle at Shiv's adorable
awkwardness. She decided to take matters into her own
hands. With a gentle and loving touch, she cupped his
blushing face in her hands and leaned in .

The �rst kiss was sweet, tender, and �lled with
laughter. Shiv's initial shyness melted away in the warmth
of their shared affection. As they pulled away, their eyes
met, and they burst into �ts of laughter, realizing that the
moment had been both nerve-wracking and incredibly
endearing.

"See, Shiv," Rajni said, her eyes sparkling with mischief,
"sometimes you just have to take the plunge."

Shiv smiled, relieved that Rajni had made the �rst
move. "You're absolutely right," he replied, "and I'm so
glad you did."

From that day forward, Shiv and Rajni's love story was
�lled with countless kisses, each one a testament to their
deep affection and the willingness to take the plunge
together, embracing the joys and quirks of their beautiful
relationship.

 

school days starts 

In the picturesque town where Shiv and Rajni lived,
their love story continued to unfold like the pages of a
timeless romance novel. They were now in the same
school, sharing the same classes, and their love blossomed
amidst the hallowed halls of education.

One �ne morning, Shiv and Rajni decided to embark
on a small adventure together. They arrived at their school
even before the gates were open, the �rst rays of the sun
casting a golden glow upon the campus. It was a secret
rendezvous, their way of stealing a few precious moments
before the hustle and bustle of school life began.
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As they stood outside the school gates, Rajni couldn't
help but giggle. "We're early birds today, Shiv."

Shiv chuckled, wrapping his arm around her shoulders.
"Well, I thought it would be a nice change of pace, plus it
gives us some extra time together."

With the school still bathed in the soft hues of dawn,
they walked hand in hand, exploring the familiar grounds
in a new light. The classrooms, usually �lled with the
chatter of students, were now quiet, and the empty
corridors echoed with the soft melody of their laughter.

They came across the school garden, a hidden gem
that few students had the chance to appreciate fully. The
dew-kissed petals of �owers glistened in the morning sun,
and the aroma of blooming blossoms �lled the air. Shiv and
Rajni sat on a bench, their �ngers entwined, as they
marveled at the beauty of nature around them.

The school's resident peacock, a majestic creature
known for its vibrant plumage, chose that moment to
make an appearance. It strutted around the garden, its tail
feathers unfurled in all their glory. Shiv and Rajni watched
in awe, their hearts swelling with the magic of the moment.

"This is like a scene from a fairy tale," Rajni whispered,
leaning her head on Shiv's shoulder.

Shiv smiled, pressing a soft kiss to the top of her head.
"It's our fairy tale, Rajni."

Their love story was not just about grand gestures and
extravagant declarations. It was about �nding beauty and
wonder in the everyday moments they shared, like these
stolen mornings in their school garden. Their love was
woven into the fabric of their daily lives, a gentle reminder
that love could thrive even in the most ordinary of settings.

As the days turned into weeks and the weeks into
months, Shiv and Rajni continued to create cherished
memories within the walls of their school. From
exchanging furtive glances during classes to stealing secret
kisses in the library, their love story was an enchanting
dance of affection, always evolving and deepening.
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One particularly memorable event in their school life
was the annual talent show. Both Shiv and Rajni had
secretly harbored talents they had never shared with
anyone before. The talent show presented the perfect
opportunity to reveal their hidden skills to the world and,
more importantly, to each other.

As the day of the talent show approached, Shiv and
Rajni spent countless hours practicing in secret. Shiv had an
incredible talent for playing the guitar, and he decided to
serenade Rajni with a heartfelt song he had composed just
for her. Rajni, on the other hand, had a mesmerizing voice
that she had kept hidden from all but Shiv.

The night of the talent show arrived, and the
excitement in the air was palpable. The school auditorium
was packed with students, teachers, and parents eagerly
awaiting the performances. Shiv and Rajni were both
nervous and excited, their hearts pounding with
anticipation.

When it was Shiv's turn to take the stage, he stood
there with his guitar, his �ngers poised to create a melody
that would express the depths of his love for Rajni. As he
began to play and sing, the entire auditorium fell silent,
captivated by the raw emotion in his voice.

The lyrics of Shiv's song spoke of a love that was pure
and true, a love that could withstand any obstacle. His eyes
never left Rajni, and as the last note echoed through the
auditorium, he could see tears glistening in her eyes.

Rajni's performance was equally mesmerizing. She
stepped onto the stage, her voice a hauntingly beautiful
melody that �lled the auditorium with its magic. The song
she had chosen spoke of love's enduring strength, and her
voice carried the weight of her emotions.

As the �nal notes of her song hung in the air, there
was a hushed silence in the auditorium, followed by
thunderous applause. Shiv couldn't have been prouder of
Rajni, and he rushed to her side as she left the stage,
pulling her into a tight embrace.
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They had bared their souls in front of their school and
the world, and in that moment, their love felt invincible.
The talent show had not only showcased their individual
talents but also the depth of their connection.

In the days that followed, Shiv and Rajni became local
celebrities at their school, recognized not just for their
talents but for the undeniable love that shone between
them. Their story became an inspiration, a testament to the
power of love and the beauty of shared dreams.

As time continued to weave its intricate tapestry
around Shiv and Rajni's love story, a charming subplot
began to unfold. It was a subplot involving an unexpected
character, the school's gatekeeper, Mr. Verma.

Mr. Verma was an elderly gentleman who had been the
gatekeeper at the school for decades. He had witnessed
generations of students pass through the hallowed gates,
their dreams and aspirations shining bright in their eyes.
Over the years, he had become a silent observer of the ebb
and �ow of youthful love stories within the school
premises.

One day, as Shiv and Rajni arrived at school in the
early hours, they noticed Mr. Verma unlocking the
imposing school gates. It was clear that he was opening up
the school for the day's activities. As they walked past him,
a friendly smile lit up Mr. Verma's face.

"Good morning, young lovebirds," he greeted them
with a twinkle in his eye.

Shiv and Rajni blushed and exchanged a quick greeting
before heading towards the garden where they often spent
their mornings together. They appreciated the privacy and
tranquility that the school offered during these quiet hours.

As the days passed, Mr. Verma's warm smile and
friendly demeanor caught Shiv and Rajni's attention. They
began to exchange casual pleasantries with him whenever
they arrived early. It was evident that Mr. Verma had a
wealth of stories and wisdom to share, and they enjoyed
listening to his anecdotes about his time as the gatekeeper.



��

One morning, as Shiv and Rajni sat on their favorite
bench in the school garden, they noticed Mr. Verma
approaching them. He wore a mischievous grin, and there
was a twinkle in his eye that hinted at an exciting secret.

"Youngsters," Mr. Verma began, leaning in closer, "I've
noticed that you both have a penchant for early mornings
and quiet moments together."

Shiv and Rajni exchanged a curious glance before
nodding in agreement.

"Well," Mr. Verma continued, "I have a little surprise
for you. I've been watching your early morning meetings,
and it's clear that you cherish this time together. So, I
thought I'd help you out a bit."

Shiv and Rajni were intrigued. "Help us? How?"

Mr. Verma chuckled and then reached into his pocket.
He produced a set of keys and dangled them in front of
them.

"These," he said, "are the keys to the school
classrooms. I have access to them, and I thought you two
might enjoy some extra privacy during your morning
rendezvous. Just make sure to lock up when you're done."

Shiv and Rajni were taken aback by Mr. Verma's
unexpected generosity. They thanked him profusely and
accepted the keys with gratitude.

From that day forward, their mornings at school took
on a new level of intimacy and closeness. Mr. Verma's keys
became a symbol of trust and friendship. Shiv and Rajni
would slip into an empty classroom, their love story
unfolding against the backdrop of chalkboards and wooden
desks.

These stolen moments allowed them to connect on a
deeper level, sharing their hopes, dreams, and fears in the
quiet solitude of the school. It was in these classrooms that
they made plans for their future, dreams of a life together
after school, and the promise of a love that would stand the
test of time.
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Mr. Verma, the guardian of their secret rendezvous,
continued to wear his knowing smile. He had become an
unwitting accomplice in their love story, a silent supporter
of their blossoming romance.

As the �nal year of their school approached, Shiv and
Rajni knew that their love story was destined for the pages
of history. They had shared moments of laughter, tears,
and everything in between, and their love had grown
stronger with each passing day.

Their love story was a testament to the enduring
power of love, the beauty of shared secrets, and the
unexpected friendships that could be found in the most
unlikely of places. It was a love story that would be
cherished and remembered for generations to come, a
timeless tale of two hearts �nding their forever home in
each other
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2. LOYALTY UNVEILED - A
TALE OF UNSPOKEN

DEVOTIOND CHAPTER

Shiv and Rajni's love had always been the epitome of
loyalty. They had faced challenges and obstacles, but their
bond had remained unbreakable. However, a new and
unexpected temptation would put their commitment to the
ultimate test.

One summer evening, as the sun painted the sky with
shades of orange and pink, Rajni received a text message
that sent her heart racing. It was from her college friend,
Aryan, who had recently moved back to town.

"Hey Rajni," the message read, "I'm back in town! How
about we catch up over dinner tonight?"

Rajni smiled as she remembered the fun times she had
shared with Aryan during their college days. She had
always considered him a close friend. However, as she read
the message, a wave of nostalgia was accompanied by an
unsettling thought. Aryan had always had a soft spot for
Rajni, and she couldn't help but wonder if he still carried
those feelings.

That evening, Rajni met Aryan at a cozy restaurant.
They reminisced about their college days, laughing at old
stories and shared memories. Aryan, though, seemed
different tonight. He was charming, attentive, and his eyes
held a hint of longing.
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As the evening progressed, Aryan confessed, "Rajni,
I've never stopped thinking about you since our college
days. I've always had feelings for you."

Rajni's heart skipped a beat. She hadn't anticipated this
confession, and she felt a surge of emotions. She knew her
loyalty to Shiv was unwavering, but Aryan's feelings tugged
at her heartstrings.

"Rajni," Aryan continued, "I can't help but wonder if
there's a chance for us to be together."

Rajni's mind raced, and she knew she had to be honest
with Aryan. She replied, "Aryan, I appreciate your feelings,
but there's something you should know. I'm deeply in love
with Shiv, and my loyalty lies with him."

Aryan nodded, his disappointment evident, but he
respected Rajni's honesty. He realized that the love she had
for Shiv was something he couldn't compete with.

On the other side of town, Shiv found himself in a
similar predicament. His childhood friend, Maya, who had
moved away years ago, had returned for a visit. They
decided to meet at a park they used to frequent as kids.

As they strolled through the park, Maya's laughter was
like music to Shiv's ears. She had always been a cherished
friend, but tonight, something had changed. Maya's eyes
held a spark, and her conversations seemed laced with
hints of affection.

As the moonlight bathed them in its glow, Maya
confessed, "Shiv, I've missed you so much. You've always
meant the world to me."

Shiv's heart raced as he realized the gravity of Maya's
words. He had always considered her a dear friend, but he
couldn't deny the undercurrent of attraction that had
emerged.

"Maya," Shiv replied, his voice �lled with sincerity, "I
value our friendship immensely, but there's something you
need to know. I'm deeply in love with Rajni, and my loyalty
belongs to her."
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Maya's face fell, and she understood the depth of Shiv's
feelings for Rajni. She knew that her affection for him
couldn't compete with the love he had for Rajni.

In the days that followed, Rajni and Shiv found
themselves grappling with the unexpected temptation that
had entered their lives. They had been faced with the
opportunity to cheat on their relationship, but their loyalty
to each other remained steadfast.

Rajni con�ded in Shiv about her dinner with Aryan,
and Shiv shared his encounter with Maya. They both
realized that their love was being tested in unexpected
ways, but they chose to stay true to each other.

Together, they decided to address the situation head-
on. They invited Aryan and Maya for a double date,
wanting to introduce their signi�cant others to their friends
and ensure that there were no misunderstandings.

During the double date, Aryan and Maya saw the deep
love and loyalty between Rajni and Shiv. They understood
that the feelings they had harbored were unrequited, and
they respected the bond that Rajni and Shiv shared.

As the evening drew to a close, Aryan and Maya
wished Rajni and Shiv well, knowing that their love was
unbreakable. The temptation they had faced had only
served to strengthen their commitment to each other.

Rajni and Shiv's love story continued to �ourish,
grounded in their unwavering loyalty. They had faced the
test of temptation and emerged stronger, reaf�rming their
commitment to each other. In their love, they found the
strength to overcome challenges, and their bond remained
unbreakable, a testament to the enduring power of loyalty
and devotion.

The temptation of disloyalty had come and gone, but
their loyalty to each other had prevailed, making their love
story even more profound and enduring.

After the unexpected temptation that had tested their
loyalty, Rajni couldn't help but wonder about Shiv's
perspective. She had already con�ded in Shiv about her
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dinner with Aryan and her subsequent decision to remain
loyal. Now, it was her turn to hear Shiv's side of the story.

One evening, as they sat on their favorite park bench,
Rajni turned to Shiv and asked, "Shiv, I've been thinking a
lot about what happened with Aryan. Can you tell me why
you chose to stay loyal, even when you had a chance not
to?"

Shiv looked at Rajni, his eyes �lled with sincerity. He
took a deep breath before he began to speak, "Rajni, when
I saw Maya again, a part of me was reminded of our
shared history and the bond we had. But as I looked at her,
I realized that it was a different kind of love—nostalgic and
comforting, but not the kind of love that �lls my heart
when I think of you."

Rajni listened intently, her heart beating faster as Shiv
continued, "When Maya confessed her feelings, it was
tempting, I won't deny that. But every thought of her was
overshadowed by thoughts of you. I thought about the
countless moments we've shared, the trust we've built, and
the love that has grown between us. Rajni, my loyalty to
you isn't just a choice; it's a feeling that's ingrained in my
heart."

As Shiv spoke, Rajni felt a warmth spreading through
her. She realized that Shiv's loyalty wasn't just about
resisting temptation; it was about choosing her, over and
over again. It was about the depth of his love for her.

Tears welled up in Rajni's eyes as she looked at Shiv
and whispered, "Shiv, I love you."

Shiv smiled, his heart over�owing with love and relief.
"I love you too, Rajni. I always have and always will."

Their love had weathered the storm of temptation and
emerged stronger than ever. The trust and loyalty they had
for each other were unbreakable, and their commitment
was unwavering.

As they sat on that park bench, hand in hand, they
knew that their love story was far from over. It was a story
of loyalty, trust, and the profound connection between two
hearts that had chosen each other, time and time again.
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Their love had been tested and had only grown stronger,
proving that even in the face of temptation, their hearts
remained loyal to each other, and their love would endure
forever.
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3. THE COLLEGE
CHRONICLES

Shiv and Rajni's journey took an exciting turn when
they both gained admission to a prestigious college located
30 kilometers away from their village. It was a new chapter
in their lives, �lled with opportunities, challenges, and a fair
share of hilarity.

The daily commute to college became an adventure in
itself. The journey involved a long bus ride, and Rajni was
determined to secure a seat next to Shiv. She had a
mischievous streak and a knack for getting her way.

Each morning, as the bus pulled into their village, a
�erce battle would ensue. Rajni, armed with a determined
spirit and a sly smile, would strategically position herself at
the front of the line, ready to pounce on any empty seat
next to Shiv.

But her fellow passengers were no pushovers. They
had quickly caught onto her tactics and were equally
determined to snag those coveted seats. What followed was
a comical series of maneuvers, with passengers jostling for
position, attempting to outsmart Rajni, and claiming seats
as if they were precious treasures.

Shiv, who was both amused and amazed by Rajni's
tenacity, would often �nd himself caught in the middle of
the chaos. He became the unwitting subject of an ongoing
battle of wits, with Rajni devising ever more creative ways
to secure their togetherness.

One day, Rajni enlisted the help of her friends to create
a diversion. While she engaged in a heated debate with a
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rival passenger about the merits of a front-row seat versus
a window seat, her friends surreptitiously saved two seats
next to Shiv.

Another time, she concocted an elaborate plan
involving a fake phone call and a sudden dash to the front
of the bus, leaving her competitors bewildered and seatless.

Shiv couldn't help but admire her determination, even
if it meant enduring the occasional bump or bruise in the
process. He was equally committed to sitting next to Rajni
and became her partner in these lighthearted escapades.

Their college life was a whirlwind of classes,
assignments, and stolen moments of laughter. They were
inseparable, and their love only grew stronger as they
navigated the challenges of higher education together.

Their college friends often marveled at their bond,
amused by the lengths they would go to just to sit side by
side. Shiv and Rajni's love story became the stuff of legend
on campus, a testament to the power of love,
determination, and a healthy dose of mischief.

As they embarked on this new phase of their lives, Shiv
and Rajni knew that their journey was far from ordinary. It
was a journey �lled with laughter, love, and a shared
determination to be together, no matter the odds. And in
the end, it was their unwavering commitment to each other
that made every bus ride and every college class an
adventure worth cherishing. 

Raji playing a prank on shiv 

College life was a whirlwind of classes, friends, and
laughter for Shiv and Rajni. They cherished every moment
they spent together, but amidst the joy, there was
something that had been gnawing at Rajni's mischievous
spirit—a desire to play a harmless prank on Shiv to make
him a tad jealous.

One sunny afternoon, inspiration struck Rajni as she
was sitting with her group of friends in the college
cafeteria. They were discussing a recent event where a
handsome and charming guest lecturer had captured the
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attention of all the female students, including Rajni's
friends.

With a sly grin, Rajni whispered her prank idea to her
friends, who were more than eager to help. They agreed to
act out a scenario in front of Shiv that would make him
believe Rajni was swooning over the charming lecturer.

The next day, as they waited for Shiv near the college
entrance, Rajni and her friends put their plan into action.
The guest lecturer was scheduled to give another talk, and
they strategically positioned themselves in the front row,
ensuring Shiv would have a clear view of their antics.

As the lecture began, Rajni and her friends couldn't
help but giggle and exchange exaggerated glances of
admiration whenever the lecturer spoke. They whispered in
hushed tones, making sure Shiv would overhear their faux
adoration.

Shiv, who had arrived a bit late, couldn't believe his
eyes. He watched in disbelief as Rajni and her friends
seemingly fawned over the lecturer. His jaw dropped, and
his heart sank as he saw Rajni's laughter and animated
gestures.

His initial shock gave way to a growing sense of
jealousy and unease. He had never seen Rajni behave this
way, and it was tearing him apart. He tried to focus on the
lecture, but his thoughts were consumed by the sight of
Rajni seemingly falling for another man.

Rajni, catching a glimpse of Shiv's expression,
exchanged a knowing look with her friends. They couldn't
hold back their laughter any longer and broke into giggles,
revealing the prank. The entire front row burst into
laughter as they pointed at Shiv, who was now �ushed with
a mixture of relief and embarrassment.

Rajni couldn't contain her laughter as she explained the
prank to Shiv. "I got you good, didn't I?"

Shiv shook his head, still recovering from the surprise.
"You de�nitely did. I can't believe you pulled this off."
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Rajni grinned mischievously. "I just wanted to see if
you'd get jealous. But remember, it's you I love, not some
guest lecturer."

Shiv's heart soared with relief and amusement. "You
certainly know how to keep things interesting, Rajni."

Their friends joined in the laughter, and the
atmosphere lightened as the lecture continued. Rajni and
Shiv exchanged playful glances throughout the class, their
love stronger than ever.

After the lecture, as they walked hand in hand through
the college campus, Shiv couldn't help but chuckle. "You
got me good, Rajni. But I hope that's the last time you try
to make me jealous."

Rajni leaned in and gave him a gentle kiss. "I promise,
no more pranks like that. I just wanted to remind you that
you're the one I love, and no one else."

As they continued their walk, their laughter �lled the
air, a testament to the enduring love and playful spirit that
had brought them together in the �rst place.

Shiv's Revenge Prank - gone wrong 

Shiv was feeling mischievous one sunny afternoon, and
he decided it was time to play a little prank on Rajni. He
wanted to make her just a tad bit jealous and then reveal it
was all in good fun. Little did he know that his prank
would take an unexpected, hilarious turn that would leave
him gasping for breath.

It all started when Shiv noticed Rajni spending more
time with her college friend, Alisha. Alisha was vivacious,
friendly, and shared a love for the same TV show as Rajni.
They often talked animatedly about their favorite episodes
and characters, and Shiv couldn't help but feel a tiny pang
of jealousy.

Determined to tease Rajni in a playful way, Shiv began
mentioning Alisha's name more often and laughing a bit
too heartily at her jokes when Rajni was around. He also
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casually brought up their shared interests, making it sound
like he and Alisha had a special connection.

One evening, as they sat in their favorite cafe, Rajni
couldn't help but notice Shiv's peculiar behavior. He kept
glancing at his phone and grinning mysteriously. Finally,
her curiosity got the better of her. "Shiv, what's going on
with you today? You seem a bit off."

Shiv decided it was the perfect time to execute his
prank. With a mischievous grin, he said, "Oh, nothing,
Rajni. I've just been chatting with Alisha a lot lately. She's
been really fun to talk to."

Rajni, trying to hide her rising jealousy, asked
nonchalantly, "Alisha? That's nice, Shiv. What have you
both been talking about?"

Shiv, enjoying the prank, decided to stretch the truth a
bit further. "Well, we've been discussing our favorite TV
show, and she even invited me over to binge-watch it with
her this weekend."

Rajni's eyes widened in surprise and a hint of jealousy.
She tried to mask her feelings with a smile. "Oh, that
sounds like fun, Shiv. Enjoy your time together."

Shiv could see that his prank was working, and he
decided to push it a little further. "Actually, she asked if I'd
like to join her for dinner tonight. I thought it might be
fun."

Rajni's smile faltered for a moment, but she quickly
regained her composure. "Sure, Shiv. Go ahead. Have a
great time."

As the evening progressed, Shiv continued to weave his
web of deceit, mentioning �ctitious plans with Alisha, like
going on a weekend getaway and even talking about
Alisha's excellent cooking skills.

Rajni, unable to contain her jealousy any longer, �nally
exploded, "Shiv, are you trying to make me jealous?
Because it's working!"
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Shiv burst into laughter, realizing that his prank had
gone a bit too far. "Rajni, it was just a joke! I wanted to see
how you'd react."

Rajni, now a mix of relief and annoyance, decided it
was time to get back at Shiv. She pretended to be furious,
her eyes blazing with mock anger. In a swift and hilarious
move, she lunged at Shiv, pretending to choke him while
yelling, "You've gone too far this time, mister!"

The entire cafe burst into laughter as Rajni playfully
"choked" Shiv, who was now gasping for air between �ts
of laughter. It was a sight to behold as they both shared a
moment of playful madness.

Finally, when Rajni was satis�ed that she had given
Shiv a taste of his own medicine, she released her grip, and
they both laughed uncontrollably. "Okay, okay, you win,
Rajni," Shiv managed to say between laughs.

Rajni, still chuckling, gave Shiv a playful swat on the
arm. "Don't mess with me, Shiv. You never know what I
might do next."

As they continued to laugh and enjoy their time
together, Shiv realized that while his prank had back�red
spectacularly, it had also brought them closer and added
another hilarious chapter to their love story.
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4. A CALL IN THE DARK

Rajni's family had discovered the secret
rela�onship between their daughter and Shiv, and
their reac�on was nothing short of explosive.
Anger, disappointment, and fear fueled their
ac�ons. They couldn't accept this rela�onship and
the influence they believed Shiv had over their
beloved daughter.

 
One fateful evening, as the sun dipped below

the horizon, cas�ng long shadows across the
town, Rajni's family confronted her about her
rela�onship with Shiv. The atmosphere inside
their home was charged with tension, and Rajni's
heart raced as she faced the fury of her parents
and siblings.

 
"You will not see that boy again!" her father

thundered, his face red with anger.
 
Her mother's eyes were filled with tears as she

pleaded, "Rajni, please understand, we know
what's best for you. Shiv is not the right choice for
your future."

 
But Rajni, her love for Shiv unwavering,

couldn't back down. She believed in their love and
the connec�on they shared. "I love him, and I
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won't give up on our love," she declared, her voice
trembling but resolute.

 
The confronta�on escalated, and in a moment

of rage, Rajni's family resorted to violence. They
physically beat her, their ac�ons fueled by
despera�on to break the bond between her and
Shiv. Bruised and ba�ered, Rajni was le� with no
choice but to yield to their demands.

 
They sent her to another city for her studies,

far away from Shiv and the town where their love
had blossomed. Her phone was taken away, and
her every move was monitored closely. The
separa�on was agonizing, and both Rajni and Shiv
felt the emp�ness of their lives without each
other.

 
Months passed like an eternity, the pain of

separa�on deepening with each passing day. Shiv
was devastated, his life devoid of color without
Rajni by his side. He missed her laughter, her
smile, and the warmth of her presence. But he
held on to the promise they had made to each
other—no ma�er what, they would find a way
back to each other.

 
Then, one gloomy evening, as Shiv sat alone in

his room, wrestling with his emo�ons, his phone
rang. The number on the screen was unfamiliar,
and his heart raced as he answered the call.

 
"Hello?" Shiv's voice trembled with

an�cipa�on.
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"Shiv," a familiar voice whispered through the
line, "it's me, Rajni."

 
Tears welled up in Shiv's eyes as he heard the

voice he had longed for. He could hardly believe it.
"Rajni? Is it really you?"

 
Rajni's voice quivered with emo�on as she

replied, "Yes, Shiv, it's me. I had to borrow a
friend's phone to call you. I couldn't bear the
separa�on any longer."

 
Shiv's heart soared as he realized the depth of

Rajni's love. "Rajni, I've missed you so much. Are
you okay? Where are you?"

 
Rajni recounted her ordeal, the bea�ngs, the

threats, and the isola�on. Shiv listened with a
heavy heart, his love for her intensifying with each
word she spoke.

 
"Shiv," Rajni said, her voice filled with

determina�on, "I want to be with you. I don't care
about the obstacles; our love is worth it."

 
Shiv's eyes glistened with tears of love and

gra�tude. "Rajni, I promise you, I'll find a way to
bring you back. Our love is stronger than any
challenge."

 
Separated by distance and circumstances, Shiv

and Rajni embarked on a journey of love that
defied all odds. Their conversa�ons became their
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lifeline, a source of strength that allowed their
love to flourish despite the challenges they faced.

 
With Rajni's phone monitored closely by her

family, every call and message became a delicate
dance of secrecy. They communicated in coded
messages, using obscure references and inside
jokes to convey their feelings without arousing
suspicion.

 
Late at night, when the world was wrapped in

silence, they would steal moments to talk. Shiv's
heart would race as he heard Rajni's voice on the
other end of the line, a voice that was both
familiar and achingly missed.

 
They shared their dreams, their fears, and

their unwavering love. Every word was a
testament to their commitment to each other, a
reminder that their love was worth figh�ng for.

 
But the challenges were not limited to just

communica�on. The emo�onal toll of their
separa�on weighed heavily on both of them. Shiv
o�en found himself longing for Rajni's presence,
yearning for the warmth of her touch, and the
ache of her absence was a constant companion.

 
Rajni, too, struggled with the isola�on

imposed by her family. She missed the simple
pleasures of their town, the familiar faces, and
most of all, the love she had found in Shiv's arms.

 
Despite the hardships, they clung to the hope

of a future together. They made plans, discussed
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how they would overcome the obstacles that
stood in their way, and reaffirmed their
commitment to each other with every
conversa�on.

 
And so, their love story took on a new chapter

—one filled with determina�on, resilience, and
unwavering commitment. Separated by miles and
circumstances, Shiv and Rajni knew that their love
was a force to be reckoned with.

 
As the days turned into weeks, they hatched a

plan—a plan to reunite and defy the odds stacked
against them. They knew it wouldn't be easy, but
their love had endured the darkest of �mes, and it
would prevail once more.

 
Shiv and Rajni's love story was far from over. It

was a story of love that refused to be silenced, a
story of two hearts that had found their forever
home in each other. As they embarked on their
journey to overcome the obstacles that lay ahead,
they clung to their love, their unwavering belief
that they were meant to be together, no ma�er
the challenges they faced . 

 
Separated by circumstances beyond their

control, Shiv and Rajni had endured months of
agonizing separa�on. But their love, strong and
unyielding, had fueled their determina�on to be
together once more.

 
Shiv had me�culously planned their reunion,

taking into account every possible obstacle that
lay in their path. He knew that Rajni's family
would stop at nothing to keep them apart, and he
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was prepared to face whatever challenges came
their way.

 
One cool autumn evening, as the leaves

rustled in the gentle breeze, Shiv embarked on a
journey that would change their lives forever. He
had received word from Rajni about her loca�on,
and he knew that he had to act swi�ly.

 
With a backpack filled with essen�als and a

heart filled with hope, Shiv boarded a train to the
city where Rajni was studying. The journey was
long and arduous, but thoughts of reuni�ng with
his love propelled him forward.

 
Meanwhile, Rajni had been discreetly making

arrangements on her end. She had managed to
borrow a friend's phone to communicate with
Shiv, and she had devised a plan to slip away from
the watchful eyes of her family. She yearned for
the moment when she would be in Shiv's arms
once again.

 
As the train pulled into the city's bustling

sta�on, Shiv's heart raced with an�cipa�on. He
knew that they had to be cau�ous, for the risks
were high. He had arranged to meet Rajni at a
discreet loca�on, far away from prying eyes.

 
Rajni, dressed in a simple disguise to avoid

detec�on, made her way to the mee�ng spot. Her
heart pounded with a mixture of excitement and
anxiety. She couldn't wait to see Shiv again, to feel
his embrace, and to be free to love him openly.
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Their eyes met from across the crowded
street, and �me seemed to stand s�ll. Shiv and
Rajni rushed toward each other, their hearts
bea�ng in unison. As they embraced, the world
around them faded away, leaving only the two of
them in their own private universe.

 
"I can't believe you're here," Rajni whispered,

her voice filled with emo�on.
 
Shiv held her close, his eyes filled with love

and longing. "Rajni, I promised you that I would
find a way. Our love is stronger than any obstacle."

 
Their reunion was a bi�ersweet moment, a

triumph of love over adversity. They knew that
they s�ll had challenges to face, but in that
moment, they were together, and that was all that
ma�ered.

 
Over the coming days, Shiv and Rajni carefully

navigated the complexi�es of their situa�on. They
found a small, secluded apartment where they
could be together without fear of discovery. They
were cau�ous, always mindful of the watchful
eyes that might s�ll be monitoring Rajni.

 
But their love, once again allowed to flourish,

was like a beacon of hope in their lives. They
cherished every stolen moment, savoring the
simple joys of being together—cooking meals,
watching sunsets, and talking late into the night.

 
As they gazed into each other's eyes, they

knew that their love had passed the most
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challenging tests, and it had emerged stronger
than ever. Their reunion was a testament to the
enduring power of love, the unwavering
commitment of two hearts that had refused to be
kept apart.

 
Shiv and Rajni's love story had come full circle,

from the depths of separa�on to the heights of
reunion. It was a love story that had overcome
adversity and emerged victorious, a story of two
souls des�ned to be together, no ma�er the odds.

 
As �me passed, Rajni's family began to loosen

their grip on her life. The constant surveillance
and restric�ons gradually eased, allowing her a
semblance of freedom. It was a small victory, but
it filled both Shiv and Rajni with hope.

 
With more freedom to communicate, their

love began to blossom once more. They talked
about their dreams of a future together, the life
they envisioned, and the family they hoped to
build.

 
One of their favorite topics of discussion was

their future children. They would spend hours
deba�ng and dreaming about what to name them.
Shiv had a list of names he loved, each with a
special meaning, while Rajni had her own set of
favorite names, deeply rooted in her family's
tradi�ons.

 
Their discussions o�en turned into playful

arguments, with Shiv advoca�ng for names that
were unique and modern, while Rajni insisted on
names that carried the weight of tradi�on and
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history. Their debates would o�en escalate into
laughter, and in the end, they would compromise,
finding names that honored both their cultural
backgrounds.

 
But their lighthearted disagreements only

served to strengthen their bond. They found joy in
planning their future, in imagining a life together
filled with love and laughter.

 
As the days turned into months, the wounds of

the past began to heal. Shiv and Rajni's love had
weathered the storm, and it emerged stronger
than ever. They knew that the challenges they had
faced had only deepened their love and
commitment to each other.

 
One sunny a�ernoon, as they sat on the

phone, the topic of marriage came up once again.
It had always been a dream they held close to
their hearts, a dream that had been put on hold
but never forgo�en.

 
"Shiv," Rajni said so�ly, "I can't wait to be your

wife, to stand by your side and build a life
together."

 
Shiv's heart swelled with love and longing.

"And I can't wait to make you mine, to promise to
love and cherish you for the rest of my life."

 
They spoke of their wedding day, of the

tradi�ons and customs they would blend to create
a celebra�on that honored their love and heritage.
It was a dream they held onto, a beacon of hope
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that guided them through the trials they had
endured.

 
But amidst their dreams of marriage and

family, there was one topic that con�nued to
spark their spirited debates—the names of their
future children. They knew that whatever they
chose would be a reflec�on of their love and the
unique journey that had brought them together.

 
One evening, as they playfully argued about

names once more, Shiv said with a mischievous
twinkle in his eye, "Rajni, what if we decide on a
name that combines both our tradi�ons,
something that reflects the unity of our love?"

 
Rajni's eyes lit up with excitement. "I love that

idea, Shiv. It's the perfect way to honor our love
and the journey we've been on."

 
Their hearts brimming with love, Shiv and Rajni

began the deligh�ul task of crea�ng a list of
names that bridged the gap between their
cultures. It was a journey filled with laughter, joy,
and a deep sense of unity.

 
As they looked forward to the future, they

knew that their love was strong enough to
overcome any obstacle, that their dreams of
marriage and family would one day become a
beau�ful reality. And in their hearts, the names
they chose for their future children would forever
hold the story of their enduring love.
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5. THE WINDS OF CHANGE

A�er the tumultuous journey of separa�on
and reunion, Shiv and Rajni's love story had taken
a turn that neither of them had expected. With
�me, as the ini�al euphoria of their reunion
se�led, Rajni began to change.

 
Her family had ceased their interference in her

life, allowing her newfound freedom. No longer
under the watchful eyes of her parents and
siblings, Rajni found herself in a different world,
surrounded by new experiences and
opportuni�es. She was no longer the girl who had
been sent away to study under strict surveillance;
she was now a young woman exploring her
independence.

 
As the weeks turned into months, the

dynamics of their rela�onship began to shi�.
Rajni's interest in Shiv waned, and she started to
behave in a distant and disrespec�ul manner. She
would o�en disregard his calls and messages,
leaving Shiv feeling bewildered and hurt.

 
Shiv, on the other hand, remained as loyal and

respec�ul as ever. He con�nued to call Rajni,
pa�ently wai�ng for her responses. He would
spend sleepless nights wai�ng for her calls, his
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heart aching with each unanswered a�empt to
reach her.

 
He couldn't understand the change in Rajni's

behavior. The love they had shared, the trials they
had overcome together—none of it seemed to
ma�er to her anymore. It was as though she had
become a different person, someone Shiv
struggled to recognize.

 
Despite the pain and confusion, Shiv refused to

give up on their love. He believed in the power of
their connec�on, in the promise they had made to
each other. He clung to the hope that Rajni would
come around, that their love would once again
burn as brightly as it had in the past.

 
But as the days turned into weeks and the

weeks into months, Shiv's pa�ence was put to the
test. He found himself in a one-sided rela�onship,
pouring his heart and soul into a love that seemed
to be slipping away.

 
He would write le�ers pouring his emo�ons,

share stories of their past, and express his undying
love in the hopes of rekindling the flame that had
once burned so brightly between them. But Rajni's
responses remained distant and infrequent.

 
Despite the pain and heartache, Shiv's love for

Rajni remained steadfast. He couldn't imagine a
life without her, and he held on to the belief that
someday, somehow, they would find their way
back to each other.
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The winds of change had swept through their
love story, leaving Shiv to navigate uncharted
waters. He remained loyal and respec�ul, hoping
against hope that the woman he loved would find
her way back to him. For Shiv, their love was
worth every sacrifice, every tear shed in the name
of their enduring connec�on

 
As the months passed and Rajni's behavior

towards Shiv con�nued to deteriorate, there came
a day that would forever be etched in Shiv's
memory—a day that would test the limits of his
love and pa�ence.

 
It was a warm summer evening, and Shiv had

been eagerly awai�ng Rajni's call. He had
prepared a special dinner, hoping to surprise her
with a roman�c gesture to rekindle the love they
had once shared. He had poured his heart into
every detail, from the carefully selected menu to
the so�ly lit candles that adorned the table.

 
As the sun dipped below the horizon, Shiv's

phone chimed with a message. His heart leaped
with an�cipa�on, thinking it was Rajni finally
reaching out. But when he read the message, a
sinking feeling se�led in the pit of his stomach.

 
It was a curt message from Rajni, devoid of any

warmth or affec�on. She informed him that she
wouldn't be able to talk that night and asked him
not to call her. There was no explana�on, no
apology for canceling their plans, just a cold
dismissal.
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Shiv felt his heart sha�er into a million pieces.
He had invested so much love and effort into this
evening, and it seemed that Rajni didn't care in
the slightest. His eyes welled up with tears as he
realized that the woman he loved was slipping
further and further away.

 
Despite the crushing disappointment, Shiv

tried to hold back his tears and responded with a
simple, "Okay, take care." He didn't want to
burden Rajni with his pain, even though it felt like
a dagger through his heart.

 
The hours �cked by, and Shiv waited in vain for

a call or message from Rajni. He couldn't
understand how their love had unraveled so
completely, how the woman who had once meant
the world to him could treat him with such
callousness.

 
Finally, as the night grew darker and the

weight of Rajni's indifference became too much to
bear, Shiv couldn't hold back his tears any longer.
He wept silently, the tears of heartbreak staining
his cheeks.

 
As he gazed at the roman�c dinner he had

prepared, now untouched and cold, he realized
the painful truth—he had become a stranger to
the woman he loved. The disrespect she had
shown him had pierced his heart, leaving scars
that would take a long �me to heal.

 
Despite the heartache, Shiv's love for Rajni

remained, but he couldn't deny that something
had irrevocably changed between them. The
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painful incident served as a stark reminder of the
distance that had grown between them, a
distance he was powerless to bridge on his own.

 
Shiv was faced with a heart-wrenching

decision—to con�nue holding on to a love that
seemed to be slipping away or to summon the
strength to confront Rajni about the hur�ul
disrespect that had become all too common in
their rela�onship.

 
Shiv knew he couldn't bear the weight of

Rajni's disrespect any longer. With a heavy heart
and trembling fingers, he composed a message.
This �me, it wasn't a declara�on of love or a plea
for her a�en�on; it was a simple request for
honesty.

 
"Rajni," he typed, "I can't ignore the way our

rela�onship has changed. Please, let's talk about
what's going on. I love you, and I just want to
understand."

 
As he pressed send, Shiv felt a mixture of fear

and hope. He didn't know if Rajni would respond
with the same indifference or if she would finally
open up about the reasons behind her behavior.
But he knew that their love deserved an honest
conversa�on, even if it meant confron�ng painful
truths.
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6. THE PAINFUL REVELATION

Rajni's response came a�er what felt like an
eternity. Shiv's heart raced as he opened the
message, unsure of what to expect.

 
"Shiv," she wrote, "I don't know what's

changed. I'm just not feeling the same way
anymore. Maybe we rushed into things too
quickly. I need space to figure things out."

 
Shiv's heart sank as he read her words. It was a

painful acknowledgment of the growing distance
between them. He knew he had to respect her
need for space, even though it felt like a dagger
through his heart.

 
In the days that followed, Shiv and Rajni kept

their distance. They didn't speak as frequently as
before, and their conversa�ons lacked the warmth
and in�macy they had once shared.

 
Shiv tried to give Rajni the space she needed,

hoping that �me might heal the wounds that had
formed between them. But he couldn't help but
wonder if their love could ever return to what it
once was, or if it was des�ned to remain a
bi�ersweet memory of what might have been.
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As Shiv navigated the turbulent waters of his

strained rela�onship with Rajni, he found solace in
the one thing that had never wavered—his faith.
Every evening, he would sit in the dimly lit corner
of his room, clasping his hands together, and send
a hear�elt prayer to the heavens above.

 
"Dear God," he would whisper, "please guide

us back to each other. I love Rajni with all my
heart, and I can't bear to see our love slipping
away. Please help us find our way back to the love
we once shared."

 
Shiv's prayers were filled with hope, but they

were also �nged with a sense of despera�on. He
longed for the days when Rajni's love had been a
constant presence in his life, and he would do
anything to rekindle the flame that had once
burned so brightly between them.

 
However, one fateful day, as Shiv was on his

way to the local market, he received a call that
would sha�er the fragile hope he had been
holding onto. It was Rajni's roommate, Meera,
who had always been sympathe�c to Shiv's pain.

 
"Shiv," Meera's voice trembled, "I think you

deserve to know the truth."
 
Shiv's heart raced as he listened intently to

what Meera had to say. She went on to reveal a
painful truth that had remained hidden from him
—Rajni had been in a rela�onship with someone
from her college for several months.
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Tears welled up in Shiv's eyes as he heard

those words. It was as though a dagger had been
plunged into his heart. The pain was
indescribable, and he felt his world crumbling
around him.

 
"Are you sure about this, Meera?" Shiv asked,

his voice quivering with a mixture of disbelief and
sorrow.

 
Meera's response was solemn. "I've seen them

together, Shiv. I didn't want to tell you, but I think
you deserve to know the truth. I'm so sorry."

 
Shiv hung up the phone, his mind racing with a

whirlwind of emo�ons. He couldn't comprehend
how Rajni, the woman he had loved so deeply,
could have moved on so quickly. It felt like a
betrayal, a knife in the back of his heart.

 
For days, Shiv grappled with the painful reality.

He couldn't eat, sleep, or concentrate on anything
else. The image of Rajni with someone else
haunted him, and the prayers that had once been
a source of comfort now felt like empty words.

 
He confronted Rajni about what he had

learned, and she confirmed the truth. She
explained that her feelings had changed, that she
had found a connec�on with someone else, and
that she needed to follow her heart.
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The words cut Shiv to the core. He had hoped
against hope that their love could be rekindled,
but now it seemed like an impossible dream. The
pain was excrucia�ng, and he felt like his world
had crumbled into pieces.

 
Despite the heartache, Shiv couldn't bring

himself to resent Rajni. He s�ll loved her deeply,
and he knew that love meant le�ng her go, even
if it meant his own suffering. He wished her
happiness in her new rela�onship, even though it
came at the cost of his own.

 
In the midst of his pain, Shiv turned to the one

constant in his life—his faith. He prayed not for his
own happiness but for Rajni's well-being and
happiness. He asked for the strength to heal and
to move forward, even though the wounds of his
sha�ered love would never fully mend.

 
As Shiv absorbed the painful truth about

Rajni's new rela�onship, the agony in his heart
deepened. It was as if the ground had crumbled
beneath his feet, leaving him in a chasm of
despair. As the days turned into weeks and the
pain con�nued to gnaw at his soul .

 
Days turned into nights, and the relentless pain

began to take its toll. Shiv withdrew from the
world, seeking solace in solitude. He stopped
talking to friends and family, preferring the quiet
company of his own thoughts.

 
His once vibrant life now felt like a shadow of

its former self. Shiv's world had narrowed to the
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confines of his room, where he grappled with the
heartache that threatened to consume him.

 
Every corner of his home held memories of

happier �mes with Rajni—photographs, gi�s, and
mementos that had once brought him joy now
served as painful reminders of what was lost.

 
Sleep eluded him, and he spent countless

nights staring at the ceiling, haunted by thoughts
of the woman he had loved so deeply.

 
Shiv's pain became his constant companion, an

ever-present ache in his chest that refused to
relent. He wondered if he would ever find a way
out of the darkness that had enveloped him.

 
In his solitude, Shiv o�en found himself

ques�oning the meaning of love and the purpose
of his own existence. He had given his heart and
soul to a love that had ul�mately betrayed him,
and the weight of that betrayal threatened to
crush him.
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7. THE GROWING PAIN AND
THE TURNING POINT

As the weeks turned into months, Shiv's condition
continued to worsen. His heartache had transformed into a
deep and unrelenting depression. He had become a mere
shell of the vibrant, hopeful young man he once was.

The once-busy room, �lled with laughter and joy, had
now become a cavern of darkness. Shiv rarely left his bed,
let alone his house. His appetite had dwindled to almost
nothing, and he had lost a signi�cant amount of weight.
His friends and family watched in despair as he withered
away both physically and emotionally.

Shiv's nights were �lled with torment. He couldn't
escape the memories of Rajni that haunted his dreams.
Every morning, he awoke with a heavy heart, feeling as
though he had fought a losing battle through the night.

His social life had crumbled to pieces. Friends who had
once been a constant presence in his life now found
themselves pushed away by Shiv's isolation. He no longer
attended gatherings, and his phone, once buzzing with
messages, had fallen silent.

Shiv's family, deeply concerned for his well-being, had
tried everything to pull him out of this abyss of despair.
They encouraged him to seek professional help, but Shiv
was resistant. He couldn't �nd the energy or motivation to
take that step.

The passage of time only seemed to intensify Shiv's
pain. He had become a recluse, spending his days in
solitude, his thoughts consumed by the love he had lost.



��

The pain gnawed at him like a relentless predator, tearing
at his soul day by day.

Even the smallest reminders of Rajni would send Shiv
spiraling into despair. A song on the radio, a familiar scent
in the air, or a glimpse of a happy couple on the street
would trigger waves of anguish. He couldn't escape the
feeling that he had lost a part of himself, and that loss was
irreplaceable.

Shiv's mental health began to fray at the edges. Dark
clouds of hopelessness hung over him, casting a shadow on
every aspect of his life. His family felt helpless, watching
their beloved son and brother descend further into
darkness.

At night, when the world was asleep, Shiv would
sometimes sit by the window, staring out at the moonlit
sky. He wondered if Rajni was looking at the same moon,
thinking of him. But such thoughts only deepened his pain,
leaving him feeling utterly alone.

Shiv's pain was no longer con�ned to his heart; it had
seeped into every �ber of his being. He had lost interest in
the things he once loved—his music, his books, and even
his dreams. Life had lost its color and purpose.

His family's attempts to console him were met with
silence. Words felt inadequate in the face of Shiv's
overwhelming despair. They could only watch as their
beloved son and brother slipped further away from them.

It was during this bleak period that Shiv's faith became
his only solace. He prayed with fervor, seeking answers,
seeking relief from the relentless agony that gripped him.
He begged for a sign, a glimmer of hope to guide him out
of the abyss.

But the answers he sought remained elusive. The pain
continued to intensify, and Shiv's world grew smaller with
each passing day. He felt as though he were drowning in a
sea of sorrow, unable to �nd a way to the surface.

Despite the overwhelming darkness that enveloped
him, Shiv clung to the memory of Rajni. He couldn't resent
her, even though her absence had become a source of
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unbearable pain. He wished for her happiness, even if it
meant his own suffering.

Shiv's journey through this harrowing period was a
solitary one. He grappled with his inner demons, his
thoughts, and emotions in constant turmoil. It was a battle
he fought in silence, with no end in sight.

As time passed, Shiv's family continued to worry, their
hearts heavy with the weight of his suffering. They prayed
for a miracle, for a glimmer of hope that would bring their
beloved son and brother back to them. But the road to
recovery, it seemed, would be a long and treacherous one.

Hard new beginning 

With a heavy heart, Shiv made the decision to leave his
hometown behind and embark on a new journey. He had
secured admission to a college that was located far from
his family and the memories that haunted him. It was a
fresh start, a chance to rebuild his life, and he was
determined to seize it.

Shiv rented a small �at near his new college, a place
where he could �nd solitude and distance from the past.
The �at was modest, but it offered him a space to heal and
rediscover himself. His family was supportive of his
decision, hoping that this change would breathe new life
into their beloved son and brother.

As he settled into his new surroundings, Shiv found
comfort in the solitude of his �at. It was a place where he
could �nally breathe without the weight of the past
crushing him. The walls bore no reminders of Rajni, and
the silence was a balm to his wounded soul.

Classes at the new college began, but Shiv's initial
resolve to remain isolated proved to be a challenge. The
campus buzzed with students eager to make new friends
and start fresh. Yet, Shiv remained on the outskirts of this
vibrant social scene, a silent observer of life moving on
without him.

His classmates tried to reach out, sensing his isolation,
but Shiv was guarded. He had built a wall around himself,
one that shielded him from the pain of the past but also
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prevented any new connections from forming. It was as if
he had forgotten how to let people in.

The days were long, and the nights even longer. Shiv's
�at became his sanctuary, a place where he could retreat
when the world became too overwhelming. His family,
though physically distant, offered a lifeline of support
through regular phone calls and messages, reminding him
that he was loved and not alone in this new chapter of his
life.

Shiv's academic performance remained steady, a
testament to his determination to rebuild his future. But it
was the emotional wounds that still festered beneath the
surface that concerned his family the most. They knew that
his healing would be a slow and arduous process, one that
couldn't be rushed.

One evening, as Shiv sat by the window of his �at,
gazing out at the city lights, his phone chimed with a
message. It was his sister, Anjali, who had always been his
con�dante and source of strength.

"Hey, Shiv," the message read. "I hope you're doing
okay. We miss you back home. Remember, no matter
where you are, we're always here for you."

Tears welled up in Shiv's eyes as he read his sister's
words. It was a reminder of the unwavering support and
love that surrounded him, even in his darkest moments. He
replied with a simple "I love you," a sentiment that
conveyed the depths of his gratitude.

Weeks turned into months, and Shiv's isolation
remained unbroken. His �at had become a cocoon of
solitude, a place where he grappled with his inner demons.
The pain of the past had not diminished, but it had become
a familiar companion.

Revisiting the past
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Shiv's days in his new college town rolled on, and
gradually, the weight of his isolation began to lessen. The
small circle of isolation he had built around himself started
to show cracks, allowing glimpses of light to �lter through.

In the sea of unfamiliar faces, Shiv found solace in the
company of two or three fellow students who had noticed
his quiet presence. They were persistent in their efforts to
befriend him, extending invitations to study groups,
offering to share meals, and genuinely trying to include him
in their lives.

Though it was challenging at �rst, Shiv began to relent.
He let his guard down, inching closer to forming bonds he
thought had been lost forever. Slowly, he was letting
people in, just as the warmth of springtime thaws the icy
grip of winter.

These newfound friendships were like tender saplings
in Shiv's emotional landscape. They required nurturing and
care to grow stronger. The laughter shared during late-
night study sessions, the camaraderie on road trips to
nearby towns, and the simple act of being there for one
another began to work its magic on Shiv's wounded heart.

One of Shiv's friends, Arjun, was particularly persistent
in his efforts to bring Shiv back to life. He had a knack for
humor and an infectious energy that drew Shiv out of his
shell. Arjun's antics and the adventures they embarked on
together added a much-needed dose of joy to Shiv's life.

Another friend, Priya, was a compassionate soul with a
listening ear. She recognized Shiv's pain, even though he
didn't always verbalize it. Through their conversations, Shiv
discovered the therapeutic power of simply sharing one's
thoughts and feelings without judgment.

As the months passed, Shiv was slowly but surely
weaving the threads of connection back into his life. These
friendships were the stitches that began to mend the tears
in his heart. They were proof that life could go on, that
love and laughter were still within reach.

However, just as Shiv started to feel the stirrings of
hope and renewal, fate delivered an unexpected blow. One
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evening, as he sat in his small �at, his phone chimed with a
message. It was a message from an unfamiliar number, but
he recognized the name that appeared on the screen—
Rajni.

The simple message read, "Hey, Shiv. How are you?"

A �ood of emotions washed over Shiv as he read those
words. It had been so long since he had heard from Rajni,
and her unexpected message opened old wounds he had
worked so hard to heal. It was as if a dam had burst,
releasing a torrent of memories and emotions he had
bottled up for months.

Shiv's heart raced as he contemplated how to respond.
He had come so far in his journey of healing, and he didn't
want to let Rajni's reappearance unravel the progress he
had made. But at the same time, a part of him longed to
know why she had reached out after all this time.

After what felt like an eternity, Shiv typed a reply. "I'm
okay," he wrote, keeping his response brief and guarded.
He didn't want to reveal the turmoil that her message had
stirred within him.

Rajni's reply came swiftly, and her words were tinged
with a sense of nostalgia. "I've been thinking about you
lately," she confessed. "I hope you're doing well."

Shiv's emotions were in turmoil. He couldn't
understand why Rajni had chosen this moment to reappear
in his life. He had worked so hard to rebuild himself, to
�nd a sense of normalcy, and her sudden reappearance
threatened to upend everything.

Despite the confusion and pain, Shiv couldn't bring
himself to be rude or dismissive. He replied, "I've been
keeping busy with college and stuff. How have you been?"

The conversation continued, and Rajni shared snippets
of her life over the past few months. She spoke of her
college experiences, her new friends, and the challenges she
had faced. It was a window into a life that had moved on
without him.
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As they exchanged messages, Shiv couldn't shake the
feeling that Rajni's reappearance was like a ghost from his
past, a haunting presence that refused to fade away. The
wounds he thought had healed were now raw once more,
as if time had stood still.

Shiv realized that he needed time to process this
unexpected turn of events. He excused himself from the
conversation, promising to catch up later. As he set his
phone aside, he couldn't help but wonder why Rajni had
chosen this moment to reach out. It was a question that
would linger in his mind, casting a shadow over the
newfound friendships and hope he had begun to embrace.

In the days that followed Rajni's unexpected
reappearance in Shiv's life, he found himself grappling with
a maelstrom of emotions. Their brief exchanges, though
polite and cordial, had stirred up memories and feelings he
had tried so hard to bury.

Shiv's newfound friends, Arjun and Priya, noticed the
change in his demeanor. He became more withdrawn, his
laughter less frequent, and his thoughts often wandered
during their conversations. It was as if the ghost of his past
had rekindled old wounds, and he couldn't escape its
haunting presence.

One evening, as they sat together in Shiv's small �at,
Arjun couldn't help but broach the subject that had been
weighing on his mind. "Shiv," he began cautiously, "you've
been different lately. Is everything okay?"

Shiv hesitated for a moment, unsure of how much to
share. He had con�ded in Arjun and Priya about his past,
about Rajni, but this new development had thrown him off
balance. "I got a message from someone," he �nally
admitted, "someone from my past. It's complicated."

Priya, ever the empathetic one, leaned in closer. "Do
you want to talk about it?" she asked gently.

Shiv sighed, feeling a mixture of relief and trepidation
at the prospect of unburdening himself. "Her name is
Rajni," he began, "and she was a big part of my life. We
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had a deep connection, but things fell apart, and I had to
move on."

Arjun and Priya listened intently as Shiv recounted the
story of his past, the love he had lost, and the pain he had
endured. They could see the raw emotions etched on his
face, the scars that had yet to fully heal.

"I thought I was moving forward," Shiv admitted, "but
her message... it's like the wound was ripped open again. I
don't know what she wants or why she reached out now."

Arjun offered a comforting hand on Shiv's shoulder.
"Maybe she's going through something and needed to talk
to someone who understands," he suggested. "But
remember, you don't owe her anything. Your well-being
comes �rst."

Priya nodded in agreement. "We're here for you, Shiv,"
she said. "Whatever you decide to do, we'll support you."

Over the following weeks, Shiv continued to exchange
messages with Rajni, though the conversations remained
polite and somewhat distant. He couldn't shake the feeling
that something had changed, that the connection they had
once shared had become a mere memory.

Despite the emotional turmoil, Shiv was determined
not to let this unexpected twist of fate disrupt the progress
he had made in rebuilding his life. He continued to attend
classes, spend time with his new friends, and immerse
himself in his studies.

Arjun and Priya, ever the pillars of support, made it
their mission to keep Shiv engaged and focused on the
present. They organized outings, study sessions, and even
convinced him to join a local club, hoping to distract him
from the ghosts of his past.

As time passed, Shiv's initial shock and confusion
regarding Rajni's reappearance evolved into a sense of
acceptance. He realized that some wounds might never
fully heal, and some questions might remain unanswered.
Life had moved on, and he needed to do the same . 
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The taste of truth 

 

 

Shiv and Rajni's rekindled connection brought a
renewed sense of hope into Shiv's life. He appreciated their
conversations, cherishing the familiarity and comfort they
offered. It was almost as if they had found a way to
reconcile their past and coexist as friends in the present.

However, as the days turned into weeks, a nagging
feeling of doubt began to creep into Shiv's mind. Rajni's
messages had become sporadic, and her replies lacked the
warmth and depth they had once shared. It was as if a
shadow had fallen over their conversations, casting a veil of
uncertainty.

Shiv couldn't help but wonder if he had said something
wrong or if he had unintentionally upset her. It was a
gnawing feeling that kept him awake at night, his mind
racing with thoughts of what might have gone wrong.

One evening, as he sat in his quiet �at, he decided to
send Rajni a message. "Hey, Rajni," he wrote, "I've noticed
we haven't been talking as much lately. Is everything
okay?"

Minutes turned into hours, and there was no response
from Rajni. Shiv's anxiety grew with each passing moment,
and he found himself pacing around the room, his thoughts
consumed by worry.

It wasn't until the next day that a message �nally
appeared on his screen. It was from Rajni. Her words were
measured, lacking the usual warmth he had grown
accustomed to. "Hi, Shiv," she wrote. "I've been busy with
work and other things. Sorry for not messaging."

Shiv's relief was palpable, but beneath it lurked a sense
of unease. Her explanation seemed plausible, but it didn't
fully alleviate his doubts. He replied, "No problem, Rajni.
Just wanted to make sure everything was okay. Take care."
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Their conversations continued, but it was evident that
something had shifted. The easy camaraderie they had
once shared had given way to a more distant and guarded
exchange. It was a stark contrast to the connection they
had rekindled.

Days turned into weeks, and Shiv couldn't shake the
feeling that he was being kept at arm's length. It was as if
Rajni had built a wall around herself, one that he couldn't
breach. His friends, Arjun and Priya, noticed the change in
his demeanor and offered their support.

"Shiv," Arjun said one evening, "I can tell something's
bothering you. Is it about Rajni?"

Shiv hesitated before nodding. "Yeah," he admitted. "I
can't shake the feeling that something's off. Our
conversations have become so... distant."

Priya chimed in, her voice gentle and reassuring.
"Maybe she's going through something in her life right
now. It's important to give her space if that's what she
needs."

Shiv appreciated their concern but couldn't silence the
nagging voice of doubt in his mind. He felt like he was
missing a piece of the puzzle, and it frustrated him.

Then, one day, Shiv received a message from an
unfamiliar number. It was a message from Meera, Rajni's
college friend, the same friend who had once con�ded in
him about Rajni's relationship troubles.

"Shiv," Meera's message began, "I think you deserve to
know the truth."

Shiv's heart raced as he read the message. It was a
message that would shatter the fragile hope he had been
holding onto. He replied, "Tell me, Meera. What's going
on?"

Meera's response was solemn and �lled with regret.
"Shiv, I didn't want to be the one to tell you this, but you
have a right to know. Rajni's been using you to make her
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boyfriend jealous. She never intended to reconnect as
friends."

Shiv's world crumbled around him as he read those
words. It felt like a betrayal, a cruel twist of fate. The pain
was excruciating, and he felt a sense of humiliation that he
had been played for a fool.

Meera continued, "I'm so sorry, Shiv. She made it clear
that you were just a pawn in her plan. I didn't want to see
you hurt like this."

Shiv hung up the phone, his mind reeling from the
revelation. The woman he had once loved deeply had used
him as a tool to achieve her own ends. It was a crushing
blow to his already wounded heart.

As the truth sank in, Shiv couldn't help but feel a deep
sense of betrayal and anger. He had opened up to Rajni,
shared his feelings, and allowed himself to hope for a
rekindled friendship. And now, it was all revealed to be a
charade.

He couldn't comprehend how Rajni, the woman he
had loved so deeply, could have been so callous. It was a
harsh reminder of the unpredictability of human nature, the
capacity for deception even in the people we trust.

Despite the pain and betrayal, Shiv couldn't bring
himself to resent Rajni entirely. He still loved her deeply,
and he knew that love meant letting her go, even if it
meant his own suffering. He wished her happiness, even
though it had come at the cost of his own.

And so, with a heavy heart, Shiv withdrew from the
connection he had once cherished. He couldn't bear to
engage in a friendship that was built on deceit and
manipulation. It was a painful decision, but one he felt was
necessary to protect his own heart.

As he navigated the turbulent emotions that followed,
Shiv turned to the one constant in his life—his faith. He
prayed not for his own happiness but for Rajni's well-being
and happiness. He asked for the strength to heal and to
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move forward, even though the wounds of his shattered
love would never fully mend.

This painful revelation was the bitter taste of truth for
Shiv, marking his most profound turning point. It served as
a stark reminder of the complexities of love and human
nature, ultimately guiding him toward a path of healing and
self-discovery.
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8. THE SUN RISE

In the wake of the painful realization that Rajni had
changed and no longer cherished their connection as she
once did, Shiv knew he needed time to heal and rediscover
himself. He con�ded in his two closest friends, Arjun and
Priya, who had been his pillars of support throughout this
emotional rollercoaster.

"I need some time alone," Shiv told them, his voice
heavy with the weight of his decision. "I need to �nd myself
again, away from all these memories and heartaches."

Arjun and Priya exchanged knowing glances, their
hearts aching for their friend. "We understand, Shiv," Priya
said softly. "Take all the time you need. We'll be here for
you whenever you're ready."

With a heavy heart, Shiv embarked on a journey of
self-discovery. He needed to escape the familiar
surroundings that held memories of his time with Rajni. He
packed his bags and decided to travel, to explore new
places, and to meet people from different walks of life.

His journey took him to remote villages, bustling cities,
and serene landscapes. With every step he took, he felt a
little bit of the pain and baggage of his past lifting from his
shoulders. He immersed himself in the beauty of nature,
found solace in the simplicity of life in small communities,
and discovered the kindness of strangers who opened their
hearts to him.

One day, as he trekked through the lush forests of a
remote mountain village, something extraordinary caught
his eye. It was a rare and breathtaking sight—a vibrant
rainbow arcing gracefully across the sky, its colors
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shimmering in the sunlight. Shiv couldn't remember the
last time he had seen something so beautiful and awe-
inspiring.

As he stood there, gazing at the radiant spectrum of
colors, he felt a profound sense of peace wash over him. It
was as if the universe was sending him a message,
reminding him of the beauty that existed in the world, even
in the midst of his pain.

The rainbow served as a metaphor for Shiv's own
journey. Just as the colors blended harmoniously in the sky,
he realized that he needed to harmonize the different facets
of his own life. He couldn't change the past, but he could
choose how to move forward.

With newfound clarity and determination, Shiv
continued his travels, each experience helping him grow
and evolve. He met people who inspired him with their
resilience and kindness, and he found solace in the simple
joys of life—a warm meal shared with strangers, a star-
�lled night sky, and the laughter of children at play.

As he wandered from place to place, Shiv often found
himself re�ecting on the nature of love and relationships.
He understood that love was not a one-size-�ts-all concept,
and that it could change and evolve over time. The pain he
had experienced had transformed him, but it had also given
him the opportunity to rediscover himself.

Months turned into years, and Shiv's journey of self-
discovery continued. He no longer de�ned his worth by his
past relationship with Rajni. Instead, he embraced the
lessons he had learned and the person he had become.

One day, while sitting on the edge of a serene lake,
surrounded by the tranquility of nature, Shiv had a
realization. He didn't need someone else to complete him.
He was whole on his own, capable of �nding happiness
and ful�llment within himself.

With a heart full of gratitude for the experiences that
had shaped him, Shiv decided it was time to return home.
He had found the peace he had been searching for, and he
was ready to face whatever life had in store for him.
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The spiritual journey of shiv 

Back in his hometown, Shiv reconnected with Arjun
and Priya, who had supported him throughout his journey.
They saw a profound transformation in him. He was no
longer the person who had been shattered by heartbreak.
He was a man who had found strength, resilience, and a
deep sense of self-worth.

As Shiv settled back into his �at, a sense of newfound
purpose began to dawn upon him. His second year of
college was underway, and he had his two close friends,
Arjun and Priya, by his side. They had become his pillars of
strength, providing unwavering support as he navigated the
turbulent waters of his past.

Shiv's journey into spirituality began with a chance
encounter that would alter the course of his life. It was a
crisp, autumn morning, and he was walking through a
bustling market near his college campus. The colorful
stalls, fragrant spices, and the cacophony of vendors
haggling with customers provided a temporary distraction
from his inner turmoil.

As he strolled through the market, something caught
his eye—a small, modest bookstore tucked away in a quiet
corner. It seemed out of place amidst the chaos of the
market, like an oasis of calm in a desert of noise.

Curiosity piqued, Shiv entered the bookstore. The
shelves were lined with books of various genres, but one
section, in particular, drew his attention—an entire row
dedicated to spirituality, mindfulness, and self-help. It was
as if the universe had guided him to this very spot.

Shiv's eyes scanned the titles, each promising a path to
inner peace and healing. He randomly picked up a book
titled "The Journey Within : Discovering Your True Self."
Its cover featured a serene landscape with a tranquil lake
and a towering mountain—a scene that seemed to whisper
secrets of serenity.

He settled into a quiet corner of the store, his curiosity
growing with every page he turned. The author's words
resonated with him on a profound level, as if they were
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speaking directly to his wounded heart. The book spoke of
�nding solace within, of letting go of past pains, and of the
transformative power of self-discovery.

Hours passed like minutes as Shiv devoured the book's
wisdom. It was as though a veil had been lifted, revealing a
world of possibilities he had never considered. The pain he
had carried for so long seemed a little lighter, and a
glimmer of hope sparked within him.

With the book in hand, Shiv left the store, feeling a
renewed sense of purpose. He was determined to explore
this path of spirituality and self-discovery, to �nd the inner
peace he had been desperately seeking.

That evening, Shiv began meditating for the �rst time,
following the guidance from the book. As he closed his
eyes and focused on his breath, he felt a profound sense of
calm wash over him. It was the beginning of a
transformative journey that would lead him to healing, self-
acceptance, and a deep connection with the spiritual
aspects of life.

He started reading books on the subject, attending
meditation sessions, and even joined a yoga class. Slowly
but surely, he felt a transformation taking place within him.

Meditation became a daily ritual for Shiv, a time when
he could retreat into the depths of his own mind and �nd
solace. The chaos of the outside world seemed to fade
away as he connected with his inner self. It was during
these moments of stillness that he began to heal.

One such retreat took them to a serene ashram nestled
in the hills. Surrounded by lush greenery and the tranquil
sounds of nature, Shiv felt a profound sense of calm wash
over him. The teachings of the spiritual guru resonated
deeply, and he realized that the answers he had sought for
so long were already within him.

As the months passed, Shiv's perspective on life began
to shift. He learned to let go of the pain and resentment
that had held him captive for so long. Forgiveness became
his mantra, not just for Rajni, but for himself as well.
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Life was gradually falling into place for Shiv. The pain
of his past had transformed into a source of strength and
empathy. He had embraced spirituality and mindfulness as
his guiding lights . 

Rebirth of love

In his second year of college, amidst his newfound
interest in spirituality and mental peace, Shiv's heart began
to stir once more. This time, it was his close friend Ananya
who had quietly slipped into the chambers of his heart.
Their friendship had deepened over time, built on shared
interests, long conversations, and unwavering support. As
they spent more time together, Shiv found himself drawn
to Ananya in a way he hadn't expected, as if the universe
was orchestrating a second chance at love in a most
unexpected form.

However, there was a condition that weighed heavily
on Shiv's heart, compelling him to keep his newfound
feelings for Ananya a well-guarded secret. This condition
was a complex interplay of emotions and uncertainties,
intertwined with the scars of his past with Rajni. Shiv
grappled with questions about his own identity, the
changing dynamics of their friendship, and the fear of
losing yet another person he deeply cared for.

But there was one signi�cant reason, a formidable
obstacle, that kept Shiv from opening his heart to Ananya
and revealing the depth of his emotions. This reason,
buried deep within him, was a secret he had kept locked
away, guarding it with all his strength.

As time passed, the bond between Shiv and Ananya
continued to strengthen. They spent hours together,
sharing their dreams, fears, and aspirations. Each passing
day brought them closer, yet the unsaid words about their
feelings hung like a cloud over their friendship.

Shiv found himself drawn to Ananya in ways he hadn't
anticipated. Her laughter was like a melody that brightened
his darkest days, and her smile had a way of dispelling his
worries. Whenever they were together, Shiv's heart raced,
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and he couldn't help but steal glances at her when he
thought she wasn't looking.

He wondered if Ananya felt the same way, but he
dared not risk their friendship by confessing his feelings. It
was a delicate dance of emotions, a tightrope walk where
one misstep could lead to a fall he might never recover
from.

"Melodies of the Heart: A Day at the Park with
Ananya"

Shiv couldn't believe how much his heart raced
whenever he was around Ananya. Her presence
had a way of turning his thoughts into a deligh�ul
chaos. He knew he had to keep his feelings a
secret, but his heart seemed determined to betray
him at every turn.

 
One sunny a�ernoon, Shiv and Ananya had

planned to meet up at a nearby park. As he waited
on a park bench, his palms grew sweaty, and his
heart pounded like a drum. He had rehearsed
what he would say to her a hundred �mes in his
head, but now that the moment was here, his
words seemed to have abandoned him.

 
When Ananya finally arrived, she greeted Shiv

with a warm smile. "Hey, Shiv! Sorry I'm a bit late.
There was this adorable puppy on the way, and I
couldn't resist pe�ng it."

 
Shiv chuckled nervously. "No problem, Ananya.

Puppies have that effect on people, I guess."
 
As they strolled through the park, Ananya

began sharing stories of her adventures, her eyes
sparkling with excitement. Shiv hung on to every
word, his heart doing somersaults. He knew he
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had to be careful not to reveal his feelings, so he
tried to play it cool.

 
However, fate had other plans. As they walked

near a picturesque pond, Shiv spo�ed a
paddleboat. An idea formed in his mind, and he
couldn't resist sugges�ng, "Hey, Ananya, how
about we go for a paddleboat ride? It could be
fun!"

 
Ananya's eyes lit up, and she agreed

enthusias�cally. Shiv's heart did a happy dance as
they rented a paddleboat and set out onto the
tranquil water. He couldn't believe his luck. Here
he was, spending �me with the girl he had fallen
for, gliding across the water on a sunny day.

 
As they paddled along, Shiv tried to keep his

cool, but his nerves got the best of him. He
accidentally dropped one of the oars into the
water. It slowly dri�ed away, and Shiv could do
nothing but watch it disappear into the distance.

 
Ananya burst into laughter, and Shiv joined in,

though his cheeks turned a shade of crimson.
"Well," he said with a sheepish grin, "I guess we're
going to have to share the remaining oar."

 
Their boat wobbled as they tried to paddle

with a single oar, causing more laughter and a few
close encounters with nearby ducks. Shiv was
relieved that Ananya seemed to find the situa�on
amusing rather than awkward.
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A�er they managed to return to the shore
without any further mishaps, they decided to grab
ice cream at a nearby vendor. As they sat on a
bench, enjoying their cones, Shiv no�ced a street
musician playing a guitar.

 
An idea sparked in his mind, and before he

could second-guess himself, he grabbed an
abandoned soda can from a nearby trash bin. He
turned it into an impromptu drum and began
tapping out a rhythm to the musician's tune.

 
Ananya raised an eyebrow but then joined in

the fun, using her ice cream cone as a makeshi�
maraca. They a�racted a small crowd of onlookers
with their playful jam session, and Shiv couldn't
have been happier.

 
As the sun began to dip below the horizon,

Shiv and Ananya decided to call it a day. They
walked back to the park entrance, and Shiv
couldn't help but feel a pang of sadness. He had
enjoyed every moment with Ananya, but he knew
he couldn't reveal his feelings just yet.

 
As they said their goodbyes, Ananya turned to

him with a smile. "Shiv, today was amazing.
Thanks for making it so much fun!"

 
Shiv grinned, trying to hide the turmoil in his

heart. "Any�me, Ananya. I had a blast."
 
As he watched Ananya walk away, Shiv knew

that he needed to find a way to navigate these
uncharted waters of friendship and love. One
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thing was for certain, though – he couldn't resist
making every moment with Ananya as special and
unforge�able as possible.

 
Dream or feelings
 
 
As the days turned into weeks and the weeks into

months, Shiv found himself falling deeper and deeper for
Ananya. His feelings for her had begun as a gentle whisper
but had now grown into a cacophony of emotions that
echoed in his heart day and night. He was completely
smitten, and it was becoming increasingly dif�cult for him
to concentrate on anything else, especially his goal of
becoming an IAS of�cer by clearing the UPSC exam.

Shiv's thoughts were constantly consumed by Ananya.
He would daydream about her during lectures, get lost in
her laughter when they hung out with friends, and his
mind would wander to her whenever he was alone. Even
his friends had noticed the change in him and couldn't help
but tease him about his obvious infatuation.

One evening, as Shiv sat at his desk, attempting to
study for his upcoming exams, he found himself drawing
little doodles of hearts with "S + A" written inside them on
the margins of his notes. He shook his head, trying to
refocus, but it was a futile endeavor. Ananya's face kept
popping up in his mind, her laughter ringing in his ears.

His phone buzzed with a message from Ananya, and
his heart skipped a beat. It was a simple "Hey, how's it
going?" text, but to Shiv, it felt like a declaration of
affection.

With trembling �ngers, he typed a response, "Hey
Ananya, just studying for the upcoming exams. How about
you?"

Ananya replied almost instantly, and they began a
casual conversation. Shiv tried his best to keep it light, to
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hide the depths of his feelings, but every message from her
felt like a warm embrace that threatened to melt his
resolve.

Days turned into weeks, and Shiv's infatuation for
Ananya continued to grow. He couldn't help but imagine a
future with her, where they would laugh together, support
each other's dreams, and create a world where their love
could �ourish.

But this newfound love also came with a sense of
turmoil. Shiv had entered college with a clear goal in mind
—to become an IAS of�cer. It was a dream he had
nurtured for years, one that had driven him to work
tirelessly, and he was already midway through his journey
to crack the prestigious UPSC exam.

However, with Ananya's presence in his life, Shiv found
himself torn between his aspirations and his emotions. His
grades began to slip as he struggled to concentrate on his
studies. He would often �nd himself staring at his
textbooks, unable to absorb a word, his mind �lled with
thoughts of Ananya's smile, her voice, and the warmth of
her presence.

One evening, after yet another unproductive study
session, Shiv decided to con�de in his close friend Arjun.
They had known each other since their childhood and
shared a bond that transcended words.

"Arjun," Shiv began hesitantly, "I need to talk to you
about something."

Arjun, who had noticed Shiv's distracted state for a
while now, nodded sympathetically. "Of course, Shiv. You
know you can tell me anything."

Shiv took a deep breath and explained the whirlwind of
emotions that had taken over his life since Ananya had
entered it. He talked about his dreams of becoming an IAS
of�cer, his fear of losing focus, and the overwhelming love
he felt for Ananya.

Arjun listened intently, offering a reassuring smile
when Shiv had �nished speaking. "Shiv, it's clear that you
care deeply for Ananya, and that's a beautiful thing. But it
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doesn't mean you have to abandon your dreams. Love and
ambition can coexist."

Shiv contemplated Arjun's words carefully. His friend's
advice had brought some clarity, but the storm of emotions
within him still raged on. He knew that love and ambition
could coexist, but he also knew that his feelings for Ananya
were no ordinary crush—they ran deep, and they were all-
consuming.

Days turned into weeks, and Shiv's inner turmoil
continued. His studies suffered, but he couldn't bring
himself to distance himself from Ananya. Every moment
with her felt like a precious gift, even if it meant sacri�cing
his academic progress.

Then, one day, as Shiv sat in the college library,
surrounded by books and the weight of his indecision, his
phone buzzed with a call from Ananya. He quickly
answered, his heart racing at the sound of her voice.

"Hey, Shiv," Ananya said with a hint of excitement in
her tone. "I wanted to talk to you about something."

Shiv's anxiety surged. He feared that this conversation
might bring more challenges to their relationship, and he
wasn't sure if he could handle it. "Sure, Ananya, what's on
your mind?"

Ananya took a deep breath before she spoke. "I've
been thinking about my future and my ambition to crack
the UPSC exam. I've decided to join a coaching institute in
a different city. It's a big step, but I believe it's the right one
for me."

Shiv's heart sank as he heard her words. The
realization of what this meant slowly dawned on him.
Ananya would no longer be attending regular college
classes, and they would only have the chance to meet on
their exam days.

"That's a huge decision, Ananya," Shiv replied, trying
to hide the sadness in his voice.

"I know," Ananya said, her voice �lled with
determination. "But I have to follow my dreams, just like
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you."

Shiv knew she was right. They both had dreams to
chase, and he couldn't stand in the way of Ananya's
aspirations. But the thought of not having her around on a
daily basis was painful.

Ananya continued, "I wanted to talk to you about this
because I value our friendship a lot, Shiv. I hope you
understand that this decision is about pursuing our dreams,
and it doesn't change how much you mean to me."

Shiv nodded, though he knew that deep down, it
would be a challenging adjustment for him. "I understand,
Ananya. Your dreams are important, and I'm here to
support you in any way I can."

As the conversation ended, Shiv was left with mixed
emotions. He was proud of Ananya for pursuing her goals,
but the prospect of her absence weighed heavily on his
heart. He realized that their love story, if it was meant to
be, would face a new set of challenges and uncertainties.
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9. THE CHOICE

Shiv returned to his village for the holidays, eager to
spend some quality time with his family and escape the
pressures of college life, if only for a short while. He looked
forward to reconnecting with his parents, who had been
his unwavering pillars of support throughout his academic
journey.

As he stepped off the bus and walked down the
familiar path towards his home, Shiv couldn't help but feel
a sense of nostalgia. The serene countryside, the lush green
�elds, and the simple life of the village were a stark
contrast to the hustle and bustle of the city where he
studied.

Upon reaching home, Shiv was greeted with warm
hugs and smiles from his parents. They were a
hardworking couple who had always put their son's
education above everything else. His father, Ramesh, was a
farmer who toiled under the sun, while his mother, Reena,
worked as a government worker in a self-help group,
helping empower women in the community.

During his stay, Shiv noticed subtle changes in his
family's circumstances. The meals seemed simpler, and
there were fewer items in the house that he remembered
from his previous visits. When he asked his parents about
it, they brushed off his concerns, assuring him that
everything was �ne.

However, one evening, while Shiv was helping his
father with some chores around the farm, he noticed that a
portion of their land had been sold off. It was a small plot,
but it held immense sentimental value for his family. When
he questioned his father about it, Ramesh reluctantly
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admitted that they had sold the land to send Shiv money
for his college expenses.

Shiv's heart sank as he realized the extent of the
sacri�ces his parents had made to support his education.
The money they had received from the land sale had been
supplemented by his mother's gold, which she had
mortgaged. It was a heavy burden they had shouldered
quietly, without complaint.

That night, as Shiv lay in bed, he couldn't sleep. The
weight of his family's sacri�ces pressed down on him, and
he felt like a failure. He had been so consumed by his own
ambitions and emotions that he hadn't fully appreciated the
sacri�ces his parents were making for him.

Shiv returned to his village for the holidays, eager to
spend some quality time with his family and escape the
pressures of college life, if only for a short while. He looked
forward to reconnecting with his parents, who had been
his unwavering pillars of support throughout his academic
journey.

As he stepped off the bus and walked down the
familiar path towards his home, Shiv couldn't help but feel
a sense of nostalgia. The serene countryside, the lush green
�elds, and the simple life of the village were a stark
contrast to the hustle and bustle of the city where he
studied.

Upon reaching home, Shiv was greeted with warm
hugs and smiles from his parents. They were a
hardworking couple who had always put their son's
education above everything else. His father, Ramesh, was a
farmer who toiled under the sun, while his mother, Reena,
worked as a government worker in a self-help group,
helping empower women in the community.

During his stay, Shiv noticed subtle changes in his
family's circumstances. The meals seemed simpler, and
there were fewer items in the house that he remembered
from his previous visits. When he asked his parents about
it, they brushed off his concerns, assuring him that
everything was �ne.
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However, one evening, while Shiv was helping his
father with some chores around the farm, he noticed that a
portion of their land had been sold off. It was a small plot,
but it held immense sentimental value for his family. When
he questioned his father about it, Ramesh reluctantly
admitted that they had sold the land to send Shiv money
for his college expenses.

Shiv's heart sank as he realized the extent of the
sacri�ces his parents had made to support his education.
The money they had received from the land sale had been
supplemented by his mother's gold, which she had
mortgaged. It was a heavy burden they had shouldered
quietly, without complaint.

That night, as Shiv lay in bed, he couldn't sleep. The
weight of his family's sacri�ces pressed down on him, and
he felt like a failure. He had been so consumed by his own
ambitions and emotions that he hadn't fully appreciated the
sacri�ces his parents were making for him.

Shiv's transformation was nothing short of remarkable.
He had become a man on a mission, driven by the
unwavering determination to honor his parents' sacri�ces.
His days were a relentless cycle of studying, attending
lectures, and preparing for exams. There was no room for
distractions or frivolous conversations.

Even his interactions with Ananya had become limited.
He couldn't bear the thought of being a burden to her, and
so he chose to withdraw from his feelings , keeping his
feelings locked away in the deepest corners of his heart. 

Shiv's diary became his con�dant, the only place where
he allowed himself to express the tumultuous emotions that
churned within. He poured his heart and soul into those
pages, detailing his struggles, fears, and aspirations. It was a
cathartic release, a way to unburden himself without
burdening others.

As the months passed, Shiv's transformation was
nothing short of remarkable. He had successfully turned his
life around, evolving from a young man entangled in the
complexities of his emotions to a focused and determined
individual with a clear purpose. His unwavering dedication
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to his studies was paying off, and he had started to
consistently achieve excellent marks in his mock tests.

Shiv's journey towards achieving his goal of becoming
an IAS of�cer was marked by discipline, sacri�ce, and an
unyielding work ethic. He had learned to compartmentalize
his emotions, channeling his passion and drive into his
studies. His days were meticulously planned, each hour
accounted for in pursuit of academic excellence.

In the midst of his rigorous schedule, Shiv found solace
in his diary. It had become his con�dant, a silent witness to
his innermost thoughts and feelings. In the solitude of his
room, he would pour his heart onto the pages, detailing the
highs and lows of his journey. The diary became a
sanctuary where he could explore his fears, aspirations, and
the profound gratitude he felt toward his parents.

One evening, as the sun set in a blaze of colors, casting
a warm glow across Shiv's room, he sat down with his
diary to re�ect on how far he had come. His �ngers traced
the worn pages, �lled with inked confessions and dreams.
It was on this day that he made a promise to himself, a
pledge to honor his parents' sacri�ces by giving his all to
the upcoming UPSC examination.

Shiv's unwavering commitment to his studies was
palpable. He sought guidance from his professors, studied
late into the night, and even sought out additional
resources to expand his knowledge. He was determined to
leave no stone unturned in his pursuit of success.

As the date of the UPSC examination drew nearer,
Shiv's con�dence grew. He had transformed into a
formidable candidate, armed with knowledge, resilience,
and the determination to overcome any obstacle in his
path. He continued to excel in mock tests, and his
professors had unwavering faith in his abilities.

About UPSC 

The UPSC (Union Public Service Commission) Civil
Services Examination, commonly known as the IAS (Indian
Administrative Service) exam, is one of the most
prestigious and competitive examinations in India. It is
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conducted annually by the UPSC to select candidates for
various civil services positions in the Indian government,
including the Indian Administrative Service (IAS), Indian
Police Service (IPS), Indian Foreign Service (IFS), and
various other administrative and central services.

Stages of Examination: The UPSC IAS exam consists of
three stages:

Preliminary Examination (CSAT): This is an
objective-type exam consisting of two papers:
General Studies Paper I and General Studies Paper
II (CSAT). The preliminary exam is meant to
shortlist candidates for the main examination.

Main Examination: This stage consists of nine
papers, including essay writing, general studies, and
optional subjects. The main examination is
subjective in nature.

Interview (Personality Test): Candidates who
qualify the main examination are called for an
interview, which assesses their personality,
communication skills, and suitability for civil
services.

Around 10 lakh people give exam , 15000 are selected
in prelims , 3000 in mains and around 1000 make it to
�nal list .

Start of the exam 

The day of the UPSC Civil Services Preliminary
Examination had �nally arrived, and Shiv felt a mixture of
anxiety and anticipation. He had dedicated countless hours
to preparing for this moment, poring over textbooks,
solving mock tests, and revising his notes. Now, all he
could do was put his best foot forward and hope for the
best.

The examination center buzzed with activity as
thousands of aspirants gathered, each with their own
dreams and aspirations. Shiv found solace in the familiarity
of the examination hall, having spent numerous hours there
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during his preparations. As he sat down at his designated
seat, he took a deep breath and opened the question paper.

The questions seemed challenging, but Shiv tackled
them with the same determination that had guided him
throughout his journey. Hours passed in a blur as he
navigated through the general studies paper, answering
questions on current affairs, history, geography, and more.
The clock seemed to tick faster than usual, and before he
knew it, it was time to move on to the CSAT (Civil
Services Aptitude Test) paper.

The CSAT paper was known for its tricky questions,
testing candidates' analytical and problem-solving abilities.
Shiv approached it with caution, carefully reading each
question and considering his answers. As the examination
concluded, he couldn't help but re�ect on the months of
hard work that had led him to this moment.

After the exam, Shiv returned to his small �at, his mind
swirling with thoughts of how he had performed. He knew
that the Preliminary Examination was just the �rst step, a
hurdle to clear before reaching the main examination. He
tried to stay optimistic and focused on the task at hand:
preparing for the main examination, which was scheduled a
few months later.

Days turned into weeks, and the wait for the results
felt interminable. Shiv continued his rigorous study routine,
immersing himself in the vast syllabus of the main
examination. He knew that success in the Prelims was no
guarantee of success in the mains, and he couldn't afford to
become complacent.

Finally, after what felt like an eternity, the day of
reckoning arrived. Shiv had been checking the UPSC
website multiple times a day, hoping for any sign of the
results. And then, one sunny morning, as he refreshed the
page for what felt like the hundredth time, there it was—
the noti�cation he had been waiting for.

With trembling �ngers, Shiv clicked on the link and
saw the list of candidates who had quali�ed for the main
examination. His heart pounded as he scrolled down the
list, searching for his roll number. And then, there it was,
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unmistakably his—the con�rmation of his success in the
Prelims.

Shiv couldn't contain his excitement. He jumped out of
his chair, pumping his �st in the air, and let out a
triumphant shout. He had done it! He had cleared the
Prelims and had earned the opportunity to face the next
challenge—the UPSC Civil Services Mains.

His phone rang, and it was his parents calling to check
on him. Their voices were �lled with pride and joy as they
congratulated him on his achievement. Shiv couldn't help
but feel a lump in his throat. He knew that this success was
not his alone; it was a testament to his parents' unwavering
support and sacri�ces.
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10. HARD GOOD BYE

Three months. That's all Shiv had. Three months to
prepare for the most crucial examination of his life—the
UPSC Civil Services Mains. The Mains were the gateway to
his dream of becoming an Indian Administrative Service
(IAS) of�cer, and he was determined to give it his all.

The path ahead was clear. Shiv needed guidance,
resources, and an environment conducive to his
preparation. He had excelled in the Prelims, but the Mains
were a different beast altogether. The pressure was
immense, the syllabus vast, and the competition �erce. To
maximize his chances of success, he had to make a dif�cult
decision—to move to another city known for its UPSC
coaching centers.

The city he had in mind was far from his cozy college
town, and it meant leaving behind not just a place but also
people who had become an integral part of his life—his
close friends, Arjun and Priya.

Shiv's friendship with Arjun and Priya had blossomed
over the years. They had been there for each other through
thick and thin, offering unwavering support, sharing
laughter, and weathering the storms of college life
together. The bond they shared was more than friendship;
it was a lifeline in a world �lled with uncertainties.

As Shiv contemplated his decision to move to the new
city, he knew that it would mean bidding a tearful farewell
to the two people who had stood by him through every
trial and triumph. The mere thought of leaving Arjun and
Priya left a heavy ache in his heart, but he also knew that
he had no choice.
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One evening, as the sun painted the sky in shades of
orange and pink, Shiv invited Arjun and Priya to his
favorite café. It was a place where they had shared
countless conversations, celebrated birthdays, and found
solace in each other's company.

As the three friends sat in a cozy corner of the café,
sipping their favorite beverages, the atmosphere was
bittersweet. Priya noticed that Shiv had been quieter than
usual lately, and Arjun had observed the creases of worry
on his friend's forehead.

"Shiv," Priya said gently, "you've been a bit distant
lately. Is everything okay?"

Shiv hesitated for a moment, his gaze �xed on his
coffee cup. He knew that the time had come to share his
decision, to let his friends in on the dif�cult choice he had
to make. With a sigh, he �nally spoke.

"Guys, there's something I need to talk to you about,"
Shiv began, his voice tinged with emotion. "You both know
how important the Mains are for me. They're my shot at
becoming an IAS of�cer."

Arjun and Priya exchanged knowing glances. They had
seen the determination in Shiv's eyes, his unwavering
commitment to his dream.

"I've thought long and hard about this," Shiv
continued. "To give myself the best chance at success, I
need to move to another city for my Mains preparation. It's
where I can get the guidance and resources I need."

There was a moment of silence as Arjun and Priya
absorbed the weight of Shiv's words. The café, once �lled
with the hum of conversations and the clinking of cutlery,
seemed to fade into the background.

"But...that's a big step," Priya �nally spoke, her voice
tinged with sadness. "What about us, Shiv? What about our
time together?"

Tears welled up in Shiv's eyes as he looked at his
friends. "I know, Priya. I can't even begin to tell you how
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much you both mean to me. You've been my rock, my
con�dants. Leaving you behind is tearing me apart."

Arjun reached across the table and placed a comforting
hand on Shiv's shoulder. "Shiv, we understand. We know
how much this means to you, and we're with you every
step of the way. But that doesn't mean it won't be dif�cult
for us too."

Shiv nodded, his gratitude for his friends'
understanding overwhelming him. "I promise, this is just a
temporary separation. Once I clear the Mains and get into
the services, I'll be back, and we can resume our lives
together."

Over the next few weeks, Shiv's departure loomed like
a dark cloud over their trio. The friends spent their days
together, making memories, sharing stories, and trying to
make the most of the time they had left. They visited their
favorite hangout spots, revisited old haunts, and even took
a spontaneous road trip to the nearby hill station.

As the day of Shiv's departure drew closer, Arjun and
Priya decided to organize a farewell party. It was a
gathering of their closest friends, a way to celebrate Shiv's
journey and send him off with love and support.

The farewell party was a blend of laughter and tears.
Friends shared anecdotes, raised toasts, and showered Shiv
with gifts and well-wishes. It was a testament to the bonds
they had formed and the indomitable spirit that would
carry them through this separation.

The night before Shiv's departure, the trio sat on the
rooftop of their college hostel, gazing at the star-studded
sky. It was a serene moment, a pause in time, where the
weight of Shiv's impending journey hung heavy in the air.

"Shiv," Priya began, her voice wavering, "we're going
to miss you so much."

Arjun nodded in agreement. "You better not forget us
in that big city of yours."

Shiv smiled through the tears that threatened to spill.
"Never, my dear friends. You're etched in my heart, and
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distance won't change that."

As the clock struck midnight, Shiv's phone buzzed
with an incoming message. It was a group message from
their friends who couldn't make it to the farewell party.
Each message was a heartfelt farewell, a reminder of the
love and support Shiv had from his extended family of
friends.

With a heavy heart, Shiv rose from his seat. "It's time,
guys."

Arjun and Priya stood up as well, their eyes re�ecting
the same mixture of sadness and hope that Shiv felt. They
embraced, holding onto each other tightly, as if trying to
etch the moment into their memories forever.

"Remember," Priya whispered, "we're just a call away.
Anytime you need us, we'll be there."

Shiv nodded, his voice choked with emotion. "And you
both better keep me updated on your lives. I don't want to
miss a thing."

As Shiv left for the new city the next morning, his
heart felt heavy, but there was also a spark of
determination in his eyes. He was embarking on a new
chapter, one that held the promise of ful�lling his dreams.
Arjun and Priya watched him go, their friendship unshaken
by the miles that now separated them.

Over the next three months, Shiv's days were a
whirlwind of classes, mock tests, and exhaustive study
sessions. He had made new friends in the city, fellow UPSC
aspirants who shared his determination and ambition. But
he couldn't help but miss the familiar faces of Arjun and
Priya, the easy camaraderie, and the shared laughter.

As the Mains examination approached, Shiv's phone
buzzed with a message from Arjun and Priya. It was a
video call, and he eagerly answered it. Their faces appeared
on the screen, and Shiv felt a rush of nostalgia.

"Hey, Shiv!" Priya exclaimed. "We just wanted to check
in on you. How's the preparation going?"
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Shiv smiled, grateful for the connection he still had
with his friends. "It's tough, but I'm giving it my all. Your
support means the world to me."

Arjun chimed in, "We believe in you, buddy. You've got
this."

The video call turned into a virtual study session, with
Arjun and Priya helping Shiv revise topics, discuss
strategies, and even share some much-needed laughter. It
was a reminder that distance couldn't weaken the bonds of
their friendship.

Mains 

 

As the days turned into weeks and the weeks into
months, Shiv's preparation for the UPSC Civil Services
Mains had become a grueling battle. He had moved to a
new city, away from his close friends Arjun and Priya, and
was now navigating the challenging terrain of mains exam
preparation. Despite his best efforts, Shiv was not achieving
the desired results in his mock tests, and frustration was
beginning to set in.

The pressure was immense. The Mains examination
was the ultimate test of his knowledge, analytical skills, and
the ability to articulate his thoughts effectively on paper.
Shiv had always been a diligent student, but the complexity
of the Mains papers was unlike anything he had
encountered before. Doubts crept into his mind, and he
began to question whether he was truly cut out for this
path.

One evening, after yet another disappointing mock test,
Shiv sat in his cramped study room, staring at the stack of
answer sheets covered in red ink. His con�dence was at an
all-time low, and he couldn't shake the feeling of
inadequacy that had settled upon him.

Just then, his phone buzzed with a message. It was
from an acquaintance he had met in the city—a girl named
Geeta. Geeta had also cleared the Prelims examination and
was gearing up for the Mains. Although they hadn't
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interacted much, she had heard about Shiv's struggles
through mutual friends.

"Hey Shiv," the message read, "I heard you've been
facing some challenges with your Mains preparation. If you
ever need help or guidance, feel free to reach out. We're all
in this together."

Shiv contemplated the offer for a moment. He had
always been a self-reliant person, but his recent setbacks
had left him feeling humbled. Swallowing his pride, he
replied, "Thank you, Geeta. I could use some guidance
right now."

Their �rst meeting was tentative, with both Shiv and
Geeta feeling out the situation. Geeta was warm and
welcoming, her con�dence and knowledge of the UPSC
exam shining through. She had a calm and reassuring
presence that immediately put Shiv at ease.

Over cups of tea at a nearby café, they began
discussing their respective journeys. Geeta shared her own
struggles and how she had overcome them to clear the
Prelims. She also talked about her strengths, one of which
was her pro�ciency in mains answer writing.

"I noticed that you've been struggling with answer
writing," Geeta said gently. "It's a common challenge,
especially for those transitioning from the Prelims. But it's a
skill that can be honed with practice and guidance."

Shiv nodded, feeling a glimmer of hope. "I'm willing to
learn. I want to give it my all."

And so, their mentorship began. Geeta introduced Shiv
to a structured approach to answer writing, emphasizing
the importance of clarity, conciseness, and a logical �ow of
ideas. She taught him how to analyze questions effectively,
extract key points, and structure his answers for maximum
impact.

Under Geeta's guidance, Shiv's study routine
underwent a transformation. He spent hours practicing
answer writing, meticulously following the techniques
Geeta had taught him. They would sit together for mock
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tests, with Geeta providing feedback and constructive
criticism on Shiv's responses.

It wasn't an overnight change, but gradually, Shiv
began to see improvements in his performance. His
answers became more focused, his arguments more
coherent, and his writing more concise. Geeta's mentorship
was not just about imparting knowledge; it was about
instilling con�dence and nurturing Shiv's ability to express
himself effectively.

As weeks turned into months, Shiv's mock test scores
began to rise steadily. Geeta's unwavering support and
guidance had transformed him from a struggling aspirant
into a con�dent and skilled writer. He was no longer
daunted by the complexity of the Mains papers; instead, he
approached them with a sense of purpose and strategy.
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11. TEST OF NATURE

In the heart of the bustling city, where dreams and
destinies collided with each passing moment, Shiv had
reached a pivotal juncture in his life. His relentless efforts
and the guidance of his mentor, Geeta, had transformed
him into a formidable contender for the coveted UPSC
Civil Services Mains examination. With just a month left
until the fateful day of the exam, he was steadily gaining
con�dence and consistently scoring high in mock tests. The
�nish line was in sight, and it was within his grasp.

It was on a bright Monday morning, a mere month
before the crucial exam, that Shiv embarked on his routine
jog. The city was just beginning to stir, and the streets
were relatively calm. Shiv's thoughts were focused on his
study plan for the day as he followed the familiar jogging
path along a quiet residential road.

As he approached a pedestrian crossing, the traf�c light
had just turned green. It was a signal he had crossed
countless times before, a simple task in the intricate puzzle
of life. Unbeknownst to him, however, this day was to be
different.

A speeding car, its driver inattentive and oblivious to
the world around him, barreled towards the crossing. The
cacophony of horns blared, warning of impending disaster,
but it was too late. The car collided with Shiv, hurling him
to the ground with a force that sent shockwaves through
his body.

In the hushed aftermath of the collision, the world
seemed to slow down. People rushed to Shiv's side, their
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faces distorted with a mix of concern and horror. The pain
that seared through his right hand was unbearable.

An ambulance arrived swiftly, its wailing siren cutting
through the air, and paramedics rushed to attend to Shiv.
Geeta received a frantic call and rushed to the scene, her
heart pounding with anxiety. As she arrived, she saw Shiv
being carefully loaded into the ambulance, his face pale and
contorted with pain.

At the hospital, a battery of tests and scans revealed the
extent of Shiv's injuries. The collision had left him with a
fractured right hand, and doctors informed him that he
would require surgery and a lengthy period of
rehabilitation. It was a crushing blow, and despair
threatened to engulf him.

As Shiv lay in his hospital bed, his right hand encased
in a rigid cast, the gravity of the situation began to sink in.
He was left with an overwhelming sense of injustice. He
had fought so hard, overcome countless obstacles, and was
on the verge of realizing his dream. And now, just a month
away from the Mains examination, he faced an uncertain
future.

Geeta, his unwavering mentor and friend, sat by his
bedside, her eyes �lled with empathy and determination.
"Shiv, I know this is incredibly tough, but don't lose hope.
We'll �nd a way through this."

Shiv, his voice barely above a whisper, responded,
"Geeta, the exam... I can't write with my hand like this.
Everything I've worked for...it's slipping away."

Geeta's resolve remained unshaken. "We'll explore all
our options, Shiv. There has to be a way for you to write
the exam. We won't give up."

Over the next few days, Geeta and Shiv embarked on a
relentless quest for a solution. They reached out to the
UPSC authorities, seeking accommodations for Shiv's
condition. They explored the possibility of dictating his
answers to a scribe, but the stringent rules of the exam
made it an uphill battle.
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With each roadblock they encountered, despair
threatened to encroach upon them. Time was running out,
and the prospect of not being able to write the exam that
he had prepared so diligently for was a heavy burden for
Shiv to bear.

Amidst the despair, a glimmer of hope emerged in the
form of an understanding doctor. Dr. Mehta, a renowned
orthopedic specialist, had been following Shiv's case closely.
He had seen the determination in Shiv's eyes and the
unwavering support of Geeta.

One evening, Dr. Mehta paid Shiv and Geeta a visit in
the hospital room. He explained that while it would be a
challenging endeavor, it might be possible for Shiv to write
the exam with his injured hand. It would require an
intensive rehabilitation program and a steely resolve, but it
was a chance they were willing to take.

The days that followed were grueling. Shiv underwent
rigorous physiotherapy sessions, working tirelessly to
regain strength and dexterity in his right hand. Dr. Mehta
monitored his progress with meticulous care, offering
words of encouragement and pushing Shiv beyond his
limits.

Geeta, his ever-supportive mentor, stood by him every
step of the way. She became Shiv's pillar of strength,
offering unwavering encouragement and assisting him in
adapting his study techniques to accommodate his
condition. They practiced writing with Shiv's left hand,
devising strategies to optimize his performance in the
exam.

As the days turned into weeks, Shiv's determination
knew no bounds. He channeled his frustration and despair
into an unrelenting drive to overcome his physical
limitations. His cast became a symbol of resilience rather
than an impediment to his dreams.

The fateful day of the Mains examination arrived, and
Shiv, with his cast-clad right hand, stood at the threshold of
the exam hall. Geeta's eyes were �lled with pride as she
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watched him, knowing the incredible journey they had
undertaken together.

The exam room was a whirlwind of activity, with
candidates engrossed in their papers. Shiv's heart raced as
he opened the question paper, his left hand clutching the
pen with a determination that transcended the physical
pain. He knew that this was the ultimate test of his
resilience and the culmination of his unwavering dedication.

Hour after hour, Shiv wrote with a fervor and intensity
that astonished those around him. The pain in his right
hand was a constant reminder of the obstacles he had
overcome, and he was determined not to let it de�ne him.
His answers �owed eloquently, his thoughts crystalline and
precise, as he poured his knowledge onto the paper.

The day of the Mains examination concluded, leaving
Shiv physically exhausted but emotionally elated. He had
de�ed the odds and emerged victorious against the
adversity that had threatened to derail his dreams. Geeta,
who had been a source of unwavering support and
inspiration, stood beside him, her eyes brimming with
pride.

In the weeks that followed, Shiv's focus shifted to his
rehabilitation. Dr. Mehta continued to work closely with
him, ensuring that his hand healed properly and that he
would regain full functionality. Geeta's guidance extended
beyond the exam; she helped Shiv navigate the challenging
path of recovery and rehabilitation.

After months of intense preparation, Shiv had �nally
completed his UPSC Civil Services Mains examination. The
days following the exam were a mix of exhaustion and
relief. The grueling hours of writing, revising, and pushing
his physical limits had taken a toll on him, but Shiv was
determined to make the most of the time that lay ahead.

With his injured right hand slowly healing, thanks to
the dedicated care of Dr. Mehta, and the constant support
of Geeta, Shiv began the journey of recovery. Each day was
a step toward regaining full functionality, and though it was
a challenging path, he approached it with the same
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determination that had guided him through his exam
preparations.

Geeta remained a constant presence in his life, offering
encouragement, assistance, and a sense of purpose. She
had been a mentor, a friend, and a source of unwavering
support throughout Shiv's journey. Together, they
navigated the challenges of rehabilitation, devising exercises
to improve the mobility of Shiv's injured hand and working
toward the goal of full recovery.

The routine of physiotherapy sessions, exercises, and a
carefully planned diet became the focal point of Shiv's life.
It was a stark contrast to the months of intensive study, but
he embraced it with the same commitment. The sense of
discipline that he had cultivated during his preparation for
the Mains examination now served him well in his quest for
physical recovery.

As the days turned into weeks, Shiv could feel the
gradual improvement in his hand. The persistent pain that
had once been a constant companion began to recede,
replaced by a sense of strength and vitality. It was a
testament to his resilience and the guidance of Dr. Mehta,
who monitored his progress with meticulous care.

One bright morning, Shiv found himself in a park, a
place of serenity and tranquility that had become his
sanctuary. The lush greenery, the gentle rustle of leaves,
and the songs of birds in the background provided a
soothing backdrop to his thoughts.

He sat on a bench, his gaze �xed on the intricate
patterns of light and shadow playing on the ground. The
park had become a place of re�ection for him, a space
where he could contemplate the journey he had
undertaken and the path that lay ahead.

Just as he was lost in thought, his phone buzzed, jolting
him from his reverie. It was an incoming call from Geeta,
and he answered it with a sense of anticipation.

"Shiv," Geeta's voice echoed through the phone, her
excitement palpable, "I have some incredible news to share
with you."
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Shiv's heart raced as he listened intently, his curiosity
piqued. "What is it, Geeta?"

A warm smile crept onto Geeta's face as she spoke,
"The results for the Mains examination have been declared,
and guess what? You and I both have cleared it!"

A surge of emotions washed over Shiv—joy, relief, and
an overwhelming sense of accomplishment. He had poured
his heart and soul into the Mains examination, and the
news of their success felt like a validation of his efforts.

"Geeta, that's incredible news!" Shiv exclaimed, his
voice �lled with gratitude. "I can't believe it. We did it!"

Geeta chuckled, sharing in Shiv's elation. "Yes, Shiv, we
did it. This is just the beginning of our journey, and I
couldn't be happier to have you as my partner in this."

Over the next few days, the realization of their
achievement sunk in. Shiv and Geeta had cleared the Mains
examination, marking a signi�cant milestone on their path
toward becoming IAS of�cers. It was a moment of
celebration, and they reveled in their shared success.

Their days were now �lled with preparations for the
next stage of the UPSC examination—the interview. They
delved into extensive research, practiced answering
potential questions, and honed their communication skills.
Geeta's guidance and experience in interview preparation
became an invaluable asset to Shiv, and he absorbed her
teachings with enthusiasm.

They engaged in mock interviews, conducted by
experienced mentors who provided valuable feedback and
insights. Each interview session was an opportunity for
growth, a chance to re�ne their responses and gain
con�dence in their ability to face the interview panel.

As the weeks passed and the interview date drew
nearer, Shiv and Geeta's bond grew stronger. They leaned
on each other for support, encouraged one another during
moments of self-doubt, and celebrated small victories along
the way. Their friendship had evolved into a partnership
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built on shared dreams and a mutual commitment to
excellence.

One evening, as they sat in a quiet corner of a café,
sipping tea and discussing their interview preparations,
Geeta spoke earnestly to Shiv. "Shiv, I want you to know
that I'm incredibly proud of how far you've come. Your
dedication and resilience are truly remarkable."

Shiv's gaze met Geeta's, his expression one of deep
gratitude. "Geeta, I couldn't have done any of this without
you. Your mentorship and friendship have been my guiding
light."

Their conversation turned to the upcoming interview,
the �nal hurdle on their journey to becoming IAS of�cers.
The anticipation was palpable, but Shiv and Geeta faced it
with a sense of resolve. They knew that their success in the
interview would depend on their preparation, con�dence,
and the strength of their partnership.

The day of the interview loomed on the horizon, and
Shiv and Geeta knew that it would be a de�ning moment
in their lives. They continued their rigorous preparation,
�ne-tuning their responses, and expanding their knowledge
on a wide range of topics.

In the quiet hours of the night, Shiv often found
himself revisiting the journey he had undertaken—the
challenges, the setbacks, and the moments of triumph. He
marveled at the transformation he had undergone, both as
a UPSC aspirant and as an individual. The journey had
tested his limits, pushed him to the brink, and ultimately
forged him into a person of resilience and unwavering
determination.
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12. THE PAST REVISITS

In the heart of bustling city life, where dreams and
ambitions converged in a cacophony of desires, Shiv found
himself immersed in a new chapter of his journey. He had
overcome the trials and tribulations of his UPSC Civil
Services Mains examination, successfully cleared it, and was
now focused on preparing for the interview—the �nal
frontier on his path to becoming an IAS of�cer.

The days following his Mains examination had been
marked by a period of healing and recovery. Shiv's right
hand, which had suffered a fracture due to an unfortunate
accident, was slowly regaining its strength. Dr. Mehta's
dedicated care and Geeta's unwavering support had played
a pivotal role in his rehabilitation.

Physiotherapy sessions, exercises, and a meticulously
planned diet had become the new routine of Shiv's life. The
relentless discipline and determination that had fueled his
exam preparations now guided him on his path to physical
recovery. Each day brought incremental progress, a step
closer to the full restoration of his hand's functionality.

Geeta remained his constant companion, offering not
only physical assistance but also emotional support. She
had been a mentor and a friend throughout his journey,
and her presence in his life had become a source of
strength. Together, they faced the challenges of
rehabilitation, devising innovative exercises to improve
mobility and working towards Shiv's complete recovery.

As Shiv's hand grew stronger, he found solace in the
simplicity of everyday life. One serene morning, he found
himself in a local park—a sanctuary amidst the urban
chaos. The vibrant greenery, the gentle rustle of leaves, and
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the melodious songs of birds provided a soothing backdrop
for his thoughts.

Seated on a bench, Shiv gazed at the intricate patterns
of light and shadow that danced on the ground. The park
had become a place of re�ection, where he contemplated
the journey he had undertaken—the obstacles he had
surmounted, the moments of triumph, and the aspirations
that had driven him forward.

Amidst this tranquil setting, his phone buzzed,
interrupting his reverie. It was an incoming call from an
unknown number. Curiosity piqued, he answered the call,
not knowing what to expect.

"Hello?" Shiv ventured cautiously.

A voice on the other end, one he hadn't heard in a
long time, spoke hesitantly, "Shiv, it's me... Rajni."

Shiv's heart skipped a beat as he heard that name—the
name that had once held a signi�cant place in his life. It
had been a while since he had heard from Rajni, and he
had assumed their paths had diverged irreparably.

Rajni continued, her voice tinged with a mixture of
remorse and longing, "I wanted to say that I'm sorry, Shiv
—for everything. I've had time to re�ect on my actions,
and I realize the mistakes I made. I miss you, and I wonder
if we can go back to how things were."

For a moment, Shiv was silent, his emotions in turmoil.
He remembered the pain and heartache that their past had
brought him. He had worked tirelessly to heal and move
forward, building a new life centered around his aspirations
and his friendship with Geeta.

As he weighed Rajni's words, Shiv couldn't deny the
memories of their shared history. They had once been
close, had navigated the ups and downs of life together.
However, those times had also been marred by
misunderstandings and hurtful choices.

Finally, he replied with a sense of calm and resolution,
"Rajni, I appreciate your apology and your honesty. But our
paths have diverged, and I've embarked on a new journey
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—one that is focused on my goals and the people who
have stood by me. I've healed and grown in ways I never
thought possible. I wish you well on your own path, but I
believe it's best for us to move forward separately."

Rajni's voice wavered with a hint of disappointment,
but she understood Shiv's stance. "I understand, Shiv. I
hope you �nd all the success and happiness you deserve.
Take care."

With those parting words, Shiv ended the call, his heart
heavy with the memories of a past that had shaped him but
no longer de�ned him. He had chosen to prioritize his
dreams, his friendships, and his own well-being.

As he returned to his contemplative solitude in the
park, Shiv couldn't help but acknowledge the signi�cance
of this unexpected message from his past. It was a
reminder of how far he had come, of the resilience he had
discovered within himself, and of the determination that
had fueled his journey.

In the days that followed, Shiv and Geeta continued
their intensive preparations for the upcoming interview—
the �nal stage of the UPSC examination. Their days were
�lled with rigorous research, practice interviews, and a
relentless commitment to honing their skills.

Geeta's guidance remained invaluable, and Shiv
absorbed every piece of advice and knowledge she offered.
They practiced answering potential questions, delved into
current affairs, and cultivated the ability to think critically
and analytically.

As the interview date approached, the anticipation
grew. Shiv and Geeta faced the impending challenge with
poise and con�dence, knowing that their journey had
prepared them well.

The days leading up to the crucial interview were
marked by a palpable sense of anticipation and
determination. Shiv and Geeta had immersed themselves in
rigorous preparations, leaving no stone unturned in their
quest for excellence. The past, with its trials and
tribulations, had shaped them into individuals who were
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now poised to face this �nal stage of the UPSC examination
with unwavering resolve.

One evening, as the sun dipped below the horizon,
casting a warm glow over the city, Shiv and Geeta found
themselves engrossed in a candid conversation. The topic
at hand was their personal lives, a dimension of their
journey that had often taken a backseat to their relentless
pursuit of academic and career excellence.

Shiv looked at Geeta, his expression contemplative.
"Geeta, there's something I've never really shared with you
—something from my past."

Geeta, ever attentive and supportive, leaned in with a
gentle smile. "Shiv, you know you can talk to me about
anything. What's on your mind?"

Shiv began recounting a chapter of his life that he had
rarely revisited—a love story. He spoke of Rajni, a person
who had once held a signi�cant place in his heart. Their
relationship had been marked by moments of happiness
and warmth, but it had also been marred by
misunderstandings and ultimately ended in heartbreak.

As he spoke, Shiv found solace in sharing this part of
his past with Geeta. It was a cathartic experience, allowing
him to revisit and re�ect on the lessons he had learned
from that relationship. Geeta listened attentively, offering
words of empathy and understanding.

Geeta, in turn, shared her own experiences and
challenges, revealing her personal journey and the sacri�ces
she had made in pursuit of her dreams. Their conversation
deepened their bond, reinforcing the strength of their
friendship and partnership.

As the night grew darker and the stars adorned the
sky, Shiv's thoughts turned to another person who had left
a mark on his heart—Ananya. She had been a presence in
his life, a connection that had ignited a spark of emotions.
However, they had drifted apart, their paths taking them in
different directions.

With a hint of vulnerability in his voice, Shiv con�ded
in Geeta, "There's also something I haven't shared with
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you, Geeta. It's about Ananya. We haven't spoken in
months, and I can't help but wonder what could have
been."

Geeta, perceptive and compassionate, understood the
depth of Shiv's feelings. She placed a reassuring hand on
his shoulder and said, "Shiv, life is a journey �lled with
twists and turns. We meet people who leave imprints on
our hearts, and sometimes, circumstances lead us in
different directions. It's okay to have those feelings and
questions. Perhaps, someday, you'll �nd the answers you
seek."

Shiv nodded, grateful for Geeta's understanding. The
night air was �lled with a sense of acceptance, as they both
acknowledged that their personal journeys were as
important as their shared professional aspirations.

In the days that followed, Shiv and Geeta continued
their preparations for the impending interview with
renewed focus. The memories and re�ections from their
candid conversation added depth to their resolve,
reminding them of the multifaceted nature of life's journey.

Getting which was lost

 

In the �nal stretch of their interview preparations, Shiv
and Geeta remained dedicated to their goals, constantly
re�ning their responses, and expanding their knowledge on
a wide range of topics. Their bond had deepened,
becoming a source of strength and support as they faced
the impending challenge.

One evening, after completing his meditation, Shiv
retired to his room. It had become a nightly ritual, a
moment of solitude and introspection. As he settled into
bed, he reached for his phone, intending to set an alarm for
the next day's preparations.

However, something caught his eye—an unknown
folder that had mysteriously appeared on his phone.
Curiosity piqued, he opened it, unsure of what to expect.
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Inside, he found a collection of photographs, and one in
particular sent a rush of emotions coursing through him.

It was a picture of him and Ananya, taken during a
happier time. They were both smiling, their eyes �lled with
a genuine warmth and affection. Shiv's heart swelled with
love as he gazed at the photograph. It was a poignant
reminder of the connection they had shared, a connection
that had left an indelible mark on his heart.

Closing his eyes, Shiv whispered a silent thank you to
the universe. "I'm grateful for Ananya, for the love we
shared, and for the memories that still bring me joy."

With a sense of peace and contentment, he drifted off
to sleep, the photograph of him and Ananya etched in his
mind.

The following morning dawned with a sense of
anticipation and excitement. It was the day of Shiv's
interview—the culmination of years of hard work and
unwavering determination. He woke up early, his mind
focused on the task at hand.

As he reached for his phone, preparing to go through
a �nal review of his notes, a message noti�cation on
WhatsApp caught his attention. It was from an unknown
number. With a curious glance, he opened the message,
and his heart skipped a beat as he read the words:

"I love you. I believe in you. Give your best."

The simplicity and sincerity of the message were
unmistakable. It was from Ananya, a presence from his
past who had reappeared at a pivotal moment in his life.
Her words were a blessing, a source of strength and
encouragement as he faced the most important interview
of his career.

Tears welled up in Shiv's eyes as he realized the
signi�cance of Ananya's message. It was a reminder of the
love they had once shared, a love that had left an enduring
impact on his heart. It was also a testament to the power of
belief and support from unexpected quarters.
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With renewed determination and a heart full of
gratitude, Shiv prepared for his interview. Geeta, ever the
steadfast pillar of support, was by his side, offering her
guidance and encouragement.

As he walked into the interview room, Shiv carried
with him not only the weight of his aspirations but also the
memories of his past and the belief that he was not alone in
this journey. Ananya's message had given him the strength
to face the panel with con�dence and poise.

The interview proceeded, and Shiv's responses were a
re�ection of his unwavering dedication and the knowledge
he had acquired. The panel of experts recognized his
potential and vision, making note of his sincerity and
passion for serving the nation.

As Shiv stepped out of the interview room, he couldn't
help but re�ect on the twists and turns of his journey—the
challenges, the setbacks, and the moments of unexpected
support and encouragement.

The results of the interview would take time to be
announced, but Shiv knew that he had given his best,
guided not only by his aspirations but also by the love and
belief that had resurfaced from his past.

As he waited for the next chapter of his life to unfold,
Shiv understood that the journey was a tapestry of
experiences, each thread woven with the lessons and
memories of the past. And as he moved forward, he
carried with him the love, belief, and gratitude that had
shaped him into the person he had become—a person
ready to embrace the future with open arms.
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13. SHIV AND ANANYA

In the bustling city, amid the chaos of traf�c and the
constant hum of life, Shiv emerged from the building that
had just hosted his crucial interview. The weight of the
moment hung in the air as he stepped into the sunlight, his
heart pounding with a mix of anticipation and relief. The
interview had gone well, and now he could only hope for
the best.

As he descended the steps, his gaze swept over the
crowd, searching for familiar faces. He had invited Geeta to
join him for this momentous day, but he couldn't spot her
among the throng of people.

Just when he began to wonder if she had been delayed,
his eyes locked onto someone who made his heart skip a
beat. Standing a short distance away, bathed in the golden
glow of the late afternoon sun, was a �gure from his past
—Ananya.

Shiv's breath caught in his throat as he stared at her,
his mind momentarily struggling to grasp the reality of the
moment. Ananya, the person who had sent him the
heartfelt message that had buoyed his spirits that morning,
was here, waiting for him.

Ananya had an ethereal quality about her, an aura of
grace and elegance that had always drawn Shiv to her. Her
eyes, a shade of deep brown, sparkled with warmth and
recognition as she saw him approach.

Time seemed to stand still as Shiv closed the distance
between them, his heart pounding in his chest. The world
around them faded into the background, leaving only the
two of them in their own little universe.
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Ananya smiled, a smile that reached the depths of her
soul, as Shiv �nally stood before her. Without a word, they
embraced, their arms wrapping around each other in a
tight, heartfelt hug. Shiv felt a surge of emotions welling up
within him—joy, gratitude, and an overwhelming sense of
love.

For a moment, as they held each other close, Shiv
closed his eyes. He whispered a silent thank you to the
universe for this incredible twist of fate, for reuniting him
with the person who had once held his heart.

As they pulled away from the embrace, their eyes met,
and the unspoken words between them hung in the air.
Ananya's voice was soft and �lled with affection as she
spoke, "Shiv, I'm so proud of you. You've come so far, and
I knew you would excel in your interview."

Shiv smiled, deeply moved by her words. "Thank you,
Ananya. Your message this morning meant the world to
me. It gave me the strength I needed."

Ananya's presence was a balm to his soul, and as they
began to walk together, they fell into an easy conversation.
She asked about his interview, his aspirations, and how he
had been since they last saw each other.

Shiv, in turn, shared his journey—the challenges, the
moments of self-discovery, and the unwavering support of
Geeta. He spoke of his dreams and his vision for the future,
and with every word, he felt a sense of vulnerability and
openness that he had rarely experienced.

As the sun began its descent, casting long shadows
across the cityscape, Shiv's words took a different turn. He
hesitated for a moment, searching for the right words, and
then he spoke from the depths of his heart.

"Ananya, there's something I want to share with you.
Something I've felt for a long time, even from our college
days."

Ananya's gaze met his, her curiosity evident. "What is
it, Shiv?"
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Shiv took a deep breath, his voice �lled with sincerity.
"Ananya, I've always had feelings for you. Since the time
we spent together in college, I've admired you, respected
you, and loved you, more than I ever realized."

Ananya's eyes widened with surprise, and then a soft
smile curved her lips. "Shiv, I've always felt a special
connection between us, too. But life has a way of taking us
on different paths."

Shiv nodded, a mix of relief and hope washing over
him. "It's true. But seeing you here today, after all this time,
I can't help but believe that some things are meant to be."

Their steps took them to a picturesque park, where
they settled on a bench overlooking a serene lake. The
setting sun bathed everything in a warm, golden light,
creating an atmosphere of enchantment and romance.

As they sat side by side, the world around them
seemed to fade into the background. The city's cacophony
became a distant hum, and the only thing that mattered
was the connection between Shiv and Ananya.

Their conversation �owed seamlessly, like two old
friends catching up on lost time. They spoke of their
dreams, their journeys, and the moments that had shaped
them into the people they had become.

Shiv couldn't help but be captivated by Ananya's
presence. Her intelligence, her grace, and the way she
made him feel completely at ease had always drawn him to
her. It was as if they had found their way back to each
other, and it felt like destiny.

As the evening wore on, Shiv's heart brimmed with
affection and admiration for Ananya. He couldn't deny the
depth of his feelings, and he was determined to seize this
second chance at happiness.

Finally, as the moon began its ascent in the night sky,
casting a silvery glow over the world, Shiv turned to
Ananya, his voice �lled with emotion. "Ananya, I know life
has taken us on different journeys, but being with you
today feels like coming home. I've never stopped loving
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you, and I want to spend my life with you, if you'll have
me."

Ananya's eyes glistened with tears of joy as she
responded, her voice soft but resolute. "Shiv, you've always
held a special place in my heart. Today, being with you
again, I realize that some connections are too strong to be
broken. I want to be with you, too."

In that moment, beneath the moon's tender gaze, Shiv
and Ananya sealed their love with a promise—a promise to
cherish each other, to navigate life's twists and turns
together, and to savor the beauty of their reunion.

As they embraced, their hearts beat in unison, and the
city's bustling streets faded into the distance. In the midst
of life's chaos, Shiv and Ananya had found each other once
more, and in each other's arms, they discovered a love that
was destined to stand the test of time.

In the days that followed Shiv and Ananya's heartfelt
reunion, the couple decided to spend a week together in
the vibrant city where Shiv had just completed his
interview. It was a city brimming with life, culture, and
endless possibilities—a perfect backdrop for their
newfound love.

Their days were �lled with laughter, exploration, and a
sense of euphoria that came from being together again.
Shiv and Ananya's love story was peppered with moments
of humor and endearing quirks that made their time
together all the more special.

One sunny morning, they embarked on a quest to
discover the city's hidden gems, armed with a map and a
shared sense of adventure. As they navigated the bustling
streets, Shiv couldn't help but marvel at the boundless
energy of the city—and Ananya's knack for getting them
lost.

"Are you sure this is the right way?" Shiv asked, raising
an eyebrow as they meandered through a labyrinthine alley.

Ananya �ashed him an impish grin. "Trust me, Shiv,
getting lost is just an opportunity to �nd something
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amazing we wouldn't have stumbled upon otherwise."

And stumble upon amazing things they did. They
discovered a quaint café tucked away in a quiet courtyard,
where they savored aromatic coffees and indulgent pastries.
The café's resident cat, a plump and friendly feline named
Whiskers, decided to join them at their table, much to
Shiv's amusement.

"He must have heard about your love for cats," Ananya
teased, as Shiv exchanged knowing glances with their
newfound furry friend.

Their culinary adventures didn't stop there. They
ventured into a bustling street market, where the aroma of
street food �lled the air. Ananya couldn't resist the
temptation of trying a local delicacy—a spicy street taco.

As she took a bite, her eyes widened, and she gasped,
reaching for a glass of water. "This is... way spicier than I
expected!"

Shiv laughed heartily, and with a mischievous twinkle
in his eye, he handed her a tissue. "Welcome to the world
of street food adventures, Ananya. You'll get used to the
spice."

Ananya's quest for culinary discoveries continued, as
she insisted on trying every dessert stall they encountered.
She sampled exotic sweets, from delicate pastries to syrup-
soaked baklava, and reveled in the joy of savoring each
bite.

Shiv, on the other hand, had a notorious sweet tooth
that Ananya found utterly endearing. He couldn't resist the
lure of a bakery �lled with delectable cakes and cookies.
Together, they embarked on a mission to �nd the city's
best chocolate chip cookie.

Their taste testings led to playful debates and hilarious
cookie-crumbed faces. Each bakery they visited became a
part of their shared journey, and they affectionately rated
their cookie experiences on a makeshift scoreboard.

In the evenings, they explored the city's cultural
offerings, attending a live music performance at a cozy jazz
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club. Shiv, a self-proclaimed bathroom singer, couldn't help
but croon along, much to Ananya's amusement.

"You have a unique talent, Shiv," she teased. "Maybe
you should consider a career change!"

Shiv grinned and winked. "Only if you become my
manager."

Their laughter echoed in the dimly lit club as they
enjoyed the music, savoring the simple joy of being
together.

One particularly memorable day, they decided to visit a
quirky museum dedicated to bizarre inventions. As they
roamed the exhibits, they couldn't contain their giggles at
the outlandish contraptions on display—everything from a
self-stirring teacup to a hat with a built-in noodle dispenser.

Ananya, always up for a challenge, even dared Shiv to
try on a pair of "gravity-defying" shoes. Shiv, ever the good
sport, wobbled comically in the peculiar footwear, earning
laughter from onlookers and a fond pat on the back from
Ananya.

Amid their laughter and adventures, Shiv and Ananya's
love deepened. They cherished the quirky moments and
loving glances, relishing the togetherness that had been
missing from their lives for too long.

As the week drew to a close, they found themselves on
a tranquil beach at sunset, the gentle waves lapping at their
feet. The sky painted with hues of pink and orange, they
stood hand in hand, their hearts brimming with gratitude.

Shiv turned to Ananya, his eyes �lled with sincerity.
"Ananya, this week with you has been incredible. It's been
�lled with laughter, love, and unforgettable moments. I
can't imagine my life without you."

Ananya's heart swelled with affection as she replied,
"Shiv, being with you has brought so much joy back into
my life. I've missed you more than I can express. I love you,
and I want to be with you, no matter where life takes us."
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Their declaration of love was sealed with a sweet and
tender kiss, a promise of the future they would build
together.

As they watched the sun dip below the horizon, casting
a golden glow on the water, Shiv and Ananya knew that
their love story was far from over. Life's journey would
continue, �lled with its ups and downs, but they were ready
to face it all together—with laughter, love, and a bond that
was stronger than ever.

 

As their week of laughter, love, and adventures drew
to a close, reality began to creep back into Shiv and
Ananya's idyllic bubble. Ananya's departure date loomed on
the horizon, and she had to return to her city to prepare
for an important class test.

Sitting together on the same tranquil beach where they
had shared their heartfelt confessions and dreams, the
couple held hands, their �ngers intertwined as they
watched the waves lazily lap at the shore. The same sunset
that had witnessed their love's rekindling now cast long,
melancholic shadows.

Ananya turned to Shiv, her eyes shimmering with
unshed tears. "Shiv, I wish I could stay longer. This week
has been nothing short of magical, and being with you
again has been a dream come true."

Shiv squeezed her hand gently, his voice �lled with
understanding. "I know, Ananya. I feel the same way. But
your studies are important, and I don't want to stand in the
way of your dreams."

Ananya leaned her head on his shoulder, taking in the
comforting scent of the sea. "You're my dream, too, Shiv.
But I promise, this is just a temporary separation. We'll
make it through, and when we're together again, it'll be
even more special."

Shiv nodded, his heart heavy with the thought of
Ananya leaving once more. "I'll miss you every moment
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you're away, Ananya. But I'll be counting the days until
we're reunited."

Their conversation was interrupted by the soft chime
of a noti�cation on Ananya's phone. She reluctantly
checked it and sighed. "I have to head back to the city
tonight, Shiv. My test is just around the corner, and I need
to prepare."

Shiv nodded, his lips curving into a supportive smile.
"Of course, Ananya. I understand. You go and ace that test.
I'll be here, cheering you on from afar."

With a sigh and a �nal, lingering kiss, Ananya
reluctantly got up from the sandy beach, her heart heavy
with both longing and determination. She knew that she
had a test to ace and a future to build, but she also had a
love that was worth every sacri�ce.

As Ananya departed, leaving behind the serene beach
and the city �lled with memories, Shiv watched her go, his
heart aching with the emptiness of her absence. He knew
that the path they had chosen, one of ambition and dreams,
would require them to be apart at times, but he couldn't
help but miss her terribly.

Back in her city, Ananya immersed herself in her
studies, driven by the memories of their week together and
the promise of a future where they could be together
without any constraints. Late nights, stacks of textbooks,
and the pressure of exams became her new routine, and
she tackled them with the same determination that had
drawn Shiv to her in the �rst place.

Despite the physical distance, Shiv and Ananya
remained deeply connected. They exchanged messages,
shared their daily experiences, and continued to support
each other in their respective pursuits. Shiv's unwavering
encouragement and love served as a source of motivation
for Ananya as she prepared for her class test.

On the other end, Shiv was pursuing his own goals
with renewed vigor. The time spent with Ananya had
reinforced his commitment to his career aspirations, and he
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continued his preparations for the next stage of the UPSC
examination.

As days turned into weeks, Ananya's test date
approached rapidly. She knew that she had given her best
in her preparations, but the anxiety and anticipation
weighed heavily on her. Shiv, ever the voice of reason and
comfort, reassured her with loving messages, reminding
her of her capabilities and the strength they shared as a
couple.

Finally, the day of Ananya's test arrived. She faced the
examination hall with a mix of nervousness and
determination. As she answered the questions and poured
her knowledge onto the paper, she couldn't help but think
of Shiv and the unwavering support he had provided
throughout her journey.

The test concluded, leaving Ananya with a sense of
accomplishment and a glimmer of hope. She knew that her
performance had been strong, thanks in no small part to
the love and encouragement she had received from Shiv.

Back in their respective cities, Shiv and Ananya awaited
the results of her test with bated breath. The days seemed
to stretch endlessly, �lled with anticipation and longing.
They found solace in their late-night conversations and
virtual visits, sharing their dreams and aspirations for the
future.

Finally, the day of reckoning arrived when Ananya
received an email with her test results. She hesitated for a
moment, her heart pounding in her chest, before clicking
on the message. As the page loaded, she scanned the
contents until her eyes landed on the most critical piece of
information—the score.

A gasp of surprise and joy escaped her lips as she read
the numbers on the screen. She had not only passed but
had performed exceptionally well. Tears of relief and
happiness welled up in her eyes as she dialed Shiv's
number.

Shiv picked up on the �rst ring, his voice laced with
anticipation. "Ananya, tell me everything. How did it go?"
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Ananya couldn't contain her excitement. "Shiv, I did it!
I aced the test. I can't believe it!"

Shiv's jubilant cheers echoed through the phone.
"Ananya, that's incredible news! I knew you could do it. I'm
so proud of you!"

Their shared happiness and pride in Ananya's
achievement was a testament to the strength of their love
and their unwavering support for each other's dreams.

With Ananya's class test behind her and a bright future
ahead, Shiv and Ananya knew that their love story was far
from over. They continued to pursue their individual
aspirations, each step of the way supported by the love and
understanding they had found in each other's arms.

As time passed, they looked forward to the day when
their paths would converge once more, and they could
build a future together—a future that held the promise of
laughter, love, and all the beautiful quirks that made their
relationship truly special.

As Shiv's interview for the UPSC Civil Services came to
an end, he was �lled with a mixture of relief and
anticipation. With that �nal hurdle behind him, he was free
to explore new horizons and reconnect with old friends.
One such reunion was on the horizon, and he was eager to
share the wonderful news of his rekindled love with
Ananya.

Leaving the bustling city behind, Shiv embarked on a
journey to visit Priya and Arjun, his dear friends from their
college days. They had spent some of the most memorable
years of their lives together, and their bond had remained
strong despite the geographical distances that had
separated them.

As Shiv's train pulled into the station of their old city,
he couldn't help but feel a surge of nostalgia. The familiar
sights and sounds of the place he had once called home
brought back a �ood of memories. Priya and Arjun had
been an integral part of those memories, and he couldn't
wait to see them again.
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The doorbell of their cozy apartment rang, and Priya's
voice echoed from within, "I'll get it, Arjun." She swung the
door open, her eyes widening in joyful surprise when she
saw Shiv standing on their doorstep.

"Shiv!" Priya exclaimed, pulling him into a tight hug.
"What a wonderful surprise! We didn't expect to see you
here."

Arjun, hearing the commotion, joined them in the
doorway, grinning broadly as he clasped Shiv's hand. "Shiv,
buddy! It's been ages! What brings you to our neck of the
woods?"

Shiv returned their warm greetings with a smile that
radiated happiness. "I had some free time after my
interview, so I thought I'd pay a visit to my favorite
people."

Over cups of steaming chai and a platter of samosas,
Shiv regaled Priya and Arjun with tales of his journey, from
the rigorous exam preparations to the unexpected reunion
with Ananya. He shared the details of their week together
—�lled with laughter, rediscovery, and newfound love.

Priya and Arjun listened with rapt attention, their smiles
growing as Shiv spoke. Priya leaned forward, her eyes
sparkling with curiosity. "Shiv, you've always been the
romantic one among us. Tell us more about Ananya.
What's she like?"

Shiv's eyes gleamed with affection as he painted a vivid
picture of Ananya—her intelligence, her vivaciousness, and
the way she had effortlessly rekindled the sparks of their
old love. He spoke of their shared dreams, their deep
conversations, and the incredible connection he felt with
her.

Arjun chimed in with a playful grin. "Sounds like
you're head over heels for her, Shiv."

Shiv chuckled, nodding in agreement. "I am, Arjun. It's
amazing how life sometimes brings you back to where
your heart truly belongs."
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Priya leaned back, her gaze softening as she looked at
Shiv. "We're thrilled for you, Shiv. It sounds like you've
found something truly special with Ananya."

The trio spent the day reminiscing about their college
adventures, catching up on life, and sharing laughter over
old inside jokes. As the evening sun cast a warm glow over
the city they had once called home, Shiv couldn't help but
feel grateful for the unwavering friendships he had in Priya
and Arjun. Their support and understanding were a
constant source of comfort in his life.

Over the next few days, Shiv continued to spend
quality time with Priya and Arjun. They explored the city's
familiar haunts, revisiting their favorite restaurants, parks,
and hangout spots. Shiv was reminded of how precious old
friendships were, and he cherished every moment he had
with them.

As his visit drew to a close, Priya and Arjun couldn't
resist teasing Shiv about his imminent departure. "Don't
forget us when you're a high-ranking civil servant, Shiv,"
Arjun joked, a twinkle in his eye.

Shiv laughed heartily. "Never, my friends. You two
have been an integral part of my journey, and you always
will be."

The day of Shiv's departure arrived, and Priya and
Arjun bid him farewell with warm hugs and promises to
stay in touch. Shiv couldn't help but feel a sense of
completeness as he boarded the train back to his city.

Back in his bustling city, with the memories of his visit
with Priya and Arjun still fresh, Shiv eagerly looked
forward to the future. The path ahead was illuminated by
his love for Ananya, the unwavering support of his friends,
and the dreams that continued to fuel his aspirations.

The rekindling of his romance with Ananya and the
reconnection with old friends had enriched Shiv's life in
ways he had never imagined. As he looked ahead to the
next chapter of his journey, he knew that whatever
challenges lay in store, he would face them with the
strength of love, friendship, and unwavering determination.
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14. THE DAY OF RESULTS

The day of the UPSC results had arrived, and Shiv was
engulfed in a sense of tranquility that contrasted with the
anticipation that had built up over the past weeks. He had
spent his holidays with old friends, reconnecting with
cherished memories and enjoying their camaraderie. The
laughter and shared stories had been a respite from the
intense preparations and interviews, and he cherished every
moment spent with them.

As the day wore on, Shiv made his way back to his
hometown, where his family eagerly awaited his return. His
parents, overjoyed to see their son, enveloped him in warm,
loving embraces. Shiv relished the familiar comforts of
home—the aroma of his mother's cooking, the laughter of
his siblings, and the peacefulness that only a homecoming
could bring.

Amidst the joyous reunion, his phone buzzed with an
incoming call from Ananya. He picked up with a smile, the
excitement in her voice palpable even before she spoke.

"Shiv, you did it! I love you, you did it!" Ananya's voice
practically screamed with joy.

Shiv's heart swelled with happiness, and he could
hardly believe what he was hearing. "Ananya, what are you
saying?"

She laughed, her voice still �lled with elation. "The
UPSC results are out, Shiv. You've made it. You're going to
be an IAS of�cer!"

The news washed over Shiv like a wave of euphoria.
He was overcome with gratitude and happiness. The
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dream he had tirelessly pursued, the goal he had dedicated
his heart and soul to, had �nally been realized.

Unable to contain his excitement, he shared the
incredible news with his family. Their cheers and tears of
joy echoed throughout the house, and Shiv couldn't help
but feel immensely proud of what he had achieved. His
parents, who had supported him unwaveringly, held him
close with beaming smiles.

The day took an unexpected turn as media outlets
caught wind of Shiv's success. They descended upon his
home, eager to capture the story of his journey from a
small town to becoming an IAS of�cer. Shiv, with the
loving support of his family, faced the barrage of questions
and cameras with grace and humility.

Reporters asked about his motivations, the challenges
he had overcome, and the support system that had
propelled him forward. Shiv's heartfelt responses resonated
with many, inspiring aspiring civil servants and showcasing
the power of unwavering determination.

Amidst the media frenzy, Shiv's thoughts turned to his
loved ones. He looked at his parents, who had been the
pillars of strength throughout his journey. Their smiles
were a testament to the pride they felt for their son's
achievement.

Shiv couldn't help but be thankful for the incredible
people who had been a part of his journey—the friends
who had cheered him on, the mentorship of Geeta, the
rekindled love with Ananya, and the unwavering love of his
family.

As the day wore on and the media frenzy subsided,
Shiv found himself sitting in the quiet of his home,
surrounded by the people who mattered most to him. He
knew that this was a moment to cherish, a culmination of
years of hard work, sacri�ce, and unwavering
determination.

With a heart full of gratitude, Shiv hugged his parents
tightly, feeling the warmth of their love and pride. They
had believed in him when he had �rst set out on this path,
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and their faith had never wavered. It was a moment of
shared joy, a testament to the power of dreams, and the
realization that with determination and the support of loved
ones, anything was possible.

As the evening sun dipped below the horizon, casting a
warm, golden glow over the room, Shiv couldn't help but
think of the incredible journey that had brought him to this
point. The challenges, the setbacks, the moments of doubt
—all had been integral to his growth.

He looked at his phone, which lay on the table, and
smiled as he thought of Ananya. Her call had brought the
news that had changed his life, and her unwavering
support had been a source of strength throughout his
journey. They had rekindled a love that had never truly
faded, and now, they had the promise of a future together.

With a heart brimming with love and gratitude, Shiv
closed his eyes for a moment of re�ection. He whispered a
silent thank you to the universe for the incredible people
who had touched his life and for the opportunities that lay
ahead. As he opened his eyes, he knew that this was just
the beginning of a new chapter—one �lled with challenges,
responsibilities, and the promise of making a difference.

The journey from a small town to becoming an IAS
of�cer had been a remarkable one, but Shiv was ready for
the adventures that lay ahead. He had the love of his family,
the unwavering support of his friends, and the love and
partnership of Ananya. As he embraced this new phase of
his life, he knew that with their support, he could truly
make a difference in the world.

And so, as the day of the UPSC results faded into
twilight, Shiv looked forward to a future that held the
promise of turning his dreams into reality, one step at a
time.

Shiv stepped outside for a breath of fresh air, the
weight of the day's events still sinking in. The evening
breeze rustled through the trees, and the stars began to
twinkle in the night sky. He leaned against the railing,
taking in the serenity of the moment.
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Inside the house, his parents, who had been chatting in
their bedroom, noticed Shiv's phone resting on the bedside
table. The room was bathed in a soft, warm light, creating
a cozy atmosphere.

Just as they were about to turn off the lights and retire
for the night, Shiv's phone buzzed with an incoming call.
Curious, his mother picked up the phone and glanced at
the caller ID, revealing Ananya's name and a picture of
Shiv and Ananya together, captured during one of their
recent reunions.

His parents exchanged knowing glances, their smiles
�lled with love and understanding. It was a moment of
revelation—a con�rmation of the love that had blossomed
between Shiv and Ananya. They had observed the subtle
changes in Shiv, the sparkle in his eyes, and the happiness
that radiated from him whenever Ananya was mentioned.

With a heart full of warmth and joy, Shiv's mother
answered the call. Ananya's voice echoed through the
phone, �lled with happiness and enthusiasm. She couldn't
contain her excitement as she congratulated Shiv and
shared her immense pride in his achievements.

Shiv's father, who had joined his wife by the bedside,
listened to Ananya's voice with a sense of contentment. He
knew that their son had found someone special, someone
who had supported him through thick and thin.

As Ananya continued to express her love and
admiration for Shiv, his parents couldn't help but smile.
They felt immense happiness for their child, knowing that
he had not only achieved his dreams but had also found
love and companionship along the way.

After the call ended, Shiv's parents turned off the lights
and settled into bed. Their hearts were �lled with a sense
of contentment, knowing that their son was embarking on
a new chapter of life—one that held the promise of love,
success, and happiness.

In the quiet of the night, as they lay side by side, they
whispered words of love and blessings for Shiv and
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Ananya. Their son had grown into a remarkable individual,
and they were excited to see what the future held for him.

Outside, Shiv stood under the starlit sky, his heart
brimming with gratitude and love. He had the support of
his family, the unwavering friendship of his friends, and the
love of Ananya. As he looked up at the heavens, he
couldn't help but feel that the universe had conspired to
bring them all together on this incredible journey called life.

With a smile on his face and a heart �lled with
happiness, Shiv knew that no matter what challenges lay
ahead, he had the love and support of those who meant the
most to him. As he took a deep breath of the cool night
air, he felt a profound sense of peace and contentment
wash over him.

And so, under the watchful gaze of the stars, Shiv
embraced the future with open arms, ready to face
whatever adventures and joys awaited him, knowing that
he was surrounded by love and the blessings of those who
cherished him the most.

The next morning, Shiv's parents decided to have a bit
of fun with him. Over breakfast, they exchanged amused
glances and then shared a mischievous look with one
another, signaling the start of their prank. Shiv, still basking
in the joy of the previous night, was oblivious to their plan.

His father cleared his throat, feigning seriousness.
"Shiv, we've been thinking about your future, and we've
decided to introduce you to a girl we think would be a
perfect match for you."

Shiv, who was sipping his tea, nearly choked at the
unexpected announcement. He blinked in surprise, his eyes
darting between his parents. "A girl? You mean, like... for
marriage?"

His mother nodded with an exaggerated seriousness.
"Yes, Shiv. We believe it's time for you to settle down and
start a family."

Shiv was taken aback. His parents had never discussed
such matters with him before, and the suddenness of it all
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left him �ustered. "But... I mean, I appreciate your concern,
but I wasn't expecting this."

His father couldn't hold back his laughter any longer
and burst into a hearty chuckle. Shiv's mother joined in,
and their laughter �lled the room. Shiv looked at them,
utterly perplexed.

His father managed to catch his breath between �ts of
laughter. "Shiv, there's something you should know."

Shiv raised an eyebrow, his curiosity piqued. "What is
it, Dad?"

With a mischievous twinkle in his eye, his father
continued, "We've actually already found the perfect girl for
you. She's a wonderful person, and we think you'll get
along famously."

Shiv's heart began to race as he wondered who this
mystery girl could be. His parents played along with their
prank, not giving away any hints.

After some playful teasing, they decided it was time to
introduce him to the "perfect match." Shiv watched, a
mixture of anticipation and bewilderment, as his parents
made a phone call.

Within moments, the doorbell rang, and a familiar face
walked into the room. It was Ananya, wearing a playful
grin on her face. She greeted Shiv's parents warmly and
then turned to Shiv, her eyes sparkling with mischief.

Shiv's jaw dropped as he realized what was happening.
He stammered, "Ananya... What are you doing here?"

Ananya burst into laughter, her melodious voice �lling
the room. "Surprise, Shiv! Your parents and I thought we'd
have a little fun with you. They told me about their plan
last night."

Shiv couldn't help but smile, his initial shock giving
way to amusement. He hugged his parents, who were still
laughing, and then turned to Ananya. "You got me good!"

As they all shared a hearty laugh, Shiv's parents
explained that they had orchestrated this prank to lighten
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the mood and celebrate the happiness that had come into
Shiv's life. It was their way of welcoming Ananya into their
family, acknowledging the deep connection between the
two of them.

Over the course of the day, Shiv, Ananya, and his
parents spent quality time together. They reminisced about
the journey that had brought Shiv and Ananya back into
each other's lives, and they laughed at the cleverness of the
prank.

In the midst of this joyous celebration, Shiv's parents
made it clear that they were thrilled to have Ananya as part
of their family. They saw the love and happiness that Shiv
and Ananya shared, and they wholeheartedly embraced
her.

As the day came to a close, and they all sat together,
Shiv couldn't help but feel overwhelmed with gratitude. He
had a loving family, loyal friends, and now, he was united
with the love of his life, Ananya. It was a day �lled with
laughter, love, and the promise of a future �lled with
happiness.

As they sat on the veranda, watching the stars twinkle
in the night sky, Shiv knew that this chapter of his life was
a testament to the power of love, friendship, and the
unwavering support of family. Together, they had created a
beautiful tapestry of moments that would be cherished
forever.

Under the canopy of a starlit night, with hearts full of
love and laughter, Shiv and Ananya leaned in closer, their
souls entwined, and their eyes locked in a gaze that spoke
of a lifetime of shared dreams. And then, as if sealing their
fate with a promise, their lips met in a tender, beautiful kiss
—a kiss that whispered of a love that had overcome
obstacles, celebrated victories, and would endure for all the
days yet to come...

 

 






