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            "In the rain's endless whisper, we find the echoes of forgotten souls, where nature's embrace both heals and haunts." – Max Nabati
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In Rasht​[1], where the rain feels like an extension of the soul, Mehran woke every morning to the sound of droplets pattering on his wooden window. His small apartment, on the third floor of an old building in Golsar​[2], carried the scent of damp wood and lingering moisture, a smell that seemed to seep into his very being.

At thirty-seven, with greying hair and weary eyes, Mehran worked as an accountant for a modest trading company dealing in rice and tea. His life mirrored the winding, rain-soaked streets of Rasht; monotonous, heavy, and predictable. Each morning, before heading to the office, Mehran stood by the window, a steaming cup of tea in hand, gazing at the street below. Amid the blur of colourful umbrellas, his eyes always sought one figure: a woman in a grey coat, clutching a red umbrella, who passed through the opposite alley at precisely eight o’clock.

He didn’t know her name, her story, or anything about her, yet that red umbrella was a beacon in the grey canvas of his existence. He never spoke of this ritual to anyone, not even himself. It was as if admitting its importance would unravel something he wasn’t ready to face. Perhaps, in a life where nothing surprised him, this fleeting moment was his only spark of the unknown. Mehran’s mind was a labyrinth of suppressed fragments.

As a child, he’d been quiet, cautious, raised in a home where his father’s silence and his mother’s anxiety filled the air. He’d never learned to voice his emotions, and now, as an adult, they surfaced in small, obsessive habits: counting his steps to the office (always 1432), arranging his desk with mechanical precision, or fixating on the red umbrella.

These were his shields against an inner chaos he refused to name; a chaos born of loneliness, a creeping sense of futility, and the fear that he might never escape the cycle of his days.

One autumn morning, when the rain fell in thick sheets, the red umbrella didn’t appear. A strange hollowness settled in Mehran’s chest. At work, numbers danced meaninglessly on his screen, his focus shattered. His colleague Saeed, ever the joker, noticed his distraction.

“Mehran, you look like you’ve lost your soul today,” he teased. Mehran forced a bitter smile. “It’s the rain,” he muttered, but inside, a storm raged. Why did the absence of a stranger unravel him so? The question gnawed at him, sharp and relentless. That night, he skipped his usual tea for a glass of wine. Slumped on his worn couch, he stared at the ceiling, his mind whispering accusations:

“You’re fooling yourself. Who is she? Why does she matter?” Deep down, he knew the red umbrella was just a symbol, a stand-in for something he’d lost long ago; hope, courage, or perhaps the feeling of being truly alive. His psyche was a battlefield: one part clung to the safety of routine, while
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