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​Chapter 1: The First Glance and the Classmate
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​📚 Character Summary


●  Girl: Elif – Observant, introverted but full of big dreams. Successful in her studies, loves reading books and listening to music. A 10th-grade student.

●  Boy: Eren – Outgoing, popular but not arrogant. Keen on basketball and has a great sense of humor. Not very attentive in class, but intelligent. A 10th-grade student.





Elif preferred to sit in the back row by the window. This was her safe haven, where the rush of the crowded corridors and the teachers’ anxiety were least felt. When the winter sun streamed through the dusty panes onto her notebook, she felt like she was on a movie set; a set where everything was happening outside, and she was merely an observer.

They had just started 10th grade, and the class was still in the midst of the chaos of settling in and bonding. Elif was trying to focus on the soft piano melodies drifting from her headphones when the classroom door burst open with a bang.

The person who entered was the one who caused all that hustle to abruptly halt: Eren.

Eren had transferred a few weeks ago, and in that time, he had managed to capture the attention of the entire school. He was tall, energetic, and constantly joking with someone. He perfectly fit the description of the typical popular kid; but in his eyes, beneath that constant smile, there was a spark of curiosity that Elif couldn't decipher.

The teacher, flipping through the attendance register, said, "Eren. You finally decided to grace us with your presence. I had arranged the front row, next to Ayşe, for you, but..." He scanned the class with his eyes. "Go sit over there."

The spot the teacher pointed to was the empty desk directly diagonal to Elif’s. This meant Elif’s observer’s seat now had a stage partner.

Eren slid his bag off his shoulder and sat down. As soon as he settled, a strange sound came from his gym bag, and a basketball rolled out of the opening, coming to rest at the base of Elif’s desk.

Elif took a deep breath. All her concentration was gone. She bent down and picked up the ball. The leather of the ball was cold and smooth. When she looked up, she saw Eren looking at her with an embarrassed smile.

"I apologize," Eren said, his voice slightly louder than a whisper. "A terrible start, isn't it?"

Elif was usually someone who never knew what to say, but in this moment, she felt strangely composed. As she handed the ball to him, she asked, "Should I question the laws of physics created by putting a ball in your gym bag, or your urge to dribble during a lesson?" Her voice sounded surprisingly calm, even to herself.

Eren’s smile widened. His eyes lingered on Elif’s blue-green ones. "Basketball passion," he said softly. He snatched the ball. "And yes, we can question the laws of physics. I guess this is the first common ground that connects us."

As the teacher scribbled something on the board, Elif quickly turned back to face the front. Her heart was beating faster than the piano rhythm in her ear.

Common ground? she thought. No, definitely not. She was a disciplined student; Eren represented chaos. Yet, that sincere tone in Eren’s voice had opened a door into Elif’s unaccustomed silent world.



Days turned into weeks. Eren’s presence had completely disrupted the peaceful order of Elif’s back-row seat.

During lessons, Eren would doodle on Elif's notebook, whisper jokes, or just watch her. Elif mostly didn't reply, but she would secretly giggle at the caricatures Eren drew.

One Monday, a debate topic was set for the Literature class: "Should life be lived by planning, or should it be left to chance?"

Elif was in the group arguing for a planned life. Right in the middle of the debate, Eren, speaking for the group advocating for chance, took the floor.

"Elif and her group presented wonderful arguments," Eren began, his eyes fixed directly on Elif. "But life is not a math problem. If we plan everything, we miss the most beautiful surprises that chance offers us. My belief is this: The most beautiful stories start with an instant yes. Not with a planned yes."

Elif’s face flushed. She was uncomfortable with the way Eren was looking at her, as if these words were meant only for her. But at the same time, the idea of that instant yes planted a small seed in her heart.

When the debate ended, the bell rang for break. As everyone rushed out, Eren walked towards Elif’s desk.

"That was a good performance," Elif said, collecting her notebooks.

"Thank you," Eren replied, with a more serious expression. "But you should think about that instant yes idea a little more. For example... I have basketball practice on Saturday in the schoolyard. Would you like to come and watch?"

Elif was surprised. This was not the invitation she expected. She opened her mouth to quickly refuse, but the sincere, inviting expression in Eren’s eyes stopped her.

Her mind was ready to say a planned No, but what escaped her lips was the instant, unplanned Yes that Eren had mentioned a week ago.

"Okay," she whispered.

Eren smiled. This was not the embarrassed smile from the first time he looked at her. This was a victorious, bright, and warm smile.

"Great," Eren said. "Then 4:00 PM on Saturday. Don't forget, the best stories are not planned."

Eren grabbed his backpack and left the classroom. Elif was left alone amidst the noise of the crowd. Her hand was on her lip, the one that had just said "Yes."

From her spot by the window, Elif knew she was no longer just an observer. Eren had pulled her into his story. And even though Elif didn't know where that story was going, she was curious.
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​Chapter 2: Sparks and Common Ground
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​📚 Setting: Saturday, 4:00 PM, School Yard

When Saturday afternoon arrived, Elif found herself surprisingly nervous. It wasn't really a date; she was just going to watch practice. Yet, her reflection in the mirror screamed that it was not just watching practice. She had spent an hour deciding which t-shirt to wear. Finally, she settled on an outfit that Eren would perceive as neither planned nor left to chance, but simply casual.

As she arrived at the schoolyard, the air had begun to cool, but the atmosphere on the basketball court was warm. Eren was engaged in a heated practice with his teammates. His hair, plastered to his forehead with sweat, glistened under the winter sun. He was the source of the energy around him, with cheers accompanying every successful shot, every jump, every run.

Elif sat on the stone bleachers beside the court. To avoid drawing attention, she pulled out a book from her bag, but her eyes were not on the letters but on the jersey with the number 10 on the court. Eren's every movement was dynamic, combining planned discipline with chaos. Even though he advocated for letting life flow, he was meticulously planned on the court, Elif thought, recalling Eren’s words from the debate.

Towards the end of the practice, Eren had a short talk with his coach, then immediately left the court and ran towards the bleachers. Elif abandoned the pretense of reading and closed her bag. Her heart was beating as rhythmically and fast as the sound of the ball bouncing by the court side.

When Eren sat down next to her, he was breathless, but his eyes were smiling. "Thank you for coming," he said, taking a big gulp of water from his bottle. "You were the quietest spectator on the sidelines."

"I didn't know basketball was so noisy," Elif replied honestly. "It looked more like a battlefield."

"It has to be," Eren responded, placing the bottle on the ground and turning slightly towards Elif. "If you want to win, you have to create that noise. Anyway, were you able to focus on the book?"

Elif looked at the novel in her hand. "No. Actually, my mind was on the debate. It seems to me that the more planned you are on the court, the more planned you should be in life. Letting things flow... is just an excuse."

Eren smiled. It was a smile of someone impressed by Elif’s critical observation. "Allow me to defend myself. Basketball is different from planning life. In basketball, the rules are clear. The referee, the lines, and the time are set. Life, however, has no referee, its lines are constantly shifting, and its duration is uncertain. That’s why you need instant yesses in life."

Elif pondered this. "So what was that instant yes for me?"

Eren paused for a moment, his eyes growing more serious. "For you, that yes was your decision to come and watch me. For me..." Eren momentarily glanced at the sounds coming from the court. "For me
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