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​Chapter 1 – The Girl in the Rain
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Rain poured over the city as if the sky had been holding back its tears for years.

Emma Brooks stood beneath the small awning of a quiet bookstore, hugging her coat tightly around herself. She had forgotten her umbrella that morning, and now the streets shimmered under the glow of streetlights, reflecting a thousand tiny stars on the wet pavement.

She checked her phone.

No new messages.

With a disappointed sigh, she slipped it back into her pocket. Her blind date had canceled only ten minutes before they were supposed to meet.

“Sorry. Something came up.”

That was all he had written.

Emma smiled bitterly.

“Of course it did.”

She stepped out into the rain, deciding to walk home instead of waiting for a taxi. The cool drops soaked her hair almost instantly, but she didn’t mind. Sometimes the rain felt more honest than people.

A few blocks away, another life was moving in a completely different direction.

Adrian Carter adjusted the bouquet of white lilies resting on the passenger seat of his car. He wasn’t the kind of man who believed in fate, but tonight felt different.

He had spent weeks planning the evening.

A small Italian restaurant.

A ring hidden safely in his jacket pocket.

A speech he had rewritten at least twenty times.

Everything was finally perfect.

His phone buzzed.

His younger brother.

Adrian ignored the call.

Nothing in the world mattered more than the woman he was about to ask to spend forever with him.

Traffic slowed as the rain became heavier. Windshield wipers moved back and forth in a steady rhythm while soft piano music filled the car.

At the next intersection, the traffic light turned green.

Adrian pressed the accelerator.

At that exact moment, Emma hurried across the crosswalk, her attention fixed on a text message from her best friend.

She looked up.

Headlights.

Too close.

Adrian slammed on the brakes.

The tires screamed against the wet asphalt.

Time seemed to freeze.

Emma stumbled backward, losing her balance.

The bouquet slid from the passenger seat onto the floor.

For one endless second, neither of them breathed.

The car stopped only inches away from her.

Silence.

Rain was the only sound left.

Adrian jumped out immediately.

“Are you hurt?”

Emma’s heart pounded so hard she thought it might burst.

“I... I don’t think so.”

He looked genuinely terrified, not angry.

“I’m so sorry. I didn’t see you until the last second.”

Emma finally met his eyes.

They were a deep shade of blue, filled with relief and fear at the same time.

“It’s my fault,” she admitted quietly. “I crossed without looking.”

For a moment, the noisy city disappeared.

Neither of them noticed the passing cars.

Neither of them noticed the rain.

It felt as though the world had paused just long enough for two strangers to find each other.

Adrian bent down and picked up one of the lilies that had fallen onto the road.

The flower was slightly damaged.

He looked at it, then smiled.

“I guess this one survived.”

Emma laughed.

It wasn’t a loud laugh.

Just enough to make Adrian forget why he had been in such a hurry.

“What are the flowers for?” she asked.

Adrian glanced toward his car.

“For someone... very important.”

Emma nodded politely.

“I hope she says yes.”

“So do I.”

For reasons neither of them could explain, saying goodbye felt strangely difficult.

Emma took a few steps away before turning around.

“Drive safely.”

“You too.”

She disappeared into the rain.

Adrian watched until she was gone.

Then he returned to his car, unaware that the brief encounter had quietly changed the course of both their lives.

Neither of them knew that this was not the end of their story.

It was only the beginning.
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​Chapter 2 – A Coincidence or Fate?
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Emma couldn’t stop thinking about the man she had almost collided with.

It wasn’t because of the expensive car or the bouquet of white lilies.

It was his eyes.

There had been something unusually sincere in them—something she hadn’t seen in a long time.

The next morning, life returned to its ordinary rhythm.

The alarm rang at seven.

Coffee brewed in the kitchen.

The city buzzed with people chasing another busy day.

Emma worked as an editor for a small publishing house. She loved stories, but lately she had begun to wonder if happy endings only existed inside the pages of the books she edited.

“Morning, Emma,” her coworker Lily greeted with a smile.

“You look tired.”

“I didn’t sleep much.”

“Still thinking about your canceled date?”

Emma laughed softly.

“Not exactly.”

She almost mentioned the stranger in the rain, but stopped herself.

It sounded ridiculous.

One brief conversation couldn’t stay in someone’s mind for this long.

Or could it?



Across town, Adrian sat in his office, staring at the velvet box resting on his desk.

Inside was the engagement ring.

He had imagined opening it the night before.

Instead, it remained closed.

His assistant knocked gently.

“Your ten o’clock meeting is ready.”

Adrian nodded, slipping the ring back into his drawer.

Yet his thoughts drifted elsewhere.

He kept remembering the young woman standing in the rain.

The way she had smiled despite nearly being hit by his car.

The way she had wished him luck without knowing a single thing about him.

It had been such a small moment.

Why couldn’t he forget it?



That evening, Emma decided to visit her favorite bookstore.

Whenever life became confusing, books helped her breathe again.

She wandered slowly between the shelves until a familiar voice interrupted her thoughts.

“I guess we have terrible timing.”

Emma froze.

She turned around.

There he was.

Adrian Carter.

Holding the very same novel she had reached for.

For a second, neither of them spoke.

Then they laughed.

“What are the chances?” Emma asked.

“I was about to ask you the same thing.”

They stepped away from the shelf, still smiling awkwardly.

“So...” Adrian said.

“No cars this time.”

“No rain either,” Emma replied.

“That’s an improvement.”

They spent the next twenty minutes talking about books.

Favorite authors.

Childhood memories.

Dream vacations.

The conversation flowed so naturally that neither of them noticed how quickly time passed.

For the first time in months, Emma laughed without forcing herself.

For the first time in weeks, Adrian forgot the pressure he had been carrying.

As they walked toward the exit, Adrian glanced at his watch.

“I should probably go.”

“Me too.”

An awkward silence followed.

Finally, Adrian reached into his wallet and pulled out a business card.

“If you ever need book recommendations...”

Emma raised an eyebrow.

“That’s your excuse?”

He smiled.

“It was the best one I could think of.”

She accepted the card.

“I’ll keep that in mind.”

Their fingers brushed for only a moment.

Neither of them pulled away immediately.

Outside, the sun was setting, painting the sky in shades of gold and pink.

Emma watched Adrian walk toward his car.

Something about him felt strangely familiar.

As if their story had begun long before they ever met.

Adrian looked back once before getting inside.

Emma was still standing there.

Smiling.

Neither of them knew that this unexpected meeting would soon become impossible to forget.

And neither of them realized that fate had already begun writing the next chapter of their lives.
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​Chapter 3 – The Coffee That Changed Everything
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Emma stared at Adrian’s business card for almost an hour after returning home.

She had no reason to call him.

No reason to think about him.

Yet somehow, she couldn’t stop.

She smiled at herself before placing the card inside the novel she had bought that evening.

“Maybe that’s where this story belongs,” she whispered.



The following afternoon, Emma left work earlier than usual.

The weather was warm, and the streets were alive with people enjoying the sunshine after days of rain.

As she passed a small café tucked between two old brick buildings, she heard someone call her name.

“Emma?”

She turned.

Adrian stood outside, holding two paper cups of coffee.

His surprise looked as genuine as hers.

“I was beginning to think fate was following us,” he joked.

Emma laughed.

“Or maybe this city is smaller than we think.”

Adrian lifted one of the cups.

“I accidentally ordered two.”

Emma looked at the untouched coffee.

“Accidentally?”

“I may have hoped I’d run into someone.”

She smiled.

“That’s a better excuse than the book recommendation.”

“Am I improving?”

“A little.”

He handed her the second cup.

“Would you join me for five minutes?”

Emma hesitated.

Five minutes couldn’t hurt.

At least, that’s what she told herself.



The café overlooked a quiet park where children chased pigeons and elderly couples walked hand in hand.

For a while, they simply talked.

Not about careers.

Not about money.

Not about impressing each other.

They spoke about favorite songs, childhood dreams, embarrassing moments, and places they hoped to visit someday.

It felt effortless.

Emma couldn’t remember the last time a conversation had made her lose track of time.

Adrian noticed the tiny crescent-shaped scar on her wrist.

“How did you get that?”

Emma looked down and smiled.

“I was nine. I climbed a tree because I thought I could touch the moon.”

“And?”

“I fell.”

“Worth it?”

She laughed.

“I still didn’t reach the moon.”

Adrian smiled.

“Maybe some dreams just take longer.”

For a brief moment, their eyes met.

Neither looked away.



Hours seemed to pass in minutes.

Emma checked her phone and gasped.

“I was supposed to meet Lily an hour ago.”

Adrian glanced at his watch.

“So was I.”

“You too?”

“I canceled a meeting.”

“That’s irresponsible.”

“I know.”

“And why would you do that?”

He looked at her for a second before answering.

“Because I was having a better conversation.”

Emma felt her cheeks grow warm.

No one had ever said something so simple that sounded so sincere.



As they stepped outside, a cool breeze swept through the street.

Adrian walked beside her in comfortable silence.

When they reached the corner where their paths separated, he stopped.

“I’d like to see you again.”

Emma looked at him.

“So would I.”

He smiled.

“Then let’s not leave it to coincidence this time.”

She took his phone and entered her number.

“There.”

“No business cards?”

“You’re moving up.”
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