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When I first started writing this book, I wasn’t planning to make it public.

It was just for me... a place to keep my memories safe.

A place to talk about what I couldn’t say out loud.

A place where I could still feel close to her, even when she was no longer around.




This book is based on real moments — my real feelings, and our real story.

No imagination. No made-up drama. Just what really happened between two people who shared something special, even if the world didn’t see it.




I’ve written each chapter with honesty — from the day we first met to the days where everything slowly started to fall apart.

Some parts still hurt to remember. Some still make me smile.

But every part is true.




Many people think love has to come with a label — boyfriend, girlfriend, relationship.

But I learned that sometimes the deepest connections happen without those labels.

Sometimes, a situationship can feel more meaningful than a relationship.

And sometimes, even when things don’t work out, the love stays with you.




If you’ve ever loved someone silently...

If you’ve ever lost someone without closure...

If you still check old chats or smile at old pictures, even though they’re not in your life anymore...

Then maybe this book is for you too.




I didn’t write this to gain sympathy.

I wrote this because I had to. To heal.

To remember.

To say everything I couldn’t say when she was still with me.




This is my incomplete tale.

But maybe, somewhere, it will feel complete for you.




Thank you for reading.

And thank you, Aarohi... for being the reason behind every word.




— Koko


	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Prologue
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This book is not a perfect love story.

It’s a real one. One that started in the most unexpected way... and ended when I least expected it.




This book is not written to blame anyone.

It’s written to remember.

To relive the moments that once made me feel truly alive.

To share the memories that still make me smile... even if they hurt now.




I know not everyone will understand. Some will call it one-sided.

Some will say it wasn’t even love.

But I know what I felt.

And that’s enough for me.




This book is for her. For the memories.




For the version of us that only existed when we were together.




And maybe, somewhere, someone will read this and feel a little less alone in their own story.




Because not all love stories are meant to last forever. Some are just meant to be felt — deeply, truly, and once in a lifetime.




— Koko


A GLANCE THAT CHANGED EVERYTHING
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Chapter 1: A Glance that Changed Everything
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Sometimes, love doesn’t begin with a grand conversation. Sometimes, it begins with a look—a single, unexpected glance that lingers longer than it should.




It was just another ordinary day in college. I was walking through the corridor when my eyes caught sight of her. Aarohi. She was standing with her friend, busy writing an application for short attendance. Something about her presence made me pause. Maybe it was her quiet focus, or maybe it was just something I couldn’t explain. Our first interaction was brief—a few words exchanged, nothing more. But in those moments, I felt something




shift inside me. Something that told me this girl would change everything.




Days passed. I kept thinking about her. I didn’t know her name then, but fate worked its magic. I came across her Instagram ID and, with a racing heart, sent her a follow request. I made up an excuse to message her—asking how to write an application for a friend whose grandmother had passed away. The truth? I didn’t care about the application. I just wanted to talk to her again.

That single message turned into a habit. We began talking about random things—college, friends, subjects, and even silly things like food cravings and movies. Each conversation brought us a little closer. Even when I tried to act casual, I knew deep inside that every reply from her made my day better. I started looking forward to her messages. That innocent interaction became the highlight of my daily routine.




What I didn’t realize was how much she was becoming a part of my world. Her presence was soft yet powerful. There was a strange comfort in her words, a calming warmth in her texts. I would smile without reason,
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simply reading her messages. Her emojis, her little “hmm,” and even her silence—everything mattered. I had unknowingly started falling for her.




And yet, I didn’t rush it. I knew this was something special. I wanted to take my time, to feel it fully. It was not just attraction—it was something deeper, something rare. A story was beginning. A story I never knew I needed.




“Sometimes the smallest moment becomes the start of the biggest stories.”
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FROM LIKES TO LONG CHATS
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