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Chapter One: Cold Beginnings

It was nine o'clock in the evening, and the ancient city was dressed in bright white. The snow fell heavily, covering the sidewalks and windows with a feeling of calm and solitude. The roads were almost empty, and the bitter cold haunted anyone who tried to walk on them.

In one of the city's alleys, Laila walked quickly, careful not to slip on the ice. Her long coat barely protected her from the strong wind that seemed to creep into her bones. She finally arrived at her destination: a small, dimly lit café named “Winter Warmth.”

The café was her escape from the hustle and bustle of life. Its wooden doors and glass windows filled with warm steam made it seem like a world apart from the harsh winter outside. Laila entered and greeted the waiter she knew well.

“As usual?” He asked her with a friendly smile.

“Yes, a cup of black coffee, please.”

Laila chose her usual table by the fireplace. The place was quiet, except for the sound of the stove's wood cracking under the weight of the fire, and a few whispers from a few customers scattered in the corners. She took out a small notebook and pen from her bag, trying to write down what she felt.

Chapter Two: His sudden entry

While Laila was wandering in her thoughts, the door to the café suddenly opened. A tall man entered, his features bearing a mixture of dignity and mystery. His gray coat dripped water from the snow that covered it, and his black hair was streaked with gray in a way that added to his attractiveness.

The place wasn't crowded, but his eyes quickly caught Laila's table. He approached with confident steps and said in a calm voice:

"Excuse me, may I sit here? The rest of the tables don't seem to fit."

Layla looked at him for a moment, feeling something strange, but not unpleasant. She nodded her head in agreement. The man sat down and placed in his hands a book that looked old and with a worn cover.

He said while smiling:

"I'm sorry if I bothered you, but this place seems perfect for reading."

Laila looked at the book and asked:

"What is this book?"

“A collection of stories about winter nights. I searched for it for a long time and found it today by chance.”

Laila smiled and said:

“I love winter, but I never heard that it has special stories.”

He laughed gently and said:

“Every season has its stories. But winter... brings different feelings. Sadness, warmth, and even love. Maybe because it makes us stop and reflect.”

Laila felt that his words carried deeper meanings than what appeared, but she did not want to delve into the details.

Chapter Three: The beginning of acquaintance

As time passed, the two engaged in a conversation that seemed spontaneous, but held something special. He told her that his name was Omar, and that he loved reading and
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