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To the lovers, past, present, and future, who defy expectations, embrace their own rhythms, and dance to the melody of their hearts:
May this book be a mirror reflecting your own journeys, a celebration of your unique love songs, and a beacon of hope reminding you that love's true symphony doesn't require conformity, but flourishes in the beautiful dissonance of two souls coming together.

May you find solace in its stories, strength in its defiance, and inspiration to write your own love song, one vibrant note at a time.

With love and hope,

Rajesh Giri

The Practical Success Coach
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Preface

Hey lovebirds! 

Buckle up for a journey that'll make your hearts sing and your toes tap! 

This book isn't just another dusty old love story, it's a kaleidoscope of defiance, acceptance, and melodies sweeter than chai on a rainy day.

Think Romeo and Juliet meets "Crazy Rich Asians" with a dash of Bollywood spice, all set against the vibrant backdrop of Delhi. Forget societal norms and disapproving families, Reshma and Badal's love song is loud, proud, and played on instruments most wouldn't dare to combine.

Here's why you'll fall head over heels for this book:

	Love stories for everyone: Whether you're a forbidden-love fanatic, a sucker for second chances, or just a hopeless romantic looking for a happily-ever-after, this book has a melody for you.

	Music to your ears: Immerse yourself in the rhythm of their lives, where the santoor's melancholic notes intertwine with the dhol's vibrant beat, creating a symphony of emotions that will resonate long after the final page.

	Defiance with a smile: Watch Reshma and Badal challenge traditions, overcome obstacles, and prove that love truly conquers all (even disapproving mothers-in-law!).

	More than just a love story: This book is a celebration of family, dreams, and finding your own voice. It's a reminder that love's melody is most beautiful when played in your own unique way.


So, grab your favorite reading spot, crank up the music (preferably something a little unconventional!), and get ready to be swept away by a love story that will leave you humming its tune long after the final note fades.

With love and excitement,

Rajesh Giri

The Practical Success Coach
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HEY THERE, LOVEBIRDS!
So, you're curious about how this little book of mine claims to be a thrilling love story experience, a milestone even! 

Well, grab a chai (or your favorite beverage of choice) and settle in, because I'm about to spill the beans (not the musical kind, though those are cool too!).

First things first, forget dusty old love stories where everyone follows the rules and lives happily ever after in a perfectly predictable way. 

This isn't your grandma's romance novel! 

No, this is a story about Reshma and Badal, two souls whose love song is anything but ordinary. Think forbidden melodies, defiance against societal norms, and a whole lot of heart-pounding moments that will have you cheering them on like they're rockstars (because, in a way, they are!).

Here's why this book is different, folks:

	It's a melting pot of love: Whether you're a die-hard fan of star-crossed lovers, a sucker for second chances, or just someone who believes in the power of true love, there's a piece of this story for you. Forbidden love? Check. Family drama? Double check! Second chances? You betcha! This book has it all, served with a generous helping of cultural vibrancy and musical magic.

	Music is their language: Forget sappy dialogue, Reshma and Badal express their love through the soulful notes of their instruments – the santoor's melancholic whispers intertwining with the dhol's vibrant beats. It's a symphony of emotions that will have you tapping your feet and feeling their love deep in your soul.

	Defiance done right: Reshma and Badal don't just fall in love, they fight for it! They challenge traditions, overcome societal pressures, and prove that love is a melody worth playing, even if it means bending the rules a little. And let me tell you, their journey is exhilarating!

	It's not just about love: This book is about family, dreams, and finding your own unique voice. It's a reminder that love's melody is most beautiful when played in your own way, regardless of expectations.


So, if you're looking for a love story that's more than just butterflies and sweet nothings, a story that will make your heart race and your spirit soar, then this book is your jam!

It's a milestone because it's daring, it's emotional, and it's a celebration of love in all its unconventional glory.

So, what are you waiting for? 

Dive in and let Reshma and Badal's love song sweep you off your feet! 

Don't forget the tissues though, there might be a few happy tears along the way!

With love and excitement,

Rajesh Giri

The Practical Success Coach
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Chapter 1: Raga of Rain
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Reshma, a talented singer, seeks solace in music after a personal tragedy

The first drops of rain splattered on the tin roof, a melancholic rhythm echoing Reshma's mood. Outside, the world transformed into a canvas of grey, mirroring the turmoil within her. Grief, a heavy shroud, clung to her heart, a constant ache since the melody of her life had been snatched away.

Raindrops whisper on the tin roof's drum,

A dirge that matches Reshma's soulful hum.

Each teardrop paints the windowpane anew,

Reflecting skies the same mournful hue.

Her heart, a lute whose strings ache with despair,

Once vibrant song, now drowned in silent air.

The melody of life, so cruelly torn,

Leaving behind a love forever mourned.

Yet, rain's caress awakens buried grace,

In sorrow's depths, a hidden strength finds space.

With trembling voice, she seeks solace in song,

Where tears and notes in mournful union throng.

The raga weeps, a symphony of pain,

But through the storm, a hope begins to drain.

Reshma sings, and as the music flows,

She finds in rain, a kinship that she knows.

For even storms release, and skies turn bright,

And so, she'll learn to sing with renewed light.

She sought refuge in the familiar haven of her music room, the scent of sandalwood incense hanging heavy in the air. Picking up her tanpura, she plucked the strings, coaxing out a low, resonant drone. It was a raga she hadn't touched in months, a mournful melody named Miyan ki Todi, its notes mirroring the emptiness that gnawed at her soul.

As her fingers danced on the strings, the memories came flooding back. The laughter, the shared dreams, the warmth of his hand in hers - all reduced to ashes by the cruel twist of fate. The song took on a life of its own, her voice rising and falling, each note a tear, each phrase a whispered prayer for solace.

The rain outside intensified, drumming a relentless tattoo on the roof. It was as if the heavens themselves were weeping with her, their chorus amplifying the pain in her heart. Yet, within the symphony of sorrow, a strange sense of catharsis bloomed. With each sob that escaped her lips, a sliver of the burden seemed to lift.

The song reached its crescendo, a raw cry of anguish that echoed through the room. Then, as if exhausted, it began to soften, the notes trailing off into a melancholic sigh. The last raindrops fell, leaving behind a silence pregnant with possibility.

Reshma sat quietly, the tanpura resting on her lap. The ache in her heart remained, but a flicker of hope, faint as the first rays of dawn breaking through the clouds, stirred within her. The rain had cleansed her soul, washing away some of the pain, leaving behind a fertile ground for healing. The melody of her life, though forever marked by loss, might yet find a new harmony, a new rhythm, a new song to sing.
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Chapter 2: Tabla Beat of Fate

[image: image]


Badal, a passionate drummer, arrives in Delhi, drawn by an unknown rhythm

The Delhi air thrummed with the vibrant chaos of a bustling train station. Amidst the cacophony, Badal, his worn duffle slung over his shoulder, navigated the throngs of people, a determined glint in his eyes. He wasn't just arriving in Delhi; he was drawn to it, pulled by an invisible thread, a rhythm echoing only in his heart.

Delhi pulse throbbed, a tabla's fierce tattoo,

As Badal, adrift, through bustling waves did flow.

No map in hand, yet drawn by whispers low,

A beat unheard, beneath his heart's crescendo.

Through crowded halls, a million stories hummed,

Rickshaw horns shrieked, a frantic counterpoint.

But Badal's steps, by unseen music drummed,

Toward a destiny his soul did anoint.

No tourist's gaze, he searched with knowing eyes,

For hidden alleys where the tabla reigned.

In every tap, a whispered truth would rise,

A harmony his future ordained.

And when he found it, dusty, worn, and grand,

He raised his sticks, the beat within his hand.

The city breathed, its rhythm understood,

Badal was home, the tabla's beat his blood.

Music wasn't just his passion; it was his lifeblood. The tabla, his instrument, wasn't just wood and skin; it was his voice, his confidante, an extension of his very soul. It had spoken to him throughout his journey, a constant counterpoint to the clatter of trains and the murmur of strangers. Now, in Delhi's frenetic energy, the tabla's beat seemed to quicken, urging him forward.

The city unveiled itself in a kaleidoscope of sights and sounds. Street vendors hawked their wares, their voices competing with the honking of auto-rickshaws. The aroma of spices mingled with the smoky scent of street food, creating a pungent perfume that tickled Badal's senses. But his focus remained the rhythm, a faint yet persistent pulse beneath the surface noise.

He followed it through bustling bazaars, past crumbling monuments whispering tales of forgotten empires, and along narrow lanes echoing with the laughter of children playing cricket. As dusk painted the sky in hues of orange and purple, he found himself drawn to a small, unassuming tea stall tucked away in a quiet corner.

The air there was thick with the smoky aroma of chai and the rhythmic clinking of spoons against glasses. An elderly man sat hunched over a tabla, his weathered hands coaxing out a hypnotic melody. The moment Badal heard it, a jolt of recognition shot through him. It wasn't just the music; it was the feeling, the raw emotion poured into each beat, resonating deep within his soul.

He settled himself down, mesmerized, the chai forgotten in his hand. The old man's eyes, crinkled with age, met his, and a knowing smile played on his lips. As the last rays of the sun dipped below the horizon, the two drummers locked eyes, a silent connection forged by the shared language of their music. In that moment, Badal knew his journey had led him exactly where
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