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PROLOGUE
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The high school hallways are always pulsing with life. The hurried footsteps of students chasing the bell, the hustle and bustle of chatter in between classes, and the distinctive scent of slightly worn bookcases mix into a symphony of adolescence. In the midst of this hustle and bustle, fate playfully weaves a thread of friendship between Mia and Keyli.

On the outside, they were almost perfect copies. The same height, similar facial features, even the dimple on their right cheek often fooled their teachers and even some close friends. However, behind the identical physical facade, there were two souls of different colors.

Mia is the embodiment of order. Her schedule is neatly written in a pastel-colored agenda, her schoolwork is done well before the deadline, and her every decision is always carefully considered. For her, life is a ladder that must be climbed step by step, with careful planning at each step.

Keyli, on the other hand, is the embodiment of spontaneity. Her creative ideas often come without warning, her actions are rarely thought through, and for her, life is an adventure to be lived with an open heart and boundless curiosity. She can turn a tense atmosphere into a fit of laughter with just one funny remark or silly facial expression.

Oddly enough, their polarity of personality is not a barrier, but rather a complementary strength. Mia finds freedom and color in Keyli's cheerfulness, while Keyli learns the importance of focus and organization from Mia's meticulousness. They are each other's refuge from the harshness of the teenage world, a place to share secrets too deep to tell anyone, and a place to weave dreams as high as the sky.

They witnessed together embarrassing first loves, heartbreaks that felt like the end of the world, small successes celebrated with passion, and failures faced with mutual support. Their diaries were filled with stories of ridiculous school adventures, conspiracies to avoid duty, and hopes for a future that seemed so vast and promising.

However, as they say, the wheel of life does not always turn as desired. After graduating with satisfactory grades, Mia and Keyli continued their education to their dream university, taking different majors but still promising to always be together. There, in a magnificent auditorium with endless rows of seats, under the gaze of a notoriously strict and uncompromising economics lecturer, a simple but fatal incident began to take away their peace.

A delay on a critical morning, due to a seemingly insignificant incident, suddenly accumulates into a major problem. Absences that exceed the minimum limit threaten their existence on campus, overshadowing the dreams they have worked so hard to build.

In the midst of despair that began to creep into the heart, when hope seemed to thin like morning mist swept away by the sun, a familiar figure appeared. Not just a classmate, but someone from their past in high school, bringing with them not only a sympathetic smile and words of comfort, but also shocking information. A fact that had been hidden all this time, a connection they had never expected, began to be revealed, triggering a series of questions and planting the seeds of irresistible curiosity.

Now, their friendship is faced with a test that is more severe than just personality differences or academic challenges. The discipline that Mia has always upheld, dreams that are threatened to be dashed, and curiosity that continues to gnaw at their minds become important elements in this new chapter of life. This is the beginning of a journey that will test the strength of their bond, reveal hidden secrets, and force them to face realities they may never have imagined before.
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Chapter 1: Shy Sun and Morning Alarm
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That morning, the Jakarta sun was still shyly parting the thin curtain of fog hanging between the skyscrapers. Its yellowish light had not yet fully illuminated the narrow alleys and streets that were starting to get busy with activity. However, in a three by four meter boarding room on the second floor of a simple building, a cellphone alarm rang loudly, breaking the silence of the morning that was still reluctant to leave.

At exactly seven in the morning, the digital ringtone mercilessly blared, waking a girl named Mia from her dreamland. With eyes that still felt sticky and reluctant to open fully, her hands groped naughtyly on the nightstand, looking for the source of the sound that disturbed her. Finally, the touch of her finger managed to silence the electronic screech.

Mia took a deep breath, trying to gather the remnants of her consciousness. The habit of waking up early was a sacred ritual for her, a discipline that had become ingrained and she upheld in every aspect of her life. For her, morning was a beginning that had to be greeted with regularity and thorough preparation.

With swift movements, Mia rose from her simple but always neatly arranged bed. The sheets were without wrinkles, the pillows were back in place, all done almost without her realizing it. This was not just a habit, but a reflection of her structured and perfectionist personality.

After tidying up her bed, Mia walked towards her study table located in the corner of the room. On the wooden table, thick books and lecture notes were neatly arranged according to subjects and dates. Colorful pens were arranged in small containers, as if waiting for orders to dance again on the paper. Before the morning class began, Mia always took the time to briefly review the material to be studied, ensuring that every concept was firmly embedded in her mind.

At exactly 7:30 am, Mia was fully dressed. A pastel cotton blouse neatly tucked into dark trousers, her appearance always polite and neat. A gray backpack was slung over her shoulder, filled with books, stationery, and a simple breakfast. She was ready to conquer the day of lectures at one of the leading state universities in Jakarta.

However, the silence in the next room was still thick. Mia took a deep breath, a habit that often appeared when she was facing her best friend, Keyli. It was a common sight, at crucial hours like this, Keyli was still faithfully struggling with the dream world, wrapped in a thick blanket as if reluctant to part with its warmth.

In fact, today they have a morning class at eight with Mr. Charlie, a lecturer in Electrical Circuits who is known for his strictness—even tending to be fierce. Stories about students who are late to class and receive merciless punishments have become legends among Electrical Engineering students.

"Keyli!" Mia called a little loudly while knocking on her best friend's room door which was made of thin plywood. She knocked repeatedly, but there was no satisfactory response. "It's half past seven! We have class, Mr. Charlie!"

Finally, after a few more intense knocks, an indistinct murmur was heard from inside the room. The soft voice seemed to come from a faraway world, far from the reality of the ticking wall clock. A few moments later, reluctantly and slowly, the door opened slightly, leaving only a small gap that revealed a pair of dull eyes and messy hair that covered part of Keyli's pillow face.

"Wait a minute, Mia... still really sleepy," Keyli whined in a hoarse voice typical of someone who had just woken up. The scent of the pillow and the rest of the dream seemed to waft out from the gap in the door.

Mia rolled her eyes, her expression a mix of annoyance and understanding. "How can 'a minute' really be a minute, Keyli! You know yourself, if you're already late, it could be an hour before you wake up again. We're going to be late! This is Mr. Charlie's class, not Mrs. Santi's who you can negotiate with."

Without answering, Keyli withdrew back into the room, closing the door with a soft click. Mia could only sigh in resignation. She was already very familiar with Keyli's procrastination habits, her best friend's ability to defy the gravity of the bed in the morning seemed to have reached an expert level. However, behind her momentary annoyance, there was a deep sense of affection and understanding. They were indeed like heaven and earth, Mia with her order and Keyli with her spontaneity, but it was these differences that made their friendship feel colorful and complementary.

Several minutes passed, punctuated by Mia's occasional sighs from outside the door. Finally, like a small miracle in a morning that was starting to rush, Keyli's door swung open. Keyli came out in a hurry, combing her slightly messy hair with her fingers. She was wearing a casual brightly colored t-shirt and faded jeans, a far cry from Mia's style which always looked neat and structured. Although she looked relaxed, there was a trace of panic on her pale face.

"Mia, wait a minute! I'm almost done!" shouted Keyli as she jogged towards the large mirror attached to the wall of the living room, the only 'luxury' facility they shared in their simple boarding room.

"How can 'a minute' really be a minute, Keyli! We're going to be late!" Mia replied again, this time in a more worried tone as she glanced at her watch which showed 7.45 am. Time was running out, and the image of Mr. Charlie's gloomy face began to haunt her mind. They had to leave soon if they didn't want to be the subject of a spectacle and a scathing lecture in front of the entire class.

After fiddling with her unruly hair for a while and applying a quick touch of makeup—just a light powder and lip balm—Keyli finally looked a little fresher. "Okay, let's go!" she exclaimed excitedly, trying to cover up her nervousness as she reached for her backpack that was lying on the couch.

Without wasting any more time, they rushed out of the boarding house and down the creaking wooden stairs. The street in front of the boarding house was already starting to get busy with vehicles and pedestrians. They walked quickly to the nearest bus stop, hoping to get a ride to campus soon.

That morning, Jakarta's traffic looked quite dense as usual. Rows of cars and motorbikes fought for space on the road, creating a traffic jam that made the bus they were riding crawl. Mia was getting more and more restless, her eyes kept glancing at her watch, every minute that passed felt like an hour.

"Gosh, why is it so congested today?" Mia complained in a frustrated tone, wiping the thin sweat on her forehead.

Keyli, who was sitting beside her, occasionally looking at the slow-moving scenery outside the window, looked more relaxed. "Relax, Mia. Mr. Charlie will understand if there's a traffic jam. Besides, this is the first time we've been late."

"But Mr. Charlie is known to be fierce! You said it yourself during orientation, he never tolerates being late. Oh my, why were you so late?" Mia complained again, unknowingly blaming her best friend's habit that always made her feel nervous at critical moments.

Keyli just smiled thinly, a smile that always managed to ease Mia's anxiety a little. "She's a woman, Mia. There are rituals that can't be missed, no matter what the condition."

Finally, after what felt like a long struggle through Jakarta's traffic jam, the bus they were riding arrived near the campus gate. Without wasting a second, they jumped off and ran as fast as they could towards the Faculty of Engineering building that was looming in the distance. Mia's heart was pounding, imagining Mr. Charlie's sharp gaze if they were really late.

Arriving in front of classroom 205, where the Electrical Circuits course was taking place, they were out of breath. Sweat began to trickle down Mia's temples. She glanced at the clock hanging in the hallway. The short hand had passed eight, and the long hand was pointing to three. 8:15 a.m. They were fifteen minutes late.

With mixed feelings of fear, guilt, and a little hope, Mia dared to slowly open the classroom door. The sudden squeaking sound of the door hinges felt so loud that it broke the silence in the room.

The atmosphere in the classroom immediately stopped. Mr. Charlie, who was busy writing complicated formulas on the board, turned to the door with a piercing cold gaze. The red marker in his hand stopped moving. All the eyes of the students in the class, which had previously been focused on the lecturer's explanation, now simultaneously focused on the two friends who were standing hesitantly in the doorway.

"Good morning, sir. Sorry we're late," Mia said in a trembling voice, trying to break the tense silence. Her words felt small and lost in the silence that still dominated the room.

Mr. Charlie lowered his marker and placed it carefully on the table. He stared at them both expressionlessly, his face blank but with a strong aura of authority. "Why are you late?" he asked in a flat tone, but every syllable felt heavy and loaded with potential punishment.

Keyli, who was usually more relaxed and likes to dodge difficult situations, suddenly looked serious. She moved forward a little, standing straight beside Mia. "Sorry, sir. We were stuck in traffic on the road earlier." Her voice sounded more steady than she actually felt, trying to give the impression of being responsible.

Mr. Charlie looked at them both in turn, his gaze sharp as if able to probe the truth behind their words. Several seconds passed in an increasingly tense silence. Time seemed to stop spinning, leaving only Mia and Keyli's heartbeats responding to each other.

Finally, Mr. Charlie took a deep breath, his expression still hard to read. "Discipline is important," he said finally, his voice slowly rising, filling the entire room. "You should know that. Without discipline, an engineer cannot do his job well. For this tardiness, you may leave the classroom."

Mr. Charlie's words were like a sledgehammer that hit Mia's hopes. Leaving class? She had only just arrived at the door, and she hadn't even had a peek at today's material. A feeling of disappointment mixed with shame immediately filled her chest. She glanced at Keyli, whose face now looked pale, no longer displaying her signature thin smile.

"B-but, Sir..." Mia tried to defend herself, her voice choked. She wanted to explain further about the traffic jam that was beyond their control, about how important this course was to her, about all the preparations she had made since morning. However, Mr. Charlie's cold gaze left her at a loss for words.

"No buts, Mia. Rules are rules. Please leave," Mr. Charlie replied firmly, picking up his marker again and turning his back on them, as if their existence no longer mattered.

With unsteady steps, Mia and Keyli turned around. Silence enveloped the classroom again, only the sound of the marker squeaking on the board could be heard. They felt dozens of pairs of eyes following their departure, a mixture of pity and maybe a little satisfaction that they were not the ones in that position.

In the quiet hallway, after the classroom door had closed tightly behind them, Mia took a deep breath, this time heavier and full of disappointment. Tears felt hot in the corners of her eyes, but she tried to hold them back. Failing to enter Mr. Charlie's class would not only mean missing important material, but it could also have an impact on the final grade for the notoriously difficult course.

Keyli patted Mia's shoulder gently, trying to give her support without words. Her face looked regretful, perhaps realizing that their lateness was mostly due to her hard-to-change habit.

"I'm sorry, Mia," Keyli whispered softly, lowering her head. "Because of me, we're late."

Mia turned to Keyli, seeing the guilty expression on her best friend's face. The irritation that had arisen slowly subsided, replaced by tiredness and a little despair. "It's not entirely your fault, Keyli. The traffic jam was really bad earlier. But..." Mia took another breath, trying to control her emotions. "Why is it so hard for you to wake up in the morning? You know how important Mr. Charlie's class is."

Keyli sighed. "I don't know either, Mia. It's like there's a magical force that pulls me to keep sleeping in the morning. I've tried many ways, even the loudest alarm sometimes doesn't work." She smiled slightly, trying to lighten the tense atmosphere. "Maybe I'm destined to be the 'sleeping queen'."

Mia didn't return the smile. Although she understood her friend's weakness, the consequences of the habit this time were quite severe. They stood silently in the crowded hallway with students passing by, feeling alienated and not knowing what to do.

"So, what do we do now?" Keyli finally asked, breaking the silence.

Mia shrugged wearily. "I don't know. Maybe we can go to the library, try to find material that might have been discussed in class. Or maybe ask another friend for their notes."

They walked side by side down the hallway, their steps no longer hurried like a few minutes ago, but slow and without a clear direction. The enthusiasm for going through the day of lectures seemed to evaporate along with Mr. Charlie's rejection.

Suddenly, Keyli's steps stopped. She pulled Mia's arm, making her friend stop too. "Hey, Mia, look at that!" she whispered while pointing to the noticeboard at the end of the hallway.

Mia followed Keyli's finger. On the bulletin board that was usually filled with information about student activities and job vacancies, there was a brightly colored paper with large red writing.

IMPORTANT ANNOUNCEMENT

CHANGE OF LECTURE SCHEDULE

COURSE: ELECTRICAL CIRCUIT (ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING)

LECTURER: MR. CHARLIE

IN CONNECTION WITH AN URGENT EVENT, TODAY'S LECTURE, TUESDAY, AUGUST 15, HAS BEEN POSTPONED TO 10:00 WIB.

PLEASE NOTE.

Signature,

SECRETARIAT OF THE FACULTY OF ENGINEERING

Mia's eyes widened when she read the announcement. Shock, disbelief, and a little relief mixed together. She reread the announcement several times, making sure she didn't see things wrong.

"Keyli... this..." Mia pointed at the announcement with trembling fingers.

Keyli read along, and instantly her pale face changed to the same shocked expression. "Postponed to ten? So... was it Mr. Charlie...?"

Mia and Keyli exchanged glances. Confusion gripped them. If the class was postponed, then why was Mr. Charlie still angry and telling them to get out? Was this notice just posted? Or did Mr. Charlie not know about this schedule change?

A million questions raced through Mia's mind. The guilt of being late subsided a little, but was replaced by confusion and a sense of injustice. They had struggled to catch up on time, fought through traffic, and were still punished, even though the class had been postponed.

"This is so weird," Keyli muttered, shaking her head. "Why didn't Mr. Charlie say anything?"

Mia frowned. There was something odd about this situation. Mr. Charlie's strictness was common knowledge, but ordering students out when the class schedule had changed didn't make sense.

"Maybe the announcement just went up," Mia said, trying to find a logical explanation. "Or maybe... Mr. Charlie doesn't know yet."

However, doubts still lingered in his mind. A senior lecturer like Mr. Charlie, who was known to be very organized, it was impossible not to know about the changes to his own class schedule.

Suddenly, an idea crossed Mia's mind. An idea that might sound crazy and risky, but she felt the need to do it to clear up this misunderstanding.

"Keyli," Mia said in a more determined tone, "we should get back to class."

Keyli looked at Mia with a frown. "Go back? Didn't Mr. Charlie tell us to get out?"

"Yeah, I know. But we have to show him this announcement. He probably doesn't know yet. We can't just let this go. We're not really late for the real class, are we?"

There was doubt in Keyli's eyes, but she could see a strong determination radiating from Mia's face. After thinking for a moment, she nodded in agreement. "Okay, Mia. Let's try. But if Mr. Charlie gets even angrier, don't blame me, okay?"

With lighter but still careful steps, Mia and Keyli walked back to classroom 205. They didn't know what would await them behind the door, but there was a glimmer of hope that this misunderstanding could be resolved. They just hoped that this time luck would be a little on their side on this surprising morning.

As they stood again in front of the door of class 205, Mia's heart started beating fast again. Nervousness mixed with a little courage prompted her to knock on the door slowly.

A few moments later, the door opened slightly, revealing the face of one of their classmates, Roni. Roni looked at Mia and Keyli with a frown, looking confused to see them again.

"You guys aren't going out?" whispered Roni.

"Ron, sorry to interrupt. Is Mr. Charlie still in there?" Mia asked in a low voice.

Roni nodded. "Yes, continuing the material. Why?"

"Look, earlier on the notice board there was information that today's class was postponed to ten o'clock. Does Mr. Charlie know about this?"

Roni looked surprised. "Postponed? Seriously? I haven't seen the announcement yet." He looked back at Mr. Charlie who was writing on the board. "I don't think Mr. Charlie knows yet. He hasn't mentioned anything about the schedule change."

Mia and Keyli exchanged glances again. Their guess was right. Mr. Charlie most likely didn't know about the schedule change.

"Ron, could you please tell Mr. Charlie about this announcement?" Mia asked in a pleading tone. "We were told to leave because we were late, but if the class was actually postponed, maybe the situation can be explained."

Roni looked doubtful for a moment. "Wow, I don't dare interrupt Mr. Charlie to explain. You guys just try to come in again."

Mia sighed. She understood Roni's hesitation. Mr. Charlie was indeed a respected figure, even feared. However, they had no other choice.

Gathering the remaining courage, Mia opened the door a little wider and stepped inside, followed by Keyli behind her. The creaking sound of the door again caught the attention of the entire class, including Mr. Charlie who once again stopped his activity at the blackboard and turned to them with a look that this time looked more surprised than angry.

"You two? Didn't I tell you to get out?" Mr. Charlie asked in a confused tone.

Mia dared to step forward a few steps, still maintaining a polite distance from the lecturer's desk. "Yes, sir. Sorry to bother you again. But we found an announcement on the bulletin board, sir. It said today's Electrical Circuits lecture schedule was postponed to ten o'clock."

Mia held her breath, waiting for Mr. Charlie's reaction. All eyes in the class were on them again, creating a tense and anticipatory atmosphere.

Mr. Charlie frowned, looking disbelieving. "What announcement?" he asked in a slightly raised voice.

"Here, sir," said Keyli, showing the photo of the announcement that she had taken with her cellphone earlier.

Mr. Charlie received Keyli's phone with a scrutinizing gaze. He carefully read the information on the screen. A few seconds passed in tense silence. Mr. Charlie's facial expression slowly changed, from surprise to slight shock, then to thinking.

After finishing reading, he returned Keyli's cell phone. "How did you know this announcement?" he asked, his tone no longer as firm as before.

"We saw it on the noticeboard in the hallway earlier, sir, after you told us to go out," Mia answered honestly.

Mr. Charlie took a deep breath, rubbing his face with his hands. "I... I haven't received any information about this schedule change from the secretariat," he finally said, his tone sounding a little regretful. "If there really is a schedule change, then..." He paused for a moment, looking at Mia and Keyli. "You guys are not entirely at fault for being late at the time you were supposed to be."

Silence fell over the class again, but this time it was not a tense silence, but a silence filled with surprise and confusion.

"Okay," Mr. Charlie continued after a while. "Thank you for letting me know about this. I will contact the secretariat immediately to confirm. For the two of you..." He looked at Mia and Keyli once more. "Please sit back down. But remember, discipline is still the main thing. Don't let something like this happen again in the future."

Mia and Keyli exchanged relieved smiles. They didn't expect Mr. Charlie to react like this. Although his firmness was still there, there was a slight acknowledgement of the misinformation that made their hearts a little lighter.

With slow but relieved steps, they made their way to their seats in the middle of the classroom. As they sat down, several classmates turned to give them a small smile or a nod of sympathy.

Mr. Charlie turned back to the board, picking up his marker. "Alright, let's continue the material that was delayed because of... a little miscommunication this morning," he said in a slightly more relaxed tone, although his stern aura was still felt.

Mia and Keyli whispered to each other softly. "Thank goodness there was that announcement," whispered Keyli.

Mia nodded in agreement. "Yes. And it's a good thing you took a picture earlier."

The morning filled with delays, tensions, and misunderstandings finally found a bright spot. Although their hearts were pounding and their worries were haunting them, Mia and Keyli learned one important thing today: that sometimes, amidst chaos and misunderstandings, there is always a glimmer of unexpected surprise. And their friendship, colored by differences and opposing habits, was once again tested and proven capable of weathering a small storm in the morning that was shy about showing its sun in Jakarta. They had passed the first chapter of the day, and the next chapters were still waiting to be lived.:
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Chapter 2: A Left Behind Note and an Unexpected Greeting
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The remaining time until ten in the morning seemed to pass more slowly than usual. After the tense incident at the beginning of class, the atmosphere in room 205 became a little more relaxed, although Mr. Charlie's aura of assertiveness was still occasionally felt as he continued his explanation. Mia tried to focus on the material, taking notes of important points that she might have missed during the delay. Meanwhile, Keyli seemed more relaxed, occasionally throwing a thin smile at Mia.

However, in the midst of her concentration, Mia realized that something was missing. She reached into her backpack, looking for her light blue Electrical Circuits notebook. She was sure she had put it in last night after finishing some practice questions. She rummaged through her bag, taking out other books, stationery, even her lunch box, but her blue notebook was still nowhere to be found.

"Keyli, have you seen my Electrical Circuit notes?" Mia whispered in panic, turning to her best friend.

Keyli shook her head. "No, Mia. Isn't it in your bag?"

Mia checked her bag more carefully, but the result was still zero. She remembered clearly putting it on the study table last night after reading it. Could it have been left in the boarding room? The thought made her even more anxious. Her notes contained a summary of very important material, especially for understanding the basic concepts that Mr. Charlie was explaining.

"I think I left it at my boarding house," Mia muttered in a frustrated tone. "I actually had time to reread it last night."

"Well, what should I do? Later, try borrowing Roni's notes," suggested Keyli, trying to calm him down.

Despite this, Mia felt uneasy. She preferred to study from her own notes, with writing and markings that she already understood. Missing important notes in the middle of a lecture felt like losing your compass while sailing.

The bell rang loudly, signaling the end of the first session of lectures. Students began to scatter out of the classroom, preparing for the next lecture or just to get some fresh air. Mia and Keyli followed them out, walking towards the cafeteria to fill their rumbling stomachs.

While they were queuing for fried rice at one of their favorite stalls, suddenly someone tapped Mia's shoulder from behind. Mia turned around and found a man with slightly long hair and a friendly smile standing in front of her. Mia recognized him, he was Arya, one of her seniors in the Electrical Engineering department who was quite active in campus organizations.

"Hi, Mia, right?" said Arya in a cheerful tone.

"Yes, Brother Arya. What's wrong?" Mia answered a little confused.

"Here," Arya said, handing Mia a very familiar light blue notebook. "I found this near the faculty reading room. It has your name on the front page."

Mia's eyes immediately lit up. "Oh my gosh, this is my note! Thank you so much, Bro Arya!" She accepted her note with a feeling of incredible relief. "I didn't realize I dropped it there."

Arya smiled. "Take it easy. Be more careful next time. Lecture notes are a valuable asset." He then turned to Keyli. "Hi, Keyli, right? How are you?"

"Hi, Bro Arya. Okay," replied Keyli with a smile.

"Why were you two in such a hurry in the hallway? You even hit a flower pot," Arya joked with a chuckle.

Mia and Keyli exchanged glances, a little embarrassed remembering their hasty journey to Mr. Charlie's class.

"Yes, Sis. We thought we were late for Mr. Charlie's class," Mia answered with an awkward smile. "But it turns out the schedule was postponed."

"Oh, I see. I just found out from my friend earlier. I wonder why you guys did it," said Arya. "Okay, I'll go first. I'm going to take care of the association event." He waved and walked towards the crowd of students in the corner of the canteen.

Mia hugged her notebook tightly. Losing the notebook had made her panic, but luckily Brother Arya found it and returned it. This unexpected meeting felt like a timely rescue.

"Wow, what a pious child," Keyli said while nudging Mia's arm. "Thank goodness there's Brother Arya."

Mia nodded in agreement. "Yes. I didn't know this note was really lost. Thank you very much, God."

They continued the fried rice queue with a much better feeling. The worry of missing the notes had disappeared, and the surprise from Brother Arya gave a little positive color in the middle of a lecture day that had been filled with tension. While waiting for her turn, Mia opened the front page of her notes, gently stroking the blue cover. This small object turned out to have quite a big meaning for her. She promised in her heart that she would be more careful in the future. This morning was indeed full of surprises, from being late, postponing the schedule, to an unexpected meeting that saved her notes. Who knows what other surprises await them for the rest of the day.

After filling their stomachs with hastily eaten fried rice, Mia and Keyli rushed to their faculty building again. They still had several other classes today, and Mia did not want to experience any more delays or similar problems. While walking, Mia occasionally opened her notes, making sure that no pages were missed or torn. She felt very grateful that her notes had returned to her safely.

"You know what, Mia," Keyli said suddenly, breaking the silence between them, "Brother Arya seems really nice. No wonder many juniors are fans of him."

Mia nodded in agreement. "Yes, Brother Arya is known to be friendly and helpful. During orientation, he was also one of my group's mentors. He's a nice person to talk to."

"Besides that, he's also handsome," said Keyli with a small chuckle.

Mia just smiled at Keyli's comment. She didn't really focus on it, but she admitted that Kak Arya did have his own charm.

Arriving in front of the classroom for the next lecture, they found several classmates already waiting outside. Mia saw Roni talking to several other students.

"Ron," Mia called. "Thank you for conveying the announcement to Mr. Charlie."

Roni turned and smiled. "Relax, Mia. Besides, it turns out that there really was a change in schedule, right? You guys are lucky that Brother Arya found your notes. I saw you were really panicking looking for it."

"Yeah, that's really lucky," Mia said in relief. "If not, I would have been really confused in class."

Shortly after, the next lecturer arrived and they all entered the classroom. The lesson went back to normal, but Mia's mind occasionally still wandered to the incident in the morning. She felt a little embarrassed because she was considered late by Mr. Charlie, even though it was actually her schedule that had changed. She hoped that Mr. Charlie had received official confirmation from the secretariat and maybe there would be clarification at the next meeting.

After the lectures were over for the day, Mia and Keyli walked to the bus stop to return to their boarding house. The afternoon atmosphere in Jakarta was quite hot and crowded. Inside the crowded bus, the two of them could only stand while holding each other tightly.

"I'm so tired today," complained Keyli while fanning her face with her hand.

"Yeah, it was pretty draining," Mia replied. "But luckily all the classes went smoothly today after the incident this morning."

Suddenly, when the bus stopped at a red light, Mia saw a familiar figure standing on the sidewalk. It was Brother Arya, talking to someone on the phone. Spontaneously, Mia waved her hand through the bus window. Brother Arya who noticed the wave turned his head and smiled, waving back before the bus moved again.

"See, very friendly," commented Keyli, smiling at the brief interaction.

Mia just smiled thinly. The brief encounter felt unexpected again. There was a little warmth left after the friendly greeting from their senior.

Arriving at her boarding house, Mia went straight to her study table. She took out her Electrical Circuit notes again and put them in a place that was easy for her to reach. She didn't want the incident of losing her notes to happen again. After that, she started opening the books for tomorrow's lecture, preparing herself as usual.

However, his mind was still a little stuck on the events of the morning. He wondered, would Mr. Charlie bring up the schedule change at the next meeting? And would he realize that they were not entirely at fault for being late at the scheduled time?

While reading the lecture material, Mia occasionally glanced at her cellphone, hoping for news or messages from her classmates regarding the incident this morning. However, no new notifications appeared. Maybe everyone had forgotten about the incident and were focused on their respective lectures.

However, for Mia, the incident this morning left a little impression. Not only about the lateness and Mr. Charlie's reprimand, but also about
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