It was a rainy autumn day when I first met her on my way.

I was fascinated by her unique beauty when I saw her walking down the street. As far as I can remember now she was a tall slim woman of nearly thirty and she was dressed in the latest fashion. She had an innocent look which drove me mad, and striking green eyes which might have belonged to a Queen. I am sure that the most remarkable thing about her was her graceful stooping. She seemed to be so gentle and kind-hearted; she had the manners of a high-society woman and her charm was irresistible. I was really stunned by her unexpected smile when it suddenly lighted up her beautiful face. It was like as if she had distinguished me among the crowd. 

She passed by and left a light scent of an expensive perfume. I smelled it and thought: "Though you will never remember me and my glance, full of inspiration, I admire you...just because you are special..."
