“Eve! Over here.” A man's voice called out to me. I was at the bar 
when I heard that familiar voice. I placed my empty glass down and saw the man through the cloud of smoke. I couldn't stand the smell of the cigarettes even though I loved this club. 

“Coming!” I called out as I ran to the man who was in the middle of the club's dance floor. A few people looked at me strange
; I must of raised my voice a little too high. Others at the bar showed annoyance all over their face but I didn't care. All I wanted to do was dance. 

This club was in the heart of Salina and because I was twenty-one I was allowed to go here. Everything about this club seemed unreal. I saw several vampires with their human prey
, with the humans having no idea at all what would happen next for them. 

Passing by the dancers I noticed that couples danced dangerously in a way that it looked sexy. They danced together so closely that they looked like one. 

Sweat and desire dripped off their skin and I wanted to be just like them. Dancing in a way that seemed wrong but right in every possible way. 

“You've made it.” He smiled at me that made me almost dizzy
. The man looked at me with those passionate black eyes of his and stared at my outfit. I was wearing my knee length purple dress that sparkled in the dimmed lights. “Shall we dance, Eve?” He gave me that sexy, wicked smile of his. 

“Of course.” I replied with sophistication. 

He wrapped his arms around my waist while I put my arms around his neck. 

With not caring about anyone around us we danced closely with our bodies touching. I felt hot with him pressing his muscular body against mine. It was bad enough with the intoxicating sweet smells of the perfumes and cologne. 

Somehow I knew he felt tempted to take me somewhere private but this night wasn't the right one. 

A minute passed and we pulled away to dance differently. I started swayed 
my hips around while he stared at me with those dark eyes filled with possessiveness. To make it even worse I smiled seductively making him almost die. I knew from his facial expression that he desired me in every possible way so he lowered his head down and met his lips with mine. 

We were in our own world away from everyone around us. The kiss only lasted a moment but I knew it meant
 to be forever. 

Thinking about being with him for eternity seemed like a long time but was I up to it? I wanted to be with him and I'm sure he felt the same. 

That gorgeous man in front of me looked me in the eyes while we pulled away from our heated kiss. “Shall we?” 

I didn't even have to reply; all he did was take my small hand and twirled me around to the band's fast tempos. The music was fast and so was our dance. I smiled at him knowing these dates could only last for a short time knowing what we both were. 

This date wasn't our first and hopefully not our last and I already knew that our dates would be cut short. 

When that night comes to be our last, I will cry. Those tears would
 fall against my hot cheeks like a fallen sorrow. 

He pulled me up close and whispered something in my ear that I couldn't make out over the loud music but I knew it meant 
to be something good. I loved our time dancing together and all those desirable kisses. 

“Cain,” I sighed with my eyes closed.

�I think this should be a new paragraph


�This should be an adverb – ‘strangely’ -  with that ‘ly’ at the end of the word


�I love the way you’ve casually thrown this in!!


�‘He smiled at me in a way that made me almost dizzy’


�‘I started to sway…’


�‘I knew it was meant ...’


�Oooh!! (


�‘will’ – you’re talking about the future


�‘I knew it was meant ..’ & you’ve already used these words in a sentence earlier on, try using something else





