The June hours passed and the Hemingway household looked wonderful. Cleaning this house was a hassle. Rolling my eyes at the unspoken thought, I realized I only had a few minutes to change. 

Pushing my exhausted body up to my room, I thought about what I was going to wear. I have to look great...especially for my caring family. 
Rummaging through my large closet I saw my perfect outfit. I knew this outfit had to be it. 

^^ This action here, from talking about going up to her room & then she’s in her room looking through her closet makes it seem a little rushed & also it leaves out the opportunity for you to paint a picture of what her house really looks like. So I’m thinking more description here would be good!!
Sliding the crimson, silk dress down my thin profile, I wrapped the straps of the high heel around my small ankle
. The crimson dress felt right as it showed every curve of my body. The silk dress was once my mother's as she handed it down to me as a gift. The dress was knee length, straight, but wavy in a way. 

Walking to the bathroom 
I grabbed the curling iron and waited for it to heat up. I wonder how my 
family's vacation was? Are they well, sick, or just right? Thoughts about my family filled my empty mind as I waited for the iron. 

Minutes passed and it 
was ready. Wrapping my red hair along side the iron I waited for the curls to show.
 I didn't want curls but
 wavy curls for that matter. 

Afterwards I unplug
 the iron and looked at myself in the mirror. I do look mature. Sighing at the thought I walked myself downstairs. 

By the time I was downstairs, someone had knocked at the door. Opening the door, I saw who it was. 

“Aunt Cathy,” I smiled with a tint
 of sophistication. She was just a few years older then me but looked like she was still in school. 

“Oh, Eve it's great to see you.” 

“Me too
.” Her warmth of her hugs and her smiles were always caring. 

“Are you ready to see your family?” I nodded and knew I was ready. 

Aunt Cathy didn't have kids, yet, because her husband was always off in business. 

Suddenly knocks came from the door and Aunt Cathy went to open it. 

The moment I saw my family, I was happy and relieved to see them again. I smiled knowing my family had finally come home. 

“Eve,” Riley was with my other sister Lily. 

“Hey guys.” They took my hand and led me away from the door. I turned to look at them and saw them smirk with their smiles getting brighter. “What?” 

Lily grabbed my hand and started waving it. She was always the happiest of all three of us. “We have your surprise.” 

Strangely, I felt stiff and was 
like the life was drained out of me. The thought of the surprise made me worry. 

“Oh, what is it.
” I tried to act happy but I couldn't. I am not ready for this surprise. 

Riley spoke. “It's not an it, Eve.” 

“What?” Confusingly
 as I was, I waited. 

“Well here's your surprise.” Lily said happily while she put my hand down. 

Growing more stiff 
at the anticipation, I gracefully turned to my side and saw. 
His black hair and his eyes dark as coal. There he was right before me smiling that perfect smile of his. 

“Cain?” 

“Eve. It's great to see you again.” I still remembered that voice of his. 

I made a half attempt to smile at his gorgeous face and body but what was I doing? I haven't seen in 
almost two years yet there he was, Cain Cadewell in the flesh. Was I dreaming all this? I couldn't be. 
My sisters must of
 felt awkward because they told us they were leaving. “Well gotta go Eve.” Riley 
looked at both of us while Lily joined in. “Me too.” 
Suddenly Lily took my hand and placed it within Cain's grasp. What was she doing? This felt all so strange. 
When Lily and Riley left me with Cain it felt weird being around him again. It was like meeting your ex. 

“You look stunning Eve,” His warm hands holding
 mine. 

“Thank you, Cain.” Yet
 strangely, out of nowhere, tears 
started to flow down my cheeks. I started to cry softly with Cain now holding me in his arms, hoping this would last for eternity. “Cain. It's been years.” 

“Shh,” he said softly in my ear while also saying those soft whispers. What was once lost was now back. 

“Eve.” We immediately pulled away to the voice of my father, Charles,
 and my mother, Jane. 

“Eve, how have you been?” Mom gave me a kiss on the cheek. 

“Fine.” I was trying to be alone with Cain again. 

“I'm glad to be back home.” Dad announced to us. 

When my parents started to talk to each other and Aunt Cathy, I slid out of their grasp, trying to get to Cain. 

I saw him by the windows. “Cain.” I spoke softly. 

He turned around and I saw that eternal youth within him. I was no longer stiff as my past lover placed his warm hand on my cheek. Closing my eyes, I felt his soft lips as that innocent kiss was now there. Strangely, I felt tears falling down my cheeks. 

“Eve.” His lips brushed away my fallen tears. “I'm never going to leave you, again.” Cain seem
 to have read my mind as my thoughts were mostly filled with him. All my precious memories of him were now back. 

A moment passed and he checked the time. “I've got to go, Eve.” 

^^ How does she feel about his sudden departure?? Does she want him to go so soon, is she scared of losing him (what it seems like) again?? Etc …
As I nodded, he gave me another kiss and left out the door. Watching him leave I softly touched my lips and felt those once-made kisses from long ago. 

I pulled myself
 together and said my good-night's
, even though I wasn't a least bit tired and walked upstairs to my room. 

In my room I saw my family portrait on my nightstand then looked at the other one that was faced down. I picked it up and stared.
 In the picture was Cain and me two years ago smiling at the camera while we held onto each other. Except we had no idea what was going to happen. 

I hope he'll never leave me, except that might be hard to fulfill. 

^^ Oooh!!
�Where have these shoes come from?? Description & lead up to her getting them etc …


�Add a comma here


�Start a new paragraph for these thoughts


�Try: ‘and then it’


�Do you mean ‘waited for the curls to dissapear’ as she didn’t want her hair to be curly??


�Should that be ‘or’?


�‘unplugged’


�Wrong word, try ‘hint’


�This sounds an odd & out of place reply?


�‘and it was’


�This sentence should end in a question mark


�‘Confused’


�‘stiffer’


�Delete full stop


�‘seen him in’


�‘have’


�New person speaking, new line!!


�Again, new line


�‘held’


�Delete word


�I’ve added two commas


�I’ve added comma


�Sounds slightly odd. Try: ‘I wanted to be alone ..’ Or explain how she’s trying to be alone with Cain & also why does she want to be alone with him?


�‘seemed’


�One word


�Said them to who?? Make a bit clearer


�‘stared at it’ or something along those lines


�Oooh!!





