The night air smelt of the salty ocean and there was a cool breeze coming from the midnight, crashing waves. Everything about the scenery was absolutely peaceful. I am glad I'm here with him. 
The beach of Salina was far off from the inner city and had no sounds of cars and bright lights. The only light was coming from the silvery moon up above and the tiny stars that glistened far away. 

^^ This paragraph here I think should be placed together with the first paragraph & the thought of your MC in the first paragraph should be placed with the second paragraph or after it & before the paragraph below. Hmm ... that sounds a little confusing, I hope you get what I mean …
We were together, with our fingers intertwined, staring the vast ocean in front of us that went on for miles on end. This is the perfect moment...for the both of us. 

“Cain, it's so beautiful.” I sighed as I turned to look at him. 

He didn't say anything because he crushed his lips with mine. I lightly wrapped my arms around his neck while he pulled me in closer. These kisses were always different, with me being a vampire and him as a
 immortal. 

A moment passed and we pulled away with our foreheads touching while we breathed heavy
. I looked at Cain and I saw him smiling at me. “What Cain?” 

“Nothing, Eve.” Cain came down closer and lightly put kisses down my throat. I felt like I was going to die and my blood lust seemed to get deeper. I could picture the taste of his blood in my mouth. Sweet, thick, and always wanting more. 

^^ Should this worry her that she can picture the taste of his blood in her mouth, or not?? Try & add some emotions or thoughts to make this clear
“Cain.” A moan escaped deep within me and I ached to be with him. Our fingers were now intertwined again and the feeling of wanting him was now there. 

I pulled away from him and looked him in the eyes. Cain's were filled with the passion he had for me. Those dark haunting eyes of his that you couldn't make out. 

Suddenly I felt Cain touch my waist softly. His touch seem
 to get my blood lust going and also my love for him. “Cain.” I spoke only through a whisper. 

He looked at me and saw my deep red eyes. The eyes of a creature at night. 

“I love you, Eve.” And at that moment of his soothing words, I grabbed him and kissed him hard on the mouth. Cain must of
 got the hint, because he slowly slid his tongue into my hot mouth. As I moaned deep within the kiss, Cain intertwined his fingers in my red hair. 

After that hot moment, he pulled me to the sand with him. 

Looking at his eyes filled with concern, I knew this was the night. I don't want this to happen to us. 
“Eve.” His words were filled with concern. The thought of breaking up because of 
what we both were, and knowing that we couldn't be with each other was heartbreaking. 

Slowly tears started to flow down my hot cheeks. “I know Cain, but can't we just-” 

The touch of his warm finger on my cheek gave me the answer as Cain lowered himself down and kissed me for the last time. 

There was always that connection, that love, and those kisses to explain the way we felt to each other. This was the night and I was never ready for it. For the first time since I've
 met Cain, I had never felt those sorrowful tears. 

I always love you Cain...forever and eternity. 
^^ Does she say this to him, or is it a thought??

�‘an’


�‘heavily’
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�‘have’


�I’ve added this word


�Delete, it should be ‘I’





