What I Want
[bookmark: _GoBack]Every day things just get more and more unknown. I know Ricky likes me and he knows I like him, but we’re still not a couple. I decided to take matters into my own hands. I knew Ricky would be at the club, he always is on Friday nights. Yeah, he tends to bring Martin and Bobby, but they won’t get in my way. I will have Ricky, no matter what.
So I wait at the club, close to the entrance but not so close that someone (like Ricky) would think I was waiting on them. I stood there just swaying to the music waiting on him, but he’s taking forever. Does he think I have all the time in the world? Suddenly I saw him strolling up to the entrance. While he was getting his hand stamped, I slowly made my way through the crowd to give him a chance to find me. I wasn’t going to just throw myself at Ricky; he was going to come to me. 	Comment by infores: IT’s a thought so it’ could be In italics
I went on a search for a dance partner, someone to make Ricky jealous. One guy came up to me, said his name was Stefan and away we went onto the dance floor. We swayed to the music and I started a search for Ricky. I saw him searching for me in return; he must have gotten a glimpse of me when he arrived. Stefan and I continued dancing while Ricky made his way over towards me. 
	Right according to plan he gets halfway to me and then sees Stefan. He halted in his tracks and threw me the most adorable and outrageously cute smile that almost made me give up my plan altogether, but I had to keep ahold of myself and resist the hot man.  In my efforts I started to smile but then thought if I smile he wins but if I ignore him, I win. I look away and Stefan whispers in my ear, “You’re so hot.” Why his whispering made me look back for Ricky I’ll never know but, it did. I looked back only to see him nowhere. 	Comment by infores:  May not make a lot of sense
	Ricky was gone. For all I knew he had left the club and I had just singlehandedly killed any and all chances with Ricky. I bolt out of the club only to see Ricky right outside the door with Martin and Bobby. He gives a quick look to Martin and Bobby and they leave us alone. I walk over to him and say I’m sorry. He grabs my hand and we walk down the street towards his house.	Comment by infores:  Don’t forget he has a Motorcycle
