Blue Eyes: 

Blue eyes is all i saw. Were these blue eyes in this pitch black alley. They were so bright blue they reflected off the moon light. These blue eyes were staring at me. Staring straight through my soul like they knew what i feeling and knew everything about me. The phone rang waking me from my daze. I just couldn't get those bright blue eyes out of my mind. I looked down to see i missed the call. 

Throwing the phone on my pillow i go back to thinking of the eyes who’s spell i was under. I shake my head and get dressed to go running. I take off running down main listening to my playlist. I look around at all of the different shades of blue i could find to compare the eyes to. Nothing came close to how blue those eyes were. I look down when suddenly next thing i know, i'm on my back on the ground with gorgeous guy on top of me. I freeze because those bright blues were staring back at me again.

 I thought it was just a dream but i guess not.  One moment i'm staring at those eyes than next thing i know when i blink it goes pitch black. I sit up to my alarm going off and I look around than turn it off . I sigh i guess it was all just a dream after all. 

Between the Eyes:
Darkness is all i see but i still feel his sweet lips kiss my neck. His large hands sliding down my body. I gasp as he kisses my stomach. I open my eyes and see those blue eyes again staring down at me. Under those eyes was a white smile that shined like the sun. the outline of cheek bones ran into a chiseled jaw. Than i blink and he is gone again.  I sit up and look around my bright room from the sun shining through my white curtains. I groan and fall back onto my pillows and close my eyes. 

I open them and stare at my white ceiling to try to get my mind off those eyes. I stare at my old, white, plain ceiling it feels like a hour when it was only five minutes. I let my imagination take hold and i thought of that chiseled jaw again and that golden tan skin. I rub my eyes and close them again as i try to figure out what these eyes mant. I feel something on my chest. I open them to find my cat Flex but instead of his brown eyes staring at me it was those blue eyes staring at me. I shake my head and blink and his eyes are brown again. I'm going crazy over these eyes i think as i drift back to sleep. 

Looking into the Beast Eyes:
Pain is everywhere, all i felt is the tearing of my skin. I scream out in agony as the chains pull tighter on my wrists holding me down. I close my eyes and hope that this creature would give me mercy and not kill me. My mind is going all directions, the internal voice in my head screams out in pain. Darkness like a black hole is all i see inside my mind. If i give in to the black hole will the pain go away. I finally decide to stop fighting and I go limp hoping for some relief. The creature stops and lays at my feet with it's mouth near my feet as if it's ready to attack again i couldn't get away.

 I look the beats over the best i could in the darkness that was all around us. I see a long, thin body with short black fur and a golden mane of a lion around its neck but a muzzle of a wolf as it's face with long fangs hanging out its mouth. I could see the blood dripping off it's fangs..drip..drip..drip. I decide if it does wake up i'll try to fight but first i had to move my foot away from it. I try to move my leg when i whimper in pain.

 I look down and see myself sitting in a pool of my own blood.  I could feel the blood drying on my legs and arms becoming sticky. I give up on trying to move and just stare at the beast as it sleeps hoping it doesn't wake. I watch it exhale and inhale when suddenly it's eyes pop open. I gasp as i stare back the same blue eyes i see everywhere. I stare a little longer till i blink and suddenly i'm no longer looking at the beast . But i'm staring at an image of me with those piercing blue eyes. It wasn't a beast attacking me but me.  I AM THE BEAST.  

Dead on the Inside:
Sleep is the only thing i desire.Been up for twenty two hours straight, i can feel my eyes drooping as they try to close. I rub them and push through the desire the give in and sleep. My eyes start to dry out so i apply eyes drops and pray they work. I can feel the bags forming under my eyes. I'm so tired my brain is silent, no thoughts run through it just peer silence. Music is in one ear and a coffee to my lips. I sit here alone in this silence just me, my music, my coffee and silent mind. I'm not sure what it means since my mind is as silent as a mute. 

I picture things in my head just for them to convert to the same thing everytime, just a blank white canvas.No images or noise or music appear in my domain which i call my head. It's usually a dark place where my inner voices yell at me and no arguments causing migraines  My brain is dead, is what it has come down to it's nothing, just empty, just dead. I shake my head and look in the mirror to try to fix my hair when i see those blue eyes again. I lean closer and look at my eyes and my reflection shows those pure blue eyes staring back and like every time before i blink and my eyes go back to my hazel. 

The Note :

I close my eyes, i squeeze my hand in a fist to push through the pain. I gasp as the pain worsens. All i see when i open my eyes is pure white. It makes no sense though it's two am and last i remember was
 walking outside to clear my head. I shake my head and think harder. I was walking than i heard a noise. It was a guy, i remember now i started to walk faster and i started to run. I remember his hands grabbing me and pulling me down. I started to scream when he covered my mouth when 
his hand. I look up with eyes full of tears to plead with my attacker to let me go. I freeze when i look up i see blue eyes staring back at me.

 I blink and he is still there, he removes his hand from my mouth and puts a finger up to his lips telling me to be quiet. I shake my head ok and look around in the darkness. I see nothing but i hear voices in the dark, there is two voices one is deep and the other monotone. They were trying to figure out where i went, i looked at blue eyes realizing he saved me. He give 
me a note and it says open in morning
. 

I looked at it confused than i look uo to see blue eyes was gone again. I sigh and get up and start to walk again forgetting about the two voices. Than i was hit on the head, that was the last thing i remember. I keep opening opening my eyes
 till the pure white goes away and i'm in my bed. I look at my side table to see the note and i grab it and open it and its said two words “ I'm Real.” I thought it was all a dream but now i know it's not. 
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�maybe introduce it in a different way? Be like "I glanced down at the sheet of paper. Words were scrawled across the top. "Open in morning"
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