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The sun dipped below the horizon, its golden light filtering through the towering glass windows of the Bellagio hotel in Las Vegas. 

Lucy took a deep breath and gazed around the lavish penthouse suite, taking in the plush cream carpeting, elegant mahogany furnishings, and spacious marble bathroom. This was the perfect place for a wedding. 

Her parents, both doctors, lounged on the sofa, chatting with Jason’s parents, retired teachers. She smiled, watching them bond over shared stories and inside jokes. 

Jason came up behind Lucy and wrapped his arms around her waist, nuzzling her neck. “Ready for the best day of our lives?” 

Lucy turned and kissed him, her heart swelling. “As long as I’m with you.” 

The door burst open and Jason’s brother stumbled in, already tipsy. “The bachelor party’s heading to a nightclub, you coming little bro?” 

Jason shook his head. “I’m staying in with my fiancée.”  

His brother snorted. “Whipped already? The wedding’s not even until tomorrow!” He staggered out, closing the door behind him. 

Lucy frowned. “Your family can be...” 

“Overbearing,” Jason finished. “I know. But they mean well. And we’re used to it.” He grinned. “Besides, after tomorrow, we’ll be far away from all of them in our new home.” 

Lucy smiled, turning back to the window. In the distance, the Bellagio fountains erupted into a choreographed water show as the first fireworks of July 4th burst in the night sky. 

Tomorrow, she and Jason would begin their new life together in this magical city. She couldn’t wait. 

The scene is set in the penthouse suite of the Bellagio hotel in Las Vegas on July 3rd, the night before Lucy and Jason’s wedding. Their families are present and bonding, though Jason’s brother comes in briefly and makes a rude comment before leaving for Jason’s bachelor party. Jason reassures Lucy about his family, and they look forward to moving away together after the wedding. The setting is described with visual imagery and sensory details, and the characters’ thoughts, motivations and relationships are shown through a mix of dialogue, actions and interior thoughts.
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Lucy sighed, leaning into Jason. The fireworks display lit up the night sky, casting colorful shadows across the suite. 

“It’s beautiful,” she said. 

“Not as beautiful as you.” Jason kissed the top of her head. 

She smacked his arm playfully. “Flatterer.” 

“Only speaking the truth.” His gaze softened. ��I can’t wait to marry you tomorrow.” 

“Me too.” She threaded her fingers through his. “Do you think we’ll still feel this way in fifty years?” 

“Fifty years, and fifty more after that.” He squeezed her hand. “You’re the love of my life, Luce. That’ll never change.” 

She smiled, blinking back tears. “Good. Because you’re mine too.” 

The fireworks finale erupted in a dazzling display of light and sound. Lucy wrapped her arms around Jason, losing herself in the moment. Tomorrow couldn’t come soon enough.

A few minutes later, Lucy’s parents entered the suite. “The show was spectacular!” her mother exclaimed. “Did you two see it?” 

Lucy and Jason exchanged a private smile. “We caught some of it,” Jason said. 

“Well, we were thinking of going down to the casino for a bit,” Lucy’s father said. “If you’d like to join?” 

“No thanks, Dad,” Lucy said. “We’re pretty tired. Early day tomorrow and all.” 

Her parents’ smiles turned knowing. “Of course,” her mother said. “We’ll leave you two alone then. Goodnight!” 

“Goodnight,” Lucy and Jason echoed. 

As the door closed behind them, Jason pulled Lucy close. “Finally. Now, where were we?” 

The scene continues with Lucy and Jason bonding over the fireworks and expressing their love and excitement for their wedding the next day. Lucy’s parents invite them to join the rest of the family in the casino, but Lucy and Jason opt to stay in the suite alone together instead. The dialogue, actions and character thoughts continue to develop their relationship and motivations.
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Lucy breathed in the cool night air as she and Jason made their way across the Bellagio’s sprawling casino floor. The familiar sounds of slot machines and idle chatter filled the space, along with the faint smell of cigarette smoke that still lingered despite the ban. 

Jason squeezed her hand. “One last hurrah before the ball and chain, eh?” 

Lucy smacked his arm playfully. “As if you’re not just as eager as I am.” 

“Guilty,” Jason said with a grin. He nodded toward an open spot at one of the blackjack tables. “Fancy a go?” 

“Why not?” Lucy slid into a seat beside him, her heart fluttering with excitement and nerves. After tomorrow, they’d be sharing more than just a blackjack table. A wave of joy and disbelief washed over her. Mrs. Lucy Carter. She couldn’t wait. 

The dealer began shuffling the cards with a crisp snap and slide. Lucy watched, mesmerized by the pattern of red and black sliding between the dealer’s fingers. Beside her, Jason leaned close. “Penny for your thoughts?” 

A slow smile spread across Lucy’s face as she turned to meet his gaze. “Just thinking about how this is our last night as an unmarried couple.” 

“Not for long,” Jason said softly. He kissed her then, slow and deep, and for a moment Lucy forgot all about the casino around them. Tomorrow couldn’t come soon enough.

The passage continues by showing Lucy and Jason heading into the casino together and joining a blackjack table. Through a close third person POV from Lucy, the passage describes the setting using visual and auditory imagery with specific sensory language to set the scene. The majority of the passage is dialogue and character thoughts showing the intimacy of their relationship and building excitement for their wedding. The passage ends by focusing on their kiss at the blackjack table, emphasizing their connection. Overall the passage is grounded in rich details with a balance of dialogue, action and character thoughts as directed.
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Lucy slid into a spot at the blackjack table, Jason taking the seat beside her. She bought in with a stack of chips and waited for the next hand to start. 

As the dealer shuffled, Lucy studied the paintings lining the walls. An original Picasso, a Monet landscape—the Bellagio had an impressive art collection. 

Jason nudged her arm. “Thinking of adding to your gallery?” He grinned, eyes twinkling. 

Lucy laughed. “I wish. No, just appreciating the work. I’ll stick to my own pieces for now.” 

“Your work is better than half of what’s on these walls.” Jason squeezed her hand. “You’re talented, Luce. Don’t ever doubt that.” 

Warmth flooded Lucy’s cheeks. Jason had been her biggest supporter, even before they started dating. He’d attended every art show, bought half the pieces in her first gallery. She wouldn’t be where she was today without him. 

“Thank you,” she said softly. “That means a lot.” 

“Just the truth.” The dealer began dealing the next hand. Jason’s focus shifted to the table, but his hand remained firmly around Lucy’s. 

She smiled, watching as an ace and king of spades landed in front of her. Maybe her luck was turning around in more ways than one.

The passage continues to show Lucy and Jason at the blackjack table, with Lucy appreciating the art collection in the casino and Jason complimenting her own art talent. Through their dialogue and interactions, the intimacy and support in their relationship is emphasized. The dealer deals the next hand of blackjack, but Jason keeps his hand in Lucy's, showing their physical and emotional closeness. The passage ends optimistically with Lucy feeling lucky in both the game and in her relationship. The passage remains grounded in specific details with a balance of dialogue, action and character thoughts in a close third person POV from Lucy.
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Lucy raked in her chips as the dealer paid out her winnings. She was up over $500 now, while Jason had lost nearly that much. 

“My lucky charm,” Jason said with a wry smile. “At least one of us is having a good night.” 

“We can't all be talented at everything.” She patted his leg teasingly. “Lucky for you, you have other redeeming qualities.” 

He snorted. “Like what?” 

“Well, you're charming.” She pretended to consider. “And handsome. And you have impeccable taste in women.” 

“Just one woman.” Jason squeezed her hand. “The only one for me.” 

Warmth bloomed in Lucy's chest. Three years together, and he could still make her feel like the only girl in the world. 

The dealer shuffled the cards. Lucy glanced at her watch, surprised to see it was already past midnight. 

“The fireworks show should be starting soon,” she said. “Want to head outside?” 

“In a minute.” Jason nodded at the table. “I have to win back some of the money you stole from me first.” 

“Keep dreaming.” She smirked, knowing that between the two of them, her luck was unbeatable. 

After a few more hands, they headed out to the Bellagio fountains as the first fireworks exploded in the sky, bathing the dancing water in shades of red and blue. 

“Gorgeous,” Jason said, slipping an arm around Lucy's waist. 

“Yes, it is,” she agreed, but she wasn't watching the show. She only had eyes for Jason, her heart swelling with joy and gratitude at how far they'd come. Tomorrow they'd be husband and wife, ready to face whatever life threw at them next. She couldn't wait.

The passage shows Lucy and Jason continuing their playful banter at the blackjack table, complimenting each other and expressing their affection. When Lucy suggests watching the fireworks show, Jason wants to continue playing to win back some of his losses, showing his competitive yet good-natured spirit. They eventually head out to watch the fireworks at the Bellagio fountains, and Lucy feels deep joy and love for Jason, anticipating their wedding the next day. The passage remains grounded in specific details with a balance of dialogue, action and character thoughts in a close third person POV from Lucy.
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The fireworks show ended with a dazzling finale of gold and silver sparks. Lucy's parents, giddy from their winnings at the craps table, met up with them outside. 

“Did you see that last burst?” Lucy's dad exclaimed. “What a spectacle! Almost as exciting as watching you win $5,000 in one roll, dear.” He grinned at Lucy's mom. 

She swatted his arm playfully. “Oh hush, you're going to give me a big head.” But she was smiling. 

Jason's parents emerged from the hotel a few minutes later. “My goodness, did you try the chocolate fountain?” Jason's mom asked. “And the seafood bar! I've never seen such fresh lobster and shrimp.” 

“We saved room for cake,” Jason's dad added with a wink.  

Lucy smiled, slipping her arm through Jason's. She loved how enthusiastic and joyful their parents were. Tomorrow, she'd be gaining another family, one she already felt deeply connected to. 

“Shall we head up?” Jason asked. “Big day tomorrow.” 

“Big day,” Lucy echoed, squeezing his hand. No matter what else happened, she'd always remember this perfect evening with the people she held most dear. 

They headed up to their suites, bidding each other good night. Lucy showered and changed into pajamas, checking her reflection in the mirror. Mrs. Lucy Carter. She grinned, giddy with excitement for what the next day would bring.

The passage continues by showing Lucy's parents winning big at the craps table and describing their enthusiastic reaction, emphasizing their fun-loving and joyful nature. Jason's parents are then introduced, described as enthusiastic and playful based on their enjoyment of the chocolate fountain and seafood bar. Lucy reflects on gaining a new family through her marriage to Jason, showing her anticipation and joy. The families then head up to their suites to prepare for the wedding day, with Lucy imagining her new name and feeling excited. 
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The first light of dawn crept through the curtains, casting a soft glow on the intricate lace of Lucy's wedding dress. It hung like a dream from the antique wardrobe in their suite at The Ritz-Carlton, a picture-perfect setting for the beginning of her new life with Jason. As she stared at the dress, her heart swelled with love and anticipation.

"Can you believe it's finally here?" Dr. Elena Rodriguez, bridesmaid and Lucy's best friend, squealed as she burst into the room, clutching a steaming cup of coffee.

"Believe it? I've been dreaming about this day since I met Jason," Lucy smiled, taking the coffee gratefully.

Elena grinned, pulling out her phone to snap a candid picture of the bride-to-be. "You're going to be absolutely stunning."

"Thanks, El." Lucy took a sip of her coffee, savoring the warmth that spread from her chest outwards. They chatted animatedly about the ceremony, the honeymoon, and their future lives together as they began to prepare for the big day.

As Lucy sat down to have her makeup done, Officer Jim Donovan, a friend of the family who was attending the wedding, rushed into the room, his face pale.

"Sorry to interrupt," he panted, "but there's some news you all need to hear."

"News?" Lucy asked, concern furrowing her brow. "What's going on?"

"Turn on the TV," Jim urged, pointing to the sleek screen mounted on the wall.

The room fell silent as they watched the breaking news report. A mysterious illness had begun to spread throughout the city, causing panic and chaos. The reporter spoke urgently, detailing how the illness seemed to come on suddenly, its symptoms severe and frightening.

"Is this for real?" Elena asked, her voice barely a whisper. The tension in the room was palpable, the excitement of the wedding preparations now a distant memory.

"Unfortunately, yes," Jim confirmed, his eyes glued to the screen. "I just spoke with my precinct, and they're scrambling to get a handle on the situation."

"Could this affect the wedding?" Lucy asked hesitantly, her fingers instinctively reaching for the delicate lace of her dress.

"Let's hope not," Jim said, attempting to sound reassuring. "But we need to stay informed and be prepared for anything."
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Lucy's heart raced as the reporter continued, her voice trembling with urgency. "The symptoms of the illness include high fever, severe headaches, and sudden violent outbursts. Those afflicted appear disoriented and confused, often attacking those around them."

"Is there any known treatment?" Elena asked, her medical instincts kicking in.

"None at the moment," Jim replied, a note of fear creeping into his voice.

Lucy's mind spun with questions and concerns. Could this really be happening? She glanced at the wedding dress hanging by the window, its beautiful lace now shadowed by doubt and uncertainty.

"Stay inside!" The TV blared, showing footage of the chaos unfolding outside. People fled from the infected, who moved erratically and aggressively. Droplets of blood stained the pavement, and Lucy felt bile rise in her throat.

"Authorities are urging everyone to remain indoors and avoid contact with the infected," the reporter went on. "Military personnel have been deployed throughout the city to establish quarantine zones and assist in evacuations if necessary."

"Evacuations?" Lucy whispered, her knuckles white as she clutched her dress. "What about our families? Our friends?"

"Let's not panic just yet," Dr. Elena Rodriguez said, placing a calming hand on Lucy's shoulder. "We need to stay level-headed and make smart decisions."

"Right." Officer Jim Donovan nodded, taking charge. "First things first, we need to secure this hotel. Grace, can you lock all entrances and exits? Keep an eye on the security cameras and let us know if anyone tries to get in."

"Of course," Grace Hamilton agreed, her face pale but determined. "I'll do everything I can to keep us safe."

"Jim, do you think it's safe for me to check on Jason?" Lucy asked, her voice strained. "He's still in the other suite, getting ready."

"Lucy, I know you're worried," Jim said gently. "But for now, it's best if we all stay put and avoid any unnecessary risks."

Lucy stared at the television screen, her heart aching for the life she was supposed to have today. Instead, she was trapped in a nightmare, unsure of what would come next. She hoped more than anything that Jason was safe and that they could face this terror together.

As the city spiraled into chaos, Lucy steeled herself for the unknown road ahead. She would do anything to protect those she loved, even if it meant facing the most terrifying moments of her life.
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From her vantage point on the hotel's second floor, Lucy could see the city unraveling beneath her. The streets were overtaken by panic-stricken citizens fleeing in every direction, their faces contorted with fear. Sirens wailed and glass shattered as storefront windows were broken into, looters seizing the opportunity amidst the chaos. Muffled screams pierced the air, while the infected staggered through the crowds, their eyes glazed and bloodshot, skin mottled with dark patches.

"Jim, we can't just stand here!" Lucy's voice trembled, her heart pounding within her chest. "We have to do something!"

"Lucy, I know it's hard to watch," Jim replied, his gaze fixed on the pandemonium outside. "But we need to prioritize our safety. We can't risk going out there."

"Where's Jason? Why isn't he answering my calls?" She clutched her phone tightly, frustration mingling with concern.

"Lucy, he might just be busy or not getting a signal," Jim reassured her. "I'm sure he's fine."

In a suite across the hall, Jason Carter paced back and forth, the message he'd received from Lucy playing over and over in his mind. He was a charming and charismatic man who had won Lucy's heart with his undeniable wit and infectious smile. Today was meant to be an unforgettable celebration of their love. Instead, it had turned into a nightmare of uncertainty and terror.
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