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The Hangover
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      Her skin smelled of flowers…

      
      The party was in full swing when Curtis first noticed the girl. She was on the far side of the room, but she didn’t seem to
         be with anyone. She shot him a dazzling smile and began to push her way through the crowd towards him. She had long black
         hair and dark hazel eyes. She was the most beautiful girl Curtis had ever seen, and now she was standing right in front of
         him!
      

      
      The roar of the music pounding out of the sound system shook the floor. Curtis felt the girl’s warm breath on his cheek as
         she put her face close to his. Her skin smelled of flowers.
      

      
      “I can’t hear myself think in here!” she shouted at him. “Let’s go somewhere quieter!”
      

      
      Without waiting for a reply, she took Curtis’s hand and led him through the kitchen and out into the back garden.

      
      Even outside the thud of the music vibrated the air. The girl gave Curtis a quick flash of her dark eyes. “I’m Pilar,” she
         said.
      

      
      “I’m Curtis.”

      
      It was dark in the garden. Nobody took much notice of Curtis and Pilar. Nobody saw Curtis drinking steadily from a bottle
         of wine that had been left on the decking, and certainly, nobody saw them leave.
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