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Collide'sLast Dance

The sign above Collide flickered for the last time, casting its familiar glow
onto the bustling street below. It was a place that had been more than just a nightclub--a sanctuary, a spark of joy
,a for laughter and connection. Inside, the air buzzed with an energy that couldn't be bottled or

,a mixture of nostalgia and celebration. The final night was like a

heartbeat intensified, faster and louder. People filled the dance floor to :

their movements syncing to the pounding bass. The club was alive with lights and flickering

strobes that made everything feel dreamlike, each flash catching on sequins, , and the

occasional tear. through the crowd, waving to

near the bar. "Can you believe it?' she shouted over the music. shook his

head, holding up his glass. "One more for the ," he said, and they clinked their drinks together,

laughing despite the in their throats.

On the dance floor, and were attempting their signature

move--a spin that had toppled them during their first night at Collide. Thistime, they nailed it,
earning cheers from the crowd. Upstairsin the VIP lounge, a group huddied around a , Swapping

stories about their nights here: the karaoke contest that ended in a surprise , the

time someone managed to dance for hours straight without spilling their , the

birthday party with a that somehow made it onto the dance floor. Asthe night




closer to dawn, the music slowed. , theresident DJ, took the mic. "Thisisit, folks," he

said, hisvoice both and emotional. "Collide may be closing, but what we've made here? That's
forever. Let's send it off right." The final song--a haunting, anthem--brought everyone to the
dance floor. Strangers like old friends, and old friends danced like they'd just

. When the last note faded, the lights dimmed one final time, leaving the room in

darkness before cheers erupted, into the early morning air.
months later, the group gathered again, this time at apartment for a
party. Her space, and , overflowed with the same energy
that had filled Collide. String lights acrossthewalls, and a tree sparkled
in the corner. They brought drinks, , and stories to share, each trying to outdo the last with
their holiday mishaps. "Remember that fight after karaoke night?" asked

, grinning. "I'm still finding glitter in my coat from that.” As the night wore on, they shifted to a game of

charades, with laughter as mime of "
" nearly sent him into the tree.
By spring, they were scattered across , but had orchestrated a
reunion. They rented a house on a stretch of coast, a place with
waves and sand that stretched for miles. Days were spent exploring tide

pools



and hiking to coves, and nights became a mix of , laughter, and

conversations under a sky littered with stars. One evening, as they watched the

looked around and said, "It's , isn't it? How something like a club
could bring al of this together?" nodded, her voice . "Not just the club
. Us. It was dways us."
Months later, on a Friday, sent out atext: "Game night at mine.

Whao'sin?" Within hours, they were piled into hisliving room, the coffee table stacked with

and . They played late into the night, arguing over scores and sharing increasingly
stories from their week. At one point, leaned back, taking in the scene
: the laughter, the warmth, the bond that had survived beyond the walls of Collide.

They kept meeting--on New Y ear's Eve for afireworks countdown at the city's harbor, during a

camping trip where almost into theriver, and

even for an road trip to a festival that left them but exhilarated. Collide's

doors had closed, but what it gave them never faded. It lived on in every laugh, every story, and every

they created together. And as the years passed, they it with them, knowing

the spirit of those nights could never truly be left behind.
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