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Section 1: 

#1 (First paragraph): Strengths: 

●​ Vivid sensory details with the jasmine scent creating atmosphere 
●​ Strong character establishment showing Damien's complex nature 

Weakness: Limited context building → Your opening needs more details about the village setting 
and Damien's role. Phrases like "quiet protection" leave readers wondering about the specific 
ways he protects the village. 

Exemplar: The scent of night-blooming jasmine drifted through the medieval village of 
Thornbrook, where Damien had served as guardian for over a century, his supernatural 
abilities deterring bandits and dark creatures that once plagued the villagers. 

#2 (Ice cream confrontation): Strengths: 

●​ Clear conflict introduction through the child's distress 
●​ Well-paced dialogue building tension 

Weakness: Shallow character portrayal → Your portrayal of Irene lacks depth beyond being 
simply cruel. The dialogue "Cry more, little one" feels basic without showing what drives her 
behaviour. 

Exemplar: "Cry more, little one," Irene sneered, her own childhood trauma evident in the 
tremor of her voice. "Perhaps your tears will refill your cone, just as mine never filled the 
emptiness inside me." 

#3 (Final confrontation): Strengths: 

●​ Dynamic action sequence 
●​ Good use of internal conflict 

Weakness: Rushed resolution → Your ending wraps up too quickly after the fight. The shift in 
Irene's character from hate to understanding needs more development. 

Exemplar: Irene's eyes, once filled with hatred, softened as understanding dawned. She saw in 
Damien's mercy a reflection of her own buried humanity, a truth she had long forgotten. 

■ Your vampire story shows promise in its basic plot structure. The main character Damien needs 
more background details to help readers connect with him better. Try adding small moments that 

 



 
show his daily life in the village. Also, develop Irene's character by sharing bits of her past 
throughout the story. You could write about why she dislikes vampires so much. Additionally, 
slow down the ending to show how the fight changes both characters. Take time to describe how 
the villagers react to seeing Damien's kind nature. Your story would be stronger if you added 
more details about the village itself - what makes it special? Why do the villagers accept a 
vampire living among them? Lastly, think about adding more feeling to the quieter moments 
between the action scenes. 

 

Score: 41/50 

 

Section 2: 

The scent of night-blooming jasmine drifted through the village, a sweet counterpoint to the 
rumble in Damien's stomach. He moved with a vampire's silent grace, collecting the vegetables 
left for him outside the market. The villagers were kind, accepting his… dietary needs, in 
exchange for his quiet protection. [The villagers were kind, accepting his...dietary needs in 
exchange for his quiet protection.] He valued their trust, a rare commodity in his long life. #1 

Suddenly, a child's whimper cut through the stillness. Damien's heightened senses led him to a 
small alleyway. There, a girl, no older than ten, stood sobbing, her ice cream cone lying discarded 
on the ground. Looming over her was Irene, a human with a reputation as sharp as broken glass. 
[Irene, a human with a reputation as sharp as broken glass, loomed over her.] #2 

"Cry more, little one," Irene sneered, a cruel glint in her eyes. [her eyes glinting cruelly.] "Maybe 
your tears will magically refill your cone." 

Damien stepped forward, his fangs barely concealed. "Irene," he said, his voice low, "is this really 
necessary?" 

Irene turned, her gaze hardening. [Irene turned with a hardening gaze.] "Stay out of this, 
creature," she spat. "Unless you want a taste of the morning sun." 

Damien sighed. He'd hoped to avoid this. "I'd rather not," he replied, "but I also can't stand by 
while you bully a child." 

The fight was swift. Irene was strong, but Damien was stronger, faster. He disarmed her with 
ease, his movements a blur. Within moments, Irene was on the ground, defeated. The little girl, 
wide-eyed, scurried away. 

 



 
The next day, the village square buzzed with nervous energy. [The following day, the village 
square buzzed with nervous energy.] Irene, fueled by wounded pride and a thirst for revenge, had 
publicly demanded Damien face her in the sunlight. She knew his weakness. She revealed in the 
fear she inspired. [She revelled in the fear she inspired.] 

Damien arrived, his face grim. He knew he was walking into a trap, but he wouldn't let Irene 
terrorize the village. Irene, a cruel smile plastered on her face [with a cruel smile plastered across 
her face], grabbed his arm and dragged him towards the centre of the square, where the sun beat 
down mercilessly. 

The villagers watched, a mixture of fear and pity in their eyes. Damien's skin began to sizzle, 
smoke curling upwards. He gritted his teeth, enduring the agonising pain. Just as he thought he 
would succumb, he lunged, his vampire strength amplified by desperation. He grabbed Irene's 
arm and spun her around, using her momentum against her. He punched her, a blow so forceful 
she stumbled back, blood trickling from her lip. 

The battle raged. Damien, weakened by the sun, fought with a ferocity born of necessity. Finally, 
with a surge of adrenaline, he managed to pin Irene. He could have ended it there, but he didn't. 
He wouldn't stoop to her level. 

Irene, panting and bleeding, stared at him, her eyes filled with hate. Then, something shifted. The 
hate seemed to falter, replaced by a flicker of… understanding? Or perhaps just fear. 

Damien released her. He turned and walked away, seeking the cool shadows. 

The villagers erupted in cheers. They had witnessed Damien's strength, his kindness, and his 
restraint. They finally understood. He wasn't a monster; he was their protector. #3 

Irene, humiliated and defeated, vanished. She retreated to the shadows, licking her wounds, 
plotting her revenge. The village was safe, for now. But Damien knew, with a vampire's intuition, 
that this was not the end. Irene would be back. 

 

 


