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Section 1: 

#1 "Everyone froze. Even the wind stopped for a moment as dark clouds rolled over the hills. 
Elara stood at the edge of the broken tower, holding the pendant that hung around her neck." 

Strengths: Your opening creates immediate tension and visual imagery that draws readers in. The 
short, sharp sentence "Everyone froze" effectively establishes the dramatic moment. 

Atmospheric Setup Issues → Your opening lacks clear context about who "everyone" refers to 
and why they've frozen. Readers need more information about the setting and characters to fully 
engage with the scene. The phrase "holding the pendant that hung around her neck" is 
unnecessarily wordy when you could simply say she clutched her pendant. 

Exemplar: "The villagers froze as dark clouds swept over the hills. Elara stood at the broken 
tower's edge, clutching her pendant." 

#2 "Her stomach twisted. She didn't feel powerful. She felt scared. What if she made a mistake? 
What if the stories were true?" 

Strengths: Your use of short sentences effectively conveys Elara's anxiety and internal conflict. 
The rhetorical questions help readers connect with her fears. 

Shallow Character Development → Your character's emotions remain surface-level without 
deeper exploration. The repeated structure "She felt... She felt..." becomes monotonous. You 
need to show her specific fears rather than just stating she's scared, and explain what mistakes 
she's worried about making. 

Exemplar: "Her stomach churned as doubt crept in. The weight of everyone's expectations 
pressed down on her shoulders, heavier than the pendant itself." 

#3 "Elara screamed—not in fear, but in power. The lightning struck behind her. The tower lit up. 
And the soldiers, far below, began to run." 

Strengths: Your climactic moment shows clear character transformation from frightened girl to 
powerful storm-caller. The contrast between fear and power is well-executed. 

Rushed Resolution → Your ending feels hurried and lacks sufficient detail about the 
transformation itself. The sentence "The tower lit up" is too simple for such a pivotal moment. 
You haven't shown readers how Elara actually controls the storm or what specific powers she's 
discovered. 

 



 

Exemplar: "Elara's scream erupted from deep within as lightning answered her call, 
illuminating the ancient stones with brilliant white fire." 

■ Your piece shows strong potential with its engaging fantasy premise and clear character arc 
from fear to empowerment. The atmospheric descriptions create a vivid setting that draws 
readers into Elara's world. However, your story would benefit from deeper character 
development and more detailed explanations of the magical elements. Additionally, you need to 
provide clearer context about the village's situation and why the soldiers pose a threat. Your 
dialogue and internal thoughts effectively show Elara's uncertainty, but you could expand on her 
specific fears and motivations. Also, the pacing feels uneven - you spend considerable time 
building tension but rush through the actual magical transformation. Consider adding more 
sensory details about how the storm magic works and what Elara experiences during her 
transformation. 

 

Score: 42/50 

 

Section 2: 

#1 Everyone froze. Even the wind stopped for a moment as dark clouds rolled over the hills. 
Elara stood at the edge of the broken tower, holding the pendant that hung around her neck. 

#2 It was a round metal disc, with a swirling eye carved into it—the Mark of Vatra. 

She had always been told it was cursed. A symbol of storms, fire, and forgotten magic. Her 
mother had hidden it away, locked in a wooden box beneath the floorboards. But Elara had found 
it. And now, it was glowing. 

The air was thick and hot, even though the storm was coming. The scent of smoke and rain filled 
her nose. Somewhere in the crowd, a baby cried. Someone whispered, "It's her." 

They were all looking at Elara. Waiting. 

Her stomach twisted. She didn't feel powerful. She felt scared. [Her stomach churned with dread. 
Power felt distant whilst fear consumed her thoughts.] What if she made a mistake? What if the 
stories were true? 

She remembered what her grandmother had told her: 

"Don't call the storm unless you're ready to become it." 



 

But there was no going back. 

The wind picked up, whipping her dark hair around her face. Thunder cracked again, louder this 
time. Elara's fingers shook. The pendant burned hot in her hand. 

She wanted to run. But she couldn't. 

She heard the frightened voices of the people below. She saw the ruins of her village behind 
them. Fire had destroyed their homes. The king's soldiers had taken everything. 

Now they were here, at the old tower, where the last storm-caller had stood hundreds of years 
ago. And they had come for her. 

"I don't know how," she whispered. 

But the pendant did. It pulsed with light—red, gold, then deep blue. 

Elara raised it high. Lightning flashed across the sky. A powerful wind rushed around her, lifting 
her cloak like wings. The ground trembled. 

She didn't feel like a girl anymore. She felt like the sky had opened inside her. The storm was 
part of her now. 

#3 Elara screamed—not in fear, but in power. [Elara's scream erupted from within—no longer 
fear, but pure, unleashed power.] 

The lightning struck behind her. The tower lit up. [Lightning answered her call, striking the 
ancient stones and illuminating the tower with brilliant white fire.] 

And the soldiers, far below, began to run. 

The people cheered. 

Elara didn't smile. She just stood tall. 

She had become the storm. 

 

 


