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Summary: Mary, a high school girl was kidnapped by a demon and made into his
slave. Imbued with his unholy powers, she serves him by destroying other demons thf}t roam
the earth. {s Jq,-,d‘ 3 2t 5>

HN awl_l.ﬂi (?owu’m_k

Mary knelt down, running her hand through the desert sand. It sifted through her fingers,
af 'H\a_ C,a\(ﬂ‘)ff'ﬂf ?

9 @ trickling back down, appearing unaltered[)was hot and dry, an extreme contrast to the humid A5+ e
b east coast of America. Her skin burned red in the air, as if in an oven. The city itself was no
different than any American city, however. Stone and glass buildings with shops stood as far as

the eye could see. She leaned against a stone shop and pretended to watch a television playing

1S
inside. WSy !
j&.b/ 7 . r~‘_‘”3'
Mary stood up. Cautiously, she watched a girl from this land cross the street. She "
o 7 Jollowed the teenage girl from a distance, entranced by th€ cobalt headdress .David A N
el 04/,,«/ (onderst Lol
J had told her it was called a@Jab. 7 (o
6‘) o D ' I”*
A e M S
P She thought of David for a moment, smiling dreamily. She had to keep her head in the -
) _— +B L'\.‘ Lﬁé"
4"‘}7 mission, at least for now. She continued her silent pursuit. of
she hold s-..-d*%”
2 The youfig Muslim girl was still young like Mary, Attached-to the hand of the young (&< 0=~
¥ g young
s
woman was a small girl, whom Mary assumed was her younger s:ster ; I

~ i
U"}d. C-The Gaeggegtﬂ-aﬂd-%m—ymmgerﬂm%rossed another busy street. Mary stopped in an ( | deol

alleyway, opened her phone, and typed.
"I found her. She’s walking her sister to school... what is so important about her, and

where the Hell are w@
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&— Mary looked around, trying to remain undetected. She readjusted her headscarf nervously

while she waited.

cha (ord fho ded aponst
Her phone wbrated .y 7

L — " He F°
b
¥l ( "She is the most skilled of the girls I am collecting and once again, it’s called Tehraﬂz
The girl stopped at a small building made of yellow stone. She was greeted by an old
lady. Her younger sister ran inside, met by other children. Mary watched from the alleyway, and

when she was sure she wouldn’t be seen, she crept closer to the building and sat on a bench.
LJ‘A& A-man-arrived and sat next to Mary. Mary looked at him without speaking for a moment,
S o (
e -5 enchanted by his unnatural beauty that only a shape shifter could achieve. The mﬂ I(\_‘,,_)‘ﬂ_
‘FJ b’ and feeling of his aura charmed her inner soul and only made it more impossible for her to resist wk\"’

his still undiscovered mission. She shook her head, coming out of her trance.

Mary clenched her hands in a fist. “I don't know what I am supposed to be doing, David!”

1)“ (/:53 David ignored her and continued to watch the girl. Mary stared at her confuseW

4/,1. so. special-aboutrer?™”

ion, once again ignoTing-Mary—He d already-answered”
7 a
M - hermmore than-ence-and-didn't feel like talking again’ They cautiously followed her to a skate
AN

1

/ﬁz’* o park where she met two other teenage girls holding skateboards. David and Mary took a seat in

the bleacherﬁ )vm on. The girls skated and performed advanced tricks to the amazement of
Mary. “I thought the womén here were uncultured and uneducated. Here they are skating and
having a good time.” ( Sho doerd sved 2mezed )

The girls looked towards them, and seemed to notice two out-of-place white teenagers,

and wanted to impress them.
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Mary crossed her arms and smiled. “I will admit that I am impressed.” Her exhilaration
quickly waned, however, due to the scorching desert sun which pulsated through exotic red
clouds as it lowered on the horizon. “It’s so fucking hot herf.%Mary hesitated for only a moment
before taking off the hijab she’d worn to blend in. She ran her fingers through her hair.

"Fix your head dressing,” David snapped, his features rigid. “The people around here will
give you trouble if it’s not right. They will confiscate your passport or worse."

Mary rolled her eyes, exasperated, and adjusted her hijab. When she was done, she once
again stared into David’s hazel eyes. As out of place as she felt here, she loved pleasing David.
She was addicted to his aura; it enveloped her inside and out. It was only through her headstrong
nature that she didn’t fully succumb. She suspected that was one of the things he liked about her,
though he rarely made light enough conversation to allow for compliments.

"I want to know why you are collecting girls. If I'm going to help you, I need to know
what's going on."

) &L
David stared silently at Mary, his eyes half open as if he was'bored, he turned his gaze

toward; the skatej:)

»((),
Dﬂ ( "I am collecting this girl because she is linked to creatures in power, both in the

\_ govemment of this city, and in the worl@}

"That doesn't explain how you know all this. Who taught you about these things?" Mary
cautiously asked, not expecting an answer.

"I lost everything to them. My life, my family...” He said, his tone verifying his words.

Mary had rarely seen David give way to emotion, but this was the first time she’d ever seen him
-

?V'/w‘j 8 capable of sadness. Ppljig_ye_s@‘gﬂ_t_gpmr. Mary opened her mouth, surprised. She tried to

think of something to say. She hadn’t expected an answer, much less one denoting so much pain,
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Just as quickly as it it had come, his emotions subsided. David straightened, rigid. He

=

R ~aas
looked straight ahead. e gbx.ﬁu’
“Just know I am here to protect humans from them."

Mary looked at him, puzzled. David had always been an enigma, but he never ceased to

-

: N
c;ﬁmaze her. Lo %’(

Br “""i_L . * ’I '@ﬂ You sound weird and creepy again. I never asked you this but: Q _/u? “;Lb

% ‘bﬂqgi}n? You don't talk like us."

|
David sighed and looked up at the desert sky in his aversion to answering questions about T_t,,r"'

himself but this question left him visually dismayed.
_._._,_,_-.-—'—'—‘—-—-_._‘_“_\_\_ s —

"No."

The odd moment of bonding was cut short by what David had apparently been waiting
for. He smirked at Mary. She frowned, knowing that he rarely smiled at lighthearted humor.
She’d only seen him smile in the face of danger.

A police officer entered the park. He walked drunkenly, nightstick in hand. The girls on
skateboards adjusted their[l;ﬁjab? nervously as they watched him approach. The officer talked to
the three girls out of earshot frpﬁ} Mary and David. Mary saw the girls back nervously away
from the officer. She glanced at David for a moment, and he immediately motioned for her to
continue watching. The officer grabbed the arm of one of the Iranian girls while the other two

r,_;)u!J Hraialviay in escape. Mary recognized her as the girl David had ordered her to follow.

David rested his cheek in his hand, as if watching a rerun on television. Mary stood up,

alarmed, her posture and attitude in stark contrast to David’s.

"I can feel it, David! It’s one of them! We have to do something!"

David patiently examined the officer before speaking in his usual, drowsy monotone.
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"Mary, if you want to survive this quest, then I suggest you learn quickly." He didn’t

YA EXCERPT: (NO TITLEG

move.

Mary clenched her fists. She watched as the girl struggled and fell to the ground, her
Hijab falling back, long dark hair spilling out. The young girl crawled backwards away from the
officer, terrified of whatever she saw. The officer drunkenly stumbled towards her, moving
slowly enough to give her time to stand up and run away. He sped up his pursuit, close on her
trail. His movements were so clumsy, it reminded Mary of a toddler still learning to run. The girl
jumped over a tall chain-linked fence surrounding the skate park, and ran into the city streets.
The officer stopped at the fence and laughed, his voice deep and menacing.

David tapped Mary on the shoulder. She jumped, startled. He motioned towards the

officer, whose hysterics were gradually sounding less and less human. - |
e
7 "This is what happens if you abuse your gift.” He sighed in despair. “It is a red type, take

care of it and remember what I told you". He folded his arms and leaned back on the bleacher
behind him, as if about to take a nap.
Mary took two worn daggers from sheaths hidden in her lower back. She ran a finger
71 over the (f)ﬂl_d_ English text, as a quick reminder.
W “1492 Lord Baltimore”
r‘U \ --7_ "@ cop, get your ass over here!"
Wo ~ -

=
@er and looked up at the purple sky, appearing to only notice the sunset.

David rolled eyes and put his hands in his pockets. “So unprofessional.” He leaned back

The officer ran drunkenly towards Mary. She stared at the creature full of hatred, waiting

for it to come to her. She remained still, unfaltering. It wore a standard police uniform, with ffgh
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. i
o zJj,a:inge marks, as if it had been immersed in a freshly-douse blazeﬁ. Its eyes melted, running down

———

its face in a horrifying mess.
orifing

¢
4L
o v It was enough for Mary to temporarily freeze with horror. She remembered David’s

training, but the sight of this beast was beyond anything his usual expressionless description

could have prepared her for.

A .
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Summary: Mary, a high school girl was kidnapped by a demon and made into his
slave. Imbued with his unholy powers, she serves him by destroying other demons that roam
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Fui

east coast of America. Her skin burned red in the air, as ifin an oven. The city itself wasno 4 ¢ 77
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different than any American city, however. Stone and glass buildings with shops stood as far as
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/
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mission, at least for now. She contmued er silent pursuit.
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Mary looked around, trying to remain undetected. She readjusted her headscarf nervously

while she waited.

Her pho ibrated. .
phone vibrate w\c‘h/h

"She }s the most skilled of the girls I am collecting an@lce again, it’s called Tchra@ 9oes s

E ! (
new e a9 g
Thtopped at a small building made of yellow stone. She was greeted by an old e gu T
G hs

lady. Her younger sister ran inside, met by other children. Mary watched from the alleyway, and

when she was sure she wouldn’t be seen, she crept closer to the building and sat on a bench.

las v

A man arrived and sat next to Mary. Mary looked at him without speaking for a moment,
enchanted by his unnatural beauty that only a shap@iﬁer could achieve. The scent of his smell F ,‘C"[Z
and feeling of his aura charmed her inner soul and only made it more impossible for her to resist

l/lhda'ﬁc[?ﬁm/ 7

his still undiscovered mission. She shook her head, coming out of her trance.
v
Mary clenched her hands in a fist. “I don't know what [ #im supposed to be doing, David!”

David ignored her and continued to watch the girl. Mary stared at h@onfuse@‘\’hat is

50 special about her?”

David cleared his throat in frustration, once again ignoring Mary. He’d already answered

hal(

et fool ke talkine an kOl cout
her more than once and didn't feel like talking again. They cautiously followed her to a skate :}Q')"/i'j ary
b 4

A=
park where she met two other teenage girls holding skateboards. David and Mary took a seat in

L7
the bleachers, \fvft‘:li:agén. The girls skated and performed advanced tr‘ic@ the amazement of
Mary. “I thought the womﬁn here were uncultured and uneducated. Here they are skating and
having a good time.”
The girls looked towards them, and seemed to notice two out-of-place white teenagers,

A
and wanted to impress them.
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Mary crossed her arms and smiled. “I will admit that [ am impressed.” Her exhilaration
quickly waned, however, due to the scorching desert sun m pulsated through exotic red
clouds as it lowered on the horizon. “It’s so fucking hot hen@\dary hesitated for only a moment
before taking off thhe’d worn to blend in. She ran her fingers through her hair.

"Fix your head dressing,” David snapped, his features rigid. “The people around here will

give you trouble if it’s not right. They will confiscate your passport or worse."

well
Agscvs

Mary rolled her eyes, exasperated, and adjusted her hijab. When she was done, she once
again stared into David’s hazel eyes. As out of place as she felt here, she loved pleasing David.
She was addicted to his aura; it enveloped her inside and out. It was only through her headstrong
nature that she didn’t fully succumb. She suspected that was one of the things he liked about her,
though he rarely made light enough conversation to allow for compliments.

"T want to know why you are collecting girls. If I’'m going to help you, I need to know
what's going on."

David stared silently at Mary, his eyes half open as if he was bored; he turned his gaze
towards the skaters.

"I am collecting this girl because she is linked to creatures in power, both in the

government of this city, and in the wor

"That doesn't explain how you know all this. Who taught you about these thingd?" Mary

cautiously asked, not expecting an answer. Yo bave 2 A : ¢ V-mid
Cintls o F g0 ffs(jo hgon SR

id, his tone verifying his words=€+% g (1 &
sat ying_his wor S%{ /ﬂ

A all,

"I lost everything to them. My life, my family..
Mary had rarely seen David give way to emotion, but this was the first time she’d ever seen him
capable of sadness. His eyes began to water. Mary opened her mouth, surprised. She tried to

think of something to say. She hadn’t expected an answer, much less one denoting so much pain.
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Just as quickly as it had come, his emotions subsided. David straightened, rigid. He
looked straight ahead.

“Just know | am here to protect humans from them."

Mary looked at him, puzzled. David had always been an enigma, but he never ceased to
amaze her,

"Humans. You sound weird and creepy again. 1 never asked you tht: are you
American? You don't talk like us." 7

[l;avid sighed and looked up at the desert sky in his aversion to answering questions about
himself but this question left him visually dismayedj MM"’/

"No."

The odd moment of bonding was cut short by what David had apparently been waiting
for. He smirked at Mary. She frowned, knowing that he rarely smiled at lighthearted humor.
She’d only seen him smile in the face of danger.

A police officer entered the park. He walked drunkenly, nightstick in hand. The girls on
skateboards adjusted their/l‘]{jabs nervously as they watched him approach. The officer talked to
the three girls out of earshot from Mary and David. Mary saw the girls back nervously away
from the officer. She glanced at David for a moment, and he immediately motioned for her to

continue watching. The officer grabbed the arm _qf@a of the Iranian girls while the other two
e Aahyﬁl\ yi'e/
Lollowedien et

David rested his cheek in his hand, as if watching a rerun on television. Mary stood up,

ran away in escape. Mary recognized@as the girl David had ordered her to follow.

alarmed, her posture and attitude in stark contrast to David’s.
"I can feel it, David! It’s one of them! We have to do something!"

David patiently examined the officer before speaking in his usual, drowsy monotone.
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"Mary, if you want to survive this quest, then I suggest you learn quickly." He didn’t
move.

Mary clenched her fists. She watched as the girl struggled and fell to the ground, her
,Fﬁjab falling back, long dark hair spilling out. The young girl crawled backwards away from the

7
officer,|terrified of whatever she saw] The officer drunkenly stumbled towards her, moving
slowly enough to give her time to stand up and run away. He sped up his pursuit, close on her
trail. His movements were so clumsy, it reminded Mary of a toddler still learning to run. The girl
jumped over a tall chain-linked fence surrounding the skate park, and ran into the city streets.
QThe officer stopped at the fence and laughed, his voice dee?{and menacing.
{5le s gtandivg, e s /TS

David tapped Mary on the shoulder. She jumped, startled. He motioned towards the

officer, whose hysterics were gradually sounding less and less human. 7
(A Lﬁ‘l‘\"?? i .

"@ is what happens if you abuse your gift.” He sighed in despair. ‘ES ared ty’a, take

care of it and remember what I told yn@ie folded his arms and leaned back on the bleacher

behind him, as if about to take a nap.

Mary took two worn daggers from sheaths hidden in her lower back. She ran a finger

over the Old English text, as a qu—icw
“1492 Lord Baltimore™
"Yo, cop, get your ass over here!"

s

David rolled eyes and put his hands in his pockets. “So unprofessional.” He leaned back

further and looked up at the purple sky, appearing to only notice the sunset.
>)

The officer ran drunkenly towards Mary. She stared alﬁw creature full of hatred, waiting
.r?

fo@ to come to her. She remained still, unfaltering. It wore a standard police uniform, with fresh
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5

singe marks, as if it had been immersed in Ereshly-douse blazed| Its eyes melted, running down
its face in a horrifying mess.

It was enough for Mary to temporarily freeze with horror. She remembered David’s
training, but the sight of this beast was beyond anything his usual expressionless description

could have prepared her for.
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Summary: Mary, a high school girl was kidnapped by a demon and made into his
slave. Imbued with his unholy powers, she serves him by destroying other demons that roam
the earth.

Qj@\(\‘ SComaaadS

Mary knelt down, running her hand through the desert sand. It sifted through her fingers,
_(ompaled o wnar
trickling back down, appearing unaltered. It was hot and dry, an extreme contrast to the humid
A X
‘J\Jm east coast of America. Her skin burned red in theﬁ', as if in an oven. The city itself was no
W

NN different than any American city, however. Stone and glass buildings with shops stood as far as

Q\\C.\N/ -the eye could see. She leaned against a s}&{e shop and pretended to watch a television playing
( I_S‘V\wg}) Sk was \hmJ.}\{u\S WO e oS T 3

inside. S
,'nq\u\’\ ’

Mary stood up. Cautiously, she watched a girl from w cross the street. She

followed the teenage girl frorralistance, ent/rerﬁced by the cobalt headdress ;ﬁqt she wore. David

had told her it was called a Hijab. /'ﬁ

o
She thought of David for a mioment, smiling dreamily. She had to keep her head in the

A
- /. . .
w\\\,b’? —-mission, at least for now. She continued her silent pursuit.

F
The(QaRMuslirf girl was like Mary. Ao\\n ‘s O

— i ~ -

W 8- ‘womaitwas a smal@;; whom Mary assumed was her younger sister. ¥\ *
\‘7 o of P : '
o \},\w\,’ i ister crossed another busy street. Mary stopped in an

\ -

<

0 3 alleyway, opened her phone, and typed.
"1 found her. She’s walking her sister to school. m’ﬂi‘lat is so important about her, and

47
where the Hell are we."
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Mary looked around, trying to remain undetected. She readjusted her headscarf nervously

while she waited. %\rﬂ
o*’\'\l:t};
i L
Her phone vibrated. /w\“._,b oF q
N

The girl stopped at a small building made of yellow stone. She-was-greeted by.anold—
: o i Ao )
lady. Her younger sister ran inside.sme#b¥ other children. Mary watched from the alleyway, and
when she was sure she wouldn’t be seen, she crept closer to the building and sat on a bench.

@‘7\.&\} ) D-f&rnlﬁ}l arrived and sat next to Mary. Egy looked at him without speaking for a moment,
N yeo e -
N enchanted by his unnatural beauty, tirat only a shape shifter could achieve. scent ofis-smE]]

and feeting=ef his aura charmed her ifigy soul and oy made it r[;b’ke impossible for her to resist

T o A I :
his still v mission. She shook her head, coming out of her trance.

“ Mary clenched her hands in a fist. “I don't know what I am supposed to be doing, David!”

\00 :
WB P David ignored her and continued to watch the girl. Mary stared at her G-e_\ﬂzé:ud “What is
\L’ so special about her?”’ 4 %‘.\\S‘\’ \\0 NS
KO <t \\@\

David cleared his throat in frustratien, onee-again ignoring Mary. H&&aimaﬁranswercd— \\9‘*«‘
her-mere than-ence-and didmt-feeHike-taliking-again. They catfafisly followed her to a skate

park where she met two other teenage girls holding skateboards. David and Mary took a seat in
the bleachers, watehing-en. The girls skated and performed advanced tricks to the amazement of
Mary. “I thought the woman here were uncultured and uneducated. Hp(e’ﬁey are skating and
having a good time.”
S a0 0 o _
The girls looked towards them, and seemed- to notice two out-of-place white teenagers,

and wanted to xmpress them.

5\\/\ Mo POV S §&
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Mary crossed her arms and smiled. “I will admit that | am impressed.” Her exhilaration
dﬂiﬁ’iﬁ{}c waned, however, due to the scorching desert sun which pulsated through exotic red
clouds as it lowered-on-the-horizon. “It’s so fucking hot here”, Mary hesitated for o}(fy a moment
before taking off the hijab she’d wormn to blend in. She ran her fingers through her hair.

"Fix your head dressing,” David snapped, his-features-rigid. “The people around here will

give you trouble if it’s not right. They will confiscate your passport or worse."”

Mary rolled her eyes, exasperated, and adjusted her hijab. Whea-she-was-done_she once

again-stared inte-Pavid-s-hazel eyes. As out of place as she felt here, she loved pleasing David.
She was addicted to his aura; it enveloped her infid¢ and\out. It was only through her headstrong
nature that she didn’t fully succumb. She suspected that was one of the things he liked about her,
though he rarely made W enough conversation to allow for compliments.

"I want to know why you are collecting girls. If I’m going to help you, I‘Mknow
what's going on."

H&wd—smdﬂ!enﬂybﬂ&ﬁ%?m eyesvl':ai‘" open as if he was bored; hem his gaze
tgn%ﬁ the skaters.

"I am collecting this girl because she is linked to creatures in power, both in the

government of this city, and in the world”

\\
“That doesn't explain how you know all this. Who taught you about thes€ things?" Mary
el

. A6 e
cautiously asked, not-expecting an answer. _g_x‘*’! Y
o o o

"I lost everything to them. My life, my family ” He said, his tone verifying his words. Ol

C ety o 0¥
Mary had rarely seen David give way to emotlon’ but this was the first time she’deveﬁsccn-hun \]_,Uw(‘
o o

W 0 capable of sadness. His eyes began to water. Mwogened her mouth, surprised. She tried to \J Gt N\

think of something to say. She hadn’t expected an answer,"‘?ﬁuciless one denoting so much pain.
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\ Just a;aq\mckly as 1t had come, liis.emotions subs:ded Davnd straightened, rigid. He

looked st;g.i/ght ahe e

“Just know I am here to protect humans from them."

 Narn-locked-at-hinm, puzzied. David had always been an enigma, but he never ceased to

amaze her
s
W\Hﬁ &"'é\w(\ "Humans. You sound weird and creepy again. I never asked you this but: are you
=y
&)
wﬂf* ;Q- American? You don't talk like us.'
XN - : , :
p *Qﬂ oOn David sighed and looked up at the desert sky in his aversion to answering questions about
S oo
¢ \40‘ N ¢ himself but this question left him visually dismayed.
SN
N T._\‘ 1t "
D ﬁuj\. No.
e’ Y The odd moment of bonding was cut short by what David had apparently been waiting
< ¢
N\ S for. He smirked at Mary. She frowned, knowing lhét he rarely smiled at lighthearted humor.
Q.l
{
N

She’d only seen him smile in the face of danger.

A police officer entered the park. He walked drunkenly, nightstick in hand. The girls on
skateboards adjusted their Hijabs @E\}j\as t@%&iﬂa approach.q'he officer talked to
the three girls out of earshot from Mary and David. Mar-y—saw-m: girls backc@' away
from the ofﬁcer.ﬂs%gb’glanced at David fpf@inﬂ;ﬁném. and he 1%@@@9!1}’ motioned for her to

of ome-g s NaD LoNetwo ¥ em\ch~
continue watching. The officer grabbed the arm f the Iranian glrls’.whrh"the other two

ran away ir-eseape. ¥

David rested his cheek in his hand, as if watching a rerun on television. Mary stood up,
alarmed, her posture and attitude in stark contrast to David’s.
"[ can feel it, David® It's one of them®We have to do something®"'

David patiently examined the officer before speaking in his usual, drowsy monotone.
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"Mary, if you want to survive this quest, then I suggest you learn quickly." He didn’t
move.

Mary clenched her fists. She watched as the girl struggled and fell to the ground, her
Hijab falling back, long dark hair spilling out. The y&fng girl crawled backwards away from the
officer, terrified of whatever she saw. The officer dﬁ{&uﬁbf‘smmbled towards her, moving
slowly enough to give her time to stand ¥ and run away. He sped s{é\his pursuit, close on her
trail. His movements were so clums),{,:,J it reminded Mary of a toddler still learning to run. The girl
m‘\&l chain-linked fence surrounding the skate park, and é;n‘:‘:r?g ;::?ty streets.
The officer stopped at the fence and laughed, his voice deep and menacing,

David tapped Mary on the shoulder. She jumped,startted. He motioned towards the
officer, whose hysterics were W}r sounding less and less human. \{\Q\:,

"This is what happens if you abuse your gift.” He sighed ir-despair. “It is a red t§pe, take
care of it and remember what | t;rl‘u . ';Eu". He folded his arms and leaned back on the bleacher
etitmdtrim, as if abewut to take a nap. A

SO
Mary took two wom daggers from sheaths hidden in her lowﬁ back. She ran a finger
.
- ‘S .
over the Old English text, as a quick reminder, S Y\2 M any( awed 00 e bqb%"
*1492 Lord Baltimore™
"Yo, cop, get your ass over here!"
, L\ N o :
David rolled eyes and.put his hands in his pockets. “So unprofessional.” He leaned back
further and looked up at the purple sky, appearing to only notice the sunset.
e,

Lhaagece
The officer FEH-d:I'tI:f%kEﬂl-}’ towards Mary. She stared-atthe-ereature-full of hatred, waiting

for it to come to her. She-remained-stitl,-unfaltering. It wore a standard police uniform, with fresh
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singe marks, as if it had been immersed in a freshly-douge blaze@. Its eyes-melted, ranning down

its face in a horrifying mess.

It was enough for Mary to temporarily freeze with horror. She remembered David’s
training, but the sight of this beast was beyond anything his usual expressionless description

could have prepared her for.
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N P\ﬁ

I will enjoy the next version of the unusual story. There needs to be some clarification
in person and place. I made some suggestions where the author might clarify the “where” and
the “who” as the story unfolds.

I also enjoyed the mystery of purpose. Why are David and Mary on this harvest? The
maonster part was, if anything, underdone.

Keep on with it. This is a promising beginning of an unusual adventure.

Summary: Mary, a high school girl was kidnapped by a demon and made into his
slave. Imbued with his unholy powers, she serves him by destroying other demons that roam
the earth,

Mary knelt down, running her hand through the desert sand. It sifted through her fingers,
trickling back down, appearing unaltered. It was hot and dry, an extreme contrast to the humid
east coast of America. Her skin burned red in the air, as if in an oven. The city itself was no
different than any American city, however. Stone and glass buildings with shops stood as far as
the eye could see. She leaned against a stone shop and pretended to watch a television playing
inside. (Where is she. Desert? City? Destroyed city?)

U\\ﬂmMary stood up. Cautiously, she watched a girl from this land cross the street. She (Mary?
Pré:zou:;(f are sometimes ftricky.) followed the teenage girl from a distance, entranced by the
cobalt headdress that she wore. David (Boyfriend?) had told her it was called a Hijab.

She thought of David for a moment, smiling dreamily. She had to keep her head in the
mission, at least for now. She continued her silent pursuit.

The young Muslim girl was still young like Mary. Attached to the hand of the young
woman was a small girl, whom Mary assumed was her younger sister.

The teenage girl and her younger sister crossed another busy street. Mary stopped in an

alleyway, opened her phone, and typed.
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"I found her. She’s walking her sister to school... what is so important about her, and
where the Hell are we." (Good. She’s as unsettled as the reader.)

Mary looked around, trying to remain undetected. She readjusted her headscarf nervously

hile she waited.
§ Her phone vibrated.

/ o
NN
\ \k “She is the most skilled of the girls I am collecting and once again, it’s called Tehran(.)".
It
N

The girl stopped at a small building made of yellow stone. She was greeted by an old
lady. Her younger sister ran inside, met by other children. Mary watched from the alleyway, and
when she was sure she wouldn’t be seen, she crept closer to the building and sat on a bench.

A man arrived and sat next to Mary. Mary looked at him without speaking for a moment,
enchanted by his unnatural beauty that only a shape shifter could achieve. The-seent-ofhissmell
His scent and feeling-of his aura charmed her inner soul and only made it more impossible for
her to resist his (and her) still undiscovered mission. She shook her head, coming out of her
trance. (When did she go into a trance? How would the reader know she was in a trance? The
author has to help the reader to understand what’s going on.)

Mary clenched her hands inso a fist. “I don't know what I am supposed to be doing,
David!”

David ignored her and continued to watch the girl. Mary stared at her confused “What is
so special about her?”

David cleared his throat in frustration, once again ignoring Mary. He’d already answered
her more than once and didn't feel like talking again. They cautiously followed her to a skate
park where she met two other teenage girls holding skateboards. David and Mary took a seat in

the bleachers, watching on. The girls skated and performed advanced tricks to Mary’s
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amazement. the-amazement-ef-Mary I thought the woman here were uncultured and
uneducated. Here they are skating and having a good time.”

The girls looked towards them, and seemed to notice two out-of-place white teenagers,
and wanted to impress them.

Mary crossed her arms and smiled. “I will admit that I am impressed.” Her exhilaration
quickly waned, however, due to the scorching desert sun which pulsated through exotic red
clouds as it lowered on the horizon. “It’s so fucking hot here(.)”. Mary hesitated for only a
moment before taking off the hijab she’d worn to blend in. (Hijab? News to me.) She ran her
fingers through her hair,

"Fix your head dressing,” David snapped, his features rigid. “The people around here will

%W\gwe you trouble if it’s not right. They will confiscate your passport or worse."

Mary rolled her eyes, exasperated, and adjusted her hijab. When she was done, she once
again stared into David’s hazel eyes. As out of place as she felt here, she loved pleasing David.
She was addicted to his aura; it enveloped her inside and out. It was only through her headstrong
nature that she didn’t fully succumb. She suspected that was one of the things he liked about her,
though he rarely made light enough conversation to allow for compliments.

"I want to know why you are collecting girls. If I’m going to help you, I need to know
what's going on."

David stared silently at Mary, his eyes half open as if he was bored; he turned his gaze
towards the skaters.

"I am collecting this girl because she is linked to creatures in power, both in the

government of this city, and in the world(.)”
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"That doesn't explain how you know all this. Who taught you about these things?" Mary
cautiously asked, not expecting an answer.

"I lost everything to them. My life, my family...” He said, his tone verifying his words.
Mary had rarely seen David give way to emotion, but this was the first time she’d ever seen him
capable of sadness. His eyes began to water. Mary opened her mouth, surprised. She tried to
think of something to say. She hadn’t expected an answer, much less one denoting so much pain.

Just as quickly as it had come, his emotions subsided. David straightened, rigid. He
looked straight ahead.

“Just know I am here to protect humans from them."

Mary looked at him, puzzled. David had always been an enigma, but he never ceased to
amaze her.

"Humans. You sound weird and creepy again. I never asked you this but: are you
American? You don't talk like us."

David sighed and looked up at the desert sky in his aversion to answering questions about
himself{,) but this question left him visually dismayed.

"No."

The odd moment of bonding was cut short by what David had apparently been waiting
for. He smirked at Mary. She frowned, knowing that he rarely smiled at lighthearted humor.
She’d only seen him smile in the face of danger.

A police officer entered the park. He walked drunkenly, nightstick in hand. The girls on
skateboards adjusted their Hijabs nervously as they watched him approach. The officer talked to
the three girls out of Mary and David’s earshot fremMary-and-David. (Try 1o avoid

prepositional plirases. They sound awkward.) Mary saw the girls back away nervously away
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from the officer. She glanced at David for a moment, and he immediately motioned for her to
continue watching. The officer grabbed the arm of one of the Iranian girls while the other two
ran away in-eseape. Mary recognized her as the girl David had ordered her to follow.

David rested his cheek in his hand, as if watching a rerun on television. Mary stood up,
alarmed, her posture and attitude in stark contrast to David’s.

"I can feel it, David! It’s one of them! We have to do something!"

David patiently examined the officer before speaking in his usual, drowsy monotone.

"Mary, if you want to survive this quest, then I suggest you learn quickly." He didn’t
move.

Mary clenched her fists. She watched as the girl struggled and fell to the ground, her
Hijab falling back, long dark hair spilling out. The young girl crawled backwards away from the
officer, terrified of whatever she saw. The officer drunkenly stumbled towards her, moving
slowly enough to give her time to stand up and run away. He sped up his pursuit, close on her
trail. His movements were so clumsy, it reminded Mary of a toddler still learning to run. The girl
jumped over a tall chain-linked fence surrounding the skate park, and ran into the city streets.
The officer stopped at the fence and laughed, his voice deep and menacing.

David tapped Mary on the shoulder. She jumped, startled. He motioned towards the
officer, whose hysterics were gradually sounding less and less human.

"This is what happens if you abuse your gift.” He sighed in despair. “It is a red type, take
care of it and remember what I told you". He folded his arms and leaned back on the bleacher
behind him, as if about to take a nap.

Mary took two worn daggers from sheaths hidden in her lower back. She ran a finger

over the Old English text, as a quick reminder.
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“1492 Lord Baltimore”

"Yo, cop, get your ass over here!" (Identify the speaker. There can be no confusion
here.)

David rolled eyes and put his hands in his pockets. “So unprofessional.” (David said? To
whom?) He leaned back further and looked up at the purple sky, appearing to only notice the
sunset.

The officer ran drunkenly towards Mary. She stared at the creature full of hatred, waiting
for it to come to her. She remained still, unfaltering. It wore a standard police uniform, with fresh
singe marks, as if it had been immersed in a freshly-douse blazed. Its eyes melted, running down
its face in a horrifying mess. (You can think of a more descriptive word here. It sets an image

Jfor the reader.)

It was enough for Mary to temporarily freeze with horror. She remembered David’s
training, but the sight of this beast was beyond anything his usual expressionless description
could have prepared her for. (The story is interesting so far, but the visual descriptions need to

get pumped up.)
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Summary: Mary, a high school girl, was kidnapped by « demon and made into his
stave. Imbued with his unholy powers, she serves him by destroying other demons that roam
the earth.

Mary knelt down. running her hand through the desert sand. It sified through her fingers.

trickling back down. appearing unaliered. Strange how the city started right at the edge of i -

civilization, and then - nothing, H-wis-hekamddr-an-estreme-contrast-io-the-hamid-eest-copd-of
America—Herskin-burmed-red-in-the-airasin-an-oven-Fha ol B L e g
Arerieseityhowever=Stone and glass buildings with shops stood as far as the eye could see.

Really. the same as any American city, except for the surroundinesy Luﬁ'lclme‘

The stone shop displayed...Straightening, she Shetesned-aeainsta-stoneshop-and

pretended 1o watch a television playing inside.

Mar—siond-up-Cautiously. she watched a girl from this land cross the street. She
followed the teenage girl from a distance, entranced by the cobalt headdress that she wore, David
had told her it was called a Hijab.

She thought of David for a moment. smiling dreamily. She had to keep her head in the
misston. at least for now. She continued her silent pursuit.

The young Muslim girl was still young, like Mary. |Attached 1o the hand of the young

S — —_—

—
woman hvas a small girl. whom Mary assumed was her younger sister.
e —"
The teenage girl and her younger sister crossed another busy street. Mary stopped in an

alleyway, opened her phone, and typed.
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"I found her. She’s walking her sister to school...what is so important about her, and

where the Hell are w@

Mary looked around. trying to remain undetected. She readjusted her headscar nervously

while she waited.

Her phone vibrated.

The girl stopped at a small building made of yellow stone. She was greeted by an old
lady. Her younger sister ran inside, met by other children, Mary watched from the alleyway. and
when she was sure she wouldn’t be seen, she crept closer to the building and sat on a bench.

A man arrived and sat next to Mary, Mary looked at him without speaking lor a moment,
enchanted by his unnatural beauty - that only achicvable by a shape shifter-eouldsohieve, The
scent of his smell and feeling ol his aura charmed her inner soul and only made it more
impossible for her to resist his still undiscovered mission. She shook her head, coming out of her
lrance.

Mary clenched her hands in a fist. ~I don't know what Fe#l"m supposed 1o be doing.
David!™

David ignored her and continued to watch the girl.

Mury-stured-at-herleanfused “What s so special about her?” Mary persisted,

David cleared his throat in frustration. once again ignoring Mary. He'd already answered

telly

her more than once and didn't feel like talking again. They cautiously followed her to a skate

park where she met two other teenage girls holding skateboards. David and Mary took a scat in
the bleachers. watching on. The girls skated and performed advanced tricks to the amazement of

Mary. I thought the wemes-women here were uncultured and uneducated. Check them out!

Page 2 ol 6

Comment [s6]: use a different typeface, rather
than quotes, Quotation marks Indicate someone is
sctually speaking.

Comment [s7]: For some reason, | didn't think
she was nervous untll now.

| "She is the most skilled of the girls [ am collecting, and once again, it’s called 'l'ehrm#'J Pfﬁod‘ oq (fl'e t»lf.rdt' Q:F

the quoter

Comment [S8]: ? meaning, he hasn't revealed
the motive behind her actions?

Comment [59]: It gets confusing when you use
“her” a lot. I'm not sure If you're referting 1o Mary
or the girl she's watching.

Comment [510]: ¥'m not sure I'd take that as a
sign of frustration, Check out "The Emotlon
Thesaurus® = link on the Writet’s Infuslon website
http:/fwww.writersinfuslon.com/writing-tools/

Comment [511]: POV {point of view) shift if you
sdd the word “Apparently” to the beglnning of the
sentence, that will fix it.




YA EXCERPT: (VO TITLE)

They're Heretherareshatingaad-having a good time and they look like they know what they're

doing.”
The girls looked towards them. and seemed to notice two out-of-place white teenagers,
and wanted 10 impress them, Comment [s12): Reword sentence-break it up.
Awkward a3 is.

Mary crossed her arms and smiled. =T will admit that | am impressed.™ Her exhilaration
quickly waned. however, due to the scorching desert sun which pulsated through exotic red
clouds as it lowered on the horizon. “ICs so fucking hot hcr@ary hesitated for only 5 moment

belore taking ofT the hijab she’d worn to blend in. She ran her fingers through her hair,

T
"Tix your head dressing,” David snapped. his features rigid. ~The people around here y \;' o) ‘H‘It NSV, T

give you trouble if it's not right. They will confiscate your passport, or [worscL" Comment [523]: He should make a remark
abaut her knowing better than to blow thelr cover.

Mary rolled her eyes—esasperated-and adjusted her hijab. When she was done, she once
again stared into David’s hazel eyes. As out of place as she felt here. she loved pleasing David,
She was addicted to his aura; it enveloped her inside and out. It was only #hreugh-because of her
headstrong nature that she didn’t fully succumb. She suspected that was one of the things he
liked about her. though he rarely made light enough conversation {o allow for compliments,

"T want to know why yeu-srevou’re collecting girls. [T'1°'m going 1o help you, | need 10
know what's going on."

David stared silently at Mary, his eyes half open as if he was bored: he wurned his gaze
towards the skaters.

"Fartl 'm collecting this girl because she-isshe’s linked 10 ereatures in power. both in the

government of this ¢ity. and in the world.”

"That doesn't explain how you know all this. Who 1aught you about these things?" Mary

cautiously asked. not expecting an answer. 9 not suwe l-JLlef“f- i § Com er 'ﬁﬁf‘\
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"[ lost everything to them. My life. my family...” He said, his tone verilying his words.
Mary had rarely seen David give way to emotion=, 'bui-this was the lirst time she’d ever seen
him capable of sadness. His eyes began to water. Mary opened her mouth, surprised, She tried to
think of something to say. She hadn’t expected an answer, much less one denoting so much pain.

Just as quickly as it had come, his emotions subsided, David slraighlcncd.j'igid. He
looked straight ahead.

=Just know [ am here to protect humans from them.”

Mary looked at him. puzzled. David had always been an enigma, but he never ceased 10
amaze her.

"Humans. You sound weird and creepy again. | never asked you this but: are you
American? You don't talk like us.”

David sighed and looked up at the desert sky in his aversion to answering questions about
himself but this question left him visually dismayed.

"No."

The odd moment of bonding was cut short by what David had apparently been waiting
for. Ile smirked at Mary. She frowned. knowing that he rarely smiled at lighthearted humor.
She’d only seen him smile in the face of danger.

A police officer entered the park. He walked drunkenly, nightstick in hand. The girls on

skateboards adjusted their Hijabs nervously as they watehed him approach. The officer talked o

[mmmnt [514): Used this word on previous
page

{ Formatted: Hightight

4 L]
icof
the three girls out of earshot trom Mary and David. Mary saw the girls back M ay ‘MP’ ¢

from the officer. She glanced at David for a moment. and he immediately motioned for her to
continue watching. The officer grabbed the arm of one of the Iranian girls while the other two

ran away in eseape. Mary recognized her as the girl David had ordered her to follow,
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David rested his cheek in his hand, as i’ watching a rerun on television. Mary stood up,
alarmed, her poswre and attitude in stark contrast to David’s.

"l can feel it, David! It"s one of them! We have 10 do something!"

David patiently examined the ofTicer before speaking in his usual. drowsy monolone.

"Mary. if you want to survive this quest. then 1 suggest you learn quickly.” He didn’t
MOVE. 05“! f““’ Q(lﬂ"j

he watched as the girl struggled and fell to the ground. her
Hijab falling back, long dark hair spilling out. The young girl crawled backwards away from the
officer. 1errified of whatever she saw. The officer drunkenty stumbled towards her. moving
slowly enough 10 give her time to stand up and run away, He sped up his pursuit. close on her
trail. His movemenis were so clumsy, it reminded Mary of a toddler still learning 1o run. The girl
jumped over a tall chain-linked fence surrounding the skate park, and ran into the city streets.
The officer stopped at the fence and laughed. his voice deep and mcnacingn7

David tapped Mary on the shoulder. She jumped. startled. He motioned 1owards the
ofTicer. whose hysterics were gradually sounding less and less human,

"This is what happens i you abuse your gifl.” He sighed in despair. “It is a red type, take
care of it and remember what 1 1old you". He {olded his arms and leaned back on the bleacher
behind him. as if about 10 take a nap. oes ‘f'hdf a L>+

Mary took two worn daggers from sheaths hidden in her lower back. She ran a finger
over the Old English text. as a quick reminder.

=1492 Lord Baltimnr@

"Yo. cop. get your ass over here!" - J,‘, d/l')‘ [{n olo
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David rolled eyes and put his hands in his pockets. “So unprofessional.”™ e leaned back
further and looked up at the purple sky. appearing to only notice the sunset.

The officer ran drunkenly towards Mary. She stared at the ercature full of hatred, waiting
for it to come to her. She remained still. unfaltering. [t wore a standard police uniform. with fresh
singe marks, as if'it had been immersed in a lreshly-douse blazed, Its eyes melted. running down
its face in a horrifying mess,

It was enough for Mary to temporarily frecze with horror. She remembered David's
training. but the sight of this beast was beyond anything his usual expressionless description

could have prepared her for.
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