Perfect Fit by jessiica-x
Okay then! I’ve decided to review this wonderful piece of work of yours, as it seemed a little lonely of reviews, and we can’t be having any of that!! =D So, I’ll let you know how my reviews roll =P. Firstly, I’ll go through the whole piece, making [comments/suggestions] or edits/extra adding-ins. Then I will go through the whole review with you at the end – a kind of summary of my thoughts. Now the explanation’s done with, let’s get going!! (
Chapter one 

The yard erupted into chatter as a large number of both year eleven and thirteen pupils waited patiently to go into our examinations[instead of using ‘our examinations’, you could say what exam it actually is, as you all gather for practically the same exams, right? Or at least mention what exam it is that your MC’s partaking in]. I scanned around the yard and my eyes settled on one certain person, Aaron Johnson. His hair was black and spiked up; every time I saw him, I fell in love with his bright green eyes. The bright[no need to say it’s bright twice (: ] t-shirt he was wearing on this particular day was bright blue and complimented his tanned skin. He was sat with my cousin[comma] Chrissy[full stop] me and Chrissy and I and had always been close, even now when we’d both grown up.[You need top go more in detail about this Aaron guy – why did he particularly catch her eye? And why was he sat with her cousin Chrissy? What does she think/feel about those things I’ve just listed...? You just need to expand a little more on this part, and add in a little more of your MC’s thoughts/feelings (: ] 

“Holly[put a full stop or exclamation mark here – whatever you think fits!! (:]” My best friend[comma] Grace[comma] clicked her fingers in front my eyes and[comma] snapping me out of my thoughts instantly. As I came back into the real world Grace flung her long red hair over her bony shoulder. Me and Grace [Grace and I! Me and Grace is incorrect English] had been best friends for thirteen years, ever since our first day of nursery school. I envied Grace on times as  she was insanely pretty, her red hair was the perfect match for her snow white skin. If anyone had the same hair and skin colour as Grace her brown eyes would have looked out of place, but Grace pulled it off. [I can see what you’re trying to say here, but at the moment it sounds slightly awkward – try rephrasing it (]
“Sorry[comma] miles away[full stop]” I smiled as I tried to fan myself down [why does your MC fan herself down? I’m guessing because she’s hot – well tell us more!!] with my English book. 

“Yeah[comma] we gathered[full stop]” Hannah giggled. Hannah was also incredibly pretty, her skin was very tanned as her mother’s side of the family was Spanish. Her looks were plain but she always looked good,[replace with semi colon] her hair and eyes were exactly the same shade of chocolate brown and she was quite tall and very slim.[Maybe some comments on her personality, what your MC thinks of her as a friend...?] 

“So dilly dreamer[comma] are you coming to the beach with us later?” Grace asked as she applied yet another coat of clear lip gloss to her pink lips. They had called me dilly for years now because I was always drifting off into my own world. 

“No I’ve got to stay to look after the kids[comma]” I replied. 

“You mean the troops[comma]” Hannah joked. We always called my siblings troops because without me there was five of them. Matthew was 18, me 16, James 10, Lily 6 and then the twins Alice and Kester who were 3. Yeah there was were a lot of us in one house but I loved the busy family atmosphere that was almost constantly present in our home. 

“Oi[comma] Holly[comma or exclamation mark – whatever fits(]” Chrissy called and I turned to look at him when as he motioned me over to him where he and Aaron were sat [?]. 

“Umm I’ll be back now [don’t you mean something like, in a minute? And a comma here]” I said and I walked over swiftly to the table where they were sat. [Thoughts/feelings at this point?]
“This is Aaron.[maybe match this with some kind of action: Chrissy gestures towards him, he says hi or waves, she smiles back...? I don’t know, but you need to add something in here] Good lucky in your exam kiddo[full stop]” He[when there are two ‘he’s you need to avoid using the pronoun as it can get confusing: use Chrissy’s name here] ruffled my hair and I slapped his hand away and him and Aaron both chuckled. We talked for a while before the teacher called us into the exam. 

I weaved my way around the desk until I got to the one with my name plate on it. As I turned around I found out that Aaron was sat next to me, he winked as my eyes came into contact with his., [Delete comma – what are her thoughts/feelings from this?]
“Hey Holly, good luck. Hmm how about me and Chrissy walk you home later?” he asked and I smiled widely. [Okay, once you get into an exam hall, you are not allowed to talk to anyone, otherwise you’d get thrown out of the exam, that’s how strict it is – so I would try and change this so he says this at the end of the exam when they’ve left the hall?]
“Thanks[comma] you too. Hmm and yeah, sure.” I felt myself blushing a little and I turned back around to face the board that was in the front of the room. [Thoughts/feelings?]
All the way through the two hour exam I kept getting distracted by Aaron’s bright t-shirt that I kept on seeing saw out of the corner of my eye countless of times. If I was going to reach my dream of becoming an English teacher I had to do well and concentrate in this exam. Sitting me next to Aaron seemed like a test to see if I had enough determination to concentrate on my exam and not his gorgeous face. I tapped my biro against my book and looked around as I tried to think about my answer. Once again my eyes came into contact with Aaron’s and he winked again and I smiled and blushed and he tried to hide a chuckle. I just wanted to get out now and walk home with Aaron by my side. 

Finally Mr Jackson let us out and I met Aaron and Chrissy outside. We joked about as the boys walked me home. [Doesn’t she meet with her friends outside the exam hall? When we finish our exams a group of us always meet, and anyway she would have to retrieve her bag from wherever she put it, surely she would meet her friends there, as they would put their bags together?]
“See you later Holly. I’ll leave you to talk to Aaron[full stop]” Chrissy smiled a smile full of mischief as he walked off[whereabouts are they at this point? Why did Chrissy leave them?]. We sat outside[outside where?] for a whole hour just talking, he was amazing to talk to [why?]and had me in stitches of laughter for most of our talk. 

“I better get going. I’ll see you[full stop]” I smiled 

“Yeah[comma] me too. Bye!” I ran up the drive as he walked home. 

When I was looking after James, Lily, Alice and Kester that night Aaron was the only thing that was on my mind. [Expand on this a little: what is it about him that has her hooked, and what does she keep on remembering about him? His smile, his laughter, the way he uses his hands whilst he talks... You decide! It is your character after all (:] It was easy to come up with the reason, I was hooked.
Last Minute Views

Sequence of events
This is the main problem which I think you need to work on in this chapter; you seemed to rush through the sequence of events without giving real thought to the actual situations and making it realistic. For example, when they spoke to each other so freely in the hall before their exam – if that was real life they wouldn’t have dared spoke for fear of being disqualified. You could maybe just have them exchanging smiles before and during the exam and then have that conversation after the exam... *shrugs* It’s up to you, but at the moment, that part is slightly unrealistic, and where there’s no mention of seeing her friends or even thinking of them after the exam.

You’re too excited!!

You also seemed to rush through the story, as though excited to get us to the conclusion of the chapter. Try and flesh out the chapter a bit more by expanding on the bits I pointed out in the document and also on expanding on expressing your MC’s thoughts and feelings. (:

Overall Thoughts

I thought that this was a good piece of writing, but it just needs more work. If you work on not rushing through so much and making sure the story’s realistic, so we can get more involved in the storyline as we will be able to relate to it, then that will improve this so much!! Also, take a look at this article (in the Knowledge Base – it’s an amazing place, you should check it out :wink: I’ve only recently been aware of its existence and it has some great stuff on there!!) on grammar during speech: as I saw that you hadn’t seemed to grasp the rules of it, and the article is really easy to understand =D. If you have any questions regarding this critique, or anything at all, please don’t hesitate to PM me as I’m always happy to help!! (: Good luck with the continuation of this story!! Also, to answer your question at the start of the piece, I definitely think this story is worth pursuing, so you go ahead and knock our little romantic socks off!! :D

Keep Writing!!

--Lucyy xx

P.S. My sister lives in Wales =P. And again, I'm so sorry about the terrible timing. I hope this will help you out regardless (:!!
