Book 1: Fabled

Chapter 1: Intro

An explosion outside the castle window awoke the young prince. He sat up straight in his bed, astonished by the events occurring outside. Another blast hit the right wall causing Fable to push forward with much force
. The boy of just seventeen fell to the ground his head smashing into the hard stone floor. The rays of light outside pierced the dark cloud that covered the night sky. Fable looked up at the moon; his long black hair covered
 his right eye.

Fable's vision blurred, blood dripping down the back of his neck. He slowly tried to stand, but fell again
 to the ground. Another explosion smashed into the lower part of the castle. The tower, which contained his quarters, started to tilt toward the ground. Fable’s feet became numb and he began to slide towards his doom. He tried
 to stand and run up the floor of the falling tower. Failing, he slid down the floor and to the edge of the tower. In mid tilt, the tower stopped its slow pursuit to the ground. Fable hung onto the remains of the wall that had once been there
. An explosion struck the tower once again causing it to continue its collision course with the dark sea below.

Fable began to fall with the tower. He clenched his fist as to if 
keep himself from falling. The tower hit something that stopped its fall. Fable held on for his life, but the blow to the head
 was starting to affect him. Catching up with him, his vision blurred, his strength drained
. His fist loosened and his hand numbed
. He felt himself fall not fast but slow; as if time was slowing down, he looked at his doom. Time resumed its original pace and Fable expected darkness, he expected death, but it never came. He opened his eyes, he lie on his back
, scales, black scales. A roar emitted from a strange creature, but was furious yet peacful almost like it was calling his name. It pulled his mind awake; he knew that roar anywhere, his dragon Roaric. He looked up to see a blurry vision of a woman glowing in a red cloak.

Fable’s eyes felt heavy, he felt disoriented and cold. He finally gave into his body and his eyes closed
, as he drifted to an unconscious state. 

Final Comments: Doom was italicized because I want you to use another word there, a synonym. The idea is original and innovative but, one thing you should improve on is showing rather than telling. You kept prodding on Fable’s physical state but nothing about what he is feelings—my God, he must’ve been terrified, right? So, tell us that. Also, towards the end with the dragon and the woman, it was too much for me. Take things slower, I would talk about the castle breaking down for the first chapter, that’s all. A great start and let you know when you add more. Hope this was useful. 

Cheers,

--starry 
�There is nothing wrong with this but I don’t think the sentence flows well with this phrase. Instead of push forward with much force, you could see “causing Fable to thrust forward” or jerk forward..something that conveys sudden movement…


�Careful about your tenses! You used looked in the line above which is past tense…covering(covered. 


Also, you used cover in the previous sentence. You might want to open � HYPERLINK "http://www.dictionary.com" ��www.dictionary.com� while writing because it is very useful I do it all the time. And since I’m talking about synonyms, make sure to look up other words for, blow, blast, smash, etc. It seems like your’re going to be using those words a lot. Just a thought. 


�Again? If I’m not mistaken, this is the first time he tried standing up, right?


�Again, word choice. Tried seems too weak. Fable is a life threatening situation. He is more than just trying, he is struggling to hold on to his life! You need to show us the pain, anxiety Fable (the MC) is going through!


�What had once been there? The castle or the remains. I hope the former because if the latter weren’t there, what is Fable holding onto?!


�“As if” gives the wrong impression. He clenched his fist because it was his only hope of survival. 


�When did this happen?


�Good, finally, some insight about this thoughts and physical state. I think you should delve into this mind-set and what he is going through emotionally as well. Also, I think you mentioned that his vision was blurring, so that was a repetition. 


�Use another word here.  Numb was used before. 


�He woke up on his back..would be better here…using ‘he’ twice isn’t good from a stylistic point of view. 


�His eyes closed(closed his eyes. Active voice, don’t be passive. 





