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Preface

“The children are gone, Cisne,” Verdo said, bowing to a woman in silver. Cisne fiddled with her blond braid and sighed. She walked around the green clearing, humming a tune. Her lips slowly began to move and the words flowed from her mouth. 

Tredecim annus,

They ero subpono

Incendia , Unda , Sero , quod Glacies,

Ero recidivus
Thirteen Years

They will be forgot

Fire, Water, Plant, and Ice,

Will return

Verdo slowly began singing along, tears runninng down her cheeks. She felt warm arms wrap around her and saw her sister, Ozean, tears filling her eyes as well.  Ozean stroked Verdo’s auburn hair in a comforting matter, but it did little to stop Verdo’s tears.  

 Two other women slowly appeared. Silver hair was perched on one’s shoulders, and her eyes were so blue they were almost like ice < (Repetition of ice. Even if it is intentional because she’s the Ice person, you should use a different word). The second had firey < (SP fiery) red hair licking her neck like flames. Her bright blue eyes were like flames < (repetition of flames, and most would think blue ‘flaming’ eyes were a bit too unusual. Use something else to do with fire?) in the darkness.  

Ozean and Verdo slowly walked over to the other two, who were embracing. They threw their arms around them and they all fell to their knees, tears overwhelming them. Ozean’s hasty < (this isn’t working for me, not with quickly in the same sentence. Quickly’s unneeded, take it out?) blond bun quickly undid itself, drooping down her back as the women cried. Cisne fiddled with her braid, tears rolling down her own < (this makes it sound like they could be rolling down someone else’s, that was my first impression) cheeks. A gentle whisper rang through the air, coming from her slightly parted lips, “Ero recidivus…” <(this would be better in italics, I think)
Chapter 1


“Come on Jenkins, dive for it! Be aggressive!” (A paragraph here, maybe?) Ember rolled her eyes as she heard her volleyball coach, Coach Sims telling her what to do. <( I think with this sentence, either put another comma after Sims or take out the comma before Coach, it’s a bit unwieldy)

As the ball flew in her direction Ember quickly ran after it, bumping it with her forearms.  She remembered when it had hurt and left her arms as pink as roses in June.  She smiled at the memory, realizing how much she had progressed in the last month.


Seventh grade volleyball season was very short, and in the spring, which allowed Ember to do cross country, tennis, and volleyball. <(I get what you’re trying to mean, but this is baffling!! Re-word?)  She always had a sport to do, and <(maybe a semi-colon instead of what’s marked in green?) next year would be even more busy, and she would have to choose between the three.


She glanced at her best friend, Lilly, as they rotated after scoring a point.  It was Lilly’s turn to serve, and Ember wished deep down inside it was her.  <(her what?? It sounds like you’re talking about Lilly) The score was twenty-four to twenty-three, and she wanted to win. < (that’s a nice thing to be thinking about your friend! xD ‘Hey, you suck and I want to win, so let me serve?’)

She crossed her fingers for a moment, praying that Lilly would at least make it over the net this time. “Come on Lilly, just hurry up and serve it already,” she muttered.  


Wack!  The sound of Lilly’s hand hitting the ball thudded through Ember’s ears.  Not the overhand Lilly, you know you aren’t good at that.  But it made it over, just barely.  It didn’t touch the net, but it was a close call.


“Mine!” Ember called as the ball soared towards her.  She backed up, but she backed up too far and had to dive.  Her knees slid on the ground as the ball bounced off her arms and over the net.


“That’s it Jenkins!  That’s it!” Coach Sims called.  Ember’s eyes were closed, and she was breathing heavy, but she knew at the sound of the ball hitting the ground on the other side, they had scored a point.  They had reached twenty five points, beating the other team by two. 


Ember stood up, success spreading all across her face.  She wiped the sweat away from her brown, < (her brow?) and looking <(looked) up into the cheering bleaches.  “Yeah Jenkins!” Voices called and she quickly looked to the top of the bleachers, meeting her guy friend’s <(just ‘friend’ will do, you’ve got the possession at the end of Damien)  , Tanner, Will, and Damien’s gaze with a victorious smile.


“Jenkins! Quit gazing at those boys!” Coach Sims said, but she couldn’t stop smiling, they had won the last game of the season.  The girls all lined up at the net, exchanging high fives with the other team and congratulating each other on how well they played.


After, Ember quickly ran into the arms of her dad who had left her place on the bleachers to congratulate his daughter. <(it seems the dad went from being a dad to a mum to a dad again in this sentance. That’s some hardcore sex changes.) “You did so great honey!” he said, giving her a huge bear hug,


Ember could only smile breathlessly.  She glanced over at Lilly, who was embracing her parents as well.  


“Where’s Laura, I mean, um, mom?” Ember asked, looking around for her dad’s new wife.  Laura and her dad had gotten married three months ago, but it still was really different, <(unneeded comma) and it was hard for her to call her mom, but she was the only mom she ever knew. <( you need to specify WHO in this sentence!!!)

“Oh, I’m sorry she couldn’t come she had to-”


“What are you talking about?  You didn’t think I had a case this week did you?  Because I don’t, and I wouldn’t have missed this game for the world!” Laura’s voice made Ember turn around, smiling at the sight of her stepmom.


Laura had red hair, not as blond as Ember’s, more brown.  But she wore it long and wavy, it <(unneeded it or typo) framing her tan face.  Laura always dressed in cute, fashionable clothes and jewlery, her being a very popular lawyer, <( a period here?) she had big bucks, and good looks.


“Hello Laura,” Ember’s dad said, kissing his wife.  “Do you think you can afford to take Ember on a shopping spree or something?  I have to get back to the station, and I don’t think I’ll be home tonight.” 


Laura sighed. “Okay, well, try to be home.  If you have to sleep at the station then do, but be careful.” 


“I always am,” he said, smiling and kissing her once more.  Then he leaned down and plopped a kiss on Ember’s sweaty forehead.  “Bye Bug.”


“Bye daddy,” Ember replied to the nickname.  He had always called her Bug, as long as she could remember.  As she watched her father walk out the doors of the gymnasium she couldn’t help but say the same silent prayer she had said all her life.  Please keep daddy safe from the flames.

*  *  *  *


Ember fingered the clothing in her favorite store, Forever 21, but nothing seemed to pop out at her.  Lilly, Laura, and her < (Ember would be better than the pronoun here) had been in the mall for at least two hours, and she still hadn’t found anything worth hers <(unneeded s) or Laura’s money.


“What about these?” Lilly asked, putting some big metal owl earrings to Ember’s ears.


“I think they would look good on you,” she replied <(who replied?).  Lilly was a little crazy when it came to fashion.  She looked good in big earrings, crazy, <(unneeded comma. You can say that the neon shirts were crazy rather than the shirts were neon and crazy) neon shirts and she could pull off any pair of shoes.


“You think?” She looked at Ember, and then at the earrings, putting them to her own ears.  “Yeah I think you’re right.  Are you going to buy anything?  You usually buy something here.” 


“I’m still looking,” Ember sighed. She went to the clearance section, there had to be something good there.  That’s when she saw them.  The jeans were bright red at the top, and slowly as they went down to my ankles faded into orange, and then finally yellow. “It’s like fire!” she exclaimed and pulled the jeans off the rack.  


She held them to her chest and quickly ran back to her stepmom and best friend, shrieking at the top of her lungs.  “Look!  They’re perfect!” 


Laura laughed, taking in her choice.  Usually she would have picked this out for Lilly, but she just couldn’t give these up, even if they weren’t her usual style.  “I’m going to go try them on!” she told them and ran to the other side of the store and waited in line for a dressing room.


When she finally got into a room she slipped off my <(her, lol) blue jeans that she had changed into after showering after the game and pulled on the firey red ones. <(unwieldy sentence, I think…)  They fit perfectly. <(tense confusion) She looked at my <(Ember’s)  hips, butt, and legs from every angle possible in the mirror, and that was when she decided.  They looked fabulous.


“Ember!  Open up!” Lilly’s voice said.  “I got you an awesome shirt to go with it!”


Ember rolled her eyes.  “Just toss it over Lilly, just make sure trade the number one hook for a number two hook okay?” 


“Kay!” she replied.  “Here you go!” A mound of black landed on her <(Ember’s)  face, blinding her for a moment.  “Laura says you have to show us the complete outfit!”


“Okay fine,” Ember said and unfolded the shirt.  It was black with flames traveling from her right hip up to her left shoulder, the fire pattern engulfing her chest as well.  The only real black part were her stomach and half of her left side. 


Ember took off her t-shirt pulling the new one over her head.  She looked at myself <(herself) in the mirror, combing down stray strawberry blond hairs.  She made sure she looked okay and then opened the door, Lilly’s <( unneeded ‘s) and Laura’s smiles greeting her. 


“You look so epic!” Lilly said, throwing her arms around her friend.  “I think you should get both the shirt and jeans.” 


“I think you should wear them with your yellow converse,” Laura said.  “The jeans are yellow at the bottom.” 


“You should so wear them to school on Mon-”


“I can’t wear it on Monday Lilly, no school remember?  Memorial day.” Ember said, looking at herself in the mirror inside the dressing room once more.  


“Oh yeah.  Well, Tuesday then.” 


“Yeah!  I should wear it on Tuesday and then on Friday, since Friday is the last day of school!” Ember exclaimed.


“Ohmygosh! Totally!” Lilly squealed. “I completely forgot that this was the last week before…” her voice trailed off.  “Oh no…finals.”  


Ember groaned.  “I guess the last day of school isn’t like elementary anymore huh.”  Ember sighed.  “Hopefully the principal doesn’t think my outfit is too distracting during testing.”


Lilly laughed.  “Ember, the only way to make it any more distracting would be to dye your hair the color of your jeans.” 


“Hey, that’s a pretty good idea,” Ember let out a laugh.

Chapter 2


“Did you sign up for that summer camp yet?” Ember asked Lilly, shoving a twinkie into her mouth.  It was Memorial Day, and the bike riding trail along the river was nearly empty.   


“Yep, you did right?” Lilly asked, biting into her chocolaty HoHo and receiving smears of cream all around her mouth.


“Duh, I was the one who told you about it.”  Ember rolled her eyes.  This was becoming a big habit of hers, one that her father and teachers highly disaproved <(SP) of.


A warm, late spring wind blew back the two (?)  friends’ hair, making their lips curve into smiles.  “I can’t believe we’ll be eigth<(SP)  graders next year.” Ember whispered, looking at some ducks swimming not too far away in the river. 


“You meant eighter <(SP) -tots.” Lilly smiled at the nickname they had come up with for the eighth graders, since they were always called “sevies”.


Ember laughed.  “But we won’t be mean to the lil’ sevies, well not too harsh.” 


“Yeah, well you wouldn’t hurt a fly,” Lilly said, mimicing Ember and rolling her eyes.


“Did you see that red mark on Paul’s face?” Ember asked, raising her eyebrow.


“Yeah, what about it?  Oh…Ember!  Why’d you slap him?”


“He was bugging me.  I did an uppercut slap, which is now my proffesion thank you very much.” Ember smiled, reaching into her backpack for a sip of Gatorade.


“Yuck, Gatorade after a twinkie?  That’s sick,” Ember said, wiping the stray drops of red liquid from her lips. 


“The red Gatorade is always disguisting,” Lilly said. 


“No, the purple stuff is.  I hate grape soda too, it tastes like cough syrup.” 


“Does not.” 


“Does too!” Ember laughed, jerking her arm in Lilly’s direction, which resulted in drops of sticky liquid all over Lilly’s jeans.


“Thanks Ember, you’re the best,” Lilly said sarcastically. 


“You know it.” 


“Hey Jenkins!” a voice called and the girls turned to see their guy friends, Will, Tanner, and Damien on their fancy mountain bikes up on the trail.


“Hey guys!” they called and waved.  “You should come down here, we have food!”


“Food?  Like what?  Weightwatchers crap?” 


“You guys are so mean!” Ember said.  “We have Twinkies and HoHos and-”


“Say no more!  We’re so coming down there!” Tanner said, shaking his shaggy blond hair. 


The two girls watched as the boys parked their bikes and chained them up to a bench.  “Here you go!” they said, tossing them each a twinkie < (capital T?) as they came down to the bank of the river.


“Ah,” Will sat down next to Ember, Ember rolling her eyes once again.  

“If you fart I am so going to kill you,” Ember said.  “Because they stink.” 

Will and the other guys just laughed, forcing Ember and Lilly to laugh along with them.  

After the unison chorus of laughter had died down it was silent.  Pure silence aside from the rushing water, and the gentle songs of the birds in the treetops above.  

Ember let out a sigh.  “I can’t believe the year has gone by this fast.” 

“I know, it seems like we just started the second semester, doesn’t it?” Damien asked. 

“You’ve got that right,” Lilly said.  “But it’s been fun.” 

“Hey, its not like we’re going off to college or anything, we’ll still hang out all the time next year!” Tanner < (OMG, Tanner? I just named a person Tanner, and there’s a Tanner in PotC, and in Sherlock Holmes. “-.- :D ) said, grinning.  “I mean come on, who else am I going to say shut up to?” 

“You seriously should stop that next year, or else you’ll find your nose smashed into your eye.” Ember threatened lightly.

“Shut up Jenkins!” Tanner teased.

The adolescents bursted into laughter again, making bike riders and pedestrians glance in their direction.

“Hmm, hey, do you guys want to come over the last day of school?  I could invite some other people and we could like have a bon fire and play night games,” Ember suggested.

“Yeah!  That sounds fun!” 

“Let’s do it!” the boys cheered. 

“We should watch Titanic,” Lilly said, caught up in her own romantic reverie.

“Psh, no way, that movie is so overrated,” the boys groaned.

“No guys, we are so, so, watching James Bond.  Come on, he’s the best, you have to admit it.”  Ember said, her chin resting in her palm and her elbow on her knee.

A unison of yes’s rose from the friends and they all laughed again, enjoying the last “break” day before summer took flight.

*  *  *  *

Ember tapped her pencil against her desk, glancing at the clock and then at her test.  It was her last final, and one that she was not the best at.  Math.  The bold word at the top of the test seemed to threaten her with a menacing glare.  She hated that word. 

Eleven-thirty, the red digital clock at the front of the classroom read < (read and red sounding the same, this sentence sounds a bit odd. Try something else, for the first one or something?) .  She had half an hour to get the rest of her test done, and she had two more problems.  But she was on the worst problem she had ever experienced, heavy algebra.  

Okay, so I add this here, and subtract that…no no!  No I multiply that no that’s not it either…

Ember wrote furiously on her scratch paper, writing out a division problem that seemed a mile long.  “Ah-ha!” Ember said, throwing her pencil into the air.  Heads spun around to face her and she quickly looked back at her paper, and filled in the scantron that matched the test. < (You can change ‘and filled in’ into ‘filling in’) 
She quickly did the last one, an easy geometery question and stood up, handing her test to her math teacher Mr. Kool (yes that was his name) < (this would sound fine in first-person, but in third person it sounds a little weird. Re-word?)  and sat down in her seat, taking in a breath of relief as she saw the time was eleven-forty-five.  


She laid her head down on her desk, glancing at the book she had brought.  But she didn’t really feel like reading, she was just so tired…


Ember awoke on a hill full of green land, the hills seeming to stretch onward forever, until they met with the beautiful, blue sea beyond.  White daisies crowded at her feet like little children wanting candy, their yellow centers being < (Unnecessary ‘being’, it’s fine without it) like an afternoon sun.  


Ember walked near the edge of the hill, it < (this sounds awkward) beginning to slope down gently.  She looked down and saw a clearing.  Green grass waved in the wind, and another hill rose directly across from Ember on the other side of the small plain like a two sided bowl.  


She took in a breath, but the beauty of the scenery in front of her took her breath away.  A warm wind tousled her hair and she looked back and saw it.  It was beautiful, a beautiful woman.


Her long black hair trailed behind her, and her feet were lifted up above the green grass.  < (Is she lying on something? Why are they lifted above the grass? You can’t walk on your bum, last time I checked) The woman smiled and gold bracelets glittered on her wrist.  < (smiling and bracelets on the wrist are completely un-related. Split them into two different sentences?) An orange Sari was wrapped around her tan figure, just like women in India.


She gestured to the way she had come, but Ember didn’t want to leave.  “But I want to stay…”


“No you don’t,” the woman finally spoke.  “Come, you do not need to be here.” 


“But-”


“Please Ember.” 


“Wait, how do you know my name?” Ember asked, meeting the woman’s dark chocolate eyes.  But as Ember looked deeper into the woman’s eyes, she could see deeper into her soul.  < (this is awkward as well)

A cruel reflection stared back, but when Ember’s gaze came back to the woman’s face, it was filled with kindness.  “No matter,” the woman said.  “No knowledge can come to you in this place, please come.” 


“But I don’t want to!” Ember protested.


“But you must!  Oh you must!” The woman floated over to Ember, gripping her wrist.  


“No!” Ember cried as the woman’s nails dug into her skin.  “No, no, no!” 

“The secret of this land is no use to you!  Please just come away!” The woman hissed, but tears were filling her eyes quickly.  “Oh please just come away!”

“The secret of this land?  What do you mean?”

“No matter!  Please you do not need to know!” 

“What is it? Who are you?  Why are you doing this?” the questions poured from Ember’s lips as the woman began dragging her across the ground.  “No!  No! No!  I’m not leaving!” 


“Ember!  Ember wake up!” (A new line here would be effective, and help with pacing, and itital-izing the talking text would improve it too) Ember opened her eyes to Lilly, shaking her awake.


“Huh?  Wha-What happened?” Ember asked, imprints of her desk on her face.   (she can’t see these, and it’s from her perspective, so maybe she put her hand up and was feeling them?)

“You were asleep and like, freaking out.” 


Ember looked around the deserted classroom, even Mr. Kool was gone.  Ember glanced up at the clock: Twelve fifteen.  


“Well, the bus probably already left,” Ember sighed.


“Don’t you remember? We’re walking home with the guys.” 


“Oh yeah!  Well let’s go!” Ember exclaimed, shaking the memory of the dream out of her mind.  She grabbed her books and nearly sprinted out of the classroom, not even bothering to cast one last look at her seventh grade math classroom.

(you have to say what she’s feeling, what she’s thinking about the dream! You can’t just shrug it off)

Chapter 3


Flames licked up out of the fire pit, reaching for the stars sprinkled across the night sky.  The songs of crickets could be heard, and a warm wind blew gently, showing the world that summer was finally here.  < (niceee. I like this)


“I can’t believe you two aren’t going to hang out with us this summer,” Damien said, sliding a goopy marshmallow onto a grahm cracker. < (a what cracker? I’ve never heard of them, or it’s not a word O.o excuse my ignorance)

“What?  Are you going to miss us that much?” Ember asked, her eyebrows raising slightly.


“Psh, no.  It’s just, who are we going to make fun of all the time?” Will asked, receiving a high five from Tanner.  


“Where is the summer camp you’re going to anyway?” Ember and Lilly’s friend Brianna asked.  “Because you guys are going to miss out on rafting the river this year.” 


“It’s in Montana, isn’t it Ember?” Lilly asked. (Rule with its; if it is ‘it is’ abbreviated, like corrected previously, you put in the ‘. If it is the possessive, eg. Its eyes, then there is no ‘. )

Ember nodded.  “Yeah, it’s in the mountains, it’s supposed to be really fun.” 


“What are you going to do there?  It’s not like a baseball camp or anything…”


Lilly sighed.  “You boys and baseball.  Seriously, you all play baseball or at least watch it.” 


“Hey, don’t diss baseball okay?” Ember said, smiling.  “I like it too.” 


“Psh, I prefer watching basketball.” 


“Only because you like looking at the guys’ legs.” 


“That’s not the whole reason I like it,” Lilly said teasingly.  


“Mhm, sure…” 


The friends laughed, and when the boys started pouring more gasoline in the fire, they decided to call it quits and go inside and watch a movie.


“Boys these days, tsk, tsk, tsk,” Brianna said, laughing.


“You got that right,” Ember and Lilly said in unison, casting a glance at each other.


“Hey!  Yo!  Dudes, don’t, don’t pee in the ashes, please?” Ember asked, turning to the guys.  “There is a bathroom inside.” 


“Oh come on Ember, you would do the same thing they want to do,” Lilly laughed.


“I’m not that gross Lilly.” Ember rolled her eyes, again.


Ember opened her screen door and walked inside, her friends following her as she lead them down into her basement.  The basement was basically the play room, well sort of.  There was a movie room, a room for little kids to play in, and Ember’s room, which happened to be the coldest part of the house.


The boys quickly claimed the best parts on the couch, and Ember popped in the movie.  She finished adjusting the projector so the movie showed perfectly on the wall and sat down next to Will, shoving him out of her way.  


As the James Bond theme bursted through the speakers, Ember found her thoughts wandering to the dream she had had earlier that day.  The woman…why had she wanted to pull her away?  Ugh, what am I talking about? It was just a dream Ember thought.  It was, it had to just be a dream. < (the ‘It was’ in this sentence makes the whole thing seem awkward)
*  *  *  *

“Ugh! Where is my other shoe?” Lilly said, her butt sticking out from under her bed.  “Seriously, why can I never find it when I need- ah-ha!” she pulled out her green tennis shoe from under her bed. “Found it!”


“Come on Lilly! We’re going to be late!” her mom called from downstairs.  She quickly brushed through her hair one last time and grabbed her duffel bag.  She rushed down the stairs, nearly landing flat on her face.


Lilly hurried out to the red P.T. Cruiser and shoved her bags into the trunk.  She opened the rear doors, climbed in, got buckled, all in record time, and quickly pulling up into Ember’s driveway. < (This is confusing. ???? D: )

Ember came darting out, only to be stopped by her overprotective stepmom.  She quickly hugged Ember one last time, and Ember rolled her eyes.  Laura walked over to the car with her, helped her place her bag in the trunk, and waved goodbye as Ember strapped herself next to Lilly.  


“Are you girls ready?” Lilly’s mom asked? < (why the question mark?)

The best friends squealed with delight and soon, they were coursing down the highway.

*   *   *   * 


“Hurry up girls!  Eat your food, we’ll be there in ten minuets!” 


“Then we have ten minuets < (minutes) to eat,” Lilly said, her mouth full of greasy, salty fries.  Her eyes grew big as she saw that Ember’s two chicken sandwiches, medium fries, and soda were empty.  “Ember, gee you eat fast.” 


“And a lot,” Ember laughed.  

“You’re such a ravenous pig!” Lilly shot back, smiling.


“I know! I don’t get how the heck I am underweight.”  Ember said, wiping a stream of ketchup from her mouth. 


The girls shoveled their burgers and fries into their mouths, grease and juices straying from their lips. 


“Time to get out!” their ride said, pulling into a parking lot.  < (their ride? Like a talking car? Lol!) 

“That was so not ten minuets < (minute, t before e when talking about time. Just think of it as minuTimE) ,” Lilly muttered, eating one last french fry before getting out of the car. 


Ember looked around, breathing in the scent of fresh pine trees.  Bark and trees were everywhere, aside from the small parking lot.  But, there were < (was) also a lot of kids running around.  


“Wow, there’s a lot of kids,” Ember said, her gaze being drawn towards a girl with blond hair that was so blond it was almost…white. 


“Yeah,” Lilly said, almost dreamily.  Her green eyes were wide and Ember followed her gaze to a boy who looked to be around fourteen or fifteen.  She could see pepper-like freckles splattered all over his face, and his curly blond hair bouncing slightly as he walked.  


“Let’s go meet some people,” Ember suggested, linking Lilly’s arm.  “We’ll be back!” Ember called to her friend’s mom and they began walking off. 


“Wait! What?” Lilly asked as they slowly approached the boy.  


“We’re meeting new people,” Ember snickered.


“But, but, but-”


“Hi!” Ember called before Lilly could protest any more.  Lilly looked down at her shoes.  


“Hey,” the boy said, his voice deep but gentle. 


“I’m Ember, and this is Lilly.”


Now Lilly couldn’t resist the temptation to look up.  Her and the boy’s gaze locked and she could feel her cheeks heat up, but she couldn’t turn away.  


“I’m Jackson,” he replied, gazing into Lilly’s eyes.  


“Kids gather in the center of the camp!” a voice called out and the children turned.


“I’ll see you later!  We have to go get our cabins I guess.” 


“Yeah,” Lilly finally said.  The girls < (plural? Was Ember CLONED? :O ) slowly dragged her away from the center and to the car, they grabbed their bags and headed to the middle of the camp.  


A woman with brown hair pulled back into a ponytail stood on top of a stump in the middle of the campground.  “Attention!  Boys!  You will go over to Dave, the male instructor to receive your cabins, he is over there!  Boys over there to where Dave is.  Girls you stay with me.” 


Ember watched as Lilly’s gaze followed the bouncing top of golden curls to where Dave was and rolled her eyes. < (she rolls her eyes a lot. It’s actually getting quite annoying. Any more eye-rolling and I’m sending your character to rehab :-P ) Lilly was already falling head over heels for a guy, and she had met him less than five minuets < (minutes) before.


“Girls in cabin number one, or otherwise known as < (this ‘or otherwise known as’ thing makes no sense! EDIT: I get the Aspen thing now, but saying something like, ‘in cabin one, or the cabib other wise known as Aspen, * comma *) Aspen Jenny Milhouse, Carrie Johnson, Ember Smith, and Crystal Dunn.”  Ember bit her lip, < (a full stop would be good here) she was seperated from her friend, and was with complete strangers.  


She picked up her bags quietly.  “I’ll see you around,” she said. (to Lilly? You might want to add that in here)

“Hey, chin up.  Make us some new friends, it will be nice to have them.”  Lilly punched Ember in the arm and smacked her butt in their usual manner.


“Thanks for the wonderful parting gifts,” Ember replied, rolling her eyes.  She lugged her bags to the cabin labeled Aspen and swung open the door.  Two bunk beds on either side of the small, cozy cabin had windows right by them and Ember saw that they had plenty of walking space and storage room.  


“Well this should be nice,” she said and tossed her duffel bag onto the top bunk.  She quickly laid out her red sleeping bag and laid down watching as her three cabin mates entered.


But her eyes remained on the last one.  It was the girl with the nearly white hair!  The girl met her gaze and blinked, probably thinking Ember was a total creep for staring.  


“I’m Ember,” Ember introduced herself as she jumped down.  


“I’m Crystal,” the girl said, flashing a smile.  (I knew it! … * ahem *) 

Another girl set her bag on the bunk opposite of Ember.  Her face was already sunburned and she had shiny black hair.  She quickly pulled out her sunscreen applying it all over her already red skin.  “I’m Jenny,” she said, sticking out her white liquid covered hand.  “Woops,” she replied, rubbing in the rest of the sunscreen before shaking Ember’s hand. 


“And I’m Carrie,” said the other girl, fingering a yarn friendship bracelet.  The four girls sat in silence for a moment.  Ember biting her lip, Crystal playing with her hair, Jenny applying sunscreen, and Carrie fingering her bracelet.


“So…” Ember said breaking the silence.  “Who’s hungry?” she asked, pulling out a her small container of Icebreakers from her bag.  


“Me!” the girls yelled, smiles creeping across their faces.  (So all the girls are the same? This is a bit boring)

Wow, Ember thought.  These really are icebreakers.  

Chapter 4


“Rachel Call, Lilly Thomson, Brooke Jenkins, and Danielle Wentz please go to Cabin Number Five or otherwise known as Redwood,” the instructor, Rebecca commanded them. 


Lilly entered the cabin slowly, being greeted by a girl with long blond hair and deep ocean eyes, well if what the girl did was considered greeting.  “Oh hi!” Lilly said, swinging her bag up onto the nearest top bunk. 


“That’s my bunk,” the girl said in a bossy tone.


“Oh, I’m sorry,” Lilly quickly apologized and placed it under her first choice bunk.  “Guess I’ll have to make due with this bunk, seeing that the other top bunk is also taken.  I’m Lilly by the way.”  


“I’m Brooke,” the girl said.  


“And I’m Danielle,” < (they are all introducing themselves the same way! Keep me interested and mix it up a little) a voice said from the doorway.  They all turned and looked at the girl with layered blond hair to her shoulders and smiled, greeting her with hellos.  She sat on the top bunk, and Lilly quickly realized that she had been the one to choose the other top bunk.


 Jeez, why couldn’t have Brooke been that nice to me?  Lilly thought.


Another girl walked in, itching her arms, which were covered in small little bumps.  “Argh! It’s so itchy!” 


“Here, I think I have some antispetic < (some what?) for mosquito bites,” Danielle said, opening up her bag.  “You must be Rachel, right?” 


The girl nodded, taking a small bottle of liquid from Danielle said.  


“Wow, you’re really set Danielle.  I think I only brought sunscreen and bug spray, I may have even forgotten those.”


Danielle laughed.  “Well, I try to be prepared.”


“Well, I’m always prepared,” Brooke said, tossing her blond hair over her shoulder.  


The other girls nodded and casted < (cast) glances at each other, (full stop) this would be a long summer indeed.

*  *  *  *


Ember looked around the camp, searching for her best friend amid the eating adolescents.  She carried her tray of chicken, mashed potatos, and peas to the edge of camp, finally spotting Lilly’s dark hair.


“Hey!” Ember said and sat down next to her friend.  “So, did you make any new friends?” 


“Oh yeah!  They should be here soon, what about you?” 


“Yeah, all the girls in my cabin are all really nice.  Especially this one girl named Crystal.  She is hilarious, and really pretty.” 


“Lucky, we have a real brat in our cabin.” 


“Oh no,” Ember sighed.  “That’s not good.  What’s her name?” 


“Her name is Brooke, and she thinks she is so cool.  But really, she’s not.  Danielle and Rachel are really nice, but Brooke is just…ugh, an issue.” 


“Hey guys,” a young, feminime < (SP) voice said and they turned.  Crystal stood above them, smiling.  “Can I sit here?” 


“Of course you can Crystal!  This is my best friend, Lilly.” 


“Nice to meet you,” Lilly said, giving Crystal a nod. “Hey, do you by chance know Brooke?” 


Crystal bit her lip.  “Yeah, I go to her school, she’s kind of mean.  She wasn’t always that way though.  Why?” 


“Oh, well, I have to share a cabin with her.  That’s all,” Lilly put a spoonful of peas in her mouth. 


“Hey Ember, hey Lilly,” a deep voice said and Lilly looked up, her gaze locking with the boy who’s name was Jackson.  “Can I sit with you girls?” he smiled, flashing his pearly whites.


Lilly could only chew, her eyes wide.


“Of course you can!” Ember exclaimed, glancing at Lilly.  This would be a fun early dinner.


“I’m Crystal,” Crystal said to Jackson.

Overall, interesting, and your characters are just as interesting!! You have some punctuation and grammar mistakes, but I think I caught all of those. You could probably shorten some of the conversations between characters, because they’re leaning a little bit on the side of ‘fluff’, as Squall would call them. However, I really loved your characters, and I like the little jokes scattered through here. :D Like the ‘Icebreakers’ line – heh heh heh. I think you also need to put in some more characterization, notably in Lilly and the cabin members. Other than that, you’re all set, and let me know when you put up some more Elemental Thirteen!
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