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Set 22 - Feelings (Sleepy)

| opened my eyes and blinked. My eyes
were dry and caked. My mouth felt as dry
as

cotton.

His eyelids were closing involuntarily

His shirt collar stank of saliva from drooling
in the sleep

My eyelids felt puffy and slow to blink

My shoulders sank and my feet slapped
the ground a little harder

| woke up. The aching weight of
consciousness flooded my muscles, and |
groaned. Waking up hurt.

“I couldn’t... um,” | said, the lag in my brain
making my words clumsy. | paused,
collecting myself. My mouth tasted bitter,
filmy.

| rubbed my bleary eyes and stared at the
alarm clock

My eyes were crusty from my sleep. |
could barely open them
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Set 22 - Feelings (Sleepy) Exercise

| opened my eyes and blinked. My eyes
were dry and :

My mouth felt as dry as

His eyelids were closing

His shirt collar of saliva from
drooling in the sleep

My eyelids felt and slow to blink

My shoulders sank and my feet
the ground a little harder

| woke up. The aching weight of

consciousness my
muscles, and | groaned. Waking up, hurt.

“I couldn’t... um,” | said, the
in my brain making my words clumsy. |
paused, collecting myself. My mouth

tasted bitter,

| rubbed my eyes and
stared at the alarm clock

My eyes were from my sleep. |
could barely open them
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Set 23 - People (Villains / Bullies)

“Marco! Hey—Marco!” she called, waving
the bat menacingly.

| saw the anger in his dark eyes. He
uttered a fierce growl.

“Get used to it, Marco,” he said through
clenched teeth.

Gwynnie had a fierce look on her face.
She swung the bat over her head again.

A cruel smile spread slowly over Keith’s
face. His dark eyes flashed.

They both laughed loudly, tossing back
their heads.

And then, | heard a dry, whispered voice.
A frightening whisper, so close,
so close to my ear

She was hurrying across the room to get
me, an evil gleam in her eyes!
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Set 23 - People (Bullies) Exercise

“Marco! Hey—Marco!” she called, waving
the bat

| saw the anger in his dark eyes. He
a fierce growl.

“Get used to it, Marco,” he said through
teeth.

Gwynnie had a look on her
face. She swung the bat over her head
again.

A cruel smile spread slowly over Keith’s
face. His dark eyes

They both laughed loudly,
back their heads.

And then, | heard a , whispered
voice. A frightening whisper, so close,
so close to my ear

She was hurrying across the room to get
me, an evil in her eyes!
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Set 24 - People (Villains)

His hair was slicked back and he had a
sinister smile plastered across his pointy
face.

A prominent forehead scar stood out from
the rest of his features.

It was a wicked black scar that ran from
her brow down over her left eyelid

There was a long jagged scar that ran
across his face; what teeth he had were
yellow and rotten; his eyes popped, and he
drooled most of the time.”

His teeth were jagged and his sly smile
resembled a Jack-O-Lantern

His dressing sense was immaculate and it
tried to give off a harmless aura. But his
eyes spelled something menacing,
something | could not explain. Whatever it
was, it sent a shiver down my spine

Every visible inch of his body was covered
with tattoos.
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Set 24 - People (Villains) Exercise

His hair was back and he had
a sinister smile plastered across his
face.

A prominent forehead stood
out from the rest of his features.

It was a wicked black scar that ran from
her brow down over her left

There was a long scar that
ran across his face; what teeth he had

were and ; his

eyes , and he
most of the time.”

His teeth were and his
smile resembled a Jack-O-Lantern

His dressing sense was
and it tried to give off a harmless aura. But

his eyes spelled something
something | could not explain. Whatever it
was, it sent a shiver down my

Every visible of his body was
covered with
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