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On this uninhabitable planet sits a lost city 
bursting with sorrow and destruction; the 
air is thick with death and ruin. Buildings 
submit to the creeping devastation which 
slowly clambers over every wall, window 
and door, strangling all life from this once-
vibrant metropolis. Everywhere, the 
deafening buzz of insects searching for their 
next, scarce meal echoes through the ruins.
noise. Unchallenged, nature engulfs and 
overwhelms the city like an untamed beast 
waiting for its prey to surrender. Tall, 
twisting trees tighten their grasp and 
suffocate the derelict sentinel skyscrapers. 
Rusting cars line the highway–an enduring 
symbol of the tragedy of humankind: 
fragile…wasted. An endless, eerie 
monotony presides, broken only by the 
sounds of animals running wild and 
sometimes something more sinister... 
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D
description

uninhabitable, destruction, devastation, ruined, wilderness, overwhelm, 
condemned, ruined, demolished, choked, ravaged, strangled, nature, 
environment, landscape, city, metropolis, teeth, claws, eerie, sinister, 
towering, lofty, solitary, menacing, dangerous, threatening, deserted.

A
action

The loud buzzing of a substantial swarm of insects, 
searching relentlessly for its next, scarce meal, drowns 
out all other sounds from the city. 

D
dialogue

It is unlikely that dialogue would be used in the setting 
description of the city.

W
where things are

Along the deserted highway, abandoned cars rust like
war-ravaged soldiers, wounded and left to fade.

A
adverb/adverbial

Slowly but surely, creeping devastation crawls over 
every wall, window and door.

V
verb

Clambering over each and every building, Mother 
Nature shrouds the city in a verdant green cloak which 
belies the true horror of what caused its demise.

E
estimation of the time

From time to time, flocks of birds navigate between 
derelict skyscrapers and deserted steeples. 

R
rhetorical question

Could anything survive here?

S
simile/metaphor

Sentinel skyscrapers tower over the sprawling city, 
their pristine exteriors long-hidden by choking vines 
and thorns.
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Name:
Age:

Eyes:

Hair:

Clothes:

Personality
Strengths/abilities:

Weaknesses:

Mission:

Relationships
Friends:

Family:
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I stand in the near-darkness, staring at my 
reflection in the shattered mirror. My face no 
longer looks familiar; the person staring back at 
me is lost forever. I close my eyes and picture her 
standing next to me, her perfume washing over 
me like the warm ocean. I drink it in. She turns to 
look at me. Her smile–her beautiful smile—fills  
me with joy. How could I ever live without her? 
Sunshine pours through the windows of our 
kitchen and dances around the walls of our 
apartment. Life is good: it’s been such a 
prosperous year and it is only going to get better. 
Giggling in her highchair, Asuko is happily eating 
her breakfast. She’s growing up so fast…she’s our 
whole world. I ruffle the top of her hair and she 
squeals in delight. I smile, broadly, to myself and 
turn to face my wife. But then the smile fades as 
the light stops playing on the walls, and the 
sound of laughter can no longer be heard, and I 
am here, alone, staring at the face I am meant to 
know in the shattered surface of the mirror–a 
broken mirror and a broken man.
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“They’re here,” I whisper under my breath. 
Chop! Chop! Chop! The unmistakable sound 
of propellers slicing through the air. 
Terrifying. How did they find me? My pupils 
dilate, my palms begin to sweat. Every 
muscle in my body is twisted and contorted. I 
have to fight to move. Fight or flight? This 
was not the time. Will I be able to reach it in 
time? Without a moment’s hesitation, I flee.
Running as quickly as my legs can carry me, I 
try to get away. Coward. Above me, the 
monster appears–a demon from hell.
Enormous wings block out the sun and an 
ear-piercing siren sounds to tell the others. 
Hurriedly, I dive onto my bike…
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Dialogue – “They’re here,” I whisper under my breath.

Action – Chop! Chop! Chop! The unmistakable sound of 
propellers slicing through the air.

Rhetorical – Will I be able to reach it in time?

Estimation of time – Without a moment’s hesitation, I 
flee.

Verb – Running as quickly as my legs will carry me, I try to 
get away.

Where – Above me, the monster appears– a demon from 
hell.

Description – Enormous wings block out the sun and an 
ear piercing siren sounds to tell the others.

Adverb – Hurriedly, I dive onto my bike.

Use DADWAVERS in order or mix it up!
This example shows you how to describe all the events 

using different sentence openers.
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Why now? It’s my turn. Not now.

Conqueror. Coward. So close.

Dodging and 
weaving.

Despair. All is lost.

Terrifying. A near miss. Bone chilling.

Surely not? Fear takes hold. Fight or flight?

Is this the end? Speed is of the 
essence.

Back and forth.

Finally. Stupid! My mind 
blanks.

Can you add some of these short, snappy sentences to 
your writing to create even more tension and suspense?

Try writing and adding some of your own!
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Without a moment’s hesitation, I flee.
Running as quickly as my legs can carry me, I 
try to get away. Coward. Above me, the 
monster appears–a demon from hell.
Enormous wings block out the sun and an 
ear-piercing siren sounds to tell the others. 
Fear creeps into my bones and my legs feel 
suddenly weak and shaky. As the sound of 
rotors above my head grows closer, I turn my 
head to glance up at the darkening sky. A 
misplaced foot finds a hidden rock in my 
pathway and my weight carries me forward 
onto the hard, dusty floor. Thud. Pain surges 
through my ankle like a snakebite and I have 
only seconds to clutch it and catch a breath. I 
have to get up, have to move, have to reach 
my bike. Chop, chop, chop! This time I don’t 
look. Before I know it, I am up and running 
again…running for my life.
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Emotion: Outside

Inside

Emotion: Outside

Inside

Emotion: Outside

Inside

Emotion: Outside
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Exiting the tunnel, my bike roars into life. She’s ready; I’m ready. 
Overhead, the sky darkens as the demon arrives. They’ll never let 
me get away: it’s a fight to the death. “Come on!” I spit through 
gritted teeth. Enormous, earth shattering bullets begin firing at me. I 
ride. They’re close, too close…but I ride, I ride because their lives 
depend upon it. My stare is fixed and resolute. Every ounce of me 
feels alive, electrified. Bang, bang, bang, bang! They’re so close, I 
feel the air near my cheek move. So close. Is this how it ends? This is 
it…I reach for my sword. Electricity crackles, buzzes and runs through 
it. We face off. Goodbye old girl… I jump. My bike hurtles toward the 
ground. 

At that moment…I close my eyes and picture her standing next to 
me, her perfume washing over me like the warm ocean. I drink it in. 
She turns to look at me. Her smile–her beautiful smile—fills  me with 
joy. How could I ever live without her? Sunshine pours through the 
windows of our kitchen and dances around the walls of our 
apartment. Life is good: it’s been such a prosperous year and it is 
only going to get better. Giggling in her highchair, Asuko is happily 
eating her breakfast. She’s growing up so fast…she’s our whole 
world. I ruffle the top of her hair and she squeals in delight. I smile, 
broadly, to myself and turn to face my wife. But then the smile fades 
as the light stops playing on the walls, and the sound of laughter can 
no longer be heard, and I am here, alone, as my sword plunges into 
the back of the beast. 

It shudders and shakes, crackling and jolting as shockwaves overload 
its system. Fizz. Hiss. Electrocuted. Tumbling uncontrollably to the 
ground, we land in a pile. I release the blade from its juddering metal 
body. My heart thuds audibly in my chest and my hands tremble 
around the hilt of the sword. Maybe one day my luck will run out, 
but not today. Today I will continue my quest. I will find them…
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