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What sort of prompts are these?


On the hunt for story ideas that play merry havoc with universal laws? Then pick up your wand, chalk out a circle, and powerup your magictech because there's a month-long warren of plot bunnies waiting in these pages!
This ebook contains 31 prose prompts, which are one or more sentences of a story. This type of prompt is meant to invoke a setting, emotion, or plot idea. They can be used in multiple ways and I've included examples of those at the end of the book.
The prompts are set in a variety of genres including fantasy and science fiction, but many are not genre-specific. If you're not familiar with my style of prompts, please hop over to my website (www.Martha.net) and check out the Saturday Story Prompts category.
This eBook contains a mix of Saturday Story Prompts previously posted to the blog from 2010-2020 as well as prompts that will be posted in the future.
Prompts are not divided into categories and have been mixed to make sure themes and genres are not clumped together. The prompts are meant to be read in this random order to shake up your muses and get them hopping around between wildly different ideas!




Prompts



1. He walks into the excavation, running hands along stone walls that haven't seen the sun in centuries. As he moves his magic expands, illuminating everything crafted by human hands in a soft blue glow.
2. Space is flush with magic and the ships ride along massive ley lines connecting the stars in a web of ever-flowing impossibility.
3. "I didn't bother to patent the machine because it doesn't work," he grinned at her between mouthfuls of steak. "My competitors can try to reverse engineer it until the stars burn out and they still won't find the secret." 
"Which is what?"
"Magic."
4. The scrolls are covered in notes, a dozen different hands have left annotations in ink kept bright and crisp by preservation magics.
5. She told them her magic was in her hair because she’d been down this road before and hair is easier to regrow than hands.
6. "Mistake," says the automaton as it rises from the summoning circle. Its eyes burn the yellow-green of vanadium flames and sodium magics drip from its fingertips. "Mistake."
7. She fires off another volley from the needler as she draws a protection ward in the dust with her boot. There's hardly any dirt on the ship, but the hardened ceramic hull remembers what it used to be.
8. The unicorn doesn't use magic, it is magic and every step it takes, everything it touches is affected by it.
9. He's a birthday party magician, content with pulling rabbits from hats and shuffling cards, so when the Deep Magic chooses a new champion-- no one notices for years.
10. My mother's magic died when we moved to the edge of the sea. Or so she said. We believed her then, that the salt in the air and the pull of the tide unraveled the gifts her grandmother had given her, but I don't believe her now.
11. Magic is trapped in the cracks of the stones, yellow-blue flashes of light that snap and pop are never quite green.
12. For fun, they’ve built a massive useless window across the spaceship’s bow, kept safe with magic instead of science, just for the horrified looks from other ship’s engineers every time they dock.
13. "Think of me as a magical life coach," the ferret said as it curled around her neck. "Or fairy godferret if you must, but I am no one’s ‘familiar’."
14. Burning magic is the least efficient way to stay awake, but they can't afford to stop for rest... or coffee.
15. The colonists are blind to the heavy magic that surrounds them, thanks to careful selection and constant screening. Even the hint of potential during the testing is enough to trigger reassignment and this time she knows she'll fail.
16. His magic shows in dancing wisps of blue and pink as if his hands were spinning cotton candy from the air.
17. Magic is carefully cultivated in flower beds and gardens, infused in soil and seeds, and harvested when the moons are full.
18. "Can you feel it?" The peryton bowed its head, touching the tips of its antlers to the pool. "The magic of the north wind lurks in the ice-melt if you have the gift to sense it."
19. There's a stutter in the underlying rhythm of the magic, sharp staccato notes of discord that send the monks scrambling to their posts.
20. He tastes the sour notes of water magic as the plane banks away from the storm, struggling to stay aloft. Using the rain is risky, the pilots are more likely to anger the wind than calm it, which means they're out of choices.
21. There’s chaos magic lurking in the roots of the park, a faded heartbeat beneath the veneer of civilization. Faint, but there if they need it.
22. Magic didn't flow from the hills like water, it stretched like old rubber, stubborn until it hit the snapping point.
23. "All magic is borrowed magic," her mother chided. "Do you really think the Elves would just give you such a gift? There’s a price, you just haven’t found it yet."
24. Learning how not to use magic is much harder than she’d feared. She can feel it pooling around her, a heavy humidity of potential that tugs at her fingertips. The closer they get to the temple city the more insistent it becomes.
25. Magic curls around the base of the statue like a nest of vipers, misty coils moving restlessly along the bas relief of war.
26. As he settles into the pilot's chair there's a click that echoes in his bones. The neural net connections spark to life in a teeth-clenching ache as the old magic shudders awake.
27. Paint runs down the walls as the magic pulses from the cast iron stove, pulling the kitchen backward in time.
28. As magical forget-me-nots spike in popularity, watching keys, wallets, and glasses floating doggedly behind cars becomes part of the normal morning commute.
29. They add a second sump pump to the basement to handle the overflow of magic, but it's less than a season before the floors are hazy with mist again.
30. He's out of the ambulance and tossing timestop cantraps at the victims before they've come to a complete stop. He can see the shimmer of over-the-counter first aid spells and fire suppressants, but the accident's too big for travel kits to cope.
31. Belle was never sure if grape popsicles tasted like magic or if magic tasted like grape popsicles.




How do I use these prompts?


Prose prompts are one or more sentences of an unfinished story. This type of prompt is meant to invoke a setting, emotion, or plot idea that the writer can expand upon.
They are more restrictive than single-word prompts, but that extra layer of context will sometimes make it easier to get your Muses in gear.
These prompts can be used in a wide variety of ways and I’ll cover the most common ones below and then provide some example responses.
The best part about these types of prompts is that they are wide open to remixing, so there’s really no wrong way to go about it!
[image: image-placeholder]Like, Literally Dude!
The easiest way to use a prose prompt is at the start of a scene.
This can be verbatim use or a slight rewrite to fit your own style, but you simply continue the story from where the prompt ended. Much like the ‘finish this sentence’ prompt, this method is only concerned with what happens next.
Don’t worry if the prompt drops you into the middle of a fight or a conversation. Pick up from that point and move forward, you can write the missing bits later if the plot bunnies strike. The purpose of the prompt is to jumpstart the creative process, not replace it!
I use a randomly selected prompt this way as a warm-up exercise since it’s very limiting on where the story can go.
Prompt: You could see the lights of the city
[image: image-placeholder][image: image-placeholder][image: image-placeholder]
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