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15 Feb. 2006 subway Character Sketch — Maia
Maia sat in the dimly lit subway train, taking off the bandages around her eyes, her
nose scrunched in disgust from the acrid smell of the burning fuel. Her heightened
senses picked up everything around, from the faint trace of fear of the people around
her to the graffiti barely visible on the tunnel wall. But most of all, she smelled their

blood.

Sure, there were always weirdos on the subway. Everyone knows that. But Maia wasn’t
half as odd as the others. Unbeknownst to the rest of the passengers, Maia was a

vampire, who’s desire for blood seemed unnaturally high today, most likely due to the
fact that she was stuck in a train full of anxious humans. But she would not succumb to

her desires. Not yet, anyway.



