
Section 1:

#1 (First paragraph): Strengths:

● Vivid sensory details create tension through descriptions of the "eerie blue light" and
"perspiring faces"

● Effectively establishes the high stakes of the mission

Weaknesses: Inconsistent Tense Usage → Your shifts between past and present tense disrupt the
narrative flow. For instance, "Rick's heart sank" (past) shifts to "it's obsidian-black screen"
(present). Also, there's an incorrect use of "it's" which should be "its."

Exemplar: "The high-resolution screens cast an eerie blue light across the crew's panic-stricken
faces, their obsidian-black surfaces mirroring perspiring features beneath."

#2 (Second paragraph): Strengths:

● Strong metaphorical language comparing the rocket to an "insatiable desire"
● Builds dramatic tension through the countdown sequence

Weaknesses: Run-on Sentences → Your sentence structure becomes unwieldy with multiple
clauses joined by semicolons. "As the rocket reached new altitudes of heat; reaching 120 million
degrees Celsius; it was seething..."

Exemplar: "As the rocket reached unprecedented temperatures of 120 million degrees Celsius, it
seethed with the future of space exploration - a breaking point in humanity's quest to unveil
cosmic secrets."

#3 (Final paragraph): Strengths:

● Creates suspense through the dust storm sequence
● Effective use of simile comparing the chase to "a cheetah chasing an antelope"

Weaknesses: Rushed Conclusion → Your ending feels abrupt and introduces a new conflict
without proper development. The transition from triumph to crisis needs more development.

Exemplar: "As the supernova erupted into the atmosphere, leaving Mars behind, Rick's moment
of triumph shattered. The warning lights flashed crimson across the console - their fuel reserves
were critically low. The vast emptiness of space suddenly felt like a prison."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the final paragraph, expanding the transition between Rick's successful
mission and the fuel crisis. Focus on developing the emotional shift from victory to despair
through stronger descriptive language and internal monologue.



Score: 43/50

Section 2:

Rick's heart sank as he listened to the loud gurgling of the rocket engines. This was it—the final
gamble. They could lose 6 months of work and die in the process or succeed miraculously. The
high-resolution screens cast an eerie blue light across the crew's panic-stricken faces like a
bioluminescent sea creature, it's [its] obsidian-black screen mirroring the perspiring faces. Sweat
cascaded down his body and he shivered violently despite the insurmountable heat beyond the
tritium-inforced [tritium-enforced] walls of the rocket. #1

Beyond the main chamber, the newly concocted spaceship pulsed with an ethereal flame like an
insatiable desire. As the rocket reached new altitudes of heat; reaching 120 million degrees
Celsius; it was seething with the future of space exploration [As the rocket reached new altitudes
of heat, climbing to 120 million degrees Celsius, it seethed with the future of space exploration], a
breaking point in the quest to unveil the secrets that the cosmos has concealed. "T-Minus 3.
Preparing for Departure. 3…2…1… Launching Supernova from Terminal 3, Cape Canaveral,
Earth." A monotonous voice called. The words were spoken like a pen to an obituary. Rick
grimaced as he gradually felt the pent up G-forces taking their toll on him. He could see the
vision of Earth fading into a cloud of dust. He could see the anxious faces of the crew. And soon,
he could see everything. He clutched on tight, wishing that his childhood dream had never come
true. #2

Down at Cape Canaveral, the spaceship crew fiddled nervously, monitoring the status of the
rocket apprehensively. The rocket seemed to be accelerating. In mere seconds, it had reached the
thermosphere – destined to reach the exosphere soon. The spaceship could either be a massive
success or a disastrous failure. And they hoped it was the former.

Rick gazed outside, the tension onboard slowly seeping away. It was a risky gambit – the
authority had said – if something had gone wrong, they couldn't afford to lose an entire group of
blooming astronauts. And it had been Rick who valiantly put his hand up for the offer. Now he
sorely regretted his decision. Am I really going to die here, afraid and alone? He thought.

Measuring the altitude of the spaceship, he was approaching the moon in record time, his fuel
remaining miraculously intact. But that wasn't his goal. Their real aim was to test if the legendary
Supernova could touch the surface of Mars. As Rick floated through the lonely spaceship, the
vastness of space surrounding him, he wondered if he was important among the billions of light
years that space spanned across. Whether he would be forgotten in the annals of time or stand
among those who are great. He may never know what his legacy shall become.

Days went by. Weeks. Months even. Slowly, slowly, the red planet came into perspective – its
fervent dust storms howling a tune of sorrow that rang bittersweet notes on the tip of Rick's
tongue. He had long grown accustomed to the endless howling of the titanium fans and the steady



grumbling of the abyss of space that he was surprised to hear a message broadcast to him.
"Officer Burns, you are approaching your destination." He gazed outside and miraculously, he
was at the doorstep of Mars. He bound out ecstatically, laughing wildly as tears of cathartic relief
streamed down his face. He had done it! He had reached Mars!

Scampering around gleefully, he shoved handfuls of Martian rocks into specimen containers and
jars. He felt as if he had won the lottery of space exploration. With replenished determination and
power, he thrust the United Nations flag upon the hard Martian surface proudly. As he skipped
back towards the Supernova, the sediment beneath his feet. [the sediment beneath his feet began
to shift.] Slowly but surely, dust swirled up around him like a cyclone. This could only mean one
thing. A dust storm. Rick ran. Ran as fast as he could in his burly suit. The dust storm was
catching up like a cheetah chasing an antelope. He stormed into the rocket, slamming the door
shut behind him. No, he couldn't go out like this. Not after everything. He revved up the engine
nervously, feeling the same sense of trepidation like it was the reciprocal of the first
panic-stricken moment. A supernova erupted into the atmosphere, leaving Mars and heading back
for Earth. That's when Rick noticed. They were running out of fuel, and quickly too. The screens
flashed red. They were stuck – stuck in the dark embrace of space. #3


