
Section 1:

#1 (First paragraph): Strengths:

● Vivid sensory details with "rapturous flame" and "mosaic marble counter"
● Effective use of imagery to set the scene

Weaknesses: Inconsistent Tense Usage → Your writing shifts between past and present tense ("sat
down" vs. "Looked around"). This creates a jarring reading experience, particularly in "Candles
lay around, dimly lighting."

Exemplar: "I sat down at the mosaic marble counter, watching the rapturous flame of the pizza
ovens as they spat out another dish. Candles lay around, their kindling flames dimly lighting the
restaurant."

#2 (Third paragraph): Strengths:

● Rich descriptive language with "ripple of flavour floods me"
● Detailed sensory exploration of taste

Weaknesses: Overuse of Comma Splices → Your writing contains multiple comma splices,
particularly in "crisp, golden surface" and "thin, tempered crust." These could be more effectively
structured.

Exemplar: "As my tongue met the crisp and golden surface of the pizza, a ripple of flavour
flooded through me. The rich marinara sauce and tangy margherita cheese created a perfect
harmony."

#3 (Final paragraph): Strengths:

● Strong contrast between hot and cold sensations
● Emotional connection to the food experience

Weaknesses: Mixed Metaphor Usage → Your writing combines "eruption of frigidness" with
"shock of sour lemon," creating conflicting imagery that weakens the impact.

Exemplar: "The sorbet's intense coldness awakened my taste buds, while the sharp citrus notes
sent a refreshing jolt through my body."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the final paragraph focusing on maintaining consistent
temperature-related imagery throughout - either stick with "cold" descriptions or "warm"
descriptions, but avoid mixing them.

Overall Score: 43/50



Section 2:

Pizza Pandemonium

I sat down at the mosaic marble counter, waiting for the mouth-watering cuisine to finally arrive.
Looked around, [I sat down at the mosaic marble counter, waiting for the mouth-watering cuisine
to arrive. I looked around,] #1 seeing the rapturous flame of the pizza ovens spit out another dish.
Candles lay around, dimly lighting the restaurant with its kindling flame. The smell of rich cheese
and faint smoke fills my nostrils in a cacophony of aromas.

Finally, my meal is served topped off with a vintage Italian wine to quench my thirst.

#2 As my tongue meets the crisp, golden surface of the pizza, a ripple of flavour floods me, with
the rich taste of marinara and the tangy zest of sizzling margherita cheese. The thin, tempered
crust washes this sensation of flavour down with the delectable crunch. The meal encapsulates the
essence of the Mediterranean.

#3 Then, a palatable sorbet was placed in front of me, calling me to have a taste. [a palatable
sorbet appeared before me, beckoning me to taste it.] When it entered my mouth, my taste buds lit
up with an eruption of frigidness, sending the shock of sour lemon to my heart. I feel lighted up
and warm, despite having eaten the coldest of meals. Truly the spirit of Italy.


