
Section 1:

#1: Opening scene with Zack and the billboard Strengths:

● Strong visual imagery establishing the conflict between old and new
● Effective use of sensory details to create atmosphere

Weaknesses: Run-on sentences and inconsistent pacing —> Your opening paragraph contains
multiple ideas merged without proper punctuation, particularly in describing the milk bar. The
sentence "Jack weaved in and out between the blissful old and quirky milk bar..." runs on without
clear structure or focus.

Exemplar: "Zack's skateboard clattered to a halt as he stared in disbelief at the glossy billboard. It
loomed ominously over his beloved Venice Beach Boardwalk, its pristine rendering showing no
trace of the colourful chaos below."

#2: Character introduction and gathering Strengths:

● Well-developed character ensemble with distinct traits
● Strong emotional investment in the setting

Weaknesses: Tell-don't-show character descriptions —> Your character introductions list traits
rather than revealing them through action. "Maya, the street artist who saw beauty in every
cracked wall" tells us about Maya rather than showing her artistic perspective in action.

Exemplar: "Maya traced her fingers along the wall's cracks, her eyes lighting up at the patterns
only she could see. 'This whole boardwalk is our canvas,' she whispered."

#3: Developer meeting scene Strengths:

● Effective contrast between corporate and boardwalk environments
● Strong tension building

Weaknesses: Underdeveloped conflict resolution —> Your ending leaves the conflict hanging
without sufficient build-up to the stakes. The question "Would the developer be moved by their
plea?" feels abrupt after the detailed campaign description.

Exemplar: "As they presented their case, Zack noticed the developer's eyes lingering on Ava's
footage of elderly veterans sharing stories at the milk bar counter. For a moment, the sterile
boardroom seemed to pulse with Venice Beach's heartbeat."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the milk bar description focusing on one specific sensory detail at a
time, building the scene methodically through the eyes of someone experiencing it for the first
time.



Overall Score: 42/50

Section 2:

Zack's skateboard clattered to a halt as he stared in disbelief at the glossy billboard looming
ominous [ominously] over his beloved Venice Beach Boardwalk: "Coming Soon: Sunset Plaza –
Luxury Shopping, Dining, and Entertainment," it proclaimed, the artist's rendering showing no
trace of the colourful, chaotic boardwalk he called home. #1 Jack weaved in and out between the
blissful old and quirky milk bar, the milk bar seemed to be a retrograde vintage place on the
Venice Beach boardwalk, it had Elvis memorabilia [Zack weaved through the crowd towards the
old milk bar, a vintage treasure on the Venice Beach boardwalk with its proud display of Elvis
memorabilia]. The milk bar itself was outmoded and antique; it seemed to have a bygone era of
its own with pastel colours beautifully shown on the wallsstained glass windows that painted a
world of its own when sunlight shown through the windows [. Stained glass windows painted
their own world as sunlight streamed through, creating] a tapestry of extraordinary
coloursprovided [providing] a dazzling light show. Vinyl records hummed soft tunes in the
background~~,~~ [as] soft chattering filled the room as old retired veterans talked to the
bartenders about the 'good old days'. How could anyone replace this quaint boardwalkthought [,
thought] Zack quietly to himself.

#2 Zack took a deep breath, steeling himself against the encroaching shadows of Sunset Plaza.
Venice Beach wasn't just a place; it was a feeling, a chaotic swirl of colours and stories. His
skateboard clattered once more as he raced off to find his friends: Maya, the street artist who saw
beauty in every cracked wall, Leo, the junior lifeguard who lived for the waves, and Ava, the
budding filmmaker who captured the world's stories through her lens. Each of them carried the
vibrant essence of the boardwalk in their hearts.

They gathered at the milk bar, the vibrant hues of the stained glass casting a nostalgic glow over
their determined faces. It was their sanctuary, a retro haven of pastel nostalgia and vinyl melodies,
where the tales of yesterday were painted on every wall. Zack, with a fierce resolve in his eyes,
outlined the plan: they'd need to raise awareness, rally the community, and get the media's
attention. Maya proposed a series of street art installations that told the story of Venice Beach,
past and present, her eyes lighting up with the prospect of turning every surface into a canvas.
Leo suggested organizing [organising] surf competitions and lifeguard exhibitions to draw
crowds, his voice filled with the energy of the ocean. Ava, ever the storyteller, promised to
document every step of their journey, creating a powerful visual narrative to share online.

Their campaign began to gain traction, like a wave building momentum before it crashed on the
shore. The artwork and events brought the boardwalk to life in new ways, drawing locals and
tourists alike into its kaleidoscope of creativity. News outlets started covering the story, shining a
spotlight on the community's efforts to preserve their home. The old milk bar became a hub of
activity, its vintage charm blending seamlessly with the vibrant pulse of the movement.



#3 As their movement grew, the developer took notice and invited Zack and his friends to a
meeting. With nerves of steel and a fierce determination, they walked into the sleek, modern
office, a stark contrast to their colourful, chaotic world. They felt like intruders in this sanitized
[sanitised] space, but they were there to fight for something real. They presented their case
passionately, using Ava's documentary as the centerpiece [centrepiece] of their argument. It was a
tapestry of voices, faces, and stories that painted a vivid picture of the boardwalk's soul. Would
the developer be moved by their plea, or would the allure of profit outweigh the boardwalk's
cultural significance? The tension hung in the air, thick and heavy. Whatever the outcome, Zack
knew they'd given it their all to save the heart and soul of Venice Beach. This was just the
beginning—a spark that had the potential to ignite a revolution.


