
Section 1:

#1 (Opening paragraph): Strengths:

● Strong sensory details in describing the boardwalk atmosphere
● Effective establishment of conflict through the billboard revelation

Weaknesses: Overused Descriptors —> Your writing relies heavily on adjectives to convey the
vintage atmosphere ("soulful juice bars," "pastel colours," "soft vinyl records"). This creates a
somewhat cluttered feeling that diminishes the impact of your scene-setting.

Exemplar: "The milk bars stood frozen in time, Elvis memorabilia and vinyl melodies whispering
stories of decades past."

#2 (Protest scene): Strengths:

● Dynamic action sequence with the skateboarding protest
● Good tension building through contrasting elements

Weaknesses: Underdeveloped Conflict —> Your antagonist's response through the speakers feels
abrupt and oversimplified with phrases like "These people don't know anything about
economics." The conflict would benefit from more nuanced opposition.

Exemplar: "The speaker crackled to life, its corporate tone cutting through the energy of our
performance: 'While we appreciate creative expression, Venice Beach needs economic
revitalization to survive in today's market.'"

#3 (Resolution): Strengths:

● Meaningful thematic conclusion
● Effective use of symbolism with the plaque

Weaknesses: Rushed Pacing —> Your conclusion jumps too quickly from the festival to the
heritage site designation, skipping crucial details about how this victory was achieved. The line
"As he spoke from the microphone, he could tell thousands of hearts were understanding him"
lacks specific impact.

Exemplar: "Standing before the crowd, Zack shared stories of first skateboarding tricks learned
on these pavements, of friendships forged in sunset jam sessions, of a community that valued soul
over profit."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the protest scene (skateboarding sequence) focusing on specific, vivid
details of individual tricks and crowd reactions rather than general descriptions, incorporating at
least three distinct skateboarding moves.



Overall Score: 44/50

Section 2:

Zack's skateboard clattered to the ground as he stared in disbelief at the glossy billboard. 'Coming
Soon: Sunset Plaza- Luxury Shopping, Dining, and Entertainment,' it proclaimed, showing no
trace of the colourful Venice Beach Boardwalk he called home. #1 Panicking, Zack worriedly
weaved [Zack weaved anxiously] through the bustling boardwalk, past soulful juice bars and
welcoming souvenir shops. He saw the antique milk bars with Elvis Memorabilia, infused with
the bygone eras. The pastel colours and tinted windows matched with the soft, vinyl records
playing in the background. People chatted about, sitting on velvet chairs, drinking coke floats.
The retrograde, vintage feeling gave Zack a feeling of nostalgia. These were memories he would
cherish if the shopping mall was to take over, but he wasn't going to allow that.

Zack sat on a bench at Venice Beach, surrounded by his motley crew. "I can create awareness
murals around the beach," Eva suggested, raising her glasses a little. "I could get some people at
the beach patrol on our side," Zoe chimed in. Their brainstorming was interrupted by the arrival
of a sleek black SUV. A man in an expensive suit stepped out, eyeing the beach with a mix of
annoyance and distaste. Zack's smile faded. They were up against some serious money and power.

#2 Later that day, the tourists on Santa Monica Pier gasped as hundreds of skateboarders suddenly
appeared, performing tricks in perfect synchronisation. Zack led the charge, his heart pounding in
time with the wheels on concrete. His smile radiated off his face, people shocked at this outbreak
of dancers. Some even started videoing it. Suddenly, a smooth voice droned out of the speakers.
[A smooth voice cut through the air from the speakers.] "These people don't know anything about
economics and money. Leave all of it to us. They are untrustworthy." Zack brimmed with anger.
How could they say that? This was his home!

Zack's skateboard felt heavy in his hands as he climbed the steps of City Hall. "Remember," he
told his friends, "we're fighting for the soul of Venice. Let's show them what that means!" Later,
they were at the Griffith Observatory. From there, the sprawling city looked like a sea of lights.
'Look,' said Rosa, pointing, 'you can see Venice from here.' Zack squinted at the distant shore, a
plan forming in his mind. 'Guys,' he said slowly, 'I think I know how we can win this.'

#3 The boardwalk pulsed with energy as thousands gathered for the festival. Skaters, artists,
musicians, and vendors showcased the best of Venice. Zack's heart swelled with pride as he saw
news cameras capturing it all. As he spoke from the microphone, he could tell thousands of hearts
were understanding him. [His words through the microphone resonated with thousands, each
story of Venice's spirit drawing nods and cheers.]

Months later, Zack strode over a newly installed plaque on the boardwalk. 'Venice Beach Cultural
Heritage Site,' it read. He smiled. Sometimes, preserving the past was the best way to move into
the future.


