
Section 1:

#1 (First paragraph) Strengths:

● Strong hook with the misdirection about rocket engines
● Effective establishment of setting and context

Weaknesses: Abrupt Transition → Your shift from space adventure to fusion project feels
jarring. "Instead of being swept away" creates a disconnect that could be smoothed out to
maintain the narrative flow.

Exemplar: "Rick's heart dropped as he heard the gurgling of engines. Not rocket engines as he'd
imagined, but the powerful machinery of the Experimental Advanced Superconducting
Tokamak (EAST), where his mother's groundbreaking fusion project was taking shape."

#2 (Third paragraph) Strengths:

● Rich sensory detail with the Northern Lights comparison
● Effective use of metaphor with the heartbeat description

Weaknesses: Overloaded Sensory Information → Your sensory descriptions, while vivid,
compete for attention. "Swirling orange and blue plasma" and "like the Northern Lights" create
redundant imagery that dilutes the impact.

Exemplar: "Rick leaned against the cool glass, mesmerised by the plasma's dance within the
tokamak. The low hum vibrated through the floor like a heartbeat, as if the reactor were alive."

#3 (Final paragraph) Strengths:

● Strong emotional resonance
● Effective use of multi-sensory experience

Weaknesses: Rushed Conclusion → Your final paragraph attempts to tie together too many
elements at once. "Symphony of human endeavour" introduces a new metaphor that hasn't been
developed throughout the piece.

Exemplar: "Rick turned to his mother, whose eyes sparkled with triumph. In that moment, he
understood that this wasn't just science—it was humanity's step towards harnessing the power
of the stars. A future he now knew he wanted to shape."



Actionable Task: Rewrite the final paragraph focusing on developing the connection between
Rick and his mother's work, using the sensory details you've already established throughout the
piece to create a more cohesive conclusion.

Score: 44/50

Section 2:

Rick's heart dropped as he heard the gurgling of the rocket engines. He was doomed—or so he
thought. Instead of being swept away in an epic space adventure, he was standing [But here he
stood] on the observation deck of the Experimental Advanced Superconducting Tokamak
(EAST), witnessing his mother's work in the heart of the fusion project. #1

The control room buzzed with excitement, and the air was thick with the scent of hot metal and
electronics. Rick's mother, Dr. Thompson, was immersed in her calculations, her brow furrowed
in concentration. She had spent years perfecting the conditions for fusion, and today they were
on the brink of breaking a world record for sustained plasma reactions.

Rick leaned against the cool glass, watching the swirling orange and blue plasma dance within
the tokamak. It was mesmerising, the colours shifting like the Northern Lights, but what really
captivated him was the low hum that vibrated through the floor. It felt like a heartbeat, as if the
reactor were alive. He closed his eyes, allowing the sound to envelop him, each pulse a
reminder of the power they were harnessing. #2

"Ready?" his mother called out, her voice breaking through his reverie. He nodded, his stomach
twisting with a mix of excitement and anxiety. The atmosphere crackled with tension, the
anticipation palpable.

As the reactor fired up, a wave of heat washed over him, almost overwhelming. It felt like
standing too close to a campfire, but Rick didn't step back. Instead, he leaned forward,
entranced. The air shimmered with energy, and he could almost taste the metallic tang of
ionised particles swirling around him.

Then came the light—a blinding flash as the plasma reached 120 million degrees, a surge of
energy that lit up the room and echoed in his chest. He gasped, feeling the warmth radiate even
from a distance. It was the moment scientists had dreamed of, a step closer to recreating the
sun's power here on Earth.

Rick turned to his mother, whose eyes sparkled with triumph. In that instant, he understood
that this was more than just science; it was a symphony of human endeavour. He could hear it
in the hum, see it in the colours, feel it in the heat, and taste it in the air. This wasn't just a



breakthrough; it was a glimpse into the future—a future that he, too, wanted to be part of. [Rick
turned to his mother, whose eyes sparkled with triumph. In that instant, he understood the
magnitude of what they'd achieved—a perfect fusion of human ingenuity and natural force.
As the reactor hummed its success, he knew with certainty that his future lay in continuing
this legacy.] #3


