Section 1:
#1 (First paragraph): Strengths:

e Vivid sensory imagery with "compressed air hissed through corroded pipes like a
serpent's warning"
e Strong emotional tension established through the conflict between family duty and

personal ambition

Weakness: Overloaded Opening — Your first paragraph attempts to establish too many plot
elements simultaneously. The descriptions of the caisson, father's work, Rick's plans, and inner
conflict create a dense, potentially overwhelming introduction for readers. For instance,
"massive wooden chamber, entombed beneath the river's murky surface" coupled with Rick's

career aspirations creates competing focal points.

Exemplar: "The compressed air hissed through corroded pipes as Rick watched his father
disappear into the caisson's maw. Inside his father's dented lunch pail lay Rick's crumpled note

— his confession of choosing engineering over their shared labour."
#2 (Second paragraph): Strengths:

e Effective portrayal of internal struggle through physical manifestations

e Dynamic emotional progression

Weakness: Repetitive Emotional Description — Your paragraph relies heavily on listing physical
symptoms of anxiety without meaningful progression. Phrases like "His teeth grinded against

each other" followed by "His face strained" create redundancy rather than depth.

Exemplar: "Future outcomes tormented Rick's mind as he clutched his experiment goggles. His
presentation today forced an impossible choice — his father's wishes or his passion for chemical

science."
#3 (Final paragraph): Strengths:

e Satisfying resolution of the central conflict

e Emotional payoff in the father's acceptance

Weakness: Rushed Resolution — Your conclusion compresses the emotional reconciliation too

quickly. The shift from expecting confrontation to complete acceptance happens without



sufficient development, particularly in "Rick felt like a quokka as he gave his dad an embracing
cuddle.”

Exemplar: "Rick's father approached slowly, his expression unreadable. 'You've proved me
wrong, son. True passion, not obligation, creates something sublime.' Relief flooded through

Rick as they embraced."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the second paragraph focusing on developing a clear emotional
progression from anxiety to determination, ensuring each physical description builds upon the

previous one rather than simply listing symptoms.

Score: 43/50

Section 2:
#1 Bridge Between Worlds: Rick's Crucible of Identity

The compressed air hissed through corroded pipes like a serpent's warning as Rick watched his
father's weathered form disappear into the caisson's maw for another backbreaking shift. The
massive wooden chamber, entombed beneath the river's murky surface, promised a semblance
of dryness for the workers excavating the bridge's foundations, but its pressurised atmosphere
harboured invisible perils that haunted Rick's dreams. His calloused fingers clutched his father's
dented lunch pail - inside lay a crumpled note begging forgiveness for his impending betrayal.
Tonight, instead of trudging home to their tenement, he would slip away to the engineer's
sanctum, where logarithms and stress calculations beckoned with promises of elevation from
their working-class existence. But as the caisson's iron door clanged shut with sepulchral

finality, Rick's conscience writhed — was the pursuit of his dreams worth shattering his father's?

bees: [Future outcomes tormented Rick's mind as he squeezed his eyes shut, holding his head in
agony. Anxiety swarmed inside him like devious bees.] His face strained. Riek+tripped-overhis

experiment—goggles: [Rick stumbled, his experiment goggles clutched tightly.] He had a

presentation today to reveal but was puzzled by either divulging his dad's orders or his passion,

which was to show the reaction of peculiar acid and base. Tears, devoured by frustration

cascaded down Rick's cheeks.



When it was time for Rick's presentation, he wore a burnished, sleek tuxedo and gleaming,
polished shoes. As Rick exited his vehicle and into the scorching sun, he was bombarded by an
aura of prestige, as cameras flashed vigorously. Rick's heart enthused. Jolts of perturbation went
down his spine. Sweat trickled down his forehead. Rick meandered onto the vast stage, staring
in awe at the area, visitors cheered. Rick spotted his dad, who had a grin stretched across his

face.

'Today, ladies and gentlemen, I will be revealing my studies to all of you. This is the reaction of
acid and base,' declared Rick. Rick's dad glared at Rick furiously. Rick's dad's pulse pulsed
briskly. He brought a base out and placed it on the table. Then, Rick poured acid onto the base.
All eyes were glued onto the experiment. Suddenly, salt materialised out of the combination.
The rabble went berserk. Queries crammed in the area. "This happens because the cations from

the base and the anions form the acid are the mixture of slat,' explains Rick. People chatted

about Rick for what felt like eons.

d—at: [When Rick's dad
approached, he expected to be jeered at.] His eyes became dreary. 'Rick, you have proved me

wrong, follow other passions you have, because when someone forces you to do something you
do not want to, the result is filthy, but when something is completed by passion, the result is
always sublime,’ Rick's dad stated. Rick felt like a quokka as he gave his dad an embracing
cuddle.



