
Section 1:

#1 "Rick stood on the edge of the riverbank, staring at the turbulent water battering the caisson
of the bridge he was building. It was supposed to be a milestone day for the project, but the
unrelenting rains had transformed the calm river into a furious torrent, threatening the stability
of the foundation."

Strengths:

● Strong sensory details that establish the scene's tension
● Effective use of contrast between "calm river" and "furious torrent"

Weakness: Underdeveloped Physical Stakes →While you create tension, the specific risks to the
bridge project remain vague. Including precise engineering details would heighten the technical
urgency.

Exemplar: "Rick stood on the edge of the riverbank, watching the turbulent water hammer the
bridge's central caisson at 40 cubic metres per second – twice the load the foundation was
designed to withstand."

#2 "Descending into the caisson felt like stepping into another world—damp, cold, and
suffocating. The roar of the water was deafening. Rick worked quickly, securing the hoses and
reinforcing the temporary barriers, every second measured against the rising flood."

Strengths:

● Immersive sensory experience
● Well-paced action that builds tension

Weakness: Limited Technical Detail → Your description focuses on atmospheric elements but
lacks specific engineering procedures that would make Rick's expertise more evident.

Exemplar: "Descending into the caisson, Rick fought against the deafening roar to direct the
emergency pressure valves, his hands working to secure the reinforcement plates that would
disperse the water's crushing force."

#3 "The bridge stood as a testament to his engineering skill, but the true connection was here,
across the table, spanning the divide between father and daughter."

Strengths:



● Powerful thematic parallel between physical and emotional bridges
● Effective resolution of both plot threads

Weakness: Rushed Emotional Resolution → Your ending relies too heavily on stating the
metaphor rather than allowing it to emerge naturally through interaction.

Exemplar: "As Ella's eyes lit up explaining her hypothesis, Rick realised that here, across their
kitchen table, he was building something far more crucial than any bridge."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the caisson scene (paragraph 7) incorporating specific engineering
terminology and technical details about pressure systems and structural support mechanisms to
enhance authenticity and tension.

Score: 44/50

Section 2:

#1 Rick stood on the edge of the riverbank, staring at the turbulent water battering the caisson of
the bridge he was building. It was supposed to be a milestone day for the project, but the
unrelenting rains had transformed the calm river into a furious torrent, threatening the stability
of the foundation. His phone buzzed [was buzzing] repeatedly in his pocket, but he ignored it.
Here, at the construction site, he was an engineer—a problem-solver, a leader, a master of
equations. But somewhere across town, he was also Ella's dad.

Ella had called earlier, her small voice tinged with excitement and expectation. "Dad, it's Science
Fair day! You promised you'd be there." He had promised. But the emergency call had come
before dawn: the caisson pumps were failing, the workers were panicked, and the entire
operation hung by a thread.

Rick paced the temporary scaffolding, barking orders to the crew. They were trying to redirect
the water flow to ease the pressure, but the temporary barriers weren't holding. A worker was
trapped below, the rising water threatening to engulf him. Rick's mind raced through a dozen
scenarios. None were perfect. None were safe.

"Sir, the only way to stabilize [stabilise] the caisson is to redirect the flow manually," said the
foreman.

"Which means someone has to go in," Rick finished grimly. He couldn't ask anyone to take a
risk he wouldn't take himself.



As he donned the safety harness, his phone buzzed [was buzzing] again. He hesitated, pulling it
out of his pocket. It was Ella. His heart twisted. He could hear her voice in his mind: You
promised, Dad.

#2 Descending into the caisson felt like stepping into another world—damp, cold, and
suffocating. The roar of the water was deafening. Rick worked quickly, securing the hoses and
reinforcing the temporary barriers, every second measured against the rising flood.

In his mind, he envisioned Ella, standing at the school gymnasium, her poster board ready, her
eyes scanning the crowd for a familiar face. The image hit him harder than the icy water against
his skin. Was he building bridges or tearing them down? His entire career was about
connection—spanning divides, linking places. But his own life felt like a widening chasm.

Hours later, when Rick emerged from the caisson, the worker was safe, the water flow
redirected, and the crisis under control. The crew clapped him on the back, but Rick barely
registered it. Exhausted and soaked, he reached for his phone and dialed [dialled] Ella's
number.

"Dad?" she answered, her voice small.

"I'm so sorry," he began, but she interrupted him.

"It's okay, Dad. I'm proud of you."

Her words hit him with the force of the river. Later that night, they sat together at the kitchen
table, her science project spread between them. Ella explained her ideas while Rick listened, his
hands still trembling from the day's ordeal.

#3 The bridge stood as a testament to his engineering skill, but the true connection was here,
across the table, spanning the divide between father and daughter.


