
Section 1:

#1 "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."

Strengths:

● Powerful sensory imagery through the use of "hissed" and vivid description of the
caisson

● Strong emotional undertone established through the relationship dynamic

Weaknesses: Mixed Metaphors → Your combination of "serpent's warning" and "caisson's maw"
creates competing imagery that dilutes the impact of each metaphor individually

Exemplar: "The compressed air hissed through corroded pipes, a serpent's warning, as Rick
watched his father's weathered form disappear into the depths for another backbreaking shift."

#2 "Chalk dust rained down on the floor as the chalk danced across the chalkboard each symbol
a step further from his father's intended destiny for him."

Strengths:

● Effective symbolism of chalk dust representing the divide between two worlds
● Strong emotional resonance in the concept of diverging from family expectations

Weaknesses: Run-on Structure → Your sentence lacks proper punctuation and conjunction,
making it difficult to follow the flow of ideas

Exemplar: "Chalk dust rained down on the floor as the chalk danced across the chalkboard, each
symbol taking him a step further from his father's intended destiny."

#3 "You could have warned us, ' the other workers mu�ered, seeing Rick's calculations about
pressure sickness. 'You knew the dangers.'"

Strengths:

● Impactful use of dialogue to convey conflict
● Effective demonstration of internal struggle through external confrontation

Weaknesses: Dialogue Integration → Your quotation marks are inconsistent, and the dialogue
feels abruptly inserted without proper contextual grounding



Exemplar: "'You could have warned us,' the workers mu�ered, their eyes fixed on Rick's
calculations about pressure sickness. 'You knew the dangers all along.'"

Actionable Task: Rewrite the fourth paragraph focusing specifically on smoothing transitions
between ideas and ensuring proper punctuation while maintaining the emotional weight of
Rick's internal conflict.

Score: 42/50

Section 2:

#1 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 sha�ering his father's?

Rick's hands traced across the pressure gauge's rapid climb, 5 kg per square inch, a number that
once meant nothing but now symbolised a veiled danger. His knowledge was screaming at him
to warn what such pressure could do to the human body.

#2 Chalk dust rained down on the floor as the chalk danced across the chalkboard each symbol
a step further from his father's intended destiny for him. [Chalk dust rained down on the floor
as the chalk danced across the chalkboard, each symbol taking him a step further from his
father's intended destiny.] As he'd watch Rick solve insanely complex equations, Thomas the
young draughtsman had said "Your mind was born for this work." Yet each praise seemed like a
dagger through the heart, his mind filled with the betrayal of generations of proud labours.

The day disaster struck, Rick was handing out lunch when his father to�ered, decompression
sickness hi�ing him without a warning. Each second was precious like gold as Rick's brain



raced through the forbidden knowledge of pressure and human endurance. Never had math
and love clashed so viciously.

#3 "You could have warned us, ' ['You could have warned us,'] the other workers mu�ered,
seeing Rick's calculations about pressure sickness. 'You knew the dangers.' Their accusations
drove him to the half-built tower where he stood suspended between sky and river, feeling torn
asunder. Below, the caissons claimed lives. Above, the bridge reached for something greater.
Where did he truly belong?


