
Section 1:

#1: Opening paragraph Strengths:

● Vivid sensory imagery with "compressed air hissed through corroded pipes like a
serpent's warning"

● Strong establishment of setting and emotional stakes through atmospheric details

Weaknesses: Unclear Character Motivation→ Your initial setup of Rick's conflict lacks sufficient
context for his engineering aspirations. The phrase "logarithms and stress calculations
beckoned" feels disconnected from earlier characterisation. We need to understand why
engineering specifically appeals to Rick beyond escape from manual labour.

Exemplar: "The engineer's sanctum beckoned with its promise of clean hands and intellectual
challenge - a world away from the bruising labour that had claimed his father's youth and
threatened to claim his own."

#2: "Rick lived in two worlds..." paragraph Strengths:

● Effective emotional resonance in describing the loss of Rick's mother
● Clear establishment of the central father-son conflict

Weaknesses: Inconsistent Pacing → Your narrative suddenly accelerates from contemplative
character development to action with "his father was seized away." The transition feels jarring,
particularly in phrases like "A flow of anger escaped his body" which read as rushed.

Exemplar: "The sight of masked figures dragging his father away crystallised Rick's rage into
deadly purpose. His hand found the knife before his mind could process the consequences."

#3: Final hospital scene Strengths:

● Powerful emotional climax with father's final words
● Effective use of physical details to convey atmosphere

Weaknesses: Underdeveloped Resolution → Your conclusion feels abrupt after the intense
action sequence. The phrase "Tears fell from Rick's eyes" tells rather than shows the emotional
impact of this pivotal moment.



Exemplar: "Rick's vision blurred as his father's last breath faded into the antiseptic air. The
monitors fell silent, leaving him alone with the weight of two generations of dreams and
sacrifices."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the kidnapping scene (paragraph 3) focusing on slowing down the
pacing. Take time to describe Rick's emotional state and physical sensations as events unfold,
rather than rushing through the action.

Score: 41/50

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 harbored [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?

#2 Rick lived in two worlds. The engineering side but also the building. [Rick straddled two
worlds: the precise calculations of engineering and the rough-hewn reality of construction.] His
father believed that it was a burden to carry on the building industry. It was hard, living with
one parent. [Life weighed heavily with only one parent remaining.] Rick's mother had been
exploded [killed in an explosion] in a mining company and his dad just had one more thing that
caused him grief every day. As he continued down the steep, unyielding corridor, he ashamed
and realise [shame overwhelmed him as he realised] leaving his father would just make life
harder. The steel door creaked open and there he saw his father, looking desperately for Rick.
Rick burst out the door but the second he did, his father was seized away, drugged, and
dragged down the rocky path.

#3 A flow of anger escaped his body [Rage coursed through his body] and he stabbed the
kidnapper, straight in the heart. Scarlet blood oozed out and blanketed the man. Rick's anger



was steering his body around and he reached for his father's hand, but gripped the plain air,
nowhere for his father to be found. Rick tore the place down, looking for his father. As he
recklessly did, he punched a self destruct button. "No Rick No!!" shouted his father as he
pushed Rick out of the room. Rick stood in horror as his father came down with the building.
Tears dripped down Rick's face but no sound came out. He was mentally damaged and too
intense to repair. Rick stuttered into the grim hospital, with helpless people lying across hard
patched beds. At the very end of the aisle, he saw his father, lying hopelessly on the edge of the
bed. "Rick, I'm sorry. Please enjoy the rest of your life. I will always be with you in your soul.
Me and your mother will be proud of you. Goodbye." Rick's father's eyes closed and his heart
stopped beating. Tears fell from Rick's eyes as he saw what had happened. His father was gone.


