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Section 1 

#1 

"It was a miracle that was happening right before my very eyes. Hovering in the soft glow of the 
cerulean skies of Nova Terra, a shimmering waterfall of energy curled like melted glass. This 
phenomenon, both scientists and mystics referred to as the Resonance Shift, had not been 
witnessed in over two hundred years. I was on the observation deck of the Celestial Ark, a 
massive space station orbiting our once barren planet now teeming with life after decades of 
terraforming." 

Strengths: Your vivid imagery creates an immersive setting, particularly your description of the 
"shimmering waterfall of energy" that "curled like melted glass." 

Weakness: Underdeveloped worldbuilding → Your introduction presents several fascinating 
elements—Nova Terra, the Resonance Shift, the Celestial Ark—but doesn't establish their 
relationships clearly. You mention that Nova Terra was "once barren" but don't explain the 
connection between terraforming and the Resonance Shift phenomenon. 

The Resonance Shift, a phenomenon that had emerged as the final stage of Nova Terra's 
terraforming process, manifested as a shimmering waterfall of energy curling like melted glass 
against the cerulean skies. 

#2 

"The Resonance Shift was also rumored to be more than a simple atmospheric anomaly; it was 
reported to have transformative properties that can alter matter on a fundamental level—perhaps 
even resurrect those who had died. As word circulated among scientists of its healing or even 
resurrection potential, these generated excitement and fear in me. Could this phenomenon hold 
the secret to bringing back those we love?" 

Strengths: You establish meaningful emotional stakes by connecting the scientific phenomenon 
to the protagonist's personal hopes and fears. 

Weakness: Inconsistent tense usage → You shift between past tense ("was rumored") and present 
tense ("can alter") within the same sentence, creating confusion about the timeframe of these 

 



 
events. Additionally, "these generated excitement" is grammatically unclear about what "these" 
refers to. 

The Resonance Shift was also rumoured to be more than a simple atmospheric anomaly; 
reports claimed it had transformative properties that could alter matter on a fundamental 
level—perhaps even resurrect those who had died. As word circulated among scientists of its 
healing or resurrection potential, both excitement and fear stirred within me. Could this 
phenomenon hold the secret to bringing back those we love? 

#3 

"With determination renewed running through every strand of my body in spite of impending 
tragedy drawing nearer each passing second like some wanton destroyer starved for ruin—I stood 
upright and took the helm among frantic action swirling around us." 

Strengths: Your use of tension effectively conveys the urgency of the moment and the 
protagonist's resolve. 

Weakness: Run-on sentence structure → This sentence is overly long and contains multiple 
clauses without proper punctuation, making it difficult to follow the action. The metaphors 
("wanton destroyer starved for ruin") become mixed and confusing. 

With renewed determination coursing through my body, despite the impending disaster drawing 
nearer each second, I stood upright and took command amidst the frantic activity surrounding 
us. 

■ Your narrative presents an intriguing science fiction concept with the Resonance Shift 
phenomenon and its potential to resurrect the dead. However, the execution would benefit from 
more careful pacing and clearer explanation of key elements. The middle section of your narrative 
jumps too quickly from observing the phenomenon to a crisis situation without allowing readers 
to fully understand what's happening. Try breaking up some of your longer sentences into shorter, 
clearer ones, especially during action sequences. Also, consider developing the relationship 
between Elara and Jaxon earlier in the story to make their interactions during the crisis more 
meaningful. Your strongest writing appears when you focus on specific, concrete details rather 
than abstract philosophical musings. For future drafts, I suggest establishing the rules of your 
world more clearly at the beginning so readers understand the significance of the Resonance Shift 
when the crisis occurs. 

 

Overall Score: 43/50 

 



 
 

Section 2 
It was a miracle that was happening right before my very eyes. Hovering in the soft glow of the 
cerulean skies of Nova Terra, a shimmering waterfall of energy curled like melted glass. This 
phenomenon, both scientists and mystics referred to as the Resonance Shift, had not been 
witnessed in over two hundred years. I was on the observation deck of the Celestial Ark, a 
massive space station orbiting our once barren planet now teeming with life after decades of 
terraforming. #1 

Standing there, in awe, my mind reeled back to how I had come to be here—a series of small 
triumphs and losses that had charted my path. I was Dr. Elara Kincaid, an astrobiologist who had 
dedicated her life to the research of adaptive evolution in otherworldly environments. My need to 
solve the secrets of life was inspired by a personal tragedy; when my brother succumbed to an 
uncommon ailment while still young, it ignited a burning passion for questioning the very 
existence. 

Now, however, as I gazed at the whirling sea of light and colours above—the embodiment of 
nature's mystical enchantment—I espied [glimpsed] hope spring anew in memories long held 
hostage by despair. 

The Resonance Shift was also rumored to be more than a simple atmospheric anomaly; it was 
reported to have transformative properties that can [could] alter matter on a fundamental 
level—perhaps even resurrect those who had died. As word circulated among scientists of its 
healing or even resurrection potential, these [this news] generated excitement and fear in me. 
Could this phenomenon hold the secret to bringing back those we love? #2 

Suddenly, alarms wailed throughout the station as red lights flashed threateningly around us. "Dr. 
Kincaid! We're getting instability readings!" bellowed Jaxon Lee, my friend and fellow worker 
since childhood—a talented engineer who often brought my more theoretical ideas down to earth 
with his practical methods. 

"What do you mean?" I snapped while attempting to keep my attention on what was happening 
outside. 

"The energy levels are surging! If they go critical mass—" 

Before he could get the words out, there was a jolting shudder beneath and an earsplitting crack as 
parts of the observation deck collapsed under stress. Panic erupted as crew members desperately 
searched for safety protocols while others fought in vain to steady our position against ever 

 



 
greater gravitational pulls having it out to pull us to destruction [threatening to pull us to 
destruction]. 

At that moment where reality had nearly started to disintegrate and come apart entirely—and 
amidst all this disarray—I felt something awaken inside of me, too; it could have been instinct or 
intuition whispering softly through layers built of sorrow over years spent without concluding 
[closure]. 

"Jaxon!" I shouted amidst churning debris as we sprinted towards covering behind fortified 
screens near an edge of our command center. "What if…what if we accessed that energy? Perhaps 
it could provide secrets to regenerative processes we'd never have imagined!" 

He shot me a look of incredulity and then shook his head fiercely even as fear pinched his face. 
"Elara! It's no longer a hypothesis! You can't play with something so volatile!" 

But deep within myself—a voice rang out louder than sense—it reminded me that miracles were 
conceived in chaos; that sometimes reward had to come after risk if we dared defy fate itself… 

With determination renewed running through every strand of my body in spite of impending 
tragedy drawing nearer each passing second like some wanton destroyer starved for ruin—I stood 
upright and took the helm among frantic action swirling around us. [With determination renewed 
running through every fibre of my body, despite the impending tragedy drawing nearer with each 
passing second—I stood upright and took command amidst the frantic action swirling around us.] 
#3 

Prepare [Prepare] the containment fields!" I yelled above thundering gusts howled up by forces 
far greater than sheer will of humans all alone to manage but directed instead by hope held aloft 
precariously heartbeat to heartbeat in unity shared among friends bound together by challenges 
overcome side by side lifetimes until now! 

Seconds passed like hours until finally Jaxon grudgingly stood before equipment rows along 
walls nearby filled with intricate displays blinking readouts illuminating possibilities laid out 
before us—glowing paths leading towards infinity beckoning dreams long suppressed buried 
beneath debris accumulated over lifetimes lived without real significance…but no more! 

As one, we entered systems designed not only to protect lives but also to harness cosmic energies 
warping reality ever so subtly in favor [favour] of desired ends most passionately yet feared most 
horribly at the same time—for miracles are wont to arrive shrouded shadows cast fears borne 
unknown paths traversed willingly seeking truths sorely needed lay behind veils obscuring sight 
unfurl wings soar higher planes accessible only brief glimpses caught fleeting moments past 
slipping rapidly away clutched firmly hand-in-hand steadied resolve found comfort knowing 

 



 
strength drawn close enough fuel fires ignite flames burning brightly illuminating darkness all 
around! 

And then stillness—spooky calm enveloping all sudden quiet fell on noisy landscape altered 
totally bathed in radiance shining hues mixing patterns alive dancing together merging into one 
ringing harmonies breaking limits set previously reached stretching endless distance infinite 
possibilities waiting to be found just beyond horizon [the horizon] beckoning explorers 
courageous enough take step faith seize wonders unfold… 

We stepped forward shaking hands tracing surfaces gently glowing warmth radiating outward 
embracing hearts beating in sympathy synchronized [synchronised] rhythms vibrating richly 
blended harmonies chiming eternally ageless melodies sung archaic tongues lost history re-sung 
afresh awakening souls long asleep awakened path started unlock mysteries long concealed far 
within recesses memory yearning seek discover completeness broken fragments torn far and wide 
waiting reassembled made entire again renewed vigour vigour breathed in lifetimes forfeited 
extinguishing loss forever casting shadows behind grief clinging lingering dreams shattered hopes 
kindled… 

But skepticism gnawed fringes consciousness reminding always vulnerability existence entwined 
threads fine spun tapestry intricate complex intertwined destinies entwined threading paths taken 
diverging converging lead somewhere unsuspected ultimately reveal truth long concealed secrets 
breathed wind carried softly echoes eternity resonating endlessly until lose silent night sky 
twinkling stars witnessing incredible odyssey undertaken journey never-ending marvel awaits 
discerning hearts keen seek wisdom gleaned gathered gleanings wanderers adventurous souls 
navigating realms unknown daring venture forth illuminate shadows uncover beauty concealed 
view awaiting reveal glimpse eternity expands magnificence splendor immense stretches beyond 
boundaries imagination contained shape matter mold constantly changing forms borned arise new 
beginnings endless cycle creation rebirth renewal unfolding eternal dance creation 
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