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Section 1:

#1 "At first, I blamed the summer heat. But when I reached for my alarm clock and it short-circuited in
a sugary splash, I knew something was off. Apple juice. It was trickling out of my fingertips like a
defective soda fountain."

Strengths: Your opening effectively builds intrigue through unexpected contrast between ordinary
morning and extraordinary circumstance. Your simile comparing juice flow to a "defective soda
fountain" creates vivid imagery.

Weak transition between revelation and explanation — Your writing jumps abruptly from discovering
the problem to stating what it is without building sufficient tension. The short sentence "Apple juice."
feels disconnected from the surrounding narrative flow.

It was apple juice, trickling out of my fingertips like a defective soda fountain, transforming my
ordinary morning into something impossible.

#2 "By noon, I'd ruined a keyboard, three towels, and a very confused Uber driver's passenger seat.
Every surface I touched became a sticky memorial to my increasingly juicy predicament."

Strengths: Your list of ruined items creates humorous escalation. Your description of surfaces as "sticky
memorials" cleverly combines physical reality with emotional impact.

Limited sensory details — Your writing mentions stickiness but misses opportunities to include other
sensations like smell or sound that would make the experience more immersive. Readers can't fully
experience what it feels like to be in this strange situation.

By noon, 1'd ruined a keyboard, three towels, and a very confused Uber driver's passenger seat,
leaving behind trails of sweet-smelling stickiness that squelched with every step I took.

#3 "Now I'm avoiding breakfast buffets and trying not to panic. My fingers drip with Granny Smith
essence, my toes taste like cider, and if the forums are right, my final form may be a sentient strudel."

Strengths: Your conclusion cleverly extends the fruit theme with specific apple varieties. Your ending
leaves readers with a memorable, amusing image of transformation.

Undeveloped character feelings — Your writing mentions "trying not to panic" but doesn't fully explore
the emotional journey. Readers can't connect deeply with how you truly feel about potentially becoming
a "sentient strudel."



Now I'm avoiding breakfast buffets while fighting waves of terror each time my fingers drip with
tangy Granny Smith essence and my toes taste like sweet autumn cider—wondering if a life as a
sentient strudel might actually be my bizarre destiny.

m Your piece presents a creative and unusual concept that grabs attention right away. The apple juice
transformation offers plenty of opportunities to dive deeper into the character's feelings and thoughts.
You might strengthen your writing by adding more reactions from people the character meets. Also,
consider showing more about how this strange condition affects daily life beyond just making things
sticky. Your dialogue with medical professionals could be expanded to create more interesting
interactions. Try adding more specific details about how the character tries to cope with this fruity
problem. The story has a strong beginning and interesting middle, but could benefit from a clearer
direction about where this transformation is heading. What does the character want most—a cure, an
explanation, or acceptance of their new fruity reality?

Score: 39/50

Section 2:
I woke up feeling... sticky.

At first, I blamed the summer heat. But when I reached for my alarm clock and it short-circuited in a
sugary splash, I knew something was off. #1 Apple juice. It was trickling out of my fingertips like a
defective soda fountain. No pain, no warning—just sweet, tangy disaster with every gesture.

By noon, I'd ruined a keyboard, three towels, and a very confused Uber driver's passenger seat. Every
surface I touched became a sticky memorial to my increasingly juicy predicament. #2 I started carrying
around a mop and a growing sense of existential dread.

Was I cursed? Mutating? Secretly the heir to some forbidden fruit kingdom?

I called my doctor. He referred me to a nutritionist, who referred me to a physicist, who hung up after I
mentioned "syrupy excretions." Finally, I found an online forum called Unusual Manifestations
Anonymous. One user, CitrusSlinger88, suggested I might be undergoing a "fruitening"—a rare
supernatural transformation that begins with juice... and ends with jam.

Now I'm avoiding breakfast buffets and trying not to panic. My fingers drip with Granny Smith
essence, my toes taste like cider, and if the forums are right, my final form may be a sentient strudel. #3



