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Section 1: 

#1 - Opening paragraph: "The lunch bell rang and chatter filled the schoolyard... The blades whirred 
so fiercely that even the gum trees shuddered." 

Strengths: Your opening creates immediate atmosphere with sensory details like the "mechanical 
buzzing" and visual imagery of the drone's "blinking red and green" lights. You establish the 
Australian setting effectively with references to the "oval" and "gum trees." 

Weakness: Unclear scene transitions → Your writing jumps between observations without smooth 
connections. The shift from "heads tilted upward" to describing the package feels abrupt, making it 
difficult to follow the sequence of events clearly. 

Exemplar: The lunch bell rang and chatter filled the schoolyard. Then came an unexpected 
sound—a low, mechanical buzzing that sliced through the air, causing heads to tilt upward in 
unison. 

#2 - Middle section: "With a sudden jerk, the drone released... Even the air tasted metallic, thick and 
rusty." 

Strengths: You build tension effectively through the ticking sound and show rather than tell the 
characters' fear through actions like Mr Patel stumbling backwards. The phrase "chaos erupted" 
captures the sudden shift in mood. 

Weakness: Fragmented sentence structure → Many of your sentences are choppy and don't flow 
together smoothly. Phrases like "The package hit the grass with a heavy clunk, as if something 
metallic hid inside. Laughter died instantly" feel disconnected rather than building upon each other. 

Exemplar: When the package hit the grass with a heavy clunk—as if concealing something 
metallic within—the laughter died instantly, replaced by an unsettling silence. 

#3 - Final paragraph: "The wind shifted, carrying the faintest sound... It was a signal, a call to 
remind everyone that it was just the beginning of a mystery." 

Strengths: You create an ominous ending that promises more to come, and the description of the 
drone "leaning in, observing, warning" gives it almost human-like qualities that add to the mystery. 

Weakness: Repetitive sentence patterns → Most of your sentences follow similar structures, making 
the writing feel monotonous. The ending also tells readers it's "the beginning of a mystery" rather 
than letting them discover this themselves. 

 



 

Exemplar: As the drone hovered closer, tilting as though studying its audience below, the 
persistent ticking transformed from background noise into something far more significant—a 
countdown that promised this was merely the opening act. 

■ Your piece demonstrates strong creative imagination and successfully builds suspense throughout 
the narrative. You've chosen an engaging premise that immediately captures attention, and your use 
of Australian settings makes the story feel authentic and relatable. However, your writing would 
benefit from smoother connections between ideas and more varied sentence structures. Additionally, 
consider showing tension through character reactions rather than stating emotions directly. To 
strengthen your work, focus on combining shorter sentences into more complex ones that flow 
together naturally. Also, try ending scenes with actions or dialogue rather than explanatory 
statements about what's happening. Your descriptive vocabulary is quite good, but work on making 
each paragraph build more clearly on the previous one to create a stronger narrative flow. 

 

Score: 42/50 

 

Section 2: 

#1 The lunch bell rang and chatter filled the schoolyard. Then came a sound no one expected. A 
low, mechanical buzzing that sliced through the air. Heads tilted upward. A black drone hovered 
above the oval, its lights blinking red and green. Something dangled beneath it: a box, tightly 
wrapped in silver foil. The blades whirred so fiercely that even the gum trees shuddered. A ripple of 
unease spread through the crowd. 

#2 With a sudden jerk, the drone released its cargo. The package hit the grass with a heavy clunk, 
as if something metallic hid inside. Laughter died instantly. "What's in it?" someone whispered. 
Teachers called for everyone to stand back, but their voices wavered, thin and uncertain. The oval, 
usually safe and sunny, suddenly felt dangerous, as if the air itself had sharpened. However, the 
drone didn't leave. Instead, it circled lower, like a hawk protecting its prey. The buzzing deepened, 
slicing the silence. When Mr Patel dared to step forward, the machine swooped. Its shadow skimmed 
the grass, and he stumbled back, his tie flapping wildly. Everyone gasped. 

Then came the sound that twisted the tension into terror. Tick. Tick. Tick. It came from the 
package. At first faint, then louder, steady as a heartbeat. Panic spread like fire through the dry grass. 
"It's a bomb!" a boy shouted, and chaos erupted. Teachers shouted instructions, their voices 
cracking as they tried to herd students toward the gates. Feet pounded against the ground. Even the 
air tasted metallic, thick and rusty. 



 

#3 The wind shifted, carrying the faintest sound, like a melody warbling just out of reach. The 
package seemed to pulse with itz it, as though it were alive, waiting, demanding attention. A low, 
ominous whir from the drone sent a chill across the skin of anyone daring to look. The oval, once 
familiar and safe, now felt like the edge of something unknown, a place where rules no longer 
applied.Tthe drone hovered closer, tilting slightly as if leaning in, observing, warning. The tension 
coiled tighter with every second. The ticking—persistent, insistent—was no longer background 
noise. It was a signal, a call to remind everyone that it was just the beginning of a mystery. 

 


