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Description of a person
He was known as a “Steely-Eyed Missile Man,” a title of great respect which he earned from his days in the trenches of Mission Control. Now Dan sat a few rows back in a position of power: Flight Director. From his raised console he commanded the respect of those around him, but you wouldn’t know it by looking at the figure currently slouched over his desk, head in hands.
Dialogue
“John, lock the door.” A hush fell across the room and three dozen heads looked towards the speaker in back of the room, staring blankly at his monitor. There was a click as the lock fell into place. Everyone in the room knew exactly what that meant. The silence continued as the team waited.
“Sir, did you have a comment?” said a voice from the telephone receiver he had forgotten was in his hands.
“We’re activating our contingency plan.” With that, the silence abruptly ended as everyone began to carry out their predefined instructions.
Establishing Point of View, Third Person Omniscient


The readouts on the screens were blank or had ratty data, yet three dozen people in a room in Houston sat watching them, waiting for some sign that their crew was alive. What they didn’t know was that somewhere not too far away, someone was watching the craft they were responsible for break up into a million different pieces.
With a setting and only one character

With everything looking good, Dan Phelps went outside for a breath of fresh air to calm his nerves. He sat under a loblolly pine whose seed had been to the Moon on Apollo 14. That was the first mission he’d ever worked on and they’d managed to get the crew home safely. He’d been through many more missions since then, but the reentry still made him nervous.
With a narrative summary

There were many people who wanted to see the Agency shut down. With the loss of Columbia fresh on everyone’s mind, another disaster would certainly be the end. Something had to be done.
