
Section 1:

#1 (First paragraph):

a. Strengths:

● Vivid character description of Ada Lovelace II
● Intriguing setup with the rapidly growing plants

b. Weaknesses: Overuse of ornate language Your writing in this section is filled with
unnecessarily complex words and phrases that can obscure meaning. For example,
"insoluble paradox" and "stark affront to her disoriented senses" feel forced and make
the text difficult to follow.

c. Exemplar: "Ada Lovelace II, descendant of the renowned mathematician James
Lovelace, stared in disbelief at the rapidly growing plants before her."

#2 (Third paragraph):

a. Strengths:

● Effective use of sensory details
● Interesting introduction of a new character

b. Weaknesses: Lack of clarity in plot progression Your writing jumps abruptly from
Ada's perspective to introducing Zahi without a clear connection. The sudden
appearance of the "tall, lean figure" is confusing and leaves the reader struggling to
follow the narrative thread.

c. Exemplar: "As Ada contemplated the strange plant growth, a tall, lean figure suddenly
materialised before her. The boy, dressed in a ruffled ivory shirt and navy jeans, seemed
oddly familiar."

#3 (Fifth paragraph):

a. Strengths:

● Vivid description of the island setting
● Intriguing reveal of the approaching boats



b. Weaknesses: Inconsistent pacing Your writing in this section rushes through
potentially important plot points. The abrupt transition from the singularity to the island
scene leaves the reader disoriented. For instance, "At the brink of the island, they stood
in acute awe" doesn't provide enough context for this sudden change in setting.

c. Exemplar: "After passing through the singularity, Ada, Zahi, and Jack found
themselves on the edge of an island, gazing out at the endless expanse of sapphire
sea. In the distance, what at first appeared to be simple boats gradually revealed their
true nature."

Actionable task: Rewrite the opening paragraph, focusing on clearer, more concise
language to introduce Ada and the strange plant growth. Ensure you maintain the
intrigue without relying on overly complex vocabulary.

Overall score: 42/50

Section 2: Revision Guidelines

Ada Lovelace II, the astute descendant of the distinguished mathematician and eminent
biologist James Lovelace, furrowed her brow in profound perplexity as she absently
rubbed her insensate [unfeeling] eyes in sheer disbelief. The insoluble [unsolvable]
paradox she had unearthed presented a stark affront to her disoriented senses. With
bated breath, she oscillated her gaze between her palm cards and the plant, which
exhibited an extraordinary rate of growth. Clad in a resplendent velvet tuxedo adorned
with glistening ebony buttons, Ada found herself unable to reconcile the phenomenon
she had observed. These plants were not merely growing at an expeditious rate; they
appeared to be accelerating through time itself. Yet, before she could culminate her
analysis, an unexpected visitor materialized [appeared] before her. #1

Zahi, an acclaimed prodigy in archaeology, traced his slender fingers along the faint
serpentine symbols etched deep into the ochre walls of the ancient pyramid's interior.
His loose shirt fluttered in the breeze, while his worn navy jeans clung to his legs with a
tenacity akin to that of a voracious anaconda. His hazel eyes, aglow with intellectual
prowess, were fixed in contemplation of the ancient markings, deep in introspection.
Suddenly, a realization [realisation] ignited in the recesses of his mind; the symbols
were not mere relics of the past but indications of an extravagant anomaly – something
that disobeyed the laws of temporal chronology, a radical redefinition of time itself.
Perhaps these inscriptions were not the work of past inhabitants but of those yet to
come. His mind, rife with arcane thoughts, questioned the very foundations of temporal
understanding. The implications of his groundbreaking findings were revolutionary. Yet,
before he could alert the authorities, an ominous darkness enveloped him as he
traversed the space-time continuum, plunging into a superposed reality.



Ada Lovelace, peering through her vibrant rosette-tinted glasses, careened on the edge
of trepidation and intrigue as a tall, lean figure materialized [appeared] before her. The
boy, donning a ruffled ivory shirt and robust navy jeans, appeared as though by some
enigmatic temporal entanglement they were already acquainted. At that very moment,
the mahogany door to Ada's greenhouse burst open with a splintering crash as a
mesomorphic man stormed in. #2

"Where is it?" he bellowed, his voice a harsh blend of fury and veiled terror. "Where
have you concealed the bifurcation tree?!" He stormed across the carmine carpet, his
hobnailed boots marring its pristine surface. In a frenetic rage, he desecrated the
greenhouse, his anger radiating visibly. Ada, however, remained firmly assured that he
would not uncover it. "I'll give you one final chance," he sneered irately, "Where is it?"
Ada, trembling, and Zahi, visibly pale, remained silent – for they could not speak, let
alone want to speak. The man's fury was palpable, yet it was underscored by a
deep-seated fear of an overlooking catastrophe that could irrevocably alter the course of
the multiverse. He lunged at the two young individuals, who recoiled in fear. But before
he could reach them, a temporal flux ensued, accompanied by a deafening rending
sound and a blinding flash. As they peered through the crevices of their fingers, the
brutish man had been converted into a stout young boy.

"Blimey!" the child breathed, "What have I done now?" With a heavy accent and a broad
grin, the boy, dressed in tattered brown rags and resembling someone who had attired
an oversized paper bag, stood bewildered. Yet, before any interaction could ensue,
another temporal flux occurred. This time, they were thrust backwards in time,
confronting a preternatural sable abyss that could only be described as a singularity—a
dark, interminable chamber—before finally arriving in an era both peculiar and
disorienting. They scrutinised their surroundings, too bewildered to articulate their
thoughts.

At the brink of the island, they stood in acute awe, their gaze sweeping across the
endless expanse of the sapphire sea. Far in the distance, what initially seemed to be
mere, unremarkable boats gradually revealed their true essence. The superficial
simplicity of these vessels was a mere illusion, masking their unfathomable complexity.
Each boat carried towering figures, their charred faces etched with the marks of
relentless sun and their physiques chiselled to perfection. As the boats drew nearer, the
haze of distance dissolved, and the full splendour of their form emerged with crystalline
clarity, unfolding like a majestic revelation upon the tranquil waters. #3

Before they could fully acclimate to the stunning new world, they were abruptly swept
into an even more intense temporal upheaval. [Just as they began to take in the
stunning new world, another intense temporal upheaval swept them away.] The scene



transformed dramatically: a brooding, shadowy era unfolded before them. The sky, once
clear, now teeming with the ominous presence of zeppelins gliding menacingly through
a roiling, smoke-laden firmament. The River Thames, boiled dry, lay in desolate ruin.
London cloaked in a heavy mantle of soot and debris, bore the ravages of relentless
aerial bombardments. The city's once grand architecture was obscured by layers of
grime and devastation. The stout little boy, who now went by the name of "Jack,"
lamented, "Oh no… It seems we were too late to prevent Madam Emillia's plans,
weren't we?" Zahi and Ada retracted in utter confusion. "Jack…who is Emillia?" Jack,
once lively and joyous, seemed to have witnessed incomprehensible horrors, his face a
mixture of hopelessness and despair. They attempted to prevent the scene over and
over again, but their fate seemed to be tied to a predetermined fate, the recursion of
their failure slowly driving them to the brink of insanity. Suddenly, whilst traversing an
eternal chamber, filled with miniature burrows leading into different universes, they saw
a glimpse of hope. Peering down a minute borrow [burrow], no bigger than a pea, they
see a glance of a better future – one where London was bright and beautiful, the tames
[Thames] churning in tranquillity; a future where they could be at serenity.


