
Section 1:

#1: "It was the day I was trying to stay warm inside as lightning crackled outside and
rain pelted the ship. I had discovered a brittle map, a map of no sorts, with a vermillion,
red cross marking the devilish grinning skull who mercilessly smirked at us, its hollow
eyes foreboding the dangers to come."

a. Strengths:

● Vivid imagery of the stormy weather
● Intriguing description of the map

b. Weaknesses: Inconsistent Tone Your writing switches abruptly from a serious,
descriptive tone to a more whimsical one. The phrase "a map of no sorts" seems out of
place and contradicts the previous description of a "brittle map". The personification of
the skull "mercilessly smirked at us" feels forced and doesn't align with the overall tone
of your piece.

c. Exemplar: "As lightning crackled and rain pelted the ship, I huddled inside, poring
over a brittle map. A vermilion cross marked our destination, accompanied by a
foreboding skull – its hollow eyes seemed to warn of the perils that lay ahead."

#2: "Suddenly, pirates started shouting as the ship's galley set on fire, the blaze scarfing
down our provisions. We lost the faithful Starkey, who died in the fire. I had a hunch this
was no accident, the curse was toying with us, attempting to rid us without us getting
there."

a. Strengths:

● Introduces tension and conflict
● Foreshadows supernatural elements

b. Weaknesses: Abrupt Narrative Shift Your writing jumps suddenly into action without
proper setup or context. The introduction of Starkey and his death feels rushed and
lacks emotional impact. The use of casual language like "scarfing down" clashes with
the serious nature of the events described.

c. Exemplar: "Without warning, shouts erupted from the galley. Flames engulfed our
provisions, spreading with terrifying speed. In the chaos, we lost our faithful crewmate,
Starkey. As I watched the inferno, a chilling thought struck me – this was no accident.
The curse of Skeleton Isle had begun its deadly game."



#3: "Through cunning subterfuge, we uncovered the captain's secret hideout, an
underground lair adorned with unimaginable riches. Our hearts pounded in our chests,
the allure of wealth and adventure coalescing into a crescendo of adrenaline. It was
then that we made a pivotal decision, to honour the island's legacy by preserving its
secrets, leaving the plunder untouched."

a. Strengths:

● Builds suspense and excitement
● Presents a moral dilemma

b. Weaknesses: Underdeveloped Resolution Your writing rushes through a potentially
climactic moment. The decision to leave the treasure untouched feels abrupt and lacks
proper explanation or emotional weight. The phrase "honour the island's legacy" seems
out of place given the earlier descriptions of danger and piracy.

c. Exemplar: "Our hearts raced as we stood before the captain's secret lair, its walls
gleaming with unimaginable wealth. Yet, as we gazed upon the fruits of centuries of
piracy, a sobering realisation dawned. This treasure was not ours to claim – it was the
very soul of Skeleton Isle. With heavy hearts but clear consciences, we chose to leave
the plunder untouched, preserving the island's mysteries for future adventurers."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the opening paragraph, focusing on establishing a consistent
tone and setting the stage for your adventure. Ensure you introduce key elements like
the map, the ship, and the sense of danger more gradually to build suspense.

Overall Score: 42/50

Section 2: Revision Guidelines

Dear members of the Royal Geographical Society,

I write to you with great enthusiasm to recount the extraordinary tale of my recent
expedition to the treacherous Skeleton Isle. Brace yourselves, for the events that
unfolded were nothing short of exhilarating and perilous.

#1: It was the day I was trying to stay warm inside as lightning crackled outside and rain
pelted the ship. I had discovered a brittle map, a map of no sorts, with a vermillion, red
cross marking the devilish grinning skull who mercilessly smirked at us, its hollow eyes
foreboding the dangers to come.

Embarking from London, our crew aboard the Wailing Siren sailed across uncharted
waters in search of forgotten fortune. As the crimson sun dipped below the horizon, our



vessel glided through murky mist, mother nature's [Mother Nature's] curtain obscuring
the looming dangers that awaited us. The anticipation crackled in the salty air, as if the
winds themselves whispered tales of lost treasures beneath the waves.

#2: Suddenly, pirates started shouting as the ship's galley set on fire, the blaze scarfing
down our provisions. We lost the faithful Starkey, who died in the fire. I had a hunch this
was no accident, the curse was toying with us, attempting to rid us without us getting
there.

Upon reaching Skeleton Isle, with its jagged cliffs piercing the sky like ancient sentinels,
we incessantly scoured the treacherous terrain for signs of the legendary Pirate King's
plunder. Armed with nothing but our unwavering determination and trusty cutlasses, we
ventured deep into the island's heart, where secrets nestled within moonlit caves and
shadows danced upon forgotten ruins.

The challenges we faced were as formidable as the legends themselves. Perilous cliffs
and razor-sharp reefs presented life-or-death decisions at every turn. Driven by the
spirit of exploration, we defied these dangers, clinging to the rocks like desperate souls.
Our lungs were filled with cries echoing through dense jungles, while our hearts raced
alongside the wild creatures lurking within. It was in these moments, battling the
untamed, that we discovered our true mettle.

Our pursuit for [of] the Pirate King's plunder led us to a hidden cove, where we stumbled
upon a secretive smuggling operation. Galleons, laden with contraband, slipped through
the fog, their masts silhouetted against a moonlit horizon. With stealth rivalling the night,
we infiltrated their midst, witnessing the culmination of piracy's elusive dance.

#3: Through cunning subterfuge, we uncovered the captain's secret hideout, an
underground lair adorned with unimaginable riches. Our hearts pounded in our chests,
the allure of wealth and adventure coalescing into a crescendo of adrenaline. It was
then that we made a pivotal decision, to honour the island's legacy by preserving its
secrets, leaving the plunder untouched.

This adventure, though fraught with danger and uncertainty, has imparted invaluable
lessons. The treasure we sought was not material wealth, but the experience of
unearthing the untold tales of Skeleton Isle. We learned that the truest treasures lie
within the journey itself.

In conclusion, our expedition to Skeleton Isle was a thrilling endeavour that pushed the
boundaries of human exploration. From perilous cliffs and smuggling expeditions to the
discovery of untouched riches, our journey embodied the spirit of adventure that propels



humanity forward. Our hearts yearn to return to the mysteries of the high seas, to set
sail once more in search of the next fabled galleon.

Yours faithfully, Jack Hawkins


