
Section 1:

#1: "In the hushed silence of the attic, my hands brushed against the leather-bound
spine of a book, its pages imbued with the scent of time. A sepia photograph, nestled
between pages worn by time, slipped from the old book and landed softly on my lap.
The photograph, a portal to the past, lay before me, revealing a face I hadn't seen in
years and memories I thought I had forgotten."

a. Strengths:

● Vivid sensory details create an immersive atmosphere.
● Effective use of metaphor ("portal to the past") enhances the emotional impact.

b. Weaknesses: Repetitive Language Your writing repeats the word "time" twice in close
proximity, which can make the prose feel redundant. The phrase "pages worn by time"
echoes the earlier "scent of time", diminishing the impact of both.

c. Exemplar: "In the hushed silence of the attic, my hands brushed against the
leather-bound spine of a book, its pages imbued with the scent of ages past. A sepia
photograph, nestled between weathered pages, slipped from the old book and landed
softly on my lap."

#2: "The faces in the photograph spoke of a resilience woven through the tapestry of my
family's legacy. There was my grandfather, a figure of stoic strength, his eyes reflecting
a wisdom borne of trials and triumphs. Beside him stood my grandmother, her smile a
radiant beacon of love and warmth, her elegance timeless even as the world around her
had flowed with the tides of change."

a. Strengths:

● Powerful imagery conveys the character of the people in the photograph.
● Effective use of contrasting descriptions adds depth to the portrayal.

b. Weaknesses: Overuse of Metaphors Your writing relies heavily on metaphors in this
section, which can overwhelm the reader and obscure the clarity of your description.
The metaphors of "tapestry", "beacon", and "tides of change" in quick succession may
dilute their individual impact.

c. Exemplar: "The faces in the photograph revealed the resilience of my family's legacy.
There was my grandfather, a figure of stoic strength, his eyes reflecting hard-earned
wisdom. Beside him stood my grandmother, her warm smile radiating love, her
elegance undiminished by the passage of time."



#3: "Finally, I placed the photograph back between the pages of the old book. In that
moment of poignant solitude, I realised that the photograph was not merely a relic of the
past but a beacon for the future, its legacy a compass guiding me through the uncharted
waters of life, its sepia tones a gentle reminder that every moment was a precious
thread in the intricate tapestry of our shared human journey."

a. Strengths:

● Thoughtful reflection ties the physical object to abstract concepts.
● Circular structure brings the piece to a satisfying conclusion.

b. Weaknesses: Mixed Metaphors Your writing employs multiple metaphors that don't
necessarily complement each other. The photograph is described as a "beacon", a
"compass", and then implicitly as a weaver of threads. This mixture of imagery can
confuse the reader and dilute the emotional impact of your conclusion.

c. Exemplar: "Finally, I placed the photograph back between the pages of the old book.
In that moment of poignant solitude, I realised that the photograph was not merely a
relic of the past but a guide for the future, its legacy illuminating the path ahead, its
sepia tones a gentle reminder of the enduring connections in our shared human
journey."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the final paragraph, focusing on a single, consistent metaphor
to convey the photograph's significance. Ensure this metaphor aligns with the overall
tone and themes of your piece.

Overall Score: 42/50

Section 2: Revision Guidelines

In the hushed silence of the attic, my hands brushed against the leather-bound spine of
a book, its pages imbued with the scent of time. A sepia photograph, nestled between
pages worn by time, slipped from the old book and landed softly on my lap. The
photograph, a portal to the past, lay before me, revealing a face I hadn't seen in years
and memories I thought I had forgotten. As my fingers traced the delicate photograph, I
was silently invited to journey through the corridors of memory. #1

The faces in the photograph spoke of a resilience woven through the tapestry of my
family's legacy. There was my grandfather, a figure of stoic strength, his eyes reflecting
a wisdom borne of trials and triumphs. Beside him stood my grandmother, her smile a
radiant beacon of love and warmth, her elegance timeless even as the world around her
had flowed with the tides of change. #2



The photograph triggered the depths of my soul, its sepia tones a symphony of
memories long silenced. It whispered of days when the house was filled with the melody
of life, each note a testament to the bonds that shaped my very being. In the silent
dialogue with those echoes of the past, I felt the resonance of shared joys and sorrows,
each a thread in the intricate mosaic of my identity.

As I lingered in my past, the photograph in my hands became a compass guiding me
through the puzzle of my own existence. It challenged me to reconcile the person I was
with the legacy I had inherited, to weave the lessons of the past into the fabric of the
present. Each step of the journey was a dance of rediscovery, a chance to embrace the
myriad hues of my family's narrative and to paint my own stroke in the vibrant mosaic of
our shared story.

Finally, I placed the photograph back between the pages of the old book. In that
moment of poignant solitude, I realized [realised] that the photograph was not merely a
relic of the past but a beacon for the future, its legacy a compass guiding me through
the uncharted waters of life, its sepia tones a gentle reminder that every moment was a
precious thread in the intricate tapestry of our shared human journey. #3


