Section 1:
#1 (Opening paragraph): a. Strengths:

e Captivating opening with a dramatic entrance
e Vivid description of Mozart's appearance

b. Weakness: Inconsistent narrative perspective Your writing shifts between different
narrative styles, which can be confusing for the reader. The first sentence is written as if
from an observer's point of view, while the second paragraph describes the same scene
from a more omniscient perspective. This inconsistency disrupts the flow of the story
and makes it difficult for the reader to immerse themselves in the narrative.

c. Exemplar: "A flash of light suddenly filled the stage, revealing a man in 18th-century
clothing. He stepped out of a mysterious machine, leaving the students stunned. The
man blinked several times, his eyes adjusting to the fluorescent lighting of the modern
classroom."

#2 (Introduction of Mrs. Thompson): a. Strengths:

e Natural dialogue that advances the plot
e Clever integration of the time travel concept

b. Weakness: Abrupt transition and underdeveloped character motivation Your
introduction of Mrs. Thompson and her suggestion for Mozart to coach the soccer team
feels rushed and lacks sufficient explanation. The leap from Mozart's arrival to his
appointment as a soccer coach is too sudden, leaving the reader questioning the logic
behind Mrs. Thompson's decision.

c. Exemplar: "Mrs. Thompson's eyes widened with recognition. "Your time? Oh, you
must be... Never mind that now. Our school is in a bit of a pickle, and your unique
perspective might be just what we need. Our soccer team has been struggling since
their coach left. Would you consider helping them out? It might give you a chance to
adjust to our time while we figure out how to get you back."

#3 (Conclusion): a. Strengths:

e Satisfying resolution to the story arc
e Thoughtful reflection on Mozart's experience

b. Weakness: Rushed ending and missed opportunity for character growth Your
conclusion, while wrapping up the story, feels somewhat abrupt and misses an



opportunity to delve deeper into Mozart's personal growth from this experience. The
transition back to his own time happens quickly, without much reflection on how this
adventure might have changed his perspective on music or life.

c. Exemplar: "As the light enveloped him, Mozart felt a profound sense of fulfiiment. He
had not only made a difference in a different era but had also gained a new
understanding of harmony—both in music and in life. As Vienna materialised around
him, he knew his compositions would never be the same, now infused with the rhythm
and teamwork he had discovered on that distant soccer field."

Actionable task: Rewrite the opening paragraphs, focusing on maintaining a consistent
narrative perspective. Choose either an omniscient third-person view or a limited
third-person view from Mozart's perspective, and ensure that all descriptions and
observations align with this chosen viewpoint.

Overall score: 41/50
Section 2: Revision Guidelines

A Hash [flash] of light on the school stage, revealing a man in 18th-century clothing. He
turned to the stunned erews [crowds] and asked~~.~~ [,] "Pardon me, but what year is
this?"

“Zapt- [#1 - start] A flash of light suddenly filled the stage, and a man in 18th-century
clothing stepped out of a machine~~,~~ leaving all of the students stunned. He looked
confused as to where he was, but he knew for sure that he wasn't in his era. The light
dimmed, revealing more traits of this mysterious man. He wore a puffed-up wig and a
fancy shirt, followed by his luxurious pants. [#1 - end]

Mozart blinked several times, his eyes adjusting to the fluorescent lighting of the
modern classroom. The students' faces were a mix of awe and disbelief, their eyes wide
as saucers. The once-grandiose world of 18th-century Vienna was replaced by the
bright, bustling environment of an Australian elementary school.

A young girl in the front row, brimming with curiosity, whispered to her friend, "Is that...
Mozart? Like, the composer?"

Before her friend could answer, a teacher, Mrs. Thompson, stepped forward. Her eyes
were kind but filled with concern. "Welcome to our school, sir. I'm Mrs. Thompson. I'm
afraid there's been a mistake. Are you lost?"



Mozart took a deep breath, trying to steady himself. He nodded vigorously, though his
expression was still one of bewilderment. "Indeed, madam. | appear to be in a rather
unfamiliar place. Could you assist me in finding my way back to my time?"

[#2 - start] Mrs. Thompson's eyes widened. "Your time? Oh! You must be from another
period. | have just the job for you."

Before Mozart could respond, Mrs. Thompson motioned him to follow her. "Our soccer
team could use some extra help. Their coach just left for a conference, and the kids
have been struggling. If you're as talented with soccer as you are with music, you might
be able to turn things around." [#2 - end]

Mozart, though puzzled, was eager to find a way to return to his era. He agreed,
thinking this might be a good way to get some leverage. The soccer field was a lot
different from the concert halls he was used to, but Mozart had always believed in the
power of harmony, whether it was music or life. Perhaps the same principles could apply
to soccer

The team, the Starlings, was an eclectic group of kids. They were known for their
enthusiasm but had yet to win a single game. As Mozart approached them, he felt an
odd mixture of excitement and nervousness.

"Hello, young athletes!" Mozart greeted them with a dramatic flourish. The kids looked
at him, bemused. "I am Wolfgang Amadeus Mozart, and | shall be your new coach."

One of the kids, Jake, raised an eyebrow. "Mozart? Like the composer? Can you even
play soccer ?"

Mozart smiled. "While | may not play soccer as well as | compose music, | believe that
discipline, strategy, and creativity can lead to great success in any field—be it music or
sports."

The kids exchanged sceptical glances but were willing to give their new coach a
chance. Over the next few weeks, Mozart applied his musical expertise to coaching. He
treated each practice like a symphony, arranging drills and exercises to build rhythm,
coordination,] and teamwork.

Mozart drew parallels between music and soccer , explaining how just as each note in a
melody had its place, each player had a role in the team's formation. His unique
approach began to resonate with the kids. They started to understand the importance of
timing and harmony on the field, and their teamwork improved dramatically.



To everyone's surprise, the Starlings began to win matches. The final game of the
season was against the reigning champions, the Thunderbirds. The Starlings were
underdogs, but they had a secret weapon: Mozart's unconventional tactics and their
newfound confidence.

The match was intense. The Thunderbirds were formidable, but Mozart's strategy kept
the Starlings in the game. With seconds left on the clock, the score was tied. Mozart
shouted, "Remember, teamwork is our greatest strength!"

With a last-minute play that perfectly syrehrenized [synchronised] their movements, the
Starlings scored a dramatic goal. The crowd erupted in cheers as the final whistle blew,
declaring the Starlings the champions.

Mozart's heart swelled with pride, not just for the victory but for the growth he had
witnessed in his young players. The students celebrated their triumph with exuberance,
lifting Mozart on their shoulders.

[#3 - start] Later that evening, as the sun set, a shimmering light began to encircle
Mozart. He knew this was his chance to return to his own time. He glanced at his team,
who gathered around him, their faces a mix of sadness and gratitude.

"Thank you for everything, Maestro," Jake said, his voice filled with admiration.

Mozart nodded, his eyes twinkling with warmth. "It has been an kerer [honour] to guide
you. Remember, just as in music, in life, harmony and passion can lead to greatness."

As the light enveloped him, Mozart felt a sense of fuilment [fulfilment] and
contentment. In an instant, he was back in his own time, the grand halls of Vienna
surrounding him once more.

Mozart looked around, his heart still echoing with the cheers and camaraderie of his
unexpected adventure. He had not only made a difference in a different era but had also
found a new understanding of the universal language of harmony. [#3 - end]



