
Section 1:

#1 (First paragraph): a. Strengths:

● Engaging opening with a thought-provoking scenario
● Introduces the concept of 'sharenting' effectively

b. Weaknesses: Lack of clarity Your opening paragraph, while engaging, could benefit
from improved clarity. The transition from the hypothetical scenario to the reality of
'sharenting' feels abrupt. Additionally, the phrase "one of your most embarrassing
childhood" is grammatically incorrect and unclear.

c. Exemplar: "Imagine one of your most embarrassing childhood moments immortalised
on social media, visible to future employers, romantic interests, and even your own
children. This digital footprint, shadowing you wherever you go, is the reality many
children face in the age of 'sharenting'."

#2 (Third paragraph): a. Strengths:

● Raises important points about long-term consequences
● Shows consideration for children's future

b. Weaknesses: Lack of coherence Your argument in this paragraph lacks coherence.
You jump from discussing future impacts to parents' posting habits without a clear
connection. The sentence "Parents usually post before they think" is a generalisation
without supporting evidence.

c. Exemplar: "We must consider the long-term effects of these posts on children as they
grow up. Could they lead to bullying or job rejections? Parents often share content
without fully considering these potential consequences, which can significantly impact
their children's future social and professional lives."

#3 (Fifth paragraph): a. Strengths:

● Anticipates and addresses a counterargument
● Reinforces the main point about child protection

b. Weaknesses: Informal tone Your tone in this paragraph is overly casual for a formal
argument. Phrases like "But that's the think" and "they're just kids!" detract from the
seriousness of your point. Additionally, there's a spelling error that changes the meaning
of your sentence.



c. Exemplar: "One might argue that children shouldn't have decision-making power.
However, it's precisely because they are children that they need protection. It is a
parent's duty to safeguard their children, which becomes challenging if they
continuously share potentially embarrassing content online."

Actionable task: Rewrite your opening paragraph, focusing on creating a smoother
transition between your hypothetical scenario and the reality of 'sharenting'. Ensure that
you clearly define what 'sharenting' means for your audience.

Overall score: 40/50

Section 2: Revision Guidelines

Ladies, gentlemen and esteemed guests,

Imagine spotting one of your most embarrassing childhood [childhood moments]
immortalised on a social media page, visible to future jobs [employers], romantic
interest [interests], and even your own children. Now, picture that specific digital
footprint shadowing you wherever you go and whatever you do. You may not know, but
this is what children feel in reality in the age of 'sharenting'.

#1 I stand here before you today to argue that children must have the right to veto their
parents' social media posts about them. Many children have not been asked by their
parents who post funny videos about them without their permission. This isn't about
posting your child's photos to make you feel better, when only the children feel left out. I
will further explain my points in the advancing arguments.

#2 First, we need to consider how this post will affect younger kids when they grow up.
Will they get bullied, or rejected by jobs? Parents usually post before they think, which is
extremely inconsiderate because of how others will look at their children. They may
even start avoiding talking to parents who expose their children.

On the other hand, if children have the right to veto, they can learn important life skills
and terrible consequences. Children can learn to protect themself [themselves] from the
online world and this can be achieved by asking for their permission and stop posting
photos that expose them.

#3 Now, I know what you're thinking, they're just kids! They shouldn't decide what to do.
But that's the think [thing], because they're just kids, which is why they need protection.
And it's the duty of the parent to protect their children. And parents cannot protect their
children if they continuously send funny pictures of their children.



To all the people out there, I say this: you have the power to control what you do with a
photo. Whether you post it on social media and expose your child, or you keep them
safe from the online world, it's all up to you and what decision you make about it, but
remember, every move you do will affect your child greatly.

Let us not wait until it's too late. Let's give our children the power over what they do with
their digital narratives. Because when it comes to the peak, their narrative should be
theirs to tell. [Let us not wait until it's too late. Let's give our children control over their
digital narratives. Because when it comes down to it, their story should be theirs to tell.]

Thank you.

Section 1:

#1: Opening paragraph

a. Strengths:

● Engaging opening that immediately captures attention
● Effective use of sensory details to set the scene

b. Weaknesses: Overuse of descriptive elements Your writing tends to rely heavily on
descriptive phrases, which can sometimes overwhelm the reader. For instance, "The
pages were crumpled with a tinge of yellow nibbling the edges" and "He slumped onto
his comforting, velvet bed" are examples where the description may be excessive.

c. Exemplar: "Marcus opened the old journal, surprised to see his name on the first
page in unfamiliar handwriting. The yellowed pages were blank, as if concealing a
secret."

#2: Dialogue with the father

a. Strengths:



● Creative use of the journal as a communication device
● Builds suspense through fragmented dialogue

b. Weaknesses: Lack of character development Your dialogue between Marcus and his
father lacks depth and doesn't fully explore their relationship or emotions. For example,
"Hello father, how are you?" and the father's response feel superficial given the
extraordinary circumstances.

c. Exemplar: "Father, is it really you? I've missed you so much," Marcus wrote, his hand
trembling. The reply appeared slowly: "My son, I've waited years for this moment.
There's so much to tell you."

#3: Revelation of parents' fate

a. Strengths:

● Dramatic reveal of the parents' backstory
● Use of vivid imagery to describe the tragic event

b. Weaknesses: Rushed pacing Your revelation of the parents' fate feels hurried and
lacks emotional impact. The abrupt transition from "We took the risk and made a run for
it" to their demise doesn't allow the reader to fully process the gravity of the situation.

c. Exemplar: "We knew the risks, but we had no choice. As we stepped outside, the
wind howled, and the world turned upside down. In a heartbeat, our lives were torn
away, leaving you alone."

Actionable task: Rewrite the dialogue between Marcus and his father, focusing on
developing their emotional connection and revealing the backstory more gradually.
Ensure each exchange deepens the reader's understanding of their relationship and the
mystery surrounding the journal.

Overall score: 43/50

Section 2: Revision Guidelines

As Marcus opened the old leather-bound journal, he was startled to see his name
scribbled across the first page in a handwriting that wasn't his own. The pages were
crumpled with a tinge of yellow nibbling the edges. With each ragged page he turned,
he was only met by blankness, as if someone or something had concealed it from the
world. He flipped back to the opening page, his heart skipping beat [a beat]. He knew
that hand writing [handwriting]. If only he could remember. Think Marcus, think! Arrghh!
Marcus slammed the book against the oak table, his ink pen clattering onto the dark



brown floor. But he didn't care, all that mattered was that he remembered. Marcus
scraped the chair backwards and exited the room, thumping his feet as he trudged up
the stairs into his own room.

#1[He slumped onto his comforting, velvet bed and buried his head into the pillow.
Marcus let out a scream of frustration escape his dried lips. For a moment, the
atmosphere around Marcus was dead silent, then shrivelled up and influxed its
memories of the past into his head.] That's it! He now remembered him. He raced down
the wooden stairs and sprinted into the room. He picked up his pen and began
scribbling the following words. Hello father, how are you? A swift reply slithered onto the
page. Hello Marcus. You've finally replied. I have been waiting for you for a long time.
Marcus wrote, What have you been trying to tell me this whole time? His father laughed,
only if he could laugh, and scribbled. If only I could see the time, but assuming that your
writing is wobbly, I'll tell you another time. Go back into bed and relax for now, no stress
kiddo. And with that, the ink faded and seeped into the page.

#2[Marcus came back to the journal after a fitful sleep. He slumped into the chair that
beckoned him to do so and he turned to the first page. And so he started writing. Hi
father, it's me again. And his father replied, Time passes so quickly, doesn't it?
Anyways, I'll tell you now, listen carefully.] It was a rainy morning, the droplets thumping
onto the rooftop, the gales tested the strength of the trees. Me and your mother were
out going to the bank. It was extremely dangerous on this type of day. Weather reports
were flooding the television of a potential cyclone rampaging our town. We needed to
pay the bank desperately, and this was our final chance. We took the risk and made a
run for it. But that was when all Hades went out. Our hope was dashed when the
cyclone grabbed us right off the ground and threw us in the air, flinging us back down to
the ground where our bodies didn't twitch a single millimetre]. With that, you went to live
with your grandparents, where we laid, we turned into a journal which I am engraving
the words in. That's what I have to tell you.

#3[Marcus dropped the book, fear and frustration and shock pulsated through him. His
skin lit up in goosebumps as he shook in trepidation. He let the tears roll down his
cheek, a scar that he would never forget.]


