Writing Feedback
WEEK 4 | Day 3 - 15th January Homework: Year 5 NAPLAN

Section 1:
#1 (First four paragraphs): Strengths:

e Strong scene-setting with vivid sensory details like "warm autumn afternoon" and "gnarled
roots"
e Natural dialogue between siblings that establishes their distinct personalities

Weakness: Limited development of the key's mysterious origins — While you describe the key's
physical appearance, you could deepen the mystery by hinting at its possible origins or history.
For instance, "a small, rusted key half-buried beneath the roots" could be expanded to include
more intriguing details about how long it might have been there.

Exemplar: The rusted key lay half-buried beneath the roots, its weathered surface suggesting it
had rested there for generations, perhaps even centuries.

#2 (Middle section - wolf encounter): Strengths:

e C(reative description of the crystal wolf
e Effective use of dialogue to advance the plot

Weakness: Rushed emotional reactions — The siblings' response to meeting a talking crystal wolf
feels understated. Your line "Lily's heart raced" could be developed to show more of their
amazement and fear.

Exemplar: Lily's heart thundered in her chest as she struggled to process what she was seeing -
a wolf made of living crystal, speaking to them in perfect English.

#3 (Final three paragraphs): Strengths:

e (Good resolution that leaves room for future adventures
e C(lear emotional connection between siblings

Weakness: Abrupt ending — The story's conclusion feels hasty. Your final paragraph could
expand on how their normal lives have changed after such an extraordinary experience.

Exemplar: Every evening after that day, Max and Lily would share knowing glances at dinner,
their ordinary conversations now carrying the weight of their secret adventure, both wondering
when the magic would call them back.



m Your story shows great imagination in creating a magical world, but you could make the fantasy
elements more impactful by slowing down key moments. Take time to explore your characters'
emotions and reactions to extraordinary events. Consider adding more details about the
consequences of their adventure on their daily lives.

Actionable task: Rewrite the wolf encounter scene, focusing on developing Lily and Max's
emotional and physical reactions to meeting a talking crystal wolf. Include at least three specific
details about how they show their fear, amazement, or curiosity.

Score: 40/50

Section 2:
The Key Beneath the Tree

#1 It was a warm autumn afternoon when Lily and Max, two curious siblings with a love for
adventure, found the key. They were in their backyard, where an ancient oak tree stood, its
gnarled roots stretching deep into the earth like a secret waiting to be uncovered. Max, always the
one to climb trees and explore, had been the first to notice something unusual: a small, rusted key
half-buried beneath the roots. It was unlike any key they had ever seen. Its intricate design, with
symbols they couldn't reeogntze [recognise], seemed almost... otherworldly.

"What do you think this opens?" Max asked, holding it up to the light.

Lily, the more cautious of the two, squinted at the key. "I don't know, but we should probably
keep it just in case it's important."

And so, the siblings tucked the key into Lily's jacket pocket and decided to investigate further.
The air had that crisp autumn chill, and the golden leaves drifted down like confetti. But as they
walked toward their house, Lily couldn't shake the feeling that something was about to change.

That evening, as the sun dipped below the horizon, and the sky turned shades of purple and
orange, Lily found herself standing by the old wardrobe in her attic. They had used it as a storage
space for years, but something felt different tonight. As she stood before it, the pocket of her
jacket pressed against her side, she had a strange urge to open the wardrobe.

Max had joined her, eager as always, but they both froze when Lily pulled open the wardrobe
door. Behind the piles of forgotten clothes, something new had appeared: a large, ornate door,
carved from dark wood, with an intricate lock that looked like it was made for the key.



"I don't remember this being here," Max whispered, stepping forward, his hand brushing against
the cool, smooth wood.

#2 Lily hesitated, but the pull to unlock the door was irresistible. She reached into her pocket,
pulled out the mysterious key, and inserted it into the lock. It clicked, as though the door itself had
been waiting for this moment, and slowly, with a creak that echoed through the house, the door
swung open.

Beyond it lay an entirely different world.

The door didn't lead to another room, but to a vast, twilight forest, filled with glowing plants and
strange creatures that flitted about in the shadows. The air was thick with magic, and the ground
beneath their feet hummed with an energy they couldn't explain.

Max's eyes lit up. "This is amazing! It's like we've stepped into another world!"

Lily, more cautious, took a deep breath. "We should be careful, Max. We don't know where we
are or what's out there."

But Max was already a few steps ahead, his curiosity too strong to be contained. As they ventured
deeper into the forest, the trees seemed to whisper in a language they couldn't understand. The sky
above them shimmered with a strange, silvery light, and the stars felt so close they could almost
reach out and touch them.

Suddenly, they heard a low growl from behind a cluster of glowing mushrooms. Max's eyes
widened, but Lily pulled him back. "Something's coming," she whispered.

A massive creature emerged from the shadows—a wolf, but not just any wolf. It was made
entirely of shimmering, translucent crystals, its fur gleaming like moonlight. Its eyes, glowing a
fierce amber, locked onto the siblings.

The creature let out a low, rumbling growl, but instead of attacking, it circled them, sizing them
up.

"I don't think it wants to hurt us," Lily said, her voice trembling slightly.

Max, ever brave, stepped forward. "What do you want?"

The wolf paused, then, to their surprise, it spoke in a deep, resonant voice. "You hold the key,
child. You have unlocked the Path of the Forgotten Realms. But be warned—the key only opens
one door. To leave, you must find the Door of Return before the next moonrise."

Lily's heart raced. "What happens if we don't make it?"



"The realm will claim you," the wolf said simply, before vanishing into the mist.

Panic gripped Lily's chest. They had no idea where the Door of Return was, or even how to find it
in this strange world.

As the hours passed, they journeyed through the forest, encountering creatures both beautiful and
terrifying, some friendly and others hostile. They crossed rivers that seemed to move backward in
time, and climbed mountains that defied gravity. But no matter how hard they searched, they
couldn't find the Door of Return.

#3 Just as they were about to give up, they stumbled upon an ancient stone circle, glowing softly
in the dark. At the eenter [centre] was a pedestal with a carved symbol—exactly like the one on
the key. Max's eyes widened. "This is it! This is where the key goes."

Lily hesitated, but something deep inside her told her it was the right place. She placed the key
into the pedestal, and the ground began to tremble. The stones around them started to glow
brighter, and a door slowly matertalized [materialised], framed by beams of light.

The siblings exchanged a glance. Without another word, they stepped through the door, and the
forest faded into darkness behind them.

They found themselves back in their attic, the wardrobe door now closed, as if nothing had ever
happened. The key had vanished from Lily's hand, leaving only the faintest echo of its presence.

"Did that really just happen?" Max asked, his voice full of wonder.
Lily nodded slowly, her heart still racing. "I think... I think we're meant to go back one day."
Max grinned. "Then we'll be ready for the next adventure."

And with that, the siblings returned to their normal lives—though, deep down, they both knew
that their journey was far from over. The key had opened not just a door, but a path, one that
would eventually call them back when the time was right.

For now, they would wait. But the door was always there, just beyond the wardrobe, waiting for
them to return.



