Section 1:
#1 (First paragraph): Strengths:

e Strong sensory details creating vivid imagery of the door and monster
e Effective use of suspense building up to the dramatic "BANG!"

Weakness: Abrupt transition and underdeveloped scene — Your transition from waking up to
discovering the magical world feels rushed. The phrase "While I was laying down on the ground"
comes suddenly after the monster encounter, leaving readers confused about what exactly
happened.

Exemplar: 4s I regained consciousness, the scarlet-red monster's piercing gaze sent me stumbling
backwards. My hands pressed against something soft - deep pink grass that certainly didn't
belong in my world.

#2 (Third paragraph): Strengths:

e Beautiful description of the forest canopy
e (reative incorporation of magical elements like whispering trees

Weakness: Limited character interaction — Your interaction with the magical elements lacks
depth. The phrase "hushed voices could be heard" doesn't fully explore what these voices are
saying or how you feel about them.

Exemplar: [ pressed my ear against the ancient bark, catching fragments of mysterious
conversations. Some voices sang of ancient secrets, while others murmured warnings of dangers
deeper in the forest.

#3 (Final paragraph): Strengths:

e Emotional depth in describing the departure
e Thoughtful reflection on personal growth

Weakness: Unclear emotional progression — Your emotional journey from sorrow to happiness
feels sudden. The phrase "I suddenly felt a little bit of happiness" doesn't fully explain this
emotional shift.

Exemplar: Though my heart ached to leave this magical realm behind, I realized the forest had
awakened something within me - a spark of courage I never knew I possessed.

— Your writing shows wonderful creativity in building a magical world. However, you could
deepen the emotional connection by spending more time exploring your reactions to each magical



encounter. Try expanding on how each discovery changes you or challenges your understanding
of reality. Your descriptions are vivid, but adding more dialogue with the magical creatures would
make the story more engaging. Consider developing the role of the monster from the beginning -
was it trying to help or hinder you?

Actionable task: Rewrite the scene with the whispering trees, focusing on adding specific
snippets of conversation you overhear and your emotional reaction to these revelations.

Score: 41/50

Section 2:
Dear Diary,

As I edged closer to the arched chocolate brown door and reached for the mysterious claw-like
handle curiosity rushed over me, as well as anxiety. Then I made up my mind, slightly touching
the handle and...BANG! #1 WeHas—soonastwokeuptreatisedtooming-overmets [When I
opened my eyes, | found] this really weird, scarlet-red, little monster staring at me, knocking me
over in fright. Whte-wastaymeg-downonthegroundd+an [As I lay there, | ran] my hand across
the deep pink grass and looked up. Shock after shock after shock I saw the forest ahead, vast and
filled with colourful overgrown shrubs and skyscraper trees, mysteriously glassy and clear and
then I spotted the valleys and the ever-lasting sky and the sun peeking out, slowly pouring rays of
light on the enchanted forest. Now Biary [ really knew that this is definitely not my backyard.

After finally realising and understanding that this was not a dream or some enchantment, I picked
up the courage to walk towards the magical trees and within the forest and behind the vines I
gazed at a pair of golden eyes, dappled with orange specks like two suns at dawn breaking
through the misty tendrils. As I stared silently in surprise the mystical winged creature, or alicorn
dipped its head slightly, almost if it gave me an invitation to enter further and uncover more of the
secrets of the forest. As I continued my exploration I heard distant bird calls and went past a
silver nine-tailed fox appearing briefly then disappearing into the shadows. Discovering those
enchanting creatures begged me to come in further into their habitat.

#2 The breathtaking emerald canopy sheltered the forest, stretching high above me, its leaves
shimmering faintly as if it was dusted with stars. I ran along a stream of teal eotored [coloured]
water +eaught [and caught] whispers coming from a tree's rustling leaves. As I leaned in closer
hushed voices could be heard, each unique in their own way, soft yet purposeful and loud but



meaningful. Every step taken beneath this tranquil atmosphere felt like it was guided with hidden
hands.

Soon after hearing those secret whispers ttrekked [as I trekked] up a periwinkle eotored
[coloured] hill I stumbled upon a glen, hidden by bizarre flowers and greenery. The hidden valley
was otherworldly, with thick air with a glowing mist that seemed to hum of strong energy. In the
very centre of the glen bioluminescent mushrooms grew plentifully in delicate clusters, glowing
reds, oranges, yellows and pinks like a sunset. The light they emitted cast balls of light to ricochet
of [off] the mossy ground creating an illusion of stars in the night sky on the walls.

#3 After witnessing an ethereal moment I headed back to my starting point. As I stepped beyond
the Enchanted Forest, a wave of poignant emotions washed over me. Like when I first entered the
world. My heart ached with a longing for the bioluminescent mushrooms, whispering trees,
golden-eyed alicorns and other creatures hiding in the shadows. Thinking about these things mad
[made] me realise I seemed to carry sorrow more than wonder. The forest had shown me magical
things and something, some spark in me of courage and curiosity. After glancing back one more
time, a shimmer in the distance seemed to be a bid of farewell or perhaps promising me that the
enchantment of the forest would always live on except just in me. As I walked away I suddenly
felt a little bit of happiness, remembering the scenery that surrounded me.

Yours, Georgia. A



