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

e Strong opening that instantly draws readers in through vivid sensory details
e Effective use of personification in "forest held its breath"

Weakness: Overuse of exclamation marks — Your opening relies heavily on exclamation marks
which diminishes the mystical atmosphere you're building. "Today was unlike any other day!"
could be more impactful without the forceful punctuation.

Exemplar: "Today was unlike any other day; I ventured into the depths of the Enchanted Forest,
feeling as if I'd stepped into a world woven from dreams and whispers."

#2 (Third paragraph): Strengths:

e C(reative characterisation of the fairies through specific details
e Engaging dialogue introduction with Lirael

Weakness: Abrupt ending with typing error — Your otherwise enchanting paragraph ends with a
jarring series of 'w' letters that breaks immersion. The transition between the fairy encounter and
the typing error disrupts the narrative flow.

Exemplar: "For a brief moment, I felt weightless, lifted by their magic and enchanted by their
joyous spirits as they danced through the golden afternoon light."

#3 (Fifth paragraph): Strengths:

e Masterful use of colour imagery to describe the phoenix
e Effective incorporation of symbolism through the phoenix metaphor

Weakness: Run-on sentences — Your description of the phoenix contains multiple ideas joined
together without proper punctuation. "When it landed near me, its feathers shimmered in hues of
red and gold, and I felt a warmth enveloping me as if the fire within the bird had ignited a hidden
spark in my heart."

Exemplar: "When it landed near me, its feathers shimmered in hues of red and gold. I felt a
warmth enveloping me, as if the fire within the bird had ignited a hidden spark in my heart."

Actionable Task: Rewrite the third paragraph, focusing on creating a smooth transition between
the fairy encounter and the next scene, ensuring each sentence builds upon the previous one
whilst maintaining proper punctuation throughout.



Score: 42/50

Section 2:

Dear Diary,

#1 Foday-wasuntkeanyotherdayt [Today was unlike any other day;] I ventured into the depths

of the Enchanted Forest, and I feel as if I've stepped into a world woven from dreams and
whispers. The moment I entered, a hush enveloped me, as if the forest held its breath in
anticipation of my presence.

The sunlight filtered through the vibrant canopy, casting a kaleidoscope of colours onto the forest
floor. As I walked deeper into the woods, I was greeted by the lilting songs of hidden birds, their

melodies intertwining with the gentle rustle of leaves. Fstumbleduponactearingbathed-mngotden
light-when1-theught-the ferest-was—altve-with-muste: [When I thought the forest couldn't be more

alive with music, I stumbled upon a clearing bathed in golden light.]

#2 There, by a crystal-clear stream, | met a group of playful fairies! They were no taller than my
hand, with wings that shimmered like raindrops in the sun. Their laughter danced through the air
as they twirled around, weaving tiny crowns of flowers. One of them introduced herself as Lirael

and 1nv1ted me to Jom in thelr frohcklng Feﬁa—bﬂeﬁmemeﬁt—l—fe}t—wefg%&}eﬂﬂ—}rﬁed—byh&wﬁ

[For a brief moment, I felt welghtless hfted by their magic and enchanted by their joyous spirits

as they danced through the golden afternoon light.]

Not too far away, I also spotted a wise old centaur, leaning against the trunk of an ancient oak. His
hair was a cascade of silver, and his eyes held the wisdom of the ages. We spoke for what felt like
hours about the history of the forest. He recounted tales of long-lost kingdoms and starry nights
filled with shooting stars. He shared stories of bravery, magic, and the delicate balance of nature
that humans often overlook. I hung onto every word, feeling small and significant in the grand
tapestry of life.

htdden—spark—n—my—heart: [The most breathtaking encounter was with a majestic phoenix that
soared through the sky, trailing flames that glimmered like sunlight. When it landed near me, its
feathers shimmered in hues of red and gold. I felt a warmth enveloping me, as if the fire within

the bird had ignited a hidden spark in my heart.] I could hardly believe my eyes as the phoenix



stretched its wings and let out a triumphant cry that echoed through the trees. In that moment, I
understood what it meant to rise above, embrace my spirit's fire, and never lose hope.

As the sun began to set, painting the sky in shades of orange and purple, I reluctantly made my
way back, carrying with me the echoes and enchantments of the day. This journey has left an
indelible mark on my soul; I feel alive, inspired, and forever connected to the magic around us,
waiting to be discovered.

With wonder,
Winson



