These few paragraphs are taken from ‘Otherworld, a novel by David Milne, and show the before editing and after editing versions:
Before editing

After they buried Ra, Cara and Mist finally managed to get out of the forest, they were now by cliffs and the sea, the smell of the saltwater was strong; the sun shone brightly on Mist’s skin and armour. She looked down at Cara who looked completely miserable. Mist tried to think of something to say, “You know princess, Ra was a worthy warrior and would have been allowed in to Valhalla” she said smiling. Being used to death she never had to comfort anyone before and felt ill at ease. 
“Oh well, that makes everything ok then” said Cara snapping, then she stopped and lowered her head “sorry”                                                                                                     
“its ok princess, you know I’ve’ just realised that we have no plan.” said Mist  

“I do, we go to the other lords and ask them to help with their armies and save my father and his Kingdom” said Cara kicking a stone, her voice a little hoarse 

Mist smiled “sounds like a plan, however are you going to do all that in your party dress” said Mist looking at Cara’s dirty and torn dress. 

After editing

After they buried Ra, Cara and Mist managed to find a way out of the forest that led to cliffs and the sea. The smell of the saltwater was strong, and the sun’s rays reflected from Mist’s skin and armour. 
Mist glanced down at Cara who looked dejected, trying to think of something to say. “You know, princess,” she said smiling, “Ra was a worthy warrior and would have been allowed into Valhalla”. Being used to death, she had never had to comfort anyone before, and this made her feel ill at ease. 

“Oh well, that makes everything okay then,” said Cara snapping. Then she stopped and lowered her head. “Sorry.”                                                                                                     
“It’s okay, princess. You know, I’ve just realised that we have no plan.” 

“I do. We go to the other lords and ask them to help; to send their armies and save my father and his kingdom,” said Cara kicking away a stone. Her voice sounded a little hoarse 

Mist smiled and looked at Cara’s dirty and torn dress. “Sounds like a plan; however, are you going to do all that in your party dress?”  

