Proofreader Test

This is simply a test to make sure you are proficient in the English language. If you are, this should be fairly straightforward.

Instructions:
1. Go to "Review"
2. Click "Track Changes"
3. Proofread the text below


Hint: All text should be in past tense, except for thoughts and dialogue.


Text
Their goes his freedom... He decides that this just goes to show this what happens when he spoke out of line. Perhaps, if he tried, he could be able to make it up to them? No, no. hed already gone to far for that. It was time for a knew plan.
But what could he do? In this country, status and wealth was everything. What could a street rat like him hope to accomplish? He was foolish to challenged the Elite Guard. He was even more foolish to have attempted to sell out his “friends”.
“Its time. Step up.” A gruff voice cut into his thoughts.
He raised his head and glanced at the large and brutish man standing before him. He then turns and looks at the crowd that had gathered to watch the show. His eyes swept over them, finally stopping upon a thin, frail girl hunched over at the side. He met her eyes and sees the desperation and disbelief reflected in it. He quickly turned away, his emotions are threatening to overwhelm him.
I’m sorry, Rose. Big Brother won’t be coming home tonight. Take care of yourself. Your a smart girl. You’ll find a way to live through this. It’s a shame, butt I would’ve liked to go to the festival with you. Please… forgiven me.
He set a foot on the rickety stairs and proceeded to climb. His legs shake with each step. Time seemed to have slowed, each second felt like utter torture. When he finally reached the top, it seemed like an eternity had passed. He glanced up at the blade that hung above him. The sunlight gleamed off its immaculate surface and illuminated its sharpness. Strangely, he found them to be a starkly beautiful sight. He let out a breath. This was it. It was the end.
“Halt! I will buy that boy!”
