
1 Algorithm Aapted

Algorithm 1 Modeling ......
1: Read the data file: ’Lorem Ipsum’
2: I can eat glass, it does not hurt me
3: I can eat glass, it does not hurt me
4: I can eat glass, it does not hurt meI can eat glass, it does not hurt me
5: I can eat glass, it does not hurt me
6: I can eat glass, it does not hurt me

Lorem Ipsum: xA(1− 1

1
)− α · Glass ·A

where:
Lorem Ipsum: xA(1− 1

1
)− α · Glass ·A

7: I can eat glass, it does not hurt meI can eat glass, it does not hurt meI can
eat glass, it does not hurt me

8: I can eat glass, it does not hurt meI can eat glass, it does not hurt meI can
eat glass, it does not hurt me

9: I can eat glass, it does not hurt me

Lorem Ipsum: xA(1− 1

1
)− α · Glass ·A

10: I can eat glass, it does not hurt meI can eat glass, it does not hurt meI can
eat glass, it does not hurt me

11: Output ...........

1



Algorithm 2 The Journey Through the Enchanted Forest
1: As dawn broke over the horizon:
2: The adventurers gathered their supplies — maps, lanterns, and charms.
3: Each carried a secret token (a silver coin, a feather, and a stone).
4: The forest stretched endlessly, veiled in morning mist.
5: Time felt frozen, yet fleeting.
6: Their guide, an old sage:
7: Spoke of paths less traveled and shadows that whispered.
8: Warned of the river crossing at twilight.
9: And the moonlit grove where choices would bind their fate.

10: With resolve, they stepped onto the mossy trail:
11: Their steps matched an unspoken rhythm.
12: Echoes of distant bells resonated in the air.
13: A sudden breeze carried faint laughter:
14: Was it the forest itself or something hidden within?
15: The youngest adventurer clutched their charm tightly.
16: for every mile deeper into the woods do
17: Shadows grew longer and whispers louder.
18: A riddle carved into an ancient oak appeared:

”To find the light, embrace the dark; to move ahead, step apart.”

19: They chose their steps carefully, navigating roots and stones:

”One misstep could wake the slumbering earth.”

20: Night fell as the group reached the silver brook:

”Here lies the mirror of truth and deceit.”

21: They paused, letting the silence settle before crossing.
22: end for
23: As dawn approached once again: The forest opened to a clearing bathed in

gold.
24: Their journey, though incomplete, had reshaped them forever.
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