Elite Editing Test

Please make corrections to the individual sentences below or leave as is, based on The Chicago Manual of Style, 16th edition, and Merriam-Webster Dictionary. Use Track Changes.
I loved reading the story “Mr. Bloomberg goes to Washington” in New York Magazine.

During the meeting it became clear that if they were going to stay afloat there was no choice but to cut three positions, eliminate overtime, and reduce budgets across the board. 
She was a true child of the 80s, continuing virtually every day to apply pink lipstick and wear slap bracelets and leggings.
Since they were her downfall, she decided to try and take it easy on the complimentary drinks that accompanied the wedding hors d’oeuvres.

He stared toward the door for awhile, knowing who was coming but not  wanting to face them.
Manhattan is comprised of five boroughs: the Bronx, Brooklyn, Manhattan, Queens, and Staten Island.
The Los Angeles-based firm was chosen to run the ad campaign.

The cookies had to be baked in three-to-six minute intervals, and then cooled.

The No Trespassing sign did little to discourage poachers, who could avoid detection by being aware of the cameras. 

Edit the Following Paragraphs Per CMoS and M-W. Use Track Changes.
In this section, we are not looking for ghostwriting. Please edit without completely rewriting.
Paragraph 1:
Laurel Marie Cone sat curled up in a chair watching the water of Lake St. Allister. She and her late husband, Joe Cross, had designed this mansion, and she like to sit on the stone patio he had built. She was lost in memories. This summer she would be forty-three years old and she could feel the changes in her body as well as the changes in her life. At eighteen she had come to Chicago from Catania, Sicily accompanied only by her three-year-old nephew, Michael. Michael’s birth mother, Monica, as well as her own parents, had died in an epidemic that swept through their hometown, so Laurel’s half-brother sent Michael and her to live in the U.S. with Rizzo, Michael’s father. Complicating the situation was the fact that when they were young, she and Rizzo had been in love. But only from afar. Laurel was the most beautiful girl he had ever seen, and Rizzo couldn’t get her out of his mind. In return, Laurel was sure he must be what her mother called “her destiny.”  Rizzo wasn’t considered in her league, however, because his family was one of the poorest in Catania, so he felt the only way he was going to have the fair Laurel was to kidnap her. Unfortunately, Rizzo mistook Laurel’s twin sister Annabelle for Laurel and compromised her. He was punished for his crime, but he also had to marry Annabelle. Michael was the product of that mistake. 
Paragraph 2:

Initiate and embrace this journey with an open and pure mind. With an open and  warm heart. With faith, trust, and love, the three powers that make the world move, that birth and create the world. It’s about a leap, a huge leap of consciousness beyond what is already known and familiar. Beyond what is visible and apparent. A leap to the unknown. Engage in the leap with faith, trust, and love, and bear in mind that only good can come out of it, the highest good, what can be seen only from the big picture. . . . The Great Prism. The superior level of existence.  The deepest, broadest, and  most elevated level. A level of existential awareness more macro-cosmic. More hyper-cosmic. When you finally experience this you will exclaim, “Yes, this is how it should be done. 
In the end, everything was for good;
 it was all for the best!”
Paragraph 3:

“Oh, that’s really nice. I would do it in a heart beat if I didn’t already have to eat crepes with Angelica, and Entenmanns at Sarah’s in the morning.” 
She smiled that classic leading-lady beam. “I understand. There are only so many places you can be in a day.”
“Jeff!” called Henry from across the high top. “What are you saying to my wife?’

“I said that I can’t make it over to her parents’ place tomorrow.”
“Oh, yeah,” chuckled Henry. “You’ve got that one day expedition you hold every holiday. It’s your mother’s third husband’s cousin’s brother’s brunch or something? 
No, no, his father’s second wife’s son’s,” he added with a laugh.

“I thought that you just drove laps around the city playing some geo-cashing game and putting miles on that Humvee you drive,” chimed in Janice.

“Ha, ha, I fain your humor. You are both right. Crêpes in Royal Oak with mother’s second husband as a fifteen-year tradition, followed by opening a box of Entenmanns in Wyandotte with father’s second wife, and lunch served by mother’s third husband’s kitchen staff in Bloomfield Hills. In the home stretch I have first Christmas dinner with Dad’s parents at the retirement home, then, finally, last Christmas dinner with Dad and his current wife, Milly.”

.

