
           Soar     
With a hopeful smile, Mara happily stood in 
the middle of the lush green field far from 

her house.  Mara carefully wound the 
wooden propeller blades up on her latest 

plane. She had built it recently. With great 
determinant, she launched her wooden 
plane into the golden light of the sun. It 
whizzed high up in the sky smoothly but 
suddenly it landed like a rock on the soft 

grass. She was sad and disappointed while 
she plodded back at the old wooden bench.        

Sighing with great disappointment, she 
stared at her plans which was on the bench. 

When she was lost in her thoughts about 
how could she improve her model plane. 

Suddenly the wind lifted it up in the air. She 
tried to flatten it but it flapped like a kite in 
her hands. She put it aside. She touched her 
pencil and laid her big eyes on her messed 

up plans. 



All of the sudden, a mini plane crashed. She 
gasped when the mini plane hit the tree. She 
fell backwards. The mini plane smashed and 
Mara gasped and she was shocked and her 
mouth opened with a shock. The plane had 
two green wings and the body of a turtle’s 
shell. As Mara gazed at the crashed mini 

plane, a little girl fell out of the plane. Mara 
took her phone out and took a picture of the 
little elf girl because no one will believe her if 

she didn’t have a proof. 

The little elf girl dragged her bag which 
landed on the wooden bench. She dragged it 
to her plane but her plane broke.  Mara tried 

to fix it but no luck. 

The little girl looked up and she saw all she’s 
friends hovering above the sky but nobody 

could see her. 

Mara picked her pencil up and mended her 
plane and with the parachute the plane 
glided in the sky.  The little girl took the 
glimmering diamond from her bag and 

shone it and all her friends did the same. The 
night sky twinkled with stars. Mara was 



happy to see what she saw in the sky. She 
was successful to help the girl to take off. 

                


