
                       SOAR 
One lovely Spring sunset, Jessica 
knelt down on the large field 
next to her house. She wound her 
model propellers on her latest 
flying machine. With a hopeful smile and a determined 
sigh, she threw her plane towards the blazing light of 
the sun. she watched it soar and plunge like a stone 
onto the soft grass. She cringed bracing herself for the 
inevitable crunch of impact. She didn’t bother collecting 
the plane and with a deep sigh of disappointment she 
dragged her feet to the picnic bench.  

 

She plonked herself down on the picnic bench to look at 
her plans. A sudden gust of wind lifted her plans she 
tried to hold them back but she gave up and tossed 
them aside. Jessica’s heart was sinking and with a great 
sigh of resignation she eyed her screwed up plans. 

 

Without warning a little blue bag fell on her head. 
Seconds later a large brown object came whizzing past 
her face. Ducking under the picnic bench for protection 
she looked at the object and then she realized it was a 
plane! It had to be little propellers and 2 green wings.  

 

Then she noticed two little feet dangling 
out of the plane then out popped a little 
boy the size of a glue stick. Jessica could only stare, 



dumbstruck. The little boy went towards the bag and 
tried to pull it towards his plane. While he was pulling 
he noticed Jessica staring at him. He gasped jumping 
back, he hesitated then he picked up the pencil 
brandishing it like a spear jumping over the bag to 
confront this giant girl. Without taking her eyes of him 
she reached into her pocket and took out her iPhone 
and aimed the camera right at him. 

 

The little boy dragged the bag towards the little plane. 
He used both his hands to try to push the plane on the 
bench the right way up. However it landed with a 
CRASH! And the propellers snapped of the plane. The 
little boy gasped with horror. He picked up a propeller 
and looked at Jessica with big eyes.  

 

Above their heads was thousands of little 
planes chugging along towards the sunset. The little boy 
held up his hand as if to pull them out of the sky to tell 
them to stop. But of course it was useless 
and his friends flew off towards the 
sunset.  

 

As he saw Jessica for the second time he stumbled down 
and picked up the spear-pencil. He felt doomed and 
abounded. But Jessica raised her hand to show that she 

meant no harm. But then Jessica had 
an idea she could use the pencil to fix 
the propellers! 



 

So with a bit of tape and a whole lot of luck the plane 
finally looked airworthy! The little boy pointed to the 
sky with his eyes shining with delight. Jessica pulled the 
string to start the propellers. But their smiles dropped 
just like the propellers. The propellers rolled down the 
hill and bumped into Jessica’s plane.  

 

Then Jessica had another idea she 
placed the plane into the cockpit of her own. The little 
boy once again pointed to the sky. Jessica threw him in 
the air. But he fell to the ground. He rubbed his head 
and looked at Jessica to see if she had any more ideas. 
But she didn’t. Jessica slumped down next to the rocks 
crestfallen. Without warning her plans hit her in the 
face. She had a new idea 3rd time lucky! 

 

She tied the ends on her plans to the little boy’s plane 
and attached a string which she was going to run with 
(like a kite) and then let go. The little boy pointed to 
the sky but with a little bit less faith. Jessica ran along 
and let go of the string. The little boy floated in the air 
he waved goodbye and then he was gone. Jessica wiped 
a tear from her eye and sat down gazing at the sky. 

 

The little boy steered the ship past planets 
and his friends. He opened his bag and 
pulled out a beautiful, shimmering star and let it float 
up in the sky. Jessica picked her stuff about to head 



home then above her head millions of stars shimmered 
all over the sky. The biggest one winked at her. Jessica 
gasped and smiled it was her new tiny friend!  

 

 

 

 

 

 


