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While the birds sang more beautifully than the 

tulips on the ground. Mara spun the wooden propeller 
on her new model plane and launched it in the 
distance of the rising sun. it went smooth at first then 
plunged like a bolder. Mara let out a massive sigh 
because that was the 97 air plane what she has made 
and failed.  She trudged to an old bench under a 
gnarled looking tree.  

 

While looking at her plans a little breeze made the 
plans go flying. Luckily Mara grabbed on to her plans 
and put them under the picnic table. Suddenly a 
strange blue heavy bag hit Mara on the head she tried 
to grab it but a flying coconut looking thing whizzed 
across her face and crashed into the gnarled tree.  Two 
little legs what could be snapped off dangled out of the 
flying machine. A little dwarf boy dropped out of the 
flying machine and went straight to the blue heavy 
bag. Suddenly the little dwarf boy discovered that right 
in front of him was a giant girl who looked about 13-
year-old. Mara took a photo on her phone as she 



couldn’t believe what she was seeing as well so people 
would believe her. The dwarf boy grabbed a pencil as 
defense and used it like a spear he jumped over the 
blue bag and pointed it at Mara. He put the pencil 
down and started pulling the bag to his flying machine 
but he thought it would be easier to bring the flying 
machine to the bag so he pulled his flying machine but 
it hit the bench harder than the strongest man on 
earth could punch all the propellers broke off. Many 
mini motors made Mara and the boy look up there 
were millions of flying machines flying above their 
heads. The dwarf boy the size of a pickle put his hand 
in the air for a signal to stop but it was no use they 
were so high in the sky they could not see anything 
from up there. The dwarf backed away because he 
knew that he was doomed he thought that Mara was 
going to hurt him he tripped on the pencil he tried 
using it again but Mara had an idea to use the pencil to 
mend the flying machine. Mara snapped the pencil 
and used the two half of the pencils to make them for 
propellers. Mara started the engine but suddenly the 
front propeller spun off and landed next to Maras 
plane Mara had another idea to attach the plane to the 
flying machine. Mara launched it in the sky it went 
smoother than smooth land but it spun out of control 



the dwarf boy screamed in horror Mara signaled that 
there is no use that she could not get her to her 
friends. They both sat on rocks in disappointment Mara 
felt more sad because she needed to get him to his 
friends. Suddenly Maras plans landed on her feet Mara 
had another idea she would attach the plans to the 
flying machine and make it into a parachute. Mara ran 
toward his friends and when the flying machine was in 
the air she let go. the dwarf boy was joyful. About a 
few seconds later, The dwarf boy opened his bag and a 
star floated out into the night sky and when it did all of 
the other stars lit up. Mara knew what that little boys 
job was when all the stars lit up his job was to put the 
stars into the sky. Suddenly the biggest star in the sky 
winked at her Mara knew it was the dwarf boy because 
only he would do that. 

 

 

So the little boy and Mara could talk to 
each other by the winking on a star I all 
ways knew they would become friends. 

 

By the brilliant Hayden 


