
Soar 
 

One sunny afternoon, Mara decided she was going to fly her 
plane at a field near her house. She wound up the propellers 
in hope.  Then she launched it into the sky, her heart filled 
with passion.  Suddenly, the plane plunged back to Earth like 
a stone.  She sighed because it didn’t work.  Mara felt 
disappointed.  

 

 

 

She plonked herself down to look at her plans to see what 
had went wrong.  A gust of wind lifted up the plans.  Mara 
tried to hold it down.  She then let it fall off the bench 
because she was frustrated.  A tiny bag fell onto Mara’s head 
from the sky.  Unexpectedly, a plane came whooshing into 
the tree trunk right in front of Mara.  A moment later, Mara 
witnessed a little boy the size of a Pritt Stick coming out of 
the plane.  She stood in astonishment. 

 

The little boy tried to pull the bag without realizing Mara was 
there. He jumped over the bag, holding the pencil like a 
spear. Mara pulled out her phone and took a picture of the 
Pritt stich boy. The tiny boy started dragging the heavy bag. 
He stopped he used the weight of the plane to right it. But in 
steed its propellers broke. He gasped in horror. He looked at 



Mara in hope that she would help him. Suddenly, they heard 
lots of miny propellers. They looked up at the sky and saw 
little planes like the boy’s.  He fell back on the bench.  He 
used the spear pencil again.  Mara held her hand to show she 
would not hurt him.  She got the pencil.  She got some tape. 

 The Pritt Stick boy pointed to the sky.  
Mara pulled the string.   

However, the propellers went flying off!  They landed near 
Mara’s plane.  Then Mara had an idea.  She could use her 
plane to hold his plane.  He pointed to the sky with less hope 
this time.  The plane started flying, but then it dropped. The 
boy shouted when it dropped.  They both were very 
miserable and disappointed.   

Mara rested against rock.  Her plans went flying into her face.  
She held them and then she had an idea.  She could use the 
plans to make a parachute so the little boy’s plane could fly! 

It went soaring up into the sky!   It worked!   

He went up above the clouds and opened up the bag.  There 
was a massive star inside.  He took the star out and then put 
it into the sky.  All the stars lit up.  He made his big star wink 
at Mara.   

By Holly.    

   


