
           SOAR 

 
One summer morning, Jessica knelt down on the fresh green 
field behind her royal home. She spun the wooden propellers 
up attached on her latest flying machine. With a determined 
smile, she stood up for a big throw. She threw the latest 
model plane into the bright sunrise. She watched it drift up 
and a bit higher it plopped down to the ground like a rock. 
Astonishingly, it landed in one piece on the soft grass. Still 
she trudged slowly back to the picnic bench.    

 

She plonked herself down on the wooden table. A gust of 
wind fluttered the plans. Eventually, she gave up and with a 
sigh resignation, tossed it aside. She sighed sadly and placed 
her head on her arm. Her heart sank and she was lost in 
thought.  

 

Without warning, she felt something fall on her head. Jessica 
saw a blue bag. Suddenly, a large, brown object came 
whizzing past her face. She jumped back. As it crashed into 
the pure, brown tree trunk. Jessica stood slowly back up. She 
heard the thing splutter to a stop. It had to be a flying 
machine. It was green and brown. It was like half a coconut. 
Her heart was beating loud.  

 



Behind one of the wings, two tiny legs dangled. Jessica only 
stared gob-smacked, as a boy the size of a KitKat climbed out. 
He ran in a straight line. When he pulled the bag, he saw 
Jessica staring at him. He picked up the pencil, using it like a 
spear. While staring at him, she got her iPhone and aimed 
the camera straight at him. She wanted to show everyone 
that she saw an elf. 

 

The little boy yanked the bag with both of his hands then 
using the weight of the plane, he tipped it over. The back 
propellers landed heavily on the bench and they snapped off. 
The small boy gasped in horror while lifting one of the broken 
propellers.  

 

The sound of chugging above their heads was many mini 
motors which were quite the same like the boy’s. They both 
looked up at the sky surrounded by tiny planes. The little boy 
lifted his hand up to tell his friends to stop but he was too 
little too be-seen. The small boy just remembered that 
Jessica was still next to him. He jumped on his back. He 
picked the pencil and pointed it at Jessica. Then she put her 
hand up slowly to show that she didn’t mean any harm. 

 

Cleverly, Jessica thought of an idea. She reached out her 
hand, picked up the pencil with the small boy on and then 
shook him off.  She placed the pencils where the broken 
propellers had been.  She put tape on the pencils.  The little 



boy pointed up with optimism.  Jessica pulled the string and 
the engine burst into life.  However, their smiles dropped like 
the propellers when they flew off and rolled to the plane 
which couldn’t fly. 

 

She bit her lip.  Jessica had an idea.  She smiled at the boy.  
She fitted the little boy’s cockpit onto her glider.  Jessica 
walked onto the bumpy rock. The tiny boy pointed up again 
but this time with less optimism. She threw the plane up into 
the sky. Again, the flight failed. The little boy looked up to 
Jessica for ideas. Sadly, she nodded because she was out of 
ideas. The small boy tucked himself up and looked up to see 
the last of his friends  glide away. 

 

Jessica tumbled down onto the rocks helplessly.  One of her 
plans were blown towards her feet. She picked it up to have 
a look. Suddenly, the wind blew the plan in Jessica’s hands. 
Jessica had an idea. She used the plans for a parachute. The 
little boy shook hardly while pointing up. Jessica held a string. 
Slowly, the plane started to levitate into the pinky-purple 
night sky. She let go of the string. 

 

The small boy flew above the clouds. He reached into his bag. 
He pulled out a giant star. The little boy let the star float into 
the night sky. When the star got into the right place, all the 
stars flashed. Jessica looked up with happiness. The biggest 
star blinked at her. 



Now, every night they can talk to each-other with the star.   

 


