
                Soar    

 

While the birds sang in the morning, Emily knelt down on the 
endless, green grass near her house. She grabbed the wooden 
propeller blades of her plane and spun them on her newest 
model plane, she stood to lift it up. With a hopeful smile she 
threw it over her head to the gazing yellow sun. At first it raised 
up and moments later it plunged like a stone, she braced 
herself for the massive crash. Surprisingly it didn’t break upon 
the soft green grass. She exhaustedly trudged to the wooden 
picnic bench. 

  

 

           
                                She sat down to 
view her blueprints which were flattened on the bench. Before 
she could think about which improvements she could do to 
improve her plans, a gentle gust lifted it up like a feather in the 
wind. It rustled and flapped in the wind. She tried to flatten it 
and gave up pushing it to the side with a sigh. Not knowing 
what to do with her head in her hand. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Without warning, something fell on her head and surprised she 
realized a miniature, light bag the size of a highlighter landed in 
front of her. About three seconds later, a large brown ship 
came darting right in front of her. She dashed back, slowly 
walking closer to observe the ship that crashed into the trunk 
of the tree. It’s little green propellers stopped quickly it was a 
plane it had to be! It was about the size, shape and color of a 
turtle. It was made of some natural materials and had a tiny 
green wing on each side of it. Emily got up to move to the other 
end of the bench. Her heart was beating extremely quick and 
she even heard her own heart beating.    
           
                                       
Behind one of the wings, two tiny legs dangled down. She stood 
there speechless staring at a boy the size of scissors came 
scurrying to the bag. When the tiny boy realized Emily he was 
shocked the person just stood there. After about two seconds 
later, he picked up her pencil like a spear showing he is going to 
poke her after front-flipping over the bag. She pulled out her    
I-phone while starring at the boy and took a photo. He started 
pulling the bag to his ship.  

 

 

                                             
                         

The boy pushed the ship over using its weight to land the right 
way up. It landed heavily breaking off its strong back propeller 
onto the bench. He gasped in horror, as he walked to the 
broken part lifting it up. He looked up with Emily to see 
something in the sky.  



The sound of chugging above their heads realizing hundreds of 
little flying machines (like the boy’s) in the sky. The boy put his 
hand up for them to stop but they couldn’t see him that high 
up. The little boy remembered the girl and fell back scared 
picking up the pencil. Emily put her hand up to show she shows 
no harm to him to try not to scare him. 

In fact, Emily had an idea to mend it with some pencils and tape 
to make some propellers blades for his ship. With the materials 
she had made what the boy needed with some luck. She was 
ready to start it by pulling a string, the engine burst into life the 
boy pointed into the sky showing he’s ready to launch. The 
back propeller spun off leading her to her next idea. 

 

 

 

She put his ship in the plane ready for her idea. The girl threw 
the plane it flew for a few second before he let out a small 
scream falling down. It was turning night time, he looked at the 
girl for ideas but she ran out of ideas. She sat down on the rock 
before a paper gave her a final idea, the girl picked up all her 
papers and made a parachute for the ship the boy pointed to 
the sky again this time with a small amount of faith. She ran 
holding it like a kite the ship started to rise up!       

She let go of the string, the boy looked down at Emily to smile 
at her and she smiled back at him. The boy’s aircraft went up to 
his friends in the sky, he rushed to the front of the ship to open 
his bag to pull out a star. He took it to put it in the sky. She was 
going to leave at that moment, the stars lit up the biggest star 
flashed at her. She knew now why there were those planes in 



the sky. She smiled joyfully at the star knowing what she had 
helped with and who she had helped with.  


