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It was an amazing sun set, Mara was out for the 50th time trying to fly 
her plane.  She bent her knees and her arms drifted back. The plane 
flew up and up and down it went.  Mara released a big sigh and 
trudged to her bench feeling unhappy.  

 

When she sat down she had a look at  her plan. A big gust of wind 
nearly took her plan with it , she tackled her plan down to the table. 
Mara. She done a big sigh. She scrupled her plans up. Her head was 
in her hands her heart sank to the floor. 

 

Without warning an unknown object plunged into Mara’s head. It 
was a tiny blue bag. Mara reached to get it then a large brown thing 
like a coconut with green wings.  

 

A little elf came scurrying out of the coconut plane reaching for the 
bag. The elf looked up and saw Mara. The elf was sacred of Mara, he 
got the sharp end of the pencil like a spear. By surprise Mara took 
her I-phone out and amid the camera at the elf. To know it was not a 
dream. The little elf backed of into his elf plane. The elf plane just 
flop, lots of cocoanut plane pieces went everywhere. 

 

Without taking her eyes of the elf. Mara with the flash on her phone 
yanked them out of shock. The elf looked doomed with big eyes up in 
the sky. Mara looked up and saw lots of elf planes flying in the sky. 

 



The elf teetered back and grabbed the spear-pencil. Mara grabbed 
the pencil with the elf dangling off. Mara thought of a plan. She got 
some tape and some pencils. To put together as a propeller. They 
both crossed their fingers.  

 

when  Mara finished the elf plane, the elf hopped in the plane. The 
elf pointed high in the sky. She pulled the leavers. The propellers 
went SUPER FAST. then they popped of and flew next to Maras old 
plane. Mara bit her lip and thought of an other plan  

 

Suddenly Mara thought of an other plan. She picked up her plane 
and attached her propellers onto the elf’s  plane. She threw the 
plane into the sky. It went up then down, it crashed to the floor. The 
elf banged his head.  

 

The elf looked at Mara for an answer, Mara had nothing to say. The 
elf had his head in his hand. Mara  slumped down leaning against a 
rock. One of Maras plan sheets of the plane flew next to her. She 
held It, a gust of wind blew like a parachute. She thought of an idea. 
She got some and some more sheets. Mara made a parachute/kite. 
She ran, ran and RAN. The elf pointed up to the sky [with not so 
much optimism]. Off he went up in the sky. 

 

Mara smiled that he could fly again but sad that he hat to leave. 
When the elf got up there he got a big, beautiful star and popped it 
in the sky. All of the other elf’s put there stars in the sky to.  

 

It all lit up Mara seen all the stars and got idea what the elf hat to do. 
The elf waved and flashed the star to sat thank you.        


