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By Mollie  

While the birds sang happily, Mara sat on the edge of the bench with a plane in 
her hands, twisting the propeller blades. She took a deep breath and said to 
herself ‘’you can do this.’’ three two one she threw the wooden plane into the 
sunset sky. one second later the plane started to go down. The plane landed 
on the soft smooth grass. Mara sloped herself over to the bench. 
 
 
She plonked herself down to review her plans which she had laid down on the 
bench, before she could think about going to fetch her plane which had 
crashed into the smooth grass. Down came a small wooden plane and almost 
hit poor Mara in her head. She fell off the bench because she got the fight of 
her life, when the little wooden plane landed, out came a little blue bag about 
the size of one of her doll’s bag from home. 
 
 
A little elf came jumping out of the of the little wooden plane. It seemed like 
he wanted the little blue bag. Mara was shocked to see a little elf come out of 
the plane she thought that it would be a bee’s hive or something like that. But 
she was wrong. 
 
The miniature elf grabbed the pencil on the table and held it in his hand. Mara 
took her pare phone out, then took a picture of the mouse sized elf to post it 
on all social media. The elf took the blue bag. 
 
He pulled the plane to get it right side up, he gasped in horror as the propellers 
had broken off. He looked at Mara with wide eyes, thinking to his self how am I 
going to get home. They both looked up in shock, to see so many miniature 
planes flying in the sky. The little boy raised his hand like he was getting a taxi 
ride. The planes were not to be seen. The little boy defended himself with the 
pencil. Mara put her hand in front of her face to show that she means no 
harm. Mara had an amazing idea to tape 4 pencils together to get the plane 
starting again. Mara pulled the sting, the propellers were spinning. Their faces 
dropped like the propellers. The propellers rolled down the hill and hit the 
model which Mara had made. Their plan to get the little boys plane into the 
sky had failed. Mara felt bad for the little boy. She sloped her down onto the 



rocks. The gust of the wind had blown Mara’s plans onto her feet, then that 
gave her an amazing idea. The boy jumped with delight, as Mara grabbed her 
plans and attached them to the back of the little boy’s plane. Mara ran and 
launched the boys plane (just like a kite) into the sky. And it WORKED !!!!!!!!!!! 
the boy was up in the sky with all of the others Mara smiled and jumped with 
excitement. But there was something between them that know body new 
about. The little boy who was in the sky had opened the little blue bag and a 
shimmer of light came bursting out. A diamond star was in the bag. The little 
boy gently put the star in the sky. 
 
 
Mara saw the star in the sky, she even saw the star wink at her. Mara smiled at 
the star and the little boy and the star smiled back. Every time they see that 
star they can think about each other’s friendship.                  
 
 
     


