
                                                              
Soar 
 

On Monday morning, Mara was in her 
back garden. She launched her plain into the 
Sunset. It’s the best she’s ever built. Then it 
plunged out of the sky and crashed. She 
sighed … 

She plumed up the hill with her head 
down. She sighed. She sat down. Frustrated 
the wind came with force. Mara held her 
plans therefore they didn’t blow away. After a 
while she gave up. Her heart sinking… 

Then a little soft, blue bag hit her on the 
head. In curiosity she slowly reached over to 
the bag. Suddenly a plain nearly hit her on 
the head. She ducked. It hit the tree.  

Suddenly small legs fell out of a plain. It 
looked like an ELF. The elf ran over to the 
bag without knowing Mara was there. When 
Jed saw Mara he jumped back. he saw a 



pence and used it as a spear. He jumped over 
his bag. Then he stopped to carry the bag but 
it was too heavy. So he tried to bring the 
plain to the bag but it fell, and smashed. 

Jed the elf ran to the propellers. With puppy 
eyes he looked at Mara.  Above their heads 
Jed’s friend’s flew into the horizon.  Jed 
toughed he was doomed. Jed picked up a 
pencil like a spear ready to defend himself. 
 
 Mara has an idea. she took the pencil of 
him and with a bit of tape she could fix 
Jed’s plain. It only took 5 minutes. When 
they were ready the propellers came to 
LIFE. the propellers rolled down the hill and 
hit the 1first plain Jed got in the plain he 
pointed at his friends in desperation!  It 
plunged on the ground.  He tried to say, 
“What was that for?” 
 
Mara sat on a rock.  The wind came rapidly 
and it blew the plans at her.  Mara used the 
plans as a parachute.’’ It worked!’’ 
 



He flew into the horizon.  Jed got a star out 
of his blue bag and put it into the sky.  And 
the biggest one blinked at her. 
 

 

 

 


