
Chapter 1 

The crash  

Once upon a time there were two elves called Elfie and Marty. They were both 

quite small in height so always wore a pointy hat to make them appear taller. 

Elfie also had pointy ears and a pointy nose whereas Marty was much rounder 

and chubbier. 

One day they went on holiday in a plane around the world. But while they 

were flying over the Pacific Ocean their plane crashed and the two elves 

landed in the water just next to an island. Slowly but surely they crawled onto 

the island and the first thing then noticed was how empty the island was: no 

tress, no animals, and no water, just sand as far as they could see.  

To their amazement they saw a chest. In that chest was an axe. Elfie (the 

leader) pulled the axe out of the newly discovered chest. Marty (the sidekick) 

had a bright idea. In his squeaky, high-pitch voice he said “Maybe because I can 

fly I can easily get off this island. But because you, Elfie, can’t fly, I will stay 

here. As we have an axe we could chop down a tree and make a boat to then 

sail away”. 

Elfie thought it was a good idea but he knew a problem standing in their way. 

“But there are no trees on this island” exclaimed Elfie. Funnily enough they 

went to have another look in the chest (where they had found the axe) and 

there was a seed in the chest. Instantly Marty (the smart one) knew it was an 

oak tree sapling. Promptly he put it in the ground and waited for it to grow. 

Now as trees take a long time to grow I will fast forward the story a bit so you – 

reader - don’t get bored. 

FIVE YEARS LATER …… 

As you just saw, five years later, a long time has passed and the elves are so 

bored that they started to nibble on the chest because they didn’t have 



anything to eat apart from the food in the plane which was nearly all gone. 

Anyway back to the story. 

“We can finally mine the oak tree. Is it big enough yet?” asked Elfie. 

“Yes I think it will be okay” replied Marty. 

Elfie got the five year old axe and smashed the tree to its knees. Once it was 

finished being knocked down they joined the wood together and found some 

vines to put around it and before they knew it they had made a boat. Just 

before they left the island they got the rest of the food off the plane to take on 

their treacherous journey back home. 

 

Chapter 2 

Ghost town 

The journey was hard and after three days of travelling they saw land. But it 

was very misty and they could hardly see anything. 

“When will we be there?” questioned Elfie. 

“About thirty minutes” replied Marty. 

“I wonder where we will land?” said Elfie.  

“We will land in Peru” sounded an exited Marty. “When we get there we have 

to explore a bit”. 

Finally after a long couple of days traveling they got to Peru …  

When they got off their man made raft, Peru looked like a ghost town. At this 

sight Marty looked horrified. “Peru is normally lovely” said Marty, “Why does it 

look like this?”  

After a while of walking they got to the Andes mountain range but where were 

they? 

“Where are the Andes” questioned Elfie.  



“I don’t know” replied Marty. 

“BOOOOOOOOO” 

“AHHHHHHHH” screamed the Elves. 

“What was that?” asked Elfie. 

What they didn’t know was they were swarmed by ghosts, they just couldn’t 

see them. 

 

Chapter 3 

The last chapter  

Elfie could see something but it looked too white to be a human so what was 

it? A ghost? A ghost spider? Or a Zombie? “It’s a ghost! Run!” shouted the 

alarmed Elfie.  

But wherever they went they were surrounded by ghosts. ……….  
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