
A dark, dreary day is what it was. The small, unknown elf, sharpening a piece of 

wood with a knife, made his way down the dirt path from one village to the next. As he 

slowly shuffled along, kicking up dirt, he felt a presence of some sort lurking close 

behind. His pointy elf ears twitched, and he turned quickly to face the person, but was 

instead greeted with a sort of parchment-wrapped item. 

 

As he crouched to his knees, he froze, staring at the small package. It was white 

with ocean blue lines going across it horizontally, much too straight to be made by hand. 

As the elf hesitated, he wrapped his hand around the smooth, crumpled paper and 

picked it up. He stood straight as he examined the strange object. It was unlike anything 

he had ever seen; it looked like some type of future technology. 

 

As he slowly peeled the corners away from the object inside, he admired the 

crackling sound like fallen leaves crunching under his feet. The paper peeled away to 

reveal some kind of clear blue object. The top was a clear, foggy white with two different 

sized holes in the top. Two blades were encased in the clear material hung motionlessly 

from the lid.  

 

The elf held the mysterious object tentatively as he pondered what it could be. 

The holes, even though they were very small, were about the same size as the piece of 

wood he had been sharpening. Curious about what would happen, he inserted the wood 



into the hole. Carefully, he began to turn it clockwise. Shavings of the wood fell from 

one of the blades and into the hollow, clear container. 

 

Once he pulled it from the object, the elf saw that the once blunt piece of wood 

now had a sharp point. He was amazed that this tiny, strange container sharpened the 

wood much faster than he could have with a knife. 

 

Astounded, he scurried off towards his village to let his family know of the new, 

amazing device he discovered.  


