Name

Bright Kite Night
One bright night, Tim decided

to fly his new kite. The sky was

clear, and the moon was high.

With all his might, Tim tugged

on the string. The kite soared to a great height,

twinkling like a star. It flew over the neighbor's roof,

which was quite high. Tim felt a sense of delight as he

watched his kite.

Suddenly, he saw a firefly's light nearby. The kite's tall

made a swish sound as it danced in the sky. Tim's night

with his kite was full of pure delight.
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