Bill, Pete, and Joe liked to go to the playground. It was a
big, open space. The playground had lots of room for running
and playing.
One day at the playground, the three friends saw some
children flying kites.
"I sure wish I had a kite," Bill said.
"I had one once," said Pete.
"Mine got caught in a tree," Joe said.
The three friends stood by the kite flyers. They watched
the colorful kites bob and dip and spin in the wind.
At home Bill said to his mom, "I sure wish I had a kite."
"I can show you how to make one," she said.
"Oh, boy!" Bill said. "Let me call Pete and Joe. They will
want to make kites too."
Mom got all the things they needed. She showed the boys
how to cut shapes from thick paper. They colored the paper
with markers and paint. Bill made a frog kite. Pete drew a
dragon. Joe cut a dinosaur kite. They taped on straws for
support. Strips of newspaper became tails. They tied string to
the kites to hold them.
"Thanks, Mom," Bill said.
"Let's fly our kites!" said Pete and Joe.
The boys ran to the playground. They lifted their kites to
the wind. Up, up, up flew the kites. Soon the kites went up and
down and spun in the wind.
"We made good kites," Bill, Pete, and Joe said.
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Bill, Pete, and Joe liked to go to the playground. It was a
big, open space. The playground had lots of room for running
and playing.
One day at the playground, the three friends saw some
children flying kites.
"I sure wish I had a kite," Bill said.
"I had one once," said Pete.
"Mine got caught in a tree," Joe said.
The three friends stood by the kite flyers. They watched
the colorful kites bob and dip and spin in the wind.
At home Bill said to his mom, "I sure wish I had a kite."
"I can show you how to make one," she said.
"Oh, boy!" Bill said. "Let me call Pete and Joe. They will
want to make kites too."
Mom got all the things they needed. She showed the boys
how to cut shapes from thick paper. They colored the paper
with markers and paint. Bill made a frog kite. Pete drew a
dragon. Joe cut a dinosaur kite. They taped on straws for
support. Strips of newspaper became tails. They tied string to
the kites to hold them.
"Thanks, Mom," Bill said.
"Let's fly our kites!" said Pete and Joe.
The boys ran to the playground. They lifted their kites to
the wind. Up, up, up flew the kites. Soon the kites went up and
down and spun in the wind.
"We made good kites," Bill, Pete, and Joe said.
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