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“Go for it,” replied Tyler before dashing off again.
Dad watched while Mum and Dylan, Tyler’s younger sister, set up the kite. Mum checked which
way the wind was going, then held on to the ends of the twin strings while Dylan held the kite
above her head.

Mum walked backwards about thirty paces. Dylan stretched as high as she could. There was a
strong gust. Mum tugged on the strings and the kite jerked out of Dylan’s hands.

“Hooray!” cried Dylan as the kite climbed into the sky with its colourful tail swirling beneath it.
“Come and have a go,” said Mum.

Dylan squealed and gasped as it ducked and danced on the breeze. Suddenly, Tyler was by her side,
asking to have a go. She handed him the string holders. Mum gave him a few tips on what to do.
Soon, he was laughing and cheering. He couldn'’t take his eyes
off it. Before long, he was able to control each spiral and swoop.
It was only when his arms started to ache that he let the others
have another go. “Happy birthday, love,” grinned Mum.
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The Kite

Tyler had been looking forward to his birthday for weeks. Now

he was down to his last present. It was long, thin and light. No

way could it be the remote-controlled car he had longed for.

“And this is from Great Uncle Gordon,” said his mum, trying to

sound more cheerful than she was feeling. She had done her

best, but she could tell Tyler was disappointed.

He tore off the paper. It was a kite. “Great,” muttered Tyler and threw it to one side. Then he
stomped off to his room. Mum quietly slipped the kite out of sight.

A couple of months later, the family were in
the local park. It was a bright, breezy day.
Tyler was running around, having a great time
scrambling over the climbing frames and
chasing his friends around.

Now and again, he jogged over to take a sip
from his bottle of water. “You know that kite
you got for your birthday?” said Mum. “Mind
if we give it a go?”
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How did Tyler feel about the kite when he was first given it?
What does Tyler do that tells you he was disappointed?
What was the weather like? How do you know?

How did the kite move in the air? Which words tell you this?
How did Tyler feel about the kite at the end of the story?




