




Once upon a time there was a little 
girl named Lizy. Her grandma had just 
got back from vacation. Lizy really 
wanted a kite. Her grandma got her a 
kite that was shaped like a butterfly. 
Lizy was so excited.



Finally her mom helped her fly the 
kite. It was beautiful. It looked like it 
was a real butterfly. But, it wasn’t a 
real butterfly. It had bright colors. It 
was dancing in the sky.



It was flying really high. Then 
THUMP, it got caught in a tree. Lizy
started to cry! Then it ripped and 
Lizy’s mom said, “Don’t cry, we’ll get a 
new kite.” Lizy cheered up, but she 
really liked that kite a lot!



Then mom took Lizy shopping for a 
new kite. There was one kite she liked 
and it was pink, yellow, and purple. It 
had a blue string. Then she went 
home to fly it.




