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Kites Dancing in the Wind

Spring sunlight poured onto the playground, and a gentle breeze blew. I excitedly
took out my newly bought kite. It was my favorite color—blue and yellow, like a
little bird waiting to take off. I couldn’t wait to let it fly in the sky.

At first, I ran fast, but the kite kept fluttering and couldn’t rise. I stopped
and watched it sway in the air, feeling a bit disappointed. My mom came over,
smiling, and said, “A kite's flight depends on the wind and also on your careful

»

handling. ” I nodded and decided to try again.

I followed my mom’ s advice, letting the kite face the wind, holding the reel
tightly, running while gently letting out the string. Gradually, the kite rose
higher, and my heart leapt with joy. But soon, the kite started to shake again, and
the string got tangled. I tried pulling it tight but worried it might fall, which

made me nervous.

I took a deep breath and remembered the techniques I had practiced: find the wind
direction, control the string’ s tension, and be patient. Slowly, I adjusted the
direction and strength, and finally, the kite flew steadily in the sky like a free
little bird. I shouted happily, “I did it!”

Flying a kite not only gave me joy but also taught me the importance of
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perseverance and courage. Every shake or fall of the kite was a test for me. As long

as I didn” t give up and tried carefully, I could see the kite soaring beautifully in
the sky.

That day, I ran on the playground, dancing with the kite, feeling the joy of
spring. As the kite flew high, my heart flew high too.
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