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Once upon a time there was a little redheaded
boy named Timmy. He had freckles, brown eyes
and he wore glasses. Timmy had two younger
brothers who loved adventure. Today was a very
special day, for it was Timmy’s birthday. Timmy
could hardly wait to see what presents he would
get. His brothers were excited and anxious too.
What would he get? It was a custom in Timmy’s
house to get at least one present the first thing in

the morning.






Timmy was not quite awake when his brothers
came into his room. They climbed up on his bed
and shook him until he woke up. “Timmy, today
is your birthday.” they said, “Happy Birthday!”
Timmy sat up in his bed and rubbed his eyes.

His brothers handed him a long package that

could barely fit into Timmy’s bedroom.






Filled with excitement, Timmy quickly started
opening the present. To his surprise, it was a kite
--- the biggest kite that Timmy had ever seen!
Timmy loved kites and this one seemed to have a
special look to it that Timmy could not quite

describe. He could hardly wait to put it together.






He quickly got out of bed and got dressed and
went outside. It didn’t take long for Timmy and
his brothers to put the kite together. The kite was
so big that they had to use a rope instead of string
to fly it. When they were finished, the kite looked
like a large carpet with blue polka dots. Now

Timmy was ready to fly his Kkite.






Today was a perfect windy Saturday in March.
Everyone knows that March is kite season.
While Timmy held on to the rope tightly, his
brothers got underneath the kite, holding it up
with their hands as high as their arms could
stretch. All three of them ran through the field

behind their house as fast as they could run.






The wind pulled the kite up into the air right
away, taking it higher and higher and higher.
Suddenly the wind blew so hard that Timmy had
to hold on with all his strength. He barely
realized what was happening when his feet began
to leave the ground. Timmy was going up into
the air too! He knew the only thing he could do
was to climb the rope to get on top of the kite,
because he was too far up in the air to get back
on the ground. He slowly pulled himself up the
rope until he reached the top and sat down on top

of the kite.
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What a wonderful adventure Timmy experienced
- - strange and wonderful things! As Timmy was
sitting on his kite, the first thing he saw from the
air was his Mom sitting on the back porch.
Timmy waved at her and she waved back. But

Timmy kept right on flying.






From the air everything looked small. He wasn’t
in the air very long before he saw what looked
like a gigantic oval-shaped mirror. “That must
be the biggest mirror in the world,” he said. He
could see his reflection, but what he saw wasn’t
really a mirror.

What do you think it was?






Timmy kept right on flying, and soon he saw
something that was very strange to him. Timmy
thought it looked like a big snake. “That looks

like the biggest snake I’ve ever seen,” he thought
to himself. But Timmy knew it really wasn’t a

snake.

What do you think it was he saw?






Timmy kept right on flying. Before long, Timmy
looked down again and saw a lady standing in the
water with her hand up 1n the air holding a light.

He waved at her but she didn’t wave back.

Who was she?






Timmy was sure having fun seeing so many odd
things from way up in the air. Soon he looked
down again and saw giants with their heads
sticking out of the side of a mountain. He waved
at them but they didn’t wave back. He thought
that he had seen them before but couldn’t
remember where. He waved at them again but

they still didn’t wave back.

What do you think they were?






Timmy kept right on flying. This time he saw
something that really looked strange. There was
a country town with many farmhouses. But it
seemed like every house had a big tall fan in
every yard and there were even tall fans behind
some of the buildings in town. He thought to
himself, “That must be the hottest place in the
world!” But it really wasn’t.

What do you think Timmy was looking at?






Timmy kept right on flying. His adventure took
him all the way around the United States of
America, until he came back to his own house,
where the wind calmed down and the kite floated
right into his back yard. There were television
people, radio people and news people waiting for
him 1in his back yard. The whole town seemed to

be there.
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They were waiting for him with a great big
chocolate birthday cake and gallons of ice cream.
Everyone sang “Happy Birthday” to Timmy.

This was the happiest birthday surprise ever.

THE END



