ELIO’S LITTLE DISCOVERIES

The Kite with Two Tails
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Mum lald a green klte on the garden table. A blue ribbon
lay beside it, and Bori had brought a yellow one. Elio ran a
paw along the smooth paper. “A kite for me,” he said. He
was already imagining it in the sky.
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Elio chose the blue rlbbon, and Mum fastened it to the
kite. He picked up a wooden reel and wound the loose
string around it. Bori lifted her yellow ribbon. “Can it have
this one to0?” Elio looked at the blue tail. “It already has
one.”
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Bori lowered the yellow ribbon. She had chosen it because
it looked like a little piece of sunshine. Mum held the kite
steady. “Would another colour fit?” she asked. Elio looked
from the green paper to Bori. There was plenty of room.
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“A blue tail and a yellow tail,” said Elio. “You can choose
one t0o.” Mum tied the yellow ribbon beside the blue one.
Bori held the two tails together. They were different
colours, but both belonged to the same kite.
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They carried the kite to the open grass. Mum held its
frame while Elio unwound a short length of string. Bori
stood beside him. Everything seemed ready. But when
they looked up, the kite was still in Mum’s paws. The two
bright tails hung straight down.
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“Perhaps it is broken,” said Elio. He wanted to pull harder,
but Mum asked him to stop and look. “What can you see
moving?” Elio looked at the grass. Bori looked at the
ribbons. Nothing moved. Even the little leaves beside the
path were still.
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Bori gave one small flap. The yellow ribbon stirred and
fell quiet again. Elio watched it settle beside the blue one.
“That was you,” he said, smiling. Bori folded her wings.
They could make a little movement, but they could not
make the whole meadow windy.
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Mum lowered the kite onto the grass, and they sat nearby.
Elio kept the reel beside his feet. Waiting felt longer
when he stared at the empty sky. So he chose a tall blade
of grass, and Bori chose the two ribbons. “We will watch
together,” she said.
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After a while, the tall grass bent Elio notlced it first. Then
Bori saw the ribbons Lift away from the green paper.
“Look!” she called. Mum picked up the kite by its frame.
This time, the two tails moved before anyone gave them a
flap.
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Mum held the klte above her head Elio let out a little
string, and the green shape lifted into the breeze. The
blue tail curled one way and the yellow tail curled the
other. Bori watched them rise together. Neither colour
had to disappear to make room.
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Elio looked at the reel in his paws. He had wanted the kite
all to himself, but Bori had helped him see when the
breeze arrived. “Would you like a turn?” he asked. Bori
stepped closer. Mum stayed beside them while Elio
passed over the reel.
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“Whose kite is it now?” asked Mum. Bori watched the two
tails above them. “It has my yellow one.” “And my blue
one,” said Elio. Then he moved close enough to help her

hold the reel. “A kite for us,” he said. Mum smiled. “All
three of us.”
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