It was getting dark by the time the fire
was finished.

“Hey Wilf! That looks like a giant bird’s
nest,” said Mum. “You light it, not lay an
egg in it!”

Dad cooked lots of food on the fire.
Then Mum toasted some marshmallows.
They all sat and looked at the stars.

“I have a surprise,” said Dad.
“Sparklers!”



