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On a summer evening
I looked up from dinner,
through the open window to the backyard.



It was growing dark.
My treehouse was a black shape in the tree

and 1 wouldn’t go up there now.



But something flickered there, a moment—

[ looked, and it was gone.

It flickered again, over near the fence.

Fireflies!

“Don’t let your dinner get cold,” said Momma.
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