Sarah’s wish


Sarah lived on a farm.  She wished for a horse.  She wanted a small horse of her own. 


One day, Sarah went into the barn.  She saw Dad feeding a cow.  She saw the horses.  She waved to the horses and said, “I have a wish. I wish to own a horse some day.”

Dad said, “Did I hear you say you want a horse of you own?  You don’t know how to take care of a horse. 


Sarah said, “I can learn.  A horse is a good pet.  I can take good care of it.”

Dad said, “We will see.  Follow me.  You can help me feed the chickens.  Then I’ll show you how to take care of the horses.”

Sarah said, “Good.  I know how to take care of the small chickens.”

Sarah picked up some corn and put some corn on the ground.  All the small chickens followed her.  They came to eat all the corn. 


Dad said, “Good job.  You work here.  I must feed the cows.  Then I’ll go out to the field to see how a horse is doing.”

Sarah said, “I’ll work here.  I’ll take care of the small chickens.  I’ll see the horse in the field soon.”

Nibble, nibble, nibble went the chickens. Sarah gave them more corn.


As they ate, Sarah said, “I have a wish I wish to say, I wish to own a horse some day.”

Day after day, Sarah followed Dad as he worked in the barn.  She learned to feed the cows.  She learned to give oats to the horses.  And day after day, Dad went to see the horse in the field. 


One day, Dad said, “Sarah, now you know how to take care of a horse.  So follow me out of the field.  I have a secret for you.”

A small horse was in the filed! Dad said, “Now you have a small horse of your own.  You can take care of it.”

Sarah patted the small horse and said, “Now I am so happy to say, I have a horse of my own this day!”
