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Clare lived on a farm.
One day, her friend Abby

came to stay with her.

Clare and Abby loved horses,

but there were no horses on the farm.



T

T

P




So the girls looked at horse books.
They painted pictures of -horses, too.
“I have always wanted

to ride a horse,”. said Abby.

“Yes,” said Clare:
“But Mum and Dad won’t let me

have ‘one yet.”






“Let’s go and climb
some trees today,” said Abby.

The girls ran across the grass.

“Look at that big long branch,”
said Clare.

“We can get up on that one.”





