Dylan and his Wild Colt
     
     Dylan’s mom and dad took both Dylan and Sylvie to Mr. Gold’s to see the new colts. They took a stroll down a hill to find the colts.
     “I see a splendid golden colt behind the post!” Dylan yelled.
    Dylan wanted to pet the colt that was by the post. He thought it was a kind and tame colt. Dylan thought that the colt would not mind if he brushed his golden mane and gave him a pancake for a snack.
     “Stop!” Sylvie scolded. “It is unwise to give a colt a pancake for a snack.” 
     “I suppose it is a mistake to give a colt a pancake.” Dylan did mope.
     “ Maybe the colt does not want a snack.” Sylvie  commented.
        “Maybe we can take him for a ride!” Dylan said with a grin.
     Dylan did try to take a ride on the colt, but he  upset the colt. The colt bolted up the hill to escape the classmates.
     “ I think that colt is a wild colt,” laughed Dylan. “We should go to see the chickens and give them a snack!”
     
     “Maybe the chickens would like a pancake for a yummy snack! “ Sylvie laughed while walking behind Dylan.
    So Dylan and Sylvie played with the chickens and stayed away from the wild colt. And...the chickens ate the pancake in a flash!
      


