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At night he heard the
wind in the cottonwoods
and thought of waves

breaking on a faraway shore.
By day he hummed sea shanties as he

trended his garden or mended a fence.

-~\wﬂc.“ o, ' o
et o -...j.‘p.‘:’.,;‘ 4 ‘t“,‘\
AL

iver rat who dreamed of the sea.
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“Better get hammering,” “Mind those dandelions.”
old Mr Barlc_vbcan said : Mrs Seednibbler warned.
as he passed by one “They're running wild.”
morning. “Fence looks Sam tugged at a handful

of weeds. then turned again to stare away
down the river, imagining the sea where

all rivers end.

a little rickety.”
Sam smiled and nodded and whacked at a
nail or two. But soon he was listening again

to the river whispering his name.
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Not long after, dam saw an
ad in the Riverside Gazetle.
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Sam scrimped and pinched

saved and sent away 10T

Early next morning, Sam was hammering
away in his yard. His neighbours gathered to
watch and whisper.

“Funny looking shed.” said Mr Barleybean.
“It's not a shed,” Sam mumbled through
a mouthful of wooden pegs. "It's an ocean-

going sailing boat.”
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“Why do you want to go to sea?”
demanded old Mr Barleybean.
“It’s in my blood,” Sam said. "My great-
great-great-great-great-great-great
grandmother sailed on the Mayflower.”
“Spring fever, more likely,” Mrs Seednibbler

muttered. “It will pass.”

-aid Mrs Seednibbler, “this is a little
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As the davs went by, Sam’s boat took shape.

pegged on the planks,
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One atternoon, old Mr Barleybean | Mrs Seednibbler paused on her way to the

” stoppaed at Sam s gate, "Must be bettet shop, “A rat was never meant to A0 Lo sea,”

.' things to do with vour time, he told Sam she sald, "Rats should

:ixt; Wash vour windows have thelr pﬂWl'

f’ [rim vour hedge, Natl plnnted firmly

g vour house down on the ground.”

::: SO 1t wont blow ‘I want to

m away (el the waves

i I want to &7 rolling under :
hear the wind I--L‘ ‘ my paws, fq‘

o (lling my sails,” [ b { ‘ l."‘. Sam told her, as :%
: Sam said = | he caulked the 2 *1
pounding in ng, . o . ] e | “ scams between :?v

another peg the planks.




His neighbours started to worry in
earnest.
“Don't do it, Sam,” said old Mr Barleybean. R
“You'll be attacked by wild seaweed.” .
“You'll be swallowed by a shark,” said Mrs {
Seednibbler.
“The sea is calling me,” Sam said. “It sings
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to me in my dreams.”
o
s By autumn he was stitching canvas for sails.
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came. Sam could be seen through

1¢ mast of hi

with sawdust
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By spring the boatwnl ﬁady Sam named
it Thre Rars Paw mdloaded it with supplies.
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Sam thanked them all and hugged them

goodbye. s
“That's the last we'll see of Sam,” they told

cach other, although in their hearts they
hoped it wasn't true. | -...'.;_{;,.:;,“ };

SIE ll«'l;',lll)nlll‘. came to see him off,

Mrs Seednibbler gave him a muffler she

had knitted
O)1d Mr Barleybean gave him spare nails.

“T'he mast looks a little wobbly,” he said.

vvvvvvvv

S - : P
giaas RSN TG “ag

- 'ﬁ'rcﬂ» -~
m. ., e =

e A b aNg s o

- . L
- . " RAP WPy . ey T -
> Negurains o R B o o
Tl . «-p. A O - b @ n
M 2 N © ey by - '

POt e e mo..-..r.-._.v_ T
T o T -y ' R I b et -
AL Y T T

La . ¥ . ' AE)

-

X . ",.}\.

» o ',
-] _k’.)".g S0

PN P e
. T~ WD eesty TP 87 sl S DT s A N el
.o :-"’ !. .—:‘A-L-..-_ gy Bd A Gmeat e e - : 3

L .
LY
- ol

S

-

o NP S



Sam sailed on down the river and into the
sea of his heart’s desire. The waves sang
under him. Storms battered him. The wind

pounded his boat. Whales spouted, dolphins

leaped and the salt spray matted his fur. At
night he munched salt-biscuits and cheese

and watched the moon tilt in his sails.
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Rar awav. out over the water, Sam smiled

¢ Pare seaward and sailed

r the wild green waves
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Day and night,
whatever he’s doing,
his thoughts turn seawards.
50, when he sees a chance to build

his own boat, he is determined to take it,
no matter what anyone else may say...
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- Naomi Lewis,
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