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“A horse!” said the lad. “Oh my goodness, a horse! A horse that can bring me adventures for years!

I can groom, I can ride, and I’m sure he’ll abide with my wishes...
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…but mercy, what’s wrong with his ears?”

“I’m a horse to be reckoned with!” Fergus retorted. “I’ll not let you near me to touch me at all!

You smell like a steak, and I’ll not let you break me, and what’s more, I don’t want to live in a stall!
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I am a horse to be reckoned with!”

“Okay,” said the lad, “I’ll see that you’re comfy. I’ll bring you a meal and a drink and a bed.

     You can run, you can play, when you’ve finished your hay.
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I’ll go in and clean up my saddle instead.” Even though I’m a horse to be reckoned with.”

“I’m a horse to be reckoned with,” Fergus retorted. “Keep your distance! But golly, this hay is so sweet.

I’m clean and I’m warm, so I don’t see the harm In taking a moment to rest my four feet,

“Good morning, dear Fergus. G’day,” said the lad. “Here’s your hay, and I see that you’re already vexed!
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You don’t want me near, I’ll just sit over here, and you can decide what you’re going to do next.”

“I’m a horse  to be reckoned with!” Fergus
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