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little boy had a toy boat.
     He made it from a can, a cork, a yellow pencil,




and some white cloth.

The boy loved the boat, and they were never apart.

They bathed together.

They slept together.
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And every day, they would go down to the lake and sail
 all afternoon.

The boy held the boat by a string and never let go.

Most of the time, this was nice for the boat. But
 sometimes the little toy boat would look out at big boats
 gliding across the lake and wonder what it would feel like
 to sail free.
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One blustery afternoon, a dark cloud rolled over the
 lake. The boy’s mom pulled him back toward the house.
 Her tug made him drop the boat’s string.

The boy cried out as the little toy boat floated away.
 “Boat!” he called. “Boat!” But nothing could be done.
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