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        Ariel’s
        new
        life
        on
        land
        was
        always
        full
        of
        surprises.
        One
        day,
        Eric
        

        told
        her
        he
        had
        something
        to
        show
        her,
        and
        he
        led
        her
        out
        to
        the
        stable.
      
    

    
      
        “Surprise!”
        he
        exclaimed.
        Standing
        there
        was
        a
        cute
        little
        foal
        with
        

        long
        legs,
        big
        eyes,
        and
        the
        sweetest
        expression.
      
    

    
      
        Ariel
        gasped.
        “It’s
        a
        baby
        horse!”
        she
        cried.
        “Oh,
        he’s
        adorable!”
      
    

    
      
        “He’s
        all
        yours,”
        Eric
        said
        with
        a
        smile.
        “His
        name
        is
        Beau.”
      
    

  












    
      
        Ariel
        loved
        Beau
        right
        away.
        He
        loved
        her,
        too.
        She
        put
        a
        fancy
        

        halter
        on
        him
        so
        she
        could
        lead
        him
        around
        everywhere.
      
    

  

  

    
      
        She
        groomed
        him
        with
        his
        own
        jeweled
        brushes
        until
        his
        

        coat
        gleamed.
      
    

  

  
  


    
      
        She
        braided
        his
        short,
        soft
        mane.
      
    

  



    
      
        “Doesn’t
        he
        look
        beautiful?”
        Ariel
        asked
        Eric
        as
        Beau
        posed
        proudly.
      
    

    
      
        “He
        certainly
        does!”
        Eric
        agreed.
      
    

    
      
        Ariel’s
        friend
        Scuttle
        the
        seagull
        was
        watching,
        too.
        “Fantabulicious!”
        

        he
        declared.
      
    

  


















    
      
        Ariel
        played
        with
        her
        new
        little
        friend
        all
        day
        long.
        When
        

        night
        came,
        she
        couldn’t
        bear
        to
        leave
        Beau
        alone
        in
        that
        big,
        cold
        

        stall.
      
    

    
      
        “Maybe
        you’d
        better
        come
        inside
        for
        the
        night,”
        she
        told
        him.
        

        “Just
        this
        once.”
      
    

  












    
      
        Grimsby
        and
        the
        other
        servants
        were
        quite
        surprised
        when
        Ariel
        led
        

        Beau
        into
        the
        castle.
        “Oh,
        dear,”
        Grimsby
        said.
        “A
        horse
        in
        the
        house?”
      
    

    
      
        “It’s
        just
        for
        tonight,”
        Ariel
        said
        with
        a
        smile.
        “Don’t
        worry,
        he
        

        won’t
        be
        any
        trouble
        at
        all.”
      
    

    
      
        She
        made
        Beau
        his
        own
        cozy
        bed
        near
        the
        fireplace.
        Soon
        he
        was
        all
        

        tucked
        in.
      
    

    
      
        “Good
        night,
        little
        Beau.”
        Ariel
        gave
        him
        a
        kiss
        on
        the
        nose.
        “Sleep
        

        tight!”
      
    

  












    
      
        The
        next
        morning
        dawned
        cool
        and
        rainy.
        Ariel
        looked
        out
        the
        

        window
        and
        then
        led
        Beau
        into
        the
        dining
        hall.
      
    

    
      
        “This
        is
        no
        weather
        for
        baby
        horses,”
        she
        told
        Eric.
        “I
        think
        Beau
        

        had
        better
        stay
        inside
        and
        have
        breakfast
        with
        us.”
      
    

    
      
        Soon
        the
        cook
        had
        set
        another
        place
        for
        the
        hungry
        foal.
        Ariel,
        

        Beau,
        Eric,
        and
        Eric’s
        dog,
        Max,
        all
        enjoyed
        their
        meals
        while
        the
        rain
        

        pounded
        against
        the
        windows.
      
    

  












    
      
        When
        breakfast
        was
        over,
        it
        was
        still
        raining,
        so
        Ariel
        

        took
        Beau
        to
        play
        in
        the
        throne
        room.
        They
        both
        had
        

        lots
        of
        fun
        romping
        around
        together,
        and
        Beau
        was
       
      

      
      	 
        perfectly
        well
        behaved.
      
    

  



    
      
      After
      all, 
      he 
      didn’t
      

      mean
      to
      break
      that
      vase . . . 
      
    

  



    
      
      . . . or 
      leave
      hoofprints
      

      all 
      over
      the 
      newly
      

      washed
      floor . . .
      
    

  



    
      
      . . . or
      eat
      the
      

      houseplants. . . .
      
    

  



	
      When breakfast was over, it was still raining, so Ariel
 
took Beau to play in the throne room. They both had 

lots of fun romping around together, and Beau was

perfectly well behaved.
    
  

















    
      
        As
        the
        next
        few
        months
        passed,
        Ariel
        and
        Beau
        were
        hardly
        ever
        apart.
        

        Beau
        slept
        in
        the
        castle,
        ate
        in
        the
        dining
        room,
        and
        went
        everywhere
        with
        

        Ariel.
        Soon,
        all
        of
        the
        townspeople
        were
        used
        to
        seeing
        them
        together.
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