





This is a story about some very special horses who live in a
faraway land, in a valley filled with plants, flowers and trees. Their
home is called Paradise Ranch. It is an amazing place.

Alfie was a big, strong horse. He had ploughed fields all of his
life. His legs were enormous; his body was powerful. He was the
Big Daddy of Paradise Ranch and all the other horses loved and
respected him.

One day Alfie was pulling his plough in one of the big fields
at Paradise Ranch. He moved carefully and steadily, dragging the
plough in a sure, straight line. He had a lot of work to do, and he
was determined to finish it before sunset.




Suddenly he heard excited neighs, and in the
distance two small horses were running towards

him. Alfie was very pleased to see them. They were

his two children, Joe and Emily. They were pretty
little foals whose white coats were adorned with
large brown patches.

laughed to himself.

‘Half like me and half like their mother,’ Alfie
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‘Daddy, Daddy, someone special has come to see us,” shouted Joe. ‘Frederick!” cried the children.

‘He's a big black stallion, handsome and strong, and the fastest Alfie suddenly looked very excited too; he nudged the foals, and
horse | have ever seen — he runs like the wind,” Emily screeched they all galloped back to their family barn.
excitedly. ‘Fredrick is my brother,” said Alfie. ‘He is one of the most famous

‘And what is this fine horse’s name?’ asked Alfie. racehorses in the world. He is a champion!’




