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Noah stood at the gate of the riding center, his green cap with

the pony badge pulled low over his eyes. He could hear soft

neighs and the crunch of hooves on gravel. His heart thumped

with excitement. Today, he thought, I will ride a pony! He

pushed the gate open and stepped inside.

1



In the yard, a tall instructor with a kind smile and a whistle

around her neck came to greet him. 'Hello, Noah,' said Miss

Lena. 'I'm glad you're here. Are you ready to meet the ponies?'

Noah nodded so fast his cap almost fell off. He had been

waiting for this day all week.
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Miss Lena led Noah to a small paddock where a little pony

stood in the shade. The pony had a cream coat, a white star on

his forehead, and a thick dark brown mane that fell over one

eye. 'This is Pip,' said Miss Lena. 'He's young and a bit shy.'

Noah thought Pip was the most beautiful pony he had ever

seen.
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Noah stepped forward. 'Can I ride him now?' he asked. Miss

Lena shook her head gently. 'Not yet,' she said. 'First, you

must learn to care for Pip. A pony is not a bicycle. He has

feelings, and he needs to trust you.' Noah's shoulders slumped.

He wanted to ride right away.
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Miss Lena handed Noah a soft brush. 'Start by brushing Pip's

coat,' she said. 'Talk to him softly. Let him get to know your

voice.' Noah took the brush and stepped closer. Pip watched

him with big dark eyes and shifted his feet. Noah felt a flutter

of nervousness. What if Pip didn't like him?
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Noah began to brush Pip's neck in slow, gentle circles. 'Good

boy, Pip,' he whispered. At first, Pip stood very still, his ears

flicking back and forth. Then, slowly, his head lowered a little.

Noah brushed along Pip's back, careful and calm. The brush

moved smoothly over the cream coat, and Pip let out a soft

sigh.
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Next, Miss Lena showed Noah how to feed Pip hay. 'Hold it out

flat on your hand,' she said. 'Pip will take it gently.' Noah

stretched out his hand with a small pile of hay. Pip sniffed,

then nibbled the hay with soft lips. It tickled Noah's palm, and

he giggled. 'He likes it!' Noah said, his eyes shining.

7



After feeding, Miss Lena clipped a blue lead rope to Pip's

halter. 'Now you can lead him,' she said. 'Walk slowly and stay

beside him.' Noah held the rope and took a step. Pip didn't

move. Noah tugged a little, but Miss Lena said, 'Be patient.

Give him time.' Noah waited, then clicked his tongue softly. Pip

took a step forward.
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They walked around the paddock, Noah matching Pip's slow

pace. Pip's white socks made little tapping sounds on the

ground. 'You're doing well,' said Miss Lena. Noah smiled. He

was learning that being with Pip was special, even without

riding. But he still hoped that one day soon, he would sit on

Pip's back.
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Each day after school, Noah came back to the riding center.

He brushed Pip until his coat shone. He fed him hay and made

sure his water bucket was full. He led Pip around the paddock,

talking to him softly. Pip began to greet Noah with a gentle

nudge. Noah's patience grew, and so did their friendship.
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One afternoon, Pip was extra shy. He kept stepping away when

Noah tried to brush him. Noah felt frustrated. 'Why won't he

stand still?' he asked Miss Lena. She knelt beside him. 'Pip can

feel when you're rushed,' she said. 'Take a deep breath and try

again.' Noah did, and Pip calmed down. Noah learned that

patience was the key.
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The next day, Miss Lena said, 'You've done well, Noah. Today,

you may ride Pip.' Noah's heart leaped. He put on a helmet

and led Pip to the mounting block. He climbed up and swung

his leg over Pip's back. Pip stood still, and Noah felt proud. He

was finally riding! But he knew it was because he had cared

for Pip first.
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Noah walked Pip around the paddock, feeling the gentle sway

of the pony beneath him. He patted Pip's neck and whispered,

'Good boy.' Miss Lena smiled. 'You see? Understanding comes

before achievement.' Noah nodded. He understood now:

caring for Pip made the ride sweeter, and their friendship

stronger than ever.
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After the ride, Noah slid off Pip's back and gave him a big hug.

Pip nuzzled Noah's cheek, and Noah laughed. 'We're friends

now, Pip,' he said. Miss Lena handed Noah a small badge with

a pony on it. 'You've earned this,' she said. Noah pinned it to

his shirt, beaming with pride.
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Noah visited Pip every day, even when he wasn't riding. He

brushed him, fed him, and led him around the paddock. Pip

was no longer shy; he whinnied happily whenever he saw

Noah. Noah had learned that friendship takes time and care.

And the best part was that Pip trusted him completely.
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As the sun set over the riding center, Noah gave Pip a final

pat. 'See you tomorrow, Pip,' he said. Pip nodded his head as if

he understood. Noah walked home with a warm feeling inside.

He knew that understanding comes before achievement, and

that made all the difference. The boy and the little pony were

true friends.
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