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Sam the Sailor

Sam is a sailor. He lives in a small village by the sea. Every day, he wakes up early and
looks at the water. The sea is blue and big. Sam loves the sea. He has a small boat. The
boatis white and has ared sail. Samis fishing every day. He catches fish and brings them
to the village. People like Sam’s fish. They smile and say, “Thank you, Sam!”

Today is a sunny day. Sam is happy. He is walking to his boat. The wind is blowing softly.
Sam is checking his boat. He looks at the sail and the ropes. Everything is good. He puts
his fishing net in the boat. He also brings a water bottle and some bread. Sam is ready for
fishing.

Sam is sailing out to sea. The boat moves fast. The waves are small, and the sun is
shining. Sam is singing a song. He likes to sing when he sails. The sea is calm today. Sam
is looking for a good fishing spot. He sees birds flying in the sky. “Birds mean fish!” Sam
says. He is excited.

Sam stops the boat. He is throwing his net into the water. The net is heavy, but Sam is
strong. He waits. The sun is getting hotter. Sam is drinking water. He is waiting for fish.
After some time, he pulls the net. Itis full of fish! Sam is happy. He counts the fish. There
are ten big fish. “This is a good day!” Sam says.

But then, the wind is changing. The sky is turning gray. Clouds are coming. Sam is looking
at the sky. “A storm is coming,” he says. He is pulling the sail down. He wants to go home
fast. The waves are getting bigger. The boat is rocking. Sam is holding the ropes tightly. He
is not scared, but he is careful.

The storm is strong now. The wind is blowing hard. Rain is falling. Sam is wet. He is trying
to steer the boat. But the sea is wild. The waves push the boat. Sam cannot see the land.
He is looking around, but everything is gray. The storm is hiding the village. Sam is lost.

Sam is thinking. “I need to stay calm,” he says. He checks his boat. The boat is okay. The
sail is safe. Sam is sitting and waiting. The storm is loud, but Sam is brave. He is eating
some bread. He is drinking water. He waits for the storm to stop.

After many hours, the storm is gone. The sky is clear again. The sun is shining. Sam is
tired, but he is okay. He looks around. He sees water everywhere. No land. No village.
Samis lost at sea. He is not sure where to go. But Sam is smart. He looks at the stars. The
stars are bright tonight. Sam knows the stars help sailors find the way.

Sam is sailing slowly. He follows the stars. The sea is calm now. Sam is thinking about
home. He misses his village. He misses his friends. He wants to see his house. Sam is
sailing all night. He is tired, but he does not stop.

In the morning, Sam sees something. It is a small island! Sam is excited. He sails to the
island. The island has trees and a beach. Sam stops the boat. He is walking on the sand.
The sand is warm. Sam is happy to feel land. He looks around. The island is small, but it



has coconuts and birds. Sam is hungry. He climbs a tree and picks a coconut. He is
drinking the coconut water. It is sweet.

Samisresting onthe beach. He is thinking about his village. “I need to find my way home,”
he says. He looks at his boat. The boat is okay, but Sam needs a plan. He is walking
around the island. He finds a tall hill. Sam is climbing the hill. From the top, he sees the
sea. He looks far. He sees something! Itis anotherisland! Sam is hopeful. Maybe the next
island is closer to home.

Sam is sailing to the new island. The sea is calm, and the wind is good. Sam is singing
again. He feels better. The new island is bigger. Sam sees trees and a river. He stops the
boat. He is walking to the river. The water is clear. Sam is drinking some water. He is
washing his face. The water is cool.

Sam is exploring the island. He finds fruit trees. He eats some bananas. They are sweet
and good. Sam is feeling strong again. He is looking at the sea. He sees birds flying in one
direction. “Maybe they know the way,” Sam says. He decides to follow the birds.

Sam is sailing again. He follows the birds. The wind is helping him. The boat is moving
fast. Sam is looking at the stars at night. He is checking the sun in the day. He feels he is
going the right way. But the sea is big. Sam is not sure.

After two days, Sam sees something. It is a ship! A big ship is sailing near him. Sam is
waving his hands. He is shouting, “Help! Help!” The ship sees Sam. It stops. A man is
looking at Sam. “Who are you?” the man asks.

“l am Sam, a sailor. | am lost,” Sam says. The man is kind. He is smiling. “Come with us,”
he says. Sam is happy. He ties his boat to the big ship. The men on the ship give Sam food
and water. They are nice. Sam tells them about the storm and the islands. The men listen.
They say, “You are brave, Sam.”

The ship is going to a big town. Sam knows the town. It is not far from his village! Sam is
excited. He is thanking the men. The ship is sailing fast. Sam is helping the men on the
ship. He pulls ropes and cleans the deck. The men like Sam. They say, “You are a good
sailor.”

After one day, the ship reaches the town. Sam sees the port. He knows this place. His
village is close! Sam is saying goodbye to the men. They wave to him. “Good luck, Sam!”
they say. Sam is sailing his small boat again. He follows the coast. The sea is calm. The
sun is setting. Sam is happy.

Sam sees his village. The houses are small and colorful. The beach is near. Sam is sailing
to the shore. He stops the boat. He is running to the village. People see Sam. They are
shouting, “Sam is back!” They run to him. They hug him. Sam is smiling. He is home.

Sam tells his story. He talks about the storm, the islands, and the big ship. The people
listen. They are amazed. “You are a brave sailor, Sam,” they say. Sam is proud. He is tired,
but he is happy. He goes to his house. It is small and cozy. Sam is lying on his bed. He is
thinking about the sea. He loves the sea, but he loves his home more.



The next day, Sam is fishing again. He is sailing his boat. The sea is calm. The sun is
shining. Sam is singing. He is happy to be home. He catches fish and brings them to the
village. The people smile. They say, “Thankyou, Sam!” Sam is smiling back. He is a sailor,
and he is home.

Sam knows the sea is big and wild. But he is not scared. He is ready for new adventures.
He looks at the water and says, “| am Sam, the sailor. The sea is my friend.” And he sails
again.
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