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The Little Arabian Tahr and the scary wish

Finally, the little Arabian Tahr managed to escape the
sanctuary where he was born and raised; he was excited
to see the outside world with its vast expanse and
wonderful secrets.

He kept roaming until he reached the desert highway, as
soon as he laid his hoof on the paved road, the cars let
out their loud horns as they sped along the road.

Although feeling startled, the young Arabian Tahr decided
to continue his journey discovering the free world.

He managed to cross the road safely, once on the other
side he came across a group of humans, who had built
tents, lit a fire, and set up camp with all they might need,
including food, games, and bikes with large wheels to
cover the horizon with waves of storm sands.

The little Tahr barely moved a step and found himself
caught by one on the humans, who called upon his friends
as he found a precious treasure: “Come here guys! You
won't believe what | found! It is a dear!!”

One of his friends replied: “It is an Arabian Tahr, how
charming and little he is, look at his beautiful horns and
soft furl”

The little Tahr resisted trying to escape until one of his
horns broke, around six humans gathered around him,
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tightening their grip and securing him with ropes.

He didn't know what was going to happen to him,
would his horns be sold? Or was he going to become
their dinner? He started moaning in pain and regret, his
beautiful life was flashing through his mind like a vivid
dream, he was living happily and peacefully among his
family and friends, humans would come to visit and
watch without hurting him, his human caretaker would
give him delicious grass, his beloved sanctuary would
protect him and treat him even from the lightest pain, he
would run and play safely...

He started crying out for help, meanwhile his mother
was trying to wake him up: “What is happening my little
Tahr?! Why are you screaming like this? Are you having
a nightmare?”

He opened his eyes to find himself in his mother's lap,
inside his beloved sanctuary!! Protected behind its fence,
with his favourite caretaker checking up on him.

Oh, what a dream!

The Little Tahr took a deep breath. Feeling happy and
secure, he looked around, realizing that some wishes
might be deadly. Dreams are not always rosy, and fences
are not always a constraint.
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