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Preface


Sarah is a little girl of five. She is precocious and her parents don't know always what to do when faced with the predicaments she gets them all into. And others, finding her sometimes difficult to understand, often treat her as an adult, since her behavior tends to be quite adult-like.


That is how Sarah found herself at the police station one day reporting « a lost mother », for according to her, her mother had got lost.


This story ushers young readers into the world of an uncommon heroine with more adventures to follow.


And as eagerly requested by Françoise Duval's faithful readers on her forum


http://francoiseduval.wifeo.com/forum.php


many more episodes of the intrepid Sarah will soon be flowing from her pen for their further enjoyment.


This flowingly written and intriguing initial tale will entertain its readers as they accompany Sarah in her exciting escapades.




Along time ago there lived a little girl named Sarah. She lived in a country thousands of miles away, over nine mountains and across two oceans and one sea, but it does not even exist anymore today. At the time that our story begins, Sarah was five years old. She was lively and advanced for her age. Her teachers always told her parents that she was bored in class. Because she already knew how to read and write, Mr. Grimaud, the school principal decided to let her skip a grade, and she was still the first of the class. The teacher understood why Sarah needed to be in a higher grade, but her parents were worried. Skip a class? Would she be able to keep up? Was this a good thing for Sarah? How would she do in this class? Would she learn well? Sarah always did her work carefully - sometimes too carefully! And although she was first in her class, things were very different at home. Whenever she sat down to her notebooks, she concentrated on writing as beautifully as possible. In her room in the evening, she would not go to bed until she had finished. Because her homework took so very long, once she began she would not leave her room, and this worried her parents. Sometimes it took her hours and she did not finish until very late. A single badly drawn comma, and she would totally rewrite the work from the beginning. Her parents did not understand their daughter's behavior. They tried to get her to leave room, but often in vain.
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