
By Madeleine 



One day Sara was riding her 
horse with her mom and her dad. 
They were sad. They were going 
to sell their house. Mom told her 
she could keep her horse. Oh, by 
the way the horse’s name was 
Rorsea. 



When Sara was not watching 
her horse got stuck in the 
cattleguard. Her mom and dad 
helped horse get out of the 
cattleguard. 



Then when they got home they 
heard about a race, a horse race. 
They signed up to do the race.



When Sara was eating candy, 
she dropped a piece. Her horse 
ate it. Then the horse went wild. 
She started to jump in her stall. 



Sara called the doctor. The 
doctor said that after her horse 
drank some water her horse 
would be better, so she did. It 
worked. She was so, so, so happy. 



Then she started to practice. 
She practices, practices, and 
practices until it was 8:30. Then 
she got ready to go to bed. She 
put her horse to bed first.



Then Sara’s family planned to 
win the race and stay at their 
home where they were. When 
Sara was sleeping, she dreamed 
to win the race and save their 
home. 



The next day they went to the 
race. Right when Sara started she 
fell off her horse. She got out of 
the race and lost. 



Then they started to sell their 
house. Then suddenly the person 
who won gave half of his money 
to Sara. She said thank you to 
him. Then Sara gave Rorsea a 
bubble bath.



Then everyone was very happy, 
especially Sara’s family. They 
started clearing up from getting 
ready to sell their house. They 
lived happily ever after. 




