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There [ was... gallyping as hard and as fast as [ conll ruming free thea the gpen
plaivs without a care i the worll, Thex it hit me, the thip that every witl horse is
afraid of ... the human, [here we were, sturigg at each other with a torturing gaze, [fen
te came G0 we and threw a barge rape arond my reck. [ fetl b the groumd with a loud
THAME, e dragped me to a wetal thig.,

te threw me i there, Then [ thought for the worst... was [ going to die? Was (
g0ip 0 lve 7 Well [ didh t kwow for swre. [ fad never experienced something tie this
before, [ looked aromd and [ saw that [ was not alone, [here were about 50 other
horses standing by my site,

7 éey Knew faf a faat that [ was a[f/‘a/% /4 é@% W/4 gathered aroud e and told me
where [ was. [h éey told me that the Uhing that [ was i was called a traiter. [ éey /4
loll me stories how they 9ot captured, Some fad scars, some had wounds. Others would

not J/’ﬁeaé and others were cowerimny i the traller corners, [he traiter was crammed

We a? had to haddle 0‘0/‘ warnlh o fee/ﬁ us alive,

The days were torture by the sun s hot rays, [he niphts were harsh; they wonll
fﬁwza us. We were crammed ints that traiter fo/‘ Lhree /af@ without fm/ o water. We
were ol starvigy and z{y//(/ af thirst [ Lhought foﬁ sure that [ was gomna die because 20



horses have died a//%ac{y, [here are w/y 30 horses /eﬁ, [/ don t Know /f / an goig Co
be able o suwrwive his much /wg/e/ﬂ
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Houwrs later we had arrived ot ow destiation, ([ was happy o get out of the
traller and get some fresh aiv, something lo eat, something lo diick, and stretoh, [ hated
tavig o stay ol cogped ap into that traiter for four days. The place that [ was ix was
deffinitely not where [ was born G be, ([ was dizzy and [ dith t like where [ was. [ was
wobbly and [ quickly fell to the gromd,

A giel came to me with a bucket of water and splashed some on me and smited
She had a smik on her face lie she thought that it was fumy. [ Rrew that she was
the person that belmged to me, She put the bucket of water on the groud beside my
face. [ fnew That her instinels Colll her that [ was thirsty, [ barely stood 4 and ook a
sp. [hen some more, a little bt more, then [ gudped it down like a orazy thig.

She ran o this bov thing and grabbed some food, She broupht it to me and just
e the water; she set it down besidle me, [ ate ol of it. My thirst and hunger was
guenched, She patted e on the head and toli we to stand wp very nively. [ did as she
sail, [ stood 4p very stow, She showed e aroud this place. She tolil me here ard what
the stabte was, She showed me where and what a food and @ water trough was, [ lied
ter, She ran to her father and asked hin o question that [ tied, She suil Daddy, can
[ have that horse stunding over there?”



Ut sweelre, / am not too sure, You Know ke was fﬁm the witd, [ am not too
sure that he Ukes 4%, " her faﬁeﬁ sad,

But daddy, [ Ghe tin, to likes me, even watoh!” She wallled swer to me and
patted me on the reck, [ wanted her for an ouner so [ rabbed on her

h a/ﬁgxﬁ, o s oirp U be a by ﬁe.;w/r@/z/ﬁijy, Are you ﬁeac{y 77
Yos [ an/”
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[he newt few days the gid and [ got to know one another. She sail that her name
ie Motly. She named me Red Rucket because ['n a red roan, We became great frients.
She was everythiny that [ deserve, [ tove her ard [ didh © want anything bad to ever
happen G her. [hen one day that changed...

She was ix her car with her parents and she 90t o a é«/@ car wreck, She
broke one arm and one /aoq/, Hor mom and dad both ot a bram concassion, [ fe/t 50 Sorry
[fw‘ ter. She recovered about a month affa/‘ the ierdent She coulily ¢ 2z ﬁ/%}g/ faﬁ a

%d/‘, / was /0/(5{%'

A year later she was able to go riling on me, The first chance that she got, it
was 1o ride e, [ krew that it was, She came rumig, yelling my name, [ galliped toward
ter. After she was able G rite, she rode me so much that my front right hoof started
to hurt, One day when Molly was riding e, [ began to btoed o my front ripht hoof [
brew why 1t was bleeding. [ becane tane,



Motly ran to her father wnd (ol hin what was happenisg, He put e i his traitor
and drove as fast as he could b the aninal hospital, Yup, [ was lame, They triod and
tried to fis 1t They coull wot fiv t, [ mipht be lame forever, They shipped ne i a box
on @ boat to Sputh Anerica to the best aninal hospital i the country, He codiln t fiv me
either, This cod mean the worst, [ mipht die for real thi tine, either that or Motly
never gels U0 rite me again. [ 9ot toars i my eyes. [here were two things that [ lve
nost- lotting Motly ride me and Ufe. ¢ wasn ¢ my docision anymore thouph, [ woulll have
o ot be happy either way, Whether [ disd or lied,
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[ lived but Molly can 't ride me arymore. [ cant ran. For heaven sakes [ car
barely evex walk, [ hate that [ bocame lame, [ can t take it anymore, [ have To stay ix
ny stall ofl the tine and [ don ¢ get to do anything fun at ol [ wich that [ had rever
even gotten captured, None of thic wodld have happened, My herd is probably worricd
siek that [ died [ probably codil sttt be rumning as fast as a train [f it hadn T been for
Molly. She & the reason why [ an lame, About a year tater [ recovered and [ ran away
at wipht so Motly wodll wot see me, [ never dil see my giel Motly agpain. But ( hape to
see her one tast tine- just a glmpse. ©

THE END ©



