
TRICSTER 
 

 
 

 

  

 

 

  

Tricster 

Jasmine Hems 

 



 
2 

 

 

 

 

 

Wentworth Equestrian Academy 

 

TCHE, TCHE, TCHE.»  LINDA H. SUANANA BUMPED UP AND DOWN ON HER LEATHER 

saddle as Stripelight, her ƳǳǎŎǳƭŀǊ ƘƻǊǎŜΣ ōǊƻƪŜ ƛƴǘƻ ŀ ŎŀƴǘŜǊΦ ά²ƘƻŀΣ {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘ. I think I 

bounced too much againέ. She directed her voice to Alyssa Cardrin, her riding coach and best 

ŦǊƛŜƴŘΦ άbŀƘΣ {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘ ƛǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ǘƛǊŜŘΦ L ǎǳƎƎŜǎǘ ǘƘŀǘΩŎƘŀ Ŏŀƭƭ ƛǘ ŀ ŘŀȅΦέ  [ƛƴŘŀ ǎƭƛŘ ƻŦŦ ǘƘŜ saddle 

and made a grab for the lead rope hanging on the fence of the round pen they had been 

ǇǊŀŎǘƛŎƛƴƎ ƛƴΦ {ƘŜ ŎƭƛǇǇŜŘ ƛǘ ƻƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ƳŜǘŀƭ ǊƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ōƻǘǘƻƳ ƻŦ {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘΩǎ ƘŀƭǘŜǊΦ {ƘŜ ǎǘƛƭƭ 

ǊƻŘŜ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ƘŀƭǘŜǊ ƻƴ ǳƴŘŜǊƴŜŀǘƘ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛŘƭŜΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ǾŜǊȅ proud of it. She led her horse 

into the stable and into one of the stalls. As she began to untack, Alyssa walked in, holding the 

ǇǳǊǇƭŜ ƭŜŀŘ ǊƻǇŜ ǘƻ aƛǎǘƭŜǘƻŜΣ !ƭȅǎǎŀΩǎ ƘƻǊǎŜ ŀǘ ²ŜƴǘǿƻǊǘƘ 9ǉǳŜǎǘǊƛŀƴ !ŎŀŘŜƳȅΦ Linda dragged 

ǘƘŜ ǎŀŘŘƭŜ ƻŦŦ ƻŦ {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘΩǎ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ǇƭŀŎŜŘ ƛǘ ƎŜƴǘƭȅ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŘŘƭŜ ǊŀŎƪΦ ά!ǊŜ ȅƻǳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴ 

ǘƘŜ ǘǊŀƛƭ ǊƛŘŜ ǘƻƳƻǊǊƻǿΚέ [ƛƴŘŀ ŀǎƪŜŘ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ƘŜƭŘ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƴŘ ǳƴŘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ōƛǘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ōǊƛŘƭŜ ŦƻǊ 

{ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘ ǘƻ ŘǊƻǇ ƛǘ ƻƴǘƻΦ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΦ ά5ǳƴƴƻΦ DƛƴƴȅΩǎ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪ ƴŜȄǘ ǿŜŜƪ ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ 

mom wanted mŜ ǘƻ ōŜ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƻ ǿŜƭŎƻƳŜ ƘŜǊΦ ¸ƻǳΚέ [ƛƴŘŀ ŀƭǎƻ ǎƘǊǳƎƎŜŘΦ !ƭȅǎǎŀΩǎ ǘǿŜƭǾŜ ȅŜŀǊ 

old sister, Ginny, was the only senior rider at Wentworth. The two girls were both jealous of 

her, although neither of them really showed it.  Alyssa lead Mistletoe into the stall next to 

[ƛƴŘŀΩǎ ŀƴŘ ǳƴŎƭƛǇǇŜŘ ǘƘŜ ƭŜŀŘ ǊƻǇŜΦ As she took the halter off, Yvonne Scmiming, the head 

ǊƛŘƛƴƎ ŎƻŀŎƘΣ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ƛƴΦ ά!ƭȅǎǎŀΣ ¢ƘǳƴŘŜǊ Ƨǳǎǘ Ǝƻǘ Ƙƛǎ ǎŎǊŜŜƴƛƴƎ ǘŜǎǘΦ L ǿŀǎ ǘƘƛƴƪƛƴƎ ƘŜΩǎ ǊŜŀŘȅ 

ŦƻǊΧ ŀ ǇŀǎǘǳǊŜ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊΚέ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ƎǊƛƴƴŜŘ ŜŀǊ ǘƻ ŜŀǊ ŀƴŘ ǇƻƛƴǘŜŘ ŀǘ aƛǎǘƭŜǘƻŜΦ ά¸ǳǇǇŜǊΗέ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ 

ǎŀƛŘΣ ŀƴŘ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ǎǘŀǊǘŜŘ ƘǳǊǊƛŜŘƭȅ ǇǳǘǘƛƴƎ aƛǎǘƭŜǘƻŜΩǎ ƘŀƭǘŜǊ ōŀŎƪ ƻƴΦ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ [ƛƴŘŀ 

ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ άStephanie,έ then left with Alyssa running along behind, Mistletoe trotting to keep up. 

Linda sighed. She had had Stephanie for a pasture partner ever since she had started riding, 

ŀƭƻƴƎ ǿƛǘƘ aƛǎǘƭŜǘƻŜΦ bƻǿΣ ǿƛǘƘ aƛǎǘƭŜǘƻŜ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎ ƻŦŦ ǘƻ ōŜ ¢ƘǳƴŘŜǊΩǎ ǇŀǎǘǳǊŜ ǇŀǊǘƴŜǊΣ ǎƘŜ 

would be stuck alone with Stephanie. Stephanie was retired; she was no longer ridden. About 

26 years ƻƭŘ ŀƴŘ ǿƛǘƘ ōŀŘ ƘŜŀǊƛƴƎ ŀƴŘ ŜȅŜǎƛƎƘǘΣ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ǘƘƛƴƎ ǎƘŜ ǿŀǎƴΩǘΦ .ǳǘΣ [ƛƴŘŀ 

thought, as she closed the stall door behind her, without Stripelight, Stephanie would be alone 

too. Linda carried the bridle to the tack shed, and hooked it onto the hook on the wall. Now less 
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loaded down with stuff, she walked back into the arena and through to the pasture. Alyssa and 

Yvonne were standing on the fence railing, watching Thunder and Mistletoe gallop around. 

άIŜȅΦέ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ŀƴŘ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ [ƛƴŘŀ ǎǘŀƴŘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŜƴŎŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳΦ άIƻǿΩǎ 

{ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘΚέ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ [ƛƴŘŀ ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǘƻǇ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ŦŜƴŎŜΦ άIŜΩǎ ŦƛƴŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ƳƻǊŜ ƻŦ 

ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǘƻǇ ōǳƳǇƛƴƎ ǳǇ ŀƴŘ Řƻǿƴ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎŀŘŘƭŜΦέ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ƴƻŘŘŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǘǳǊƴŜŘ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ 

the two horses that were trotting around and shaking their heads at each other. There was 

then one of those silences where Linda wished she could just melt into the ground and out of 

ǎƛƎƘǘΦ  ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ǎƛƎƘŜŘ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƴŘ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ Řƻǿƴ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǊŀƛƭƛƴƎΦ ά¸ƻǳ ǘǿƻ ƎƛǊƭǎ ƘŀŘ ōŜǘǘŜǊ 

be off. If yoǳΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ǌŀƛƭ ǊƛŘŜ ǘƻƳƻǊǊƻǿΣ ǊǳƳƻǊ Ƙŀǎ ƛǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ƧǳƳǇƛƴƎ ǊƛǾŜǊΦέ {ƘŜ 

winked at Linda and walked toward the stables, presumably to tack up her horse. Alyssa turned 

ǘƻ [ƛƴŘŀ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǊŀƛƭƛƴƎΣ ŀǎ ǎƘŜ ƘŀŘƴΩǘ ȅŜǘ ǎǘƻǇǇŜŘ ǎǘŀǊƛƴƎ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƘƻǊǎŜǎΦ ά!ǊŜ you ƎƻƛƴƎΚέ ǎƘŜ 

ŀǎƪŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ [ƛƴŘŀ ƭŀǳƎƘŜŘΦ άhƴƭȅ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜΗέ 

 

 

 

  άDƻΣ ƎƻΣ ƎƻΗέ [ƛƴŘŀ ǎƘǊƛŜƪŜŘ ŀǎ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ƧǳƳǇŜŘ ŀ ŘƻǳōƭŜ ƭƻƎΦ {ƘŜ ōŜƴǘ Řƻǿƴ ŎƭƻǎŜ ǘƻ aƛǎǘƭŜǘƻŜǎ 

head and leaped over the last pole jump and Linda screamed and stopped the watch in her 

hand. άроΦс ǎŜŎƻƴŘǎΗέ ǎƘŜ ȅŜƭƭŜŘ ŀǎ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ǘǊƻǘǘŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƻ ƘŜǊ ƻƴ aƛǎǘƭŜǘƻŜΦ ά¸9{ΗΗΗ hƪΣ ƴƻǿ ƛǘΩǎ 

ȅƻǳǊ ǘǳǊƴΦέ [ƛƴŘŀ ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ƘŜǊ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǇǿŀǘŎƘ ŀƴŘ ƳƻǳƴǘŜŘ {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘΦ {ƘŜ ŀƴŘ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ǿŜǊŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ 

jumping arena that had been specially set up for tomorrows trail ride. She clucked and kicked, 

and Stripelight immediately broke into a canter. She leaned in and Stripelight jumped over the 

first pole jump. ά²ŀƛǘΗ {¢htΗ {¢htΗ {¢htΗέ  Linda slowed Stripelight down to a walk and then 

ǘƻ ŀ ǎǘƻǇΦ ά²ƘŀǘΚέ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǳƴƘŀǇǇƛƭȅ ŀǘ [ƛƴŘŀ ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣέ L ŦƻǊƎƻǘ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƻǇǿŀǘŎƘΦέ 

[ƛƴŘŀ ǊƻƭƭŜŘ ƘŜǊ ŜȅŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘǊƻǘǘŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƘƻǊǎŜ ōŀŎƪ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀǊǘƛƴƎ ǇƻƛƴǘΦ ά²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ǊŜŀŘȅΣέ ǎƘŜ 

said, leaning forward to ready herself for the first jump. Alyssa placed her thumb on the starting 

button ŀƴŘ ǎŀƛŘΣ άhƪΣ ǊŜŀŘȅΣ ǎŜǘΣ DhΗέ [ƛƴŘŀ ŎƭǳŎƪŜŘ ŀƴŘ ƪƛŎƪŜŘΣ ŀƴŘ ƻƴŎŜ ŀƎŀƛƴ {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘ ǘƻƻƪ 

off at a canter. She jumped the first pole jump again, and immediately took off to the log jump. 

As {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘΩǎ ŦǊƻƴǘ ƘƻƻǾŜǎ ƭŀƴŘŜŘ ōŜƘƛƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƧǳƳǇΣ ǎƘŜ ƘŜŀǊŘ ŀ Řǳƭl thudding sound. That 

could only mean that she had hit the log. She began to head to the next pole jump and was 

successful on the next twelve. She knocked down a pole on the thirteenth, and on the fifteenth 

she jumped and landed perfectly before heading to the finish. She stopped after crossing and 

trotted towards Alyssa.  !ƭȅǎǎŀ ǿŀǎ ǎƳƛƭƛƴƎΣ ōǳǘ ƴƻǘ ŜŀǊ ǘƻ ŜŀǊΣ ŀǎ [ƛƴŘŀ ƘŀŘ ŦƻǊ ƘŜǊΦ άмΦтуΦ bƻǘ 

ōŀŘΦέ  [ƛƴŘŀ ǎƛƎƘŜŘΦ άL ŎƻǳƭŘ ƘŀǾŜ ŘƻƴŜ better; ƛǘ ǿŀǎ Ƨǳǎǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ƻŦ ǘƘƻǎŜ ƳƛǎǘŀƪŜǎΦέ !ƭȅǎǎŀ 

shrugged, and Linda slid off the saddle. Yvonne walked up to them and askedΣ άIƻǿ ǿŀǎ ƧǳƳǇ 
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ǇǊŀŎǘƛŎŜΚέ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ǎŀƛŘΣέDǊŜŀǘΗέ ŀƴŘ  [ƛƴŘŀ ǎŀƛŘΣ έIƻǊǊƛōƭŜΣέ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǘƛƳŜΦ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ 

[ƛƴŘŀ ǿƛǘƘ ǊŀƛǎŜŘ ŜȅŜōǊƻǿǎΦ [ƛƴŘŀ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ƎƭǳƳƭȅ ŀƴŘ ƳǳƳōƭŜŘΣ άaȅ ǘƛƳŜ ǿŀǎ мΦтуΦέ 

άhƘΦέ ¸ǾƻƴƴŜ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ŀǘ !ƭȅǎǎŀΦ ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ L ƴŜŜŘ ǘƻ ǘŀƭƪ ǘƻ ȅƻǳ ŀōƻǳǘΦ Cƻƭƭƻǿ ƳŜΦέ 

Alyssa glanced at Linda and gabbed Mistletoes lead rope and followed Yvonne into the 

bedrooms. [ƛƴŘŀ ŀƭǎƻ ƎǊŀōōŜŘ {ǘǊƛǇŜƭƛƎƘǘΩǎ ƭŜŀŘ ǊƻǇŜ ŀƴŘ ƭŜŘ ƘƛƳ ƛƴǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŀōƭe. She had only 

just finished untacking and begun to brush him when Alyssa came back in, on the verge of 

ǘŜŀǊǎΦ ά[ƛƴŘŀ ƎŀǎǇŜŘ ŀƴŘ Ǌŀƴ ǘƻ ǎǘŜŀŘȅ ƘŜǊΦ ά²Ƙŀǘ ƻƴ ŜŀǊǘƘ ƛǎ ǿǊƻƴƎΚέ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǳǇ ǘƻ ƘŜǊΣ 

bawling her eyes out. She shook her head and tried to saȅ ǎƻƳŜǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƻǳƴŘŜŘ ƭƛƪŜΣ άbŜǾŜǊ 

madeΧ ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎΗέ  [ƛƴŘŀ ǎǘǊƻƪŜŘ ƘŜǊ ƘŀƛǊ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ƳƻǘƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ƛƴǘƻ ƘŜǊ ŜŀǊΣ ά²Ƙƻ ƛǎ 

ƳƛǎǎƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƻ ƴŜǾŜǊ ƳŀŘŜ ƛǘ ōŀŎƪΚέ !ƭȅǎǎŀ ƭƻƻƪŜŘ ǳǇ ŀǘ ƘŜǊ ŀƴŘ ǿƘƛǎǇŜǊŜŘ ōŀŎƪΣ άDƛƴƴȅΦέ 

¢ƻ ōŜ ŎƻƴǘƛƴǳŜŘΧ 

 


