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bounced too much agaire. She directed her voice to Alyssa Cardrin, her riding coach and best
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and made a grab for the lead rope hanging on the fence of the round pen they had been
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into the stable and into one of the stalls. As she began to untack, Alyssa walked in, holding the
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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
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I Yy R StephaRia ¢ thien 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,
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would be stuck alone with Stephanie. Stephanie was retired; she was no longer ridden. About
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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.
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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
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winked at Linda and walked toward the stables, presumably to tack up her horse. Alyssa turned
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head and leaped over the last pole jump and Linda screamed and stopped the watch in her
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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
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said, leaning forward to ready herself for the first jump. Alyssa placed her thumb on the starting
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off at a canter. She jumped the first pole jump again, and immediately took off to the log jump.

As{ GNR LISt AIKGQa FTNRYy(l K22@Sa (thugdRSRINASTRRKA Y R (K S
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
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shrugged, and Linda slid off the saddle. Yvonne walked up to themandasked~ &1 26 ¢ a 2 dzYy
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Alyssa glanced at Linda and gabbed Mistletoes lead rope and followed Yvonne into the
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just finished untacking and begun to brush him when Alyssa came back in, on the verge of
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