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As he makes it around the third barrel, HE BRAKES THE WORLD RECORD IN ALL OF EQUESTRIA, 

WHICH MEANS THE GOLD CUP GOES TO… RIVERRRR!  

The crowd went wild, especially Winter who secretly had a mad crush on River since she saw him at 

his first rodeo. As a matter of a fact she had that much of a mad crush on him, she could help it to 

get up off her seat and gallop over to river at the stables across the other side of the showground. 

She hoped River didn’t think she was like a total nerd.  

‘’Hey, River you did great out there! Winter said nervously as her over protective elephant mother 

approached. Winter was adopted by an Indian elephant as a foal when her parents were murdered.”  

‘’What are you doing talking to a boy Winter”? 

 “Mum, I’m eighteen mum, what gives?” 

 “I don’t care how old you are, I don’t want you talking to boys and that’s final, were leaving right 

now! No ifs and no buts! We are leaving.”  

 “Fine but it’s still not fair I can make my own decisions mum, see ya later River”  

“See ya at your dressage show on Saturday” 

 “RIVER, HOW DID YOU KNOW ABOUT MY DRESSAGE SHOW?” 

 “I knew because I was going to sign up last night and I saw your name on the list” 

 “But you’re just a rodeo horse, why would you sign up for a dressage competition?” 

“I haven’t always been just some messy rodeo pony, I used to be a dressage horse but then quit 

because I thought running around barrels and bucking sheep off my back might just be more exciting 

but I was wrong.” 

 “Well why you didn’t sign up?” 

 “I was worried about being the only stallion there.” 

 “If you want to go then I think you should, why don’t you show me? But just so you know if you join 

the competition about Crystal.” 

“Who’s Crystal exactly?”  

“Oh! Only the best dressage horse ever but don’t be mistaken by her pretty looks, she’s a devil. Last 

month at my last show she put a pony booger on me” 

 “OMG how dare she!” 

 “I know but I have to go now because my mother will kill me!” 

 “Ok see ya tomorrow” 

 ‘’Yes it is. Tomorrow is Saturday?” 

 “Yes it truly is. See ya River”  



“Winter! Wait!” 

 “What?”  

“I will join the comp”  

 “Woo-hoo, can’t wait to see you tomorrow! Bye River” 

 “Come on, Winter hurry up”  

 “Ok mum, I’m coming”   

                                                      Saturday  

Knock knock. “Winter can you go get the door” 

“Ok mum, just one sec, I’m coming down now.” 

 There standing at the door was River.  

“OMG! River! What are you doing here?”  

“My parents couldn’t make it to the show so I’m staying here the night.”  

“Oh my gosh, I’m so excited.”  

“Well we better hit the trail you two. Hop in the trailer, I will drive the van” called mum. 

“I’m just going to the toilet, meet me in the van” answered River. 

In the toilet, River nervously wrote a letter to give to winter, “Dear Winter I was wondering if we 
could combine our routines into one whilst we have a half an hour practice session? 

You’re good Friend River.”  He was too scared to ask her upfront.  

“River you’re back! We can finally hit the trail” 

 “Yep I’m so excited.” 

 “Here Winter I wrote this letter to you” Winter read it out loud. “It says, Dear Winter, I was 
wondering if we could combine our routines into one whilst we have our half an hour practice section, 
You’re a good friend River”  

“Believe you want to combine routines” 

 “Well would you like to?” 

 “No I wouldn’t like to, I would love to”  

“Ok that’s great.”    

 


