
It was my third Spring vacation going to the Pine Grove.  I was the happiest I had ever been on 

a ride to a destination.  I was more happy then when a baby gets what it wants and even happier than a 

hyena when it gets it’s antelope.  It will be my first time going horse back riding on a horse trail.  I 

have been waiting for this moment ever since I had stepped foot on that ground when I was a little 

girl.  

When my family and I got to Pine Grove Ranch and got checked in, the hotel room was 

amazing.  I loved how the vase filled with dandelions sparkled when the drapes were opened.  The 

phone was so clean and shiny and so black it sparkled.  After we spent at least 5-10 minutes in our 

room resting after our 1-2 hour drive we went to go explore.

Before I knew it, my sister had pulled my dad somewhere in the wilderness.  Right at that very 

moment I knew it was the perfect time to do the horse trail.  My mom and I went on line to wait for 

me to be put on a horse, but the line was longer than a boa constrictor and there was only one horse 

left.  There were families and families and families waiting and every single family member wanted 

on a horse.  And I was the only person who did not have a family member coming along with me.  My 

mom was waiting on line with me, but she was not riding the trail with me.
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 It was my third Spring vacation going to the Pine Grove.  I was the happiest I had ever 
been on a ride to a destination.  I was more happy then when a baby gets what it wants and even 
happier than a hyena when it gets it’s antelope.  It will be my first time going horse back riding 
on a horse trail.  I have been waiting for this moment ever since I had stepped foot on that 
ground when I was a little girl.  



My friend’s horse in front of me did some weird stuff and then finally up.  My friend had 

a nice grip and she did not fall off.  But her dad’s horse did something to make my horse 

unhappy because my horse jumped up, I lost my grip and fell off the jumped horse straight into 

mud with horse dung.  It was so quick I didn’t know what happened.  There I was, face burning, 

with tears dripping down my face like a waterfall.  

 Up ahead, someone asked my dad “Sir, are you Mr. Adam Seidman?”  

“Yes, yes, I am” said my dad. 

“Your daughter is the one who fell off the horse” replied the man.  And that’s when my dad got 

really concerned and ran to find me in the stampede of horses.  

“Help” I cried on the ground.

 I got brought back to the horse stable and was surprised to see my dad there. 

 “Daddy” I cried. 

 “Look at you, let’s get you cleaned up”.  I was happy to be back in someone’s arms.  After I got 

cleaned up from that nasty fall my family and I went to the gift shop to get medicine for my 

back. And me and my sister got souvenirs.  We each got one stuffed animal and a sweatshirt 

saying Pine Grove on it.  

 “Felicia”, my dad called above all the screaming kids and grown-ups and the crackling of the 

fire. 

“What?” I responded.  

“I think you should try to get back on that horse trail again” he said.

I was a little hesitant, but I responded, “I think I should too’’.



So the next day, I got back on that trail.  I was a little frightened at first, I kept getting 

startled by my horse’s sneezes, but in the middle of the trail I got the hang of things.  I achieved 

my goal and I was proud of myself.  The horse’s name was Copper.  I am guessing because the 

color of his hair was copper.   I didn’t bother remembering the horse’s name, but my heart did.  

This is the horse that gave me courage.  “Thank you Copper, Thank you”.


