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"Hi,my name is Shasta." "I'm a horse, it might be a bit weird that I'm a horse and I'm making a book but its fine." I have the best life. I live in a really nice stable the stable has hay in all the stalls, and there are LOTS of horses. Out of the stable there is a big grassy pasture, there are lots of trees all around it, and my owners house is right next to it. His house is like a cottage. I've never been in his house before, but I'm sure its really nice inside, well I've kind of seen the it through the window. I only see the living room. 


I'm feeling really confident about this. Shasta thought. Then the dude said "NO!" "You are not aloud to race!" "Why, she's a black stallion."Jimmy said. "No" "anyways, still you are not aloud to race!" "Why" Jimmy said again. "Because no Friesians!" said the Dude. "We will come back tomorrow," Jimmy said. The next day Jimmy and Shasta did come back again, but this time Shasta had show braids on. The dude approved for them to come in and race.

When I was little I would look though the window and see the TV and it would always have horse racing on. Once I saw it I would jump and gallop around the pasture as if I was a race horse, and I still have that dream. You might be asking why I'm not a race horse. I'm not a race horse because... I actually don't know. It's sad but its life. 
The next day Shasta owner "Jimmy"  took Shasta to try and enter horse racing. "Hi, we're here for horse racing." 	

 Shasta always wanted to be a race horse. Finally, they were in the race. As soon as the gate opened, Shasta came galloping ahead of all the other horses. When they were in the middle of the race, a horse named Summer came galloping right next to Shasta and her nose was barely ahead of Shasta. Shasta started to worry. What if she didn't win? Her hard work wouldn't pay off... but she couldn't give up yet. She still had a chance.  
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At the end of the race they were still right next to each other. Right as they saw the finish line, Shasta got barely ahead of Summer and won! Shasta was so happy - she never thought she would achieve her dream. Shasta would always wear her show braids to every race she competed in. She started to do lots of races, but she always remembered the first time she ever raced and how she did it. Shasta became a famous race horse and competed a lot. She always thought of when she wished to be a race horse.

You may think the story is done but Shasta has one more epic race,so lets get back to the story and nobody will no I'm saying this. Shasta was gonna go to a new race like always, she had her show braids on, and yes she got in,but one thing is different Shasta is in a level 1,000 race, that means all the horses are at level 1,000, and so was Shasta, so she thought that this will be a piece of cake, but when the gates opened all the horses were right next to her!


 Once she did one race, she begged to do another. Once the day was done, she would go into her stable and dream about the next race she would compete in. She always thought she would be a normal horse - but she was wrong. She is a race horse! After all the races she's done, she is still amazed by herself, wondering why she had that dream. She still thinks about it after every race. And for the rest of her life. She would think of that small question, why would a friesian what to be a race horse. Well someday we'll know, but for now it'll be a secret. 

 This was the exacted opposite. They were tied up for a while then, Shasta finally got ahead of the other horses but nope 2 horses were next to her. One named flame, and the other fast track. Shasta started to get tired, she can see the end. Once I get home I'm taking a long nap. Shasta thought. While she was thinking she was in last place! Shasta was real worried, but then, out of nowhere Shasta galloped to the finish line going past all the other horses. She won first place!
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She won first place! Shasta couldn't believe it. She won! Once she got home she did take a long nap, in till the real night time. Shasta dreamed about going on a peaceful trail ride with Jimmy, and she doesn't have her hair up. Maybe just maybe Shasta can do it the next day.
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