
The Story of Abby 

 

        

Hi, I’m Abby and a lot of people told me that I'm sweet, kind, 

nice, friendly, helpful, and a great rider.  I’m sixteen and I like 

horseback riding, bike riding, jogging, and watching T.V of course.  My 

hair is straight and blonde with hot pink highlights.  It is down to my 

waist.  I have tan skin.  I have shining white teeth. By the way my 

secret is I brush three times a day.  My eye color is light blue with grey 

streaks in them.  I have a lot of friends like Sidney, Emma, Coco, 

Cece, Bella, and many more.  Now I’m going to tell you a story about 

one day when I was at a horseback riding lesson.  Five years ago, 

when I was 11 years old, I went to a horseback riding lesson.  It took a 

hour to get there.  My horse’s name is Ronald and he is five years old.  

He has hazelnut colored fur with white dots and his eye color is brown. 

When I got there it was sprinkling.  When I got there I went to the barn 

to find my horse but my teacher said he ran away.  I said “May I go out 

to find him?”   

But my teacher told me I could not go out because it was now a 

really bad storm.  It was raining really hard.  Twenty minutes later 

Ronald came back, a tornado right behind him.  The tornado knocked 

down the horse barn and I got really wet.  The tornado was a dark 

brown and shaped like a cone.  We had no idea what kind of tornado it 

was.  We ran into the house, which is located behind the barn, with all 

the horses.  The whole house is under the ground.  Twenty-one 

minutes later the storm was over.  So we called my mother to let me 

stay another hour so I had time to practice and she said okay.  So I 

said thank you to her.  My teacher said that we are going to practice 

for the race I was doing next month with jumps. We practiced inside 

the riding barn since it was wet outside.  When my mother came to 

pick me up I told her I didn’t want to go to this horseback riding place 



any more.  My mother said okay, but just know that you won’t be able 

to ride Ronald anymore.  “I know but I don’t like it here any more 

because the barn fell down, my horse ran away, there was a tornado, 

and I got so wet.” So I that day when we got home we found a new 

place for to do horseback riding.  So my story is over  

But today my new horseback riding place is closing.  I’m going 

back to the horseback riding place where my horse ran away.  I hope 

that there is not going to be another bad day like before.  Now I’m 

jumping instead of just plain riding.  I will tell you all about it when I get 

back, but for the next hour you will be with my mother while she goes 

on errands.  When she goes on errands she doesn’t talk to anyone 

except herself.  So be prepared to be so bored.   
 

Hi guys I’m Abby’s mom but call me Addy because that is my 

real name.  Do you want to listen to music? No? Okay, well, we are 

here.  I need pineapple, watermelon, apples, and tomatoes. I need 

goldfish because I’m hosting a five year old birthday party tomorrow 

along with milk, cheese, and yogurt. Chocolate for my chocolate cake 

for Abby getting over her fear of that riding place, oh and whipped 

cream.  That’s it.  Let’s go check out. Oh wait I forgot Abby's dress 

there.  Now let’s go check out.  Now we're home we’ll leave in 20 

minutes.  Twenty minutes later it is time to go.  Hi Abby. 
 

Hi guys.  I’m back from horseback riding. I’m going to tell you all 

about my riding lesson now.  When I got there I met my teacher and 

we talked about what I will learn.  She said I’m going to learn how to 

jump five feet in the air and how to jump over two gates and just how 

to jump.  She said I’m going to have so much fun and that I’m not 

going to want to quit that horseback riding place ever again.  I hope 

that it is true or I’m going to be mad at her and get a new teacher.  Her 

name is Lucy and she’s very nice, fun, funny, and a really good rider.  

That’s all that I did this time.       

THE END 



 

Oh and don’t quit because of something that probably won't happen 

again. Now I’m done. 

     THE END 


