Before Karen
By London Marchel Kahler
Introduction
You may know the story of Sonya and Blue Moon. But do you know what happened before hand? Of course not! Read on and you will find out what happened when Blue Moon was a race horse and when Sonya was the opposite of tame.

Chapter 1

Blue Moon’s World
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The ground shook and rumbled that misty April morning in Kentucky. Black Sky ran at full speed ahead of the others. He was the champion of horse racing. He won more races than Sebiscet. After photos in the winners circle, Black Sky was led into the barn where Moonlight Silver was giving birth to her foal. A few minutes past and soon the foal was out. They named him Blue Moon.

Chapter 2

Sonya’s World

[image: image2.wmf]
On a small Nevada farm, a large black stallion ran in a large green pasture. Then a shrill whinny came from then barn. The stallion stopped and neighed back. The whinny came again, and the stallion called back. This went on for twenty minutes until a small voice was heard. A foal’s tiny whinny came from the barn. The mare in the barn came out with here snow white foal, Sonya.
Chapter 3

Blue Moon is introduced to Kentucky
EXTRA! EXTRA! READ ALL ABOUT IT! BLACK SKY’S FOAL IS BORN!

Shouted the news paper man. [image: image3.wmf]
Blue Moon was being loaded into the trailer with his mother. They were taking Blue Moon to the rack track to be introduced to Kentucky. There were photos, signings of t-shirts by Black Sky, and many, many complements.

“Ahh! Isn’t he cute?”

“Mommy, can I take him home?” “No sweetie,”

What a day.

Chapter 4

Sonya’s unsuccessful training

“’ere gal! Come get the carrot!” said Sonya’s trainer.

Sonya only snorted and pawed the ground.

“Come on ‘orsey! Let me put the saddle on ya back!” he said.

Sonya screamed and reared on her hind legs.

“I’m out of ‘ere!” shouted the frightened trainer “You train ‘er ya self!” he said to her owner.

“Dan,” said Sonya’s owner “Bring me my whip.”

“Yes sir,” said Dan.

The owner went into the corral.[image: image4.wmf]
“Alright, we can do this the easy way, or the hard way,” he said.

Sonya screamed louder than before and pawed the air.

“Okay, you asked for it!” he yelled.

He snapped the whip in her face. She screamed and jumped the fence.

“Don’t just stand there! Catch that horse!” he shouted to his stable boys.

The boys ran in all directions, trying desperately to catch Sonya. When they did, Sonya was locked up tight.

Chapter 5

On the track

Blue Moon’s jockey led him out of his stall and walked him around the corral. It was the day of the big race that would determine a place in the Triple Crown. Blue Moon was put out to pasture until the hour of the race.

His jockey put the saddle on his back and the bridle around Blue Moon’s head, and then they went to the track. Blue Moon went into the gate just fine while; all the other horses reared and refused to budge. Then the bell rang! A horse named Fournier was ahead of the other horses, Blue Moon was at the back. [image: image5.wmf]
Suddenly, Blue Moon shot ahead of the horses in front of him. He passed Coarser, Rolling River, Avenger, Hot Stuff, Phantom, Pumpkin Pie, Finally Fun, and Fournier. He crossed the finish line and came in first place. His owner was very proud.
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Chapter 6

Running wild

Sonya was kicking up a storm, and giving her owner a major head ache.

“Dan! Would you go and control that animal!” shouted Sonya’s owner.
“Yes sir,” said Dan.

He went to put Sonya out to pasture and ended up setting her, and some other horses, free!
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He ran after them but lost them in the woods just as he got hold of Sonya’s halter.

“Drat!” he said.

They came back, but when they did, Sonya got a long hard whipping. Later on, Sonya’s owner decided to sell her to some one stupid enough to buy her. Is this the end of our friend?
Chapter 7
The End of Blue Moon’s Career
Blue Moon was being led around the corral on the day of the race. Three people examined him carefully. They were checking his legs to make sure that they were sound. The doctor did one more check and went to talk to the owner.
“His legs are sound but,”

“But what?” asked the owner.
“But he’s favoring one leg,”
“Is that bad?”

“Well, it isn’t as bad as it could be,”

“How bad could it be?”

“Well….”

“Can he race?”

“Don’t work him too hard OK,”
“OK,”

*    *    *   *

The bell rang and the horses thundered across the long wide track. A horse named Lorial ran ahead of the others. Blue Moon passed Lorial in a flash. He looked like a silver bullet flying through the sky. Suddenly, Blue Moon stumbled and fell. The jockey fell and jumped off the track, but Blue Moon got up and kept going. Just as he crossed the finish line, his leg gave way. He sat there, limp and helpless. The owner, the vet, and some others moved Blue Moon to his stable. Two weeks of treatment and exercise took a long time, but finally Blue Moon was in tip top shape. But the vet didn’t care; Blue Moon had to end his career.

Chapter 8

The Market

The sign said:

Sale!

A fit young filly. White in color and needs a good home.

Breed is Arabian mix. $50

Many inspected Sonya, but they weren’t interested. Some wanted pure bred horses, others were color picky, a few thought the price was too high, but most saw the marks of bad treatment. The marks of bad treatment are:

1. scared of every body

2. small or big, deep or shallow whip marks
3. skinny figure
4. and sadness in the eyes
They were called the 4 S’s
Finally the owner decided to treat her better, and then sell her. He did this until she was as fresh as spring time and twice as merry. Then along came a man named Mr. Snider (otherwise known as “Sir”).

“I’d like to buy this filly,” he said “How much does she cost?”
“50 dollars,” answered the owner.

“25,”

“35,”

“Deal!”

Sonya had a new home.

Chapter 9

Blue Moon’s First Foal and Others
After the accident, Blue Moon was retired to breeding. He had very, very fine blood lines and his owner wanted to pass these on to other horses. He was taken to Mile High Stables and was put on the available stud horse list. The list was given to a customer to look at during a purchase. It had info on blood lines, breeds, and other stuff. Blue Moon’s first foal was called Poinsettia. She was a fiery little thing but also very gentle. Every one knew some day she would be a great racehorse.         [image: image8.wmf]
And she was. She won almost every race she ran, but she didn’t race for very long. She lived from 1967 to 1972. She started racing when she was three. Blue Moon’s next foal or, foals, I should say, were twins, Four Corners and Bermuda. They both were so good that no one knew which one was better. So they decided to have a race to find out. Not just any race, a race in the dead of night.
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Chapter 10

Sonya’s new home

Sonya’s new home was beautiful, a dazzling large 3 story house out beside a lush, green, forest and sparkling clear lake.[image: image10.wmf]
In the middle of the round gravel drive-way was a beautiful marble fountain. Sonya’s stall was a large and comfortable box stall; cool in the summer, warm in the winter. A blanket, with a very interesting pattern, hung on a brass bar.[image: image11.wmf]
It was made of the softest cotton Sonya had ever felt, and her name was stitched in it too! “Diamond Dreams” it read.

“What a lovely name they gave me!” she said.

A man passing by heard her and stared.

“What are you looking at bucko!” she said to him.

He yelled and ran to the house.

“I swear Sir! That horse talked to me!” he said, shaken.

“You were dreaming again Edward!” said Sir.

Sonya thought she was going to like this friendly yet elegant place.
But what Sonya didn’t know was that this was a breeding stable.

Chapter 11

The Race

Men and horses crept across the muddy track area. It had rained earlier that day and deep, brown, mud squished under their feet.[image: image12.wmf]
Bermuda reared and neighed loudly when some one stepped on a twig.

“Shhhhhhhhhh, Bermuda! Shhhhhhh! Please, try not to spook the horses who ever did that!” said the owner.[image: image13.wmf]
When they reached the track, the jockeys mounted their horses and took their positions. The owner rang a bell and slapped the horse’s rumps. The horses ran down the track. Mud flew every wear! It looked as if Four Corners was going to win. Suddenly, Four Corners slipped in the mud and fell. Four Corners had to be put down. The owner was charged with a fee for racing on a track after 7:00. The owner felt pretty bad and decided, to move to Nevada.

Chapter 12

Sonya’s days at a breeding stable

Sonya was very happy at the breeding stable. Plenty of food, water, room to run, and best of all, no whips. Sonya stayed at the stable without a care in the world. But when June came, Sonya discovered that the one they called Sir, had twin six year olds named Lilly and Mary. It was their birthday and Sir said that they could have any horse they wanted. They looked at every horse and finally picked.

“This one Daddy! This one! We want this one!” they said jumping up and down.

“OK well…” he started “You want this one?” he asked pointing at Sonya.

“Ya!” said Lilly.

“We,”

“Already,”

“Named,”

“Her,”

“Well okay, if you say so,” said Sir.

Lilly and Mary took good care of Sonya and were very happy and thinking of a name when,

“Uh, girls,” said Sir.

“Ya,”

“Daddy?”

“I hate to break it to you but uh, this horse already has a name,”

“Ahhhhhhhhhhh,” they said.

“We were gonna name her Snowball,” said Lilly.
“No! We were gonna name her Ruby!” said Mary.
“Snowball!”

“Ruby!”

“Snowball!”

“RUBY!”

“SNOWBALL!” [image: image14.wmf]
“RUBY!!!!!!!!!”
“Whoa! Girls! Her name is Dimond Dreams,” [image: image15.wmf]
“That’s a,”

“Pretty,”

“Name,”

“We like it!” they said.

Their father sighed.

Chapter 13

Blue Moon meets Sonya

Blue Moon was moved to a breeding stable up in Nevada, which just happened to be Sonya’s home! Lilly and Mary were grooming Sonya when a trailer pulled up to an empty stall.

“Daddy got a horse! Daddy got a horse!” sang the twins. Sir opened the gates and out stepped the most beautiful blue roan they had ever seen! It was Blue Moon.
“He’s,”

“So,”

“Big!” said the twins.

“Much,”

“Bigger,”

“Than,”

“Dimond.”

“That’s right kids, this is a race horse, his name is Blue Moon,” said Sir.

“Let’s,”

“Introduce,”

“Him,”

“To,”

“Dimond!”

“Uh, girls?” said Sir “Are you sure about this?”

“Of,”

“Course,”
“Daddy,”

“Well, OK,”he said.

The twins brought Sonya out of her stall to meet Blue Moon.

“We could,”

“Breed them and,”

“Name the foal,”

“Sapphire,” said the twins.

“No girls, that won’t be possible,” said Sir. [image: image16.wmf]
But what he didn’t know was that in the future, it would be.

Chapter 14

Bad blood lines
“What!?” shouted Sir “What do you mean this horse is of bad blood lines?”

“She’s a burro,” said the vet.

“I can’t breed a burro to a pure blood Arabian!” shouted Sir.

“She’s part Arabian, will that do?” asked the vet.

“NOOO!” screamed Sir.

“OK, if you say so,” said the vet. Then he left.

“What’s,”

“Wrong,”

“Daddy?” asked the twins.

“Your horse is a………burro!” he said sadly “We have to sell her at the stock fair!”

“No! Daddy! No!” pleaded the twins.

“I’m sorry girls.”

Chapter 15

Karen buys Sonya

“She’s perfect!” shouted a girl (We all know it was Karen).

“OK! We’ll take her!” said the father.
“Well girls, Dimond is in a better place now. Girls?”

Sir looked every wear for them until he spotted them at a corral.
“WOW! Look at them go!” said Lilly.

“They’re pretty when they run!” said Mary “Let’s go see Dimond!”

“I’m sorry kids, a girl, about 10, bought her while you were here,” he said.

The girls cried all the way home.

Chapter 16 (or Epilogue)

The End…..Not!

OK, we all know what happens next, Karen meets Terence, Mary Ann writes a letter, Courtney gets mean, and…well, the whole Enchilada! You can read The White Filly again, and this will all make sense! Sir is Mr. Snider, in case you hadn’t of figured it out. Sonya’s fancy home is the breeding stable wear Karen meets Blue Moon, and… and, well every thing!

BE SURE TO READ THE UP COMING BOOKS BY ME! LONDON!
THE WHITE FILLY 2
MERMAIDIA

AND

GHOST IN BRANSON HIGH.
BYE!
Copyright 2007 ©  First Financial Systems, Inc.   All Rights Reserved


