
[image: A white cover with blue horse and black text

Description automatically generated]

Copyright

––––––––

The Soter Herd

Book 3 of the Light Horse, Dark Horse series

Lavay Byrd

Copyright © 2015 by Lavay Byrd 

3rd edition© 2024 by Lavay Byrd

Cover redesign by Lavay Byrd © 2024

Illustrations by Lavay Byrd © 2015; 2024

Maps by Lavay Byrd © 2024

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, recording, or by any information storage and retrieval system, without written permission from the author or publisher.


Table of Contents

Title Page

Copyright Page

Dedication & Acknowledgements

Map of Equus

Chapter 1 - Waiting

Chapter 2 - Seal of the Light Horse

Chapter 3 – Wolf

Chapter 4 – Defiance

Chapter 5 - The Pit

Chapter 6 - Courage and Faith

Chapter 7 - The Encounter

Chapter 8 - Forgiveness

Chapter 9 - Orders

Chapter 10 - Uneasy Meeting

Chapter 11 - Captured

Chapter 12 - Thunder Basin

Chapter 13 - Orion’s Story

Chapter 14 - The Stand

Chapter 15 - Parting Ways

Chapter 16 - Land of the Zebras

Chapter 17 – Reunited

Chapter 18 - A New Life

A Sneak Peek at Book 4 The Final Battle

Characters & Places

Horse Glossary

Meet the Author

Books by Lavay Byrd

Sign up for Lavay Byrd's Mailing List

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Dedication & Acknowledgements


[image: ]




To my Lord and my God, who calls us to be a light to the world.

To my parents, especially Mom, who encouraged me to keep writing.

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Map of Equus


[image: ]


[image: A map of equus with black text

Description automatically generated]

Map of the Western Regions

[image: A map of the world

Description automatically generated]

Map of the Eastern Regions

[image: A map of land with different islands

Description automatically generated]
	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

Chapter 1 - Waiting
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The sun was shining brightly one warm summer morning in Great Plains, and the air was filled with the cheerful chirping of birds. Shadow’s large herd of Mustangs grazed the lush green grass peacefully, as if there wasn’t a care in the world. Grazing near them were Soter’s band of six apprentices.

Except for Stone, who was pacing back and forth nearby, snorting restlessly.

“It’s been weeks, "the grullo stallion muttered as he finally stopped his pacing. “What’s taking so long?”

Lightning, now Shadow’s light gray adopted son, lifted his head after swallowing a mouthful of grass. 

“The Cloud Horse will be here, just as Soter promised,” he said to Stone. “We just have to wait.” 

“Well, I’m sick and tired of waiting!” Stone snapped with a stamp of his hoof. 

Hearing the outburst, Sunspot, Thunder, Cobalt, and Apache lifted their heads and stared at Stone. Several mares in Shadow’s herd did the same, wondering what the commotion was about. Noticing the others’ puzzled looks, Stone ducked his head, lowering his ears in embarrassment. 

“Sorry,” he muttered, then sighed. “I just... miss Soter, that’s all.”

His buckskin brother, Sunspot, stepped close to give him a gentle nudge on the shoulder with his head. “It’s all right, Stone. We... all miss him.”

The other stallions nodded solemnly. 

Nearly three weeks ago, Soter, the Light Horse— half-son of Sierra and Shadow, and the true Son of The Great Horse— had returned to his heavenly home, the Celestial Realm. He had come back to life three days after he was killed in the Lair of Wolves, breaking the Curse of Evil, which fulfilled the Prophecy of the Light Horse. But before he left, Soter had instructed Stone, Lightning, Thunder, Sunspot, Apache, and Cobalt to share all they’ve seen and learned to every herd in Equus, so others can accept Him as their Leader and King.

But first, they must wait for the Cloud Horse.

“It almost feels as if it was yesterday when Soter appeared to us,” Stone finally said. 

Thunder, Lightning’s steel gray twin brother, sighed. “Now... he’s gone for good...”

“Not gone, remember?” Lightning interjected. “He said that he is always with us. Even if... we can’t see him.”

Apache, the brown and white pinto, snorted. “Whatever that means...”

“It’s like the wind!” a small foal’s voice pipped up.

The stallions turned to little Aurora, Shadow and Sierra’s five-month-old buckskin-pinto filly standing beside them. 

“Eh?” Stone said. 

The little filly smiled. “Soter says that we can’t see the wind, but we know it’s there by feeling it and hearing it blow. Just like Soter! We can’t see him, but He’s still there!”

The stallions stared at the little foal, stunned by the simple words of wisdom.

Aurora merely wiggled her ears, then turned to Lightning. “When you’re done talking, can you play tag with me, Lightning? Momma says I have to ask first.”

Lightning smiled. “Sure, Aurora. I’ll come play tag with you.”

“Okay!” Aurora turned and trotted back to Shadow’s herd.

“Huh...” Stone finally remarked, then turned to Lightning. “Your little sister’s smart.”

The other stallions chuckled.

“You and Aurora are awfully close,” Thunder said with a chuckle. “I’m almost jealous.”

Lightning shook his mane. “Well... I’ve always wanted a little sister...” He paused, studying Shadow’s herd. “And... it’s nice to have a mother and father.”

Thunder understood, for when they were born, their parents died from a sickness. The colts were raised by “nurse-mares” before they finally left their herd.

“Well... I think Soter chose the right stallion to be Aurora’s big brother,” Thunder finally said, giving Lightning a friendly nudge on the shoulder. 

Lightning shook his mane, then sighed. “I do wish Silver were here with us. Especially when Soter... came back.”

Again, they remembered, this time, their old friend Silver. He had once been Lightning and Thunder’s herd leader when they were young, before they eventually struck out on their own. After many years, he retired and became an elder in King Wildfire’s Royal Herd. When Soter came along, Silver had often visited Soter’s band in secret, becoming a loyal follower. A day after Soter’s resurrection, the six stallions learned that Silver had passed away in his sleep. 

“Well...” Thunder said. “At least he’s with Soter... in Celestial Realm.”

The other five nodded.

Then Cobalt asked, “Why did Soter choose us?”

The others turned to the usually quiet black stallion in surprise. 

“What do you mean?” Stone nickered.

“I mean...” Cobalt softly answered, “Have any of you wondered why— of all horses—Soter would pick the six of us as His apprentices? We were just... ordinary young bachelor stallions.”

They pondered the question for a moment. No one knew how to answer. 

“There were seven of us,” Thunder corrected.

An awkward silence passed as they thought about Dusk, Soter’s foalhood friend from Shadow’s herd. Who betrayed his Leader by reporting Him in to King Wildfire. No one had seen or heard from Dusk again since that fateful day.

Stone shook his mane and pawed the ground with his hoof angrily. “I oughta pommel that traitor for his—”

“You know what Soter will say about violence,” Lightning interrupted. 

Chastised, Stone lowered his muzzle, grimacing. “He who lives by violence will die by violence.”

“We need to forgive Dusk,” Lightning continued. “Soter told us to do so. Hating Dusk won’t change anything. Besides, if he hadn’t betrayed Soter, Soter wouldn’t have fulfilled the Prophecy with His death in the first place.”

The stallions took those words to heart with solemn nods. They understood that, somehow, The Great Horse had orchestrated the entire plan of Soter’s sacrifice. Even Soter knew that Dusk will betray Him from the very beginning, yet He still accepted him as his apprentice. 

Apache decided to change the subject when he said, “So... Soter wants us to... share all we learned from Soter to... every herd in Equus. How in the world are we going to do that?”

Thunder tossed his mane. “I guess we won’t find out until the Cloud Horse comes.”

Stone made a loud groan. “More waiting...”

The stallions laughed softly, even Stone.

♦♦♦
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Soter the Light Horse stood watching a short distance away, though no one could see Him. He smiled, listening to Stone and the rest of the apprentices laughing. He then turned his gaze to Shadow’s herd, especially Sierra, Shadow, and little Aurora.

“So...” a sinister voice snarled from behind Him. “... You finally show Your face here in Equus.” There was a brief pause. “I assume You enjoyed Your homecoming celebration in the Celestial Realm.”

The glowing, white Horse with partially golden wings didn’t respond or react. Being all-knowing, He knew that his enemy, Abaddon, also known as the Dark Horse, was standing close by. 

The dark, horse-headed dragon slunk closer, his red eyes flashing. “You may have won that day in the Lair of the Wolves, Light Horse,” he spat. “But this is far from over. I will have my revenge! And I will start by destroying every last horse you love!”

Soter remained quiet, as if He didn’t hear the threat. 

“I’ve already deceived one of Your little friends,” the Dark Horse continued, coiling his long, spiked tail. “The rest are stubborn as mules! But with the right pressure, they just might break! They are weak! Oh, yes! I will make sure that they will fail you! Once my minions and I have finished with them, I’ll go after your precious family! I kill every last one of them, starting with that little foal you call sister!”

Soter still didn’t say anything.

Frustrated by the silent treatment, Abaddon lashed out his forked tongue, hissing: “You will be sorry You defeated me, Light Horse! Mark my words, once you have no followers left in this planet, You will—”

At a twitch of Soter’s ear, Abaddon’s mouth was suddenly clamped shut.

“MMMFF!” he exclaimed, shaking his head and swiping his claws at his muzzle, desperate to free himself. But he was powerless against the all-powerful Light Horse.

Soter kept His eyes on Shadow’s herd as he said in a quiet but powerful tone, “You may attack My herd, but they will have the power to resist you.”

The Dark Horse stared in bewilderment. “HMMF?!”

Soter turned towards Abaddon, now glowing as bright as the sun. Hissing, Abaddon shrank back and arched one of his heavy webbed wings over his head, shielding his eyes from the Light Horse’s glow.

“You are half-correct, Abaddon,” Soter spoke as he strode towards the cowering Dark Horse. “This is not over. This is just the beginning.” He paused, His nostrils flaring as He narrowed His eyes. “Now be gone.”

At those words, the Dark Horse vanished in a puff of black smoke. 

Soter turned back to his herd and apprentices, unfolded His glorious golden-tipped wings, reared up on His hindlegs, and sounded a loud, thunderous neigh that shook the ground before vanishing in a flash of light.

The horses instantly fell silent and stood still, hearing Soter’ cry that pierced their hearts and sent chills in their bodies. 

“What... was that?” someone in Shadow’s herd finally gasped.

Shadow, their grullo leader, smiled, “That was Soter. I believe He was letting us know that He is watching over us.” 

At those words, the Stone and the others begin to sense that they will not be waiting for the Cloud Horse for much longer.
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Chapter 2 - Seal of the Light Horse
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The next day, the two groups had moved near a small grove of trees to cool down in the shade. Sierra, Shadow’s mate and Auroa’s mother (and Lightning’s), had just lifted her head from grazing when she spied two familiar horses approaching. She smiled when she immediately recognized one of them, a white mare.

“Shadow,” she called. “Dove and River are here! You should tell the Six!”

“The Six” is what everyone in the herd began calling Stone, Sunspot, Thunder, Lightning, Colbalt, and Apache. Since it was much shorter than “Soter’s Six Apprentices”, the nickname stuck.

Shadow, who was standing a little further away from the herd, came trotting at her side. He smiled. “Good. I’ll tell them.”

Dove, the white mare, was one of Soter’s closest followers. Soter had healed her from a bizarre disease that caused her body to become extremely thin. Though not one of the apprentices, she remained close with Soter’s band— Soter invited her, and Stone and the others never minded.

River, the dark palomino, was Silver’s grandson. He was also a guard stallion in the Royal Herd but was secretly loyal to Soter (especially since King Wildfire had been hunting Soter before eventually sending him away to the thoroughbreds to have Him killed). Sometime after his grandfather passed away, River visited Shadow’s herd and the Six in secret, longing for friendship. During his visits, he and Dove grew so close that they fell in love
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