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RUN WILD, RUN FREE
AGAIN

There was a large group of beautiful wild
horses that roamed free all around Mustang Island by the Atlantic
Ocean. The wild horses loved to run and play along the beach and in
the ocean. They would also run up and down the mountains on the
island. The wild horses had been on Mustang Island for hundreds of
years. Wild horses are also known as "feral horses." People came
from all over the world to see the wild horses. The leader of the
wild horses was a beautiful white stallion. The wild horses were
mainly mustangs, but there were also a few other breeds.

The wild horses were all different colors.
There were two other white horses, a couple of tan horses, a
gorgeous black stallion with a white star on his head, several
brown horses, some black and white horses, some brown and white
horses, a tan and white horse, and a few gray horses.

There was a young girl named Makala that
lived on the island with her parents. She had been going to the
beach since she was a little girl, and she loved to watch the wild
horses. She had been taking photographs of them on the beach and in
the mountains. She thought it was so funny when the wild horses
would start rolling on the beach. They were so much fun to watch.
She was always so excited when there was a new foal born. The herd
of wild horses was growing each year. Sometimes, she would bring
carrots and hay to the beach with her for the horses. She would
spread them out on the beach for them. Then she would move off so
the horses would come over to the beach area to eat the carrots and
hay. Then she could photograph them while they were closer to
her.

Makala's room was filled with photographs she
had taken over the years of the wild horses. Makala wanted to
become a photographer when she was older.

One evening, her father told her that he had
a big surprise for her. He took her outside, and one of the wild
horses was inside their fence! He told her that he had paid someone
to rope and capture the wild horse. Then he adopted the horse for
her. He knew how much she enjoyed the wild horses. Makala walked
out to the horse. It was not just any wild horse; it was the white
horse that was the leader of the wild horses! He was so beautiful!
She was very excited and could not wait to tame her horse. She
named her horse Spirit.

The next day, she started working with Spirit
to try and tame him. He started kicking the fence. He wanted out of
the fence. He was very big and very strong. He did not like being
captured. He reared up and started snorting! Suddenly, all of the
wild horses came running up to her land! They had all come to see
Spirit. You could tell that all of the wild horses were very upset.
They were all making very loud noises. Makala started feeling bad
for Spirit. She wondered if she should turn Spirit loose so he
could run wild and free again with the other wild horses. She told
her dad that she was feeling guilty for taking away the leader of
the wild horses. He told her that they would have another leader
very soon since their leader was gone now.

Spirit was so upset; he would not eat for
several days. Makala was very worried about Spirit. She was so glad
to see that he finally started eating.

Makala's father hired the same man that
captured Spirit to help her tame him. Her father told her that the
man would break Spirit by riding him. Her father did not want her
riding Spirit until he was tame. The man's name was Gabriel.
Gabriel roped Spirit and put a saddle on him. Makala's father held
him until Gabriel was able to get in the saddle. Then Makala's
father turned Spirit loose, and Spirit started bucking. Spirit
bucked Gabriel off in about two seconds! Gabriel got back in the
saddle and tried to ride him again. Spirit bucked him off again in
two seconds! He said he would have to try again another day. He was
too tired to try and ride him again. He said out of all of the
horses he had trained, he had never been thrown off a horse that
fast.

Makala could tell that it was going to be
hard to break Spirit. Gabriel came back the next day and tried to
ride Spirit again. Spirit threw him off again in about two seconds!
Gabriel tried again and again. Spirit continued to throw Gabriel
off. Gabriel finally gave up and said that they would need to get
someone else to try and ride Spirit. He said that Spirit was too
wild and too strong. Gabriel left and never came back.

The next morning, Makala saw that Spirit had
tried to jump the fence. The fence was broken at the top. Spirit
had hurt his leg, and it was bleeding. She felt bad that he still
wanted out and had hurt himself trying to escape. She thought that
Spirit would start feeling more at home after she had him for a
while. Spirit had been at her home for over a month now. He was
still very wild, and no one could ride him more than two seconds.
Several more men had tried and failed.

Makala decided she was going to turn Spirit
loose so he could be wild and free again with the other wild
horses. She opened up the gate and shouted, "Run wild, run free
again!" Spirit bolted out of the gate and headed toward the
mountains. He stopped and looked back at Makala. He made a loud
noise as if to say, "Thank you!" Makala was not sad; she was very
happy. It made her feel good that he was wild and free again.

Makala told her father that she just could
not stand it anymore, and she had to free Spirit. She then told him
that she had just turned Spirit loose. He agreed with Makala and
thought that was the best thing for Spirit. He had always been wild
and free.

Makala went to the beach the next day to see
the wild horses. Spirit was there, and she was so happy to see that
he was the leader of the wild horses again. All of the horses were
following Spirit around the beach. She saw a gray horse and a brown
horse get into a bad fight that day. They reared up and were
kicking and biting each other. She left a bunch of carrots on the
beach for the wild horses. She watched the wild horses for several
hours and then returned home. She told her father how happy Spirit
was when she saw him at the beach with the other wild horses.

The next day, Makala saw a beautiful white
foal. She knew that Spirit was the father of the foal. Once she saw
the foal, she knew she had made the right decision to free Spirit.
Spirit could protect his foal and the other wild horses now. The
wild horses needed him a lot more than Makala.

Later, Makala's dream came true. She became a
photographer for International Geographic magazine. Her first
assignment was to photograph the wild horses of Mustang Island! She
was so excited and could not believe she had such an awesome job.
Makala had fun photographing all of the wild horses. International
Geographic picked out Spirit's photograph for the front cover of
their magazine! She was very honored that they chose one of her
photographs for the front cover. She was also thrilled that it was
Spirit's photograph. Makala then told them Spirit's story. They
loved Spirit's story and asked if they could publish Spirit's story
in their magazine to go with the photograph of Spirit. Makala was
very excited for Spirit's story to be published in their magazine.
They named the article in the magazine, "Run Wild, Run Free
Again."

A few more years passed. Makala saw an
article in the local newspaper where the county was going to start
rounding up some of the wild horses because they thought there were
too many of them now. The horses would then be sold to a meat
packing company to make dog food out of them! Oh no! She wondered
how they could do something so horrible. Makala was very upset, and
she just could not believe that they would do that to the horses.
She immediately went to speak to the county about the wild horses.
She had to stop this from happening to the beautiful wild horses
that she loved so much. They were also part of the history of the
islands.

She started a petition for everyone to sign
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