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Chapter 1

Daddy Rat had a photo

on his desk.

It showed a young Daddy Rat

riding his horse, Starduster,

in the Fourth of July parade.

He was wearing

a snazzy cowboy outfit

and carrying a giant American flag.

Little Rat loved looking

at that photo and hearing about

his riding adventures.

One day she said, "Daddy,

I'd like to learn to ride a horse."
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So the next week,

Daddy Rat drove Little Rat

to Clodhopper Farm.

Her teacher met them at the gate.

"Hello. You must be Little Rat," she said.

"I'm Mrs. Mugpie. Your horse is waiting

for you down in the ring.

His name is Pee Wee."
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As Little Rat and Daddy Rat followed

Mrs. Mugpie, a goat with a big paunch

and beady eyes came charging by.

It gave them a nasty look.

"That's Chrissy Goat," said Mrs. Mugpie.

"She's mean, but she keeps the grass mowed."
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"And here is Pee Wee," Mrs. Mugpie said.

Little Rat gasped.

This was not a horse.

This was a mountain on four legs.

She hid behind Daddy Rat.

Maybe riding is not such a good idea,

she thought.

We have cars now. Why learn to ride a horse?
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Chapter 2

"Pee Wee has been looking forward to

meeting you, Little Rat," Mrs. Mugpie said.

"But he can't see you if you're hiding."

Little Rat peeked out

from behind Daddy Rat.

She looked at the saddle on Pee Wee's back.

It was very high up.

Little Rat did not care for heights.

She turned to Daddy Rat and said, "I think

I want to take ballet lessons instead."

"I know it's scary getting on a horse the first

time," said Daddy Rat. "But Pee Wee is

trained to carry beginning riders."

"And he sure likes having his nose rubbed,"

Mrs. Mugpie added.
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Little Rat looked at Pee Wee's big head.

He seemed to be taking a snooze.

She lifted her hand.

Pee Wee lowered his head and snuffled.

Little Rat stroked his nose.

It was soft, with short prickly whiskers.

The whiskers tickled Little Rat's hand.

Pee Wee gave Little Rat a nudge

and blew on her face.

"That means he wants to take you

for a ride," said Mrs. Mugpie.

Little Rat gulped.

Her knees were shaking.

But Pee Wee did look awfully sweet.

"I guess I'll give it a try," Little Rat said.
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Mrs. Mugpie gave her a leg up

into the saddle.

Little Rat looked down.

The ground was VERY far away.

Slowly, Mrs. Mugpie began to

lead Pee Wee around the ring.

"If you hold your arms out like an airplane,

it will help you learn to balance," Mrs. Mugpie

told Little Rat.

Pee Wee's back swayed gently.

Little Rat began to relax.

Pee Wee is old and big and fat, she thought.

He is very slow and sweet.

I think I'll come back again next week.









 

Chapter 3

Little Rat came back every week

for her lesson.

One Saturday, she was riding Pee Wee

in the indoor ring.

Suddenly, Stinker, the barn cat,

darted in front of them.

That scared the wits out of Pee Wee.

He took off around the ring.

Little Rat screamed.

She screamed very loud.

The screaming scared Pee Wee even more.

Who knew he could move so fast?
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Little Rat saw

the wall of the barn

in front of her.

She thought Pee Wee

was going to smash

right into it!

She threw herself

off the saddle...
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...and landed with a thud on the ground.
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Little Rat was sure she was dead.

But her bum hurt a lot,

and Pee Wee was standing over her,

snorting on her head.

Mrs. Mugpie helped Little Rat to her feet.

"That was quite a tumble," she said.

"Are you ready to continue your lesson?"






 

Little Rat thought Mrs. Mugpie

must be joking.

She could care less about being

a fancy rider like her dad.

She was never getting on a horse again!

Little Rat started to cry.

"I know that was scary," Mrs. Mugpie said.

"But Pee Wee was scared, too.

If you get back up and ride him,

he'll feel much better."

Mrs. Mugpie helped Little Rat

get back on Pee Wee.

Then she walked around the ring

with them until Little Rat and Pee Wee

both felt safe again.
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Chapter 4

After every lesson, Little Rat had to

clean Pee Wee's stall.

She got the wheelbarrow

and the giant pitchfork.

Then she set about picking

Pee Wee's poop out of his stall

and putting down fresh shavings.

Little Rat did not mind picking up

Pee Wee's poop.

But she DID mind getting the new

shavings, because mean, mean Chrissy Goat

guarded the shavings shed.

She guarded it like it was her job.
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Little Rat rolled the wheelbarrow

up to the shed.

Her heart was pounding.

She peered around the door—

no sign of Chrissy Goat.

Little Rat stepped inside.

Uh-oh.

From behind the shavings pile,

two beady eyes stared out.




[image: [Image]]

Before Little Rat could run,

Chrissy Goat came charging at her.

She butted Little Rat in the tummy

and knocked her down.

Little Rat was stunned for a moment,

but then she got up and ran as fast as she

could back to the barn.
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Little Rat spotted Kirsten.

Kirsten had been riding forever.

She was always helpful and nice.

Little Rat told her what had happened.

"Let's go take care of that goat," Kirsten said.

Little Rat watched from outside.

She wasn't going back in there

with that goat on the loose.

Kirsten went right up to Chrissy Goat,

grabbed her horns,

and pulled her out of the shed.

Chrissy Goat gave Little Rat a nasty look

and trotted off to plan her next attack.

Kirsten helped Little Rat load up

the wheelbarrow.

Then they walked back to the
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