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.=>>Howdy, . Friend

I've always been captivated by tales of the

; Wild West. The cowboys, the open landscape,

WSS

%

the sense of freedom that comes with riding on
horseback... So when my uncle invited me to
help out at his ranch for the week, I was SO
excited. Dressed in a vibrant cowgirl outfit
adorned with pink wildflowers and black fringe
and trim, I was ready for the adventure of a
lifetime. In my fringed boots and matching
jacket, I felt like a true cowgirl.

Marveling at the sight of a beautiful meadow
framed by Colorado's glorious mountains, I
longed to prove myself, and show everyone that
I could handle the challenges that come with

ranch life. Turns out, I didn't have to wait long,

as a group of cows had just strayed a bit too
far from the herd.

Following my uncle's lead, I twirled the lasso
above my head and, swinging it forward with a
swift motion, I successfully roped one of the
stray cows! The ranch hands were amazed, and
franklﬁ, so was I! My uncle looked at me with
pride shining in his eyes. "You've got the spirit
of a true cowgirl, Grace," he exclaimed. "You're
a natural.”

The rest of my week was filled with new
experiences — from learning the art of saddle
care, brushing down the horses, to joining in
on late-night campfire stories with the other
ranch hands. I discovered new kinds of inner

strength, resilience, and the true meaning
of hard work.

Z

When it was time to leave the ranch, I looked
back with a mixture of %ratitude and nostalgia
My amazing pink and black cowgirl outfit ha

become a sKmbol of my journey and the ..
memories I'll hold forever in my hearts:-An
now it's all yours, so you can do the sam
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