My Entry for Mountain Silver Belles:
Name: Frost Bite (Frost)
Age: 4 ½ 
Bio: Frost Bite was born in a herd not too far from the Cimarron. It was hidden by many trees with a river nearby.  As a foal he was very playful and loved to run, but he also got in to a lot of mischief. Sometimes Frost would wander from the herd and get badgers to chase him. His parents had to get him out of trouble countless times… But as Frost grew up, his foalish ways didn’t change, and he got into bigger problems that affected the whole herd. One day he had traveled beyond the herd, and had found a small pathway. Frost Bite followed it, but when he reached the end he found a Calvary campsite! Frost; whom had never been in a situation like this skidded back shaking, and just as the men were about to rope him, Frost’s father leaped in front of him and reared. He told Frost to run, and Frost did as he was told and ran, still shivering in fear. When he was a little ways from the camp, he looked back in horror as his father was roped and taken away. Frost never went back to his herd, afraid that they would never forgive him, and he didn’t forgive himself. Frost Bite ran far from his herd, to look for a new herd, and start a new life. 
[bookmark: _GoBack]How They Met: Frost was found by Mountain Silver Belles’ father wandering about near her herd.
