
    
      
        
          
        
      

    



For my son Tayler


Sadie and Barney: The Rodeo Treasure

By Marci Powell

Introduction

Sadie Brown wasn’t the type to sit still. At eleven years old, she was caught between being treated like a little kid and dreaming of proving herself as a real horsewoman. Her best friend and partner, Barney—a steady, chestnut gelding with kind eyes—was always by her side. Together, they had faced long days of ranch chores, small-town rodeos, and dusty trails. But this summer, something different was waiting. A discovery in the barn would set Sadie on an adventure that would change the way she saw her family, her horse, and herself forever.

Chapter 1 – Just a Kid

Sadie leaned against the fence rail, watching the older kids lope their horses in the practice pen. Dust swirled around their boots as their horses spun, stopped, and turned with sharp precision. She wanted to be out there too—competing, proving she was more than just Grandpa’s helper on the ranch.

“Come on, Barney,” she whispered, glancing toward her chestnut gelding. Barney flicked an ear toward her, chewing lazily on a tuft of hay tied up in the manger. He didn’t seem to care whether they went riding today or just stood in the sunshine, but Sadie cared. Every part of her wanted to ride harder, faster, braver.

Grandpa’s voice carried across the pen. “Sadie, quit daydreaming and help me with these posts. You’ve got plenty of time to go to rodeos.”

Sadie scowled, though she knew better than to talk back. Still, her chest ached with the words she wanted to say: “I want to go today” But Grandpa didn’t see it—not yet.

She tightened the cinch on Barney’s saddle anyway. Maybe today she’d prove it. Maybe today, she’d show she wasn’t just a kid.
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✏️ Your Turn!
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At the end of this chapter, Sadie feels like she isn’t being taken seriously, but she’s determined to prove herself.

- **Write:** Can you remember a time when you felt like people didn’t believe in you yet? What did you do about it?

- **Imagine:** If you were Sadie, how would you show Grandpa you’re ready for more responsibility?
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Chapter 2 – The Loft

The barn loft was hot and dusty, the kind of place where cobwebs clung to beams and shafts of sunlight cut through the cracks in the old boards. Sadie dragged a broom across the floor, her arms aching with each push. Grandpa had told her to sweep it out, but it felt like a job that could take forever.

Below, Barney shifted in the barn aisle, his hooves thudding softly against the packed dirt. Every now and then, he tossed his chestnut head as if reminding Sadie that he was waiting.

Sadie’s broom hit something solid. She frowned, bending to move a pile of straw aside. There, pushed up against the wall and covered in dust, sat an old wooden trunk. Its lid was warped, its brass corners dulled with age. A thick lock hung from the front, the kind that looked like it hadn’t been opened in decades.
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