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He and I, we were a team. Inseparable. I raised him from a young foal. He made me 

laugh like no one else did. We wandered the great unknown until the expanse was more familiar 

to us than home.  

I don’t know why, but I always thought we’d live and die together. That somehow we’d 

defy fate and reality. That horses somehow could live just as long as humans. I never planned for 

the day that I would outlive him.  

I never saw the fade. I guess I was too blind. But one day, while we were on a ride, 

pushing back the unknown, he nuzzled noses with me and I knew. I knew it was the end.  

I thought I knew what a shattered heart felt like, but I was wrong. There may have been 

cracks and dents before, but never a pain like this. A nothingness like this. With one blow, my 

heart fell to the ground in pieces.  

Screaming at the midnight air didn’t make a difference as he breathed his last. My 

warrior, my champion, slipped out of our realm. For the first time in our lives, he went where I 

couldn’t follow. This was one unknown we couldn’t travel together.  

I gasped for air, which I found was a difficult thing to do when you don’t have a heart. I 

shook my fist at the sky, wondering why this happened. I screamed until there was nothing left in 

me.  

Then I forced myself to look at him. Such peace illuminated his features. The pain he 

suffered was gone. Maybe the world he was in wasn’t so dangerous. Maybe that world was a 

good place for him to wander in safety. But what about me? How was I to live on without him? 

Our world was dangerous. Our world had hate. 

As I looked on his face, I felt the pieces of my heart slowly drift back together. Each 

breath became easier. As the last piece slipped into place, a gentle beat began to play inside my 
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chest. I closed my eyes and listened to it, a faint smile forming on my lips. One might call it my 

heartbeat, but I knew better. I recognized that rhythm. He left something for me. He left his 

hoofbeats in my heart and they would carry me to the ends of the earth.  


