THE STORY OF HOW I
BECAME BOSS MARE

FROM THE DIARY OF

IamGlytja

It was dark. I couldn’t see. I didn’t know what was
going on. I was looking for my mama. I couldn’t
see her and I couldn’t smell her. I was scared.
The sky was black except for sometimes it would
light up.The rain was pouring down. Everyone
was running. All I could hear were hooves
sloshing in the mud. I didn’t know what to do.
The herd was running, so I ran with the herd. I
cantered until I was out of breath.
I just wanted to find my mama so I knew I was
safe, but the herd kept cantering so I kept
cantering.
Then suddenly, someone grabbed my tail. It hurt
so I had to stop. Someone got in front of me and
blocked me so I couldn’t run anymore.
It was my mama! Oh thank goodness. I was so
relieved. I was safe.
Then I saw two bright lights, and I heard a loud
screech. It hurt my ears. I didn’t hear or smell my
mama anymore. Where was she? She was just
here. I need my mama. I didn't understand what
was happening.

This is me when
I was a baby

From out of the darkness, my friend Dsjan appeared.
She said, “I’m sorry, Glytja. Your mom is gone. She
was trying to save you from being hit by a truck, but
it hit her instead."
That was the night my heart broke. I was only a baby
and now my mama was gone.
I cried myself to sleep that night. Why am I alone?
Where did she go? Does she still love me? Can she
see me? Why did she leave me?
When the sun came up the next morning, the first
thing I did was look for my mama. Maybe it was all a
bad dream, but she was gone. I couldn’t find her.
The other mares formed a circle around me. They
told me they were going to raise me. They would
teach me how to be a proper Icelandic mare
because my mama wouldn’t be there to raise me.

I didn’t believe them. Of course she’s here
with me. And I don’t need these other mares. I
will raise myself!
And I will do everything my mama would want
me to do. She’s in my heart and she’s never
leaving.
And I hate that stupid truck that took her from
me. I don’t trust humans anymore. I just want
to go wherever my mama went so I can be
with her.
The minutes turned into days. The days
turned into months. I always carried my mama
in my heart. I never forgot about that night.
The other mares would make fun of me
because I was independent. I didn’t need a
herd. I’m my own mare and I am strong. I’ll do
what I want whenever I want! I don’t like
socializing or hanging out with the others.

And then one night, I had an idea. I will go to
Iceland and find my mama!
They say Iceland is the same thing as Heaven. So
she must be in Iceland!
I told the other mares in the morning about my
trip to Iceland.
“Glytja, you’re silly! Don’t you know that once a
horse leaves Iceland, it can never go back? You
will never be allowed in Iceland."
Nonsense! I will find a way. Let’s see... how do I
get to Iceland? Maybe if I go to sleep and dream
really hard, I will wake up in Iceland.
So I laid down and closed my eyes, and fell
asleep. My mama appeared in front of me. Her
name is Gigja and she’s a beautiful shiny black
mare with dark eyes and a flowing mane.
“Come with me. Glytja. Don’t be scared. I’ll be
right here with you. I’ll show you the way", she
whispered warmly.

When I woke up, there was a poof of beautiful
clouds and rainbows. I could no longer see my
beautiful mama, but I could feel her with me so I
wasn't scared.
I woke up in a place that I’ve never seen before.
Where was I? I saw wide open spaces and
beautiful mountains. It was unbelievable!
Suddenly, a herd of horses walked past me.
“Excuse me. Excuse me. Hi, I’m Glytja! Where am
I?” They laughed and said some stuff that I
couldn't understand.
“Excuse me, I don’t know what you just said.”
They laughed again and said, “Well, Glytja, you’re
in Iceland!”
"Um, that’s not possible. I’m from Wisconsin. How
did I get to Iceland?"
“You’re dreaming”, said the chestnut mare.
“Oh, so I’m in Iceland? ” I couldn’t believe it.

OMG, Am I really
in Iceland?

"Excuse me. I have one more question.”
“Yes?”, said the chestnut mare.
“What is your question?”
“Have you seen my mama? Her name is Gigja.”
“No, we haven’t seen her, but you could check at
Hvitserkur”, said the chestnut mare.
“Excuse me, but where is Hvitserkur?”

“Look, little girl, you already used up all your
questions. All you need to know is that Hvitserkur
is magical, and if your mom is in Iceland, then
she’s probably there.”
And the herd cantered away.
Ok, I'm on my own. All I could see was open land.
It was getting dark, so I tried to find a warm spot
to sleep and some water. I found a little creek
that had fresh water.
I bent down to drink from the creek, and, all of
sudden, this really ugly thing popped out of the
water. It had bulging eyes and it was green.
“What are you?"
"I’m a troll, you silly mare."
“What is a troll?”
“Look, Glytja, you’re on my land. I’ll ask the
questions."
“How do you know my name? Oops, sorry.”

“These are my mountains. All trolls live in these
mountains. I’ve lived here for like a million years."
“Oh good, then maybe in the morning you can help
me find my mama!”
“Nope. Trolls turn to stone in the daylight. You’re on
your own.”
“Oh no. What should I do?”
“Try to find an elf. They have tiny houses all over
Iceland, but beware because they love to play jokes.
Oh, and watch out for Nykur. Goodbye and good
luck, Glytja."
“Wait, who is Nykur?”
“He’s a white horse who lives in the river. He will
offer you a ride. If you take a ride from him, legend
says he will drown you. It’s a long story.”
“Ok, bye , bye Mr Troll. Thanks...I think."
And then Mr Troll disappeared.

I laid down and looked up at the sky. It was so
pretty.There was this really, really bright star. It was
beautiful and powerful. It was so bright that I almost
couldn't sleep.
In the morning, I looked for an elf. I looked for a few
hours, but never saw one.
And then a herd of horses came cantering by me.
“Excuse me, have you seen an elf?”. They laughed and
laughed and laughed.
“You will never see an elf! They are invisible." and then
they cantered away.
Great, now what? So I thought maybe I would get
some lunch. I was eating some grass and all of a
sudden, something pulled my tail. What was that? And
then my ear started tingling. And the wind started
pushing me forward - Like it wanted me to follow it.
Ah, these must be the elves telling me to head north!
“Is that you, elves? Are you there? Are you trying to
help me?”

And then one elf appeared! “Hi, I’m Kommi."
“Oh, Hi Kommi. I thought elves were invisible.”
“We are supposed to be invisible, but I keep
forgetting. I really like to talk and play and I can’t do
that if I’m invisible.”
“Ok, are you going to help me find Hvitserkur?”
“Ok, but only if you play with me for like an hour."
“What do you want to play?"
"Soccer, of course!” So we played and played and
played.
Kommi won every game.“Ok, now will you tell me how
to find Hvitserkur?”
“Well, I don’t actually know my directions very well, but
I think it’s that way,” and he pointed his nose straight
ahead.
I said, “You think you know...” and I turned around and
he was gone. I guess he knows how to be invisible
after all!

Kommi the Elf
playing soccer

I must have walked for hours. I was getting tired
and hungry.
I couldn’t find any grass or hay. I was walking over
lava rocks and volcano ashes. Where was I going
to get food?
All of a sudden, a huge blue iridiscent light flashed
before me. It was definately magical. And then it
sort of swirled upward and a horse appeared.
“Hello, Glytja. I’m Soti.”
“How do you know my name?”
“I’m half horse and half wizard.”
“I’ve never heard of that before.”
“You’re in Iceland. Anything is possible here.”
“I’ll grant you two wishes.”
“Um, I would really like some food and then I want
to find my mama.
Poof! And suddenly I had grass up to my knees.

Soti granted me
two wishes

“For your second wish.... all you have to do is
follow Polstjarna."
“What is Posltjarna?”
“It’s the North Star that blinded you when you
were trying to sleep last night."
“So that was a sign from up above and I ignored
it?”
"Happens a lot”, said Soti.
“Ok, well it’s almost dark, so I’ll look for the
Polstjarna tonight”.
And just like that...Poof! Soti was gone.
What is it with things disappearing around here?
That night, I saw it. The Polstjarna. I followed it all
night. She was beautiful and bright.
Eventually, the Polstjarna disappeared and the
sun reappeared.

I didn't know Polstjarna
was trying to help me find
my mama!

I was still walking on rocks, but I could hear water.
And then I saw it! The Island of Hvitserkur!
The only problem is it’s an island! How am I going
to get across this water? I went down to the beach
where the water started. Out of nowhere, a white
horse emerged.
OMG, it’s Nykur! This is bad. Really bad. He’s going
to try and drown me!
“Hi Glytja. I’m not Nykur. I’m Hrimnir. I am Nykur’s
brother. I will take you to your mama.”
“No, I was told not to trust a white horse that lives
in the river."
“Glytja, sometimes you have to trust in yourself
and your own feelings. That’s what life is all about.
Now, come with me."
“Well, ok.” I was so nervous, but I decided to take a
risk. I jumped on Hrimnir’s back and he swam to
the island of Hvitserkur.

The magical Island of Hvitserkur!
Where is my mama?

“So where is my mama?”, I asked.
“Right behind you”, he said.
I turned around and there was the most beautiful
being. It was a cloud of glitter and light, but I could
see through it.
“Mama?”, I said.
“Hello, my dear Glytja. Oh, how I’ve missed you. You
are the love of my life.”
“How come I can’t see all of you?”
“I’m a ghost, Glytja”, she said softly.
“But I thought I was going to get to see you?”
"My dear, you can see me every day. I’m in your
heart and in your mind, forever. I think about you
every day. I love you”.

“But I don’t understand. I want to be with you.”
“My love, you are with me and I’m with you. Now, I
want to tell you something very important. Are
you listening?”
“Yes, mama."
“In a few minutes, I’m going to ask you to close
your eyes. You will fall asleep. When you wake up,
a new mama will be cradling your head. She won’t
look like me, but she loves you like I love you.”
“But I don’t want a new mama! I want you!”
“My dear, you can have two mamas. One in
Heaven and one on Earth. Your new mama will
take care of you until it’s your time to come to
Heaven with me."
“I don’t understand.”
“Glytja, please trust me. You will be treasured by
your new mama. Her whole world will revolve
around you. And you will have a new herd, too.”

“A new herd?”
“Yes, you will be the Boss Mare and it will be your
job to protect them. To show them the way.”
"What is a Boss Mare?"
"The Boss Mare is the leader of the herd. Her role is
very, very imporant. She must be firm, but kind.
Loving, but tough. She's responsible for keeping
everyone safe and informed. She knows the
strengths and weekneses of each member in her
herd and she knows how to get the best out of
each one of them. She's a mentor and a coach."
"Yikes, that sounds like a BIG job. How will I know
how to be a Boss Mare?".
"Glytja, it's in your heart. You were born to do it. All
you need to do is believe in yourself."
“How do I find my new herd? How will I know who
they are?”

“Oh my dear, you’ve already met them! They helped
you find me.”
“What do you mean?”
“Polstjarna guided you to me. Hriminir carried you
across the water. Soti fed you. Kommi played with
you and helped you laugh again.”
“They are my new herd?”

“Yes, dear. They are waiting for you. Now close your
eyes and count to 3. Goodnight my baby Glytja. I
love you always and forever."
“Goodnight , Mama. I love you. I’ll be a great Boss
Mare and watch over my herd.”
"I know you will be a great Boss Mare, my love.
Remember that I will always be in your heart. If
you ever get stuck, listen to your heart and I'll be
there to guide you through your troubles."
So I went to sleep, and when I woke up, my head
was being cradled by The Mom. She is a human,
but I trusted her because she looked at me like
she loved me. And my new herd was there, too.
"We have been expecting you, Glytja", she said.
"I got here as fast as I could."
"We knew you were worth the wait. The best
things in life are worth waiting for."
And that's how I became Boss Mare.
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