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: Concentrate on what really matters to
your horse—his health and comfort—
when you reach for those brushes and

currycombs.

: 36  The latest on EPM

No disease has raised more questions, or
more fears, than this parasitic infection.
Here's what you need to know to protect
your horse against it.

50 Sun smart

By nature, your horse is a sun lover, but is

he getting too much of a good thing?

58 Horses under the big sky

ide Times have changed in Montana cattle
: country, but horses are still at home on
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§i TRUE TALE
- »98 Healing hands

What can a young woman do when her
father doesn’t share her dreams?

68 Glandsata

92 Stepby step:

glance
Astonishingly
complex! :
Absolutely
essential!
Awesomely
powerful! Your
horse’s life- :
sustaining endocrine
 system works in wondrous,
if little-noticed, ways.

79 A crash course
* on clinics

= To get the most from horse-
related workshops and clinics, be a
good student before, during and after.

How to pull a shoe

By taking this safe and methodical
approach, you can remove a loose
shoe without
endangering
your horse
or yourself.




The Oldest, Most Expericnced Aussie Suddlers in the US.—Since 1979

“The].S.Champion
Remams #1”

—Colin Dangaard

With hair-
stuffed panels,
the J.S.
Champion
reset the
standards
in the
U.S. for
comfort,
security,
close-
contact
and sheer
luxury. The horn
is optional.
Suspended
web-strung
seaton
adjustable wcud!steel tree.

Query Our
$100 Super
“Tune Up” Special.
SYD HILL AND SONS
— SADDLES —

LOWEST
Your seat bones are ina

PRICES!!
hammock! Totally hand made.

Also, for low-withered, wider horses, ask about
our Fleece-Lined J.5. and the sensational
Santa Mark Ill. All exclusive from Trevor James in
Australia, a Living Legend.

Ride Safe! Go Aussie!

Call Today To Grder Dur Video,
“Australian Riding and Tack Explained™

The Australian Stock Saddle Company /g2
P.Q. Box 987, Malibu, California 90265  Zfdi\y o
(818) 8B9-6988 FAX (818) 889-7271
Send $6 for our huge catalog.

Bye Bye., Fly. -
Eliminate pesky flies w1thout
harmful pesticides!

$12 for 40,000 parasites;
enough for up to five horses
per three weeks ;

Distributor i mqmrles  welcome!

800-827-2847 ext EQ
FREE CATALOG
RO. Box 4247-EQ396-Tucson, AZ 85738

In Canada—
800—665-2494
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- = ; her new mare, Poco, around at the shows.
! At first | thought it was better to go and be
i part of the action, even if I couldn’t ride.

i Now I wasn't so sure which was more

! painful, grooming for my friends or just
staying home.

‘Healing Hands

What can a young woman do
. when her father doesn't share
. her dreams?

. By Elizabeth B. Herman

My 14th spring found me wandering

the woods on my pony Warpaint's

i back, avoiding my mother’s lectures and

i my father’s reproofs—and seething

! because they wouldn't let me compete in

¢ the A-rated shows. I knew [ was good

i enough, almost as good as my friend Gina,
¢ who was showing on the circuit that year.
i My trainer said I had a balanced seat and

i good hands.

Late one Monday in May, I trotted

Paint along a pine-needled path, lament-
i ing my fate. The weekend still gnawed in

my gut. I was sick of following Gina and

At the show grounds, my chest had

i collapsed with desire, seeing Gina lead her
slick, taut black mare around with casual

i disregard, reins dangling loose in her

{ hand. She never even glanced back at the

i elegant creature that trailed her. The

| mare’s long, arching neck was accentuated
. by a neat line of braids; they perched

i along her crest like tiny bumblebees. Gina
i was invincible in her tailored navy jacket

¢ and her shiny black custom boots. I craved
¢ her coolness and everything else she had.

: Gina didn't throw up her breakfast before

i her warm-up class. She didn’t care if she

! missed her lead in a flat class or if her

: horse pulled down a rail in a hunter event.
i For her there would always be another

i show—her parents made sure of that. It's

i easy to see shows as a place to school your
. horse when you know that next weekend

! you can go to another one and try again.

Those A-rated shows were what [

{ needed to progress. It wasn't enough to

take my silly pinto pony to two local
shows a year, no matter how big a sacrifice
it was for Mom to take me. I could ride as
well as Gina if only my parents would
drive me to the equestrian center half as
often as Gina’s dad did, and if they’d just
get me a horse that the judges would pin.

Riding along the sunny trail, I absently
pulled the last of Paint’s winter coat from
his neck. It came away in mottled brown-
and-white tufts. His lower lip hung loose
like an old man's. He was good on the
trail, but his stride was too short and his
markings too flashy for a show judge’s
taste. He was just a backyard family
pony—first my sister’s, now mine.

“Anne showed him just fine,” Dad
had snapped at me more than once when
I begged him to lease me a Thoroughbred

Warpaint was good
on a trail, but his
stride was too short
and his markings too
flashy for a show
judge’s taste.

from the equestrian center. I remembered
his response one night as we sat in the
kitchen, my young life hanging in
balance: “You've got your own pony, your
own barn and now lessons, too. But that's
not enough for you, is it? Now you want
another horse.”

I did my best to make my case. He
was silent. For a moment, I almost
thought I had him convinced. Then he
shook his head. “I didn't put in 12-hour
days to move us to the country and build
you a stable just so you could ride some-
where else.”

I tried to cut in, but he wheeled around
in my face. “When you're out having
lessons, that pony gets bored and chews



an electric scooter, but she
does compete in carriage- :
driving events, and she’s had a :
heck of a time just trying to
find products that should be
available,” says Surr.

For a free copy of Freedom
Rider, call (888) 253-8811.

Dubbed the Pavilion, the

¢ facility features a 66,000-

square-foot showring next

i door to plenty of display space
¢ for both horses and horse-
! related items. This year, in-
i stead of just touring the stable
i area, visitors got to see cutting

: demonstrations, team pen-

MICHIGAN UNVEILS
HORSE PAVILION

! ning, barrel racing and

stallions exhibited in hand.
“It worked very well for

i us,” says Expo co-chair Ann

The Michigan Horse Coun-
cil’s annual Stallion Expo is
always noteworthy, but this
year's event in mid-March was
“the biggest news in animal
agriculture since they cloned
that sheep over in Scotland.”
Those were the tongue-in-
cheek words of Michigan gov-
ernor John Engler, an alum-
nus of Michigan State Univer-
sity, as he christened MSU’s
new $15 million agricultural

display complex.

i Louise Budd. “We were real

i pleased because it’s the first

i time we've been able to have

i live demonstrations, and the

i demonstrations and the

{ stallions were shown to full

i houses each day. That gives a
: whole different aspect to the

! Expo and the activities we can
! present.”

And plenty of horse lovers

came to see those activities:
i Attendance for the Stallion
Expo totaled 25,000 people

i over three days, an increase of

: about 7,000 from 1996 and the :
i largest crowd in the 14 years the !
! event has been held.

Barb Heyboer, president of

the Michigan Horse Council,
¢ says the Pavilion is just one step :
| toward integrating the horse
i industry with other areas of

i agriculture in Michigan. “It's

¢ been a real blend of all agricul-

i ture working together, which

i makes it special,” said Heyboer.
i “Everybody kind of puts the

: horse industry in one circle and
 leaves it there, but the usage of
! the Pavilion will be a blend of

: horse and other uses.”

The first three weekends on

¢ the new facility’s books proved
i Heyboer's point; after the Stal-

i lion Expo, the Pavilion hosted

i an elk auction and a garden

¢ show. “This kind of completed

: the circle,” says Heyboer. “They

shop, or they could go to an
i educational seminar. What

more could a person want

! during an event designed to
i promote the horse
: industry?"—Jud Branam

. PFIZER HELPS
 NRHA

The National Reining

: Horse Association (NRHA)

¢ has announced that Pfizer

¢ Animal Health, a leading

: supplier of veterinary health

¢ products, will help sponsor

i the association’s 1997 NRHA
! Derby and Superstakes Show
! in June and the NRHA Futu-

! rity in November. In addition
: to monetary contributions,

¢ Pfizer has donated 100 tubs

: of its popular dewormer,

! Strongid C, to be given to the

 could see a demonstration, they @ Futurity and Open Freestyle
could see stallions, they could  { winners. D)
N
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Peruvian Paso

Shafer Farm
6341 Fenn Road

Los Pasos Nobles
233 E. Colliers Mill Rd.
New Egypt, NI 08533 Medina, OH 44256
(609) 758-3676 (330) 722-1645

Catskill Comfort Peruvians Rancho Insolito
3837 Route 32 60795 74th Avenue
Sangerties, NY 12477 Decatur, MI 49045

(914) 246-0818 (616) 621-4891

Phoenix Ranch D & L Peruvians Rancho Cerro Gordo
5170 Kings Corners Rd. W26T N2515 Carmelite Rd. HC 73, Box 650
Romulus, NY 14541 Pewaukee, WI 53072 Haworth, OK 74740
(607) 869-5437 (414) 691-0253 (405) 245-2511

Summit Peruvians Estancia El Corcel Texas Owner & Breeders Assoc.
10522 8. HinI!jway 441 7406 E. County Road W 511 Stonebridge Drive
Micanopy, 32667 Clinton, WI 53525 Rockwall, TX 75087

(214) 771-2052
Triple R Peruvians

(352) 4660630
Hacienda Nirvana

(608) 363-7650
Raul & Barbara Risse

A Champion Stallion ... is Super Summer Fun!

Pure Pleasure
Over 400 years of selective breeding for
+ Easy-to-ride, qround - covering gait

+ Euye- catching action and beauty

« €ager-to-please disposition
Porler Paso & Training Ranch
21055 Dog Bar Road

Grass Valley, CA 95949
(916) 346-6766

Early Dawn Ranch
1242 Ranchero Road
Glendale, OR 77442
(800) 686-7576

Ringstead Ranch, Ltd.

Barnett's Peruvians del Desierto
HC2, Box 5250
Benson, AZ 85602
(320) 586-3228

Rancho Rio Alegre
2400 Palomino Lane
Las Vegas, NV 89107
(702) 878-9622

E.R.B. Ranch, Inc.

3695 Georgia Road Criadero RyR, U.S.A. 2776 Willow Loop 11651 Hein Road P. 0. Box 31
Wetumpka, AL 36092 Amite, southeast Louisiana Kempner, TX 76539 Elk Grove, CA 95758 Millarville, AB TOL 1K0
(334) 514-0109 (504) 748-4811 (817) 547-3089 (916) 684-2660 (403) 931-3276
Liggaesl;e%uviansc[} R Hugh & Marty Fleming Higsccoumry Peruvians
Berry's Cha d. ickory Hill Peruvian Pasos 45 Corley Road AT e e o e e e e e
Franklin, TN 3706 Kentwood, LA 70444 Boerne, TX 78006 (" “ppp. P.0.Box 4851-E ¢ Chico, CA 95927
(615) 790-6994 (504) 229-3523; 455-4095 (210) 755-4946 , ] Enclosedis $ ___ Please send copies of
] the 24-page Peruvian Paso Coloring @ $9.00 postpaid
sk COrlquislxador magazine shesie I o ($7.50 per add'l copy to same address)
b Features all the Spanish Breeds - Exquisite Full Color L iome md? AR G i B, e Siflaetl .,k 51,01
& i | O enclosedis s for ___yr(s) CONQUISTADOR
¢ 6‘\\ SubScriptions® +year #19.95 2HEAlSIEY5 [ L1 Please send all the free info you have to:
‘).C? 9:{" e fre you have to:
20" 7,9 May 23-25 = Fort Worth, TX (972) 442-9933 | Name:
& & June 1 ¢ Allentown, NJ (908) 255-2173 | Address:
June 6-8 » Puyallup, WA (206) 353-4539 | .
For info on more shows, breeders, magazines, ete, send your name & address to: iy,
\_Peruvian Paso Promotions e p.0.Box 4851- « Chico, CA 95927 { State, Zip: )
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Pain Relief

Inflammation Detection
Accupuncture Stimulation

Veritens

An easy-to-use electronic
trigger point finder and
neuro-stimulator unit that
uses no needles.

Reduces inflammation caused
by stress and trauma, and
stimulates optimal health.

Also available:
High-performance Supplements,
Chondroitin Sulfate, Ester-C®,
DM@, Glucosamine, Electrolytes
and other specialty products.

Call for our Free Catalog

1-800-667-5825
Nu-Solutions

P.0O. Box 280201, Tampa, F1 33682
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i his stall down.” There was nothing I

: could say to that. At least for now,

i our backyard arrangement had blockaded
! my dreams.

So I trotted the trails on little

Warpaint, pretending he was a big bay
i Thoroughbred and telling him about the
¢ courses we'd ride.

The scrub pines glowed orange as I

grudgingly headed home. Plodding along
¢ on loose reins, I brooded and bit a hang-

{ nail on my thumb until it bled. I could

i hear Dad telling me that I should quit

i this nervous habit and learn to take care
: of my hands.

Paint raised his head and went taut,

i reminding me that we had nearly

i reached the neighbor’s field, his favorite
© part of the ride. He danced like the race-
i horse he wasn’t. He pranced on striped

i hooves through the weeds. Anchoring

¢ the reins on his neck, I held him back

! likea parent.

Cumulus clouds swirled over the trees

i as we entered the field. The soft, warm

i spring air made Paint toss his head in

: gentle rebellion. The grasses smelled

i sweet. I leaned forward and let him go.

i We pounded through thigh-high swish-

i ing grass and circled a small copse of

i trees with the wind whistling in our ears.
i A rabbit shot away underfoot. The ebony
¢ woods drew near fast.

A fallen scrub pine blocked our path.

: Ithought of circling, going around it,

i even getting off, but that would take

¢ way too long. It wasn’t that high, and

i Paint was keen. I leaned forward, weight
i in my heels, and gathered rein for the

i count. He strode, huffed, shrank, leaped.
i Theard his hooves breaking branches.

i Then he landed in the deep needles

¢ and nearly folded. His head dropped low.
i He stumbled and crow-hopped until I

i pulled him up.

1 swung down to take the quivering

i foreleg he held up, dainty as a cat. The

! blue oval in his brown eye widened with
i fear. Nothing seemed broken, but the

¢ hoof and pastern joint flamed in my

{ hands. I searched the frog of his foot

i with my thumbs but found neither cut

{ nor stone. Together we headed home,

i Paint limping at my side, inarticulate in
i his suffering.

We arrived as dusk fell. Dad had just

pulled into the driveway; his car hood
i was still ticking. His back was turned as

A fallen scrub pine
blocked our path.

[ thought of going
around it, even
getting off, but that
would take way
too long. It wasn't
that high, and Paint
was keen.

he drew his medical bag and briefcase
from the trunk. I approached, reins in
hand, panicking, already mad because I
knew he would be.

You have to approach my father care-
fully. A high-pitched voice makes him
balk. You never know when he’s got the
names of new drugs or dying patients
balanced in his mind. You have to go
easy, come at him slowly and gently.

You can't explode into a room or run

up from behind, or he might spin around
and start firing. And you get a lot farther if
you don't show how desperate you are.

“Dad.” He straightened, tired and
flushed from his hour’s drive in a hot car
with no air. “We need the vet. [ don't
know why Paint’s lame, but he's limping
real bad. I can’t see anything in the foot.”

You could brace yourself, but you could
never really prepare.

“What is it this time?” Dad turned
and took in the pony’s heaving flanks,
the quivering brown-and-white map of
his hide and the pain in his eyes, so
quiet compared to the dramatics of sick
humans. “All right. Let me look.”

I willed Warpaint to stand. He grunted
and jerked only once as Dad's clean,
tanned fingers prodded the hoof. “Well,
hell, I can't see what it is.” He sighed out
loud. “Go put him up and call the vet.
sure as hell didn’t need this today.”

I called, but Dr. Mouser was at the state
fair. So we got his son, Ted, who knew
anesthesia and little else. Swinging out of
his father’s white truck, Ted said he
wouldn't charge if he couldn’t help.

The stable lights gathered moths. The




night sang with cicadas and cri
and the forest thrummed all
around. My sister’s mare munch
hay and stamped in her stall as
stood in the aisle around the cx¢
tied pony. His head hung way ¢
low. His flanks were hot and we
prayed that the stable was clean;
and that Dad wouldn’t notice t}
fresh chew marks on the top ed
one white-crossed stall door.

“T can't see why he’s swellin;
said Ted, slouching against a po
and shining a flashlight on the
raised hoof I held. He turned to
black tobacco juice in the dust. !
puffing up good now.”

“We've got to hurry this u
Your mother’s holding dinner,”
father snapped. “Here. Let me see.
tucked my bloody thumb into my fist as

he leaned in to look. He nudged me aside

and held the hoof high, wrapping his
palm around it to find the source of the
heat. At the coronet band, where leg

meets hoof, his thumbs brushed the fringe
of hair against the grain. “Here it is,” he

The author and Warpaint

said quickly, pointing to a small clot of

dried blood. The human patients in his

mind walked away. “He’s gotten a stick

wedged in here, and it’s broken right off.”
Now Dad the surgery professor

turned to me. “It would be like getting a

stick up under your fingernail,” he said.

“No wonder he’s lame.”

Ted blinked and chewed in the
silence that followed. Guiltily, I
thought of the pine tree, its branches
snapping. We stood there a mo-
ment, our hands resting on Paint’s
geographical sides. My father lit a
cigarette, something he’d kill anyone
else for doing in the barn.

“Go up and get my black bag,
Beth. It's by the car.”

Ted happily pulled 10cc of
Lidocaine into a syringe. “Better
twitch him,” he said, holding up a
stick with a loop of chain attached
to the end. I waved it away. Paint
was no hotheaded Thoroughbred.
You didn’t need to twist his lip to
keep him in line. There were simpler
ways. I nuzzled the pony’s big Roman
nose, then wrapped my hand in one of
Dad'’s gauze pads and reached into the side
of his mouth, back where the teeth stop,
and grabbed his tongue. I pulled it out like
a fish, grayish pink, slick and huge. Paint
gaped and gawked. He slobbered on Dad’s

desert boots. He squealed but stood still as

better in

Flysect® Super-7 Fly Repellent

Two of the most effective fly repellents
available work immediately to provide
relief from flies, mosquitoes and gnats.

_unlike other sprays, Super-7
wes to protect for up to 10
. In addition, a blend of aloe,
moisturizers and lanolin give
_coats a show-quality sheen.
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For tbe bea[tb
of your

) borse s ()ack

B PATENT PENDING

The EQUI-AIRm D is
o a therapuetic pad which
. improves saddle fit and
Efe uces. essure points. 1
: that cause musde fatigue.

.. The EQUI-AIRmm MR
is a moisture resistant
saddle pad which draws -
heat away from the horse
and the pad stays dry,
cool and light-weight.

Moisture Resistant Saddle Pad ’

your saddle!

3 PATENT PENDING ﬂ‘{‘:‘

Available in Fleece or Cotton

English and Western F i 5
or More Information
On
ol 800-496-4101 rASTRAC
Distributar inquiries welcome 800-759-5619 FAX e I

_ % . Get tbe power
FQUI-AIR-MR tO aa{}ust the fit of

ADVERTISERS EXHIBITING AT EQUITANA USA
The following EQUUS advertisers are exhibiting at EQUITANA USA,
“The World’s Fair of Equestrian Sports,” on June 19-22, 1997, at
the Kentucky Fair and Exposition Center in Louisville. Please stop by
and say hello during your visit to EQUITANA USA. Be sure to tell
them EQUUS sent you.

Al's Tack Supply  Performance Saddlery Inc.
American Quarter Horse Assn.  Pica Publishing
Barnmaster  Pfizer Animal Health
Bayer Corporation  Professional’s Choice
Centaur Fencing Systems  Purina Mills
Centurion Systems  Sooner Trailers
Chem-I-Matic =~ Standardbred Retirement
Equerry Horsecare Products Foundation
Equi-Ternatives ~ Summit Industries
Farnam Companies  Sundowner Trailers
Fastrac Ideas  Thornhill Enterprises
Fibar, inc.  Triple Crown Fence
Gardner Fence _ Ultra Guard
Hoechst-Roussell  United Vet Equine
Jeffers Vet Supply  Vita Flex Nutrition Co.
Life Data Labs  W. F. Valentine
Linear Rubber Products ~ Wabhl Clipper
Millcreek Manufacturing ~ White Horse Trading
National Horse Stalls ~ Woodstar Products Inc.
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in toothpick-sized
spikes, bloody
and crumbling.
Dad labored until
every last speck was
picked-out.

Ted slid the needle into his foot.

My father drew from his yawning

i black bag a squirt bottle of golden disin-

¢ fectant, along with a small scalpel, long
tweezers that made me think of butterflies
i and more squares of gauze. He laid them

i neatly out on a cloth. Next he took out

¢ his hemostats, thin-nosed clamps with

¢ notched handles. The instruments

i glinted in the soft light and deepened

i Dad’s mystery.

It took two long hours under the

i bug-crazed light. Warpaint’s limp leg

! rested on my father’s bent knee. I stood

i by quietly, watching the man bend his

¢ curly red-gray head to the task. The stick
! came out in toothpick-sized spikes, bloody
i and crumbling. Dad labored until every

i last speck was picked out. He flushed the
i hole with peroxide, dabbed on antibiotic
i ointment and snugly wrapped the

i numbed pastern in gauze. Ted spat to-

i bacco and smiled his respect. Finished,

i Dad patted Paint’s wide, flat cheek. The

: pony closed his eyes.

I tasted hot tears.
Small birds rustled in the eaves. [

i looked up at the rafters of the barn, so

! precisely canted, so carefully nailed. I

: looked back at Dad. I'd always admired his
i neat, square hands, with their smooth,

i clean half-moons. They wielded tools and
¢ cameras precisely. They dove into blood

i and saved people’s lives. They prodded

i our strep-ridden throats gently. They

i played Beethoven softly.

They built a beautiful barn in the

woods just for me. ()

¢ Have a special story you want to share?

i Submit typed manuscripts to True Tale,
EQUUS, 656 Quince Orchard Rd., Gaithers-
i burg, MD 20878.



