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Wild West 
Wednesdays 

Were 
Worthwhile!
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Out of the 770 horses at the 
auction that day, not many 

made it to good homes.I look back and wonder how 
this happened, but I’m sure 
it was meant to be. 

I felt compelled to answer a 
Facebook plea about Palomino mare 
Dolly and her 3-month-old baby 
at her side in the Dawson Creek 
auction. At the time I had no idea 
she was a range horse, had not been 
handled much, and was from a herd 
of about 100. 

Out of the 770 horses at the 
auction that day, not many made it 

Dolly arrived on Thanksgiving 
2015. A semi full of horses backed 
into my driveway and lined up with the 
gate. The back door dropped and she 
stepped off with her adorable filly and 
quietly walked by me to her new home. 
I had no idea she was pregnant as well 
as untouchable.

The Liberty method of training 
was perfect for her because it’s done 
without ropes or gear, a lot like round-
penning but without the round pen. 
If I was missing from my Notary office 
on Wednesday afternoons, it’s because 
those became Wild West Wednesdays. 

My immediate goal was to be able 
to catch her, get her feet done, and 
trailer her in case of emergency. As a 
range horse, she was highly intelligent 
and picked up on her training quickly. 
. . she could out-smart us from time to 
time in certain aspects of the training. 

When I saw Jennifer Lopez 
whisper the word “superstar” in her 
mascara commercial, I decided that 
would be our code word for work well 
done. To this day, Dolly’s ears go 
forward and she licks her lips when 
I whisper superstar in her ear. 

The training was a journey I would 
not have chosen for myself if I’d known 

to good homes. Eighty percent went 
to the Bouvry Slaughterhouse in Fort 
MacLeod, Alberta. I was lucky the 
girl who posted the Facebook picture 
agreed to bid for me. I took a chance 
and e-transferred her some money. 
I was lucky to get both mom and baby.

A man in Pemberton had just 
saved an auction Clydesdale named 
Elmer and my horses were invited 
to ride with them part-way to Lake 
Cowichan. Apparently it took Doug 
hours to load them onto his trailer; his 
text said, “They’re shy – but not dirty.” 
Apparently dirty refers to whether they 
will try to hurt you. Good news on that. 

With the horses en route, I began 
trying to find help to deal with the 
unknown. The excitement of Liberty 
Trainer Heather Nelson about the 
project took some of the pressure off. 
Apparently she is not technically a 
“wild” horse because the herd was 
owned, but she was a horse that you 
or I could not touch.

Here I am with Crumpet

We’re at the A & W take-out window;  
Dolly is admiring her good looks in the 
take-out window. I love that picture.

16 The Society of Notaries Public of British Columbia Volume 26 Number 4 Winter 2017



BDO

The 2 years of hard work for both of us has 
now paid off in spades. Dolly came with a 

baby (both rescued from slaughter) and she 
has had a surprise baby since her arrival so 

we have a herd now!  

that—she really likes seeing her 
beautiful reflection in the take-out 
window. 

We named her baby “Crumpet” 
and Dolly subsequently delivered 
“Eddy,” now a year old. Since the 
beginning, I have had offers from 
people to buy Crumpet on a “name 
your price” basis but those animals are 
definitely not for sale. Crumpet and 
I have gone to a few clinics together. 
We three are excited to join anything 
that promotes good horsemanship 
techniques with fun times. I guess it’s 
like a real estate conveyancing file—no 
two are the same; you just start at the 
beginning and work through.

I volunteer for the Canadian Horse 
Defence Coalition, a very educated 
and level-headed group working toward 
the end of horse slaughter in Canada. 
I was proud to have served a term on 
their Board. I have made many good 
friends and contribute toward BC 
Horse Angels on Facebook . . . they 
are front-line advocates attending 

Crofton Transport from Ladysmith arriving 
from Abbotsford with the horses

more about the situation but I would 
not change it for the world. I have 
bonded and developed a trust with 
Dolly that no one else has with her. 

Getting on her back was a process. 
I bought some roller-blading shorts and 
we took time at each stage. It wasn’t 
without its ups and downs but, as we 
used to do as riders in the Gulf Islands, 
the person with the least-trained horse 
gets on last and we all just go. 

Dolly seems to love trail riding. 
Bikes and people with dogs and 
strollers pass and she doesn’t seem to 
mind at all. I like to have a destination 
and a purpose so we visit the A&W; 
I was surprised she went along with 

auctions, trying to save and rehome as 
many horses as they can.  s

Note: To date I can catch Dolly, 
trailer her, get her feet done, and ride 
her without a saddle or a bit.  
It took two years.
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