NISH HORSE:
LOVE STORY

“He Is the Great Heart of the Spanish Horse”

This is a story of the great love
of my life, my Peruvian Paso horse,
Conquistador (Rayo de Olympico
CDEA), and, more important, of his
great triumph.

The first time 1 laid eyes on him,
I thought I had never seen such
misery and suffering. He was filthy.
standing in a dirt corral in the high
desert outside of St. John's, Arizona.
His gaze never left two small babies,
equally filthy, in a dusty corral
across from his.

When 1 looked more closely at
him, I saw that every rib stood out,
his hipbones protruded., a bump on
his nose signaled a break at some
point. and most horrible of all, his
left eye had been ravaged and had
been knocked deep into the socket.
Then there were the hooves that
curled up like something from
Arabian nights, so curled, that he
limped to keep his balance. The
remnants of what had been a mane
and tail were broken off from trying
to secure some measure of comfort
for what must have been unbearable
itching on his dehydrated, emaciated
and filthv ckin
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As 1 walked closer, |
thought this must be the
most pitiful creature | have
ever seen. [ am not sure |
can even stand 1o look at
him. And then 1 looked
into his face and into his
soul and I was stunned at
the strength that came from
him. As a psychologist
who had worked with
suffering and courage in
my life [ thought I had seen
it all but, 1 had never seen
anywhere, such absolute
resolve to survive, such
absolute lack of self-pity,
and such an absolute
understanding of one’s innate value.

I had never felt such strength.
The strength made him magnificent
even in that filth and debasement. |
knew that this horse was
extraordinary, that he had come
from nobility, and that he was
nobility. I whispered under my
breath to him. “Hang on, [ am going
1o gel you out of here no matter what
it takes—I am going to get you ont
of here ” He looked back at me and.

with his heart, replied, I trust you.
[ will stay alive, and I will make sure
the babies stay alive too.”

Thus began the love story of my
life and what 1 believe is the love

story of a lifetime between
Conguistador (Rayo de Olympicc
CDEA). the most magnificent being
[ have ever known and my heart.

I came to learn that this horse
was a Peruvian Paso. a descendan
of horses brought to the Americas
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This photo of Conquistador was taken in August, 2001, on the day that Dr. Pat Haight,
Bill Haight and Officer Butch Gunnels rescued him from a filthy corral in the desert
outside St. Johns, AZ. He was lame from feet that were curled up, blind in one eye,
his nose had been broken and he was almost dead from starvation and dehydration.
Officer Gunnels kept Conquistador with him at his farm for several weeks before he

could be transported because he was too weak to stand in the trailer long enough to
make the trip to Phoenix.

centuries ago by the Spanish
Congquistadors but it was not his
history that captured me, it was his
soul, a soul that reflected
generations of ancestors with what
the Peruvians call “brio™ or so greal
a heart and presence that it is like a
light. T'said to my husband that day,
this is the most extraordinary being
I have ever met, he is dignity and
strength personified and I did not
sleep another night until. two weeks
later, he was safe.

Even Conquistador’s story rings
of stories like those legendary tales
of mythological Greek gods. As a
colt he was the pampered son of a
champion grandfather, Granados de /
Musante, who had come from the /.r;
fabled Lima hacienda of Senior Jose i
Musante, one of Peru's renowned
founders of the modern Peruvian
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Ten year old Conquistador today with trainer Luis Truiillo

breed. Congquistadors
father was National
Champion Colt, Olym-
pico de Oro, and his great
grandfathers were Sol de
Oro (V) and El Cid, both
great champions and
legendary horses from
Peru,

Conquistador was
nobility. In fact, his birth
was so anticipated that his
then family recorded the
birth on videotape. For
the first two vears of his
life, Conquistador roamed
his Colorado ranch
happily with his Peruvian
family. [ believe his sense
of  self and fierce
independence were
created in those idyllic
days. To this day,
Conquistador has the soul
of a wild horse.
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