Deb and her “Destiny”
The internet is a wonderful thing. It allowed me to find the love of my life. I was
surfing the BLM site July of 2009 and there she was, an Appaloosa Mustang mare
looking back at me from a picture taken of her at the Mantle Ranch in Wyoming. Her
eyes said “Here I am, I am the one for you, take me home!” and that was what I was
determined to do. She is from the White Mountain HMA in Sweetwater Wyoming and
Steve Mantle had done some halter breaking work with her and that made me even
more excited.
After reading how to place an internet auction bid on the updated BLM site I sat at my
computer and started to shake…..was this going to work? Is this a fantasy or is that
Appaloosa really sending me a message that she is for me? Am I nuts! Well after a few
minutes of thinking…I hit the key and sent in my bid. Now the pressure was on, would
I win her or not….so I watch the computer screen intently and suddenly there was my
bid, I was in the running to get the Appy mare of my dreams.
I already own a Mustang and she is a great partner and friend. She is about as solid a
trail horse as there is but a little on the small side. I knew I should be happy with just
her but something about the Appy mare looking at me from my computer screen just
tugged at my heart strings. I could see by her pictures that she was going to be taller
and stronger than my other Mustang and being 2 ½ years old and halter broke were a
plus. I could feel a connection in my heart to her and when the bidding ended she was
mine! I was bouncing off the walls with happiness the rest of the night.
September 25th, 2009 finally arrived and I was on my way to Lorton, VA to pick up my
girl. It was a 3 ½ hour drive from my farm in Abbottstown, PA to Lorton but it seemed
like a 20 hour drive because I was so anxious to see my new baby. As I drove I thought
it must be destiny that I won the auction. Later when I talked with Steve at the Mantle
Ranch he said it must have been destiny I won her as well and that is when I decided
“Destiny” would be her name!
Well I finally got to Lorton and walking around the empty pens at the BLM pick-up
site I wondered where my new girl was and for that matter where all the rest of the
horses? Well soon the door of a tractor trailer size rig opened up and the first Mustang
out was my girl! She looked like everything I had dreamed of and more. As I had hoped,
later when it was time to load her, she didn’t fight much getting into my trailer and a big
plus was how calm she was as we pulled out of the pick-up site and headed for home.
After taking some time to let her get accustomed to her new “digs”, we started training
and with the help of my boyfriend it wasn’t long before I was up on her. I wish I could
say we rode happily into the sunset…but well that didn’t happen. After a few minutes of
moving around the round pen in one direction things went south when we turned the
other direction and started around. Well let’s just say I was off of her back in what
seemed like a blink of an eye! Ground work had gone so well. Nothing seemed to rattle
her much. So what was the issue?

Well after we did some more work, we found she had one major fear that we knew was
going to be a tough problem to get her over. She was scared of my shadow when I was
sitting on her! If I rode her in the round pen so my shadow didn’t fall in front of her all
was great. But turn and ride her in the other direction and she would drop her rear end
and scoot right out from under me as soon as she saw my “tall” shadow in front of her.
What to do?
My boyfriend, who had started several Mustangs, said there was a trick he saw used
once where a trainer taped a blow-up doll on a saddle and turned the horse loose in the
round pen. He continued and told me it wasn’t long before the horse learned the
shadow wouldn’t hurt it and the problem went away. Well we both laughed since I didn’t
have a blow-up doll, and didn’t know where to get one, but then it hit me and I decided
to try another idea. Soon Destiny was in the round pen with a giant stuffed blue Smurf
duct taped into the saddle. To my surprise after a few sessions her “shadow monster”
problem was gone! I couldn’t resist. I took some picture of Destiny riding her stuffed
friend around and sent them off to Steve at the Mantle Ranch and I am sure he had a
good laugh when he saw it! How many Mustangs out there have been trained by a big
stuffed “Blue Smurf?”
With the shadow issue now behind us it was time to hit the trails. Well her first outing
was at a local lake where there are miles of horse trails along with boats buzzing by,
hikers with dogs and occasionally other horses and riders. With my boyfriend walking
in front of us off we went. I knew it was either going to be the happiest day of my life or
a disaster. I couldn’t decide who was more nervous that day, me or her. Well in the end
it was me. She was wonderful! Her training on the trails was a pleasure and after each
outing she got better and better. It wasn’t long before we were doing long rides alone.
Later we worked on riding with other horses such as my boyfriends Walker cross and
she was as solid as any trail horse I have owned or ridden. These days Destiny and I
enjoy wandering all the trails in the area solo, with my boyfriend, or around groups of
other riders. NOTHING rattles my girl.
The more time I spend with Destiny, the stronger the bond between us. She takes care
of me on the trails like I take care of her at the farm. She is as curious and smart a horse
as I have ever owned and one of the greatest joys in my life. All because of a picture of
her on my computer screen where she was looking back at me with eyes that said “Here
I am. I am the one for you. Take me home!”

See the pictures of Deb and Destiny Below!

