Kaimanawas
Part 3: Luna

Luna was the first Kaimanawa I picked for
myself out of our group of 13. I was struck by
her interesting colouring, sweet eyes and
lovely face marking.
Luna was quite an introverted type of mare,
she would tend to freeze on the spot in fear,
rather than run away madly. She was very
close to Diva, Maverick and Comet, I suspect
she was from the same band on the ranges. It
was nice to know she had at least been
mustered with some of her original herd.

Luna. It was quite a weird scenario to be in, as
when I have been around mares who have lost
their foals in the past, there has been a grieving
process of sorts. But because of Luna’s scenario
the wee colt was left as though discarded .... she
was not at all interested in visiting her dead foal in
the grave we dug. I remember feeling very sorry
about the whole situation and could not help but
think of the amazing young fella he could have
been had Luna remained in the ranges. I wonder if
she had had a foal before she was mustered....?

Work with Luna progressed quite quickly and
smoothly. She quickly tolerated the halter and
could be easily caught in the round pen within
a few weeks. There was not a dirty bone in
Luna’s body. She easily accepted handling,
tying up, covering and hoof trimming. She was
still a hesitant mare, but she put her trust in
humans so easily.
It was after about three weeks from the date
of the muster that Luna unfortunately aborted
a foal. He was a gorgeous little colt, who
would have had the same facial marking as

I wonder what he would have grown up to become

The loss of a foal really took its toll on
Luna’s body, she lost a lot of weight
and got terrible rain scald. Looking at
the pictures above it is hard to
believe that the scraggly horse on the
left, grew into the lovely mare on the
right.
I spent a good six weeks with Luna
on the ground, getting her confident
with every day handling. Then I took
her to my paddocks to join the rest of
my herd (see top right).
When I had her at home she
continued to progress impressively. I
was riding her within 6 months of the
muster and she was even quiet
enough for other people to ride too.
The third picture with all of her
ribbons was Luna on her 11th ride
ever, at her first show!!! She handled
herself amazingly and took all new
things in her stride, we even did
some small jumps!
After about a year to a year and a
half later, Luna was ready for her new
owner, so I advertised her on trade
me.
I knew that this little mare had
something very special about her, so
it was not an easy sale. At the time
however I had to be realistic, I had 7
horses and a full time job, as well as
studying by distance learning!
She got sold to a lovely girl called Lily
in Taumaranui, her pony had recently
passed of old age and they were
looking for her next equine best
friend.
I have not heard how Luna has been
going for years now, I hope she is
happy and loved. She will be forever
in my heart and memory.

