
CARN 
 
Dear Maureen & volunteers 
 
Hi guys did you know it’s been 13months since I first arrived at S.W.E.P!!! 
 

 
 
What a difference a year makes, do you remember what I was like when I 
turned up at the yard, it seems a world away from the guy I am now! 
 
Looking back even I have to admit I was a moody little guy, full of attitude but 
do you blame me?!  
 
I was so angry with the world, having been left so frightened and traumatised 
by my previous treatment, I was not about to let the same thing happen again 
in my eyes people only ever hurt you.  I learnt very quickly that I had to look 
after myself, so I developed my attitude to keep people at bay and it worked, I 
heard one volunteer describe me as “dangerous and nasty” and “not to be 
trusted” to another volunteer, and I enjoyed the reputation that had been built 
up for me, they were just as cautious and wary of me as I was of them so it 
worked both ways.  
 
But one particular volunteer (Nicki) saw through my big attitude and saw the 
little pony behind it, she never paid any attention to my ‘reputation’ or the 
faces that I use too pull, she just carried on with her yard duties, moving 
around me talking away to herself.  After being on the yard for only a couple 
weeks Nicki approached me slowly and cautiously watching my reaction to 
her approach, she saw my body tense up (already to fight or flee) that I had all 
my attention on her wondering what she was going to do as she came closer, 
but I didn’t move away from her!  When Nicki was close enough she slowly 
lifted her hand towards me, my eyes were focused on that hand, people had 
caused me pain before so I was ready for rough treatment, but the hand gave 
me a scratch on my neck, it must have been a very good scratch because 
from that moment on I decided that she was going to be my ‘friend for life’ but 
I didn’t let her know that straight away of course, she still had to prove to me 
that she wouldn’t hurt me after all. 
 



 
 
Well I never thought I would say this about a human again, but I learned to 
trust Nicki and our bond, trust and friendship grew. I tried to resist but it turns 
out I’m a sucker for a good scratch and kind words, and it wasn’t very long at 
all before I started approaching Nicki of my own accord and I would follow her 
around the paddock or even around the yard. Nicki always made time for me 
and I started to look forward to seeing her - there I’ve admitted it! 
 
I had come on so much in the time I had been with S.W.E.P that it was getting 
closer to the stage where S.W.E.P could make me available for 
rehoming…this troubled Nicki, because at the time although she kept it to 
herself, she had started to consider me as being her little boy, and the more 
Nicki thought about me being in a new home with someone else and maybe 
never seeing me again the sadder it made her. It didn’t take Nicki long to 
come the right decision to take me on permanently, I say the right decision 
because in all honesty I knew she wouldn’t resist my pony charms and they’ve 
worked a treat. 
 
I have now been at my new home with Nicki since May 07 and I couldn’t be 
happier. 
 
We have had a good first 4months together at our previous home, and for the 
first couple of months mum & I would go out for walks, where I saw so many 
things for the first time, cars, vans, buses and a JCB, but with my mum there I 
took it all in my stride. 



Mum was hoping to take me to the summer shows this year as I’m such a 
natural show off, hey I can’t help being born with good looks and good 
movement, unfortunately I became lame on my back legs when walking and 
after a visit from the vets, I was immediately given total field rest for 4weeks 
and mum told that my lameness has probably been caused by my young age 
and recent growth spurt, and should correct itself…mum decided to give me 
extended field rest to mature as I’m only 3 years old and we have all the time 
in the world to restart my training. 
 

 
 
I have enjoyed having 2months out all day everyday in my field eating 
contently with my 5 friends Peanuts, Danny, Dinky, Thimble and Carrie and its 
had an effect on my development.  I’ve grown, mum thinks by about an inch, 
she thinks I’m currently standing at 12.2hh and is hoping that I will grow some 
more, I’ve also filled out a little bit as well, but with no exercise that wasn’t 
surprising…In the meantime mum has spent time grooming me, which I’m still 
unsure about I can not decide whether I enjoy it or endure it… mum also picks 
up my feet, I don’t want my feet picking up standing on 3 legs isn’t natural, so 
I’m not making it easy for mum to teach me as I’ll sit on her, stamp my feet, 
dip my shoulder anything I can think of to get out of it!  Which will make mum 
put my foot down but then she will just pick it straight back up??!!!  
Mum laughs at my quirkiness our battles are over my front feet being picked 
up, I’m quite happy having my backs picked up & cleaned but my front feet 
that’s a different matter!  Usually mum says horses have issues with their 
back legs being picked up not the other way around. 



 

 
 
Unfortunately we lost grazing at our previous home so mum had to move me 
along with Thimble and Carrie and their mum Leanne, on to a new yard.  The 
move has turned out to be a blessing in disguise for everyone, we’ve got lots 
of friends now and everyone is really friendly, we have our own stables which 
I’m going to really relish when winter comes.  
 
Mum has started some lunging work with me to see how I took to it, I don’t 
mind admitting to everyone, I’m that clever I got it straight away what I had to 
do, without mum having a second person with us to lead me around, see I’m 
not just a pretty face! I do use my smartness to my advantage though, mum 
brought me a fly rug this summer which is fantastic relief from all those 
horrible flies, but when I get bored of the rug I can take it off myself, and I’ve 
managed to surprise mum 3 times now with a rug laid on the floor in my field, 
still done up by some of the straps, she hasn’t been able to catch me in the 
act and how I do it remains my little secret…fly masks, they never stay on 
either even though my eyes are irritated by the flies, I just don’t like wearing 
them so I will remove them as soon as mum turns her back, she has now got 
the hint and doesn’t bother anymore, but she had to buy a couple different 
types before she gave up oops!! 
 
My naughtiest habit I’ve learned is insisting my bum and back are scratched if 
you come into my field, I can’t begin to tell you how much I love being 
scratched and I get my way by presenting my bum and backing up into you, 
the appreciation is written all over my face, I just cant reach these places 
myself! 



 
And what about the famous attitude you ask? Well that has totally gone, the 
ears that use to be pointed backwards are always facing forwards, I’m 
relaxed, happy, inquisitive, friendly and confident even around strangers, I 
have my mum and therefore know that I’m not going to come to anymore 
harm. Even when the vet visited recently to start our injections and microchip 
us, I was very well behaved it was mum who played up being a wimp at the 
sight of the needles she had to stand outside! 
 

 
 
We’ve started going out for walks again and mum now has the school for 
lunging as I need to build up my muscles to support my back legs. As I 
haven’t been out for 3months I am enjoying going out again and do get 
excited, I’ll keep breaking into a trot, well as I see it if I’m going to get fit then 
so is mum!  We’re the best of friends if mum is in my field I’m right there 
beside her, if mum calls me I will come running.  I can now look forward to a 
safe, happy and secure future where I am under no pressure to do everything 
all at once, nothing is forced on me and time is taken together to learn new 
things. 
 
Lots of love 
 
Carn & (Mum) Nicola 


