One Special Hombre
I instinctively knew when I entered this world that I was alone.  My mother was there but I did not feel her comforting presence; only resentment and anger.  I did not know what I had done to displease her so much and I had tried to please her.  Nothing worked she had rejected me.

My human family worked very hard for me and tried for 3 days to get my mom to accept me but it was a loosing battle.  At this time, people were the only comfort that I knew, so I willingly fallowed them into a moving stall on wheels and set off to meet what I hope was going to be my new mom.

I new as soon as I seen her that my new mom was just as lonely as I was and that she desperately needed someone too.  I hoped that I would be that someone.  She was a big mare and somewhat intimidating at first but my new human family Sadie and Crystal were there to help the introductions.

At first we lived in separate box stalls side by side and Sadie and Crystal would make sure that Sunshine (That my new mom’s name) would let me nurse.  It was like this for 3 days.  I was beginning to get very discourage and if it wasn’t for my new friend Chance, I think I would have been.  My human family would often let me go to his stall and visit him.  By then I was living with my new mom but the humans still needed to be there in order for me to eat.  Then one day they tried putting Chance in the stall next to ours.  Of course I whickered at him and went straight over to see him.  Wow! You should have seen my new mom.   She acted like I was her most important procession.  She immediately got between me and Chance and herded me into the farthest corner away from him and she started nuzzling and licking me all over.  It felt so good.  From that moment on, I KNEW that I had a NEW MOM and that she LOVED ME.

It was shortly after my new mom wanted me, that I became very sick.  Crystal and Sadie were nursing me around the clock and I needed their help to stand up to drink.   Mom was soooo Worried.  The night that the vet came, she was beside herself with worry to protect me.   She didn’t understand that the humans were helping me and not hurting me, so much so that she became ill herself and colicked.  It was during that night that we almost lost each other.  At one point as we both lay side by side in the arena the vet said that all we can do now is hope that their bond for each other is strong enough to overcome the pain.  Everyone left us alone for a while and all was quiet and dark.  Mom was very still and I was very scared.  I could just lift my head enough touch her nose. After a while I could feel her nuzzling me and it was then that I knew that we would both be alright.

It was on this night that I had earned my name: ONE SPECIAL HOMBRE.  They said that I was a tough little man and needed a name that reflected how special I was.  They call me SPEC for short.
Now I have a big family that loves me.  My two best friends are Chance and Agassi.   I go out with the guys every day and we play tag and they let me go under their tails to get the bugs off my back.  Life just couldn’t be better for mom and me.
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