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Happy Anniversary to Amik’s Legacy! Issue #1 begom right here, April 2024
Springtime has Arrived! (for most - lol)!!!

There is a reason for a day called April Fools!

Some may think this picture is a poor choice to begin the springtime birthing season for

madny species, but | was compelled to share an odd tale..

Decades aqo, the University of Florida's breeding program freeze branded foals they
birthed. One of those babies was named UF Soothsayer... later known as Akos.



Thousands of my photos have been destroyed over the decades. While searching for pictures of my
lovely Arabian horse Akos, | found very few to choose from. The topmost photo appears to be a
camera error or intentional double exposure. Neither is the case. | posted this shot because the day
this was taken, there was no foal anywhere near Akos. This is not an April Fool, nor trick photography.
Same day, all other pictures came out fine. | have 5 other shots taken over 5 years where this horse
has ‘ghosts’, ‘orbs’, or ‘unusual images’ taken with normal cameras. You decide what to make of it.

Thru my search | came across several shots I'd almost forgotten about. Below are within 4 years of
each other & altho all his jumping, dressage & show photos are long gone, these somehow survived
& depict his true nature, so | decided to feature him anyway. He was 32 in the lower right picture!

Akos was born at UF. He was branded, gelded & later belonged to a very reputable circus trainer who gave
him the name Akos, which he was known by for the rest of his 36 years. More than a decade of that time
was as part of our family; his regal Arabian bloodlines fared him well.

The word Soothsayer traces to the 14" century; “sooth” — archaic translation ‘truth’ or ‘reality’. Tho now it
tends to denote a carnival type fortune-teller, the ancient definition fit Akos, as did his show name.
Hungarian & Turkish roots trace to the Middle Ages. In Hungarian folklore Akos means ‘white falcon’
representing freedom, strength, clarity... & nobility. It symbolizes a soul, spiritual journey & pursuit of
higher wisdom. Akos had liberty training as a circus horse, but when he came to us in his late teens he
embarked on a different path as a show & lesson horse. Sent by our vet who felt we would give him a good
retirement, Akos had no intention of retiring & was ridden into his final year.

Not all Arabians are grey & a part-bred may be pinto, roan, or leopard patterned from a non-Arab parent.



We have been told we have the best job in the world! This is true... & this is not true. For example: we
live every day with & for animals (yet many come to us thru almost unbelievably violent paths). We
get to choose our own hours. This is certainly true. We can wait until the day warms (as in recent
months) or begin early to ‘beat the heat’ (which often happens in July). We can work in bits & pieces.
This is true as we can feed some animals until we are done or run to town & finish feeding upon
return (unless running to town because we need to replenish our own food!)

For the last year we must store horse feed on the back of our truck, removing a bag at a time as
needed. When Moose gets up he makes coffee, feeds kitties, & pulls necessary bags onto the
platform of our feed-cart. Easy, right? Well, yeah... not always... there is a huge challenge we call
‘cat-on-the-bag’ (not cat-in-the-bag or cat-in-the-hat) but ON the bag. As one can see, we cannot
possibly disturb the ‘owners of the mound’. It has been suggested we simply ‘brush them off’ & get
our chores done, but that would be so rude. | am certain many understand. Undaunted, Moose
returns for more coffee while we wait... wait...& wait... until the mound keepers move along & we can
get back to work. | do believe we would be more traumatized than they, if we were to evict them. We
are happy slaves to the whims of those in the cat-a-gory of feline farm workers.

Payment for their hard labor is a garden of their own. This one is BoB’s Garden, yet he shares it with
all his cat-mates. Picture #1 was taken a few weeks ago, awaiting Florida’s spring. Now the kitties
can nestle in colorful comfort, watching over our work ethics! We seek their approval - daily.
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What on earth??? My dad taught me & my sister how to play
Monopoly before we went to kindergarten. He did let us team together & altho he did not alter any
rules to assist us once we began, he did manage to pad our cash during set up. We got really good in
a very short time but then, he was the master. Last July in our favorite feed store, Sparr, | saw this! |
got all choked up & thought ‘how cool to have a copy of my favorite board game to be named for the
town next-door (I am in Morriston — minutes from Williston, Florida). However, | never spend animal
money on myself so | could not justify a purchase. A kindly gentleman in line behind me said he had
an extra & the very next day, he brought it to Sparr so that | could have a special memory conjoining
my NYC born father... to my rural lifestyle.

Set up as a fundraiser by the Chamber of Commerce to support local businesses, | felt this was a
great idea! | look fondly at my gifted game every day. Still available for purchase through Harriett
Downs Realty (352) 538-5551 or the Williston Chamber (352) 538-5552 for a mere $25.00. They do
have some left (I checked). In town or across the nation, what a cool idea. A collectable, for sure!

HGPP” Anniversar_\j to Us! Amik’s Legacy was founded after some extremely difficult years in the

hope of cheering ourselves up & thanking those who never shied away when the ‘debris was flying.’

Our name was easy — Amik is why | am alive today to share these stories & help thousands of animals. So
in a sense... am his legacy, as are all creatures ever thru my doors. We began on C’zon’s birthday, added
our firstin a series of ‘silly bucket tricks’, featured the orphan horse Wil-Hee, honored our flowers, wild
snakes & slider turtles. We thanked Bighorn Botanicals, Triple ] Ranch, my mother & Moose. We teased
aboutissue #2 featuring Ahandi & OSO. We thanked many by their initials (too many to list).

Our format has changed a bit, mostly as | learned better ways of posting pictures or making complicated
edits. | enjoy writing them & many have thanked me for the joy they get in reading them.

As we enter ‘our 3™ year in print’, | hope followers find the time to share some moments of our lives. We
thank all for the kind words, emotional support, smiles & donations! May edch heart travel Free...



what is Mharlah, you were asked. Can you guess now? Well, Mharlah was a very special
hen. A gentle pastel-beige color with just as sweet demeanor. Marla, on the other hand, was a much-
appreciated human. Marla & Mharlah enjoyed each other quite a bit.

Roosters are wonderful animals! Ours have been notoriously friendly & kind due to care & consideration
for each individual need, yet too often they were starved, tormented or sent into the wild with only
domestic skills, until coming our way. But our story today is about Hens! The ladies who make those
marvelous colors for their own holiday eggs. The girls who coo & snuggle & are pretty to look at. The gals
who give their ‘men’ a reason to crow & protect. | just love birds. My mother & father loved birds. My sister
has been called a ‘bird nut’, applicable since she made her own study of species in elementary school,
still photographing them into her 70s. Pretty little songbirds & giant raptors are great company, but fowl
have played a different role in my life for quite some time. Guinea fowl, peafowl, turkey & pheasant, all.
Then there are chickens... Some followers know much of our males, but ‘hen tails’ are just as grand.

Meet some Mharlah family L-R Aniya, Tamikah (husband photo bomb), Zeda, & sisters Charlah & Ashaki.




& some Marla loved ones. Maybe it’s the name, 2 very sweet ladies...

Marla spent hours in the fields offering equine massage (humans too, in her free time — over 20 years for
both), she taught piano, rescued 7 BLM Mustangs & while living on our farm she was guardian, meal
disburser, ‘cat lady’, & an all-around joy. She made great human breakfasts for us & stole Mike’s heart
(they called themselves M ‘n M). No comment on her would be acceptable if | did not include her beloved
horse, Slic. After being horseless a few years, this striking gelding picked her out as his very own & she
was gifted a co-ownership in this illustrious son of a Derby winner.

& what is Mhason? Show name Khrimsin Reign. As a racehorse he was a multiple winner, castrated early
because he was so ‘small’... an exceptionally bred Thoroughbred who retired from racing completely
sound & became a show champion in every discipline ever entered. Ridden by novice or trainer he was
fun, eager & never took a lame step. Amazingly quiet & gentle, this sweet soul was tortured by those
sworn to protect. Thank goodness he was sent into protective hands, to resume his wins & smiles.




‘May’ you guess?
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Donations always welcome for Mharlah’s Meals or Save the Animals at:
www.EquestrianSpirits.ORG. All proceeds are used only for animals so help goes where
the heart is! Marla & Mharlah loved sharing their lives with so many beautiful critters.
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Very sincerely, and in the spirit of all who have gone on before me... | thank you for your interest - Laurie
copyright LLW 2026(c)
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