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 A not so Spooky Hallow’s Eve this year!!! May the 
Spirits bring strength & grins throughout this colorful season.                                                                  

        

L-R: A visitor who overstayed his welcome… our cats are not green from a spell, but are resting under a 
green healing lamp. Even our trees want a part in festivities… Avatar is surrounded by our spiritual guests. 

   

Animals love holidays – some more than others! The horse on the left carried his rider to 
MANY adventures, this spooky trail competition was only part of his list! Center is beloved 
ATHENA! Normally her personal pictures are silly, this time I picked one that shows how 

pretty she can be – even if some are not impressed by her outfit! (I love it). The scarecrow 
on the far right grew up to be a horse-trainer, firefighter & paramedic!!                       

Oh my!  One never knows what may become of us – lol            



In the spirit of Hallow celebrations I am inspired to feature our largest horse… NYTE. Although this first 
picture is not ‘quality resolution’, nor a balanced image of the subjects, I have always been drawn to this 
shot. My friend & wonderous volunteer, Marla, took this in 2014 while we were saving a herd of 9, 4 cats & 
2 dogs. Marla was our human & animal massage therapist & to relieve the tension in herself after working 
on the neglected herd, she went out with her camera to wander among horses who had come to us out of 
kindness rather than neglect. The background pony is Choici with her mate Nyte, in the foreground. The 
minute Nyte was unloaded from the van, Choici gave him her heart, inseparable ever since. Much 
happiness here for sure as they posed for Marla while she found peace in their appreciation. 

Dedicated followers may recognize the next picture - another heartfelt, gentle portrayal with one of our 
farriers expressing his affection to a favorite! At 17.3+ hands, he is quite a large bundle of love! 

      

Unlike so many of our residents, Nyte had a far saner ‘past life’. Well-cared for, he won all sorts of accolades 
but sustained an injury that would drastically impede the continuation of his career, then found his way to 
us. It is with much credit when a family recognizes how a horse of this ability & value could easily find his 
way into greedy hands where he would receive a plethora of improper soundness treatments, or drugged 
& sold for big dollars to an unsuspecting newcomer. Rather than have their beautiful horse fall into unkind 
hands, he will spend the rest of his life with us – away from a clamoring crowd.  

     



Meet 2 of our small, American green tree frogs: state amphibian of Louisiana & Georgia, 1+1⁄4 to 2+1⁄2” 
length, live 3-6 years. We have had choruses living in our kitchen since 2017. They are adorable, eat bugs, 
& do really silly things with the toys I keep on our window ledge! If too many ‘sing’ simultaneously, we ask 
them to ‘keep it down’ & they do! We keep a ‘frog bowl’ so their water is convenient. That way, they go 
outside if they wish or remain in. We never find eggs or see babies (tadpoles) so their nursery is 
elsewhere. I have taken far too many photos of them so one day they will be posted on our website! 

       

We are a bit strange here at Amik Run, the farm named after the horse behind it all. For decades I have 
been asked “how do you do it?” Meaning deal with the tragedies involved in trying to rectify various forms 
of abuse. My answer has always been the same “I love what I do”. What I don’t comment on is the 
lighthearted foolishness to keep me giggling day-by-day. If I can’t laugh between the tears, my heart 
would simply… cease to beat. These 3 pictures say a lot about how I have survived in rescue programs for 
over 60 years. Some of you may remember that along with my skeletons, all our ‘kitchen frogs’ are also 
known as ‘George’. On the left is George communicating with a $1.00 bobble-toy of… you-know-who. The 
far right is George (a different one) who loves to hang out with the wicked witch. He is determined to 
cheer her up! In the middle of it all is Nikki, aka DeLania’s Dream. I have used this picture before (I try not 
to repeat, but some bear repeating). This is a real photograph, taken with my flip-phone (yes, they still 
exist…). It is not photoshopped. I was feeding her herd one evening & took the shots before the sun 
finished setting. There was no rain. Nikki knew how blessed she was, kept her ears up & didn’t move until 
the rainbow melted. Rumor has it, Unicorns do not exist – we beg to differ. 

 

 Ironically, last month I commented on our yellow rat snakes, Esmireldah & 
her mate Esmirandah. Yesterday I got this picture of their probable offspring! Still small & being rather 
shy, I missed a great head shot. We named him Esmirhondo, believing him a male. Cute isn’t he? For 
those who are uncomfortable around snakes, you are forgiven for looking away… we all have our limits! 



I must respect some other holidays besides my favorite – Hallow–een. You see, there were a few special 
people born in such a glorious autumn month! I won’t have the space to celebrate them all but there are a 
few who must be noted: my sister, a cousin & a brother all 4 days apart (different years tho they may be), 

a dear friend who helped to establish our Khatteri, & a variety of friends & volunteers –  

a Happy Birthday month to all! 

   

 Another spooky equine game. The feed tubs our herds play with have a 16-
gallon capacity & weigh almost 12lbs!! The creative horse must lift the weight with teeth, carry it to the 

destination & prop it as they wish. In past issues you have seen them lifted & placed INTO full water 
troughs, stacked one atop another – balanced, & now this one just standing on its own until we walked 

into the pasture to reset it for a meal.  

 Faked out many last month! Thanks to all who paid attention & asked “where is the 

teaser?” Apparently more like to guess than I knew. So, what are we doing here; & what is plekko? 



        
For fun I tried to make scary faces out of happy creatures, how’d I do? No matter what I tried or whichever 
picture I used, I couldn’t make Tonkah look scary! So much for our 110lb Maremma dog! You can tell – 
he’s still smiling!!! Cats were easier – sorta. BTW, we were not torturing the seal point, she was yawning! 

     

Horses just don’t do scary as well in our environment. They may not look spooky or Halloweenish, but 
their eyes do tell quite a story. These 4 came to us together from a very kind couple. What each lived thru 
was not as kind as those who loved them. At least for some, peace & food come their way. 3 breeds, 3 
colors, 2 sexes, can you tell by looking at them why they could possibly have been abused? I can’t… 

       

And then… life can be ‘fowl’. Some people are scared of chickens, some looks can make me understand. 

        



 

When I requested Dhoe, Rhey, Mhee, Fhah & Soh to try to do something scary, their response was “how’s 
this?” ??? Apparently, they thought it funny to make a viewer think they were seeing ‘doubles’. They did go 
out of their way to all have the same expression… I’m just not frightened - but they were so happy to pose 
for their role in our Holiday that I added them anyway! 

      

Posing as the Loch Ness Monster for his Halloween outfit, I did not have the heart to tell Dali (Llama) he 
would need to be underwater! Obi never stabbed a soul with his horns & although appearing quite fierce, 
Zhighi was simply yawning between meals. For those who are not comfortable with the porcine world, 
Charley’s ‘mug-shot’ still looks cute, to me.  

    I couldn’t resist just one more Hallowed pic. Like our 
kitchen frogs, George is the name of all my skeletons (a joke from my sister’s Godfather – a story for 

another day.) He was dressed for the holiday a few years back & this cat had been in the house for weeks 
before he noticed our guest. I could not get them both in my lens so I snapped a shot of each, but this is 

exactly the cat’s expression upon taking a good look at George’s newest outfit! 



     

       

L: 3:28 pm R: 4:42 pm. Not to say we don’t have concern for storms (afterall, we are in Florida) but these 
pictures were taken after hurricane Milton. Within an hour of the rains stopping, puddles were absorbing. 
As ever, Avatar the Ancient stands tall through it all. We hope everyone is as protected this year! 

Along with William Wilberforce’s 1833 quote on our website Home Page, I am constantly reminded where 
a statement comes from, matters – often as much as the statement itself. The quote below has its own 
origin but enters my inbox with every correspondence from A/C Printing & Rubber Stamp in Williston, 
Florida. I feel its depth beyond simple words. This lone sentence comes from a business that makes its 
living through helping customers make their own statements. Ours included – thank you A/C Print for all 
your efforts on our behalf, going back to 2003, & for making your own mark on the printed pages of life. 

  Our lives begin to end the day we become silent about things that matter 

Please consider donating to Nyte’s Rescue Fund or Save the Animals by visiting our 

website: www.EquestrianSpirits.ORG. Proceeds are used specifically for animals as our board is all 
volunteer. Help us mend broken hearts & damaged bodies as they find a path to ‘redefine their lives’… 
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Very sincerely, and in the spirit of all who have gone on before me... many thanks for your interest – Laurie L. Wolf                                                 
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