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DEDICATION






This book is dedicated to my horse Sedona.
When he and I fell, I broke my arm. This event caused me to slow
way down, to think about all of the wonderful animals I have known
and to stop long enough to truly look at horses. In this book, let
me introduce you to a special wild Mustang, “Shadow of the
Canyon.”












[image: tmp_1f28e10e60aa0cca8ae6b0611e63fe8a_2F19DJ_html_1059e4f4.jpg]







INTRODUCTION FOR PARENT AND CHILD






Shadow is alive and well, playing at a ranch
in Agua Dulce, California.

Scientific studies have shown that moral
behavior (like being kind, friendship, intimacy, generosity and
self-sacrifice) exists in animals. Moreover, human beings are not
the only species with feelings and communication skills. An
encounter with Shadow is proof of this fact.

When a child understands that animals have
feelings and that animals communicate, that child develops the
quality of compassion. Those who have compassion grow up to be
altruistic, responsible beings who respect all living
creatures.

As you will soon see, Shadow is a wonder
horse who has learned about inner strength, self-esteem and
happiness.

Children, like Shadow, will learn that it is
what is inside (i.e., character) that counts. Children will
understand how important it is to listen to the “inner voice,” just
as Shadow listens to Kokopelli.

Parents (biological, foster and adopted) will
learn the benefits of a nurturing, compassionate environment. Also
to be learned, an extended family’s support and encouragement will
produce successful empathetic members of society.

I hope that you enjoy Shadow’s magic!












[image: tmp_1f28e10e60aa0cca8ae6b0611e63fe8a_2F19DJ_html_m524ab588.jpg]












A WONDER HORSE TALE






Shadow first appeared from out of the shadows
of Canyon de Chelley. Canyon de Chelley (pronounced de SHAY) is
sacred home to the Native Americans since 1700. The name of the
canyon comes from the Navajo word for Rock Canyon. Native Americans
say that Shadow was born in that Rock Canyon. They say that Shadow
was born directly beneath the ancient Rock Art of the Spanish
Horses. Shadow is a direct descendent of the ancient Spanish Horses
of Canyon de Chelley.

The Spanish Horses were also known as
“Mustangs.” The term “Mustang” is derived from the Spanish word,
“Mesteno.” The word “Mesteno” means wild, stray or unclaimed
horse.
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Right from birth, Shadow looked different
from other horses. Shadow had distinct markings like the ancient
Spanish Horses of Canyon de Chelley. A long black dorsal stripe
divided the right and left side of Shadow’s back equally. Some
people say that this dorsal stripe contains the spirit of the wild
mustang horses of Canyon de Chelley. That black line drawn down
Shadow’s back separates and unites all at once in one body -- the
wise man and the magic horse. Shadow, as you will quickly learn was
at times a wise man, and at other times, a magic horse.

Look carefully to see the feathers behind
Shadow’s knees. Magic horses need these feathers so as to fly like
birds. Magic horses can freely soar through time. A Magical Horse
like Shadow can travel with a rider to enchanted and hidden
places.

Just as any ancient wise man had a
multi-colored mustache on his face, Shadow exhibited the treasured
blonde mustache of the wise man on one half of his face. Shadow’s
tail was a tricolored ice cream sundae extravaganza. Yum! Shadow’s
tail was rich, thick and delicious!
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From the day he was born, Shadow always
walked in the shadow of another. Shadow followed his father, a
dapple gray war horse. Shadow’s father was the leader and stallion
of the herd. Shadow followed his brothers who were stronger. All of
the members of the herd bullied Shadow. All of the horses knew they
could take advantage of Shadow’s good nature. Shadow followed the
last horse of the herd for food and usually there was no food left
for Shadow. Shadow’s stomach panged and moaned. Shadow was becoming
more timid, more skinny, and more unsure with each passing day.
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Yet, Shadow was extremely clever and very
determined. Shadow learned to explore the canyon while the herd ate
noisily. Shadow found a glistening field of wet grass. The smell of
this green heaven was overpowering for Shadow. Carrizo, a native
grass resembling sugar cane wafted its sweet scent through the
canyon lands. Shadow named his discovery, “Green Dreams Valley.”
Shadow visited the special Green Dreams Valley regularly.
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One day, while munching large mouthfuls of
fresh honey-tasting Carrizo grass, Shadow felt the staring eyes of
the spirit world upon him.

“I am Kokopelli,” resounded through Green
Dreams Valley.

Looking up at the heavens, Shadow saw an odd
hunchback flute player under rainbows of color. Kokopelli was
preparing magic locust medicine to teach, help and guide. Kokopelli
is an ancient Native American wizard. Some people say that his hump
is filled with seeds of wisdom and blankets of cure.

Kokopelli had supernatural powers. Kokopelli
advised Shadow on how to solve Shadow’s problems. Whenever Shadow
felt sad or insecure, Shadow ran to the comfort of Green Dreams
Valley and Kokopelli.

As soon as Shadow heard that mystical flute
rhythm, Shadow felt so relaxed. With Kokopelli as his teacher,
Shadow voyaged through time and space. Kokopelli was a great
traveler and searcher. Shadow’s feathers carried Shadow and
Kokopelli to a world outside of the canyon lands. Together they
experienced life in this world and the spirit world.

Kokopelli’s presence in Shadow’s life helped
Shadow make the right decisions. With Kokopelli’s help and
encouragement, Shadow knew the difference between Right and
Wrong.
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