
So! Who’s Your Daddy?
Three  co l t s  wa lk  i n to  a  ba rn . 

The  f i l l i e s  pe rk  up .  Af te r  the  wh inny ing  and 
a  f ew snor t s ,  the  bos s  mare  a sk s ,

 “So !  Who’ s  your  Daddy?”

Co l t  one  loud ly  boas t s . 

“He’ s  a  Thoroughbred  wor th  b ig  bucks 
and  runs  a round  a  t r ack !”

Co l t  two  ve ry  loud ly  boas t s . 

“Mine ’ s  a  Warmb lood  dre s s age  dancer  and 
can  do  the  equ ine  j i t t e rbug  and  ba l l e t !”

Co l t  th ree  doesn ’ t  s ee  a  need  to  boas t . 
He  s imp ly  s t a te s , 

“Mine  i s  a  w i ld  man ,  a  he ro  and  he ’ s  f r ee .” 
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The  bos s  mare  i s  i n t r i gued .  She  want s  to 
hea r  about  a l l  the  Daddys  bu t  f i r s t  she  want s 
to  hea r  about  the  w i ld  man .

H i s  name i s  Mer l i n .  He ’ s  a  s t a l l i on  o f 
the  Co lorado  Sand  Wash  Ba s in  Herd .  And 
he  i s  i ndeed  a  he ro  in  eve ry  sense  o f  the 
word .  No one  knows  ju s t  how many  he  ha s 
s i r ed .  However ,  h i s  ro l e  a s  the  Godfa ther 
to  a  fo rgot ten  foa l  i s  a  compe l l i ng  s to ry  o f 
compas s ion  and  courage .

La s t  September ,  The  Bureau  o f  Land 
Management  conduc ted  a  roundup  o f  the 
Co lorado  Sand  Wash  Ba s in  w i ld  hor se s  i n  the i r 
e f fo r t  to  th in  the  herd  roaming  on  Nor thwes t 
Co lorado  Pub l i c  Lands .  The  roundup  was  done 
w i th  he l i copte r s  and  wrang le r s  s t amped ing 
the  hor se s  to  ho ld ing  pens .

Observe r s  f rom w i ld  hor se  re scue  g roups 
and  na tu re  photographer s  not i ced  a  t i ny 
foa l  tha t  looked  to  be  no  more  than  a  f ew 
days  o ld ,  t e r r i f i ed  and  i so l a ted .  Her  mother , 
a  mare  ident i f i ed  a s  Se rend ip i ty ,  he r se l f 

s i r ed  by  the  l egendary  P i ca s so  was  l a s t  s een 
runn ing  to  e scape  the  low f l y ing  he l i copte r . 

Scot t  Wi l son ,  the  w inner  o f  the  2022 Sony 
Open  Compet i t ion  Natura l  Wor ld  & Wi ld l i f e 
Photographer  o f  the  Yea r  exper i enced  a  once 
in  a  l i f e  t ime  examp le  o f  the  bonds  o f  w i ld 
hor se s  p ro tec t ing  the i r  he rd  a t  a l l  co s t s . 

What  Wi l son  s aw and  memor i a l i z ed  on  f i lm 
i s  the  s tu f f  o f  c ampf i re  s to r i e s  and  cowboy 
mov ie s .  I t ’ s  doubt fu l  tha t  any  s c reen  wr i t e r 
cou ld  come up  w i th  any th ing  be t te r  than  the 
t rue  s to ry  o f  a  mus tang  s t a l l i on  conf ront ing 
an  unca r ing  wrang le r  and  p ro tec t ing  a 
de fense l e s s  newborn  foa l  a t  h i s  own r i sk  o f 
ce r t a in  cap tu re .  Wi l son  exper i enced  a  b r i e f 
moment  o f  hope  and  hero i sm in  the  m ids t  o f 
a  b ru ta l  round  up .

“Even  a  t r agedy  needs  a  he ro .  Ju s t  a f te r 
sunr i s e ,  on  a  r i dge  to  the  l e f t  o f  an  a rea 
de s i gna ted  a s  a  v i ew ing  a rea…v iew ing  a rea  i s 
a  t e rm I  u se  loose ly  s i nce  i t  was  nea r l y  a  m i l e 
f rom the  ho ld ing  pen  and  the  he l i copte r s 
approach  was  obscured…appeared  a  t i ny 
newborn  foa l  w i th  what  obse rve r s  a s sumed 
was  a  mare ,  un t i l  i t  became apparent  th i s  was 
a  mus tang  s t a l l i on  known loca l l y  a s  Mer l i n .

The  newborn ,  a s  ye t  unnamed,  had  been 
w i thout  i t s  mother  o r  he r  m i l k  s i nce  she  was 
rounded  up  the  p rev ious  day .  The  s t a l l i on , 



i n  a  huge  s ac r i f i ce  was  seek ing  to  b r ing 
the  young  foa l  to  he lp .  In s t an t l y ,  we  knew 
were  w i tne s s ing  an  ex t r aord ina ry  examp le 
o f  compas s iona te  w i ld  an ima l  behav io r  a t  i t s 
f i ne s t .

At  th i s  po in t ,  you  want  the  foa l  to  en te r 
the  t r ap  w i thout  any  d rama  or  be  humane ly 
cap tu red  so  i t  ha s  the  bes t  chance  o f  be ing 
reun i ted  w i th  i t s  mare  o r  m i l k  a t  l e a s t .  Bu t 
you  a l so  want  the  s t a l l i on  to  e scape .  Be tween 
the  soa r ing  he l i copte r  and  an  approach ing 
cowboy ,  Mer l i n  c l ea r l y  sensed  danger  and 
bo l ted  w i th  the  foa l  i n  tow unt i l  Mer l i n 
tu rned  and  p l aced  h imse l f  be tween  the  foa l 
and  the  cowboy .

Observe r s  were  o rdered  back  to  the i r 
c a r s  a t  th i s  po in t ,  so  we  have  no  idea  what 
happened  nex t  o r  how,  except  the  foa l 
eventua l l y  made  i t  to  the  pen  and  on  to  a 
fo s te r  f ac i l i t y  i n  Cra ig ,  Co lorado .

S ta l l i on  Mer l i n  pa id  the  p r i ce  w i th  h i s 
f r eedom and  was  he ld  in  a  ho ld ing  pen  w i th 
120 w i ld  hor se s  rounded  up  in  j u s t  one 
morn ing .  Bu t  not  fo r  long .

In  an  ex t r aord ina ry  ac t  o f  de f i ance  the 
fo l low ing  morn ing ,  Mer l i n  vau l t ed  the  seven 
foot  h igh  fence  a round  the  BLM ho ld ing  pen , 
w i th  no  room for  a  run  up ,  and  ga l loped 
h i s  way  to  f reedom.  The  d ramat i c  e s cape 
in s t an t l y  e l eva ted  Mer l i n  to  Sand  Wash  Ba s in 
l egend  s t a tu s .  Ar t i s t s  have  been  in sp i red  to 
wr i t e  poet ry  and  pa in t  ve r s ions  o f  the  t a l e .

Pe rhaps  even  more  mag i ca l  i s  tha t  Mer l i n 
was  j u s t  one  o f  four  w i ld  s t a l l i ons  dur ing  the 
10 day  round  up  who sac r i f i ced  the i r  r i gh t  to 
roam in  o rder  to  re tu rn  a  foa l  to  i t s  mother .

Unbe l i evab le  f ami l y  va lue s !

The  foa l ,  a  beau t i fu l  b l a ck  f i l l y  was  g i ven 
a  chance  a t  a  good  l i f e .  She  i s  g row ing  up 
and  th r i v ing  in  K iowa ,  Co lorado  a t  a  hor se 
s anc tua ry .  Her  name i s  S te l l a  Luna  and  she  i s 

one  o f  the  l ucky  ones .”

The  bos s  mare  l i ked  the  s to ry .  The  o ther 
two  co l t s  were  dumbfounded  a s  they  had 
never  known about  w i ld  hor se s . 

The  ba rn  manager  came in  to  do  h i s  chore s 
and  tu rned  the  r ad io  on . 

The  hor se s  swayed  back  and  fo r th  in  the i r 
s t a l l s  and  the  ba rn  manager  s ang  a long  w i th 
J an i s .

“Freedom’s  j u s t  another  word  fo r  noth in ’ 
l e f t  to  lo se .  Noth in ,  don’ t  mean  noth in ’  
honey ,  i f  i t  a in ’ t  f r ee”

Copyright © Margie Sloan
May, 2022

All rights reserved  

Email: argiema@yahoo.com

Photos by Scott Wilson


