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The Debut

“Hello Charlie,” the baby horse’s mom said. “You are so handsome!   You have my black hair and a crooked white blaze on your face like your daddy has. You have four white stockings like your daddy, too. Just look at those long legs. I’ll bet you will be a famous racehorse like your dad, Charles the Great. I am going to name you Charlie the Horse. How do you like it in this big world here in Kentucky? We can talk like people, but we only talk with the other animals here at Racing Haven Farm.  I’ll bet you are hungry, Charlie. You need to drink a lot of milk so you grow big and strong.  
Race horses need to work hard so they need strong bones and muscles.” Charlie thought there are so many things to explore in the world. I wonder what the life of a famous racehorse would be like.

Charlie’s coat, the hair covering his body, was soft and thick. “Do you know why your hair is so thick Charlie?  It’s nature’s way of protecting you so that you won’t get hurt if you scrape against something.”  
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                                                       Baby Charlie and his Mom 
