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TBR Granite Chief+/

Inducted into the AERC Hall of Fame
With over 13,300 miles to his credit TBR Granite Chief+/ has moved up into the 5th place
position for the highest mileage horse in the AERC. He is also the 2nd highest mileage
registered Arabian. Read his story, as told by his long distance partner and owner, Karen
Chaton, beginning on page 9.
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President’s Message
Greetings,
The Spanish Arabian Horse Society is pleased to present the inaugural
electronic issue of the Que Pasa. We hope you enjoy.
I am very proud of the SAHS officers and board of directors and I
would like to thank each one of them individually for their dedication
to the bloodline group. They have made the effort to attend monthly
conference calls as we worked together to bring the organization
current with the needs of today’s breeder and aficionado. I would also
like to introduce them to you.
From our founding directors we have Kristin Herder, Treasurer.
She worked diligently to move the funds to a nationwide bank,
open a PayPal account and has been ever watchful of the SAHS
money. Founding director Rusty Cook serves as our Historian and
has developed the website from the beginning. She has amassed
a treasure of photographs and history of our horses. SAHS now
has over 500 photos including many from private collections and
available nowhere else. I encourage anyone who has not visited the
website to do so. It is an invaluable resource. Lisa Leonard, also a
founding director, has brought her technical expertise to the fore
and helped educate some of us who might be a little challenged in that
department. Lisa serves as our Vice-President.
When the founding directors were approached by Spanish Arabian
owners with the desire to reignite the promotion efforts of the
organization those who came forward to accept positions on the board
were Kristal Hoagland, Nancy Dyer, Cathy Schaefer, Susan Anwer and
Kelly Nelson. Kristal is our Secretary and was instrumental in helping
push forward the then stagnant membership to get back to work.
Nancy took on the task of Social Media Coordinator and has set up a
Facebook page for SAHS. She works hard at keeping it current and
active. Susan and Kelly have the roles of Membership and Activities
respectively. Our new Publicity and Newsletter Director, Cathy, has
taken on the job of putting the Que Pasa into the electronic format
you are seeing here. She has an artistic touch that combines with
technical understanding and we look forward to her efforts to give
us that all-important vehicle for communication within the Spanish
Arabian community.
I would also like to thank the Immediate Past President, Matt Herder,
for his endorsement as well as previous work and I would like to thank
founding director, Mary Durgin. Mary has been the active push behind
many of our projects and the link between many members to keep
them informed and updated. Mary currently is head of the advertising
and billing for the newsletter.

President’s Message Continued
Spanish Arabian Horse Society has been affiliated with the Arabian Horse Association since 2004 and it
would be remiss not to mention all the silent individual members who have supported us since the beginning.
Our Affiliation has never been in jeopardy because of your support and for many years SAHS has been
represented at the AHA National Convention because of this loyalty. We hope to continue this year and
have a delegate representing SAHS in Lexington, KY at the annual convention.
I hope you enjoy this issue of the Que Pasa. We would love to hear your ideas and suggestions, article
submissions and farm advertisements. We also would like to have you join us for our monthly teleconference
board meetings. They are held the third Wednesday of each month and you can get sign on information on
our Facebook page or through the Spanish Arabians Promotions Yahoo e-Group.
Best regards,
Jim Porcher
President, Spanish Arabian Horse Society
jsporch@comcast.net

Classical Spanish Mare Galatife and her Sisters
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Get the JUMP On Your Advertising Goals
Place an ad in Que Pasa - Newsletter for the Spanish
Arabian Horse Society
Many options to choose from:

Full page $100
Two Thirds $80
Half page $75
One Third $60
Quarter page $50
Classified ad text only $10
Classified ad with photo $20
Stallion directory listing - Free to SAHS members. $30 to Non-Members
25% discount for SAHS members!
Advertising is being solicited for upcoming issues.
Contact Mary Durgin to reserve an ad space. dustymare@hotmail.com
JPG and PDF file types accepted
Need to have your ad professionally designed?
Contact Laurie Schmidt, etceteragraphix@charter.net
Competitive prices and fast service.
Photo Above - Classical Spanish Stallion Iago, (Tabal x Betonica), high jumping in Spain. Photo
courtesy of Stanley Ranch
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Congo: An Inscription of Dignity
Small, but compact, swift with the motion
of his forebears, the grey Congo reigned
for more than two decades as a king
among his fellows. And, like mighty kings,
he founded a dynasty whose legacy lives
on. Read more about him here: http://
www.spanisharabianhorsesociety.org/
SpHist_Congo.html

The History of Valjuanete Stud
Valjuanete was once the oldest stud
in Spain for the breeding of brave
bulls for the corrida – they were
known as the “Veraguas” – which my
uncle inherited along with the stud.
But he had little enthusiasm for the
bulls, so slowly but surely he sold
them all and began to breed Arabian
horses. Find the interesting history
here: http://www.spanisharabianhors-

esociety.org/SpHist_Valjuanete.html

Mission Statement
The mission of SAHS is to preserve, improve, and maintain the
purity of Spanish blooded horses of
the Arabian breed. SAHS strives
for the advancement of education
for the benefit of the public, to
promote and facilitate the acquisition and distribution of the
knowledge, in all countries, of the
history, care and propagation of the
Spanish Arabian horse.

Definitions
Classical Spanish: Horses who
trace their lineage 100% to horses
who were in the SSB prior to 1970.
Spanish-Related: Horses who
have any line to a Classical Spanish
horse.

Join Us
Photo Archive of Classical Spanish Arabian Horses

An excellent source for pedigree buffs, breeders
and lovers of the Spanish Arabian horse. Browse
through the extensive index of photos and find your
horse’s relatives. http://www.spanisharabianhorse-

All Arabian enthusiasts with an
interest in Spanish bloodlines are
welcome to join us. This dynamic Club has made major strides in
uniting Spanish Arabian breeders
worldwide. Go to the Membership
Info page for an application form.
Paypal now accepted!

society.org/ArchiveIndex.html

d Follow Us on Facebook: https://www.facebook.com/
groups/SpanishArabianHorseSociety

Cover Photo: TBR Granite Chief
and Karen Chaton at the Mt Carmel
XP Ride. Steve Bradley photo.
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Cover Story

TBR Granite Chief+/ and Karen Chaton
Ultra Distance Team
Granite Chief+/
by Karen Chaton
Chief was given to me by his
breeder. He thought I would be a
good match; he wanted this young
horse to ‘do something’. I told
several of my friends about these
horses in the bay area that the
owner wanted to find good homes
for. Nobody else was interested,
I think everybody thought a ‘free’
horse meant something was wrong
with it. That couldn’t have been
further from the truth!
I took Chief home, dropping him
off at the vet clinic on the way
where they gelded him the next
morning. He was 5 years old at the
time, and is a Classical Spanish
and CMK Arabian. (CF Sorcerer
x MI Princessa) Starting out as a
dark rose grey with black points,
he has since turned completely
fleabitten grey.
Back in 2009, Chief tore his
eyelid apart on a hot wire fence
insulator. Fortunately I found the
injury right after it happened and
the vet was able to stitch it back
together. That was only the start
of it. Since then, he has had to
have several surgeries to correct

the eyelashes dropping into the
eye causing ulcers, as well as to
remove scar tissue that developed.
We went through a terrible time.
While he was an excellent patient
as far as putting medication in
his eye daily, he was not very
cooperative when it came to trying
to get him to eat anything with
medication in it (like antibiotics or
bute). When I did manage to get
meds into him, he reacted by going
off feed and trying to colic and
founder.
Fortunately, we worked through it
and he has completely recovered;
he can see well and has super
tough feet. He normally competes
using hoof boots and has not had
a shoe nailed on his feet for most
of his career and has recently
completed an entire 50 mile ride
barefoot. To date,
this
is the worst injury
or
problem that I
have
had to
work
through
with
Chief.
He has
been so
trouble
free and

reliable throughout his career,
never needing to be rehabbed or
have time off, and he has also
never had any joints injected.
Chief is my once in a lifetime
horse and I know that no matter
how long I live even if it were
to be a million lifetimes that
I just won’t have that kind of
relationship with another horse.
Ever. I may have something
completely different with another
horse but it won’t be the same.
Chief is quite a bit more attached
to me and sensitive about my
feelings than any other horse I’ve
ever spent time with. He really
seems to read and understand
my thoughts and feelings. I can’t
explain it but we have a connection
that is truly special and one that
is of the utmost respect and
adoration for each other.
There are times that I can’t
even think of his large beautiful
sparkling eyes without getting a
tear in my eye, or think about how
he responds to the touch of the
back of my hand on his neck as
I gently caress him and speak
softly while staring into his
beautiful large eyes (did I
mention that I like

Karen and Chief on the Death Valley Encounter Ride. Steve Bradely
Photo
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his eyes?) . He also knows when
I am stressed or nervous about
something and I can feel the
tension flow through his body with
each breath.
I feel the strength and security
in Chief’s entire body when we
are on the edge of a big drop-off
and I know his full attention is
targeted towards keeping us safe
and getting us through that section
and I have enough sense not to
interfere.

I know that he will slow or stop
and slowly proceed one hoof at a
time if he thinks the ground ahead
is muddy or unsafe and will pause
to ask my direction if he is unsure
and will follow my lead and trust
me with his life. Just as I have
trusted him with my life.
I know that I can’t make any bad
decisions and allow him to get hurt
or he will lose confidence and trust
in me and I do everything that I
can and am as conservative as I

can be to make sure that doesn’t
happen. I need for Chief to believe
in me as much as I need to trust
him to keep us both safe.
And he does. For over 13,300
miles now he has done this. On our
first ride we had a bad accident
which really tested our relationship
because it was caused by my lapse
in judgment.
I made so many mistakes that
day. In some ways it brought us
closer together. Some said that
Chief was just too green but he
had over 800 trail conditioning
miles before going to his first
endurance ride at age seven.
That didn’t count the number of
miles or hours I spent ground
working or arena training him.
I think that some things are
meant to be.
Sometimes adversity sorts
relationships out and in the case
of me and Chief we sorted it out
and have never looked back.
I have loved every horse that I
have ever ridden, their gentle
souls and positive attitudes
have made trail and endurance
riding a joy for me. Yet, there
has been something about
Granite Chief and the special
relationship that we share that
is more unique and special than
there are words for.
He has kept me sane, kept
me safe, saved my life and we
have also faced life altering
situations. He also has tested
my patience, my ability and
inability as a rider and my
tenacity as it takes a lot of
determination, dedication and
patience to put in the time and
effort required to work with a
horse like him.
He is not your ordinary horse
by any means. Not just

Karen and Chief on the Keyhole Trail during the Bryce XP
Ride. Steve Bradley Photo
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Chief’s Pedigree

in ability and personality but
intelligence and most especially
that unseen, unknown, untouchable
and unexplainable thing that is the
horses soul. Chief has touched
mine. Heck, it’s grabbed hold and
squeezed, held tight and not let
go. Chief possesses the wisdom and
strength that I never will, and has
given me so much. He is My Hero.
As it turned out, the breeder did
find the perfect match and Chief
did go on to perform very well in the
sport of endurance riding, especially
on multiday rides. Some of his
accomplishments include winning the
AERC National Mileage Championship
2 years in a row, completing 2135
miles the first time and 2245 miles
the second time.
The Arabian Horse Association named Chief relaxing at home in his paddock. Karen has tracked Chief with a
him the Distance Horse of the Year in
GPS and he often travles up to 12 miles per day in turnout.
2005. Proving to be a tough multiday
horse earned Chief recognition as
the recipient of the Wendell Robie
11

Trophy on XP Rides (multiday’s) an
unprecedented three times. The
Wendell Robie Trophy is awarded
annually in memory of the founder
of the Tevis Cup and the modern
sport of endurance riding. Chief is
now in his twelfth ride season, and
has only been ridden in competition
by me. His completion rate is 99%,
out of 262 ride starts.
The accomplishment that I am
most proud of was having Chief
complete more miles on the 2040
mile long XP ride in the summer
of 2011 than any other horse. We
rode from St. Joseph, MO to
Virginia City, NV on the original
Pony Express trail braving the
elements – heavy rains, tornado
warnings, mud, deep water
crossings, bugs, heat, humidity,
speeding traffic, loose horses in
camp and on the trail; it was quite
an experience!

For the last two years he has
had 12 weeks off in between
ride seasons, which I think is
beneficial. I want Chief to keep his
enthusiasm and love for his job.
I want to thank my husband for
being the best crew a gal could
ask for, plus the most supportive
husband in the world. I also
want to thank everyone that
helps with rides because without
each and every one of them,we
wouldn’t be able to ride. You are
much appreciated. I also really

He arrived at the start of that
ride with nearly 11,000 miles
and went on to win the Best
Performance award after safely
carrying me into Virginia City on
the 40th day. Many of the days
on that ride were over 50 miles.
Riding 40 days of point to point
rides in those conditions was the
biggest challenge we have ever
faced together.
At the moment, Chief has moved up
into the 5th place position for the
highest mileage horse in the AERC.
He is also the 2nd highest mileage
registered Arabian. With any luck,
we will still get to keep competing
and marking trail for some time to
come.
I do like to give him breaks
between rides and ride seasons.

“They say to touch Heaven, your soul must go higher, to streets
that are paved with gold and with pearls; But for me, it’s a ridge,
high above an endless valley, being one with my horse, at the top
of the world. Thank you Chief, for showing me the world through
your ears.” ~ Karen Chaton
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appreciate the support of my
sponsors and their contributions
towards my success –THANK YOU
ALL! Karen Chaton

Below - Karen and Chief at
the Grand Canyon XP Ride.
Steve Bradley Photo.

Ride Far Ride Well

Horse Care Tips With Karen Chaton
Figuring Out How Much Salt My Horse Needs Each Day
My horses go through a lot of
salt. I offer it to them in two
ways – 1) salt blocks and 2) loose
salt. I buy the loose salt in 50
pound bags at the feed store.
It’s labeled as “taxidermy salt”
and sells for about $7 or $8 for
50 pounds. The bag does say
“feed free choice to livestock”.
If your horse’s diet is balanced,
this plain white salt is fine. You
don’t need to use mineralized
salt. If you aren’t sure, check
with a veterinarian who is familiar
with equine nutrition.

sodium chloride per day for
maintenance. That works out to
1.4 tablespoons per day. Sodium
+ chloride = salt.

My horses don’t normally use the
salt blocks and some of them
are several years old. The only
horse I’ve ever had that has done
anything with the salt blocks is
Bo, and he munches on them like
candy. He’s just that kind of
horse – he plays with everything
and gets bored fast.

Horses have a natural appetite
for salt and most will consume
what they need if given the opportunity. However, you do need
to watch out for horses that
may be bored (like my horse Bo)
and over consumes salt (say by
munching on the salt blocks like
they are candy).

Most horses will NOT get the
salt they need from a salt block.
Salt blocks are great for cattle because they have rougher
tongues, but not so great for
horses.

Research suggests that heavy
work could increase the sodium
requirement eight or ninefold.
That equates to providing 200
grams or sodium or more to your
horse. 200 grams of sodium
works out to almost 12 tablespoons, or about 3/4 of a cup.

With three horses I’m going
through 50 pounds of loose salt
every three or four months. I
put a cup or two of loose salt in
the horses feeders or buckets
that are in each stall every few
days, or when I notice that it’s
gone. When I travel and are competing in endurance rides I add
more salt into the horses feed
as well and will go through it at a
faster rate then.
I did a search online to find out
exactly how much salt a horse
needs on a daily basis. The
National Research Council recommends 25 grams per day of

Sodium and chloride are electrolytes essential for many bodily
functions. Both are lost in sweat
and must be replaced in what you
feed your horse. Salt is also the
only essential nutrient that is not
naturally present in grasses and
grains, at least not to the degree
necessary to keep your horses
needs met.

how much additional sodium you
need to provide.

My advice: Enjoy the precious
time you have with your horse.
Even if you are one of the fortunate ones that get to share
a decade or more of trail time
together, it is never enough.
Never take any ride on your
horse for granted. Try and
do at least one new ride a
year. If you really want to
ride, set goals and make them
happen….turn those excuses
into opportunities and never
give up on achieving your goals
and dreams. It’s never going
to be easy and there will never
be a better time than NOW
to start planning for your next
ride. Happy trails, Karen

Karen Chaton has over 30,000
endurance ride miles. TBR
Granite Chief has over 13,300.
Together, they are a Decade
Team, and have been on AERC
sanctioned rides 50 miles and
up for over 10 years.

If your horse is doing a moderate amount of work he may need
about 55 to 65 grams of sodium per day. That is around 3.8
tablespoons per day. When I am
traveling with the horses this is
close to the amount of additional
salt that I put into their feed,
broken up into multiple feedings.
To really know what your horse
needs you need to first figure out
what your horse is already getting. Check the nutrient contents
on the labels of your grains and
other feeds to help you calculate
13

The Cria Caballar’s 1927 Commission to the Orient
Egypt, Syria and Mesopotamia
by Javier Naneti

Commandant of the Spanish Calvary

Translated by Andrew K. Steen; edited by Rusty Cook
Part 4 - Futher Travels in the Middle East
Previous articles can be found here: http://www.spanisharabianhorsesociety.org/News.html

We left the tribe of the BeniKhaled heading in the opposite
direction from which we had
come. As soon as the sun had risen
we orientated our march more
towards the east, hoping to find
the Sbaa tribe, which according to
our information was camped about
80 kilometers away. Despite the
speed of our automobiles, we drove
through the heart of the desert
for three hours without seeing any
sign of them. Therefore, after a
few more kilometers we lost hope
and decide to rest and attack
our provisions. When we began
the journey again it was towards
Palmyra.

After about an hour travel, we
spotted a caravan on the horizon.
Quickly overtaking them, they told
us that the Sbaa had departed
several days before on the route
that leads to Bagdad. The men,
who belonged to a faction of the
Fawara, told us that they had some
mares and that their tribe was
situated nearby. Upon our arrival
we were attended perfectly, and
soon were shown a dozen mares
that were almost all without
distinction. The one exception was
a grey named Fallha, a nine-yearold who measured 1.50 meters
tall. She was strongly built and we
manifested our desire to acquire

Chiefton and his mare
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her. Unfortunately, she belonged
to two different owners, one of
whom put the price for his share
very high and the other refused to
sell her at all.
His reason, translated to us by our
interpreter, was that she was the
fastest and best of the tribe. The
chief decided to close the deal,
we named her Fawara, and decided
to spend the night with the tribe.
Nightfall had arrived and we were
still far away from Palmyra.
The following day we began our
march, quickly reaching a well we
had seen before, and nearby it
the route to Palmyra, where we

arrived around midday. The
same afternoon we made
preparations to leave the
following day because the
rainy season was approaching,
which could isolate us in the
middle of the desert and delay
us and our work. We acquired
more exact information on the
whereabouts of the tribe of
the Sbaa and the Commandant
of the French post provided
us with a soldier who knew the
route of the tribe’s migration.
The next day we left Palmyra
in a southwest direction,
illuminating the road by the

headlights of our automobiles.
We took the route towards
Bagdad and drove for a long
while as the sun gave us its
beneficial rays. We had
driven about 150 kilometers
when a herd of gazelles,
frightened by the noise of the
motors, fled before us. We
accelerated and prepared our
rifles. A quarter hour later we
were able to reach them and
killed five, allowing the rest to
escape unharmed. As we were
gathering the game, another
automobile approached us.
From it descended a Bedouin,
also hunting gazelles, who was

Palmyran Chiefton

Bedouins Race at Wedding Feast
surrounded by armed slaves.
He was the chief of the Addidines,
who were camped off the left hand
side of the road to Bagdad. He
assured us that his tribe would
not change it location for several
days and we promised to visit him
upon our return from the Sbaa.
He told us that they could be
encountered far away, therefore
we hurried to catch up with their
march, fearing that the daylight
would vanish before we arrived

at our destination. We took the
road that in a straight line leads to
Bagdad.
Along the way we came upon two
automobiles that were making the
journey in the opposite direction,
abandoned empty gasoline cans, and
one or two broken-down Fords that
could not continue their journey,
which indicated to us that the
traffic was frequent.
Shortly thereafter, a French
airplane sent by the Commander at

Palmyra flew over us to assure that
we were on the right route. He
reached us just as our guide had
indicated that we should abandon
the route and vary our direction.
Quickly we found ourselves in
Mesopotamian territory and much
to our delight we came upon a small
part of the Sbaa tribe, a delayed
faction that was far behind the
main body of the tribe, which
was marching more towards the
interior.
15

stopped in front of the tent of
the chief. In all that day we had
traveled 280 kilometers.
Mohamed Arrakán came out to
greet us after being advised
of our arrival. His aspect
was different from the other
chiefs that we had met and his
disturbing look filled us with
doubts. Courteously he received
us and invited us to enter his
tent. Soon we were brought some
cushions and invited to drink the
three customary glasses of bitter
coffee. Finishing the last cup, we
dedicated our efforts to dressing
the gazelles, whose meat we
offered to the Bedouins, keeping
the skins as keepsakes of our
journey.
An hour later we were served a
dinner with a surprising novelty.
The rice was not accompanied
with lamb, but with the meat of
the gazelles, a tasty change which
turned out to be quite delicious.
Gazelle meat has a fine and rich
flavor. We finished the meal and
the discussion, in which all of the
notables and Arrakán took part.
The French Captain made us aware
that we were in the presence of
a bandit of the desert. However,
for the previously mentioned
reasons, we need not worry about
the chief as he bragged about
his raids. He said that recently
Young Bedouin Man and Family
Believing that we were doctors, they took us to an
old and infirm man who from our casual observation
was very ill. We gave him some medication from our
well-stocked medicine chest. In light of being told
that we were near those we were seeking, for added
security they offered to accompany us. We decided
to rest and eat our provisions. We offered the tribe
one of the gazelles, and they thanked us by preparing
tea and coffee for us to drink. Having rejuvenated
our strengths, we departed, eager to arrive as soon as
possible.
We had traveled thirty kilometers when the Bedouin
that accompanied us looked attentively, indicating a
point on the horizon that seemed to contain nothing.
However, as we drove closer we saw an enormous
herd of sheep. The pastors were Sbaa, who gave us
directions and told us the location of the tribe. Soon
we discovered the first faction, and then came across
another and another, until finally our automobile
16

he had stolen 800 camels from the Addidine,
for which he had to ride a distance of 350
kilometers, a journey that he had made on his
mare in five days. In the end he told us that
without raiding, it would not be possible to
survive.
The tribe of the Sbaa is composed at the
present time of two separate groups almost
equal in size, the Sbaa-Gomosa in which we
found ourselves, and the Sbaa-Abade that
we could not visit because they were camped
much further away. Both tribes primarily raise
sheep. The Sbaa-Gomosa own approximately
80,000 head.

Stallion colt of the Louzi Tribe
We rode many of them and in almost every instance
we asked to which strain or family they belonged.
The names were Koheilan, Managui, Obeian, et
cetera. When food was prepared, we found that
only fifteen mares had been entered in our notes
and not one single animal was marked to review a
second time.

Reviewing the mares
When we explained our desire to see their
mares, we were told that they owned more
than a thousand amongst all of the tribe’s
various factions. Proudly they spoke of
owning the fastest mare of the desert,
which the warriors of no other tribe could
overtake. We waited until the following day
to see their horses in quantity, hoping to find
some notable individuals among them. Until
then we slept on some mattresses while a
Negro Sudanese slave accompanied by three
others stayed on guard nearby.
At daybreak we began our inspection of
the mares which we saw nearby the chief’s
tent. He told us not to call the attention of
their owners, that all would be presented
and we could choose those that we most
liked. Following lunch we examined each
to determine which we desired before
bothering their owners.

Spectators at the horse races in Bedu
17
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During the afternoon we had a
meeting with another faction of
the tribe, who showed us a similar
number of animals, with identical
fortune to the morning. All were
old, and although they carried
the stamp of distinction, we
could not dare to buy them. The
chief seemed hurt by our lack of
enthusiasm and was sure that the
following day he could show us
better quality mares.

kilometers that separated us from
the rail line.
Discontent, the chief showed
us his two mares, a chestnut
three-year-old that was very
distinguished, but with a small body
and swaybacked, and another grey,
his favorite, that was the fastest
of the entire tribe, but both failed
to live up to our expectations. In
our opinion they had only shown us
the mares that they wanted to sell.

our thanks for his gallant offer.
We put an end to the conversation
as quickly as possible to prepare
our mattresses so that we could
rest. Now more accustomed, we
put them next to the fire and
managed to eliminate the cold of
the previous night.
We decided to seek the tribe of
the Addidines, but we doubted our
ability to locate them. Arrakán,
always attentive, offered a guide

Greeting visitors
The following day they brought
more quantity, but not better
quality. We rejected them all.
Some were of such quality that we
did not even ask that their saddles
be removed. Only one among so
many, a flea-bit grey that had a
small filly foal, called our attention.
Her four legs were perfect, but
her teeth showed that she was
fourteen years-old. Moreover, the
filly that was perhaps better than
her dam could not walk the 500
20

Arrakán lamented the waste of our
visit and was very justified in the
thought that we would not buy any
of his tribe’s mares because we
did not think them to be of good
quality. If that was the case, he
said “I will give you my mares and I
ask that you accept them.”
We let him know that we thought
those mares were excellent,
however that they were useless
for our purposes. We extended

and at last decided that he himself
would accompany us.
We began our march with the
complete company in both
automobiles, and in spite of the
Bedouin chief’s knowledge of the
terrain, more than once we found
ourselves cut off by ditches that
were impossible to cross, which
made us change the course of our
route several times.

It was midday when we
encountered the route that
traverses Palmyra to Bagdad.
Now assured that we were on the
road toward the tribe that we
were looking for, we took out our
provisions and gave them a very
respectable attack. Following the
route for about twenty kilometers,
we detoured off to the left. We
had not proceeded a great distance
when we saw before us an animal
that advanced towards us with
great jumps. Preparing our rifles
and accelerating our speed when we
approached, we discovered that it
was a leopard. It seemed aware of
the impossibility of escape and was
waiting for us on the defensive.
Nevertheless, a quick shot by the
chief of the commission killed it
instantly.
Collecting our trophy and deciding
not to lose more time, we left
in a northerly direction until we
came upon the Addidines. A pair
of soldiers that had come from
Palmyra told us that they were
nearby and sure enough, a little
later we saw the first herds
and then, stepping from our
automobiles, the principle faction
of the tribe.
Mohamed el Nawag greeted us. His
father was the effective chief
and had given the duty of chief
to his son because he was ill, and
he was respected as chief. Soon
we became aware of the good
relations between the Captain
that had accompanied us and this
tribe. When he was introduced, he
asked that we pardon his father’s
absence, he being very old, which
would not permit him to attend us
despite his desire to do so.
Shortly thereafter the two
Bedouin chiefs discussed their
business. Arrakán found himself
outside his tribe, and surely they
would have fought like warriors,
but the hospitality and the respect
of the honorable visitor must be
maintained. This makes them deal
with their affairs with extreme
cordiality.
Following dinner, the chief himself
complained of strong intestinal
pains, and we gave him a dose

of laxative. He then began to
describe illnesses among others,
and we gave away most of the
medication in our first aid box.
We prepared our beds and this
time rested a little better, as in
addition to the mattresses they
had brought us a quilt that allowed
us to sleep deeply.
The next morning when Arrakán
awoke us, we found we had rested
better than we had with his tribe.
A fist fight broke out among the
chauffeurs. None wanted to
return to the Bedouin chief, but
finally one of them decided to
take advantage of the gasoline and
accompany the other Bedouins, to
return to our search the following
day.
Soon Mohamed el Nowag attended
us and showed us his few mares,
found around the nearby tents.
For the first time at this tribe
we saw some young mares and
thought it would be easy to acquire
something. During the entire day
we examined thirty examples and
two we took note of: the mare
Charra, an eight-year-old out of
a Seglaoui dam and by a ManaguiSbailla sire, and the mare Chicha,
a five-year-old chestnut sired by a
Argoud and out of a Koheilan dam.
Following dinner, we diplomatically
asked the price of several mares,
among them those that we wanted,
but the prices were so elevated
that for the first they asked 600
Turkish gold pounds. They told us
that it could not be reduced as
the last price amidst the tribe
had been 500 pounds.

night, without mentioning the name
of the two animals that we now
wanted to acquire.
Two factions were visited the
next day, and in the morning we
examined the livestock that one
of these presented. The work is
painful, because we are obliged
to show interest in each animal.
We measure and take notes of
their genealogy and in the end
make it known which we like the
most. That day it seemed that the
selection before us was as before.
Nevertheless we were shown a
handsome three-year-old example
with a perfect Oriental expression,
which we examined a good while,
but we thought in review that she
seemed to have a spavin in her
left hock, which made us reject
her. We interrupted the task
until after lunch, at which time
we inspected thirteen more mares
from the other faction.
We did not see more from this
tribe, and only hoped for the
return of the automobile that
went to the Sbaa. Meanwhile,
the French Officer interceded to
persuade them to
sell us the mare
Chicha and we
were glad that
we had not
gone to the
tribe to ask for
such a beautiful
example.
However,
the

With our greatest interest
centered around the mare
Chicha who was owned by
the Chief, Nowag, we
asked her price. To
that he responded
that said mare would
never be sold. We
insisted in our desire
to acquire her, but
all of our efforts
were futile.
Nevertheless,
we decided
to spend
another
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Bedouins with rifles ready
Bedouin chief answered; “You may
stay with us as much time as you
like, however the sale of the mare
does not have a price and will never
leave this tribe.”
The lack of our automobile had
detained us too long. We wanted
to sleep in Palmyra, and now little
of the day remained, when the
automobile suddenly appeared and
we were quickly ready to leave.
Fearing that we would run out of
gasoline, we were given a can that
we were to return in Palmyra, and,
as night was drawing near, we
took the shortest route to reach
the road, but a rock frustrated
our plans and caused one of the
automobiles to overheat. Nightfall
overtook us, but we managed to
repair the damage and departed
once again. We could see only
that part of the desert that was
illuminated by our headlights. The
journey was so slow that it seemed
that we would never arrive, but at
last, very near midnight, we saw
the lights of Palmyra.
This time at the Grand Hotel
of the Desert we were well
accommodated, and our sleep
lasted well into the morning of the
following day. When we arose,
the sheik of the city awaited us.
He wanted us to see his stables.
He owned eight mares, almost
all of which were old and poorly
conformed. Moreover, we could
not escape the consumption of the
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bitter coffee. That afternoon was
dedicated to reviewing another
seven mares and a stallion, owned
by private individuals, that were
not worthy of entering in our
notebooks. In the evening, in the
company of the French Officers,
we made provisions to travel to
Deirez-Or where we would depart
to visit other tribes.

“You may stay
with us as much
time as you like,
however the sale
of the mare does
not have a price
and will never leave
this tribe.”
The distance between Palmyra
and Deirez-Or is 240 kilometers.
Taking to the road early in the
morning, we hope to locate some
of the factions of the Mawali
tribe that are camped nearby the
principle nucleus. Leaving Palmyra
headed for the north, we continue
on that route for 100 kilometers
then turn off towards the right.
Soon we come upon the tribe
that we have been searching for,
camped near the road. Explaining

our desires, we were permitted
to examine their mares at the
entrance of each tent. Only one
of them, known as Cheded, a grey
two-year-old, who was sired by
a Managui and out of a Hamdani
dam, calls our attention by her
robustness, but her owner has
decided to sell her only in company
with her dam, an old and defective
mare, and we can not accept such
conditions. The rest of the mares
were of lesser quality.
Since it was midday we ate our
provisions and then continued the
journey. Shortly thereafter we
came across two trucks armed
with machine guns, whose duty
was to patrol the road. A few
kilometers further on we saw a
powerful Buick that was broken
down beside the road, and nearby
there were half a dozen Bedouins,
armed with magnificent Label rifles
and abundant ammunition. The
French Captain who accompanied us
interrogated them. They said that
they belonged to a faction of the
Alawitas, whose tribe is camped
500 kilometers away. When we
renewed the journey, the Officer
told us that he suspected they
were bandits and perhaps the same
group that shortly before had
committed a misdeed. With such
disagreeable news before us, the
encounter made us more anxious to
arrive to Deirez-Or. It was four in
the afternoon when we arrived and
we had traveled that day a total of
260 kilometers.

Upon arrival we found the town’s
only hotel, where we were given
one room for all of us to share.
We then presented ourselves to
the French authorities to inquire
if they could assist us in our goal.
Indeed, the Colonel and base
commander ordered the military
veterinarian to accompany us,
and he kindly supplied us with
information that could be useful.
The next day we took the road
to Alepo, traveling about twelve
kilometers before turning off
towards the right. We arrived at
the banks of the Euphrates, where
in a work house there was
a stallion that was said to
be beautiful. He had been
inspected three years before
by the French Commission,
which lamented that they
could not acquire him.
The stallion was Assaan,
an eight-year-old standing
1.50 meters, bred by the
Aguedad tribe. His sire
was a Managui and his dam
a Koheilan. Evidence of his
proud temperament, his
perfect head, and Oriental
expression caught our
attention. Inspecting him in
detail, his faults were that
his back was a little low and
his croup slightly slanted,
and he was not perfect in the
knees. Nevertheless, these
faults did not diminish our
desire to buy him, and quickly
we closed the deal, promising
to pay for him upon his
arrival to Alepo and putting
him on our list with the name
of Deiro.
Returning to the road, we
met a Bedouin mounted on a
good looking mare. Stepping out of
our automobiles to inspect her at
close range, we called to her rider
who, not wishing to come near,
accelerated his pace and crossed a
creek so that she went beyond our
means to reach her
We made inquires about from
where she had come. We were
told that she was from a small
stationary tribe that was located
about two kilometers away, and

that afternoon we returned to try
to see her. However, the owner
had hidden her away and didn’t
have her there. He offered to
bring her to Deirez-Or before
nine o’clock the next morning. We
inspected at a flour mill beside
the river’s bank six additional
mares, that despite their owner
having said they were excellent,
did not detain us more time than
to observe their poor quality.
Then we returned to Deirez-Or,
where the circle of Officers were
having a chat, and read the first
newspapers that we had seen in
many days.

and we began our journey towards
the region of Djezire, following the
left bank of the Euphrates. After
a copious rainstorm, we fortunately
made it to Rakka and Thellama,
where at that time was camped the
principle body of the Feddan tribe
and a small faction of the Khorsas
tribe.
Mohammed Hatchen, the Chief
of the Feddan, received us
attentively, and showed us some
examples, among them a stallion of
the Obeyan family and a mare with
poor legs. The tribe employed as a
sire a three-years-old colt who was

The White Mare
When we awoke the following day,
we made our preparations to leave
in search of the Anaze Feddan,
but the fear of rain appeared in
a violent form. It was ten in the
morning and we had not been able
to leave, nor had the mare that had
been promised to arrive showed up.
We were at the point of canceling
our visit to the Feddan because we
feared that we would be trapped
by the rains, but the sun came out

well conformed but a little meatyheaded. He showed us other older
horses of poor quality, and more
mares of little value. In three of
them we could see unmistakable
symptoms of Durina, (a contagious
disease), that made us keep our
guard. Additionally the Khorsas
showed us a dozen mares that did
not impress us.
Our wish was to continue on as far
as Rakka, a small city situated on
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the other side of the Euphrates
and about 200 kilometers from
Deirez-Or, but the rain did not
cease and our chauffeur refused
to drive in such conditions because
he was sure that we would become
stranded along the road.
Canceling our plans, we began the
return journey. The water had
formed great pools that were
difficult to pass through, and when
night fell we arrived to Deirez-Or
and decided to return the following
day to Palmyra. The French
Officers whom we said farewell to
thought that it would be dangerous
if we tried to, and advised us to
wait until the rains had stopped.
Moreover the rains are periodical,
and it must not be forgotten that
we have a date to embark the
livestock, and such a detention
could cause our mission to fail.
We left the following morning,
without rain, and had not traveled
five kilometers when the driver
had doubts about crossing the
first arroyo. Finally, he decided to
try, and we managed to get across.
This made him more confident at
the next. We managed a larger
one, then he elected to search
for an easier passage and was
successful.
A little later our automobiles slid
across a terrain more slippery than
the rest and we had to help push
through the mud. These scenes
were repeated a good number of
times without the water ceasing to
fall. There was so much rain that
it made the journey slow because
the autos would not obey their
driver’s command, and we had to
drive far off the road, searching
for harder ground, because of the
amount of mud on the road. The
240 kilometers return took 15
hours and it was eleven o’clock in
the morning when we caught sight
of Palmyra. We had eaten along
the route and our cloths were
soaking wet like sponges.
We collected the part of our
equipment that we had left at
Palmyra, leaving the interpreter,
the owner of the hotel, said
good-bye to the French Officers
that had attended us so well,
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and without the weather having
improved, left the next day
towards Damascus.
We went two hundred and forty
kilometers like the day before,
but the terrain was better and the
journey more rapid. Nevertheless,
we could not stop, as at four in the
afternoon in Damascus they close
the gates and it is dangerous to
come near. Good fortune permitted
us to travel without breakdowns
and we arrived at the door of the
Victoria Hotel where we would
stay.
A little later we received a visit
from the French Captain in charged
of the Syrian State Stallion
Depot, whose cooperation we had
solicited beforehand and who had
been advised of our arrival. He
told us that we could see some
stallions in Damascus and the
following morning at the entrance
of our hotel we were shown twelve
examples. None were of great

value, except one called AbuArgoud, a bay four-year-old of the
Obeyan-Cheraje strain that was
well-built, but his front legs were
very crooked, and later because
of those doubts he was definitely
rejected.
Afterwards we visited the stallion
depot of the city and following
lunch left for Beirut, where we
arrived three hours later. As soon
as we arrived, we cleaned up and
changed our clothes, which were
in need of cleaning, and decided
to spend the next day (Sunday) in
Beirut, with the object of seeing
the horse races and to prepare to
leave Monday for Hama, Homs, and
Alepo, the principal points where
horses are raised.

Below - A Bedouin cares for his mare
camels.

e and

Above - Trading wheat outside of the Damascus Gate.
Photo Credit - All Photos - Library of Congress
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Senior female bronze champion
2011 spanish national championship

Abha Katmandou

s

traight classical Spanish mare,
ABHA KATMANDOU, is a beautiful mover and quite the show off.
Watch her video here: http://www.
arabesp.com/segovia2011/abhakatmandou.htm.

f

oaled in 2001, Abha Katmandou is by EL PERFECTO and out of
ABHA YAMIR by ABHA TAMIR. She
was the 2004 Spanish National
Reserve Champion Junior Filly and
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the 2006 Spanish National Champion Mare. She was senior female
bronze champion at the 2011 spanish national championships and
was the highest scoring horse in
movement with 4 out of 5 judges
giving her a “20”.

B

red by Yeguada Ses Planes,
Spain and Owned by Juan Pedro
Mardaras Alberdi. She is a joy to
watch.

27

u

Amateurs in Action

Mary Ann Allen and Her Mares
Mychava AAA and Ochavia AAA
THAT’S THE SPANISH
Oh. How lucky I am to have found
the Spanish Arabian! I fell in love
with my first Classical Spanish
mare La Mayacamas (*Numaa++ x
La Estralinda - *Barich De Washoe
granddaughter) when I looked into
her huge deep dark eyes.
She was 16 years old and was
a many time Halter Champion.  
I wanted a Spanish foal to
replace her however with AI
she would never take. I finally
decided I would purchase the
Classical Spanish Stallion Ochavo,
(Esperanto x *Ochava) . He too,
was a dream come true. I loved

could go on and on
about the wonderful
personality of the
Spanish Arabian as I
have seen it in both
generations.
When I bred for
Mychava, I wanted
to show in the Trail
classes.   When La
Mayacamas was due,
I had the camera on
the stall and stayed
awake at night like
most of us do, for
what seemed like a
month.
   I was there at
the birth, we did
the desensitizing
and created a
great bond. By
the time she was 6
months old she was
crossing bridges,
tarps and logs in
hand. We kept working little
by little having fun and learning
about obstacles. She would be
ponied out on trails and turned
loose so she could learn on her
own.

going on long trail rides with
him as he had such charisma
about himself everyone fell in
love with him.
The pair produced 2 filly’s for
me which are look alikes for
both the mare and sire. The
mares are now 6 and 7 years
old.
The oldest, Mychava, competes
in the Trail Class and the younger
one Ochavia loves to work cows and
chase anything in the fields!    I
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When she was two, I took her to
the local shows so I could do the
open riding trail classes ‘in hand’.
I would not start riding her till
she was three. Of course I got
disqualified in the class, (I asked to
go last), as I was not riding but we
were able to get in the ring
and experience the various
surroundings. We had a blast
but Im sure some talked
about us,
I knew what our goal was.  
When I started training
her it was so funny as she
wanted me to be beside her,

Above Left - Mychava with her
mother , La Mayacamas.
Center - Starting out in Trail.
Right - Practice makes perfect.

not on her, once she realized the
direction came from above onward
we went.
We went to many open, extreme
cowboy and ranch horse shows then
onto the Class A and Regionals.  
She has won the Open, and AOTR
Trail Regional classes the past 3
years and we are now venturing
out of our Region to compete with
others.   Ive had many National
Judges tell me what a great mind
she has and looks like she really
enjoys what shes doing.
At some point in time I started
learning Equine Photography and
would sit in the fields with the
horses to learn. I wanted more
pictures of Mychava so while we
were at our second Regionals at
the Kentucky Horse Park I thought
it would be great if I could get
pictures of her next to the Rolex
Jumps, so off the two of us went
one afternoon to graze and take
pictures on the Cross Country
Course.   
I would stand her next to an
obstacle and tell her to whoa.

Then run back to the place I
needed with my big camera take
her picture, (yes she knows when
she should put her ears up), and
run back and get her, let her graze
a bit then off to the next jump!
She knew what I was doing and was

“With the Span-

ish you can be
so in touch with
them if you allow
yourself”

Mary Ann Allen

happy to please. We have had so
many memorable times together.
With the Spanish you can be so
in touch with them if you allow
yourself.   She even reminds me
when I rush, to slow down. She
loves to go on regular trail rides
and camping trips too.
Do you ever get nervous before a
show and they tell you to breath…

One time I had someone helping
me breath while waiting my turn to
do the pattern while sitting atop
Mychava.    I had to laugh after
it was all over as breathing really
works.
She must have relaxed too much
too.. she ticked every log and the
very last log she tripped over and
fell to her knees, (I really was
looking ahead). I had to laugh and
give her a big hug afterwards and
accept my total embarrassment!   
My Spanish Arabians are pleasing,
extremely intelligent, trusting
and so much fun to be around. I
know when the Grandchildren
are old enough to go off riding
on trails, that Mychava will take
care of them. She has made a
grand impression on the normally
QH show people, for her laid back
personality and beauty! But then,
isn’t that the Spanish Arabian.

Mary Ann Allen
Below - Mychava, on course, at
Rolex in the Kentucky Horse
Park.
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Genetic
Code - A Fun Look at the Family Album
As breeders we often look at a foal, scratch our heads and say “now where did that come from”. For Mychava
AAA and Ochavia AAA it is pretty easy to see. Ochavia takes after her father, Ochavo, in looks and disposition. While, Mychava, is her Mother’s daughter. Enjoy.

Above - Proud father Ochavo
(*Esperanto x Ochava)

Above - Beautiful Mom - La Mayacamas (*Numaa x La Estralinda)

Above - Left - Right - The Girls,
growing up together, Ochavia on
the left, Mychava, on the right,
Below Left - Ochavia bosses
a cow. Below Right - Mychava
with Mary Ann
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AHA Signs Agreement with Ranch Sorting National Championships

Classical Spanish mare SD Arili (*Aribid x Bafran Lainada) circles up a cow with
her owner Jim Lawhon.
The Spanish Arabian excels in
working cattle and reining. Their
inbred athleticism makes them a
natural for the recently announced
Ranch Sorting program.
The Arabian Horse Association
(AHA) and the Ranch Sorting
National Championships (RSNC)
announced today an agreement to
develop joint programs to attract
horse enthusiasts to RSNC and
AHA competitions.
Glenn Petty, Executive Vice Presi32

dent at AHA stated, “Ranch Sorting is enjoying immense popularity.
The Ranch Sorting organization
was only formed six years ago and
now has 18,000 members. Ranch
Sorting is family-oriented and
many Arabian horse owners already
participate in this sport.”
AHA will hold a judged exhibition competition at the 2013 U.S.
National Arabian & Half-Arabian
Championship Horse Show, October
18-26, 2013 in Tulsa, Oklahoma.

Through this partnership with
RSNC, AHA will award RSNC points
to Arabians, Half-Arabians, and
Anglo-Arabians participating in
ranch sorting competitions, giving
AHA members another avenue to
enjoy their horses. In addition,
RSNC gives members awards by
state, including awards for High
Point Arabian and Half-Arabian.
Ranch Sorting is a team-oriented
discipline where friends and family
can compete together affordably

thanks to low participation costs.
With over 400 sanctioned events
annually, RSNC offered over
$400,000 in prize money to
6,000 competitors at their
national finals last year.

They can experience an easy, fun
day with their whole family.”

The RSNC already has
software in place to track
dollars earned for the
Arabian horses. It is very
family oriented and user
friendly for the novice.

“RSNC aims to preserve
the heritage and integrity
of the ranching lifestyle
while providing a family oriented, competitive riding
experience at the grassroots level,” says RSNC
President, Dave Wolfe.
Speaking to the grassroots reach of Ranch
Sorting, AHA President,
Cynthia Richardson says,
“Ranch sorting is an accessible activity where members can
literally pull their horse out of the
pasture, haul them down the road
and compete on an appropriate
level, no matter their experience.

handicapping system encourages
the teaming of skilled sorters with
the less-experienced partners
while the Masters classes
feed the appetite of the
mature competitor.

First year membership
is Free. After you join
the RSNC you will receive
weekly emails letting you
know where there will be a
sorting in your area.
A participant’s rating is assigned
after RSNC tracks sorting dollars
won and sorting dollars spent on
entry fees by each contestant
at all RSNC sanction events. The

For information about how you can
try ranch sorting, visit www.rsnc.
us.

Classical Spanish stallion Trapo (Nabat x Agarena II) and his owner, Juan Pedro Pizarro, move cattle on
their home ranch in Spain.
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Traband Arabians
Pat Traband grew up with horses, and was
riding her own pony by the age of three.
In 1970, she started her love affair with
the Arabian horse and began her journey
with Egyptian Arabians.
In 1974, Pat was introduced to the Spanish
Arabian and began to breed the Golden
Cross, (Spanish X Egyptian). In 1990, she
purchased the Classical Spanish Stallion
Sunwest Mandar. Sunwest Mandar was
the 1993 Champion Stallion at the Prestigious Region V Daffodil all Arabian Show.
Pat began to breed Classical Spanish Horses and Sunwest Mandar’s first foal crop
was in 1993. She bred for beauty, conformation and disposition. Her goal was to
produce beautiful horses with solid minds
and bodies. At the peak of the breeding
program there were 40 horses on the Traband farm.
Breeding Arabians was something that
Pat loved to do. She also kept busy with
obtaining her Master’s Degree, working
at Seattle Children’s hospital as a Dietician, raising and supporting four children
through college, and caring for her mother.

Large Photo - Sunwest Mandar - Center Left TA Elegante - Center Right TA Picante

Currently, Pat is recovering from surgery
and undergoing radiation treatment for
advanced stage cancer. She would like
the wonderful horses that have been such
a joy to her life placed into loving homes
that are able to care for them. If you are
interested in providing a home for one of
Pat’s beloved horses please contact her at
360-632-1854.

Traband Arabians Herd Dispersal
Sunwest Mandar - 1989 Straight Spanish Stallion (Halebi II x Lagunita) Sire of award winning foals including
Brano De Oro.
TA Elegante - 1995 Straight Spanish Stallion (Sandor x Cantarina II)
TA Picante - 2000 Straight Spanish Stallion (TA Elegante x Quisquilla)
AN Montwyla - 1985 Spanish Bred Mare (*An Malik x CC Montessa)
TA Magnifica - 1993 Spanish Bred Mare (Impressionario x An Montwyla)
Abha Rani - 1983 Straight Spanish Mare (*Sargento x Abha Narang) and her friend Aladora - 1993 Straight
Spanish Mare (UA Mayor x Alada)
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What Have Your Spanish Stars
Been Up To Lately?
We would love to hear all about it
Share the latest including show results, ranch competitions, team penning, trail rides, camping trips, articles
etc. Anything that might be of interest.
Photos too!
mailto: cls01@verizon.net

Studies Prove....
That cute foal photos make people
smile.
Send us your’s to be included in
the next issue of Que Pasa.
Deadline for photos is June 15th

mailto: cls01@verizon.net
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Stallion Source
Sakito

(*Sasaki x Chispa by Madero)
Sakito has muiltiple Class A
wins in Western Pleasure,
Halter and Liberty, plus a top 5
in Western Pleasure at Region
9 – his first appearance at the
regional level.
This 100% Classical Spanish
stallion is the total package:
athletic ability, incredibly
sweet and willing disposition
combined with beauty and sub-

Sidon Juan

(*Sidi-Brahim x *Galana I by
Garbo) Tail female to Ghazel
1997 Classical Spanish son of
the International Champion and
International sire of Champions *Sidi - Brahim. His dam
is the Stanley Ranch import,
*Galana, a bay beauty sired by
the great Garbo.
Sidon Juan joined Albrecht
Spanish Arabians in 2011 and
sired his first Pure Spanish

Sidsational AA

(*Sidi-Brahim x Jaleas ET
by *Barich de Washoe) Tail
female to Damietta
Classical Spanish stallion sired
by International Champion and
sire of Champions *Sidi-Brahim out of the exotic premier
brood mare Jaleas ET dam and
grand dam of International
Champions.
Sidsational himself has sired
many Champions and Top 5
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stance that he has passed on
to his foals.
CA / SCID clear
2013 introductory year stud
fee $1000 + collection fees •
Special discounts and considerations for early bookings,
purchases of multiple breedings and approved mares with
national titles!
Contact: sakito1@ymail.com or
972-839-1782

foals in 2012. They are beautiful and correct.
Before coming to Albrechts
Spanish Arabians Sidon Juan
was siring top Sport Horse
ponies who have won jumping
,dressage,and hunter on the
flat. CA / SCID clear
Stud fee $1500
Wess Albrecht
(310)403-8986
wessalbrecht@aol.com

winners.
Sidsational sires beauty correct conformation and a sweet
disposition. CA carrier / SCID
clear
Stud fee $1500
Wess Albrecht
(310)403-8986
wessalbrecht@aol.com

Classified Connection
Albrecht’s Arabians

Dedicated to breeding
beautiful athletic Pure
Spanish Arabians. Stallions
at stud, mares for sale
and lease. For information please contact: Wess
Albrecht (310)403-8986
wessalbrecht@aol.com

Classical Spanish Colt Available
Fons (Guapo Chico X Spanish Rose LF) Bay,

foaled 5/18/2012.
Also 3 straight Spanish and related geldings. 9
year old and 5 year old Greys under saddle, 3
year old chestnut ready to start.
Contact: Roland Lewis, Kemmerer, Wyoming
(307) 877-4896    email: roble@bvea.net

Your Text or Photo
Ad Could Be Here

37

Membership Information

Online Link: http://www.spanisharabianhorsesociety.org/MemberInfo.html
Membership Application (Word or pdf) - printer friendly for mailing, or copy and paste
into an e-mail, fill out and send to Kristin Herder, Kristin@herderarabians.com. Application
will be processed when payment is received.
Aplicación de ingreso en español (Word or pdf) - la impresora amistosa para el envío,
o copia y pasta en un correo electrónico, llena y envía a Kristin Herder, Kristin@
herderarabians.com. La aplicación será tratada cuando el pago es recibido.
If you have questions or need further information please contact:
Kristin Herder, Treasurer

PO BOX 685
TROY, OH 45373
Phone: 210-869-0294

Email:

Kristin@herderarabians.com
Paypal now accepted!

Que Pasa Advertising Information
Que Pasa is published quarterly

January - February - March - Deadline December 15th
April - May - June - Deadline March 15th
July - August - September - Deadline June 15th
October - November - December - Deadline September 15th
SAHS Members receive a 25% discount on all ads
JPG and PDF file types accepted
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Ad Size

Page Dimensions

Text Margins

Price

Full Page

8.5” x 11”

7.25” x 10”

$100

Two Thirds Page

5” x 11”

4.5” x 10”

$80

Half Page

8.5” x 5.5”

7.25” x 5”

$75

Vertical Half Page

4.25” x 11

3.5” x 10”

$75

One Third Page

3” x 11”

2.5” x 10”

$60

One Quarter Page

4.25” x 5.5”

3.5” x 4.75”

$50

Stallion Directory

2.5” x 2.5’ Photo

100 Words

$30/Free for Members

Photo Classified

1.5” x 1.5” Photo

25 Words

$20

Text Classified

None

50 Words

$10

Application for Membership
The Spanish Arabian Horse Society, (SAHS) is a member organization of the Arabian Horse Association (AHA) and the World
Arabian Horse Organization (WAHO). Affiliate members of SAHS must abide by the by-laws and regulations of both AHA and SAHS.
Membership in AHA currently includes $1,000,000 in liability insurance coverage.
Kristin Herder, Treasurer
PO BOX 685
TROY, OH 45373
Phone: 210-869-0294
Email: kristin@herderarabians.com
If you are a NEW AFFILIATE or JUNIOR AFFILIATE member, please join directly online at www.ArabianHorses.org and
designate the Spanish Arabian Horse Society as your home club. Membership renewals may also be done online. New memberships may
also be mailed to:
Arabian Horse Association
10805 E. Bethany Drive, Aurora, Colorado 80014
If you are or wish to be an ASSOCIATE member, FAMILY member, or WAHO member, please copy this form to an email and
send to kristin@herderarabians.com or print and mail this form to the Treasurer. These members cannot join or renew online.
_____Adult Affiliate Membership: Applicant must be 18 years or over. This membership includes AHA membership, and shall have all
voting privileges in both SAHS and AHA, and shall be eligible for any office of SAHS or AHA. $65/year

_____Family Affiliate Membership: 1 vote on AHA matters, 1 AHA membership - please designate which member is AHA member ; 2
votes on SAHS matters. $100/year

_____Associate Membership: Applicant must be 18 years or over. This membership shall have all voting privileges for SAHS and shall be
eligible for any office of SAHS. This membership is for US and International members who do not need AHA membership through SAHS.
$25/year

_____Junior Affiliate Member: (non-voting) Includes Youth Membership in AHA. Must be 17 years old or under. $20/year

_____WAHO Annual Member: SAHS is an Associate Club member of WAHO, however individual Annual Memberships are available
through the SAHS membership application. $80 joining fee for the first year and $40/year thereafter. These fees are in addition to one
of the memberships listed above.
I hereby apply for membership in the Spanish Arabian Horse Society and, if accepted, agree to abide by all by-laws and regulations of
SAHS and AHA. I understand that my membership is bound by the by-laws, procedures, and any duly processed motions for the term of
my membership.
Name:________________________________________________________________________
Address:______________________________________________________________________
City:____________________________________State:______________________Zip:________
Social Security:_______________________________(required by AHA for Affiliate Membership)
Date of Birth:________________________________(required by AHA for all Memberships)
Telephone:(_______)_____________________ Cell phone (________)______________________
E-Mail:______________________________________
Website address:___________________________________________
Signature:____________________________________________Date:_____________________
Paid via:
Check_______MoneyOrder_______Paypal_______
(Paypal is an international form of payment online. It automatically exchanges current currency values and is available to all persons who have either a credit/
debit card or a bank account.)
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