Shaiman: A Long and Eventful Life.  (February 29, 1976 - June 1, 2010)

Shaiman is safe now.   At 34 years old, his has been a long and eventful life.   He was foaled at Hy-Wynne Farm on February 29, 1976 in Akron, New York.   He is by Amir Ibn Shamah out of Triangles Shazida and a dark bay, now with lots of gray .  The first seventeen years of his life were passed at Hy-Wynne. His breeder, Mr. Edwin Sutton, personally drove him in pleasure driving classes and rode him in English pleasure classes at the New York Erie Country Fair.  Mr. Sutton  remembers him as one of “his favorite stallions” with a “beautiful” way of going. 
  Mr. Sutton states that in 1993 at age seventeen he was sold to a woman who fell in love with him at a Hy-Wynne Open House.    Unfortunately, the love affair did not last and he was sold about a year later to someone in North Carolina.  Shaiman continued to change owners and his final registered sale was in 1999 to a lady in Alabama.  

Unfortunately, as Shaiman aged, he was passed around through a variety of caretakers.  His life became quite dismal compared to when he lived as a prince of the blood at Hy-Wynne.  He was at best ignored and at worst neglected when about two years ago, Beverlee Dee the director of Bright Futures Farm Equine Rescue in Spartensburg, PA was contacted by his last registered owner who was looking frantically for a home for Shaiman.
Placing a stallion is never easy for a rescue, especially one who is so far past his prime.  News of Shaiman’s plight appeared on the Fans of Barbaro (FOB) Rescue forum; a  group working under the aegis of Alex Brown Racing, a website dedicated to the welfare of horses in the name of  ill-fated Kentucky Derby Champion, Barbaro.  With the FOBs assuming responsibility for his board and care for the rest of his life, Shaiman was initially placed in a boarding facility that proved unsuitable. Shaiman did not receive much personal attention since the grooms were too afraid of him to care for him properly.

  Last summer however, the perfect home was found for Shaiman.  He is now in the care of Jane of Maple Hill who  specializes in lay-over care for Thoroughbreds and who understands and loves old stallions.   When he came to Jane, he was underweight, under-groomed and under-loved. Through Jane’s care he has gained weight and looks great. 

 

 

Shaiman’s  journey has almost come full circle.  He lives the life of an old country gentleman just 165 miles from where he was born in New York.  As one of the Fans of Barbaro, it is my pleasure to provide him extra special supplements and treats; and at least two changes of turn-out blankets, stable blankets, coolers and halters since he is such a mudlark.  


Throughout his travels, Shaiman never lost his spark and energy and zest for life.  He still floats on air when he trots or canters. He remains feisty and snorty and always on the lookout for mares.  Shaiman patrols his paddock endlessly hoping that his prayers and neighs for a lady love will be answered.  Unfortunately, at thirty-four that is the only pleasure we can not grant him.
It is with great sadness that I must inform you that our Shaiman passed away at Maple Hill around 10:00 AM , June 1, 2010.   It was quite a shock to all of us since he seemed to be in perfect health for a horse in his 34th year.  He had had a complete physical in mid-February of this year and aside from a few muscular aches and pains in one of his shoulders and a minor blood deficiency he was doing great. His vet was very impressed with his spirit and zest for life.  
 

 

However, this weekend Shaiman seemed lethargic and not his usual self; normally he was very active.   We thought it might have been heat related and gave him a cool soaking and kept his stable fan on through the night.  He was up and feeding when he was checked at 4:00 AM, but he was down at 6:00 AM and refused to get up.  He was just too weary, poor old boy.  The vet was immediately summoned and an examination indicated that his heartbeat was irregular, his breathing very labored, and it seemed like all his systems were shutting down.   It was decided that the most humane thing to do for Shaiman was to allow him to depart this world with dignity.  He was given a heavy dose of sedatives and then put to sleep.  I can assure you that Shaiman felt no pain and was given all the love and respect he was due.

   
 

 

During his last years with us, we tried to provide him everything we could to make his life enjoyable and interesting.  For the last 6 months he had been receiving regular chiropractic treatments to keep his muscles feeling good.  He also was regularly given fancy mashes with either apples or bananas which he would eat with gusto.

Shaiman will be very much missed by all of us and especially by his main caretaker’s young son, Robbie, who had formed a special bond with him.  Shaiman was a proud horse who pretty much felt he was in charge of us peons, but he loved Robbie unreservedly, and Robbie loved him.  I am happy to report that they got to say goodbye to each other before the end.

 Shaiman will be buried in his field close to where he used to stand and dream about  mares.  We are getting him a weeping willow tree or a Rud Bud and a headstone to mark his resting place.   He was our old prince and we loved him.

 

Submitted by

Janet E. Lacetera
