Black Beauty
My name is Black Beauty. The first thing I remember about my
childhood was the green meadow where I grew up.

My master lovingly called me
‘Darkie’. Often, I galloped with
my friends in the meadow.
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Black Beauty
While we galloped, some colts made it rough. they bit
and kicked other horses.

Sometimes, I galloped with my mother during
the day. At night, I lay close by her.

One evening, as I sat beside my
mother, she advised me…
Listen to what I am
going to tell you
carefully.

Do not kick, or
bite anyone. You
come from a noble
family. therefore,
you should
always remain
well-behaved.

Black Beauty
One day, when I was two years old, I was grazing
with the other colts in the meadow. Suddenly, we saw
a few men on horseback chasing a hare.

After a while, the hare was caught but my
master’s only son was seriously injured.
HE HAD FALLEN OFF HIS HORSE DURING THE
CHASE.

Rob Roy was a
good horse and
he died because
of a hare.

MEANWHILE, The injured horses
were examined by a vet. A black
horse called Rob Roy WASN’T
GOING TO RECOVER, SO HE was
killed.

3

4

Black Beauty
My master’s son, too, did
not survive the accident.

Time passed and I grew up
into a handsome young
horse. Now it was time for
my ‘breaking in’.

My master himself came for my ‘breaking in’. It means
to teach a horse to wear a saddle, a bridle and a
collar. A horse is also taught to abide by the wishes
of the rider.

When I was used to wearing the saddle and the bridle, my master often drove
me in double harness with my mother. My mother taught me a lot during these
outings.

Black Beauty
After some time, a squire named
Gordon came to see me. I soon
learnt that I was sold to him.

when we arrived at Squire Gordon’s estate
at Birtwick park, I was led into the stable.

Take good
care of
Beauty.

The stable was huge, airy and
occupied by many horses.

I carry the young
ladies on my back.

I was led into a big stall and a
fat, grey pony called Merrylegs
was my neighbour.
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