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•• . '"W1lat�ve Ito be thank-- Mrs. 'Mkhael Sai:ldy, 1791$ and hal'd �rking ·• an
�Her on 'tlNtnksgi.ving?lf Mi- . • w. W� Road dr .... Mu.".IK6" 0adultd.oesn't have- the decen-

• chaeI Saddy, jr., ta, asked his • go, had his ownnprs!il>to ddct oy to stop and see what dam•
moth'1'.' "Someone took aw�y • feed, groom and talk to, NQ� .age he did 9r at least caU to 
the only thing I've ev� ,.Mike al.'!d.llYf.l4ll'.'OldCt�. sayhe'ssorry?'' 
loved:"· • • ·h,ave IQSt thetr pets. • • " Mike had been riding his 

The • boy had j u st said "Th�e: horses were l'l\'oriii, qua.:ter horse and Cathy was 
good..,by to his horse. For a than pets to the children," on the pony, Flicka. About 
few days after Mike's truck• Mrs. Saddy said. "They wercj dusk, they decided to lead the 
.skin and his sister's Shetland friends. When my son went animals home. to give them a 
pony were. struck by a, h i t tG the barn to say good-by to c.hooce to cool off. Mrs. Sad• 
and run driver last Saturday, Bucky Beavtr'; he threw his dy said they were in a field 
the veterin.arian had hoped to arms around the horse's n� .next to W. Woods Road dr. 
save the horse, but the inju- and si)bbed; '{'-loft you, I lov, i\ear their 'home when they 
ries were tQO serious. . y(IU;� • • •. -· �w a car approaclung. 

Until the accident, each ot ·• • "Mow can 'M?. teach o� _''!:J}.!l.ta !l��!l.�1!.,Jt s:t�rt�d
the toqr children of M'r. and chilcu;en to gt()W up honest 

off the· road toward them,'� 
she said. "Mike screamed at ' 
Cathy t� run. WhP.n .al\e 
·looked up arid. saw the hud­
lights, she froze . 

"Mike let go of his horse 
and pushed her. Just then the 
car hit the pony Cathy waa 
le.a.ding.· It threw the pony 25 
:feet a.nd then the car hit the 
big hon,c." 

Car Keeps Going 
Muskego poike said that 

after striking t h e two ani­
m a I s, the eastbuund car 
veered aci-os;;_ ti)j!. road into � 
plowed fie!rt, cootin.ued ·tor 
another 200 feet, swung l,)ack 
onto the pavement and kept 
going. 

"Mike ran to the nearest 
house f.o r help; leaving his 
sister with the horses," Mrs. 
Saddy said. "She was left 
holding the Mrse that was 
c u t and. bieeding and the 
pony wu dying on th& 
ground inc front <>f her. 

"Neipbol$. caUed us. My 
husband went right away and 
I called the .polk'f! atul vet." 

iPatrotman Kenneth Cu$DY 
c,f t h.e MU$kego police re­
sponded to the cat!. The pony 
was dyi.ng and in pain. He 
u� Jti, revolver. Mike's
horse._'was. taken home. Later, 
it also had to be destroved. 

'1'1W:·clludren describeci the 
hit and run car as an-otd sta-

-tioa "wagon. Mtmk• polie6
got a more deta� � 
tion by checking the chrome •
strips and rear window that
were left a 11 o :� g the .road,
along with glass that appar­
ently c a m c from a broken
windshield. It was a 195&
blue four door Chevrolet sta�
tion wagon, they said.

Children's Sacrifiets 
Mrs. Saddy said the chil­

dren "do without m a n y 
thing.-, to feed these horset" 
and her hur.'band "works two 
jobs to help take care of the 
horses because they give the 
children such a sense of re­
sl)(}ns-ibility." 

Sad<ly is a steamfitter at 
the Ladish Co., CUdahy. He 
a I s o drives a gravel truclo 
part time. The �o chll­
d'ren are- Randolph, 12, 'whose 
horse is ca»ed Jubilee, and 
David, 9. Who �s a Shet,, 
land pony, Brownie. 

The children have entered 
their animals in horse shows 
and won ribbons with them. 
Bucky Beaver was entered in 
� and halter events, Mrs. 
Saddy said, and Flicka- had 
beaten full sized horses at 
barrel racing - "That poay
ran like the wfnd." 

''Our only hope ofreplao­
ing these horses.•• she 8aNl ' 
"is to find the person that
sttuck them, 

"I wish he was� at 
night to hear my &irl c:eytas 
in her ffllep.,_ .. _· _._ ___ __, 


