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“Summertime, And the Livin’ is Easy”

With apologies to Mr. Gershwin, 
summer here at the MHLEC was very 
busy with talks, road trips, exhibits 
and library donations filling our days, 
weekends and evenings. 

We kicked the season off by 
recognizing America’s 250th birthday 
with a library display and, on the 
fourth Monday of June, a well-received 
presentation from library volunteer and 
racing historian Donald Walsh, who 
spoke about early racing in Maryland 
and America. 

You’ve Been Drafted!
In late July Mother Nature was 

kind and kept threatening weather at 
bay as we staged the first fully-outdoor 
presentation of our regular monthly 
lecture series. Christie Harrison of 
Flying H Belgians brought along the best 
“show and tell” ever with living breed 
examples for her talk on the history of 
draft horses. 

Thank you to Christie and the 
Harrison-Sheets family, including Lily 
and Josh, and their Belgian, American 
Cream and mini mule; Zach, Lisa and 
Jackson Ward of Valley Creek Farm 
and their Clydesdale; and Joyce and Joe 
Delmotte of Centerline Farm with their 
Percheron. They all made such a big 
effort in bringing their horses. 

We hazard a guess that this may 
have been the first time in a century that 
work horses made an appearance here in 
downtown Reisterstown.

The Draft Horse program was 
accompanied by a library exhibition on 
different breeds. Highlights included a 
bronze Belgian sculpture and a painting 

“I remember the plough horses. Big, beautiful, plodding 
fellows, I loved them so. Picture the scene: a pale blue 

morning, glistening at the edges, and a farmer ploughing with 
his horse-team. A fragile autumn sun glinting on plough and 
harness. Grey and white seagulls flying over. And the horses. 
Filled-out, strong-muscled, sleek with sweat, the long fetlock 
hairs about their hoofs creamed in a flurry of endeavour as 
the plough slices deep in the earth, cutting straight and true 
behind them. And the clean, crumbling earth lying in a dark 
ribbon by the fresh furrow beside the farmer’s striding feet.”

-Roy Bolitho, English writer

of Belgians working in a field at Atlanta 
Hall Farm by the late artist Elsa Horne 
Voss. The pieces were loaned from the 
collection of Mimi Voss. 

Lani Hyde loaned a copy of the 
Marguerite Henry children’s book 
Five O’Clock Charlie as well as Breyer 
models of draft and work horses.

Visitors enliven the Draft Horse talk in July: Joe and Joyce Delmottes with their Percheron mare, Lady; 
Josh Sheets and Bruno, the Mini Mule; Lily Sheets and Falcon, the Belgian; Christie Harrison and 
her American Cream, Lady; and Zach and Jackson Ward with their Clydesdale mare, Aurora.  
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Meet the Author of  
Cody’s Wish: A Boy, a 

Racehorse, and a Fight for Life 

New York resident Paul Halloran will 
be a guest speaker at the library on 
Monday, Sept. 28, discussing his newly-
published book Cody’s Wish: A Boy, 
a Racehorse, and a Fight for Life. It’s 
about the story that unfolded during the 
career of champion racehorse Cody’s 
Wish, which tugged at the hearts of all 
who witnessed it.

Books will be available for purchase 
and Halloran will sign copies that 
evening.

The following is an excerpt from the 
book, which features Cody Dorman 
and his family, parents Kelly and Leslie 
Dorman and sister Kylie.

After the win in the Forego at 
Saratoga, the story began to 

explode. Cody and Cody’s Wish were the 
talk of the racing world, and it started 
to become apparent that Flightline – 
an undefeated horse whose effortless 
brilliance had some comparing him 
to Secretariat (which was considered 
blasphemy by those who know better) 
– might have to share the Breeders’ Cup 
spotlight.

In any other year, a horse with 
Flightline’s resume would be the 
unquestionable star of the show, but this 
was different. And the Dormans could 
feel it.

“After the Forego, [Cody’s story] 
really got some legs under it,” Kelly said. 
“Maybe I’m looking at it through biased 
eyes, I don’t know. I was enamored by 

Flightline. I wanted to see Flightline. 
Super horse and you can’t take anything 
away from him. But I probably saw as 
much, if not more stuff about Cody’s 
Wish than Flightline.”

On Wednesday, Kelly worked a 
half-day, then the family did an interview 
with a local TV station at Jonabell 
Farm, home of Darley, Godolphin’s U.S. 
breeding operation. From there, they 
traveled the few miles to Keeneland so 
Cody could renew acquaintances with 
his friend, three days before the biggest 
race of their lives.

The team was determined to have 
Cody see the horse. In addition to the 
Dormans, there were NBC cameras, 
other media, and Godolphin staff among 
the few dozen people standing outside 
the barn on the Keeneland backstretch 
when Mott brought out Cody’s Wish 
to see Cody, sitting in the wheelchair 
where he spent virtually all of his waking 
moments. 

It was eerily quiet and, as he stood 
next to his son, Kelly was anxious. 
He had witnessed the almost mystical 
connection between Cody and the horse, 
and he wanted so badly for the rest of 
the world to see it through the NBC lens.

“I was real concerned because I 
wanted them to catch some of that magic 
on film,” Kelly said. “I didn’t know if 
there were any doubters or naysayers 
out there. I’m sure there were. That’s just 
the way the world works. But I really 
wanted them to catch something just to 
put that to rest if anybody was second-
guessing anything.”

Holding the shank, Mott led Cody’s 
Wish toward Cody. The horse stood and 
looked at the boy for a few minutes, 
perhaps puzzled by all the commotion. 
Kelly thought the horse had a look on 
his face like, “Why is everybody here? 
What’s going on?”

Cody’s Wish and Cody were no 
more than six feet apart when the horse 

walked up and dropped his head in 
Cody’s lap.

“They’ve always seemed like they 
speak their own language,” Kelly said. 
“You can’t hear it, but you can feel 
it. They probably had more hardcore 
interaction that day than they ever had 
any other time.”

With the cameras rolling, the 
undeniable proof of the bond between 
his son and this Thoroughbred athlete 
was there for the world to see. If anyone 
were inclined to be skeptical, they could 
now be told to watch the tape. 

The magical moment was not over.
As Cody’s Wish raised his head 

from Cody’s lap, he rubbed his muzzle 
up and down Cody’s cheek, acting more 
like a cuddly Cocker Spaniel than a 
strapping steed. You could have heard a 
flake of hay fall to the ground. 

“I don’t think I breathed the whole 
time,” Kelly said. 

Kelly was crying. Leslie was crying. 
Kylie was crying. Heck, virtually 
everyone was crying.

This latest interaction between 
Cody and the champion racehorse was 
especially emotional for his parents, 
who were struck more than ever by 
the irony that Cody now had a true 
friend – with four legs – and he had 
never had one with two, his little sister 
notwithstanding.

“You know, that’s one thing that’s 
always bothered Cody, that he didn’t 
have his friend,” Leslie said. “We told 
him he had all kinds of friends, but he 
said, ‘I don’t have my own friends.’ And 
that was one of the biggest things when 
he was really depressed. He just wanted 
a friend. I think he found him.”

In upsetting Jackie’s Warrior at 
Saratoga, Cody’s Wish had proven 
he was among the best horses in the 
country. In seventy-two hours, he would 
try to become a champion of the world – 
with his best friend cheering him on.
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