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& PONY

Farnley Dolphin:  
The Mary Poppins Of Ponies 

For more than three decades, this small pony provided his riders with laughs 
and tricolors, teaching them the joys of riding along the way.

BY LAURA LEMON AND MADELINE SKRAK

Like Mary Poppins with the 
changing winds, Farnley 
Dolphin would swoop in. 
He’d gravitate to an inexpe-

rienced pigtailed youth and nanny 
her around the large show rings. But 
more importantly, he’d teach her the 
fun of riding and showing. 

He’d hold still as his child stood on 
his back. And he’d indulge a youth 
who wanted him to marry the mare 
next door by wearing a top hat, 

possibly with the hope of receiving 
a warm McDonald’s apple pie, his 
favorite treat. Then the winds would 
change again, and Dolphin would be 
off to another child. 

“He had a reputation that once you 
aged out of him, he would let you know 
when you were ready to move on—he’s 
like the Mary Poppins of horses,” said 
former owner and rider Alex Andes. 
“He was put on this earth to train chil-
dren how to ride.”

The small Welsh-Dartmoor 
gelding (Jolly Time—Farnley Beta) 
was born in 1984 on Farnley Farm 
in White Post, Va. And even as a 
foal, his spunky, non-malicious stub-
bornness emerged. “He had to be 
encouraged—he was too interested 
elsewhere—he had to be encouraged 
to drink,” said Farnley Farm owner 
Hetty Mackay-Smith Abeles.

His quality jumped out at Ed Lane 
when he attended a sale on Farnley 

With a show career spanning more than 18 
years, Farnley Dolphin inspired many young 
riders like Stormy and Coco Farish before 
he retired at the Farish family’s Lane's End 
Farm (Ky.). LEXEY HALL PHOTO
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Caitlin Lane
(1990-1991)

I remember going to the Farnley sale 
and seeing all the ponies and wandering 
around with my parents. [Dolphin and 
I] were both so young when we brought 
him home. He was so fun on the 
ground. I just loved brushing him and 
giving him treats. He was very “nuzzly.” 
I was never afraid around him. He was 
like a pet to me, because at the time I 
didn’t understand the whole riding 
concept yet. I had no idea what I was 
doing when I rode him and fell off quite 
a bit. I mainly remember brushing him 
and playing around with him. I’d just 
sit in the middle of the ring on him and 
watch everyone else ride. After doing 
that for a while, my dad knew how nice 
he was and wanted him with a rider 
who could really ride and get him going. 

Years later, it was nice seeing him 

at lots of shows, including Pony 
Finals, and doing well with pretty 
much everyone who rode him after 
me. I was so proud that my dad 
found such a good one. I didn’t have 
anything to do with [his success], but 
I knew where he started, and he did 
so well the rest of his life. 

Kati McCain
(1991-1995)

Not a day goes by that I do not think 
about Dolphin. The best days of my life 
were on that pony. I am 33, and the rides 
he took me on at 9 years old are the 
reason I am who I am today.

Dolphin was fun no matter what, 
and he ate everything! He was eating 
all the time. I showed him in the small 
pony divisions and green pony divi-
sions around Florida. It’s special to 
think that I contributed to his later 

 It’s almost like owning a 
great antique, and you must 

take care of that priceless 
artifact.” 

—SISSY WICKES

Farm. “I happened to walk in during 
the last bit of him being ridden 
and really liked him,” said Lane, of 
Leesburg, Va. “Every kid in the place 
was crying when I took him because all 
the kids around that farm rode him.”

But even as a small green, Farnley 
Dolphin innately knew his job. 
“Dolphin was a natural,” said Lane. 
“We taught him how to jump, but 
really you didn’t have to teach that 
pony anything.”  

Although he earned championships 
up and down the East Coast, Dolphin’s 
wins weren’t guaranteed. He wasn’t 
the most striking mover or the perfect 
conformation specimen—he had a 
splint on his right leg—so his tricolors 
depended on blues over fences.

“He had to fight for those cham-
pionships because I can’t say how 
many times he got pushed back in the 
model,” said longtime owner Kaitlin 
Campbell’s mother Pat. “So his show 
record really depended on him being 
great over the jumps.

“You know, he was not the prettiest 
pony in the world. But he had the heart 
of gold,” Pat added. “He was just such 
an inspiration as a pony. He had such a 
personality. So the kids could not only 
ride him, but they could love him. And 
they could love him on the ground and 
love him on top of him. So it became 
more a part of their whole being. It 
wasn’t just the riding.”

The Campbells purchased Dolphin 
in 1999 and owned him until he died 
on Nov. 14, 2016, at the age of 32 on Bill 
and Kelley Farish’s Lane’s End Farm 
in Lexington, Ky.   

“Dolphin was a joy and a force unto 
himself,” said trainer Sissy Wickes. 
“When you leased him, he [came with] 
a specific set of instructions, and if 
you followed them he was a machine. 
He gave Hannah [Levick] so much 
confidence. She was timid when she 
started and had never had a pony of 
that caliber. He brought her so far, and 
we loved every minute. As a trainer, 
when you come across an animal 
who’s had a career like Dolphin with 
that kind of reputation and ability, 
you feel like you’re really a custodian 
of him. It’s almost like owning a great 
antique, and you must take care of that 
priceless artifact.”

Kati McCain
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success and how many little girls’ lives 
he touched. He went off to be so great.

When you’re on him it kind of felt like 
you were flying like a fish. He was so 
comfortable and made all my cares go 
away. He got me around the fences, and 
I could always count on him. He was 
like a best bud and really taught me that 
if you keep trying, you’re going to end 
up winning one day. I eventually grew 
out of him, and it was time. He was the 
last pony I had, but he was my entire 
career and probably taught me much 
more than I taught him. He taught me 
to never give up, that a yellow ribbon 
will make you work harder and smarter. 
Give 100 percent and get back in the 
saddle; eventually you will reach the big 
blue. He was so much fun to ride, and I 
always felt safe. I know he is the reason 
I have had success in my work career. 
He changed my life.

Kate (Gallo) Wright
(1995-1997) 

Dolphin was just one of those ponies 
who trained you and taught you every-
thing you needed to know. Once you 
knew what you were doing, you moved 
on. He saved you when you needed 
saving all the time. But once you knew 
what you were doing, he’d say, “No 
more. You’re better than this!”

I remember one time, at an annual 
Halloween costume parade with riders 
and ponies, I dressed him up as a picnic 
table because he had such a swayed 
back and was kind of pudgy. He was 
wide like a table, so the costume was 
perfect. He was a show pony, but he was 
also just a good barn pony that would 
sit there, let you dress him up, and be a 
good sport about it.

When I outgrew him, I traded 
Dolphin for Helicon Take Notice with 
the Jaynes. I had gotten to the point 
where I learned everything I needed 
to know from him. That’s how he 
sticks out in my mind—a teacher pony. 
Dolphin taught me that it is really just 
about trusting your horse. I could just 

feel very confident and safe riding 
him. It’s very important for young 
riders to have those kinds of animals. 
It’s crazy to see that he got so famous. 
I guess I should have known that was 
the path he was destined for. He was 
that kind of pony.

Haylie Jayne Rolfe
(1997-1998)

He was my first real show pony and 
jump-started a lot for me.  My dad 
remembers him as the sweetest pony 
ever. Dolphin was the last pony I had 
[before I moved on to horses]. I had 
two ponies at the time—him and Strike 
A Pose, who was really fancy—but 
I would always show Dolphin first 
because I’d be so comfortable on him. 
Dolphin didn’t require any prep; just 
pull him out of the stall and go. 

I think he really helped me move up. 
I was always timid, and Dolphin was 
such a good teacher and so sweet. He 
gave me so much confidence. He was 
just kind. There are so many ponies 
that can be cheeky or spooky, but that 
wasn’t Dolphin at all. He rode nicely, 
had a nice mouth, and you never 
worried when you were on him. He 
would also take care of you because he 
loved his kids. He made me feel like I 
could do anything.

 He made 
me feel like 
I could do 
anything.” 

—HAYLIE JAYNE ROLFE

Haylie Jayne Rolfe

Lindsay Maxwell
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Alex Andes 
(1998—1999)

My favorite memory of him was 
when I was 9 and went to Devon 
[Pa.]. We were the only ones in the 
small pony class who didn’t have a 
shadbelly. I just had my little jacket 
and garters. I was so nervous that 
everyone else had shadbellies, so 
when I went in I just threw the reins, 
and we ended up winning the class. I 
can’t take much credit for it. I pretty 
much just sat there, and Dolphin did 
everything else.

He was basically a dog in a pony’s 
body, and he loved to eat and hang 

outside. He would make this funny 
face when you would give him a 
peppermint. He was always very 
chubby with a big belly. We would 
always joke that his belly would graze 
the ground when he was cantering. 

He was a part of my family, and I 
remember bawling when my parents 
told me it was time to sell him, but the 
reality is that we get bigger and ponies 
don’t, so it was time to move on to a 
taller pony. After I sold him, I would 
still see him around the showgrounds. 
You could spot him from a mile away. 
He never aged, never changed. 

I had him early in the game and 
had no idea he would grow up to 
be so famous. He definitely taught 
me that less is more. He didn’t need 
any extra tack. Just a snaffle and 
no martingale, nothing extra. He 
taught me that sometimes it’s just 
about going back to the basics and 
focusing on the bond with the horse 
and trusting them to carry you. It’s 
focusing on the relationship with the 
horse and less on trying to force an 
outcome. There will never be another 
Farnley Dolphin.

Kaitlin Campbell
(1999-2003)

[My favorite memory was] winning 
the over fences class at Pony Finals in 
Asheville [(N.C.) in 2001]. Every pony 
was going in and either stopping or 
spooking at the first jump. Probably 90 
percent of the class didn’t get over the 
first jump. And he just walked in there 
and marched around—and I think we 
had 90s and 95s. 

He was definitely very humbling 
because he was not a mover, and he had 
huge splints on his legs—so I was pretty 
much always getting moved back in the 
conformation class, and I was never 
getting a hack prize. As a 7-year-old, it 
was kind of like, “Well I’m doing so well 
over the jumps, but why am I getting 
moved back in the conformation?” But 
he was always such an amazing jumper 
that he made up for it.

I was lucky to have him from my 
trainers and my parents. He kind of 
got me out there into the world and got 
me noticed by people who then later 
gave me catch rides, so I’m grateful to 
have been able to have that. He just 
gave me the confidence as a first 

Alex Andes
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Kaitlin Campbell

� 200 blue ribbons

� 52 championships

� 32 reserve championships

� 48 horse show record pages

 Dolphin Statistics
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pony, and then I was able to move on to 
younger ones—but I kind of always had 
him as the rock.

He was retired at Lane’s End, which 
are super good family friends of ours. 
I was based in Kentucky, so I would 
always go over and visit him. He 
was probably like 30 years old, and I 
would just get on him bareback and go 
cantering over a crossrail. He was so 
sound until the very end.

Heather Hooker
(2003)

It definitely was not like you chose 
him—of course we wanted to try 
him—but it was more like he chose you 
because he was such a special pony. 
So I just remember it was less of me 
trying him and more of him and the 
Campbells trying me. 

When we leased him, he came with 
a whole bag of spurs because he was 
pretty quiet—and different options 
depending on his mood. And we got 
very specific instructions around 
McDonald’s apple pies. That was so 
funny because my mom was like, 
“Absolutely not! I’ve never seen so much 
cellulite on a pony before.” And then 
one weekend we gave him one, and we 

were like, “OK. Yeah he gets the apple 
pie, and it has to be warmed up.”

One of the other funny things that 
happened when I had him [was when] 
I took him to Pony Finals. It was my 
first year doing Pony Finals, and I was 
pretty young. It was the Pony Finals in 
Ohio—on this giant grass field. I went in 
the model with him. He was very stub-
born, and it was going to be his way or 
the highway—and he was really old by 
the time I had him. And we walked in 
the model, and he just grazed the entire 
time; I couldn’t pick his head up. The 
judge came by and looked at him, and 
Dolphin is just eating away. I look up at 
the judge, and I cannot get Dolphin to 
pick his head up. And he said, “Is this 
Farnley Dolphin?” I said, “Yes.” And 
he’s like, “OK,” and just took one loop 
around Dolphin and moved on.

He was the boss. I was making zero 
decisions. If I ever found the distance 
in the small ponies, it wasn’t me finding 
it—it was like a fortuitous meeting of me 
and the obstacle. And with Dolphin, I 
was just autopilot, let’s go, and he just 
did everything perfectly.

It was also fun when I would ride 
him around the horse show, and people 
just knew him. And they could spot his 

JUNIOR & PONY

little fat body and know exactly who it 
was or see him dragging me around for 
different pieces of grass. The commu-
nity of people who rode him and the 
number of young riders whose careers 
he started—started their passion for the 
sport—it really is like a community of 
Dolphin lovers.

Morgan Ward
(2004)

I started showing the pony when I 
was 5 in the pony hunters and leased 
him from the Campbells. I was told 
that they had the best pony for me to 
show. I do remember that he always 
loved McDonald’s apple pies. We went 
through the drive-thru before my 
lessons and gave them to Dolphin while 
they were hot. Dolphin was my first 
pony hunter and always did his job 
perfectly. He taught me how to sit still 
and definitely instilled confidence in his 
riders. I didn’t win much on him, but it 
was more about having fun.

Martha Ingram
(2006)

I remember being so excited when I 
showed him in the short stirrup, and 
he helped me move up into the small 

Heather Hooker Morgan Ward 
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Apples: “One of my favorite memories is taking him to my school in 
fifth grade and riding him around the athletic field. All 20 kids in 
my class fed him apples. I think that day might have been one of 

Dolphin’s favorite days too,” said Kati McCain.
Grass: “He would eat literally anything! If you weren’t strong enough, he 

would just drag you to the closest grass and park there,” said Alex Andes. 
Cupcakes: “He liked cupcakes with blue icing. Kati [McCain] had 

birthday parties, and he would always eat some, like a dog actually,” said 
trainer Jen Bieling.

Donuts: “His nickname was ‘Farnley Fatman,’ because he would eat 
anything and everything. He was quite round and would even eat donuts,” 
said Haylie Jayne Rolfe.

The Dolphin Diet: “He had a giant appetite and was on a strict diet. We had to 
seriously limit his intake, which he was not happy about. He wasn’t exactly the 
most trim or athletic build as far as ponies go. He had a body like a picnic table. 
He was round around the middle parts with a thick neck and definitely liked to 
eat. He loved eating anything and everything. I would make little pony salads 
with fruit like apples,” said Kate (Gallo) Wright.

McDonald’s Apple Pies: “Even the day we put him down—he was so uncom-
fortable in the paddock—he knew it was time, we went and got McDonald’s 
apple pies because it’s his favorite. And he was lying there in the paddock in the 
sun, and we shook the pie. He just stood up and whinnied and came trotting 
over to eat them,” said Daisy Farish’s mom Kelley. 

 A Side Of Dolphin’s Favorites

Beautifully bred and 
athletic Division Ponies 

in training and showing 
FOR SALE

Fantasia Archer 817.219.4961    Kickapooponies.com         

pony divisions. He was very special and 
helped so many [kids] along the way. I 
was just happy to be a part of his career. 
He really enjoyed his job and teaching 
kids. I think he gave his riders a lot of 
confidence, and he was a great jumper. 
Dolphin was a beautiful pony that 
mostly just made you have fun.

Daisy Farish
(2007-2008)

My [older] sisters always rode before 
I really got into it. I was always at the 
barn, but I originally didn’t enjoy riding 
as much as they did. We ended up 
leasing Dolphin, and he really was the 
one who got me into it.

I think one of my favorite memo-
ries from the beginning with him 
was at a show in Lexington [Ky.] at 
the Horse Park. I think I was only 5, 
and there were no classes any lower 
than the short stirrup. I had basically 
just learned how to canter. Since he 
knew his job so well, they just put me 
right in the short stirrup, and he 
took me around perfectly, and I 
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barely knew how to jump. 
I thought when I was young that 

if I raised enough money I would be 
able to lease him again. I tried very 
hard, and I think I raised like $10. It 
was very hard for me to let go of him 
when we leased him.

It was even more special when he 
came back to the farm as a retired 
pony. He lived until he was 32, but 
he never lost his spunk or his spark. 
And he was always galloping around 
the field whinnying when I would 
ride past. He just had so much 
personality at the barn.

Even though he was great in the 
ring, and he knew his job, he had 
so much spunk, and he’d test you at 
home. So when he was retired, my 
little sisters would just ride him at 
home. And he honestly bucked them 
off like 10 times. He loved to test you 
like that at home. I did have to hop on 
him once or twice since he was being 
bad for my little sisters.

Sophie Gochman
(2009-2010)

Dolphin taught me how to canter—
which is a very big step up. I 
remember I was scared to canter, 

and so my trainer at the time, Peter 
Pletcher, he would get on Dolphin 
with me, and we would canter 
together. I was scared, and Dolphin—
when I had him—he was very lazy. 
I couldn’t really get him to go, so 
[Pletcher] helped me with both.

Another favorite memory of 
Dolphin was when I was learning to 
canter, I wasn’t very good at steering. 
We were in a very tight indoor, and it 
had a lot of jumps set—which made 
it even smaller. On the outside, right 
up against the rail, there was a two 
stride, and then next to it, there was 
a quarterline rolltop. I tried to get in 
between the outside and the rolltop. 
But I wasn’t very good at steering, and 
so Dolphin thought I was steering 
towards the rolltop, which was prob-
ably like 3', and it was double sided. 
So it was very wide. The highest I’d 
jumped was probably short stirrup 
height—18". So he jumped it, and 
he cleared it, and I stayed on. But 
we always say it was good my mom 
wasn’t there that day.

When his lease was starting to 
run out and we decided not to renew 
it, if anyone said anything about 
me not getting to ride—even saying 

Mimi would get to ride him instead 
of me—I’d automatically start crying. 
Because I really loved him, and I did 
not like the idea of giving him up. He 
was so special to me, so it was kind of 
my first experience of letting go. 

Mimi Gochman 
(2010)

He boosted my confidence because 
I had other ponies that were too big 
or hard for me. They kind of scared 
me. At the time small ponies seemed 
really hard. He was just a good pony. 
He taught me lessons, and I learned 
how to canter on him. I had been 
bucked off and fell off all the time, 
and I fell off of him plenty, but he 
tried his best, and it boosted my 
confidence a lot to try and get better 
and do more stuff on horses.

[Sophie and I] hung out with him 
quite a lot. He came everywhere. He 
actually got married to another one 
of our ponies. He really liked the 
McDonald’s apple pies. We always 
brought him one after the show, and 
he would pretty much eat it in one 
bite. But I remember always going in 
and cuddling with him and giving him 
his favorite treats. 
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