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SIDELINES

Crossed Paths Meet Again -
The Horse That Came Back

Kronie and Colin Mcintosh,
circa 1992.
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By Erin Gilmore

It's never a good sign when a seller chooses to remark
that their horse has never been cantered under saddle -
while they watch a potential buyer do just that.

As Colin Mcintosh dutifully cantered around on the
horse which ten minutes prior he had had no intention of
buying, he looked across the ring to where his wife Toni
was watching and gave her a knowing look.

It was 1991, and in addition to running an active 20-
horse show barn on the northern coast of New Zealand,
the husband/wife team was involved with the governing
bodies of NZ horse sport to regulate and refine national
coaching standards. Their free time was already scarce,
and they had come to the small stable an hour away from
their barn only to look at a trailer for sale. But the along
with the trailer there was a gangly young horse for sale; as
often happens, the seller had gotten in over her head and
purchased a four-year-old that she could neither ride nor
lead home after he was caught from his favorite habit of
jumping out of his paddock and galloping down a railway
that ran next to the stables. Obedience was not one of his
selling points, but there was no doubt he could jump.

With plenty of other horses to keep them occupied, Toni
and Colin had no intention of filling their new trailer with a
naughty young horse. Nonetheless, “There certainly was
something about him, even that day,” remembers Toni.

The horse named Kronie had found a home.
At his new stable Kronie showed his intelligence by opening
every closed and locked gate he could find, including his stall

door. Toni found herself forced to put a padlock on his stall,
because the danger of him running loose and having an accident
out ruled with its frequency the danger of the horse being trapped
in his stall in an emergency.

In training, Kronie’s antics included some funny quirks. “He
would take a small jump straight into the air right in front of the
fence, land and then jump it,” says Toni. ‘It was the weirdest
thing.”

While they progressed with his jumping, Colin and Toni used
extensive work on the flat to keep Kronie’s mind engaged. They
found that he enjoyed his flatwork almost as much as jumping,
but as Kronie evolved into an educated horse, he continued to
buck and play before and after the fences. While his careful jump
left the fences up more often than not, a turning point came in
one of his first 1.10 classes. Kronie was bucking and playing
around the course and knocked a fence, hard. “After that, he
changed,” says Colin. “It was like a switch turned in him. He
started jumping more technically, with talent.” It became clear
that the 1.10s were child's play, and once allowed to jump, the
horse had boundless potential.

Kronie improved quickly, and when he was eight, Colin
entered him in his first Grand Prix. Together, they began winning,
and turning heads at the national level. After winning a couple of
World Cup qualifiers, Colin realized he had a horse on his hands



