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          But, as the gangplank went down with a bang, Alec could see that it 

wasn’t the ship itself that was attracting all the attention. The Arabs were 

crowding toward the center of the landing. Alec heard a whistle – shrill, loud, 

clear, unlike anything he had ever heard before. He saw a mighty black horse 

rear on its hind legs, its forelegs striking out into the air. A white scarf was tied 

across its eyes. The crowd broke and ran.

          White lather ran from the horse’s body; his mouth was open, his teeth 

bared. He was a giant of a horse, glistening black – too big to be pure Arabian. 

His mane was like a crest, mounting, then falling low. His neck was long and 

slender, and arched to the small, savagely beautiful head. The head was that of 

the wildest of all wild creatures – a stallion born wild – and it was beautiful, 

savage, spending. A stallion with a wonderful physical perfection that matched 

his savage, ruthless spirit.

          Once again the Black screamed and rose on his hind legs. Alec could 

hardly believe his eyes and ears – a stallion, a wild stallion – unbroken, such as 

he had read and dreamed about!
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