
 

The Animals of Martindale 

Farm 

 

By 

Windspirit & Rainmaker 



 2 

The Animals of Martindale Farm 

Copyright ©2010 Windspirit & Rainmaker 

 

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or 

transmitted in any form or by any means without written 

permission of the authors. 

 

ISBN:12345678910111213 

 



 3 

Windspirit, the Farmer Lady 

 

I am Windspirit. Strange name you might think, but in truth I am very loving, kind and gentle. I am a 

mother and a grandmother. I am strong as the harshest wind, yet gentle as the softest breeze, I am a 

free spirit, love nature, animals and I live on a farm in South Africa. 

The farm is called Martindale Farm and it is full of wonderful creatures and animals. There are lots of 

things to do on the farm. Everyday I make the bed, feed the animals, cook for the family and wash 

the dishes. There are clothes to be washed, then hung outside to dry in the open air. 

The lawn needs to be mowed and raked. The flowers need to be looked after and I have a fresh Herb 

and Vegetable garden. It is wonderful to be able to grow your own fresh herbs and vegetables, and 

to pick them and cook with them. 

The animals on the farm are geese, chickens, roosters, Dimples the donkey, Rambo the horse, three 

cats named Bob, Jack and Daisy and last but certainly not least are our two dogs, Sandy and Katie, 

who sometimes think they are human rather than animals. 

My life on the farm in South Africa is the happiest and most wonderful time of my life, and I am very 

happy to be writing about all of my wonderful animals. All of the stories in this book are based on 

real things that have happened on the farm, so sit back and enjoy my tale. 
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Rainmaker the Farmer 

 

Rainmaker is Windspirit’s husband. He is English and very clever. He was a navigator in airplanes in 

the Royal Navy, and has been a navy top-gun, an actor, poet, artist, wood turner, web designer, 

singer and a writer – he has had a very colourful past. Rainmaker and Windspirit met on Christmas 

Day in 2001, and they were married on May 2, 2005. 

Rainmaker came to Africa in 1972 after he left the Navy. He spent 10 years in a beautiful country 

that used to be called Rhodesia, and that has now been spoiled by an evil dictator.  

Rainmaker is a daddy, a grandpa and an uncle. Rainmaker and Windspirit bought Martindale Farm in 

2005, and they are the proud owners of all of the animals that you’ll read about in this book. 
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Bob the Cat 

 

Windspirit is an American woman who lives on a farm in South Africa with a family of animals and a 

wonderful husband called Rainmaker. Amongst the geese, chickens, roosters, donkey, horse, dogs 

and cats there is a special cat named Bob. 

Bob is a grey and white tabby cat with a personality all of his own. He sits by the bedside each 

morning waiting for Windspirit to wake up so that he can be be given his breakfast. He always races 

her to the scullery to his food dish. During the daytime, he always goes and finds some secret place 

to hide from the dogs so that he can spend the whole day asleep. Sometimes he sleeps on a bed and 

sometimes on an armchair – anywhere as long as he is not disturbed. In the evening though, he 

always wants to be near Windspirit or on her lap. Bob needs to know that Windspirit knows his 

every want and need.  Bob seems to know when it is feeding time, because he will suddenly appear 

out of the blue everyday at around four o’clock and begin his meowing, as if to say “It’s dinner time 

– come and feed me please!”.  

After the chores on the farm are complete for the day, Windspirit sits down at her computer to 

check her e-mails. Then she either reads a book or watches a TV show. Bob is always there. He 

watches every move she makes. When he’s in the computer room he jumps up onto her desk and 

sees every stroke on the keyboard she makes and follows the blinking cursor on the computer 

screen with a keen eye, ever hoping that Windspirit is going to devote her time to him. 

Bob always watches Windspirit very keenly, especially when she’s working on the computer. When 

she leaves her chair to make a cup of coffee, he says to himself, “Ah! I will have her chair now and 

rest for a while.”  When Windspirit returns with her cup of coffee, before she can say or do anything, 

Bob jumps up onto her desk, allowing her to settle down to finish her duties on the computer. Just 

as Windspirit thinks Bob has settled down on the desk, he begins to slowly creep onto her lap where 

he feels safe and secure, falling asleep while purring loudly. 
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Daisy the Cat 

 

Daisy is a beautiful black female cat with a white chest and white socks on her feet. She is 12 years 

old and she is called Lazy Daisy.  Lazy Daisy likes to sleep all day and does not like to go outside, 

especially when it is cold or when it’s raining. She is a very lazy cat. 

Daisy has a special personality. After she has had breakfast, she comes into the kitchen and sets 

herself down by our feet or by the refrigerator and starts to meow loudly. After a while we figured 

out that Daisy was asking for milk.  

When the weather is cold or rainy, Daisy will not drink her milk unless we place it in the microwave 

for 10 seconds to make it warm. She is very fussy and does not like cold milk at all. 

Daisy hates thunderstorms. We always know when there is a storm in the area, even if it’s a long 

way away and we can’t yet hear it ourselves, because Daisy will start searching for a dark place like a 

cupboard to hide in, or she’ll come over to us and get as close as she can to our feet. She hates 

thunder. When she comes out from hiding we know that the storm is over. 

Daisy is our very special animal, but she has become very irritable and short-tempered in her old 

age. However, she’s still one of the family, and she is loved very much. 
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Dimples the Donkey 

 

Dimples is a young male donkey. He knows his name because when you call him, he will come. It 

does not matter where he is on the farm, if he hears you call his name he will come to you. 

As I wake up in the morning, the first sounds of life I hear from the outside is the Hee-Haw of 

Dimples the donkey. There is no better sound when you live on a farm. He makes your day bright 

and cheerful. 

Dimples is full of mischief. He likes to explore the farm and all that it has to offer. He sticks his head 

over the paddock fence to eat any vegetables he can reach in the veggie patch. He is very naughty. 

There were a couple of times when Dimples explored the farm a little too much and got a tin can 

stuck on his hoof. The first time this happened, we had to call on a neighbouring farmer to come and 

help us get it off. Several months passed and we thought Dimples had learned his lesson, then one 

day he came to the front paddock gate on the farm. He was making such a fuss, that Rainmaker, my 

husband, and I went to see what all the noise was about. We found Dimples had another tin can 

caught on his hoof. This time Rainmaker was able to remove it while Dimples stood still and quiet. 

After the tin can was removed, Dimples continued on his way grazing and running around with the 

two dogs, Sandy and Katie. To this day the three of them are the best of friends and spend countless 

hours running and playing together. 
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Froggie the Frog 

 

Froggie is a friendly little frog who prefers to live inside the house rather than outside in the open 

fields. When you least expect it, you will see him leaping through the house. 

Froggie can only be seen when he wants you to see him. We first discovered Froggie one night while 

we were watching TV. We heard a very strange noise and could not figure what it was. The dogs and 

the cats too, heard the sound. Sandy and Katie were sniffing, the cats were sniffing, but no one could 

find where the sounds were coming from. All of a sudden we looked down, and there in front of the 

fireplace was a frog. 

Rainmaker put on a pair of gloves, caught the frog and put it outside. The next day the frog returned, 

and again we put it outside, but it was not long before the frog was back inside the house again, so 

this time we let him stay. 

Froggie hops through the house down the long hallway to the scullery and leaps into the dogs’ and 

cats’ drinking water bowl. We will hear a big splash once in a while and we know that Froggie is 

around. One day I was not feeling well and went to take a nap and all of a sudden I looked down on 

the floor beside my bed and Froggie was there. It was as if he was watching over me to make sure I 

was ok. After I saw him sitting by the bed, I closed my eyes and went to sleep. 

Froggie is not an ordinary frog, so we let him stay in the house and when he wants to, he finds his 

way outside, but he always returns. Froggie is a part of the Martindale Farm family of animals. 

 

 



 10 

 

Gimpy the Gander 

 

Gimpy the Gander lived on a farm. There were twelve more geese on the farm, but Gimpy was 

always the thirteenth, because Gimpy was lame in one leg. Every day when the geese went for their 

walkabout, Gimpy went too, limping along behind all the other geese, always number thirteen. 

Gimpy became lame when he was trying to save one of the baby geese (goslings) from the giant 

lizard that lived in a pond in the big pasture. 

Gimpy was in love with Gertie, a beautiful goose with a bump on her beak – if you are a goose it is a 

very beautiful thing to have a bump on your beak! But Gertie didn’t want to know Gimpy because he 

always limped along behind the other geese, last in line, always number thirteen. 

All the geese had friends on the farm. There was Dimples the donkey, Gypsey the horse and Sandy 

the white shepherd dog. Oh, and of course the three cats – Daisy, Bob and Jack. But the cats were 

afraid of the geese because they were sooo big. 

One day there was a big commotion (noise) in the lower pasture. Godfrey, the big boss Gander, 

counted his family and there were only twelve – one was missing. He checked who was there and 

couldn’t find Gertie. All the geese shouted together “GERTIE!!” There was a faint cry in the distance 

“Help! Help!” It was Gertie who was being attacked by the giant lizard.  

Godfrey shouted “Come on!” and all the geese started running until fast enough to fly, Gimpy was 

last in line as usual. Gertie was fighting with the lizard when she saw all the rest of the geese flying 

to her rescue. And who arrived first? Why, Gimpy. Although Gimpy limped along on his one good leg, 

when it came to flying, he could fly faster than all the other geese.  

As soon as Gimpy arrived the lizard turned and ran away – he remembered Gimpy from his fight long 

ago. He jumped into the pond and swam away. 

Gertie turned to Gimpy and said “O thank you, thank you – you saved my life!”  and kissed him on 

the cheek. Later that month, Gimpy and Gertie got married, and soon after that Gertie made a big 

nest out of feathers and grass – soon she was sitting on a big blue egg. A few weeks later the egg 

hatched into a beautiful baby gosling, and they called her Glenda and all lived happily ever after. 
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Gypsy the Visiting Horse 

 

On Easter 2007 while working on the computer I heard a noise outside. It was late in the afternoon. I 

looked up from my computer and out the window to see a beautiful black and brown stallion 

standing at the farm gate, as if to say “Please let me inside.” 

Windspirit telephoned several of the local farmers, only to find no one home, because it was a 

holiday and most of the farmers have holiday homes by the sea that they visit whenever there’s a 

holiday. Windspirit did not want to leave the horse out in the road, so she and Rainmaker opened 

the gate to let him into the pasture. Windspirit eventually managed to locate the horse’s owner, 

who was away, but said he would call the horse’s caretaker to tell him to come and collect him. Later 

that day, the caretaker came and rode off on the horse. I asked him “What is the name of your 

horse?” and he said “Gypsy.”. 

We didn’t see Gypsy again until the Christmas holidays, when once again he showed up at the gate. 

We immediately let him into the paddock and contacted the caretaker. The caretaker came and 

once again rode off with Gypsy. It was about 30 minutes later when Gypsy came to our gate again, 

without the caretaker. He had left the caretaker behind and made his journey back to Martindale 

Farm. This time he was allowed to stay with us until the end of the holidays. 

Gypsy has since then become our regular holiday visitor. 

 



 12 

 

Herman the Rooster 

 

Herman the Rooster is the king of the chicken castle. He has been on the farm for at least three 

years. We have chickens that have come and gone, but Herman the Rooster is always here. 

We have a feeding time of 4 o’clock everyday for all the animals on the farm and when it gets close 

to feeding time, Herman will come to the front door or the large window we have in the Lighthouse 

room and start to peck on the window as if to say “It’s time for dinner.” 

We have extra food that we feed the chickens, like tomatoes, potato skins, bread and many other 

things. Herman will take it from your hand and makes a noise like he is saying “Thank you!”. I also 

treat him with special treats. Sometimes I give him potato chips, pieces of apples and things that a 

normal rooster never gets. Herman is my soldier, and sometimes he acts like he’s not a rooster at all, 

but he is.   

When we go outside, even if it is not feeding time, Herman and the chickens will follow us around 

the yard wherever we might be going. We have spoiled him and if he could come into the main 

house, he would, but that is certainly not allowed. 

Herman is in charge and he lets us know that he is the ruler of the roost as soon as the sun appears 

in the morning. 
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Jack the Cat 

 

Jack is a very big and a very loving cat. He loves to chase mice all night and sleep all day. Jack is grey 

and white with white socks on his feet. He is 9 years old. 

Sometimes Jack thinks he is a dog, because he comes home from the veldt and the first thing he 

does is look for one of our two dogs, Sandy or Katie.  If he has been out in the rain, as soon as he 

comes in, he goes straight to the dogs for comfort. We have tried many times to dry him with a 

towel, but he wants no part of that, he would rather have Sandy or Katie lick him dry. 

Bob and Jack often sit down together side by side and wash each other. They are very good brothers 

to one another. Jack likes to sleep on the blanket with the dogs. Sandy and Katie will always try to 

protect Jack from the other animals.  

Jack loves to sleep on his back with his feet in the air. Jack is a very loving and trusting cat and he is a 

one-of-a-kind animal. 
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Katie the Dog 

 

Katie is the daughter of Sandy. Katie is a white German Shepherd and her mother is also a White 

German Shepherd named Quinn. Katie is 2 years old. When she was born she was such a tiny puppy 

and so cute, and today she is very loving and still very cute. 

Katie always wants and gets a lot of attention. She loves to meet and greet the people who come to 

visit us on the farm. Katie has a habit of jumping up and holding you around the waist standing on 

her two back legs.  Her hearing is very good. In fact both Katie and Sandy can hear things that we 

cannot. Sometimes I try to sneak out the back door very quietly, but before I have gotten even half 

way to the garage, the dogs are there right beside me. 

Katie has these big beautiful brown eyes and when she looks at you, she melts your heart. She 

always wants to try and sit on your lap. Sometimes in the morning Katie will come to my side of the 

bed and slide her nose under my neck to wake me up, then she will put her head on my shoulder 

and look at me with her big brown eyes as if to say, “Ok, now it is time to wake up and anyway I 

need to go outside.” 

Every morning before Katie and Sandy have their breakfast, I play hide and seek for them. They have 

to find me in the house and it does not take them long to do so. Katie and Sandy are very smart 

dogs. 

When Katie looks at you with her big brown eyes you know that you are loved. 
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Rambo the Horse 

 

Rambo is the newest addition to the farm animals. He belongs to a friend and neighbour who has 

three other horses, and we are looking after him. Rambo needs his own attention and love. 

Rambo is very independent and loving. Our friend asked if we would mind letting Rambo stay on our 

farm and we said we would be happy to have him with us. 

Rambo is a very loving and beautiful stallion, very strong and stout. He was shy in the beginning, but 

we began to feed him apples and some bread, and one day as we were feeding the other animals 

their corn, we put some into the palm of our hand and called to Rambo. To our surprise, he came to 

us and started eating from our hand. 

Rambo likes roaming the farm paddock and pastures to explore all the great places he can find. He 

will come to us sometimes when we call his name. He has an attitude and wants to be his own boss. 

We are very happy to have Rambo as a part of our family. 
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Sandy the Dog 

 

Sandy is a white German Shepherd. He is very smart and loves attention. Sandy is 6 years old. 

Sandy was a Christmas present to us when he was 2 months old. We had been looking after him 

while his owners were away for three weeks over the Christmas holidays, and had become much 

attached. Soon after they arrived back, he turned up at our front door with a card hanging around 

his neck asking us to continue looking after him. He has been our family protector and dog ever 

since. He protects us from anyone that he does not know. He has to sniff a person to know if they 

are ok to be around us. 

Sandy loves to have his back scratched. He will come to us and lay his head in our laps while we are 

watching TV in the evening, and this is his way of telling us that he wants his back scratched. He 

stands still for a long time as long as we keep scratching. 

Every night at 8 o’clock Sandy knows that he and Katie, his daughter, get doggie biscuits as a treat. 

Then at 9 o’clock they both get a very special treat of a chewy mint. It’s very naughty of us, but we 

look on them as being our children. Every night they will come to us and look at us as if to say “We 

want our treats!”  If we ignore them for any reason, they continue to watch our every move, and if 

we start to go to the kitchen, they are right there behind us. 

Sandy is the daddy of Katie. He is very jealous of Bob the Cat and of Katie. He does not want us to 

give more attention to them than we do to him, which we do not anyway. Out of all the animals on 

the farm, Sandy is our best friend.  
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The Family of Martindale Farm 

 

You have just finished reading the story of all the animals that live on Martindale Farm in South 

Africa. 

We want to thank you for reading and learning about us and our little corner of Paradise. 

Pleasant Dreams, 

Windspirit, Rainmaker and all the Animals 
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