Jasmine Guinness, model
and toyshop owner
Present: a vintage rocking
horse given by her husband

Maving i her prandpareny’

| Mthecentury castle, a voung
Jasmane Gumness dreamed of one
day hewy a jockey, “I'd sit on the
rocking horse my dad had been
savent as oo chilld,” she recalls, Now
siring beside her owan rocking
busrse, 25 vears later, she hopes her
two boys will one day play wadh it
“1 ust hn|:|. they don't irash e ke
| did my father's.”

Jasmine's search 1o hind a
vintage rocking horse of her own
proved almost wnpossible, * 1 wag
very prcky, They are quite rare to

)

1TTOLD MY HUSBAN
HOW EXCITED [ WAS
ABOUT THE ROCKING
HORSE THAT NIGHT.
HE BOUGHT IT FOR
ME AS A SURPRISE

e THaEE TIVITC FPauLr RE AT e TPTRTE

lind in such a good state, so 1 just
kept on looking,” she says. Her
mLHnenl came W|'lt'r1 A WOMTRADNY e
into her toyshop, Honeyjam
tjllll'll_':r' ii! ((FPEate M | I.h }.., i.]'l- I.I:lrtl:'llh!"lll']
Road, West London, offering 1o
sell some vintage toys. Jasmine's
eye immediately fell ona rocking
horse simlar to the one she had
played with as child, “1 told my
husband how excited T was about
it that night, and he bought it for
me as a surprse.”

{‘Illinﬂt’!ﬂ\' I::Itl:ll.'i' Th{" 'l"i'l'!'[ll:'.h I,-_IE
“make do and mend”, and this mﬁ
with such a sense of history was all
the more special becanse she knew
it had been loved. “Tt's second-
hand, bur I can share a bit of chat
playiul joy every ume | look at "




