
Diana Elliot and her Clementine
Diana Elliott is a sole practitioner 
who specialises in criminal defence 
work and family law. Areas of a 
practice that involve long hours and 
high levels of input into clients. She 
agrees that her clients demand a lot of 
her but with a laugh shrugs off any 
suggestion that she must guard 
against bum out. She loves her 
work. But when asked what she does 
to relax she responds with a single 
word “horses” and her face lights up.
It is not the same look she had when 
she spoke of her love for her work. 
This is a woman who lives and 
breathes horses.

Diana has been riding since she was six. 
“Horses have been a passion for as long 
as I can remember”. She says. In true 
National Velvet style, the first horse that 
she owned was a pony given to her for 
Christmas when she was ten. Over the 
years since it has been followed by a 
succession of others from racehorses to 
quarter horses. She’s been a show- 
jumper, competed at dressage and 
gymkhanas and ridden in cross-country 
events. The current equine obsession is 
cowpunching. Diana has 170 Brahman 
cattle agisted down the track at Avago 
Station, which is near Daly Waters and 
likes nothing better than to go and chase 
them through the scrub.

The current equine love of her life is 
Clementine, a grey Percheron mare of 
seventeen hands. Clementine is the 
descendant of French draught horses and 
has feet the size of dinner plates. 
Clementine was chosen for her suitability 
for cattle work and riding. At present she is 
at stud at Avago but spends most of her 
time at the “Horse Hilton” in Rapid Creek. 
This is neither a cheap hobby nor one that 
can be folded up and put into the cupboard 
to be brought out when time permits.

Diana rides five days a week, when 
Clementine is in town. She starts at 
seven in the morning and fits in a couple 
of hours riding before court. 
Clementine is visited every evening to 
be fed and more often than not for an 
evening ride. One gets the impression 
that Diana has shaped her working life 
around riding. “For the last six months

of last year whenever I wasn’t in court 
or if I finished early I would go straight 
down to the stables and ride and see 
clients in the afternoon.”

“Riding fits in well with my practice. It 
is incredibly relaxing. When I ride I 
think of nothing but riding the horse. I 
don’t think of work or anything related 
to it. It is so physically demanding that 
I get tired and I sleep well. Besides the 
riding there’s all the other things that 
go with having a horse. You’re always 
carrying hay bales and buckets and 
loading floats. There’s lots of work with 
a horse and I love that.”

A horse-less life is impossible for Diana 
to imagine. She proudly asserts that she 
loves the very smell of horses. An 
olfactory delight her husband does not 
share. “He does not like the smell of them. 
He thinks horses are a complete waste of 
time and space. He thinks they take up 
too much time and money... because 
there’s nothing cheap about a horse.”

Your interviewer tactfully steers away 
from asking Diana whether she would 
prefer a horse or her husband as a desert 
island companion and instead asks her 
whether horses are nicer beings than 
humans. Her answer is not surprising.

“They tend to be. Certain human beings 
are more favoured than others but all 
horses are nice. If I have a big case on 
and have to prepare, I take my books 
down to the stable and sit under a tree. 
Clementine will come and stand beside 
me and look over my shoulder. She is a 
great companion. All horses are. I like 
watching horses. I like being with horses. 
I like looking after horses. I never have 
enough time for horses.”

Passion indeed. This is no fickle or 
untested love on Diana’s part. Through 
horses she has been knocked 
unconscious, dislocated her fingers and 
fractured one of her vertebrae. This last 
injury is lightly dismissed as now “only 
hurting sometimes”. Of far more 
importance to Diana is the fact that she 
was out of the saddle for eight months.
Horse fanatic is an understatement to 
describe Diana. Horse tragic perhaps is 
more appropriate. Forget raising niceties

of cross-examination with her or 
discussing fine distinctions of law. She is 
happiest when looking over a fence and 
gazing at a piece of horseflesh with 
another equine obsessive.

“I can talk about horses non stop with 
other people who like horses. I can talk 
about horses for days. I can stand and 
gaze for hours at someone else’s horse. 
When I am at the stables with other horse 
people that is all we ever talk about. I 
wouldn’t know what they do for a living. 
The important thing is that they like 
horses.”

If the choice between horse and husband 
is a sensitive one, the choice between 
horse and work is not. “If I could make a 
living off horses I would choose that in a 
shot. Horses constantly fascinate me. I 
like training horses. Getting the best out 
of them. That is very satisfying.”

Diana dismisses any suggestion that she 
is a little girl in love with a pony who 
has never grown up. As an adult she seeks 
to ride in harmony with her horse rather 
than tearing around and playing on 
horseback as she did when she was a child. 
Keeping a horse requires discipline and 
commitment. Qualities she applies to her 
legal practice. The demands of her horse 
and her life in the law must be constantly 
balanced. If she has a lot of work on 
Clementine has to fit around that but if 
there is something big on with the horse 
and the cattle, legal work comes second. 
She has never missed a muster yet.

Another career for Diana Elliott besides 
the law? It would have to be one where 
she could ride every day. The cruelty of 
much racehorse training appals her so not 
that. Farming appeals to her. But she could 
only have one type of farm. A horse stud 
of course.
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