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Our Mission Statement
The mission of FOSH, Friends of Sound Horses, Inc:
To promote all “sound,” naturally gaited horses, with a specific emphasis on Tennessee Walking Horses. (“Sound means not “sored”) Impor-
tance is placed on education regarding the humane care for the emotional, mental and physical well being, training, and treatment of all gaited  
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FOSH Focuses on three areas for gaited horses:
1. Educating people on sound training principles

2. Supporting sound shows, events & activities
3. Working to end soring
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 President’s Letter

I 
hope to greet many of you at the upcoming North 
American Gaited Horse Championship Show being held 
for three days in October in Missouri. It should be a 
wonderful event, and a chance for you to meet many of 

FOSH’s board members and hard-working supporters. Check 
out all the shows and events that FOSH offers at our web site 
www.fosh.info.
 Last month we had a special “hoof care” day with 
the barefoot trimmer, Jim Apple, that Mary Ann Kennedy 
introduced me to in Tennessee, and our local barefoot 
trimmer, Sherri Pennanen, from New York. Between them, they 
certainly have a vast depth of knowledge about the unfettered 
horse hoof, and it’s refreshing to study the successes and 
strengths of the barefoot after spending hours and hours 
entering soring violations into our database! Let me know 
if you’re curious about any barefoot trimming principals or 
contacts…
 Another two day meeting in Nashville saw many HIOs 
working hard to modify an Operating Plan for the next three 
years. I represented FOSH, and Keith Dane attended and 
represented another smaller HIO. When the working group 
releases the draft in the next couple of months, each HIO will 
decide whether or not they will become a signatory for the 
years 2010 through 2012.
 Recently, I’ve received a few concerned inquires about 
the public listing that FOSH provides on our web site of 
Horse Protection Act suspensions. In each case, these were 
individuals who felt their names were on the listing in error. 
They were directed back to the originating HIO (SHOW for 
NHSC in these cases,) to get the situation resolved. Untold 
thousands of hours have gone into making this listing 
available to the public – we hope that you are visiting the 
FOSH website under the “Soring” tab to check out the current 
listings. Over 1,300 listings are presently posted from August 
of 2007 forward, and our database contains suspensions from 
the past 20 years.
 And speaking of the FOSH web site, it’s been newly 
designed this year, which was one of my time-consuming 
projects. We are still looking for a volunteer to be responsible 
for assigning the content changes and photos for our web 
master’s updating. If you are feeling you’d like to be more 
involved, please drop me an e-mail at Lori@Northrup.com. 
 I’m off to put the finishing touches on a few acts and 
costumes for our annual Golden Stride Circus that we put 
on each year for friends and family. This year, we have circus-
goers traveling from as far as Vermont, Mexico and Boston 
to come to our event. It’s all Parelli-inspired, and has over 24 
animals performing a variety of acts … sure wish the USDA 
would show up and check our barefoot, bridle-less and sound 
entries!

— Lori Northrup, President

On the heels of winning recognition from the American 
Horse Publications annual awards banquet and 
presentations held in New Orleans, La., American Farriers 
Journal was recognized at another national awards 
ceremony.
  On July 16, the Association of Business Publications 
Editors (ASBPE) recognized the magazine at its national 
banquet in Washington, D.C. Editor and Publisher Frank 
Lessiter’s four-part examination of soring was the Gold 
Medal winner for feature series in publications with 
circulations under 80,000.
  All of the winners of the Gold Medal in each 
category were entered for the final award of the evening, 
the sixth annual Stephen Barr Award for Feature Writing. 
Unbeknownst to him, Frank Lessiter won, besting 
business titles with circulations reaching 900,000.
  The criterion for the award is individual writing 
that reflects “inventiveness, insight, balance, depth of 
investigation and impact on readers.” 
  One judge noted “the sheer scope and ambition 
of the series, which demonstrated a willingness to 
take some risks at a time when fewer reporters and 
editors seem willing to do so.” Another remarked on 
the “writing’s passion and power, which built among 
readers a sense of anger about this abuse of horses and 
the ability to these criminals to get away with it.”
  You can read the soring series at 
www.americanfarriers.com/ff/soring. For images or 
further information, e-mail jmcgovern@lesspub.com.

AMERICAN FARRIERS 
JOURNAL WINS NATIONAL 
BUSINESS EDITORS AWARD
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 The Visten Chronicles Part three by Suzanne De Laurentis and Allen Pogue © 2009

Visten, Express Yourself!!

Visten has recent-
ly learned 
to retrieve 

as part of his training at Imagine A Horse 
and he is extremely proud of his new 
skill! We taught him to retrieve the Fris-
bee and as soon as he realized the action 
was pleasing to humans he began rear-
ranging objects in the barn yard. Any item 
that has been laid down temporarily is 
tempting to him and he feels compelled 
to retrieve it and offer it to us-a cardboard 
box, a tool, hat or glove or even a manure 
pick. What a great example of how horses 
use learned behaviors or tricks to engage 
with humans and as a form of self 
expression. Retrieving is much 
more than a trick and in Visten’s 
case it seems to have been the 
turning point in his confidence 
and desire to learn. “When the 
light bulb goes on, the whole 
room gets bright.”
 I’m sure that lots of folks 
would think this to be a nuisance 
but not us, we’re proud of him! 
It’s common for horses to pick 
up objects but retrieving on cue 
is a trick that can be difficult to 
teach. Horses that use objects in 
an attempt to occupy or entertain 
themselves, or attract attention 
are great candidates to be trick 
horses.
 Colts like to explore their sur-
roundings with their mouths and 
Visten was exceptionally curious. Being 
confined to a stall for the first 11 months 
of his life didn’t give him the chance to 
express himself physically or mentally 
as young horses would do. He looked at, 
rubbed on and mouthed just about ev-
erything including his new friends both 
horse and human. We did not discourage 
him as he was exploring his new world. 
We feel that it is normal for young horses 
to explore with their mouths as long as 
they don’t use teeth and they usually out-
grow it before it becomes a problem. 
 Retrieving an object is not a natural 
behavior for most horses as it is for dogs 
and it is a “trick” that a horse absolutely 
cannot be forced to do…he must decide 
to do it of his own free will. Visten quickly 

learned to pick up the Frisbee with the 
modified tab and it took just a few days to 
teach him to pick it up from the top and 
exchange it for a treat. 

Why Teach the Retrieve
Teaching a horse to retrieve is a great 
way to increase one’s abilities as a trainer 
because getting the horse to engage takes 
practice and patience and the usual sup-
port cues or aids aren’t of any use. 
 The benefits of teaching a horse to re-
trieve – encourages willing engagement, 
increases the ability to focus, promotes in-
dependent thinking and develops a work 
ethic, fosters confidence.

 The retrieve is a trick that is useful in 
the rehabilitation of injured and emotion-
ally damaged horses and can be taught in 
a stall without a lot of physical exertion. 
(More information on this is available at 
www.imagineahorse.com on the Friends 
of Sound Horses tab.) 
 Retrieving a Frisbee or a Toss and Re-
trieve ball involves separate actions linked 
together to create a Behavior Chain. As an 
example, Visten walks with me at liberty, 
steps away to pick up the Frisbee after I 
have tossed it, he walks to it and picks it 
up, comes back to the pedestal, steps up 
and then hands it to me. All of those ac-
tions are executed with verbal cues and 
encouragement without the support of a 
lead.

How to Teach it-
Equipment Required - A baseball cap, a sock 
to put sweet feed in if necessary, a specially 
modified Frisbee (leather tab sewn on top 
for the horse to pick it up with), a toss and 
retrieve ball (available on our web site) or 
other familiar object.
Proximity cue – initially stand very close 
to the horse to place the object in his 
mouth. Later it will be as far away as your 
horse will respond. 
Physical cue -draw attention to the object 
by pointing the horse’s nose toward it 
(with the halter). 
Verbal cue – “Pick it up” 
Steps-Touch the cap or sock with feed in 
it to the horse’s mouth to see if he is inter-
ested enough in it to nibble or even take 
it in his mouth. If he does, offer the verbal 
bridge signal of “good” and reward him as 

quickly as possible with 
praise and/or a treat. The 
bridge signal is the same 
as the click in clicker train-
ing. It tells him that the 
response he gave was cor-
rect and the treat is forth-
coming! Mouthy horses 
will catch on to this very 
quickly as it is an easy way 
for them to get a cookie 
without much work. At 
first, if the horse will even 
let his nose be guided to 
touch the object, use the 
verbal cue “pick it up” 
and reward him when he 
touches or lips the object. 
Even though retrieving 
seems simple to us, each 
tiny segment of it has to 

be taught to the horse.
 Keep the repetitions short in each 
session to keep the horse’s interest high. 
Too many repetitions can be discouraging 
to the horse. After the horse is proficient at 
holding the object for incrementally longer 
periods of time, lay it on a pedestal or other 
slightly raised place and ask him to “pick it 
up.” If the horse drops it, do not give him 
a cookie. Say something like “no” or “no 
dropping” and ignore him and pause for 
a few seconds, then repeat your request. It 
is important to exchange the treat quickly 
for the object to help him understand the 
connection. 

continued pg 6
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 When he will pick the object up from a close location, you 
may begin asking him to take a step toward you while holding it. 
Tell him to “come here,” as you take a step back. At first, a horse 
may only be able to turn his head a few inches from a straight 
ahead position to hand you the object without losing his con-
centration. Move back (physically) a little more with each session 
until the horse can pick up the object and turn his head toward 
you while holding it in his mouth. Increase the distance slowly 
and take a step away from where he picks up the object. Turning 
away from the handler to execute a task is a huge mental step for 
a horse so go slowly. What may seem like a reasonable increase 
in holding time of the object or steps toward you with it may be 
beyond the horse’s ability at any given time. Pay attention to your 
horse’s learning style.
 Fetching an object that is directly in front of the horse is 
completely different than fetching an object to the left or to the 
right. Each direction is taught separately and at his individual 
capacity to learn. Again, go slowly. If a horse is pushed beyond 
his understanding, he can easily lose interest. Lessons can be fre-
quent but keep them short. 
 Some horses are not curious and it is difficult or even impos-
sible for them to learn this trick. If a horse is overtrained he may 
lose interest completely. 
 With a little imagination and a willing horse like Visten, there 
is absolutely no limit to what can be achieved including unlim-
ited fun! 
To view a complimentary session of Taking Tricks to the Trail” 
that features Visten practicing with the Frisbee, just cut and paste 
this address into your browser: http://www.screencast.com/t/
yRo6Sar3. The pass word is uno. (in lower case) 
 For help with teaching the Retrieve or any other trick, con-
tact the authors at suesmonet@aol.com. 

Visten            from pg 5

MARK 
YOUR 2010 
CALENDAR

Yes, your 2010 Calendar! The Independent Judges 
Association annual training clinic is tentatively 
scheduled for February 2 and 3, in conjunction 
with the Florida State Fair in Tampa, FL. Following 
the training, there will be a two day horse show 
on February 4 and 5. Even if you do not have 
any interest in becoming an IJA judge, auditors 
are always welcome and that Florida sunshine 
will warm your days during the final cold months 
of winter. We will publish more information as 
details become final.

Fifth Annual BLESS Clinic 
in Minnesota

Clinician – Bucky Sparks of Walking The Dog Ranch, 
Cortez, Colorado

In 2005 the light bulb came on at the first BLESS 
clinic held in Minnesota for the Travelers. The 
Traveler session is for participants and/or horses 

that are getting their first taste of what Balance, 
Looseness, Engagement, Soundness and Softness 
means. The light revealed a way to improve the gaits 
without long shank bits, heavy shoes, martingales, 
draw reins and all the other “crutches” we’ve been 
brainwashed into thinking we need in order to gait 
properly.
 As the word spread, so did the clinic attendance 
over the ensuing years. As participants worked and 
developed more skills, an advanced session was formed 
for the Saints in 2009. The first two days the Travelers 
attended and worked on the training methods that 
were explained in ways everyone could understand. 
The ultimate goal was to have your horse moving 
loose and balanced with engagement that made ears 
flop and teeth click in time to their four beat gait.
 The second session for The Saints was directed 
towards horse/rider combinations that had attended 
the clinic prior years and were ready to learn new tools 
for their tool box. The participants worked on lateral 
movement and the canter. Dressage movements of first 
and second levels were accomplished as well as even 
some third level. WOW! It was thrilling to see all eight 
participants in the Saints group achieve the canter! 
 It was not all work, work, work. We did take time 
out and go to dinner at a restaurant in an old music 
camp on a little lake, way in the northern woods. 
Much laughter and discussion being tossed around the 
table that night as folks reminisced over their rides. 
Then the traditional Minnesota Pot Luck was hosted 
at Hobby Horse Farm, while more tales and laughter 
were shared as well as plans for next years clinic.

by Sally Frones
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   marvelous
     mares

From the Tennessee Walker to the Missouri Foxtrotter, a Walking Pony, and the Kentucky 
Natural Gaited Horse, this issue is jammed packed with heartwarming stories from our 
members and their favorite mares. We hope you enjoy them as much as we do!

BOBBING BEAUTY
By Elizabeth Jones

Although my mom first put me on a horse when I was a baby, I 
didn’t ride on my own until I was seven years old. Our ponies 
were not well-trained and would buck me off unless my dad kept 
them on a lead rope. Eventually, my mother brought home a black 
Walking Horse mare named Bobbing Beauty. She was intended 
to be my dad’s horse but almost immediately became my mount.
 Beauty was usually impossible to catch unless someone 
helped me or I coaxed her into a stall with grain. But once she 
was caught, she was easy for me to handle. Since my mom 
wanted me to learn to do everything on my own, she bought 
a child-sized English saddle so I could saddle Beauty myself. 
I also groomed, bridled, and got on her by myself, all with 
the aid of a handy bucket. She had a rough canter – I realized 
years later she was cross-firing – but she had a dreamy gait.
 As I got older, I figured out how to catch her myself by 
chasing her behind a woodpile and dashing back and forth on the 
other side until she didn’t know which end I was going to come 
around (or she got tired of the game). Within a couple of years, I 
went on to ride our Saddlebred mare, but when I had friends out 
to ride, I put them on Beauty. She always took care of them with 
the kindest expression on her face.

MAGNOLIA
By Lori Northrup

Magnolia is an exceptional Tennessee Walking Horse mare. 
Born into my arms in 2001, she has been a willing student on my 
Parelli horsemanship journey. She’s challenged and encouraged 
me through riding bareback, jumping, barrel racing, liberty 
work, clinics around the country, dressage lessons, standing on 
her bareback, crazy circus acts, and most recently perfecting our 
flying lead changes at complete “freestyle,” with no reins, bridle 
or halter on her head at all. Plus, of course, she trail rides all over 
New York and Arizona. Here she’s pictured driving in a rope 
halter, and ponying along one of our two molly mules that just 
love their Aunt Magnolia.

MISS PRIS
By Diane

Sczepanski

Miss Pris passed away 
the morning of April 1, 

2006 at age 15. Pris was one of those rare horses that didn’t seem 
to realize she was a horse. She was almost human at times and 
she seemed to understand what people were telling her. 
 She kept law and order in my pasture and didn’t tolerate a lot 
of nonsense from the foals, but she did it in a nice way. Actually, 
she was too lazy to really chase anyone and make her point so 
she’d put on the ugliest face she could make, pin her ears back 
and the herd would steer clear. She had them all fooled. She was 
always a good mother and raised some nice babies for me over 
the years I was privileged to have her. 
 Pris never quite understood that she was a horse. She made 
no bones about demanding attention from visitors, even if that 
meant shoving her nose up in the air and having her face in their 
face as she begged for the visitor to scratch the spot between 
her jaw bones. We could always tell when she was enjoying her 
scratches, she would start drooling all over the person who was 
giving her the scratches. 
  Pris will be missed by her humans in Wisconsin and Tennes-
see. She was an original and you just don’t come across horses 
like her every day. 

ARIZONA
by Barbara Recla 

Arizona is a 7 year old Tennessee 
Walking Horse that we purchased 
with Nya’s help 2 1/2 years ago. I 
did short trail rides and some arena 
work with her, and really enjoyed her easy-going temperament. In 
July of 2008, I did the 12 mile trail ride section of Pink Flamingo, 
an endurance ride set in Cascade, ID. She did a great job with some 
really steep up and down hills.
 My husband Gabe has some health issues which require him 
to have a safe and trust-worthy mount. He lost one arm as a small 
boy and with two hip replacements, he needs a horse who is calm 
enough for him to take his time mounting, and who will respond 
well to leg cues and neck reining. Since February, Gabe has been 
riding Arizona and together, the two have ridden many miles, 
gone camping several times, and served as trail monitors on the 
Diabetes Ride in the foothills. Arizona handles the motorcycles, 
ATVs, bridges, logs and water crossings easily. She’s a great 
horse, we both hope to enjoy her for many more years.

MAGNOLIA



 8 - Sound Advocate

   marvelous
     mares

DOT
By Desirai Schild

I’m an equestrian today through the 
kindness and grace of a plain, red 
mare.

 I rode as a child and tried take it up 
again in middle age. As with many new 
or returning riders, I over-estimated my 
skill level and selected horses that were 
too much for me.
 This resulted in several concus-
sions (with a helmet on), cracked ribs, a 
broken foot, bumps, bruises, runaways 
and endless pain, humiliation and para-
lyzing fear.
 A wise person would have quit. 
Instead, I bought one great horse after 
another and unintentionally fried each 
one’s brain with my uncontrollable ter-
ror. For my final, foolish act, I pulled a 
horse over backwards on myself. I must 
stress that each accident was my fault, 
never the horses’.
 By 2005, I had a field full of horses 
I was afraid to ride and still hung around 
arenas staring longingly at all the confi-
dent people enjoying their mounts. My 
friend and sometimes trainer, Eve, kind-
ly offered me the use of her “Grandma 
broke” 15-year-old mare, Dot. Since 
her 80-year-old mother regularly rode 
the horse, I decided to use Dot until my 
courage and confidence returned.
 Dot was a 15.1 hand, plain, red 
Foxtrotter. I’d owned short, stocky, 
uniquely colored, gaited mountain hors-
es so Dot looked pretty “common” by 
comparison. I soon learned that pretty is 
as pretty does.
 Eve started me riding Dot around 
her indoor arena. The mare was utterly 
indifferent to my nervous clutching, 
jerking and saddle grabbing. In fact, she 
was pretty much indifferent to every-
thing around her. Probably because she 
was the horse pulled in for every novice 
rider to try but never selected for big 
rides or shows because she was so plain.
 After weeks of success in the arena, 
Eve urged me to try riding Dot outside. 
Open areas frightened me because I’d 
been run away with before. Actually, 
I expect the horses were trying to run 

away from me and my palpable fear. Prey 
animals don’t feel comfortable with a hu-
man on their back that’s sending vibes of 
death and destruction.
 Dot and I headed out the arena through 
the “human” door with me astride the wide 
broodmare. I was watching my legs so 
closely to see that we fit sideways, I forgot 
to duck, hit my helmet on the door frame 
and rolled off Dot’s rear end. 
 I looked up to see Dot standing still as 
stone but staring back at me with huge, cu-
rious eyes. That’s when we really saw each 
other for the first time. She thought I was 
mildly entertaining, and I thought she was 
wonderful for not running off or trampling 
me. Trust began.
 Soon, I was riding trails I’d never 
enjoyed before. Cantering up hills, ford-
ing rivers, gaiting down canal banks and 
herding cattle. I went through one sleepless 
night when some friends saw Dot taking 
care of me and asked Eve about buying 
her for their daughters. When they decided 
against the purchase, I breathed a big sigh of 
relief and kept on riding Dot.
 It never occurred to me to buy her. I 
raised petite, fancy mountain horses. Dot 
was just a band aid until I got confident 
enough to ride my breed again. 
 I took three beautiful mountain horses 
to our riding club’s opening event at an 
indoor arena. Many members’ horses were 
exuberant after a winter off and practically 
bouncing off the walls. I tried to ride my 
stunning mounts, but they and I were too 
scared to make one lap around the arena. 
 Finally, I asked Eve, who’d brought 

Dot as an “extra”, if I could ride just one 
enjoyable round so the day wasn’t an 
entire bust. Slipping into the saddle felt 
like putting on a glove that fit perfectly. 
The thrill of such security brought tears 
of joy, the other riders were no longer 
threats and the light finally dawned. I 
begged Eve to sell me Dot. She said, 
“Can I at least have my saddle back?”
 As my confidence blossomed, so 
did Dot. She went from being hard to 
catch to nickering and meeting me at the 
gate. Once difficult to bridle, she now 
dips her head low to accommodate her 
five-foot tall human. She also willingly 
sidles up to any object or stands motion-
less in any ditch so I can drag myself up 
into the saddle.
 Dot’s “plain” red coat glows like 
a copper penny. Her beautiful brown 
eyes always attract attention (and warm 
my heart) because she has such a sweet 
expression. Hours of riding have elimi-
nated the broodmare belly and produced 
a beautifully, muscled, conformationally 
perfect Foxtrotter. 
 Just for fun, I entered her in that 
state fair gaited show and she was in the 
ribbons every time. Also for fun, I took 
her to the 2007 FOSH NAC where she 
took first place in the country pleasure 
division.
 The horse that never left the farm 
has now logged thousands of miles as I 
haul her to every riding opportunity that 
arises. No event is too far or too difficult. 
All things are possible from the back of 
a plain, red mare.
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Noted gaited horse expert, Barbara Weatherwax 
has been a sound gaited horse enthusiast since 
her first gaited horse, a Midnight Sun daughter, 
in 1947. She is the author of three books about 
gaited horses and is working on a new one 
about the purchase, maintenance and winter-
izing of horses. She has been an examiner for 
several breeds including the Mountain Horses, 
Racking horses and Tiger horses. As a licensed 
judge for the Missouri Fox Trotter. Barbara 
judged many all-breed gaited horse shows, and 
is constantly keen about promoting the gaited 
breeds and educating horse lovers to the joys of 
sound horses wherever she goes. 

For more information visit:
www.BarbaraWeatherwax.com 

www.GreatGaits.com
www.TheFabulousFloatingHorses.com

softgaits@gmail.com

Great 
Gaits THE MAGIC OF MARES & MOTHERHOOD

Barbara Weatherwax & General Jackson

the spring when 
publications are full of 
magnificent photos of 
stallions, enthusiastic 

mare owners pour over the pages 
the way they might look through a 
catalog. The illusion remains that you 
can guarantee producing a duplicate 
of the stallion in your own yard. Ah, if 
it were only that simple.
 The stallion brings to the union 
50% of the future life. That’s half. The 
other half comes from the mare.
 People may be confused about 
the impact of a stallion, because 
the stallion has the opportunity to 
sire many more foals than a mare 
possibly can produce. The stallions 
are extremely important to the 
direction of a breed or registry, 
because of the numbers of their get. 
But the stallion still has only half of 
the input to the individual foal. The 
mare is of equal importance. We must 
be conscientious in the decision to 
use a mare for breeding purposes. 
A young stallion is gelded if it isn’t 
exceptional. But for some reason, any 
mare is considered breeding stock.
 Believe it or not, I’ve heard folks 
refer to their mare as impossible to 
ride because of conformation flaws, 
or unpleasant disposition, or genetic 
short comings…so they will breed 
her to justify keeping her! 
 On large breeding farms, mares are 
chosen for their strong characteristics 

and their ability to mother. Many are 
never ridden. But for the private owner, 
it is important to realize a mare, as a 
woman, does best with regular exercise 
during pregnancy. You don’t have to 
“lose” your riding horse while she is 
expecting. But please consider the 
goals you have for breeding your mare. 
You can’t build a house without plans; 
and yet many decide to bring another 
equine life into the world, by simply 
hoping for the best.
 Before making any choices, we 
should be honest in the evaluation 
of our mare. What are her strengths, 
and what are her weaknesses. Once 
you have identified these qualities in 
your mare, then it is time to look for a 
stallion who will compliment her.
 Many back yard breeders are 
simply breeding to produce a horse for 
their own use. They have no intention 
to resell. But this is no reason for 
indiscriminate breeding. Think about 
the future foal you are anticipating. 
What are your plans for its use?
 If you are planning to sell the foal, 
it’s so important to take a look at your 
market before you breed. Particularly 
in the current financial climate we 
are dealing with an over population 
of horses in the first place. So if you 
are determined to breed your mare 
be prepared for your local market. If 
it is for calm trail horses, or spirited 
show horses, or speed horses, or field 
trial horses, or parade horses, then it is 
vital to look for a stallion who will not 
counteract those qualities required for 
that outcome (assuming your mare has 
the necessary qualities). 
 Look at the way your mare is put 
together. Even if she has no major 
flaws, no horse is perfect. So we look 
for a stallion that is strong where she 
may be lacking. If she has a back that is 
extremely short or long, find a stallion 
to compliment that characteristic. The 
same is true with bone, and head, and 
neck and strength of gait. Here is your 
chance to design the perfect horse in 
your eyes. Of course, along with the 

mystery of life itself, there is no way 
to guarantee you will get the desired 
50% out of both stallion and mare. 
But what are your chances of getting 
those desired qualities if you don’t take 
the care to plan and choose. Clearly it 
takes an exceptional mare to produce 
an exceptional foal. Do remember it’s 
a 50 – 50 product. Even a prepotent 
stallion can only provide half of the 
DNA production.
 There are so many extraordinary 
stallions out there to choose from. 
Today with the availability of A.I. 
those choices are not limited to a 
geographical area. Certainly in some 
parts of the country the choices are 
more convenient, and the logistics 
are much simpler. For those of us who 
live in areas where there are fewer 
qualified stallions, we have a bit more 
of a challenge, but that doesn’t change 
the importance of addressing the 
outcome, not simply the process. 
 If you are trying to reproduce a 

cherished mare, be forewarned that 
your chances are not too good. How 
many children of celebrities possess 
the same magic as their parent? The 

only advice I can pass on, is for you to 
treasure the mare you have for all she’s 

worth right now and each day. Even 
cloning can’t duplicate her spirit and 
heart. That’s unique to the individual! 

Enjoy the now.

In



10 - Sound Advocate

FOSH urges you to please contact the USDA to express your 
support for their inspection efforts this year. As you may guess, 
they are under political pressure to back off their efforts from 
overseeing SHOW’s inspections. SHOW is the successor to the 
NHSC, which had a very poor record of HPA inspections.
 Please send your emails to the following individuals at 
their respective email addresses:

Kevin.a.shea@aphis.usda.gov
Andrea.m.morgan@aphis.usda.gov
Chester.a.gibson@aphis.usda.gov

Rachel.cezar@aphis.usda.gov
 It is best if you do not use a form letter; however, some 
sample language is below if writing is not your thing. If you 
would like the language below electronically, please email me: 
tbippen1957@yahoo.com
 “I am writing to thank you for having the courage and 
conviction to protect the show Tennessee Walking Horses by fully 
enforcing the Horse Protection Act during this show season.
 Although the USDA is being criticized for inspecting many 

Request for FOSH Members
shows this season, I say go for it! Your inspections ensure that 
sore horses are not being exhibited and that owners of sound 
Tennessee Walking Horses have a level playing field in the show 
ring. Walking Horses, sound horse exhibitors and sound horse 
owners need you at these shows. 
 With SHOW’s relatively new appearance on the inspection 
scene, hiring of veterinarians with numerous TWH clients and 
appointing individuals with multiple HPA violations to high level 
positions, the SHOW organization has yet to build credibility as 
an HIO that will enforce the Horse Protection Act. As SHOW is 
a successor to the NHSC, which had a very poor record of HPA 
enforcement, I’m surprised that SHOW is allowed to exist as a 
USDA approved HIO.
 Please do not bow to political pressure. Unfortunately, in 
years’ past, politicians came to the rescue of a sore horse industry 
that has broken the law for decades. Politicians, who continue 
to protect lawbreakers, should not sway your resolve to protect 
Tennessee Walking Horses from the cruelty of soring. The horses 
need you just as much now as they always have.”



front of her 24/7, learned how to give peni-
cillin shots, and many other veterinary skills 
in between. 
 Slowly the mare started producing more 
milk. I would go and help the filly stand so 
she could nurse. In between nursing, I would 
bottle feed her. To all of our amazement she 
started getting better and stronger. After several 
more trips to Oregon State University Vet Col-
lage, and many more visits from my vet, and 
months of medicine, they both turned the cor-
ner and started to thrive. It took a year before 
the filly really caught up to where a healthy fat 
little filly should be, and it took Traveller about 
two years to gain her full weight. 
 I did not know when I started this 
relationship with this mare that she was a 
Tennessee Walking Horse. That was just an 
added bonus when I found got all of her 
registration papers in order. Her registered 
name is Sterling’s Black Gold, but I call her 
Traveller after General Robert E. Lee’s horse 
“Traveller”…and because she can travel down 
the road like no other horse I have ever seen. 
She has the smoothest gaits and throws that 
wonderful trait to her babies. 
 Traveller has given me six beautiful 
babies, and numerous grandbabies. They all 
gait beautifully, and possess her same sweet 
attitude. (Although they are all a bit on the 
spunky side, including Traveller).
 Traveller and I still share a very special 
connection that only she and I understand. 
She is my special girl, and the queen of the 
ranch. What Traveller wants, Traveller gets…
well, pretty much. 
 She has not been as healthy as other 
horses because of her younger years. She has 
weak lungs due to her breathing the ammonia 
that permeated her stall. She has been retired 
from the trail for several years now. She de-
serves her retirement, and is a happy girl. 
 I have been so lucky to have found this 
mare. She has blessed and enriched my life 
more than I can say. My friends say she was 
one lucky girl to have me come along, but 
I believe it is the other way around. She has 
been the best friend ever, and I love her.

Sound Advocate - 11

   marvelous
     mares

TRAVELLER
By Carrie Dice

T raveller is an amazing girl. She and 
I met quite by accident some 20+ 
years ago while I was visiting a stable 

where my sister had a horse in training. 
While waiting for my sister I would wonder 
up and down the isles and talk to the various 
horses that were being boarded there. In the 
very back aisle there was a dark stall with no 
window. Inside was a tiny little mare with 
huge eyes. She was so thin and sad looking. 
Every time I walked up to her stall she would 
talk and nicker to me urgently. She acted as if 
she knew me. I felt bad for her because of her 
physical state, and for the fact that she was 
never turned outside. 
 After seeing her there for several days I 
started giving her hay that was there for the 
other horses being boarded. She seemed to 
have no one to feed or care for her. I inquired 
about her and her owner, and I was told that 
her owner never came to see her, and that she 
had no food. I told the stable manager she 
should be feeding her anyway, but she said it 
was not her responsibility, it is the responsi-
bility of the owner. 
After that conversation, I could not stay 
away. I would bring her hay from my house 
and feed her. I started going into her stall to 
pet her while she ate, and I was shocked to 
see and feel how thin she was close up. She 
was nothing but bones. I could count all of 
her vertebras, and ribs. Her hip bones stuck 
out and had no meat on them. She had a 
huge pot belly, which I assumed was because 
she was starving. 
 Her stall was always very clean, and I ask 
who was cleaning her stall…they said that no 
one cleans it. Again, that is the owner’s re-
sponsibility. I later found out from my vet 
that the mare had to have been eating her 
own feces to survive. 
 This sad mare loved the attention she 
was getting from me, and I felt such a deep 
connection with her, even though I kept tell-
ing myself that I would not inquire about 
owning her…the last thing I wanted was a 
starved mare that would probably take more 
care and money for vet bills than I had. I 
called the Humane Society to report this 
starving horse, but I was told that as long as 
she has water, and there is hay in the barn 
there was nothing they could do about it.
 I continued to come and bring hay 
for her because I was afraid if I didn’t, no 
one would feed her. I kept trying to NOT 

think about her, but she was on my mind 
constantly and I knew in my heart that even 
though I was trying so hard to ignore it, I 
would end up owning this horse…I kept 
telling myself NO…
 About two weeks into our relationship I 
came with hay for our usual visit, and what I 
found was shocking. There this poor skinny 
mare stood in the stall with a tiny little filly by 
her side. She had been pregnant and no one 
knew it. Everyone was as shocked as I was. The 
owner could not be reached, as she was an out 
of town truck driver. The mare and foal were 
both so weak and sickly, and the mare was 
struggling to feed her new foal…she had very 
little milk. 
 The stable owner called the vet to see 
what could be done. When he arrived and 
examined the mare and foal he said that 
the baby had pneumonia and the mare was 
on the verge of it as well. She was sick and 
coughing, and producing little milk. He 
said not to expect them to make it. The 
mare might pull through, but the foal would 
not. He gave the foal antibiotics and said we 
would hope for the best.
 That is all it took for me to jump in with 
both feet. I told the stable owner to get a hold 
of the horse owner, and to not to give up till 
she got her. Finally two days later the owner 
called me. I told her that the foal was on the 
verge of dying, and the mare would probably 
follow shortly. She said she was not interested 
in selling either one…Finally, I convinced her 
to do the right thing, and turn loose of these 
horses. Long story short, I was not taking no 
for an answer.
 When I brought 
them to my house, my 
vet met me. The filly had 
to be carried to the stall, 
all the while this sad little 
mare followed and looked 
on with quiet concern. We 
started both of them on IV 
fluids and antibiotics, and 
he gave the foal colostrum. 
My vet told me not to 
hold my breath, because 
he did not think the filly 
would make it. They both 
had a very long road ahead 
of them. I kept food in 
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In order to even begin to 
understand the true ac-
complishment of a Paso 
Fino completing Tevis, one 

has to know more about the ride itself. 
The Tevis Cup 100 mile endurance ride is 
considered the most difficult, dangerous 
and technically challenging endurance 
ride in the world. In it’s 54 year history, 
less than 50% of the riders willing to take 
up the challenge are ever able to com-
plete the race and most are eliminated 
due to lameness, dehydration, metabolic 
imbalances caused by the altitude of the 
Sierra Nevada Mountains or the stifling 
100+ degree heat in the canyons. 
 You have 24 hours in which to com-
plete the ride on a trail that is treacher-
ous, narrow, dusty, rocky with slippery 
granite and sheer drop offs into the 
abyss, through dust and mud sucking 
bogs and leads into and out of 3,000 ft 
deep canyons that are swealtering hot 
like Hades. Oh, and did I mention the 
blinding, choking dust?
 Hardship not withstanding, riders 
from all over the world train and condi-
tion their horses for years in order to be 
prepared and put in their entry months 
in advance in the hopes that they will be 
lucky enough to have a spot among the 
maximum 210 riders that take up the chal-
lenge every year. International riders who 
are not able to passport their OWN horses 
over for the ride, may lease a Tevis worthy 
and conditioned horse for upwards of 
$6,500 for the 24 hours of the ride from 
some reputable breeders and trainers. All 
horses and riders are required to have 
completed hundreds of competitive miles 
at races of 50 miles or more that have 
been documented with AERC (American 
Endurance Ride Council) or FEI (Federa-
tion Equestre Internationale)
 98% of the horses used in the sport 
of endurance are Arabians. The breed 
has thin skin which helps to dissipate 
the heat built up from exertion, larger 
nostrils and a large lung capacity. Most 
importantly though, they have a natural 
long extended stride that makes for ef-

Tevis on a Paso Fino
by Melissa Margetts

Gaited Horses and The Tevis Cup
the first of a series

ficiency of movement at speed. Arabians 
only come in grey, white, black, bay and 
chestnut. I ride a buckskin Paso Fino. 
 He is considered the “wrong breed” 
for this sport especially with his short 
four beat lateral gait. His gait is unbeliev-
ably comfortable but truly inefficient. 
It you were to count the foot falls, he 
would have gone AT LEAST 200 miles to 
the 100 miles that every Arab does.
 “To finish is to win” is the motto in 
the endurance world and to that end, the 
Tevis Cup offers no monetary prizes. It’s 
only prize is a much coveted silver belt 
buckle emblazoned with a pony express 
rider at a full gallop and the words: “100 
miles...one day.” The buckle is given only 
to the riders that cross the finish line of 
this grueling race and have proven their 
horse is “fit to continue.”
 That criteria is focused on the 
HORSE. This ride is All about taking care 
of your horse and there are 18 veterinari-
ans, and 30 veterinary assistants to assure 
that happens. They don’t care if the rider 
is dead in the saddle and held in place 
with duct tape and bungee cords as long 
as that HORSE is “fit to continue.” 
 That assurance starts off the day be-
fore the ride at the initial “Vet in” exam 
of the horse. This thorough exam is re-
peated at several vet checks along the 
ride course as well as at the finish line, 
where blood can randomly be drawn 
from any horse to assure no sport en-
hancing drugs have been given or mask-
ing agents that might hide soreness. This 
is like the World Cup or the Olympics 
and these horses ARE elite athletes. 
 How thorough ARE the veterinary 
exams? Well I have NEVER had such a 
“going over” as my horse has in a 24 hour 
period of time. They check his heart rate 
to make sure it is no higher than 60 bpm, 
they check his gums for capillary refill, 
they check his respiration, they look over 
his whole body over to make sure there 
are no rubs or sores developing from his 
tack, they have me trot him out to check 
for lameness and then they RE-check his 
heart rate, they will even check “where 

the sun don’t shine” to assess his anal 
tone if he’s just a little off. Only AFTER he 
passes ALL of the criteria is he deemed 
“fit to continue” and can ride on for the 
next leg of the ride. All that information is 
recorded on a vet card and handed back 
to the rider who will carry it with them 
to the next vet check.
 I ride with a heart rate monitor at-
tached to my horse’s girth which trans-
mits his heart rate to my watch every 
three second so I can ensure I am riding 
him at an aerobic pace. You are trotting 
(or in my case “gaiting”) for the entire 
100 miles and there is VERY little walk-
ing anywhere. Another way to give both 
you and your horse enough energy to 
get through the whole ride and a better 
chance of finishing, is to get off of the 
horse whenever you can cover ground 
on foot just as fast as he can with you on 
his back. To that end, I ran on foot down 
all of the steep canyons, leading him 
over the rocks, down down down.
 Going back UP the 33, steep, narrow 
switch-backs leading up out of the first 
canyon where the temperature reaches 
100+ degrees, I “tail-up”. This means 
I hold onto his tail and one rein (the 
honor system) and let him pull me up on 
foot instead of making him carry me.
 Once out of the canyons you are drip-
ping with sweat, stink like a goat and cov-
ered with dust. There, at the top, are some 
of the more than 750 volunteers who 
help at this ride and they are offering hay 
and carrots to your horse and precious, 
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sweet, wet, cold, watermelon chunks to 
you. They help sponge water over your 
horse to cool him while he ravenously 
munches on hay and guzzles water. 
 More vet checks. Along the entire Te-
vis trail and at every vet check and stop, 
there is always water and food for your 
horse. None of the stops are longer than 
a few minutes though. But there are TWO 
vet checks where you are REQUIRED to 
stay and rest for one hour before you 
continue on. It is at these vet checks 
where your “crew” can get to you and 
help cool down your horse and supply 
you with anything you might possibly 
need. 
 Your “crew” is like 
a “pit crew” at NASCAR. 
When you arrive at the 
vet check at dusk, they 
untack your horse, 
rinse his legs, throw 
on a fresh dry saddle 
pad, re-tack him, offer 
him buckets of grain, 
hay, carrots, apples and 
electrolytes. They sup-
ply YOU with a chair 
to sit in, food for your-
self and a change of 
clothes and socks after 
your long sweaty climb 
out of the canyons. And 
if you’re REAL lucky 
like I was this year, my 
crew even provided 
me with two solar 
bags of hot water for 
an impromptu 2 min-
ute shower! HEAVEN!
 They make sure you have a warm 
fleece to wear as they attach glowbars 
to the breastcollar of your horse for the 
next stage of the ride which will be rid-
den, AT SPEED, on very narrow trails with 
sheer drop-offs, in TOTAL DARKNESS. 
Headlamps and flashlights are too disori-
enting to the horse so it is in this phase 
of the ride that you experience the true 
trust and bond that is required by horse 
and rider. If you had never really trusted 
your horse completely before, it is NOW 
that many riders get that lump in their 
throat and tears in their eyes as they 
LEARN to trust their horse and when you 
fully DO,... you can’t help but cry with 
the emotion of that barrier crossed. You 
have really taken a leap of faith.
 One misstep and horse and rider 
can plummet, cartwheeling over a cliff. 

It DOES happen and it DID happened 
in front of us in 2007 when one horse/
rider team fell off the cliff. It was an ac-
cident that had a relative happy ending 
as the horse had minor cuts, though the 
rider was perched precariously on a cliff 
for hours with a punctured lung, broken 
ribs and a bruised liver while awaiting 
rescue and a helicopter ride out. 
 This year there was an accident 
without the happy ending. A horse fell 
off of the switchbacks coming out of the 
canyons. While cartwheeling down, the 
mare broke a leg and hit her head on a 
rock and died. The rider was uninjured. A 

tragedy that left all of us in tears.
 There is no doubt that as you are fly-
ing down the trail in the darkness, your 
heart is in your throat as the miles tick 
by. The trail seems endless as hour after 
hour you keep riding, Then suddenly, as 
you come out of the tree canopy, there 
is a full moon to greet you and down 
below you, there is the American River 
with a mysterious eerie green runway 
through it!
 Only one day a year, just for the Te-
vis Cup, the dam closes and the river is 
lowered to make it safer for the riders to 
swim their horses across the river without 
getting swept downstream in the swift 
current. The volunteers have taken green 
glowbars and tied them to ropes and sunk 
them in the water creating a glowing 
green “runway” where it is safest to swim 
your horse across.

 Then it’s another climb up the very 
last canyon, across “No Hands Bridge”, 
through the pitch blackness of what’s 
called the “Black Hole of Calcutta.” Ahead, 
at last, are the tell-tale lights of Auburn 
that say your journey is almost over. Up 
ahead is the finish line and a well de-
served trough of water for your horse. 
 You are greeted by your crew and 
friends, and well wishers determined to 
be there for the first rider to cross the 
finish line as well as the last...especially 
the last. After a FINAL vet check and a 
victory lap around the stadium of the 
fairgrounds, you know you will be re-

ceiving that coveted 
belt buckle. But 
now is the time for 
the most special 
prize of being able 
to throw your arms 
around your horses 
neck, bury your 
face in his mane and 
crying, knowing 
that the two of you 
have accomplished 
something very 
special and that you 
both took care of 
each other. All that 
time, all that condi-
tioning, all that pre-
paring, worrying, 
anticipation. 
 EVERYONE has 
their own story that 
brought them to the 
Tevis starting line. 
Everyone has their 

favorite parts of the trail, their scariest, 
their moments of epiphany and bonding.
 Soooo, How did I get to the Tevis 
starting line with a Paso Fino and how 
were we able to cross that finish line that 
no one thought we would see?
 For thirty years, I was the Founder 
and Director of the Rocky Mountain Ark 
Wildlife Center in Telluride, CO. We had 
183 permanent resident non releasable 
animals of 73 different Colorado native 
species and would receive hundreds of 
animals in a season for rehabilitation and 
release back into the wild. We took care 
of everything from cougars and bears 
to hummingbirds and porcupines. We 
had environmental education programs 
several days a week and offered 4th year 
veterinary students summer externships 

continued pg 16
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A TRIBUTE TO 
SHAKERETTE 

(SASHA)
Foaled April 15th, 1981 
Sire: Little Shaker Dam: Dandy’s Lady W. 
On the beautiful day of May 28th, 2009, 
Sasha was laid to rest on her farm where she 
remained the sovereign for 25 years of her 
contented life.

My dearest Sasha,
What a wonderful 25 years you have given 

us all here at Hobby Horse Farm. Love, laughter, tears of joy and tears of heartbreak.
 Your life with us began at the age of three, twenty five years ago when we found 
you in Booneville, MS. What a find you were! Hardly touched, barely halter broke and 
certainly not trailer broke. You were when you got home to Minnesota. You were a 
surprise gift to Ashley who was five years old at the time.  That moment was the start of 
a lifelong comradeship between a girl and her 13.1 hand Walking Pony. 
 Through the ensuing years, you and Ashley became a familiar pair at walking horse 
shows, 4-H shows and open breed shows. What a wonderful promoter you were for the 
walking horse breed; flag bearer for 4-H, racing at the county fair against professional 
racing ponies and winning; won a trip to the state 4-H show, carrying Little Bo Peep in 
your wool sheep costume with only two little holes for your eyes, which were covered 
over half the time. You also won many, many barrel, poles and jumping figure eight 
classes. I will never forget when we shared with Mr. Franks, the barrel picture of you and 
Ashley. He was totally amazed and said “I didn’t think walking horses could do that.” 
Well you did, and many times over. Mr. Franks had that photo framed and in his office. 
That is also when he offered a breeding to Mudslide’s Brother which produced your first 
foal, “Gun’s For Hire.” 
 There are hours of stories that could be shared about you and your mistress, but 
none could ever come close to the joy I received one spring Saturday morning. I looked 
out the window and saw you, with Ashley on your back, running flat out as fast as your 
legs could fly across the field. Your mane and tail were straight back in the wind, your 
nostrils flared wide open and your ears lay back like darts in flight; Ashley’s long blond 
hair flying with yours and a big smile across her face, enjoying every minute of it. I was 
too, until I noticed that there was no saddle and no bridle, just a halter and lead rope. 
But, that’s really what it’s all about...not awards and ribbons…just a girl and her pony. 
 Thank for the legacy you have left us through your babies. What a wonderful mother 
you were to them all! Your continued patience with your first born son “Gun’s For Hire” 
is note worthy as you spent these past years pastured next to him. Teaching him how to 
detonate every time the lawn mower came out or the 4-wheeler went by was quite the 
project for you and kept you both entertained. 
 We are so fortunate to have some of your babies and grandbabies to carry on your 
heritage. We love you with all of our hearts and will miss you.
 

Your get:
Gun’s For Hire • Shake Me Loose • Lady With A Gun • Spike Lee • Shake Me Up

Grand get: (to name a few)
Pistol Pete • Bentley for Hire • Peppercorn • Fancy’s Miss Petite Lady • Macy 

SHAKE ME UP

LADY WITH
A GUN

GUN’S FOR HIRE



E

Sound Advocate - 15

Excitement continues to build in 
anticipation of the 10th Annual North 
American Pleasure Gaited Horse 
Championships to be held at the 
Missouri State Fairgrounds in Sedalia, 
MO October 15–17, 2009. Show 
organizers have been putting final 
touches on what they hope will be 
a fantastic show for exhibitors and 
spectators alike. 
 The shows boasts a brand new 
format this year of all Versatility/
Sport classes on Thursday, October 
15th, Western rail classes and 
Championships/Grand Championships 
on Friday, October 16th, and English rail 
classes and Championships/Grand 
Championships on Saturday, October 
17th. Organizers hope that exhibitors 
find this format will make it much 
easier to enter classes each day 
specifically for a focused discipline in 
order to avoid having to change tack 

and apparel back and forth throughout 
the day. 
 Classes are offered for Tennessee 
Walking Horses, Missouri Foxtrotters, 
Spotted Saddle Horses, Peruvians and 
Tiger Horses, as well as many classes 
labeled as Open Gaited Breed. 
 Also new to this year’s show will be 
Amateur and Amateur Owned Trained 
and Ridden Championships and Grand 
Championships. Show committee 
members know that amateur riders 
and amateur owner/trainers make up 
a large portion of the exhibitor base, 
and felt it was time to honor them with 
championship and grand championship 
opportunities to showcase the talents 
of these individuals and their horses. 
 Also new to the NAC this year is 
an Extreme Obstacle Challenge, a class 
in which participants will navigate 
various obstacles as quickly as possible 
to obtain the best time. 

 Returning favorites of the show 
are the ever-popular Equitheater class 
in which horse/rider teams perform 
skits or dances, usually set to music, as 
well as the Western Parade class, the 
Vintage Costume class, Speed Racking 
and the Lead Line riders 6 and under 
class. 
 The setting of the Coliseum at the 
Missouri State Fairgrounds provides 
a perfect historical backdrop for this 
All-American horse show. Missouri is 
the “Show Me” state, and all involved 
with the 2009 North American 
Pleasure Gaited Horse Championships 
sincerely hope that you will let us 
“show you” a great time in October. 
For show information, please visit 
www.naghc.com or contact show 
manager Sandy McCart via e-mail: 
sandymccart@yahoo.com or phone: 
859-865-9277. See you in Sedalia!!! 

2009 North American Pleasure Gaited Horse Championships
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for credit. I had been going mach five 
with my hair on fire for three decades. 
Yes, I also had horses but they were just 
lawn ornaments that I rarely had time to 
ride.
 Tevis was on my “bucket List” long 
before the movie by that name. I am cur-
rently in my second remission from Non 
Hodgkins Lymphoma. I was first diag-
nosed in 1992. NON Hodgkins Lympho-
ma is a far more difficult type of cancer 
than Hodgkins to overcome. Upon diag-
nosis, I created my “list of things I wanted 
to do and places I wanted to see.” 
 Riding Tevis was on that list. I had 
several rounds of chemo and went into 
remission. But Damn,I was re- diagnosed 
in 1997 at my 5 year check and “It was 
baaack.” In the meantime my “list” had just 
sat in the drawer. More rounds of chemo 
and radiation. I got down to 94 pounds.
 Thankfully I went back into remis-
sion again. I have been cancer free since, 
but have not gone unchallenged by 
medical and personal issues.
 I retired from a career I loved, turned 
50 and got a divorce all in one year and 
it was very traumatic. I took out my long 
dormant “bucket list” and decided that 
instead of it being the toughest year of 
my life, it would be my very BEST year 
ever! And on the top of that list was still 
to ride the Tevis. 
 So I started doing my first endur-
ance rides and getting my required 
mileage under my belt in order to get my 
entry in. Alas, I only had a Paso Fino, not 
an Arab, and everyone was saying he was 
the “wrong breed” to be really SERIOUS 
about the sport. SO WHAT! It was just 
another challenge to deal with. 
 Cabo (Tomarias Juan Luis) was a 
“give away” horse. He had been an arena 
horse and was very high strung and com-
petitive. If you squeezed him even slight-
ly, you were suddenly riding a rocket and 
he could leave you on the ground in his 
dust. If you sat back slightly, he’d stop on 
a dime sending you flying over his neck. 
He was a walking bag of brio. 
 The owner had wanted him as a trail 
horse that could be ridden by any of his 
guests regardless of their riding ability. 

He wanted a bullet proof horse. Cabo, 
instead, was a huge liability and pos-
sible lawsuit waiting to happen. 
 He was “gifted” to me. The minute I 
rode him for the first time, I realized he 
just wanted to go & go & go & go and 
he needed a JOB. At first, riding him 
was like riding a raw exposed nerve. 
He quivered and was nervous and 
flighty. It took two years and hundreds 
of hours and a couple thousand miles 
for us to bond and trust each other. 
 He is no longer the fearful ner-
vous horse that he once was. Along 
the way we became a TEAM. Doing 
the Tevis solidified that trust and 
bond even more. He is my friend and 
my partner.
 I am a rider who doesn’t like to 
mosey and neither does he. Soon there 
were no friends who would ride with 
us because of the distance and speed we 
were going. Cabo doesn’t seem to warm 
up till he’s about 30 miles into a ride! 
 After I retired and placed almost all 
of the Ark animals with other education 
programs, I looked at Cabo out there in 
the field. I was looking at my Tevis horse. 
We trained and conditioned hard but we 
had some inherent advantages to counter 
and offset those not so desirable traits, 
like his inefficient gait. 
 First of all, we live at 9,600 ft. and 
ride at 10-12 & 13,000 ft in elevation 
so we already have a larger lung capac-
ity. Our trails here in Telluride are rocky, 
steep and narrow. So we are already 
comfortable with the climbs and going 
at speed on narrow trails with drop offs 
that don’t bother us. 
 Because Cabo lived in a pasture 
adjoining the mountain lion, bear, coy-
ote and lynx pens, he has very few 
spooky “horse eater” fears on the trail. 
Tevis is considered a “downhill ride” 
with approximately, 18,000 ft of ascent 
and 23,000 ft of descent. And Cabo is a 
“downhill” horse! 
 It IS Cabo’s very short Paso Fino 
gait that makes him so sure footed and 
able to kick butt when going downhill. 
He DOESN’T have the hard foot impact 
while going down hills that an Arab has 
with their extended stride, so they need 
to slow down right where we can crank 
it up. We did have to add another “gait” to 
Corto and Largo, though. 
 It is a kind of fast “broken trot”. We 
use it on the flats as it is more efficient 
than the Largo and he was able to develop 

this by riding alongside so many Arabs.
 Cabo has the typical small feet of a 
Paso Fino. On a practice ride on the Tevis 
trail above Squaw Valley months before 
the ride, Cabo was wearing the steel 
shoes that I had always put on him. It was 
our first time riding on flat granite and I 
was surprised how he slipped around on 
that slick surface. Slipping is something 
you DON’T want to do on the Tevis trail.
 I discussed this with my farrier and 
we started using Equiflex shoes. These 
are a plastic shoe that is really light 
weight, has a pad and borium cleats; ridg-
es that can fill with dirt as “dirt on dirt” is 
the best traction. They are nailed on but 
also a special adhesive is squeezed into 
the frog and over the nails on the outside. 
I only use them on the tough, rocky or 
slippery 100 mile rides as they are very 
expensive to put on (roughly 3 hours and 
$300) but they are bomb proof.
 I have never lost a single one and can 
get 350 competitive miles out of one set. 
We are about to do Nationals on the same 
set that we used for Tevis. If you are curi-
ous about them, you can find out more by 
going to www.*globalendurance.com*
 We completed the Tevis on our first 
attempt in 2007, 12 years after it went 
on my “to-do” list. Less than 20% of the 
riders have been able to complete on 
their first attempt. Some people try year 
after year to no avail and the buckle re-
mains elusive. 
 Ignorance IS sometimes bliss, and 
thankfully, I didn’t care to hear any of the 
reasons why we COULDN’T do endur-
ance rides on a Paso Fino. So we didn’t 
start with 25 milers but just went straight 
to 50’s and 100’s and in 2006 we had ac-

Tevis Cup
from pg 13



660-827-9910 • 3320 W. Broadway

Sound Advocate - 17

cumulated enough mileage to put in our 
entry to Tevis for the next year.
 Against the odds and those betting 
against us, we crossed the finish line in 
80th place with only 15 minutes left on 
the time clock and with all A’s & B’s on 
Cabos vet card. He was the very first Paso 
Fino in 54 years, and in the history of the 
ride, to have ever been able to do so. He 
did AT LEAST 200 miles for the 100 miles 
that everyone else did with his short four 
beat lateral gait. But I didn’t have to post 
for 100 miles and didn’t need a mounting 
block at mile post 80!
 There were hundreds of dollars bet 
AGAINST us in 2007. People thought we 
wouldn’t make it into the very first vet 
check at Tevis. The pot got bigger and big-
ger as they were tracking us through each 
vet check we passed. I was told that the 
fellow betting FOR us won over $6,000 
when we crossed the finish line.
 Last year our entry went in again but 
the ride was cancelled due to the fires in 
California. THIS year, we had another op-
portunity to prove that our completion 
was NOT a fluke or a stroke of luck.
 We completed the ride again and 
this time in 38th place, shaving more 
than two hours off our last time and with 
all A’s on Cabo’s vet card. He seemed 
stronger than our first time Tevis, even 
though I am slightly heavier. 
 There was no doubt that he remem-
bered the trail and I now had the confi-
dence and trust to let him fly where he 
wanted to and never held him back. 
 There are no longer the skeptical 
looks when people see this Paso Fino at 
endurance rides. Instead there is an inter-
est and curiosity about the breed and a 
tinge of respect and envy from even the 
most hard nosed Arabian lovers as we 
glide smoothly along the trails while they 
are posting through leg burning, jarring 
and back pounding mile after mile. 
 That wonderful buckskin Paso Fino 
has developed a loyal fan club in the 
endurance world as he has been proving 
that there are other places besides the 
arena where this breed can shine. We are 
scheduled to ride in the National Cham-
pionship 100 miler at Greenville, CA. in 
September. If he completes there, he will 
be the first Paso Fino to have done so. He 
was also the first to have completed the 
Big Horn 100 and the Main Divide 100. 
BUT...The Grand Daddy of them all is the 
Tevis. Damn, I love that horse!

   marvelous
     mares

It was eleven o’clock in the evening and time to call it a day, but first I needed 
to make a trip to the barn. Black Cashmier was due to foal and I wanted to be 
there if anything went wrong.

Cashmier was bedded deep in straw in the foaling stall. This was Hallelujah’s 
barn. Mares to be bred, mares to foal and mares in residence made up the popula-
tion—along with him, of course. It had been one of my later-in-life dreams and 
Cashmier was the first mare to deliver her baby in the new barn. My first peek at the 
soon-to-be momma showed nothing out of the ordinary. She was quietly munching 
her hay; her eyes were soft as she walked over to me for a pat. All was well.

I set my alarm for 1 a.m. and being startled awake by the alarm clock wasn’t 
pleasant. Drowsily I pulled on my jeans, tucked in my short nightdress, and donned a 
sweatshirt and boots. These nighttime jaunts to the barn were necessary, but certainly 
not something to which I looked forward. I was almost 60 and with each barn trip I 
questioned my sanity.

It was dark but fairly warm for mid-April. I planned my foals to be born in 
warmer weather—no January birthing for me. I walked into the dark barn using my 
flashlight to be as unobtrusive as possible. Again, she was calm, standing in the stall, 
contented, and her hay gone. I quietly left.

Setting the alarm for 3 a.m., I crawled into bed. This time she seemed more 
awake, but it was as if she wanted her breakfast and was hopeful that was the reason 
for my visit. 

Sunday morning came and I went to the barn to feed at 6. I was so sure the mare 
would keep her foal inside her another day, I just fed as usual. Her stall was the last 
one. Opening the door, I was stunned to see a large white birth sack behind the mare 
which looked like a tee pee, with the top pointing up higher than the body. The foal! 
This was bad, really bad. Rushing through the stall door, I tore open the birth sack 
so the foal could breathe and hoped with all my heart I wasn’t too late—that the foal 
hadn’t been deprived of sufficient oxygen for too long.

The wet and glistening foal shook a bit as I released the sack, wiggled, and took 
a breath. It was lying with its head up, not flat out on the stall floor as they are when 
first pushed out of the birth canal. The foal had obviously been born very soon after 
I entered the barn and there was no doubt in my mind the foal would have suffocated 
if I hadn’t been there. 

This foal was a black filly with long legs; her rear legs had all the crooks and 
bends that make a great Walking Horse. I was ecstatic. Cashmier’s first great colt, 
Final Praise, had been put down because of a fatal illness; Odyssey, her second stud 
colt was a terror. Cashmier was my dream brood mare, but I was having quite a time 

MY GAL SUNDAY
By Rose Miller

continued pg 20

Located less than 2 miles from the Sedalia State Fairgrounds

Wishing all exhibitor’s GOOD 
LUCK at the NAC Championship!

We’re in your neighborhood!!
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 Discovering the Gaited Breeds

The Paso Fino
DISCOVER THE ULTIMATE SHOW AND PLEASURE HORSE
The Paso Fino horse reflects its Spanish heritage through its 
proud carriage, grace and elegance. Modern care and selective 
breeding have enhanced its beauty, refinement and well-propor-
tioned conformation that conveys strength and power without 
extreme muscling. With its lively but controlled spirit, natural gait 
and presence, and responsive attitude, the Paso Fino is indeed, a 
rare and desirable equine partner.

THE HISTORY OF THE PASO FINO
The Paso Fino’s journey to the Americas began more than 500 
years ago with the importation of Andalusians, Spanish Barbs 
from North Africa, and smooth-gaited Spanish Jennets (now ex-
tinct as a breed) to the “New World” by Spanish Conquistadors. 
Bred for their stamina, smooth gait and beauty, “Los Caballos de 
Paso Fino” - the horses with the fine walk - served as the founda-
tion stock for remount stations of the Conquistadors. Centuries 
of selective breeding by those who colonized the Caribbean and 
Latin America produced variations of the “Caballo de Criollo,” 
among them the Paso Fino that flourished initially in Puerto Rico 
and Colombia, and later, in many other Latin American countries 
(primarily Cuba, the Dominican Republic, Aruba, and Venezuela).
 Descendents of the Conquistadors’ horses are believed to 
have spread into North America after the Spanish soldiers for-
ayed for a brief time into this territory. The modern-day mustang 
has traces of his Spanish forbears. The Nez Perce Indian tribe, re-
nowned for their expert horsemanship and sophisticated knowl-
edge of breeding spotted horses, may have mixed some Spanish 
stock into their famous Appaloosas, whose name is derived from 
the Palouse River region of the Nez Perce’s tribal homeland in 
Oregon.
 Awareness of the Paso Fino as we know it today didn’t 
spread outside Latin America until after WWII, when American 

servicemen came 
into contact with 
the stunning Paso 
Fino horse while 
stationed in Puerto 
Rico. Americans be-
gan importing Paso 
Finos from Puerto 
Rico in the mid-
1940s. Two decades 
later, many Paso 
Fino horses began 
to be imported 
from Colombia. For 
a while, there was 
some contention as 
to which country 
produced the “true” 
Paso Fino. Though 

there are still some self-professed “purists” who advocate for one 
or the other country, the American Paso Fino - true to our “melt-
ing pot” tradition - is often a blend of the best of Puerto Rican 
and Colombian bloodlines.

THE UNIQUE GAIT OF THE PASO FINO HORSE
The Paso Fino is born with a gait unique to the breed, and its 
attitude seems to transmit to the observer that this horse knows 
its gait is a very special gift that must be executed with style 
and pride! The gait is smooth, rhythmic, purposeful, straight, bal-
anced in flexion and synchronous front to rear, resulting in un-
equalled comfort and smoothness for the rider. The Paso Fino is 
a graceful, agile and supple equine athlete that uses all four legs 
with precision and harmony.
 The gait of the Paso Fino horse is totally natural and normally 
exhibited from birth. It is an evenly-spaced four-beat lateral gait 
with each foot contacting the ground independently in a regular 
sequence at precise intervals creating a rapid, unbroken rhythm. 
Executed perfectly, the four hoof beats are absolutely even in 
both cadence and impact, resulting in unequaled smoothness 
and comfort for the rider.
 The Paso Fino gait is performed at three forward speeds and 
with varying degrees of collection. In all speeds of the gait, the 
rider should appear virtually motionless in the saddle, and there 
should be no perceptible up and down motion of the horse’s 
croupe.
Classic Fino - Full collection, with very slow forward speed. The 
footfall is extremely rapid while the steps and extension are ex-
ceedingly short.
Paso Corto - Forward speed is moderate, with full to moderate 
collection. Steps are ground-covering but unhurried, executed 
with medium extension and stride.
Paso Largo - The fastest speed of the gait, executed with a longer 
extension and stride, and moderate to minimal collection. For-
ward speed varies with the individual horse, since each horse 
should attain its top speed in harmony with its own natural 
stride and cadence.
 The Paso Fino is capable of executing other gaits that are 
natural to horses, including the relaxed walk and lope or canter, 
and is known for its versatility. In PFHA/USEF-sponsored shows, 
Paso Finos compete in Western classes (Trail and Versatility), as 
well as costume and Pleasure Driving. Paso Finos are also being 
seen in cow penning, trail riding and endurance competitions 
and are winning ribbons.



Fino Horse Association and 
started looking for more 
information. I found a Paso 
Fino breeder/trainer and 
shortly thereafter found 
lots of Paso Fino owners 
(and friends) right here in 
my own backyard.
  It has been twenty years 
since that parade. I still own 

and love the Paso Fino. We jokingly state that they are like Lays 
potato chips, you can’t have just one. I currently own seven, so 
I guess it is true. If you have never ridden one, be careful…they 
are addictive. 
 If you are interested in learning more about the Paso Finos 
or would like to test ride one, there are farms in every US state 
as well as Europe and South America. Go to the PFHA website 
to locate the region nearest you. They can put you in touch 
with a local breeder/trainer in your area. I am a member and 
President of the Great Western PFHA (GWPFHA). As a region, 
we host a variety of activities throughout the year to include 
trail rides, clinics, shows, even soccer matches. Check out our 
website at www.greatwesternpasofino.com. 
 So, what attracted me first to the Paso Fino was its natural 
beauty, elegance, and gait. But what kept me in the breed is 
so much more. Their willingness to please, eager personalities, 
and awesome versatility add to this attraction. Whether you 

trail ride or show, compete 
in Endurance or Competitive 
Trail Rides, want a backyard 
buddy or a high performance 
athlete, the Paso Fino can do 
it. There is nothing that gives 
me more pleasure than shar-
ing information about this 
wonderful breed. Please feel 
free to contact me about the 
Paso Fino. 
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What attracted me first to the Paso Fino horse was its 
natural beauty, elegance, and that wonderful gait. My 
first exposure to the breed was at a parade in the 

small town of Parowan, UT. As we watched the various parade 
entries go by, we saw three Paso Finos…a gelding and a mare, 
with her young foal gaiting alongside her dam. What a picture 
they posed. As we watched them in awe, my sister commented, 
“You need to get one of those!” Several years later I had to put 
my beloved Arabian down for old age. I didn’t know what could 
ever replace him, but I saw an ad for a Paso Fino and remem-
bered the parade. I went out to see him, more out of curiosity 
than anything else. I had never ridden a gaited horse, much less 
a Paso Fino. He was a gorgeous 
gray gelding, which could gait 
unlike anything I had ever expe-
rienced. I was hooked. One week 
later I became the proud owner 
of my first Paso Fino.
 Not knowing anything about 
the breed, I began searching for 
information. Utah is very much 
Quarter Horse country and most 
of my horse friends rode Quarter 
Horses. All I knew about my Paso 
Fino was that he was so smooth. 
In fact, on one of my rides around 
town a local cowboy saw me gait-
ing down 
the lane. 
He hol-
lered, “What 
the h*** is 
that sup-
pose to be?” 
I responded 
that it was a 
Paso Fino. “A 
Paso Whato?” 
he queried. 
“Don’t know 
what that is, 
but it sure 
is smooth!” I 
joined the Paso 

PASO FINOS—
An Owner’s Perspective

By Judi Bradbury

GROWING IN POPULARITY
The ancient history of the Paso Fino is fast becoming the fu-
ture of show and pleasure horses in the U.S. and beyond. They 
continue to grow in popularity, as one-by-one, converts are won 
over through experience.



getting the offspring I wanted. Here was a really great prospect and, 
by a miracle, she was alive and well. 

Sunday Praise was a princess among foals. She knew she was 
royalty and acted every inch the prima donna. She was one of three 
foals born very close together that spring and the other two were stud 
colts. While they acted like boys, tearing around the pasture, buck-
ing, snorting and picking on each other, Sunday stayed out of the 
fray in her blue foal blanket. I was going to show her in the weanling 
classes during the summer. Yes, I had big plans.

Cashmier had been shown with her other foals, always placing 
very well. While Cashmier was already a professional show mare, 
Sunday would be taught to walk alongside her handler with as big a 
stride as her legs would allow. Sometimes Michal, who got the task 
of showing the foals, would 
take her on a walk much like 
a dog, along the bridle paths 
and down the driveway. Still, 
it was no guarantee she would 
be a good girl in the midst of 
mares and foals screaming to 
each other. 

Our first show was in 
June in Mason, Michigan. It 
was one of our bigger shows 
and many foals would be 
competing. Both Sunday and 
her mother were groomed 
spotlessly, shined to perfec-
tion, with the customary 
ribbons (my favorite color—
blue) fastened in their manes 
and forelocks. Their hooves 
were polished with special 
black hoof polish. They were 
beauties. 

As Michal led Sunday into the indoor arena, the filly had her 
mind on other things—the spectators in the bleachers, other horses, 
and center ring with flowers and chairs for the judge and helpers—it 
all gave her something to gawk at. Her wonderful long-legged stride 
shortened as she refused to pay attention. Unfortunately she wouldn’t 
pay attention in the line-up either—wouldn’t pose or stand still. I 
don’t remember our placing, but it was not the blue. 

Our next show was in July in Indiana, and I hoped for better 
behavior and maybe a first place ribbon. Sunday would have three 
opportunities to show. Surely she would be better here. This show 
was outside; there were more flies and the sun was hotter, but the 
crowd noise was much less. 

I held my breath as the judge walked around the other babies, 
checking all sides, front and back. Sunday was standing still and pos-
ing perfectly. “Oh,” I thought, hardly breathing, “if she will only stay 
that way until the judge has looked at her!”
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MY GAL SUNDAY
from pg 17

Michal glanced at me and I gave her a weak smile and crossed 
my fingers. The judge was getting closer–only one more weanling 
to go. He turned around to look at Sunday and I couldn’t believe my 
eyes. She put her ears back and if she could, she probably would have 
spit at him. She started moving around, backed up and wouldn’t pose 
again with her feet together. Oh brother. 

The next class wasn’t better, and in that one she had her dam, 
Cashmier, standing beside her. Cashmier was like a rock, never mov-
ing a foot and keeping her head still and looking forward. Sunday, 
on the other hand, did the same thing as before and sabotaged her 
class again. 

There was one more class to go and we almost scratched her, but 
hoped “The third time’s the charm.” But it wasn’t. Because she was 
such a great individual, she got decent ribbons even with acting aw-
ful, but it was no fun for Michal or me. That was her last competition 
as a baby. The next year she would be a year old, a yearling. There 
were halter classes for that age group also, but we had learned our 
lesson. If she hated it that much, what was the use? 

Sunday had an attitude in everything she did. If she liked it, 
she cooperated; if not, then we had a struggle on our hands—but I 

told myself and anyone else 
who would listen: “You 
know it takes ‘attitude’ to 
make a great show horse. 
All I have to do is channel it 
in the right direction.” And 
hoped that I could do it

When she was almost 
two years old, I advertised 
her for sale. A lady from 
California answered my ad 
about Sunday. She asked 
for and got a video. She 
picked out a slight front leg 
flaw and didn’t want her. 
Later that summer a couple 
of sisters, who showed with 
us, became interested in 
buying her. Their trainer 
talked them out of buying 
her–it turned out he had 
another horse he wanted 

them to buy. 
Sunday remained mine; it seemed this mare was meant for me. 

So I decided to keep her and start her under saddle. I wasn’t really 
knowledgeable about starting a good show horse, so I sent her to 
Ralph, who had trained her sire, Hallelujah. I was excited. Without a 
doubt this was going to be a great endeavor.

A couple weeks went by and I was surprised Ralph hadn’t called 
to give me rave reviews about Sunday. So I called him. “How’s my 
girl doing?” 

There was a slight hesitation on the line and then he told me, 
“She’s a bitch.”

Now the big pause was on my end. “How so?” I asked.
“She tried to kick me the other day.” And he had more to say 

about her that was far from pleasant. I had never seen anything like 
that from her, so I was surprised. I hung up more than a little disap-
pointed. 

   marvelous
     mares



Succeeding calls did not elicit any more great news. Pat, one of 
my boarders and close friend, was going down to visit and when she 
came home I asked about Sunday.

“Ralph says she can ‘walk a hole in the ground’,” Pat told me. 
Say what? How come I didn’t hear that? All I heard were negative 
comments. After a month, I told him I was bringing her home. Sunday 
was a pill to put it kindly and even Ralph didn’t want to get along with 
her, no matter how much talent she had. She had mulish tendencies 
and was bossy as well. She couldn’t be forced to do her best; she had 
to think working well was her idea, and you had to like her for herself. 
So she came home—and we became the Plantation Amateur Owned 
and Trained combination to beat.

In halter classes Sunday was a flop because she didn’t want to do 
it–plain and simple. Under saddle as a pleasure show-horse she was 
superb and knew it. At her first show as a two-year-old, she won all 
her classes and the judge told me after the show she was the best horse 
on the grounds–not just the best two-year-old, but best horse! He con-
tinued to be one of her staunchest admirers whenever he judged her. 

Sunday was nine years old when I retired from showing, and 
again I thought I might sell her. She was too talented to simply go for 
short rides on a trail, or stand in the pasture getting fat. Reason pre-
vailed though and I again realized I couldn’t part with Sunday, even if 
it meant she would get fat, sassy and lazy, standing around. 

From her near disastrous birth to every possible sale being foiled, 
plus her survival from a mysterious Potomac Fever-like illness that 
caused the death of several horses, Sunday had been saved for me. 
She was an opinionated and sometimes obstinate and bossy mare, 
but—she was my gal, Sunday.

Excerpt from The Horse That Wouldn’t Trot.
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She’s Surely Royal is by Royal 
Bond and out of a Coin Machine 
daughter. Bred for the flat shod 
show ring she demonstrated an 
exceptional running walk so we 

bought her for our broodmare band. Surely has been ridden 
in the Owyhee desert and mountains and has proven to be a 
sensible and willing mare. Bred to Go Boy’s Windwalker last 
year, Surely foaled a bay filly that demonstrates the gait, mind 
and disposition to continue in her sire and dam’s footsteps as 
trail and using horses.
 She’s Surely Royal is by Royal Bond and out of a Coin 
Machine daughter. Bred for the flat shod show ring she 
demonstrated an exceptional running walk so we bought 
her for our broodmare band. Surely has been ridden in the 
Owyhee desert and mountains and has proven to be a sensible 
and willing mare. Bred to 
Go Boy’s Windwalker last 
year, Surely foaled a bay 
filly that demonstrates the 
gait, mind and disposition 
to continue in her sire and 
dam’s footsteps as trail and 
using horses.

SHE’S SURELY 
ROYAL

By Nya Bates
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   marvelous
     mares

I don’t have a single exceptional mare; 
I have three exceptional mares. Let 
me rephrase that; I have two excep-
tional mares and one exceptional filly. 

No one will ever convince me differently.
 My first exceptional mare is an eight 
year old black Tennessee Walker named 
Fashion’s Natural Beauty. My sister 
bought her as a four year old. Beauty had 
only been in Utah a few days, having 
come back with a guy returning from the 
Celebration, when my sister saw her; it 
was love at first sight. My sister is disabled 
and diabetic; she couldn’t even mount by 
herself, but the seller assured her Beauty 
would be a good “family” horse for her 
and her autistic grandchildren.
 Beauty lives up to her name; she is 
beyond beautiful. Bred and shown by Pat 
and Noble Stout, Beauty’s show career 
ended with an injury, but her new life 
was about to begin. My sister hired a lo-
cal quarter horse trainer and put 60 days 
on her . . .two people would hold Beauty 
while the trainer mounted; once released, 
she would fly frantically around the arena, 
scared to stop, scared to keep going, and 
scared to come off the rail. Sixty days into 
the training with little or no improvement, 
my sister called it quits, so I started work-
ing on her a little myself. 
 My first few rides were little more 
than sessions of trying to stay in the 
saddle, letting her go where she wanted at 
whatever rate of speed she chose, and not 
reprimanding her for anything. Any kind 
of leg pressure would send her into orbit; 
coming off the rail scared the bejesus out 
of her. Everything was frightening. The 
trainer told me I’d never be able to use my 
legs; she was just too explosive. My first 
ride out in the fields ended with us falling 
twice; the first time, I hit my head so hard 
on the frozen ground I actually saw stars. 
Of course, I don’t wear a helmet!
 I am a very tactile person; I’m usually 
touching or stroking whatever horse I’m 
playing with on a given day without ever 
realizing it. One night, about three months 
into working with Beauty, I was talking 
to a friend (you met Connie in my story 
about Coder’s legs; Connie is the one who 
told me things always look better from the 

THREE EXCEPTIONAL MARES
By Linda Bean

back of a horse than on the ground) while 
stroking Beauty’s face and neck. Con-
nie told me to look at Beauty, and from 
that moment on, Beauty owned me; she 
was standing quietly, head lowered, eyes 
closed and contented little sighs intermit-
tently escaping her lips. That moment in 
time taught me to pay more attention to 
my own movements and how they effect 
my horse. My acknowledging Beauty’s 
emotions that day seemed to realign our 
whole working relationship. Within a few 
weeks, not only was my husband riding 
her, but my disabled sister. About a year 
after that, the autistic grandchildren were 
being led around on her, then riding her 
by themselves. That isn’t to say this is a 
dull horse; Beauty can carry you all day 
and still be willing to keep going. Beauty 
is a horse with strength, compassion and 
tenderness, a soul as deep as the ocean and 
a capacity to forgive to which all humans 
should aspire.
 My next exceptional mare is Izzy. 
Formally named Koskot’s Midnight Prin-
cess, Izzy, an eight year old Missouri Fox 
Trotter, is my husband’s mare and his horse 
of choice for any ride. She is almost solid 
black; I say “almost” because she has Span-
ish Lace which Liz Graves has told me is 
a rare, recessive gene which sprinkles ic-
ing down the horse’s spine. However, it’s 
not the Spanish Lace that makes this mare 
exceptional; once again, it is her ability to 
read people and do the right thing at the 
right time that sets her apart.
 I first saw Izzy at Desirai Schild’s 
farm in Idaho; she’d been purchased by 
one of Nya Bates’ clients and Nya was 
delivering her to Desirai’s for pick up. 
The moment Izzy stepped off the trailer, 
my heart lodged in my throat; I loved this 
horse from the very moment I saw her, 
but she belonged to someone else. When 
she came back on the market a few weeks 
later, at the exact same time my husband 
said he was ready to buy his own horse, I 
knew exactly what horse I wanted in our 
ever expanding herd. After much negotia-
tion, Izzy was ours. Well, Izzy and the foal 
she was carrying.
 Izzy, although never shown, is a bit 
high strung. We were about the fifth home 

she’d been in that year, so she was feeling 
very insecure. Fortunately, I’d had Beauty 
teaching me a lot about what to do to calm 
down a fearful horse, so I wasn’t nearly as 
awkward and obtuse as before. However, 
it still took about six weeks to get Izzy 
calm enough to pay attention to things. Be-
ing alone was horrible for her; she’d whirl, 
whinny, rear; you name it, she’d do it! I did 
have another thing in my favor; her preg-
nancy mellowed her quite a bit. We bought 
her in November, and by spring, she was 
amazing! Her gaits were like butter . . . 
smooth and easy. I trusted her with just 
about anyone; just didn’t trust everyone 
with something as precious as her. 
 She had her filly in July of 2007; with-
in 10 days we had them both out on the 
trail. We’d lead Lil Miz across the road into 
the fields where we would take off the lead 
rope and let her follow along. That sum-
mer was spent close to the stable, though, 
as we weren’t up to hauling the colt in the 
trailer when we had other horses we could 
ride without going to all that trouble.
 The next spring, after Lil Miz was 
weaned, we found in Izzy, a whole new 
horse. This girl was wild! Her attention 
span was next to nothing and her head 
was in the sky. She was fearful of nearly 
everything; every new thing, any outside 
influence would put her into a tailspin. I 

Izzy’s Spanish Lace markings
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first horseback ride. This boy is hugely dis-
abled and unable to even sit up by himself. 
I immediately jumped up and told them 
this was the wrong horse, but then decided 
we might as well give Izzy a chance. I told 
her I was going to ask something huge of 
her, and that I wanted her to allow this boy 
onto her back and to show him how won-

derful it can be to ride a horse. She 
did this in spades! It still brings tears 
to my eyes to hear that boy’s laughter 
and feel the joy in his soul that this 
beautiful mare so generously gave 
him. She was rock solid; she did keep 
her eye on me and I kept telling her 
how wonderful she was through the 
whole ride, but those few minutes of 
my life will be forever remembered. 
My friend later told me she could 
have sold Izzy several times over that day, 
she was so impressive.
 My exceptional filly is Izzy’s baby. 
Windwalker’s Midnight Star, aka Mizzy, 
is a black two year old Kentucky Natural 
Gaited filly out of Izzy and by Nya’s stal-

lion, Larry. In Miz’s short life, she’s been 
through about everything a little horse 
can go through, from colic to imbed-
ding objects into her face, to cutting off 
the circulation to her legs to slicing off a 
large portion of her right rear hoof, slicing 
through the coronary band, exposing the 
laminae and all of the internal structures 
of her hoof. 
 What makes Miz exceptional/
extraordinary is her spirit. She lives life 
to the fullest; whatever she does, she does 
full bore, from playing to hurting herself. 
Fortunately, after hurting herself, she’s al-
ways willing to work towards getting bet-
ter. This incident with the hoof nearly cost 
her life, but we and she were determined 
to pull through this together. As bad as the 
injury was, she never went off feed, got 

depressed, or acted anything other than 
a whole horse. The vet said if she could 
bear weight on the foot within the next 10 
days, she might be salvageable; she never 
stopped bearing weight, not even the day 

had to stop letting others ride her and try 
to get her back under control. 
 Desirai talked me into going to the 
IJA judges gaited dressage training in 
Colorado; I signed up Izzy and Coder. I 
found a dressage instructor, took six or 
seven lessons, figured out that the letters 
in the arena were little more than area 
indicators, learned my egg-shaped circles 
were bad and my horses weren’t exactly 
relaxed. We loaded up the horses and 
headed to Colorado anyway; my goal was 
to support FOSH and have fun; anything 
else was icing.
 Everyone at this event can attest how 
bad Izzy and I looked; she was nervous, 
high-headed, pacey and beyond uncom-
fortable. We were the spectacle; the bad 
example, but it was obvious we loved 
each other. I just didn’t know what to do to 
make her feel safe and secure. Diane Sept 
rode her the very last day, and even Diane 

had a few issues trying to get her to calm 
down, so I didn’t feel quite so bad.
 Fast forward one year. Gary and I 
ride with the West Desert Chapter of Back 
Country Horsemen of Utah. Each year on 
the Fourth of July, as a fund raiser, we 
give pony rides in the Tooele City Park. 
This year we took Izzy and Beauty. It was 
with a great deal of trepidation that I took 
Izzy; although she’s come a long way, 
she’s still a strong horse with self-preser-
vation instincts that go into overdrive. 
 Towards the end of the day, I turned 
her over to a friend while I grabbed a bottle 
of water. I looked up just as they were put-
ting a young girl into the saddle who was 
going to hold her younger brother for his 
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wall. top right photo: Miz’s foot after healing. Bottom Photo: Miz and Linda

after when she should have been three-
legged lame.
 We wrapped and doctored her hoof 
every other day for three months and tried 
keeping her confined. Being stalled was 
horrific for her; she’s as active as her moth-
er with the inquisitiveness of a youngster, 
so being cooped up gave her extra time to 
find bad things to do. We often found her 
walking on her hind legs, trying to propel 
herself over the top of the stall door. One 
day, another boarder found her trying to 
escape through a hole she’d kicked in the 
door; he duct-taped a piece of wood over 
the hole and left a note saying, “Filly tried 
to escape. Fixed the best I could. Mac-
Gyver.” As the weather warmed and the 
paddocks dried out, we put her back out on 
pasture to give her brain some relief; she 
was running, bucking and having the time 
of her life; not a single sign of lameness. 
 My vet just shakes his head and 
smiles; says within another year, we’ll 
never know she was so close to death. The 
coronary band even grew back! My friends 
at the barn all say if we can keep her alive 
long enough to get trained, she will be a 
phenomenal trail horse; she’s bold and 
fearless and has already survived things 
other horses will never face. We feel pretty 
lucky to have this girl in our herd and can 
hardly wait to see the horse she becomes.
 These mares are all exceptional in 
their own ways. They are loving, kind and 
constantly surprise me with their ability to 
assess situations and respond accordingly. 
They have taught me so much about life, 
paying attention and learning that you can 
achieve so much more by going slow and 
easy than with applying pressure. These 
are my treasures, and every morning when 
I leave the house, it thrills me to hear the 
first nicker followed by the first whinny 
followed by the rest of the herd wishing 
me a good morning . . . and urging me to 
hurry up with the feed. I am truly blessed!
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   marvelous
     mares

Missouri Fox Trotters have long 
been noted for their smooth 
gait and good dispositions, 
but, perhaps, not so well 

known is that with proper care, many of 
these horses can also be very long lived. 
This may be partially due to years of being 
bred for sturdy constitutions and the ability 
to hold up easily through years of adversity 
and a diversity of uses. This quality is one 
that was important when our horses were a 
part of Ozark farm life, and can be just as im-
portant a consideration today when it comes 
to choosing a life long equine partner.

SOME OF MAGGIE’S HISTORY
Maggie Ann Browns 4501 was one of these 
sturdy bred seniors. Maggie Ann Browns 
was born March 23, 1969 sired by Walkers 
Merry Lad out of a daughter of Walkers 
Merry Lad, out of a daughter of Walkers 
Merry Lad making her a triple Walker’s 
Merry Lad mare. This line breeding put 
her about as close to Walker’s Merry Lad 
as a good line bred horse could get without 
actually being Walker’s Merry Lad. With 
this solid influx of fox trot potential in this 
bloodline, the fox trot gait literally flowed 
in her blood as with her ancestors making 
the foxtrot her gait of choice.
 Maggie’s life was full of unusual qual-
ities and occurrences setting her apart from 
other mares. First was the extent of line 
breeding to Walkers Merry Lad to produce 
a natural fox trot. Next were her markings. 
The angel wings at the base of her tail, 
which the old timers called a “squaw tail”, 
and a left hind stocking, were both claimed 
to indicate a good horse and good luck for 
the horse and owner. Armed with these 
inbred and legendary qualities Maggie 
achieved some qualities of her own. She 
was an awesome show horse for several 
owners, enjoyed showing, and eventually 
was taken to Ava where she won her World 
Championship class in Ladies Side Saddle 
competition in 1981 at the age of 12. As 
proof of her “fox trot” Maggie was actually 
inspected for the fox trot gait under saddle 
which is indicated on her papers.
 According to her papers her origi-
nal owner was C.H. Brown of Norman 
Oklahoma. She was transferred to John C. 

Nimmo, Jr.of Buffalo Missouri when she 
was a weanling. L.C. McCurry purchased 
her and showed her locally between 1970-
73. Wendell McCurry introduced her to 
the show ring, and she was known to 
many who showed against her simply as 
the “McCurry mare.” We were told that 
she could be tough to beat, but she didn’t 
travel a lot and was mostly shown and 
known only locally.
 L.C. McCurry later sold her to Eu-
gene Slater in 1973, who kept her until she 
was 12 and later sold her to Verle Bacon in 
1981. His wife, Connie, fell in love with 
the mare and was impressed by her love 
for the show ring and competitive spirit as 
well as her smooth natural fox trot. She 
took the mare to Ava in 1981 and entered 
her in the Ladies Side Saddle Class. Mag-
gie didn’t let her down as she won the 
class making her a World Champion in 
1981. Connie always said that Maggie 
had such a smooth fox trot that riding 
her in a side saddle made it easy for her 
to relax and enjoy the ride. Connie said 
that Maggie was one of her favorite riding 
mares. Said Connie, “I loved to ride that 
mare! She had so much natural rhythm 
and shake she was fun to ride.” Connie 
saw Maggie’s potential but after winning 
at Ava, Verle sold Maggie that very night. 
Connie (now Connie Jenkins) said she 
had been really upset over that because 
she had not wanted to sell Maggie.
 What happened to Maggie next is 
skimpy, but the next owner who appeared 
on Maggie’s papers was Jerry Hawk, of 
Bolivar, MO. Maggie was retired and be-
came a brood mare. She raised some ex-
cellent colts. Several placed in numerous 
large affiliated shows and one won a 1st in 
the qualifying night of the Mid America 
2 Year Old Futurity but her owner didn’t 
show her back.
 My husband, Bob Blackwell, and I met 
Maggie in 1990. We were interested in pur-
chasing her son sired by Mack K’s Yankee, 
and it was our opinion that to be a produc-
ing stud, there should be good producing 
bloodlines from both the Sire and Dam. 
Yankee bloodlines were well known then 
and Maggie had proved herself in the show 

ring. She fox trotted naturally in the field, 
and her owner jumped on her bareback and 
rode her around the pasture showing us 
how gentle she was. She fox trotted every 
step of the way without a bridle.
 We finally acquired Maggie in 1997 
at the age of the 28. Even then she was a 
striking mare and any time you would let 
her she would really wind up and put on a 
show for any onlookers who wanted to see 
and hear what a fox trot looked like and 
sounded like first hand.

EXCERPT FROM AN ARTICLE 
WRITTEN ABOUT MAGGIE’S LAST 
SHOW
By the time Bob and I purchased Maggie 
Ann Browns she had acquired chronic 
founder and when she came into heat 
that spring even though she was not on 
fresh grass her founder returned. Two 
veterinarians told my husband consider-
ing her age and that the condition was 
chronic it would probably be best to 
put her down. It was Maggie, though, 
the fighter and competitive show horse, 
who seemed to say, “Give me one more
chance. I want to live!” 
 Her desire and drive to live caused 
Bob to decide to do the unthinkable for a 
horse her age. Being a farrier who special-
ized in founder, he decided that, if Maggie 
was willing, he would fix her, and so began 
the procedure of resectioning her hooves 
and of shoeing her and reshoeing her as 
new hoof grew. Along with the process 
all kinds of special care and treatment was 
given. Though the process itself was long, 
Maggie was made comfortable during it. 
With her special “shoes” she could get 
around in comfort and enjoy her life some 
as her hooves grew out. For pictures see 
Correcting the Effects of Founder at www. 
hosslogic.com. (Note: This same procedure 
would be used on Barbaro years later which 
almost succeeded with him as well.)
 Then came the day she was at last 
sound and could be lightly ridden again. 
Throughout all the effort and hard work 
Maggie gave genuine affection, friendship 
and loyalty in return to her care givers. 
The sight of Maggie pain free, founder 

OLD TIME FOX TROTTING MARE:
MAGGIE ANN BROWNS -4501

by Charlotte Blackwell
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free, and enjoying her old age like a young horse made all the time 
spent worth every second, minute, hour, day and year it took. 
 Even after Maggie was pronounced free of the effects of found-
er, none of us ever realized what was in the cards for Maggie’s future 
and what potential she would be able to reach until I was elected to 
the Board of Directors of the MFTHBA in 2001. It was not even 
until mid summer that I realized how important Maggie would be in 
my life. That was when the BOD voted that we should ride out to be 
introduced to the members at our 2002 “Celebration.”
 As I reluctantly raised my hand in consent, I realized I had noth-
ing to ride. I did not consider myself an accomplished enough rider 
to attempt riding a breeding stallion into a show ring of mares, even 
though I have ridden them on the trail. We had a few old mares, but 
they were nursing colts. We had entertained the thought of me pos-
sibly riding Maggie if the BOD voted for us to ride out in the ring to 
be introduced, but I had been reluctant to take her off the farm. Now 
my only choices were to ride Maggie or borrow a horse.

before the Celebration began the vet was out for a routine visit. As an 
after thought,  Bob turned to the vet and said, “Why don’t you give 
that old mare over there a complete physical and tell me what you 
think of her.” Our vet agreed, checked all her vital signs and gave her 
as thorough a physical as could be given, turned to Bob and said that 
everything checked out to be that of a typical horse in her late teens. 
Bob said, “Get her her coggins, Maggie’s goin’ to town.”
 For the next week Maggie seemed like a youth again. She 
knew something was coming up and it was definitely good for 
her or she wouldn’t be getting all the attention she was getting. 
Friday night we left the show early so we could groom Maggie. 
We washed and braided her mane and tail and clipped her some. 
We didn’t give her a body clip because she was already starting 
to grow her winter coat and we didn’t want to do anything to 
jeopardize her health that winter. We did clip her a bridal path 
(Bob wasn’t going to, but he said that Maggie “told him” that if 
she was going to make a comeback at Ava for her 21st anniversary 
of her 1981 Celebration win he could at least let her do it in style.) 
She had certainly acted very interested and curiously excited 
about what was happening all week! 
 On Saturday morning Bob drove her horse chariot to the 
show grounds so she would have time to adjust to her surround-
ings and get settled in. She stayed with our truck and trailer which 
were behind the versatility arena. She must have been the most 
visited mare at the show! Even the kids showing in the versatil-
ity classes had to go meet “Maggie Ann,” and of course Maggie 
loved every bit of attention she got.
 That afternoon was a busy one for me. I got out of a meeting and 
back to get Maggie just minutes before we had to go into the ring. 
As we were changing saddles the organ began to play and Maggie’s 
ears went straight up! She nickered for me to hurry up and not make 
her late! Maggie was highly animated from there on out. On the way 
down to the ring Maggie called out now and then to see if there were 
any horses she knew there. Some answered her, and she would talk 
back to them. She seemed to be saying “I’m BAAACK! and I’ve 
still got it takes to show you youngsters what a fox trotter looks 
like!” I’m sure they were quaking in their show shoes! 
 First stop was at the DQP station where the VMO’s checked 
Maggie’s once foundered but now cured feet. She passed inspec-
tion clean and sound. No one could believe she was 33. We were 
complimented for taking such good care of her. We were so proud 
because of the compliments we received on Maggie’s feet. All the 
diligent work Bob had put in as a labor of love to restore Maggie’s 
soundness had not only allowed her to live out her last years in 
comfort and without pain but that night that it made it possible for 
her to go back into the show ring where she obviously loved to be.
 A lot of the veterans in our breed remembered Maggie and also 
had to come by to see her. Those who knew her and couldn’t make 
it back to the the grounds to see her made sure they got to the ring 
early just to see this old mare fox trot out in the ring one last time. 
Before we went in to the main arena Maggie even got to be reunited 
briefly with Connie Jenkins, the lady who had ridden her to her 
World Championship and she did affectionately recognize Connie.
 Maggie got into the warm up ring and I tried to keep her from 
warming up. She was not a youngster. I thought she needed to con-
serve her energy for the show ring. However, Maggie knew how 
things were supposed to be at Ava and had other thoughts. Finally, 
Maggie wouldn’t take “no” for an answer so I took her for a ride 
around the warm up ring a few times before we went in. I was ner-
vous. I was thinking, “Now, Maggie, remember to take care of us and 
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 I put off deciding what to do for as long as I could, but when I 
would go outside Maggie would come up and nuzzle me, it seemed 
more so than ever, as if she were trying to get my attention.  Ev-
erywhere I went there was Maggie...Maggie, fox trotting down the 
road, acting young and kicking up her heels, Maggie doing all the 
things a 33 year old mare usually can’t or doesn’t do. About a week 
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FOSH is pleased to announce the winners of its mem-
bership contest.  The rules required that whomever 
recruited the most members over 10 members would 
win the contest, and have first choice among several 
destinations of a week’s free lodging and an airline tick-
et.  FOSH members and Board and Executive Advisory 
Committee members were all eligible.  
 Our first place winner was a tie between Board 
members Desirai Schild and Lori Northrup.  Each re-
cruited 11 new members for FOSH.  Desirai Schild has 
foregone the weeks’ vacation but elected to keep the air-
line ticket.  Lori Northrup has also elected to not use any 
of the weeks’ vacations.  No other individuals recruited 
more than ten members.  For the random drawing of a 
FOSH member who has a choice of a week’s lodging in 
either the Bahamas or the Canadian Rockies, our win-
ner is John Lewis from Texas.  Congratulations, John, and 
thank you for being a FOSH member!  FOSH also thanks 
all of its other members for your recruiting efforts.

MEMBERSHIP DRIVE 
CONTEST WINNERS
ANNOUNCED!

don’t do anything foolish in the ring that we both might regret.”
 I had not been in that ring since 1992/3, but when we went 
into that ring it was like something magical happened! Maggie 
and I were both young again. Maggie knew what to do and went 
to popping her head to the rhythm of her own fox trot, and I re-
laxed. A grin involuntarily came on my face and I couldn’t stop 
smiling, Maggie was happy, I was happy and the crowd cheered. I 
thought, “Maggie, you’ve got to take it easy on these corners” and 
tried to slow her down some. Maggie was saying “Turn me loose, 
old lady, and let me strut my stuff. That guy behind us is about to 
pass me!” Around the ring in pockets here and there were those 
who had once seen Maggie show in her youth. They clapped and 
yelled for her and that made her work even harder to please. Later 
some of these would come up to say hello and commit, whether 
earnestly or admirably, that “She won her class.” 
 We got to the center of the ring and parked. Maggie looked up 
and down the line eying her competition as if asking, “And this is 
it? The judges are going to make their decision already?”
 When it was our turn to step forward Maggie took her step 
placing one foot forward and just as I raised my hand to wave to 
everyone, she dipped her head as pretty as you please almost in 
a bow knowing that she was really who everyone wanted to see, 
anyway. It was all over much too soon for both of us and out of the 
ring we went. The plan was for me to get off and we would walk 
Maggie back, but neither of us wanted to stop this ride. Maggie 
walked and talked and fox trotted, all the way back to the hill. 
Only at the trailer did I reluctantly dismount.
 We gave Maggie water, hay, and her special pellets which she 

requires at her age and she seemed totally satisfied with herself. 
I couldn’t have been prouder of her and I hugged her thanking 
her, and telling her how great she was all in a gush. Maggie just 
blinked and gave me one of her knowing looks.
 After our ride, I had people I didn’t even know come and 
ask me if it was really true that my horse was really 33 years old 
and did many fox trotters live this long? They were impressed 
with her natural fox trot, shake, and rhythm, and the fact that we 
both obviously enjoyed that ride so much. They wanted to know 
more about fox trotters, and, so Maggie’s participation in the 2002 
Celebration had made her a true ambassador for her breed. Mag-
gie was a perfect ambassador, too, because Maggie has 3 gaits...a 
walk, a fox trot, and a canter.
 She is ever bit a fox trotter in the truest sense of the word. I 
never have to worry about Maggie pacing or hard trotting, and 
maybe that is the secret as to why many of these old time founda-
tion mares can hold up to an active life all their lives.
 Maggie was escorted home in her chariot of steel and arrived 
not long before midnight, there would be nothing turning into a 
pumpkin on Maggie’s special day. She got out of the trailer talk-
ing to all her equine friends who had gathered to listen. You could 
almost hear her say to the others “You should have seen me there! 
This old lady’s still got it!” Then she turned and walked up the 
drive as she usually does to see her favorite son and tell him all 
about what mama did that special night when she got to go back 
to Ava and the Celebration!
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 An interesting observation is that Maggie was 12 when she 
won her World Championship and it was the reverse of that, 21 
years later, that she made her comeback at the 2002 MFTHBA 
Celebration at Ava, MO.

EPILOGUE
This story as all stories in life does has an ending. Two months after 
her glorious day at the Celebration Maggie suffered a mini stroke, 
but seemed to recover from 
it fine before the bad win-
ter months came. Our vet 
checked her in the spring 
and she was healthy and do-
ing extremely well, though 
not quite as strong as she 
had been just a year before. 
She celebrated a happy and 
healthy 34th birthday on 
March 23, the day before 
mine. This was something 
else Maggie and I shared, 
the same birth month
and birthdays just a day 
apart. We had already 
retired Maggie from rid-
ing by then, but she was 
still getting around well. 
Hundreds of people on 
the Internet read about 
Maggie’s birthday with 
interest. These people were 
not only fox trotter people 
but those with horses of 
various gaited breeds. We 
got email cards and letters 
for Maggie from all over 
the world. I read them to 
her and Maggie seemed to 
know that the words being 
read to her were special, 
especially, with her name 
being mentioned so often.
 In April Bob wanted to do one last thing for Maggie. We 
learned that there was to be the Oldest Living Fox Trotter contest 
and Bob wanted to enter her. He didn’t think she would actually 
be the oldest fox trotter, but he wanted to enter her anyway. Our 
vet sent in a letter stating that Maggie was alive and well, and Bob 
sent her picture and her entry in to the office. But the clock tick-
ing inside of Maggie had other plans. Little did we know that that 
clock was running down.
 On the evening of May 11, 2003, Maggie had another stroke 
and this time something in her eyes said she wouldn’t fight this 
one even though she was still up on her feet. The next day she 
went to lay down in her stall and she died there 2 hours later 
peacefully. There was no thrashing or no pain. She just laid down 

and went to sleep. Her heart gave in to the internal clock that mea-
sures the years each creature is allotted.
 We were and are heartbroken, though we knew that if she had 
to go pain free was the way to do it. She had always had the luck of 
the “squaw tail” and the left white hoof.. She had stayed much lon-
ger than most, given of her self much more than most, done much 
more than most, and now she will be missed much more than most 
by those who loved her most. It is hard saying good-bye, but Mag-
gie lives on in the hearts of all who knew her and knew of her. 
 The next month the winner of the Oldest Living Fox Trot-
ter Award was announced. Had Maggie lived a month longer she 
would have had that award because she was older than all of the 
horses entered in the contest. 

 

Maggie Ann Browns was and will ever be the image of the fox 
trotter past and present, the embodiment of the fox trotter spirit 
that perseveres in eternal courage, in strength of heart, in loyalty 
of soul, in trusting love, in grace of style, in smoothness of gait, 
in passion of competition, and always as a member of the family 
who will never forget.

Good-bye, my Maggie, my friend.
Forever with love,
The Blackwell Family
In Loving Memory of World Champion Maggie Ann Browns
Foundation Missouri Fox Trotter Mare-- March 23, 1969 to May 
12, 2003
©Copyright by Charlotte Blackwell. All rights reserved

OLD TIME FOX TROTTING MARE:
MAGGIE ANN BROWNS -4501

from 27
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T o have a horse in your life is a gift. 
In the matter of a few short years, a 
horse can teach a young girl courage, 

if she chooses to grab mane and hang on 
for dear life. Even the smallest of ponies 
is mightier than the tallest of girls. To con-
quer the fear of falling off, having one’s 
toes crushed, or being publicly humiliated 
at a horse show is an admirable feat for 
any child. For that, we can be grateful.
 Horses teach us responsibility. Un-
like a bicycle or a computer, a horse 
needs regular care and most of it requires 
that you get dirty and smelly and up off 
the couch. Choosing to leave your cozy 
kitchen to break the crust of ice off the 
w ater buckets is to choose responsibil-
ity. When our horses dip their noses and 
drink heartily; we know we’ve made the 
right choice.
 Learning to care for a horse is both 
an art and a science. Some are easy keep-
ers, requiring little more than regular 
turn-out, a flake of hay, and a trough of 
clean water. Others will test you - you’ll 
struggle to keep them from being too 
fat or too thin. You’ll have their feet shod 
regularly only to find shoes gone missing. 
Some are so accident-prone you’ll swear 
they’re intentionally finding new ways to 
injure themselves.
 If you weren’t raised with horses, 
you can’t know that they have unique 
personalities. You’d expect this from 
dogs, but horses? Indeed, there are clever 
horses, grumpy horses, and even horses 
with a sense of humor.. Those prone to 
humor will test you by finding new ways 
to escape from the barn when you least 
expect it.
 Horses can be timid or brave, lazy or 
athletic, obstinate or willing. You will hit 
it off with some horses and others will 
elude you altogether. There are as many 
“types” of horses as there are people 
- which makes the whole partnership 
thing all the more interesting.
 If you’ ve never ridden a horse, you 
probably assume it’s a simple thing you 
can learn in a weekend. You can, in fact,
learn the basics on a Sunday, but to truly 
ride well takes a lifetime. Working with 

To Have A Horse In Your Life

a living being is far more complex than 
turning a key in the ignition and putting 
the car or tractor in “drive.”
 In addition to listening to your in-
structor, your horse will have a few things 
to say to you as well. On a good day, he’ll 
be happy to go along with the program 
and tolerate your mistakes; on a bad day, 
you’ll swear he’s trying to kill you. Per-
haps he’s naughty or perhaps he’ fed up 
with how slowly you’re learning his lan-
guage. Regardless, the horse will have an 
opinion. He may choose to challenge you 
(which can ultimately make you a better 
rider) or he may carefully carry you over 
fences - if it suits him. It all depends on 
the partnership - and partnership is what 
it’s all about.
 If you face your fears, swallow your 
pride, and are willing to work at it, you’ll 
learn lessons in courage, commitment,
and compassion in addition to basic sur-
vival skills. You’ll discover just how hard 
you’re willing to work toward a goal, how 
little you know, and how much you have 
to learn.
 And, while some people think the 
horse “does all the work”, you’ll be chal-
lenged physically as well as mentally. Your 
horse may humble you completely. Or, 
you may find that sitting on his back is 
the closest you’ll get to heaven.
 You can choose to intimidate your 
horse, but do you really want to? The 
results may come more quickly, but will 
your work ever be as graceful as that 
gained through trust? The best partners 
choose to listen, as well as to tell. When it 
works, we experience a sweet sense of ac-
complishment brought about by smarts, 
hard work, and mutual understanding be-
tween horse and rider. These are the days 
when you know with absolute certainty 
that your horse is enjoying his work.
 If we make it to adulthood with 
horses still in our lives, most of us have 
to squeeze riding into our oversaturated 
schedules; balancing our need for things 
equine with those of our households and 
employers. There is never enough time to 
ride, or to ride as well as we’d like. Hours 
in the barn are stolen pleasures.

 If it is in your blood to love horses, 
you share your life with them. Our horses 
know our secrets; we braid our tears into 
their manes and whisper our hopes into 
their ears. A barn is a sanctuary in an 
unsettled world, a sheltered place where 
life’s true priorities are clear: a warm 
place to sleep, someone who loves us, 
and the luxury of regular meals. Some of 
us need these reminders.
 When you step back, it’s not just 
about horses - it’s about love, life, and 
learning. On any given day, a friend is cel-
ebrating the birth of a foal, a blue ribbon, 
or recovery from an illness. That same day, 
there is also loss: a broken limb, a case of 
colic, a decision to sustain a life or end it 
gently. As horse people, we share the ac-
celerated life cycle of horses: the hurried 
rush of life, love, loss, and death that car-
ing for these animals brings us. When our 
partners pass, it is more than a moment of 
sorrow.
 We mark our loss with words of 
gratitude for the ways our lives have been 
blessed.. Our memories are of joy, awe, 
and wonder Absolute union. We honor 
our horses for their brave hearts, courage, 
and willingness to give.
 To those outside our circle, it must 
seem strange. To see us in our muddy 
boots, who would guess such poetry lives 
in our hearts? We celebrate our compan-
ions with praise worthy of heroes. In-
deed, horses have the hearts of warriors 
and often carry us into and out of fields of 
battle.
 Listen to stories of that once-in-a-
lifetime horse; of journeys made and 
challenges met. The best of horses rise to 
the challenges we set before them, asking 
little in return.
 Those who know them understand 
how fully a horse can hold a human 
heart. Together, we share the pain of sud-
den loss and the lingering taste of long-
term illness. We shoulder the burden of 
deciding when or whether to end the life 
of a true companion. In the end, we’re not 
certain if God entrusts us to our horses—
or our horses to us. Does it matter? We’re 
grateful God loaned us the horse in the 
first place.

Author
Unknown
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@Dear Ms Information
During these tough economic times, it is sometimes difficult 
to support various organizations so would you please 
remind about the importance of rejoining FOSH?
 
Dear FOSH Member:
Thank you for writing. I am delighted to address multiple 
reasons to stay with FOSH. In many ways, we are substantially 
different from other equine organizations. Simply put, what 
sets us apart is our horse-centric philosophy. This philosophy 
further directs our zero tolerance for soring and our strong 
organizational ethics. 

FOSH’s Horse-centric Policies
The Horse: The horse comes first with FOSH--not show 
exhibitors, and not the show organization. FOSH is always 
about the HORSE. Therefore, we no longer allow two-year-olds 
under saddle, manhole cover shoes and feet longer than 4 1⁄2 
inches. Our philosophy and theses rules are thus different from 
most other equine showing and inspection organizations. We 
take risks in promoting these rules. Sometimes, it’s about doing 
the right thing and not about being popular.  Again, it is about 
the horse, not the organization.
Trainers: Because the horse comes first, FOSH does not allow 
trainers to sit on its Board of Directors. Trainers depend on 
income from horses so there is the potential for a conflict of 
interest. However, there will always be the PERCEPTION of 
conflict of interest. Please understand, though, we are in no 
way anti-trainer. We realize there are sound, wonderful trainers 
many of whom we are proud to call FOSH members and ardent 
FOSH supporters. 

FOSH’s Programs of Anti-Soring Advocacy
Soring: No other gaited horse showing organization fights 
soring to the extent that FOSH does. We have spent thousands 
of dollars attending HPA meetings, researching soring/pain/
pressure technology, and tenaciously fighting abuse and 
policies that weaken the Horse Protection Act (HPA). We 
expose abusers by posting the HPA suspensions and tracking 
thousands of HPA violations (expensive and labor-intensive) so 
that we can issue press releases and keep the public informed. 
We organized the Sound Horse Conference, a recurring venue 
dedicated to gathering experts to work to end soring on a 
national platform. 
Inspections: Our inspections are the gold standard in the 
industry because FOSH inspectors owe their first obligation 
to the welfare of the horse and not to the organization. We pay 
close attention to the HPA regulations and use our experience 
to negotiate the Operating Plan when it is up for revision.
Independent Judges Association (IJA) Judges and Exhibition 
Rules: We believe recognition of the Horse Protection 
Act is important to the public’s perception of whether an 
organization is sound, and FOSH will not license anyone as a 
judge that has a history of HPA suspensions. FOSH IJA judges 
and IJA rules reward only sound, naturally moving horses. After 
all, the naturally moving horse will be more marketable and less 

likely to end up at auction or with an unhappy owner. Gaited 
horses do not need gimmicks or special shoes to gait. They 
need, and the IJA program rewards, sound training techniques 
and good horsemanship. Organizations that sponsor exhibition 
of horses trained with gimmicks are not actively promoting the 
natural horse, even if it is a sound show ring. 
Educational Venues: We publish our Sound Advocate to 
share news with our members about themselves and 
provide information on equine welfare, training, exhibiting, 
sportsmanship in the ring, gait biomechanics, hoof care and 
shoes, dressage for gaited horses, gaited breeds, the HPA, USDA 
and HIO happenings and much more. Much work and thought 
goes into planning the Sound Horse Conference as we seek 
researchers and equine experts that can educate attendees 
on multiple aspects of the training, genetics, and humane care 
of sound gaited horses. We offer free gait analysis to educate 
owners’ on their horses’ gaits. We recognize the role that grass 
roots support plays in educating the public about soring and 
sound gaited horses so we provide financial support for our 
supporters to distribute FOSH literature and provide demos at 
horse expos around the country.

FOSH’s Business Ethics
Transparency: FOSH strives for transparency in its operations 
and member communications. Much of what we do can be 
found on our website (www.fosh.info) or our newsletter 
for members, the Sound Advocate. Still, we know that 
communication is a two way street, and we want to hear from 
you if you have questions and concerns. Because we are all 
volunteers, our response may be slow at times, but know that 
we will respond.
Promotion and Marketing: Being aligned with FOSH provides 
a marketing advantage to trainers, breeders and their clients 
in the same way that the Better Business Bureau seal provides 
a marketing advantage to businesses. Being known as a FOSH 
supporter tells potential clients that this trainer or breeder likely 
has sound horses and follows sound principles because FOSH 
is highly respected and nationally known for the strides it has 
taken in promoting sound horses and in the fight against soring. 

Further Considerations:
There are other groups that offer a sound show ring. If you 
just want a sound venue in which to show, there are several 
organizations where you can exhibit. However, offering a 
sound show ring is required by law. If you want to support an 
organization that actively works to stop soring; that puts the 
natural, gaited horse first; and that developed and coordinates 
the Sound Horse Conference, then FOSH is definitely your 
best choice. 
 As a final note, FOSH Directors Executive Advisory 
Committee members are all volunteers. All of our money is 
spent in support of the sound horse and our campaign to stop 
soring. Our only funds come from membership revenues and 
private donations. So your support will go straight to the horse 
and help us to continue our very important mission.
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Jo Anne Behling Wauwatosa, WI
Sarah Bushong-Weeks Denver, CO
Julie Church Pagosa Springs, CO
Mary & William Church Pagosa Springs, CO
Cristine Holt Dubuque, IA
Jane Howlett Pocatella, ID
Anne Northrup Ellicottville, NY
Anita Rau Catlett, VA
Bucky Sparks Cortez, CO
Nancy Sparks Cortez, CO
Ellen Twist Salem, OR
Marcy Wadlington Canon City, CO
Leslie Weiler Pagosa Springs, CO
Laura Wyant Cheshire, OR

Anonymous Donor

FOSH Lifetime Members
Thank you for your gracious support!
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HAYDEN HOUSE PERUVIANS
Charles and Carol Hayden
4885 Mette Rd • Moscow Mills, MO 63362 
Phone: 636-366-9484 
Email: haydenhouse@juno.com 

Proven bloodlines, good bone, excellent gait, and most important a 
willing temperament are the primary considerations in our breed-
ing program. We are known for our Flashy Show Horses and Most 
Excellent Trail Horses! Call us to see what horses we have for sale 
and which of our standing stallions would fit your needs; LVP Santo 
Rey (chestnut stallion, born 1995, 14hh) and Magistrado (palomino 
stallion, born 1985, 15.2hh).

IVORY PAL
A naturally gaited and versatile TWH champion. Golden palomino 
stallion. 2004 and 2005 FOSH Horse of the Year. 2005 NAC High 
Point Champion. Ridden barefoot and bit-less. More than excep-
tional temperament and athletic ability. Excels in musical freestyle, 
dressage, driving, barrel racing, pole bending, Western and English 
trail pleasure, trail obstacle, jumping, model, and trail rides. Private 
treaty. Shipped semen.  

Standing at Ivory Knoll Ranch
Citra, Florida
Phone: 352-361-7069
E-mail: Ivoryknoll17@yahoo.com
Website: www.IvoryKnollRanch.com

KILLCREEK PERUVIAN RANCH
Jim and Bonnie Givens
31465 W. 127th Street • Olathe, Kansas 66061
Phone: 912-856-7334
Cell: 817-313-7042
Email: KillcreekKS@aol.com
Website: www.peruviandigest.com/killcreek.htm

Standing: KPR Activo de Fenix –1996 black stallion, offspring of the 
legendary Fenix. Adds sound temperament, refinement, smooth gait, 
and good conformation to your offspring.

We have horses available for sale, of all ages and in all stages of 
training. We welcome visits, but suggest advance arrangements, so 
we’ll be sure to be available.

We also offer a limited amount of training. Our trainer is Heber 
Morales Colan, from Peru, who uses the classical Peruvian methods 
of training.

FOSH FARMS
Looking for your next trail horse, trainer, or breeding stallion?

Check out these fine farms...

RIDE EASY RANCH
Karla & Pat Freeman
RR #1 • Alberta, Canada TOC 0J0
Phone: 403-748-2005 
Email: rideeasy@albertahighspeed.net
Website: www.karlastennesseewalkers.com

Standing At stud: Cherokees Dark Knight, smokey black; Karlas 
Esperanto, a buckskin

Breeding for conformation, disposition, and natural gait.
Imprinted at birth, handled regularly, respectful ground manners, 
and on a Farrier and de-worming program.

THE ETERNAL FLAME
TWH Stallion • Winner of 2007 NAC Western Pleasure Grand 
Champion; Shown barefoot. Excells in dressage and trail obstacle.
Athletic, willing dispositions. Proven sire. Shipped semen available.
$500 stud fee-plus shipping.
Standing at Walking The Dog Ranch
Owners: Bucky and Nancy Sparks
18173 C.R. 22 • Cortez, Co. 81321
Email: walknthedogranch@aol.com
Phone: 970-882-4520
Website: www.blessyourhorse.com

SYLVANDELL FARMS
David & Paulette Klein
254 Sylvandell Rd • Cynthiana, KY 41031
Map This Location w/ Mapquest
Phone/Fax: 859-235-8950
Cell: 859-588-3385 – David: 859-588-3394 - Paulette
Email: pmkleinky@gmail.com
Website: www.sylvandellfarms.com

Our quality Rockies are bred for temperament, conformation & a 
smooth four beat gait. We are small—breeding only three or four 
mares per year for trail and show quality babies that we work for 
gentleness & softness from birth. We are proud to introduce Travel-
er’s Wizard—grandson of Maple’s Squirrel and Sam’s Son—for stud 
service in 2009! We will farm service your mare or collect and ship 
cooled semen.

WATER TOWER FARM
Dianne Lashoones
PO Box 225 • Marshfield, VT 05658
Phone: 802-426-3781
Cell: 802-249-0037
Email: watertowerfarm@aol.com
website: www.wtr-twr-frm.com

At stud: Genius Boy’s Tony LaGotta and An Officer And A Gentle-
man - call FMI

Also offering training, sales, clinics

BREEDERS
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WYANT’S WINTER SPRINGS
Laura Wyant ~ Lifetime FOSH Member
Cheshire, Oregon (near Eugene)
Phone&Fax: 541-998-2803
Website: WyantsWinterSprings.com 

Standing: Triple Registered: PtHA pleasure type pony; SSHBEA; 
SMHA.
JUST MY SIZE. His breeding is racking pony, and is expected to 
mature 13 hands. Black/White Tobiano. He is a very laid back and 
mellow fellow

BATES GAITED HORSES
Rocky & Nya Bates • Melba, ID. 83641
Phone: 208-495-1606
Website: www.batesgaitedhorses.com
 

Training of fine gaited flat shod horses to include TWH, SSH, 
KMSH, RMH, RH, & MFT using basic Saddleseat and Dressage for 
trail, pleasure, field trial and show. Specializing in retraining and 
rehabilitation of previously shown horses from the rail to the trail. 
Consultation, sales, and lessons available.

Standing natural barefoot TWH stallions Go Boy’s Windwalker 
(TWHBEA/KMSHA/TWH Heritage Certified) and Cruise With the 
Limo (TWHBEA/TWH Heritiage Certified).

Sales of well gaited, sensible, educated and willing mounts. Foals 
occasionally available.

QUILTED MEADOWS
Bill & Vicki Chatten
PO Box 41, Schoolhouse Lane • Tuckahoe, NJ 08250
Phone: 609-628-2075
Email: vchatten@snip.net
 

BAREFOOT WALKING HORSES for trail show or just pure pleasure!
Martha Chatten, riding instructor for gaited and non-gaited breeds. 
IJA judge. 609-743-1094

Gentle, well-trained trail horses. Palomino TWH mare, 16.1 hands-
13-years-old. Chestnut Foxtrotter gelding, 15.1 hands- 5 years old. 
Lots of miles and wet saddle blankets. Located in Southern Idaho
Call Desirai Schild: 208-237-6413.

FOSH FARMS
Looking for your next trail horse, trainer, or breeding stallion?

Check out these fine farms...

TRAINERS

FOR SALE

Created by the dressage experts at 8th Heaven Farm, 
each set of 2 DVDs, one for introductory riders and 
one for two-gait tests, consists of ridden examples 
of Dressage Tests, directive voice overs, superim-
posed patterns and the complete IJA Gaited Dressage 
Manual.

Each set sells for $25 and includes shipping.
Please send:(check one)

 q IJA Introductory Tests   q IJA 2 Gait Tests

Name __________________________________________

Address_________________________________________

_______________________________________________

Telephone_______________________________________

Email __________________________________________

Make Checks payable to FOSH and submit to 
Friends of Sound Horses
6614 Clayton Road #105

St. Louis, MO 63117

Great Opportunity!
Now Available

Gaited Dressage DVDs

Coming Up
NOVEMBER/DECEMBER

HOLIDAY ISSUE

Breed Feature:
McCurdy Plantation Horse.  

Wanted from our Readers: 
Send us your Christmas and Holiday 

poems, short stories, or favorite memory

Please email articles and stories to Teresa, 
tbippen1957@yahoo.com

Deadline October 15
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Shows & Events

2009 FOSH Sanctioned/Affiliated Shows and Events: 
“Sanctioned” A show which uses the FOSH guiding principles regarding humane 
exhibiting of gaited horses. Show will be designated as an A, AA, AA+ or AAA. 
“Affiliated” A show or event which uses FOSH DQPs for inspection. Show will 
state “Affiliated.” Listing includes equine expos and events where FOSH and 
sound horse supporters will be distributing sound horse literature. *The shows 
and events marked by * have been reported to FOSH to be sound and to 
embrace the FOSH Principles of Sound Horsemanship. Many of the shows listed 
below use a FOSH IJA judge and/or the FOSH IJA Rulebook, yet the show has 
not applied for FOSH sanctioning nor applied to use a FOSH DQP. Some shows 
may use rules more restrictive than FOSH.

SEPTEMBER
GWHA LINCOLN COUNTY FAIRGROUNDS SHOW SERIES
September 5, 2009
Location: 6:00 p.m., Lincoln County Fairgrounds, Troy, MO
Hosted by: Gaitway Horse Association
Classes for: Gaited and Stock Horse Breeds
Contact: Sally Naumann, 636-528-6059, justwhoa@centurytel.net
Website: www.gwha.org

EASTERN IDAHO GAITED HORSE ASSOC. CHAMPIONSHIP SHOW
September 7, 2009
Location: Eastern Idaho State Fairgrounds, Blackfoot, ID 83221
Contact: Jane Howlett, 208-235-1879
Email: jhowlett@ida.net

2009 RMHA INTERNATIONAL SHOW
September 8-12, 2009
Location: Kentucky Horse Park, Lexington, KY
Classes for: RMH

NORTHERN NEVADA GAITED HORSE ANNUAL CLASSIC 
ALL GAITED BREED SHOW
Sept. 12 & 13, 2009
Location: Carson City Fairgrounds, Carson City, NV
Website: www.nnghc.com

GWHA COWBOY/COWGIRL OBSTACLE EVENT
September 12, 2009
Location: Troy, MO
Hosted by: GaitWay Horse Association
Open to all breeds
Website: www.gwha.org

GWHA LINCOLN COUNTY FAIRGROUNDS SHOW 
SERIES
September 19, 2009
Location: Lincoln County Fairgrounds, Troy, MO
Hosted by: Gaitway Horse Association
Classes for: Gaited and Stock Horse Breeds
Contact: Sally Naumann, 636-528-6059, justwhoa@centurytel.net
Website: www.gwha.org

SHERIFF’S EQUESTRIAN ASSOC SCHOOLING SHOW
September 20, 2009
Triple J Arena, 861 Sinclair Drive, Sarasota, FL 34241
Judge: Tori Blankenship. 
Contact: Cathy Warren, Email: cathywa@tampabay.rr.com

FIFTH ANNUAL IDAHO STATE UNIVERSITY RIDGE 
RIDERS’ RENDEZVOUS
September 26, 2009
Location: East Fork of Mink Creek, Pocatello ID
Open to all breeds
Contact: Jolynn Angle, 208-604-2302

OCTOBER
NPWHA FUTURITY HORSE SHOW
October 2-4, 2009
Location: LAEC, Burbank, CA
Judge: Debbie Rash
Show Secy: Jackie LeSan jlesan1128@ roadrunner.com

SECOND ANNUAL FALL TRIBUTE SHOW
October 2-4, 2009
Location: Brookside Equestrian Center, Elk Grove, CA
Sponsored by: Pacific Coast Fox Trotter Association
Classes for MFT, TWH, SSHs and Peruvian Pasos
Judges: Gail Stevens and Bob Blackwell (MFT)
Contact: Lynn George, lyngeo@hotmail.com

KMSHA INTERNATIONAL
October 8-10, 2009
Location: Kentucky Horse Park, Lexington, KY
Sponsored by: KMSHA
Contact: Ruth Ross, KMSHA
Website: www.kmsha.com

N. AMERICAN PLEASURE GAITED HORSE CHAMPIONSHIPS (AAA)
October 15-17, 2009
Location: Missouri State Fairgrounds, Sedalia, MO
Classes for: TWH, SSH, Tiger, MFT and OGB
Judges: Bill Coon, Keith Dane, Susan Moses
Contact: Sandy McCart, sandymccart@yahoo.com

CHRIS IRWIN HORSEMANSHIP CLINIC
October 24-25, 2009
Location: Lenoir City, TN (East TN)
Horse-Human Spaces Available/Auditors Welcome
Contact: Buddy Brewer at jbgreenback@aol.com or 865-986-2690
Website: www.chrisirwin.com

FALL GAITED CLASSIC
October 31, 2009
Location: Florida State Fairgrounds, Tampa, FL
Contact: Maye F. Carter, 352-308-7416
Website: www.rockymtnhorse.org
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FOSH Membership Application and Order Form
 (All annual memberships include bi-monthly issue of the Sound Advocate, an Educational Packet and complimentary subscription to the Equine Journal)

Type of Membership (check one)
Annual q $ 30 Organization (For your Gaited Horse Club or Association) q$50 Life q $600*
(Please Print Neatly)
Name:_______________________________________________________________________________________________

Address:__________________________________________ City:__________________State: _______Zip Code: __________

Phone: ___________________________E-mail: _________________________ Breed(s) of Horse(s): ____________________

Additional Donations:   q $20      q $30      q $40     q $50      q Patron $100*      q Benefactor $300*       q Other $________
*Includes 2 complimentary CD’s by Mary Ann Kennedy

q YES! I wish to receive the Equine Journal

Total Enclosed: $_________Payment by check or credit card
 (please make checks payable to FOSH in US funds)

 Card #_________________________________________

 Expiration date___________________

 Credit Card authorized signature
 ______________________________________________
 Send your payment to: FOSH 6614 #105; St. Louis, MO 63117

 **All Donations are tax deductible**

Available Merchandise

 FOSH Standards Video
—America’s Walking Horse, Poetry in Motion—
 First tape/DVD for FOSH members: _________ $10 ea

 Additional tapes/DVDs: __________________ $20 ea

 FOSH Full-color poster ___________________ $10 ea

 2009 Independent Judges Assoc. Rulebook____ $10 ea

*All prices include shipping*

JANUARY 2010
ARIZONA NATIONALS LIVESTOCK SHOW
Jan 9-10, 2010
Location: Westworld In Scottsdale, Az
Classes For: Flatshod Twh

FEBRUARY 2010
EQUINE AFFAIRE, POMONA FAIRPLEX
February 4-7, 2010
Booth Hosted By Fosh
Contact: Julie Tarnawski
Email:  Julie_t@earthlink.net

NPWHA VERSATILITY & FUN SHOW
February 28, 2010
Farms Of Tadae, Winchester, Ca.
Contact: Jackie Lesan

MARCH 2010
NPWHA ALL ENGLISH H.S.
March 28, 2010
Ridgeriders Arena, West Covina, Ca.
Contact: Jackie Lesan

SHRIMP ON THE BARBIE
By Nya Bates

We first heard about Shrimpie when a friend telephoned and asked 
if we were interested in purchasing a few mares that were not 
going to be competitive enough for the Tennessee show rings. 
 I said that, as long as they walked barefoot, we were interested 
and bought her. Shrimpie was brought to our place in Idaho and 
we immediately fell in love with her. Since she had been an orphan 
she was very people oriented. As a result, she could care less about 
the other mares, and she soon became everyone’s favorite filly. 
Full of personality and playfulness, she soon took center stage by 
helping when we watered, fixed fences and did chores. She loves 
children and will stand quietly for grooming and gently take treats 
even from the smallest of children.
 When it was time 
to start her under saddle, 
Shrimpie was happy to learn 
ground driving and soon 
was under saddle heading 
out in the Owyhee desert. 
This mare loves to learn and 
be ridden and goes down 
the trail as if she were born 
broke.
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