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I hope you are all having a good start back to school. Things are so quiet around here 

after the exuberance of camp life. It was a great summer, 22 years, and I thank all of you for 

that.  The horses and other SMF animals miss your special attention, especially Gulliver, the one 

year old hound dog I rescued from the shelter. He boils over with excitement when somebody 

shows up for lessons, and bounds around with a joyful face as only Gulliver can do. 

I usually pick a “Horse of the Summer” who is one that is just good all- round and used 

the most for all activities throughout the entire summer of camp. This year I would not be able 

to pick just one, because there are six that are deserving: Olo, Zephyr, Happy, StarBoy, Puff, and 

Salina.  They  worked so hard and gave their all, having to fill in for some horses that had hoof 

issues during 1st Session (which were thankfully all cleared up by 2nd Session). I was very proud 

of them and their great  “heart”. 

Gilbert, the quirky Hafflinger pony, would hands down have to win the “Comical Relief” 

award. Just to look at him is to smile, and to watch him in action, especially cantering, brings on 

laughter and cheers. “GO Gilbert” is always heard during games on horseback, which is his 

specialty. He has the personality to match, and you would just have to meet him to know what I 

mean.  I rode him with one of the groups on Trail Jumps 1st Session, and he was a blast! I don’t 

ride him often since I am 5’ 8” and he is 13 hands (though he is STRONG as an OX). He was so 

smooth, energetic , and happy ---“GO Gilbert” --- I found myself saying! 

Jericho, the 5 year old handsome bay Paint/Arab gelding, and Pawnee, the pretty 5 year 

old Appy/Arab mare made their camp debut this summer. They both did a super job, loved the 

girls, and tried their best. I continue to ride Pawnee almost daily so her training will progress 

(she has just been under saddle now for 4 months), and I am using Jericho in lessons. They are 

both special horses and wonderful additions to the SMF camp herd, and I look forward to 

having their use for years to come. I’ll never forget at campfire this summer, when Jericho came 

up and made his way around the inside of the campfire circle, stopping at each girl to nuzzle 

them and say “Hi”! 

I have been busy since camp ended. I spent the last two weekends riding StarBoy in the 

mountains at Big South Fork. I took Pawnee one of the times and rode her some too. She was 

terrific in the unfamiliar environment. She has a bold, brave personality. The weather has been 

an unusually cool treat for this time of year, perfect for riding. Two weekends ago while riding 

at BSF, StarBoy and I rode through angry yellow jackets on the trail. I got stung twice and he got 

stung four times (I know because I found four big swollen spots on him later). His instincts told 

him so badly to run and buck, but he listened to my calm, reassuring words, and we did a brisk 
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trot down the trail until they were gone. He got lots of praise and I felt happy to know that his 

faith in me was strong enough to over-ride his instinct to flee. From there I rode him down to 

the river, and cooled his stings as well as my own in the cold water. 

Some sad news to tell in this letter, Bandit is no longer with us. He was 31 years old, and 

I am so glad he was here for one last summer of camp. He was healthy right to the end. One 

morning he did not show up at the back of the barn for his senior feed, so I went looking for 

him. I found him lying on the edge of the Game Field, he nickered to me but could not get up. I 

called my vet, and we tried to get him up, but she said he had become neurological and could 

not stand. He was put peacefully to sleep, and is buried there along the trees of the Game Field, 

where he cantered hundreds of times with happy campers on his back and played years and 

years of Red Light Green Light and trotting races.  He was the third horse I ever owned and was 

here at camp from the very start. He has been retired for the past three years, but two weeks 

ago Nic, my almost 8 year old nephew, had a rainy day lesson on him in the barn. We trimmed 

his mane and cowboy magiced and show sheened him up, and Nic rode him in the barn aisle. It 

was the first time he had been ridden in three years, and now it seems as if he was meant to 

have that extra special attention that day. Bandit will be missed and always loved. 

My newsletters will now be on the SMF website, starting with this one, and then adding 

to each time. We are also working on a slide show for the website with pictures that counselor 

Elysia took throughout the summer. It should be coming within the next month, so check it out 

periodically. Hope you can make it to a camp this fall.  All the SMF critters, and I , look forward 

to seeing you soon.  Until then, Just say “NEIGH”!  

 


