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I can feel summer slowly slipping into fall, which is my favorite time of year, but I am 

also sad to see summer go. 2013 camp summer was great, fun and safe, happy campers and 

horses. What more could you ask for?! 

This summer was also special because I had my first second generation camper, who is 7 

years old. Her Mom and Aunt came to Shadow Mountain for several summers, the last being 12 

years ago. The young camper already knew so much about the farm, horses, and camp life, 

because she had heard so many memories of her Mom’s and Aunt’s experiences here. I enjoyed 

listening to their recollections of their time here at SMF too. It was living proof of what I always 

hope to accomplish with what I do, making a positive and everlasting impact on others through 

Shadow Mountain Farm and the horses. As I rang the bell on drop off day, and all the campers 

were running enthusiastically into the Camp House, I saw her Mom turn back and look as she 

was headed out to the car, remembering that familiar, and happy noise of the bell, and a big 

smile came across her face. It seemed to be a combination of her own good memories and 

those that she knew were about to begin for her young daughter. I smiled too, inside and out. 

The hounds  (Gulliver, Billy, and Clementine) really miss all the camper’s attention, as do 

Popcorn and Mooshu (the cats). I have been teaching a lot of lessons since camp ended, so they 

get a quick “fix” then, but I know they wish everyone would just move in and stay, always. 

I have been riding a bunch, here at SMF and in the mountains, in preparation for the Big 

South Fork Endurance Ride the weekend after Labor Day, and just because I love it so much!  I 

am taking StarBoy and Rain, and am looking forward to it. I have come across lots of wildlife on 

my mountain rides lately, which I enjoy. Other than the normal deer and turkey, I have seen a 

bobcat, black bear, ruffled grouse, a timber rattler, and what looked to be a red wolf. I realize 

the red wolf could have been a coyote, but I have seen lots of coyotes and never one this big or 

red in color. The rattlesnake was a little bit of a “rattling” experience, but StarBoy pretty much 

saved the day. He was the one that noticed it up ahead to the side of the trail, and did not panic 

or spook, but just stopped. I tried to urge him forward, but he would not budge, so I sat there 

and tried to figure out what was wrong. Then,  he slowly turned around and started walking in 

the opposite direction. I knew this was not like him, and I trusted that he knew something I did 

not. That is when I heard the rattling noise, and noticed the snake, who could easily have been 

mistaken for a stick in the trail. He, or she , proceeded to coil up in striking position and rattle. I 

decided we could get safely around it if StarBoy would climb the 3 foot high bank on the 

opposite side of the trail from the snake. I signaled him to do so, and at first he hesitated, as if 

to say, “Are you sure about this?” Well, I was sure, so he took his confidence from me, up the 

bank we went, through the woods, and around the rattling “stick”, who turned its’ head and 
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kept a wary eye on us. StarBoy had put his trust in me to go around the snake, and I had put my 

trust in him to not force the issue when he was trying to tell me something was wrong. It was a 

mutual connection between the two of us. We were partners.  P.S. The timber rattler was 

actually kind of cute, and since everything turned out okay, I really did enjoy getting to see him, 

or her, so close up, and hear and watch  the shaking rattle.  Wildlife and nature never cease to 

amaze me. 

I am going to end this new letter with a quote that was written down by a 13 year old 

Shadow Mountain Camper as a description of SMF: 

“The best place I have ever been to. My home away from home. A great farm with 

wonderful horses, lessons, camps, people, dogs, and all kind of critters! It has a small cabin, 

where Betsey stays, a camp house, where the campers stay, and Betsey’s parent’s house. Also, 

there’s Mrs. Campbell’s house, 23 horses, miles of trails, a riding arena, large fields, and more 

than you could wish for! In short, it’s the best place you’ll ever be, and you can always come 

back!” 

That quote also makes me smile, inside and out. 

I hope everyone has a good start back to school, and all of us at Shadow Mountain hope 

to see you this fall (“all of us” includes the horses and other animals too). Thanks so much to all 

the superb Counselors and Camp Assistants this summer. It has been my privilege to have 

watched you all grow up into such accomplished horsewomen and just good people all around. 

Don’t forget, Just say “NEIGH”!!! 


