
Shadow Mountain Farm 

Spring News – 2013 

   Yay, it finally feels like Spring! Winter managed to drag on through March and into April this 

year. But then, seemingly overnight, everything blossomed. The grass, buttercups, May apples, 

and red buds are all out in full force. I even saw some flowering dogwoods this morning, as I 

was on the John Deere tractor putting out hay for the horses. What a pretty time of the year. I 

hope you are able to get outside and enjoy it. 

   The horses are especially excited about having grass again, after a long winter of hay. Two 

days ago, I let them into the Jump Field pasture for the first time since last October. They 

galloped through the gate with such glee that it made my heart soar to see them so happy. 

They ran around out of sheer joy for several minutes before settling down to the lush Spring 

grass. Even the ones that don’t typically get in a big hurry, like Sutton and Gilbert, were kicking 

up their heels. 

   I cleared a new trail back in late February, when we had some nice weather. My 8 year old 

nephew, Nic, helped me some. Gulliver, the now two year old Walker Hound mix, thought he 

was helping too by bringing back sticks that I had just thrown from the trail! It is named 

Sinkhole Trail because you ride right by a small sinkhole. It starts from Crooked Tree Trail, 

intersects Shadow Mountain Road, and ends at Tootles Trail (which is named after the 

Cherokee Indian family that once lived here.) I first picked my path through the woods while 

riding StarBoy, then went back and marked it with pink surveyor’s tape. Then it took several 

days to clip and saw small trees and brush out of the path, as well as filling in any holes. My 

Mom painted the trail signs that my Dad had cut, and they both hung them. It was fun. I always 

enjoy spending time in the woods. Sinkhole Trail has been ridden on enough now, that the 

horses have worn a nice path, and it looks like it has been there a long time. 

   I am going to the Chicken Chase Endurance Ride the third weekend in April. It is in Henryville, 

Indiana, where Colonel Sanders is from (Kentucky Fried Chicken). That is where it got the name 

Chicken Chase. I am taking StarBoy and Rain to do 25 milers on two separate days. It has been a 

while since I have been to an endurance ride, so I am happy to be going again. I have been 

training a lot and feel the horses and I are strong and ready. YIPEE!!! 

   There is some sad, but not unexpected news, to tell with this letter. Sammy, the 30 year old 

bay Appaloosa, died in mid-January of old age. He was happy and healthy right to the end, and 

had a great life as a SMF horse. In his younger years, he was always a spunky one, and loved to 

jump and go fast. He became many campers favorite, as they got more experienced and 

developed the skills to ride him. He was the last of the original 7 camp horses from 23 years 

ago. He is buried alongside of Bandit, who was also an original SMF horse. I miss him, and will 

always hold dear his memories.  
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   There are still spaces in all the camp sessions for this summer, so I hope those of you I have 

not yet heard from can still make it. The horses, hounds, cats, pugs, and I are all looking forward 

to SMF camp time and seeing everyone again.  I am on my way this afternoon to take my camp 

t-shirt design, and color ideas, to my small town printer in Sweetwater. He has been doing them 

for the past 20 years. 

   Happy Spring! We will see you soon. Until then, Just say “NEIGH”!!! 

                                                                                    Love, Betsey and all your SMF animal friends  

*UPDATE:  Since I wrote this letter and sent it off in the mail, I have chosen the SMF camp shirt 

colors for this year. The tee’s will be “honey” which is a deep, rich shade of yellow (that looks 

good enough to eat)! And  for the sweatshirts I picked “kiwi” which is a unique and pretty shade 

of green (I guess someone decided it looked like kiwi fruit). Both colors together remind me of 

the fields at Shadow Mountain right now, which are abundant with yellow buttercups and 

green grass. And yes, the shirts will be ready in time for Mother/Daughter Camp!  Happy Trails. 


