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Winter News – 2013 

   Happy 2013!!! I hope you all had a nice Christmas and New Year. We did here at SMF, 

enjoying time with family and friends, and some good horse times for me. I spent four days 

over the New Year weekend up at Big South Fork riding. It was snowing the day I got there and 

left a light one inch dusting for me to ride in. The entire time I was there it was between 21 and 

34 degrees, but I just bundled up in lots of layers and enjoyed the cold, crisp air, and the beauty 

of the snow. I had StarBoy, Birdie, and Rain with me. They did not seem to mind the cold at all. 

In fact I am sure they liked it better than a hot, humid, summer day filled with flies. All of the 

horses are very fluffy and wooly looking this time of year. The ponies are especially cute. One of 

Happy’s regular lesson riders calls him her “fuzzy polar bear”! He really does resemble one too. 

   I just mentioned Birdie and Rain, who a lot of you do not yet know. I got Birdie in September. 

She is a beautiful black and white tobiano pinto, Spotted Saddle Horse. She is 6 years old and 15 

hands tall. She is the first gaited horse ever at Shadow Mountain. She has a regular walk, a 

“running walk” (instead of a trot), a super smooth canter, and a gallop. She is very sweet and 

lots of fun to ride. It is nice to ride her with my husband, Randy, who also rides a black and 

white Spotted Saddle mare, Twister. So now we have matching horses! They get along well too. 

Birdie will also be great for campers to ride for afternoon activities. She’s a smooth, comfy, 

bareback ride and loves the water, so Big Pond swimming will be right up her alley. She will be 

great for games, field riding, scavenger hunts, and trails. It will give some of you the experience 

of a gaited horse and their gliding running walk.  

   Rain came to SMF early in December, the horse that is, not precipitation! Though, it has been 

raining a lot since she arrived. One of my endurance riding friends had too many horses and not 

enough time, and she thought Rain might make a good camp horse. So we made arrangements 

for her to drop Rain off (she lives in Kentucky) on her way to an endurance ride in Florida. She 

was on a trial basis for about a month, and she has done very well, so she is now officially a 

Shadow Mountain horse! Rain is a bay tobiano pinto and is half Arabian/half Saddlebred. She is 

7 years old and 14.3 hands tall. She is quite pretty and refined. Her build reminds me a lot of 

Salina, my grey Arabian mare, and she is equally as light on her feet and elegant. She has a 

gorgeous, long, mane, with some wave to it, and I can just see many of you loving to comb it 

and braid it in the future. Rain is fun to ride, energetic but controllable and sensible, and with 

continued schooling I think she will be a great camp horse.  “Rain, Rain, don’t go away.  Come 

and forever stay.” My 8 year old nephew, Nic, and I made that up during one of his riding 

lessons.  

   The Shadow Mountain dogs (Gulliver, Billy, Clementine, Trudy, and Annie Sue) are all doing 

well, though they miss the extra attention they get during camp, especially the hounds. When it 
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is not raining, I have been taking the pugs, Trudy and Annie Sue, for long walks on the horse 

trails through the woods. The hounds always tag along. There is a log near the top of Shadow 

Mountain Road that is in the sun this time of year since the trees are bare of leaves. I like to sit 

on it once I have hiked to the top, and watch the dogs play in the leaves that are covering the 

ground. Gulliver, the large walker hound/fox hound mix, is especially amusing. Treeing squirrels 

is his favorite past time. It is kind of funny because he does not realize that squirrels live about 

90% of the time in trees anyway, so the feat of treeing them is not really that spectacular. He 

will run one up a tree, then try to climb the tree, stretching his front legs up it as far as they can 

go. He will hold that pose, and intently stare at the squirrel, watching it hop from branch to 

branch. Eventually it will jump to another tree, and Gulliver will dash to that tree, walk his front 

legs up it, hold the pose, and keep his eye on that squirrel. This goes on and on, and gullible 

Gulliver never tires of it. He also trees the cats occasionally. Popcorn, Casper, and Mooshu have 

actually gotten use to this, and seem to tolerate it quite well. They know Gulliver won’t harm 

them, and can often be found sleeping cuddled up right next to him. He is after all their great 

protector, and keeps coyotes and predators away from SMF. I have witnessed him run off two 

coyotes first hand. He is so lovable and happy-go-lucky it is hard to imagine a fierce side to him, 

but predators beware, don’t mess with Gulliver’s farm animal or people friends. And he has 

reinforcements too, because  Clementine and Billy back him up. Though Billy keeps a pretty 

good distance and just makes a lot of noise (he’s really pretty wimpy, but don’t tell him I said 

so)! 

   Well, it is time to head to the barn and feed and do chores. Who are the “Pooper Scoopers” 

and “Hay Feeders” and “Horse Waterers” today? Oh yeah, that would be ME!!! I don’t mind, 

there’s no place better to be than at the barn. And it is a light rainy day, so I get to listen to the 

music of the raindrops dancing on the metal barn roof. Before you know it, SMF camp time will 

be here. Until then remember, Just say “NEIGH” !!! We look forward to seeing you soon. 

  


