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Monthly Meeting 

The Tuesday,  October 6 meeting  was held at the home of 

Marly Lee McDavid at 1144 Lee Hwy. Verona, VA  24482 . 

The Board of Directors met at 6:30 pm and the Member-

ship meeting followed at 7:30 pm. 

Please plan to attend next month and share your ideas! 

Calendar 

October 15—19—Four Day Hunt Weekend 
October 24—Glenmore Opening Hunt Glenmore—Joint 
meet with Rockbridge 
October 31—Halloween Hunt 
November 7—Rockbridge Opening Hunt—Joint meet wth 
Glenmore 
November 15—Fall Hunter Pace 
 
Online at: http://www.glenmorehunt.org/list-of-events 

Puppies Named 
 

  

 

Ragtime 

Rhythm Ribbon Ricochet—Sponsored by Jenner Brunk 

Riesling 



Moonrise and Fireflies Ride 

Beginning as a  concept for a member social event, Glenmore’s first Moonrise and Fireflies Ride quickly transformed into a very 

successful “popup” fundraiser. About eighty riders made their way to the Bonnie Doon farm for an early evening ride. In the time 

between the onset of darkness and the moonrise over the Blue Ridge to the east, riders and horses made their way around the 

course guided by glowsticks suspended from tree limbs and fence posts. Jenner Brunk, Ida Rademacher and Angelika O’Donnell 

with the support of many other Glenmore members led the effort and provided a most memorable evening for all.  

Ryker—To Sedgefield Hunt River—To Rockbridge Hunt Remington—To Sedgefield Hunt 

Three puppies, Ryker, Remington and River, will join the Sedgefield and Rockbridge packs. Masters and huntsmen frequently send 

or “draft” hounds among their hunts. These drafts help build diversity  within the Pack. Lincoln Saddler of the Sedgefield Hunt and 

David Conner of Rockbridge took these progeny of Glenmore Ripple and Moore County Leonidas.  

Photos by 

Ida Rademacher 



First Fox Hunting Experience 

When my parents bought Lily for me in March of 2006, we 

never envisioned that I would be taking her fox hunting. Back 

then my crazy 4-year-old threw me off every time I got on, and 

if we ventured out of the ring it was accompanied by multiple 

spooking episodes. Lily and I went through several major 

rough patches that included heated disputes over who was 

“boss mare” between the two of us, surgery on her hock, and 

a frustrated teenager who almost didn’t want to ride anymore. 

It was a lot to train a young horse when I had no idea what I 

was doing since I had only been taking lessons for about 7 

months before we got her. But somewhere around 2009, eve-

rything started to click. With our confidence building, we start-

ed riding out in the field more and more. Both of us loved it. 

We had showed a fair amount before 2009, but we really 

started to become the team that we are today around that 

time. We started to win great ribbons at the shows and the 

year-end awards. In late 2010 Lily suffered an injury that made 

the vet tell us that she would “never jump again,” but we were 

determined to not let that be the case. We were able to come 

back stronger than ever by mid 2011 and continued to show 

through the end of high school. Lily came with me when I went 

on to James Madison University to earn my Bachelor’s degree 

that fall. We continued to show all four years in both the 

Hunter and Jumper 3ft divisions. In my later college years, I 

went on a Glenmore Hunter Pace and fell in love with doing 

them. I continued to do them a couple times a year, and even 

a Murder Mystery ride, until I graduated.  

Since the fall of 2016, Lily went with me to Appalachian State 

University in Boone, NC while I earned my Master’s degree, 

Winston-Salem, NC where I got my first job, and now is back 

with me in Harrisonburg for my new job. We haven’t shown 

since 2016, but we continue to jump and do ring work. In the 

meantime, we have been able to focus more on the fun of trail 

riding and galivanting around fields. In Boone I got to trail ride 

on the Blue Ridge Parkway, and I even did a little bit of trick riding on her in Winston Salem. Believe me when I tell you, standing on 

your horse or hanging upside-down off the saddle while moving around the ring is an interesting experience.  

I was so excited to go on the Hunter Pace that Glenmore put on this past August as it was my first one in 4 years! This past Septem-

ber, we also broadened our list of experiences with the Moonlight and Fireflies ride and, of course, the Fox Hunt on the 26th. The 

list of random things Lily and I have done and faced over the past 14 years is too long for this story, but I am still always in awe of 

how versatile my horse can be and the strong bond that we share.  

Not going Fox Hunting was something I deeply regretted when I moved to North Carolina. When I came back in April, I was deter-

mined to make it happen this season. I think it was one of the first things I said to John Meyer when I saw him again at Kemper 

Knoll Stables. I believe everything happens for a reason, and Lily and I have definitely grown more and gotten more levelheaded 

when it comes to field riding since 2016. That is probably part of the reason that this Fox Hunt went so well for our first time! 

(Continured on next page)  

Kelli and Lily at Trimbles Mill 



First Fox Hunting Experience (Continued) 

Leading up to the hunt I was pretty nervous, but I relaxed a great deal once I got in the saddle and we were starting. I decided to 

use a slightly stronger bit than I usually ride in for some extra brakes, and I am definitely glad I did that. Lily was pretty hyper 

when we first started out on the hunt. She was doing a lot of trotting in place wanting to keep up with the first flight, as she hates 

to be in the back. But third flight was exactly where we needed to be, and she eventually got over it. I would say Lily started to 

settle in about 30 minutes into the hunt. After that I was able to ride her on the buckle if we were just walking or waiting on the 

hounds, and she was listening to me well when we would trot or canter. Even when she was more “up” I never felt that I did not 

have control, which I am thankful for. Although, I was told after the hunt was over that the real fun is being on that line between 

in and out of control. Maybe I will find out one day! I did hear that you don’t really know what kind of hunting horse you have 

until your third or fourth hunt…  

I was really impressed with how Lily handled a few specific instances during the hunt. First of all, I think I jumped more than she 

did when we heard the hunting horn for the first time. Second, the hounds did not seem to faze her at all. She is used to barn 

dogs, but she has never seen a pack moving together like that. She also did not even flinch when one hound came springing out of 

the thick weeds out of nowhere right next to her legs. Another instance was when we were waiting for the first and second flights 

to canter by us near a gate leading into another field. I expected her to want to run with the masses! But she was completely fine 

and collected. Maybe I am just being a doating horse 

mom, but I was really proud of her those times and over-

all how she did on her first hunt. There is no real way to 

“prep” your horse for the full hunting event! 

Fox Hunting was a really great experience. As someone 

who had zero idea what to expect, I thought it was so 

cool to watch the hounds sniff around, enjoy the beauti-

ful scenery, and notice the comradery between every-

one.  Everyone was so friendly towards me when I was 

introduced, asking questions during the hunt, and at the 

socially distanced lunch afterwards. I also noticed that 

everyone was more than willing to lend a hand, or a 

“cold beverage,” to someone else in the group. I did not 

realize how much of a group effort Fox Hunting is, and I 

highly respect and enjoyed that aspect of it. All of the 

pieces of the puzzle are essential for a great ride for eve-

ryone involved.  

Thank you all for taking Lily and I out with you that Saturday. We had a great time and I certainly would love to come back out 

with you all!  Tally- Ho!  ~ Kelli Park 

Lily watches the hounds 

Hunting at Bonnie Doon– October 3, 2020 



The Bonnie Doon—September 19, 2020 

First Flight consisted of Stacy. Joe Manning led Second Flight which included Cindy and Cracker and me and Grayson. Mary Lee 

and Silver, newly recovered from her bout with EPM, led third flight. Third Flight, on this day, included Angelika on Bailey, Waverly 

and Heidi, Susannah and her new (to fox hunting) mount Birdy, Jakki Avery and Pigpen, Carol Demeo and another newbie.  

Reporting for whipper in duty were Brenda Simmons, Brie Litten, Jake Arbaugh, Sara Wood, Julie Bullock, T Stewart, Crystal Carter, 

Meghan Brunot, Anne Brooks and Sadie Stott.  

As we approached the southeastern section of the cornfield, Missy dismounted and gave Dewey’s reins to Jake. Missy pushed the 

hounds into the corn. We strolled along the eastern edge of the cornfield listening. The hounds could not scare up any game in 

this field, so we moved through the gates below the house and up the road and into the north pasture. 

Our destination was the wooded section to the north of Bonnie Doon. Both Truman and Grayson lost it at this location on our first 

rides. On this occasion, Truman was reasonably compliant, though when we followed Joe and Cupcake over a little log jump, Gray-

son registered his enthusiasm by snorting and throwing his little buck. As we moved out of the wood and into the pasture, the 

hounds opened. They moved south towards the barn where the scent quickly petered out. Missy rode up to the barn to collect the 

hounds and trotted them back to the gate. The ever-inquisitive cattle, on the other side of the fence, began to canter down the 

fence row to the gate as well.  

Birdy, Susannah’s new mount, performed a quarter horse spin when she saw 

the cows, but recovered quickly. We passed through the gate and Missy asked 

Jackie and Pigpen to get the narrow gate into the hayfield along the river to 

help us pass through more quickly.  

When in the hayfield, we went for some energetic trots and canters along the 

shore. About halfway down the shore, Joe paused, turned to me and asked 

“Don’t answer me for ten minutes, but what can we (Stacy and Joe) do to help 

you and Grayson have a successful day?” I let Joe know that we were doing 

well and I appreciated his thoughtfulness. I managed to keep Grayson’s exuber-

ant canter under control when necessary by standing in my stirrups and hauling 

back. This worked rather well. 

We proceeded to follow the hounds down the river and entered into the 

woods along the river trail. The hounds worked hard through this wood, but no 

luck. We came out on the western end of the butterfly field, now blanketed in 

ripening rows of corn. The hounds spoke in this field for some time, but could 

not own the line of any foxes who might be closeted here.  

The fields passed through the gate at the southeastern end and into the Shale 

Field. We topped the little ridge here admired the view and waited for further 

developments. As the hounds had stopped speaking, Missy began to call them 

in. We admired the hard work of the whips, especially Sadie and Anne, as five 

and a half couple of hounds were gathered. 

Eventually, Missy picked up the hounds that had reported in and took them draw the woods at above the Jumping Trail. The 

wheel whips were left to track down Doctor who lingered in the cornfield. 

The hounds again worked hard to raise the game in this covert, but no one was home. We cantered around the open field below 

Bud’s Woods while Missy drew the hounds from west to east. Here the hounds opened. Almost immediately, I heard Missy’s 

“Mad Momma” voice scolding the hounds for rioting. Missy’s voice made me run through my recent activities to be sure I hadn’t 

done anything to make her mad. The warmth of the day, we returned to the trailers and enjoyed a socially distant tailgate. ~ John 

Meyer 

Cupcake makes his return after a layoff 



Polo—December 1931 



THANK YOU to our Glenmore Hunt Sponsors!   

Please thank these sponsors for their patronage. 

Gold Sponsors 

Silver Sponsors 

Crozet Tack and Saddle  Rockingham Coop Draft Feed & Supply 

Platinum Sponsor 



Glenmore Hunt, Inc. 

P. O. Box 396 

Staunton, VA 24402-0396 

Save the Dates! 

 Four Day Hunt Week-

end—October 19-16 


