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Monthly Meeting 

The Tuesday,  January  7 meeting  will be held at the 

Glenmore Office      

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

followed at 7:30 pm. 

Please plan to attend to share your thoughts. 

Calendar 

December 31—New Year’s Eve Hunt 
January 25—Yankee Gift Exchange 
 
 
 
 
Online at: https://www.glenmorehunt.org/test-calendar 

 

 

Francy Tales– Stories from a retired Glenmore Foxhound 
Francis (Little Miss Francy-pants) was found to have Lyme’s at a routine vet visit.  We did a quick 3-way blood test before I started 

her on her new heartworm meds and we were surprised to see it turn faintly positive for Lyme’s.  She enjoyed taking her daily 

doxycycline for a month since she was to have food with it.  She quickly got used to seeing the can of wet food come out and a gi-

ant spoonful was offered to her with her pill in the middle.  Doxy is so strong that it must be taken with 

food.  Since Francy prefers to eat in the middle of the night when the house is quiet, she got this gooey-

stinky treat to make sure she took her pill every morning.  My youngster, Quincy, was also on Doxy for a 

month.  I learned to give him his meds first since Francy would not let go of the spoon.  She would stand on 

her back legs like a meerkat.  Latch onto that spoon like a marlin and wait until I let go.  She then trotted 

back to her settee and polished that spoon for an hour before tucking it under the cushion for the house-

keeper to find later.  She is doing well now.  She has lost some of her tummy chub, she enjoys playing in 

the yard a lot more now, and she is barely limping even on her bad shoulder. 

Francy recently solved a little Checkertree household mystery for me.  I love a morning cup of coffee, but I don’t like it terribly hot, 

and I can sometimes take hours to finish it if I am distracted.  I try not to have more then 2 unless they are all decaf these days.  

This fall I have found myself not able to keep count of how much I have had.  I would be sure I hadn’t had much, but my cup would 

be almost empty.  Sometimes it was dry when I didn’t remember drinking more than the first sips.  One day my cup was at the oth-

er end of the table since I had spread out a lot of paperwork in front of me.  I caught Francy creeping closer and closer to my cup 

looking me dead in the eye.  Finally, she popped that little pink spoon-tongue of hers into my cup and lapped it all up waiting to see 

if I was going to do anything.  I was so surprised I just let her finish it off while I chuckled at her.  Clearly, she had be sipping my java 

on the sly for weeks now and leaving no obvious sign behind.  This day she was just brazen enough to go totally public.   

Later I got a second warm cup from the pot and was trying to catch up on a new post when she clearly wanted me to indulge her 

with more.  I caught a little video of her begging and cocking her head at me (she knows I can’t resist her little headcock) before I 

put it on the floor and let her polish it off.  I admit it was much more entertaining then Congressional Testimony.  After sharing her 

story, I have heard of other dogs that enjoy coffee.  Just to be safer for her, I have switched to half-caf or decaf from now on.  If you 

want to see the video let me know by email or send me a text message and I will send you the clip of the java-sipper. 

Francy wants to remind her Glenmore family that there are lots of her fiends in our kennels that still need sponsors.  Sponsoring a 

hound is one of the best, easiest, and most rewarding ways to participate with our club.  And in the end, you may end up with a 

Java-loving head-cocking buddy on your settee, too. ~ Jenner Brunk 



Christmas Party at Bonnie Doon 
December 15, 2019 

Anglelika and Rod O’Donnell  hosted a lovely Christmas Party at their home, Bonnie Doon on December 15, 2019. Jenner Brunk 

and Anglelika organized donations and prepared a delicious dinner for all to enjoy. The Masters also awarded colors to two dedi-

cated members—Susannah Via and Jacob Arbaugh. Congratulations to Susannah and Jake and thank you for all your contributions 

to Glenmore. 

Colors awarded—congratulations! 

Delicious hors d’oeuvres 

Thank you Jenner! 
Abigail and Jacqueline Grace 



Five horses you will almost certainly have in your lifetime... 

 

Stephanie Kopcinski submitted this write up of her five “lifetime” horses. The original article can be found here in Horse and 

Hound Magazine: https://www.horseandhound.co.uk/features/5-horses-will-almost-certainly-lifetime-689270. Please send me 

your five for future newsletter articles! ~John Meyer 

I was that kid. The one who memorized all the horse breed and information books, drew horses, watched every horse movie and 

read every horse book I could find, daydreamed of horses, and played nonstop with my Breyers horses. I was lucky enough to grow 

up on a farm where there were always a couple of horses around, from my mom’s old Tennessee Walker to my dad’s little half-

wild Quarter Horse. I didn’t take formal riding lessons until I was in middle school. Then I dabbled in local shows and continued 

riding all throughout high school and college. I took a break when Abigail and Colton were very small, and then got back into it 

soon after Connor was born. I have had many horses come and go over the years, but here are my 5 most memorable.  

The first one—My first horse was an elderly little Appaloosa named 

“Dottie.” As I remember, and somewhere I still have the letter from the 

lady who had her before us, she was a lesson horse at a barn in New York 

for many years. Dottie was about 14.3 hands with a beautiful leopard ap-

py pattern and was most simply the kindest and most patient horse ever. I 

was in 3rd grade, and for my birthday my dad walked her into the foyer of 

the house. I remember it was pouring rain outside and I was in my room 

when I heard my dad calling. I came out and turned the corner and there 

was Dottie, standing dripping wet inside the house! Dottie was the kind of 

horse you could jump on bareback with a halter and lead rope and run 

around the field on, and for many years that exactly what I did. Once I 

started taking lessons, though she was quite old by then, she even took 

me over my first small jumps and took me to my first horse show. She was 

the best birthday gift ever! 

The one that went wrong—Fast forward to about 2003. I was a junior in high school 

and by this time thought I knew what I was doing. I somehow convinced my parents to 

let me buy a “project” horse that I could “train for a couple years and re-sell”. I thought 

I did my research, scoured the internet, and wound up on the CANTER West Virginia 

website. This featured thoroughbreds mainly coming off of the Charlestown racetrack. I 

called a ton of trainers listed but the only one who ever answered had a dark bay geld-

ing available named Condemned. Ignoring this bad sign, we went to see him, and the 

horse seemed a little rough...pretty ribby, living out in a field with a few others for a few 

months since coming off the track, had a couple old bowed tendons, and an old eye 

injury that made his right eye a little cloudy. But I hopped on and rode him around for a 

few minutes and he seemed sane and sound, so soon we brought him home. I called 

him Joey. Almost right away I realized we had made a mistake. I don’t know if he had 

been drugged or what when I tried him before. This horse was a complete basket case. He became insanely, dangerously nervous 

in any enclosed arena, was absolutely terrified of going into barns, and unless he was walking with a buddy in an open space would 

take off with me. I mean like full-blown, hardcore gallop off with zero intentions of stopping. A few times the only way I could stop 

him was to steer him towards a fence and pray he wouldn’t try and jump it. I tried for years with this horse. We attempted a fox 

hunting clinic with Glenmore probably in like 2004 (hopefully no one remembers!) and we had to leave before it even started be-

cause he was freaking out. We entered a schooling dressage show in about 2007 and I don’t even think we got a single movement 

right because he was dragging me and snorting and jigging the entire time. He was okay riding out of the arena as a trail horse as 

long as he had a good babysitter with him but absolutely couldn’t be trusted on his own. I even took him to my experienced dres-

sage trainer who couldn’t do much with him. I eventually gave up and sold him to a lady as a companion/group trail horse and 

basically felt like a complete failure because I could never get him settled. 

Continued Next Page 

https://www.horseandhound.co.uk/features/5-horses-will-almost-certainly-lifetime-689270


Five horses you will almost certainly have in your lifetime…(Continued) 

The Ultimate One—My current mount, Tux! JC name Silver Tie Affair. Not 

perfect by any means, but to me he is awesome. We got Tux kind of on a 

whim, soon after I started hunting with Glenmore. I knew I was hooked, and 

also knew I’d be needing a more suitable and athletic mount than the old 

mare I had. We spotted Tux on the CANTER website, in all his muscular, dap-

pled glory, and I figured I didn’t have a chance. Everyone was after those big 

dapple grey geldings. Plus he was a tad more expensive than we wanted. But 

I emailed the trainer, explained what I was hoping to do with him, and to our 

surprise he called and we got invited to the Laurel Park racetrack in MD to 

see him. I fell in love. After some bargaining, the trainer agreed to take a 

couple of payments. I took it really slow with Tux for the first year or so, then 

slowly introduced him to hunting, and he took to it quite well. Then every-

thing basically came to a screeching halt when Colton got sick. I thought I’d have to sell him. But my friends and family wouldn’t let 

me, and helped take care of him while I was gone for weeks and months at a time. When I did get breaks at home, Tux was there 

to give me amazing and therapeutic grooming sessions, rides, and even a few fox hunts. He helped me though an incredibly hard 

time. I don’t even mind his grumpy-guy attitude. He takes good care of me when I’m riding so he makes up for it!  

The one that got away—Mike was given an older Percheron/TB mare in about 2008 named Baby. 

She was a sweet old girl with some soundness issues but fine for Mike to walk around the farm on 

sometimes. A few years later, my stepmom had bred a couple of Friesian colts who were soon geld-

ed. We didn’t think anything of it until one of my friends said, “Hey, Baby looks pregnant!” I said “she 

can’t be, she’s just fat”....but we kept her in a small lot near the house just to be safe and keep an 

eye on her. Yeah. A couple weeks later, BOOM. We come outside one rainy morning to find a huge 

bay filly at Baby’s side. A big, Friesian/TB/Percheron filly we named Rain. We kept her for over a year. 

It was just bad timing. I had two little kids, plus was working, and had zero time to train a youngster. 

When my stepmom sold a few of her Friesians to a ranch out in Wyoming, they liked Rain too. It 

broke my heart because I knew she would one day be an awesome riding horse, but I let her go. To 

this day I regret selling her.  

The one that taught me the most—Without a doubt, this would be my Quarter Horse I got in 2001, Rebel. Rebel was the second 

horse I ever owned, right after Dottie. By this time I had more experience and was ready for a “real horse.” We found him in a local 

horse classified magazine, and he was described as a “veteran fox hunter and in training 

for 3 day eventing.” He was located in Churchville, so to this day I wonder if he ever hunt-

ed with Glenmore. I tried him out, I remember it was the week right after the 9/11 attacks, 

and I loved him, despite his many flaws. He was grouchy, wouldn’t tie (I don’t even re-

member how many lead ropes and crossties he broke over the years), and would hardly 

load into a trailer. But oh my gosh. That horse was so amazing under saddle. He was 

smooth as silk to ride and had the best brain. He wasn’t the most careful jumper or very 

fancy but I could do anything with this horse. We did hunt-seat for many years, attended a 

couple of fox hunting clinics, rode trails, rode endlessly around the farm, and then in col-

lege he took me though training and First Level dressage. One of my favorite memories 

with him is one of the Glenmore fox hunting clinics we attended, probably in about 2003. 

We were way out somewhere and got caught in a fast-moving thunderstorm. All I remem-

ber is galloping with a big group through fields and woods in the pouring rain, surrounded 

by lighting and thunder and jumping whatever was in our way so we could get back to the trailers. In hindsight it seems pretty 

reckless but it was some of the most fun I’ve ever had on horseback. He was the perfect horse for me while I was still learning and 

developing my own skills as a rider. He was just stubborn enough to make me think and work for things but kind and forgiving 

enough when I made mistakes. Rebel died in a freak pasture accident in Spring 2016 at the age of 27. ~Stephanie Kopcinski 



 Bridgewater Parade 
December 7, 2019 

Glenmore Junior Waverly McDavid qualified for regionals this year for IEA as an individual and 

with her team Clover Grove IEA.  IEA (Interscholastic Equestrian Association) is for middle and 

high school students to compete in a format similar to the collegiate IHSA.  The mission is to 

promote and improve quality equestrian instruction and competition and its purpose is to set 

minimum standards for competition.   

Just like IHSA, in IEA competitions no rider has to supply their own horse or tack.  Teams host 

shows, and are responsible for providing safe and appropriate horses. Since all of the horses 

are new to the riders it levels the playing field.  Each rider has to draw for the horse they will 

be competing on that day. Judging is based on horsemanship and equitation.   

Riders are competing as individuals and as a team.  Before each show the coaches pick a point 

rider for each division and the team score is based on that riders placement.  The individuals accumulate points over 5 shows and 

must get at least 18 points to qualify for regionals. The team also must accumulate points over shows and qualify as a team. 

This year Waverly rode in Intermediates, which is the highest level for a middle schooler.  She rode in 2 divisions, over fences and 

under saddle. She was able to qualify for both divisionions with 19 points 

each.  She was also the point rider for her team in this division and was able to 

help the middle school team qualify for regionals as well. 

This is Waverly’s third year in IEA and first year qualifying.  She has worked hard 

on her equitation because she wanted a good foundation for foxhunting.  As a 

parent this was/is my number one goal, keeping her safe. At the advice of Jakki 

Avery several years ago, we made the decision to seek out knowledgeable equi-

tation and achieve a good 

hunter foundation.  Anne 

Brooks recommended Clover 

Grove and Britni Cash and told us about IEA. We are very happy with this deci-

sion because not only is Waverly safely riding in first flight she has achieved her 

goal of making regionals in IEA.  

Regionals is being held at the Lexington Horse Center this year on February 

15th.  If she is successful at Regionals she will move on to Zones, and then Na-

tionals, which is held in Los Angeles this year. Clover Grove IEA high school team 

has been 2nd in the nation and 4th in the nation in 3 out of the last 4 nation-

Glenmore Junior Qualifies for Regional IEA 



Polo—The Magazine for Horsemen 
October, 1931 

 

Note: The article by Isaac Bell referred to above was included in  the December 2019 newsletter. 



THANK YOU to our Glenmore Hunt Sponsors!   

Please thank these sponsors for their patronage. 

Gold Sponsors 

Riverspring Farm 

Cleveland Bay Horses 

Jewell and Dwight 

Phelps 

Silver Sponsors 

Augusta Cooperative Farm Bureau  Blue Ridge Equine Clinic 

Crozet Tack and Saddle  Dr. and Mrs. Charles H. Brooks 

F&M Bank Rockingham Coop Draft Feed & Supply 

Staunton 

Vet Clinic 



Glenmore Hunt, Inc. 

P. O. Box 396 

Staunton, VA 24402-0396 

Save the Date! 

Yankee Gift Exchange 

January 25, 2020 


