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Monthly Meeting 

The Tuesday,  April 2 meeting  will be held at the Glenmore 

Offices  at 101 West Frederick Street, Staunton, VA 24402      

The Board of Directors will meet at 6:30 pm and the Mem-

bership meeting will follow at 7:30 pm. 

Please plan to attend and share your ideas! 

Glenmore Hunt Officers Election 

Calendar 

April 13: Glenmore Hunter Pace  
April 27: Glenmore Puppy Show and Social 
May 4: Rockbridge Hunter Pace (Series) 
May 4: Social—Kentucky Derby Party 
May 18: Social—Preakness Party 
May 26: Virginia Hound Show—Leesburg 
 
Online at: http://www.glenmorehunt.org/list-of-events/ 
 

 

Congratulations to the Masters and Officers for Glenmore 2019—2020  

Glenmore’s Hunter Pace - April 13, 2019 

Glenmore’s Hunter Pace will be held at Mountainside on April 13, 2019. This will be the first in a series of paces held in conjunction 

with Oak Ridge and Rockbridge Hunts over the summer and in to the fall. Volunteer support is critical to these events.  

Saturday, April 13—Glenmore Hunt Saturday, September 7—Oak Ridge Fox Hunt Club 

Saturday, May 4—Rockbridge Hunt Sunday, October 6— Rockbridge Hunt 

Saturday, May 18—Oak Ridge Fox Hunt Club Sunday, November 17—Glenmore Hunt 



2019 Hunt Ball 
Photos by Jessica and Brandon Turner 



 I pulled into the fixture and found that Mike and the hound truck were the only occupants of Charlie’s pasture. I made a 
long turn and came to a halt near Mike’s truck. Stacy and Jake arrived pretty soon thereafter. Jake served some port on a silver tray 
to me and others as we arrived. 
 I had steeled myself for the process of putting on my too tight boots. On this morning, however, my boots slipped on with 
relatively little work. My efforts in stretching the leather paid dividends. With this process taking much less time than I expected, I 
had an opportunity to greet Missy father, Eddie, his wife and Missy’s aunt.  
Now as the time to mount up. Hugh Sproul held Grayson as I mounted and he stood pretty well. I circled him until Joe welcomed 
the group to our Closing Hunt. Joe would not be riding because he had Cupcake’s hocks injected for Sedgefield and didn’t realize 
that injections meant that he couldn’t hunt his horse on this day. 
 Seven couple of hounds were out for the day. Stacy led First Flight which included Jake, Kayla and Waverly. Jenner and 
Django would lead Second Flight. Susannah and Beowulf, Carol, Cindy on Louie, Liz Hall on Indie and me on Grayson would com-
plete the group. Liz and Indie’s Second Flight appearance was due to Indie’s recovery. Mary Lee and Silver led a third flight with 
Mary, Anne’s aunt. Staff included T, Missy, Anne and Brenda. Sara was wheel whipping for the day.  
 Jenner followed the parade headed down the pasture to the south. Second Flight paused near the end of the pasture after 
crossing the creek. We watched as mike drew the hounds along the “old reliable” covert below Charlies house. First Flight followed 
hounds and staff into the CREP. 
 After some time, the hounds opened in earnest. Unfortunately for Second Flight, the quarry (later identified as a nice big 
red) turned and headed south out of territory. We admired First Flight taking the coop that Hugh Sproul had built just above the 
CREP. With this, Jenner pushed Django into his fearsome trot to the north. We crossed the muddy creek and I tried to ask Grayson 
for a canter, but as Django was trotting, Grayson wasn’t interested in moving any faster, even though I could see Jenner and Django 
lengthening their lead.  
 We cantered up the hill to the coop near the line gate. We paused here while Jenner took a video of First Flight jumping 
the coop. Unfortunately, Waverly took a bit of a tumble. We corralled Heidi and Waverly remounted and joined First Flight.  
Mike and staff took the hounds down the hill to draw the covert below Picnic Hill. Jenner led the Second Flight down the hill and 
back through the gate and into the pasture to the north. We dodged the gutters in the road here and made our way to the top of 
the hill. It was at about this point that Carol and Cindy decided to make what we called Flight 2.5.  
Liz Hall volunteered to get the gate near the Quonset hut. While she was disentangling the chain, I suddenly heard a flapping sound 
and a loud TWANG. Grayson heard this too and bolted forward about five yards. We had flushed a wild turkey who had run into the 
high tensile wire. Of course, Grayson had lots of company in his spooking, so no one could blame him.  
 Jenner took us on a nice canter along the ridge to the far gate. We proceeded down the hill, over Ida’s creek and to the 
gate near the jump. Susannah volunteered to get this gate as well. There is something about gates with a narrow passage that 
Grayson takes exception too. He scooted forward as we passed through this opening.  
 With the gate secured, Second Flight moved to the top of the hill to see hounds and staff moving into Coyote Corner. Al-
most immediately, the hounds opened and we began cantering along the ridge headed north. As we made the turn to the west, 
Beowulf decided he needed to move out. He and Susannah galloped ahead of Jenner and Django.  
 I tried to hold Grayson behind Django, but Django became resentful of how close we were and rightfully lashed out. I 
moved Grayson to the right of Jenner and continued to try to collect him. After several long strides, I decided that I need to let him 
go. Grayson wasted no time catching up to Beowulf. I remember being almost mesmerized by the blur of light brown dormant grass 
as we surged ahead. We pulled up nicely as Susannah and Beowulf came to a stop at the top of the hill, though my arms ached 
from my efforts to hold Grayson behind the line.  
 Jenner and Django pulled up at the top of the hill along with Liz and Indie. Liz, of course, had been able to restrain Indie 
where I had not been able to hold Grayson on our gallop. Jenner said that she had been trying to pace Django. First Flight galloping 
up around us and Grayson became a little antsy, but handled it well. 
 The music came to a close at this juncture so Mike gathered the hounds. I later heard that Waverly had spied a red fox 
headed north from Coyote Corner and some of the wheel whips viewed a coyote headed south. 
 Mike and staff gathered the hounds on the hill and we headed northeast to draw the covert to the far end of the fixture. 
This involved some trotting and cantering along fence line and, to my relief, Jenner decided to follow Mike along the path to the 
south rather than moving through the fields near Hewitt Road. We moved along the path and the hounds opened. They turned and 
began to head north. From my position, I noticed some creature of an unusual orange color. Apparently, a feral cat makes his home 
here.  
 Mike called off the hounds and their pursuit of illicit game and we continued south. The hounds hit another line of more 
licit game, but this petered out quickly. We passed through the gate and cantered to the top of the hill. After settling Grayson into 
the trailer, we enjoyed another delicious Closing Breakfast in Charlie’s machine shed. 

Mountainside, March 16 , 2019 



Fox Hunting Memories 

One day on a live hunt in the vicinity of Christian’s Creek, we had a good run on a gray fox before Reynard decided to climb a tree. 

Hounds, horses and riders soon arrived at the scene. “Pop” said, “Hugh, climb up there and shake that fox out.” Being the dutiful 

Whipper-in, I proceeded to do just that. Meanwhile the other whip and some of the other riders gathered hounds up on their 

whips to hold them. As  I proceeded up the tree I got a shower which I did not expect, but in spite of being sprayed, I vigorously 

shook the tree until Mr. Fox fell out. The hounds were successfully held until the fox disappeared from sight over a far hill. Then we 

had a very fast gallop for about a mile before we arrived at the kill. Not being one to shun ceremony, “Pop” dismounted and re-

trieved the brush. About that time the field arrived with “Gate Mouth” Bonfoey, loudly proclaiming that she was first to the kill. 

Pop continued the ceremony, daubed both her cheeks with the blood and presented the brush, at which point “Gate Mouth”, be-

ing grossed out, loudly proclaimed that she would never attend a live hunt. There is a sequel to this story that occurred 30 years 

later and will be told in another chapter. ~Col. Hugh B. Sproul  

Closing Hunt—Mountainside—March 16, 2019 
Photos by Susannah Via, Jenner Brunk and Liz Hall 



Excerpt from Notitia Venatica, A Treatise on Fox-Hunting by  Robert T Vyner 
published 1842 

 
 Without enumerating any of the long list of first rate runs to which I have myself been witness during my hunting career I 
will content myself by transcribing from The Journal of the Operations of the Belvoir Foxhounds a run which took place on Decem-
ber 10 1805 and which has justly been pronounced as one of the best runs ever recorded There will be no imaginary conversation 
between imaginary persons introduced no line of country selected to serve the purpose and although there will be no death halloo 
wafted on the gales to Cottesmore I hope I may be allowed to introduce it without further apology. 
 Waltham, Dec 10 It had snowed considerably in the morning and was inclined to freeze and as the sun had little or no 
power we soon perceived on meeting at Waltham that there was no probability of the snow melting sufficiently to enable us to 
throw off in that country. As the vale of Belvoir appeared free from snow we determined by a rapid and sudden movement to 
reach Jericho cover. Unexpected as our appearance was in that quarter, yet the foxes were not taken by surprise. 
 On our arrival there we were informed that a fox had been disturbed from an adjoining stubble field and had entered the 
cover. Probably he had passed through it; for on throwing in the hounds some of them would have brought away a scent at the 
gate in the top part of the cover. They soon, however found and the fox came away along the hedge row that runs from the north 
east corner The hounds came out with another fox at first but hallooing them from him we laid them on the scent of the former 
and ran him very hard across the road that leads to Whatton, then turned to the right and crossing the Whippling, came up nearly 
to the canal two fields from Redmile Bridge. Here we experienced a check by the hounds being over ridden; but they hunted him 
forwards and he got up in view to the pack from some rushes in a field opposite to the windmill which stands on the Belvoir side of 
the canal. They now set off at the best pace making a direct point for Bottesford town and then bearing to the left crossed the 
Nottingham turnpike road at the toll bar leading to Elton leaving Bottesford completely on the right crossed the river Devon and 
leaving the village of Normanton on the right and Kilvington on the left made a direct point for Staunton but turning to the right 
went over the road that leads from Bottesford to the North Road up to Normanton Thorns. 
 The fox had skirted the cover without entering it leaving it on his left and when we reached the top of the adjoining hill we 
viewed him two fields ahead He now took the road which leads to Long Bennington, but turned from it into the lane that leads to 
the left of Cotham and leaving that he made his way to the North Road which he kept on his right till close to Cotham village. He 
had now run ten miles with the wind directly in his teeth and all persons were unanimous in considering it as a fine run and in ex-
pecting immediate death. They little knew the strength and intentions of the animal before them.  He had been sorely pressed 
since he jumped up in view and finding that his upwind course was no longer safe he deserted whatever point he had in that line 
and turned back down wind from Mr Evelyn Sutton's white farmhouse by which measure he at first threw the hounds to hunting. 
They however recovered their terms in a few moments and going back close to Long Bennington town stretched away along a line 
for Foston until they reached the road that runs from the former place towards Allington They ran along it nearly a mile until they 
came to a small fir plantation on the eastern side of the lane in Allington Lordship Hence they turned away to the right by Benning-
ton Grange crossed the Nottingham turnpike road left Muston village on their right and went up to Sir John Thorold's plantation. 
 The fox came out in view to many gentlemen and made for the canal bridge opposite but being headed by a man there he 
returned through the cover and away at the opposite end. Two couple of hounds got away close to his brush and the remainder 
hunted after them over the river and overtook them when within three fields of Sedgebrook village. They now again ran very hard 
over this beautiful country leaving Sedgebrook on the left with their heads directly for Barrowby Thorns. After going within two 
fields of that cover, they suddenly turned to the right and ascended the hill which lies between the Nottingham road and the 
Thorns on the top of which is a clump of fir trees. From this point several horses dated their discomfiture The hounds after ascend-
ing the hill proceeded without any relaxation of pace leaving Barrowby town half a mile on the right pointing for Gunnerby village 
but when they entered Gunnerby Open Field they turned sharp to the right and going over a hollow that runs up from Grantham 
they crossed the hill on the other side went over Earl's Fields and came down to the canal within 200 yards of the wharf at Gran-
tham. The fox had intended to nick a swing bridge opposite the toll bar but having missed his point by 300 yards, he ran the towing 
path and then crossed over the bridge. A man who was there informed us that he was then ten minutes before us. Crossing the 
Melton turnpike road we now ascended the hill and leaving Harlaxton Wood just upon the right went away at great speed on the 
part of the hounds to Straxton. 
 Leaving this place immediately on the right they crossed the earths and made a straight point down to Great Paunton 
town Here they crossed the high north road and going by the north end of the town went over the river and the earths by the mill 
ascended the opposite hill and going across the stone quarry skirted Paunton Wood as if bound for Boothby but turning to the right 
went over the fine country to Stoke Park. They left that cover on the right and Bassenthorpe village on the left and topping the hill 
went away for Burton Slade Wood when the company being now reduced to five or six persons the horses of the hunts people 
tired and not in sight the spirit exertion and strength of our extraordinary fox undiminished and unbroken and a prospect of an 
immediate change in these great woodlands it was deemed advisable to whip off the hounds at this point which was effected with 
much difficulty by Cecil Forester Esq. and one or two others. On examining the period of duration of this wonderful chase it was 
found to have lasted three hours. 



Reprinted with the kind permission of the Staunton News Leader—April 16, 1940 



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 

 

April 13, 2019 

Glenmore Hunter 

Pace 


