
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

Thanks to Franne Brandon, Petersburg, TN for 

the photo taken in Cades Cove, in the Great 

Smokey Mountains National Park. 
 
 

2012 Heritage Gallant Geldings Calendars are 

ready for purchase!!!!   

 

New and improved calendars have a full  page 

color photo of each featured  horse and larger 

calendar grids!!! 

 

 

This yearôs calendar features a variety of 

Heritage and Heritage Sired geldings. We 

think youôll like it. This is a full color calendar 

printed on heavy paper (65 lb). The cost for 

the calendar is $15 and includes shipping 

within the US and Canada. Sales outside the 

US and Canada will be charged extra for 

postage.  Banks here wonôt cash checks from 

Canada unless they are from US banks or you 

can send a postal money order (not a bank 

money order).   

 

Orders of 5 calendars or more will receive 

$1.00 off per calendar. 

 

Email: northern_foundations@yahoo.com 

with your order. We are set up to take PayPal 

and you can PayPal payment to the email 

address above. If youôre not set up with 

PayPal, you can use the order form below:  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

We thank you for your support!!  
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Heritage Calendar Order Form 

 

 

I would like _______ calendar(s) x $15 = ______ 

 

(Discount $1.00/calendar for orders of 5 or more) 

 

Discount total _______    Order Total   ________ 

 

 

Mail check in US Funds or money order to: 

 

TWH Heritage Society 

c/o Diane Sczepanski 

PO Box 124 

Whitehall, WI 54773 



Earnheartôs Brooks F-25, courtesy of Billy 

Taylor, Lynchburg, Tennessee 

 

This article is a reprint from The Tennessee 

Walking Horse, July 1946, by J.J. Murray: 

 

Of all the Foundation stock upon which the 

noble ancestry of the Tennessee Walking Horse 

is based, perhaps none is more basically sound or 

highly prized than the renowned blood which has 

been contributed to the breed by Earnheartôs 

Brooks F-25. There is not one drop of blood that 

has helped more to build a firmer foundation for 

the breed than that of this mighty sire. His 

contributions are so noticeable wherever 

pedigrees are compiled that we venture to assert 

that 76 percent of registered Tennessee Walking 

Horses  have more Earnheartôs Brooks blood 

than of any other Foundation stallion ï with the 

exception of Allan F-1. 

 

 
Earnheartôs Brooks F-25 

 

The entire Brooks family deserves all the honor 

and applause that can be bestowed upon any 

particular tribe of the Tennessee Walking Horse 

breed. Their blood has contributed some of the 

most favorable progeny among the good horses 

of our breed. 

 

Unfortunately, there have been many 

controversial facts relative to Earnheartôs Brooks 

F-25, with particular regard to his pedigree. We 

have encountered varied opinions concerning the 

true breeding of this great sire, but during the 

research work in connection with the 

compilation of these data we uncovered 

information that definitely establishes the correct 

breeding of ñEarnheartôs Brooks. The 

information to which we refer was gleaned from 

published records to which we had access, near 

the home of the late Mike F. Earnheart, Warnerôs 

Bridge, Bedford County, Tennessee. The 

pedigree of this stallion, published March 2, 

1894 follows: 

Earnheartôs Brooks, dark bay, black mane and 

tail with Brooksô markings. Earnheartôs Brooks 

was sired by Young Driver, he by Old Driver. 

Earnheartôs Brooksôs first dam was sired by 

Young Pilot, he by Old Brooks and he by Old 

Brown Pilot. Young Pilotôs dam was sired by 

Brown Pilot and was half sister to Old Brooks. 

Her dam was a Whip and Stump mare. 

Earnheartôs Brooksôs grand-dam was sired by 

old Mogul and her dam was a Stump and 

Leviathan Mare.ò 

 

Further substantiation of Earnheartôs Brooksôs 

breeding was a printed notice, signed by M.F. 

Earnheart, which appeared in 1894 after the 

following request was received by a James M. 

Knight, Murfreesboro, Tennessee: ñWill you or 

some of your readers please give me the address 

of the owner of Earnheartôs Brooks and all the 

history you can of this famous horse.ò  The 

notice to which we refer, signed by Mr. 

Earnheart, contained: ñBrooks was sired by 

Young Driver, he by Old Driver; first same was 

sired by Young Brooks, he by Old Brooks and he 

by Old Brown Pilot, he out of an Arabian mare; 

second dam by Brown Pilot and was half sister 

to Old Brooks. Her dam was a Whip and Stump 

mare. Brooksôs grand-dam was sired by Old 

Mogul and her dam was a Stump and Leviathan 

mare.ò 

 

The true breeding of Earnheartôs Brooks was 

questioned even during his lifetime, but after the 

appearance of the above records in public print 

the established breeding was recognized. In this 

connection, a man named U.E. Peacock of 

Shelbyville, Tennessee , wrote an editor as 

follows: ñYours of the 19
th
 to handéhe, like 

some of our popular siresô ancestry, is in a cloud. 

The Old Driver spoken of was an army horse and 

while near Mr. Earnheartôs got a colt from a filly 

running around camp for a Mr. Craig, who 

moved to Arkansas with the young horse, the 

sire of now the popular Earnheartôs Brooks, who 

is the sire of Rattler Brooks and near kin to the 



celebrated horse Bonesetter. Earnheartôs Brooks 

has perhaps more good combined breeding 

mares and stallions than any horse now living 

and has been bred and raised in Bedford County. 

He is the sire of the Epps mare that was the dam 

of so many promising colts.ò 

 

Consequently, it can be freely stated that 

information obtained from printed material 

bearing the signature of M.F. Earnheart should 

take precedence over any other controversial 

statement regarding the pedigree of Earnheartôs 

Brooks. In addition, the information ascertains 

that a Mr. Craig, who later moved to Arkansas, 

was the breeder of this mighty stallion. 

 

Earnheartôs Brooks was also the sire of Rattler 

Brooks F-26, the horse that established a pacing 

record on October 14, 1886 of 2:231/4. The 

breeding of this stallion is confirmed in all 

records. Rattler Brooks, a chestnut horse was 

foaled in 1879 and is property accredited to 

Earnheartôs Brooks. The dam of Rattler Brooks 

was by Pat Malone. 

 

The great pacing horse, Bonsetter, to which Mr. 

Peacock referred to in his letter to the newspaper 

editor which was quoted above, was foaled in 

1871. He was a bay horse, by Old Brooks F-24, 

and his dam was by Adamôs Stump the Dealer. 

Bonesetter, according to Volume No. 2, Page 

861, of the Morgan Register, had a record of 

2.19 and was the winner of 30 races. 

In regard to the great old sire, Brooks F-24, there 

is evidence he was foaled in 1845 and was 

named for Tom F. Brooks, an early sheriff of 

Marshall County, Tennessee. Old Brooks was 

perhaps one of the foremost sires of his time and 

it was through his blood that Earnheartôs Brooks 

and his progeny derived so many colorful 

markings. Earnheartôs Brooks was said to have 

stockings, spots on belly, and was bald ï which 

is believed to be correct. A great majority of the 

get of Old Brooks had spots on belly and neck, 

and most of them had white on legs, stockings 

and other parts of their bodies. May of them 

were roans and bay roans (now days called 

sabino), and we are inclined to believe from 

statements of members of the family of M.F. 

Earnheart that Earnheartôs Brooks F-25 was 

more of a bay roan with white markings. 

 

Perhaps one of the best posted authorities on 

horse lore in Tennessee is W.J. McGill of 

Shelbyville. Mr. McGill, a genial raconteur of 

his previous experiences as well as those of 

earlier settlers of Bedford County, reports that 

years ago there was much rivalry between two 

factions of horse lovers in his section. One 

faction consisted of dyed-in-the-wool followers 

of the Brooks family, while the other group gave 

all support possible to the Grey John tribe of 

Tennessee Walking Horses. In order to settle 

disputes between the two factions, every now 

and then a race or similar contest was staged in 

some section of Bedford County. 

 

ñThe greatest contest between Old Grey John 

(Booneôs Grey John) and Earnheartôs Brooks 

was in the early 80ôs which occurred at the old 

Shelbyville Fairgrounds ï a good sized show 

ring,ò Mr. McGill recalls. ñIn this contest 

between the two stallions and their offspring 

there were between 75 and 100 horses and colts. 

Probably Grey John had the greater number 

because he was the older horse. Earnheartôs 

Brooks, a much younger horse, was followed by 

his own get. 

 

ñIn those days Grey John was the favorite of 

people who lived southeast of Shelbyville; and 

the followers of Earnheartôs Brooks resided in 

the northwest section of Bedford County. 

Earnheartôs Brooks was the finer horse, and he 

was also better trained, had more style and a 

flashy color. In addition he was an excellent 

saddle horse. Grey John had the reputation of 

having the fasted flat walk in the country. He 

was very sturdy, compact and well built. 

Earnheartôs Brooks was probably taller, a better 

show horse, and as a breeder of mares, I doubt if 

we ever had a superior. 

 

ñEarnheartôs Brooks was used in the production 

of walking horses and fast pacers of that day. 

Incidentally, many mares he sired produced the 

finest natives mules in Tennessee. Regardless, no 

horse contributed more to the Foundation Blood 

of the Tennessee Walking Horse than 

Earnheartôs Brooks. 

 

ñAlthough many of my people preferred Grey 

John horses, I learned at an early date that there 

were none better than the get of Earnheartôs 



Brooks. Among the great horses, as well as 

dams, shown in the pedigree of Allen F-38, it is 

generally admitted that no stronger or better 

blood exists  than the cross of Earnheartôs 

Brooks into the dam of Roan Allen F-38 through 

Gertrude F-84.ò 

 

The progeny of Earnheartôs Brooks, within a few 

years, had been taken to all sections of middle 

Tennessee. Mike Earnheart, the owner of the 

famous stallion, had two brothers and they were 

also great lovers of horses. One of the brothers, 

Dock Earnheart, owned a full sister to 

Earnheartôs Brooks F-25, Chigger, a roan with 

stockings, star, blaze, white mane and tail. She 

was a celebrated walking mare and was gaited 

very  much like her brother. 

 

Few men were gifted with more knowledge of 

walking horses than Mike Earnheart. He was 

never known to make an alibi for his stallion, nor 

did he have to. He was an astute horseman and 

had one of the most potent advertising methods 

every known in the horse world. 

 

Years ago in county seat towns of middle 

Tennessee mule and horse buyers would 

assemble on first Mondays in order to buy from 

farmers who were generally around the squares. 

Mike Earnheart would mingle with the people 

who gathered around the horses, and would 

make inquiries relative to the best walking 

horses present. When someone reported that he 

knew of an exceptionally good horse, Mr. 

Earnheart would invite the owner of the 

designated horse to ride alongside Earnheartôs 

Brooks. Harvey Earnheart, Mikeôs nephew who 

was then about 10 years old, would oftentimes 

ride Earnheartôs Brooks while his uncle stood 

nearby and watched the two riders. This was his 

method of advertising, because he knew that few 

horses could do all the gaits as perfectly as his ï 

notwithstanding the fact that a ten year old boy 

was up. 

 

As a result, many mares were sent to the farm of 

Mr. Earnheart for breeding. 

 

 

 

 

On one first Monday in a middle Tennessee 

town, Mike Earnheart ï still the clever advertiser 

ï persuaded one of his friends to wrangle a bet 

that Earnheartôs Brooks could do a fast running 

walk around the Square with the rider holding a 

glass of water in the palm of his hand, not 

spilling a drop of water. Bets were placed, and 

Earnheartôs Brooks easily performed the feat. 

 

On those days when Mr. Earnheart took his 

might stallion to first Monday gatherings, 

Earnheartôs Brooks would serve many mares. 

This accounts for the popularity of this particular 

strain of the breed throughout middle Tennessee. 

Within a short time, however, the get of this 

great sire became renowned throughout other 

sections and as a result has contributed some of 

the highest quality blood to our present day 

breed of Tennessee Walking Horses. 

 

As a foot note to this story, Billy Taylor wrote 

that Societyôs Dan Allen, Societyôs Lee Allen 

and Societyôs Duke Allen all have this stallion in 

their pedigree. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



From Yona Hefer, Karkur, Israel  

 

 

ñShalom! Just thinking about my colt, Glory, his 

age is 16 months old. I shall send you a nice 

picture of my youngest daughter with my 

granddaughter. My stallion is going very good 

and fast, he is in a very good condition. We are 

celebrating the Hebrew New Year, the Sukkot, 

and the day of giving us the Torah. The tree and 

the fruit are cold pomegranate. The habit for the 

Sukkot fest to eat those fruits.ò Yona 
 

 
Budôs Glory Hefer, sired by Budôs Topper, 

out of Echoôs Emelu, shown here as a 

weanling 

 

 
Budôs Topper, Yonaôs stallion 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Yonaôs daughter, Zurit Hefer-Cohen and her 

daughter, Noga 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



From Mike Kinder, Ohio 

 

ñHere are some pictures of Echo's Lilly White 

meeting her new lady friends.  I just brought her 

home from the Branhams yesterday. Some of the 

other pics are of Sabrina and I camping in 

hocking hills, 20 min from our home, the leaves 

were falling like rain all week.  We will start 

training Lilly there and will send you more pics.  

Society's Miss Dolly has been riding there all 

summer and is doing great.ò 

 

 
Sabrina Kinder with  Sunny 

 

 
Mike Kinder with Societyôs Miss Dolly 

 

 
The camp site 

 
 

 

 
 

 
Echoôs Lily White meets her new ñfamilyò 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



From Franne Brandon, Petersburg, 

Tennessee 

 

 

 
Third Generation Pairs 

 

Third generation mare Tanasi Gold (Rip/ Mary's 

Gold; Gold Before the Storm; Tanasi Gold, with 

third generation horse kid Hunter Brandon 

(Harry/Franne Brandon; Adam Brandon (riding 

Misti); Hunter. Misti is always obliging when it's 

time to saddle up for a quick ride. 

 

 

 

From Joan Hendricks, Owen, Wisconsin 

 

"Would Diane have gone riding with Joan, much 

less have ridden this horse, if Joan hadn't 

removed Tweak's (No Fear Merry) Wisconsin 

mane braids before going to Lake Wissota????" 

 

 
 

Diane says, probably not, Joan! Weôll be glad 

when burdock season is over! 

 

 

 

From Rachel Hill, Fort Francis, Ontario, 

Canada 

 

 

This is from the 25 mile endurance ride in 

Frazee, Minnesota 

 

 
Rachel on Sunbeam with Bev Rinke on 

Ransom 

 

 
NFF Societyôs Noble Traveler 

(Photo taken October 31 by Tracy Jeffries.) 

 

 
I measured him the other day, he's 15 hands.  He 

filled out this fall, so not sure if his growth has 

stabilized for a bit.    

 



2011 Fall Bullet Ride, Circle E Guest Ranch 

By Bob Long, Fayetteville, Tennessee 

 

The weatherman and Mr. Ray Evans, Circle E 

owner, got it together to provide beautiful fall 

weather and great entertainment for the Fall 2011 

Bullet Ride. Although we had rain in the middle 

of the week, the weekend weather cleared and  

provided three beautiful fall days for riding. Mr. 

Evans went overboard on Friday night. First off 

was a live concert in their new outdoor 

amphitheater featuring the all female band 

Mustang Sally, followed by a good country band 

inside their huge mess hall facility for the 

balance of the evening. We all know that Mr. O. 

loves good music, good food, and fellowship 

when we gather.  By my census, we had seven 

Bullet descendants and ten first time riders. 

 

 
ñMr. Oò ï Leon Oliver with Red Budôs I Love 

Lucy PVF 
 

 

We were delighted to have folks from three 

states join us, along with several first time 

Tennesseans. Don Terry and Robert Kennedy 

came from Florida. 

 

 
From left: Robert Kennedy, Don Terry, Vince 

Benefield 

 

Vince Benefield and his friend Gerald Allgood 

made the trek from Georgia. Jimmy Cook and 

Harold Johnson came from Lower Alabama, 

known to all Southerners as LA. Lee Hamilton 

joined his Dad, Mike, from Knoxville for a first 

time trip to the Circle E. 

 

 
Mike & Lee Hamilton  

 

 
Jimmy Cook & Harold Johnson 



Larry Lineberger and his wife Rhonda, along 

with Dale Gleghorn, made the great journey 

from Delina, Tennessee, and Petersburg. Rumor 

has it that this was the longest distance Larry has 

traveled from Delina in his entire adult life. 

 

 
The Linebergers, Larry & Rhonda 

 

 

 
Dale Gleghorn 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

John Williams drove down from Lewisburg, 

Tennessee. 

 

 
John Williams on Overstrideôs Lady Beam 

 

Norman Hunley and his grey Bullet gelding 

Spirit came from Greeneville, Tennessee, and 

Jim Hatch from Franklin.  

 

John Williams drove down from Lewisburg, 

Tennessee. Norman Hunley and his grey Bullet 

gelding Spirit, came from Greeneville, 

Tennessee and Jim Hatch from Franklin. Other 

Middle Tennessee folks that came included the 

world famous cowboy Carl Parks, Winchester, 

Tennessee,  Audra and Jeffrey Burton from 

Cornersville, Tennessee, along with the 

homefolk  Finley and Oliver clans from Ostella 

and Belfast. I must admit that the highlight of the 

trip for me was getting to see Shelby Oliver and 

Abigail Finley again. Talk about loving trail 

riding and camping! These two young ladies are 

all about riding! It is a true delight to see how 

much fun these two have together. Even more 

special to me is to see these two young families 

deeply involved in the Heritage movement as 

they continue the legacy begun eighty years ago. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 

 
Carl Parks 

 

 
Miss Shelby Oliver & Miss Abigail  

 

 

If I didnôt mention your name or you donôt see 

your picture, you missed a great ride. But all is 

not lost; you can make plans to join us next May 

for the Spring 2012 Bullet Ride at Catoosa Ridge 

Stables, Crossville, Tennessee. Although itôs 

called the Bullet Ride, itôs open to any four -

legged equestrian beast that you can ride, roll, 

chase, or drag to the gathering place. Come join 

us!!! I promise that you will have a big time! 

 

 

 

 

 
 

From Bob Long, Fayetteville, Tennessee 

 

 

Dick Haines and Jane Huffine recently returned 

to north Georgia from Montana and wasted little 

time getting on the trail for a beautiful fall ride. 

They are shown here with three Red Budôs 

Rascal grand children. Red Bud's Ruby on the 

left was sired by Red Bud's Rambling Slim. Bo, 

in the middle,  and Gus on the right were sired 

by Bud's Sterling Bullet. 

 

 
Dick Haines & Jane Huffine & pals 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



From Nancy Bergman, Whitehall, Wisconsin 

 

 

ñGap-toothed was she, it is no lie to say. 

Upon an ambler easily she sat, 

Well wimpled, aye, and over all a hat 

As broad as is a buckler or a targe; 

A rug was tucked around her buttocks large, 

And on her feet a pair of sharpened spurs. 

In company well could she laugh her slurs.ò 

Wife of Bathôs Prologue, Canterbury Tales by 

Geoffrey Chaucer , 1483 

 

 

Rachel Hill and I had a discussion on gaited 

horses in Britain in the Middle Ages.  I 

remembered reading that smooth gaited horses 

were referred to as óAmbleresò and were much 

prized as mounts, especially by women.  Larger 

horses were of course used to carry men in battle 

but to GET TO THE BATTLE the smooth gaited 

horses were in demand.  The Wife of Bath in 

Chaucerôs Canterbury Tales rode an óamblerô.  

The wife was a much-married lady with 

considerable wealth so it was noted that she rode 

in comfort on an expensive óglide rideô horse! 

(Note also that she rode astride her horse which 

made her a very unconventional woman) 

 

 

 
 

 

 

Joan Hendricks & Friends ride The 

Underdown north of Merril l, in Lincoln 

County, Wisconsin 

By Joan Hendricks, Owen, Wisconsin 

 

 
Brenda Lillstrom on Nimbus (left) and Joan 

Hendricks on Equinox (aka Eek) showing off 

bareback riding skills. 

 

 We debated: should we go or should we not? 

How cold will it be? Looks like highs near 50 

and lows in the 30s. Rain? Not likely. Wind? 

Yes, lots! 

 

But, being Wisconsinites used to the cold, we 

went riding/camping for 3 days and 2 nights.  

Ann Gerrity provided the transport for Eek and 

me in her 3-horse with living quarters trailer. 

Gayle Davis was bringing our food. All I had to 

do was bring refreshments (Wisconsin type!). 

Brenda was coming from another direction with 

her own rig. 

 

We arrived in plenty of time for a Monday 

afternoon ride. Ann and Gayle ride separately 

from Brenda and me; they on Quarter Horses, 

Brenda on her go-ey Arab/Saddlebred cross 

(Nimbus), me on my Tennuvian (Eek-sired by 

Heritage Horse, Echoôs Star Gray Wilson).  We 

went our separate ways and each enjoyed a ride 

of about 8-10 miles in cold, cloudy, windy 

weather.  Two dogs accompany us.  Brendaôs 

Kody (short for Kodiak) and Gayleôs lab cross, 

Bailey. 

 

 

 



 
Joan on Eek with lake and beautiful 

Tamarack trees turning fall colors in the 

background. 

 

Back at camp, itôs time to take care of the horses. 

This is primitive camping so the only water is 

with an old-fashioned hand pump over a 97-ft. 

deep well. Itôs a muscle building exercise to 

pump water. 

 

 
Gayle pumping while Ann holds up the valve 

stem so the water goes out the proper spigot. 

 

Tuesday is our all day ride. Again, we head out 

in opposite directions. Ann & Gayle in one 

direction, Brenda and me in the other. Brendaôs 

dog, Kody, is old and we take him out for a short 

ride. He is then happy to go back to his trailer, 

lie down and be covered with a blanket so 

Brenda and I can go for a longer ride.  

Iôm not sure who rode farther on Tuesday. 

Brenda and I go faster and were back at camp 

before Ann and Gayle and Gayleôs young lively 

dog, Bailey, got back. 

 

 
(From left) LePew, Gayle, Bailey, Ann on 

Lady get back to camp after 18.5 miles. 

 

 
Bailey: ñWhat do you mean, 18.5 miles? That 

was at least 185 miles.ò 

 

We had a special visitor Tuesday night. Brendaôs 

friend, Bonita (Boni) Biermier, stopped by for a 

visit and had dinner with us. We learned that she 

and her equally determined friend, Maureen 

(Mo) Johnson are the two women who made this 

County riding/camping place possible. They, 

with County permission and help from many 

others including Lynn Allen, Beryl Vandre, and 

Sharon Wahoski got this all started way back in 

the 1980's.They got the trails laid out and 

cleared. They got the camping set up.  

  

But, that wasnôt the end of the story. After the 

trails were set up and in good shape for riding, 

here came the ATV and Snowmobile clubs 

wanting to move in and share or even take over 

the trails. Boni and Mo worked hard and even 

enlisted the help of the Wisconsin Horse Council 

to convince the County to let these trails remain 

ñquietò recreation trails. They succeeded ï but it 

wasnôt easy. Thanks to these two women, there 

are only quiet horse trails, bike trails and part of 

the Ice Age hiking trail weaving through The 

Underdown. 

  



How did this come to be named The Underdown, 

we had to ask. I have ridden here quite a few 

times but never knew the story. We found out 

there was a land owner, Charles Underdown, 

who had no heirs and so left the land to the 

County for recreational use after his death. 

http://www.underdownhorseclub.com/ 

We were privileged to have Boni stop by and 

spend some time with us. 

 

Wednesday: our last day and shorter rides today 

ï except for Eek and me. Before we left camp, 

Gayle & Ann plotted their riding plans for the 

day and shared them with me. Brenda wanted to 

take Kody along on a shorter ride and then head 

for home. My plan was to ride with Brenda and 

then when Kody tired and she had to leave, I 

would go in the opposite direction from the one 

chosen by Ann & Gayle. That way, I would meet 

them somewhere along the trail. Brenda and I 

started out on our ñshortò ride with Kody, which 

kept getting longer as he was doing well. After a 

few cut-offs and then back on the trail where I 

could meet Ann & Gayle, we realized enough 

time had gone by for them to have bypassed 

where Brenda and I were at the moment. I then 

saw their tracks going in the opposite direction. 

Oops! Brenda headed back to camp with Kody 

on the shortest route. I went after Gayle and Ann. 

Eek had to gallop for at least a couple miles to 

catch up with them by a lake. 

  

 

 
Gayle and Ann by the lake. 

 

We had a very good time riding and were glad 

we didnôt decide not to go because of a little cool 

windy weather.  

 

 

 

From Billy Taylor, Winchester, Tennessee 

 
On October third Mike Stevens, from Nesbitt 

Mississippi, came in for a visit and a trail ride in 

the mountains. We met two of my friends, 

Kenneth Farris and Buck Robinson, at 

Crownoverôs cabin at Keith Springs Mountain. 

Mike rode Little Lady, a mare that he has been 

riding for me the past two months, I rode 

Genarose, Kenneth rode a Bullet gelding and 

Buck rode his bay gelding.  We left the cabin at 

about 9 AM and rode down the mountain to 

Carolina Cove.  This cove consists of several 

acres of level land that was use as row crop land 

many years ago when people lived in these 

mountains. We climbed the mountain on the 

west side and made a circle back down the 

mountain to Penny Winkle Spring where we ate 

lunch. After lunch we rode about another hour 

back to our trailers. We rode for about four and 

one half hours, the weather was nice and we all 

enjoyed the ride. 

 

 
The line up ï Billy on the left on Generose; 

Buck on his bay gelding; Kenneth on his 

Bullet gelding 

 

 
Mike on Little Lady walking through stream  

 

http://www.underdownhorseclub.com/

