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Monthly Meeting 

The Tuesday,  October 5 meeting  was held at the barn of 

Dr. Julie Bullock, DVM. Members received additional infor-

mation on this by email. 

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

ship meeting followed at 7:00 pm. 

Please plan to attend next month and share your ideas! 

Calendar 

Be sure to join us for the following events!  

• October 23– Opening Hunt with Rockbridge Hunt 

• October 30  - Halloween Hunt 

• November 2—Junior Hunt 

• November 6—Opening Hunt at Rockbridge 

• November 14—Glenmore Hunter Pace 
 
Members can access the club calendar by logging in to the 
website at Glenmorehunt.org. 

Welcome New Members! 
At the  Tuesday, October 5 meeting, Glenmore welcomed several new members and their families to our club. We also welcomed 

the return of Sara Wood to the hunt. A short biography of the new members is below. Please be sure to welcome them at future 

hunts and events. 

Megan Rexrode—Hunt Membership 

In addition to fox hunting, I love archery deer hunting. Tyler Smith is my significant other.  

My field hunter is a mare, Irish Delight, also known as Miss Molly. My best friend trained Miss Molly, 

but the trainer didn’t have enough time to ride all of her horses, so she sent Molly to me on a free 

lease when I needed a horse. My trainer knew what she was doing! I wrote a check for Miss Molly 

three months later.  

I used to event, but now I mostly ride in the hunter paces. My trainer is Kiki Osbourne.  

Amber Wagner—Social Membership 

I have a 16 year old Tennessee Walking Horse, named Fred.  His registered name is The Front 

Line.  I grew up riding and showing walking horses as well as hunter/jumper lessons.  I’ve want-

ed a horse of my own my whole adult life but wanted to make sure my family (husband Mike 

and son Jackson) was settled before investing in myself.  In 2019, Mike encouraged me to go 

for it!  I found Fred on a social media post and knew right away I had to meet him!  As soon as I 

met him, he put his nose in my coat pocket and then nuzzled my cheek. I told Mike that Fred 

was coming home with us.  Who wouldn’t want a horse named Fred!  I can put pretty much put 

anyone on him to ride but when we trail ride  he will get up and go.  He is truly a unicorn and 

my heart horse.   

I love to trail ride and I have enjoyed learning more about fox hunting.  I have had so much fun 

trying new obstacles and adventures with Fred.  I haven’t encountered an obstacle yet Fred will not try for me. I was so excited this 

past year when Fred jumped over all the logs during a trial ride as well as splashing in the creek!  



Welcome New Members! 

 

Thank you Ida, Jacob, and Julie for spending your Sunday , October 10 with me completing very 

important tasks for the Glenmore Hunt!! Collectively we hit three fixture for the benefit of our 

hounds, horses, and humans! 

* The CREP below Charlie's house has many paths to encourage hounds to find that sneaky fox. 

* At Trimble's Mill, the Tall Grass field below Wendy's house now has a path to the creek. Wendy 

stopped by to say hello. 

* The rotten fence post in the upper corner of Wendy's hay field into LNM LLC has been secured 

with two T Posts. 

* At the Briar Patch the Ground Bees above the pond were treated with a nice helping of Sevin 

Dust this afternoon! ~Joe Manning, MFH 

Work Days Make Good Hunting Days 

Most people in the horse world know me as Kater. I started out riding as a kid and mostly played 

in the hunter ring but also fox hunted with Glenmore as a junior. As an adult I have left the show 

ring behind and dabbled in a few other areas. I currently own a fjord, Floki, that I have been 

hunting for the past few years. This year I have been working with a project mare named Trixie 

that I will be hunting some as well.  

Besides my horses I also have 2 dogs, a Shiba mix named Tucker and Cora who is a hound dog.  

Typically you will find me riding by day and playing nurse by night. I am an ER nurse in Lexington 

and work way too much! 

Katie “Kater” Robison—Hunt Membership 

I was looking for a companion pony for my show horse the summer of 2012 when I came across Murphy (Smooth 
Movin Shadow) through a friend. He had bred Murph and sold him to an amateur rider but had heard she was think-
ing of selling him. He was a gangly 4yo that had this woman’s number. I’m a sucker for socks and a blaze, and he was 
thrilled to finally find someone that understood his quirkiness. Shortly after Murphy joined the family, I lost my show 
horse. Murphy went from being a pretty lawn ornament into full time training to step up to the show string. He knew 
nothing, but he trusted me fully and we began to excel in both the hunter ring and at the quarter horse shows.  
 
In the fall of 2013 I learned through the grapevine that Murphy had a full sister (one year older) who’s owner was ex-
pecting and was contemplating selling her horse. We chatted on the phone and I bought Mazy (Smooth Zippin Shad-
ow) sight unseen. When Mazy arrived she let out a big whinny. 
Murphy recognized his sister right away and they’ve been insepa-
rable ever since. Mazy spent a lot of time early on being my daugh-
ter’s walk trot horse, then was out on maternity leave in 2018 after 
having a beautiful grey colt, and lately has been started over fenc-
es and having success in the hunter ring with me and as my mount 
for all the Glenmore events.  
 
I moved to Staunton last spring. When I’m not working as a nurse 
at Augusta Health, I compete at quarter horse shows, spend time 
with my family and friends and searching realtor.com for a farm to 
buy. My daughter, Madison, and I love going hiking and trail riding 
through the mountains! 

Carol Merritt—Social Membership 



Western Day—Mountainside 
September 25, 2021 

A beautiful day, if a bit warm for Western Day at Mountainside. The hounds worked very hard and opened a few times.  

Shay and Carol with their lovely quarter horse mounts. Crystal and Michelle out for the day. 

On October 2 at our Bonnie Doon fixture, Kayla McCoy qualified for the Junior North Amer-

ican Field Hunter Championships. The Masters of Foxhounds Association  designed the 

JNAFHC  

...for Junior riders, 19 years old and younger, on appropriate fox-hunting ponies and horses. 

Our emphasis is on the junior rider and mount. Proper turnout is important, but the suitabil-

ity for the young rider is of utmost importance. We hope the juniors, the future of our sport, 

will come out for a great day of hunting, meet new friends, see new territory, and realize 

how important our countryside is, and do their best to protect it for future generations. 

Cindy Kiser will mentor Kayla at the national meet in Lexington, KY on October 30. Good 

luck to Kayla and thank you Cindy! 

Kayla Qualifies for Junior North American Field Hunter Championships 

Judge Vonda Johnston and Kayla 

Missy and our lovely Glenmore Hounds Carrie and her pony 



October 9, 2021—Mountainside 

  

Due to a scheduling conflict, the Masters set a time of 2:00 pm for today’s meet. I met Ida at the barn and washed Grayson to pre-

pare for the hunt. Ida would be riding PJ who had mostly recovered from a suspected spider bite on his right front. To our delight, 

PJ marched right up the ramp and into the trailer. Ida’s steed seemed to be ready to rumble.  

The weather was cool, but very humid. As we drove down the driveway, a light rain began to fall. Missy had already arrived and 

Julie pulled in shortly after we did. We left our horses in the trailer for as long as we could to try to keep our tack dry. Eventually, I 

pulled Grayson out of the trailer, installed his breastplate and bridle, which I forgotten to get from Stacy when I picked up Grayson 

the previous Monday. 

While we waited for Jake to arrive, Joe welcomed a junior rider, Kenzie and her pony, Firefly, and Anne Morrison’s mother, Lou, 

who would be cartopping with us. I used this occasion to remove my coat and put my vest back on as a coat would clearly be too 

warm.  

Missy brought six couple of hounds on the day. Staff included Ida on PJ, Julie on Ghost, Joe on Nation, Meagan on Teddy and Jake 

on Beowulf. Stacy and Solomon led First Flight. Grayson and I were followed by Kenzie and Firefly with Anne and Jemma com-

pleting our flight. Mary Lee and Silver’s second flight included Stephanie on Tux and Abigail on Nibbles. Road whips for the day 

included Sara, Eddie, Brenda and Jess.  

We set out from the fixture to draw the CREP that runs near the railroad tracks. Missy drew the hounds through the paths that 

Julie and Christine had so carefully prepared earlier in the year. First Flight followed on the path that runs along the fence to the 

west of the CREP. In short order, the hounds opened and crashed through the underbrush on a trail. We threaded the narrow path 

at a canter to keep up. The hounds lost the scent after a few hundred yards and we continued along the path.  

The field exited at the gate and scrambled up the hill and headed down the farm road to the barn yard. We took a right into the 

pastures to the west. McKenzie jumped off of Firefly and opened the wire gate and remounted. Grayson threw a little “yippee” 

buck as we galloped up the hill to the gate. Stacy took us on a canter around the hill in the next pasture and down to Susannah’s 

Gate on to the road. Missy asked Stacy to follow closely to keep the hounds packed up behind her.  

Missy put the hounds into the CREP below Charlie’s house and they began to open almost immediately. Stacy asked someone to 

backtrack a bit to see if any game crossed the road above us. Anne and I stepped back to eye the road, but the hounds seemed to 

be moving north so we followed Stacy into the CREP. After another canter along the path we exited out to the farm yard and into 

the covert that lies below Picnic Hill. 

Here the hounds briefly opened again briefly as we trotted and cantered past the Quonset hut. Missy turned the hounds down the 

hill to Ida’s Creek. Stacy took us over the rail jump and we ambled along the path headed to the south. Nothing came of this, so 

Missy took us up the hill towards Picnic Hill. From here, our huntsman pushed the hounds into the woods to the west. As we 

paused here, Stacy asked if I had some refreshment. I replied “I do” but when I opened by case, I realized that I had left my flask in 

the truck. 

As we worked our way over Picnic Hill, a deer bounded out of wood and Missy warned us that another, bigger fella had hidden 

himself in the thicket. Fortunately, the critter decided to stay put and we moved on. I observed to Stacy that the hounds had 

opened in every covert they drew when the hounds opened again. This time, they were in earnest.  

Thus began one of the wildest rides I can recall at Bellvue. Missy began cantering over Picnic Hill and down the path towards Ida’s 

Creek. We splashed over the creek and then up the hill toward to the east. We rounded the corner and galloped slightly downhill 

past the Quonset hut. We paused near the junction of the path where Ida and Missy exchanged some strategies. With Ida Follow-

ing this, Missy turned right onto the path to the creek while Ida continued on the path to the south. I tried to turn Grayson to the 

right to follow Stacy, but Grayson decided he wanted to follow PJ. I wrestled my steed back on the path down the hill while Kenzie 

and Firefly waited patiently for me get back in line and we continued down the hill. 

Grayson made up for lost time by cutting though the undergrowth to catch up with Solomon and we ascended the hill and popped 

out at the gate near the narrow coop. We passed through the gate and Grayson enjoyed another long gallop up the hill to the line 

gate. Joe had dismounted here and let us through the line gate and we moved along the fence towards the trash pile.  

Continued on the next page 



October 9, 2021—Mountainside 
(Continued from the previous page) 

From our perspective on the hill above the trash pile, we observed the hounds marking a hole in the boneyard. Missy observed that 

she felt the hounds had but this particular quarry to ground. Julie agreed, but then several hounds that had drifted to the top of the 

hill on the east side of the fence began to open. Julie opined “If those hounds start running, we’re [redacted].” As it happened, we 

were [redacted]. 

The hounds on the east side of the fence started running. Huntsman, whips and field scrambled back to the line gate to get back on 

the trail. I shouted at Joe that I would get the secure the line gate. Stacy asked if she should stay and I said “No!” Anne also offered 

to stay behind, but told them to go on. As I focused on ensuring that the gate was locked, I lost track of where the field had gone. I 

wasn’t sure if they had headed southeast or straight down the pasture towards the farm yard.  

A little thankful for a break after a very hard ride, I walked Grayson down to the waterer and offered him some water. Grayson 

drank some but seemed to be a little concerned that we were alone in the world. I remounted at the waterer and started heading 

to the north where I could see Jake at the gate near the narrow coop. As Jake passed through the gate, I hollered at him to go on 

and I would secure the gate. He moved on and I jumped off of Grayson to secure this gate.  

As we walked over Picnic Hill, came across Warrior and Zoris trying to find the pack. I continued down the path to Ida’s Creek. Jake 

had dismounted at the line gate just above the creek and I told him to go ahead but he insisted that I ride through and he would 

secure the gate. This I did. 

We trotted and cantered up the hill where to the east, we could see the hounds, whips and field moving back to the trailers on the 

ridge to the east. We cantered up to the in and out gate where Jacob again opened the gate for us out to the road. We cantered 

along the road and re-entered the fixture at the gate and rejoined the party. I made sure to thank each member of staff and our 

road whips.  

We enjoyed a nice breakfast with the highlights being the chicken pot pie tarts prepared by Jake and a pumpkin almond mousse 

prepared by Jenner.  We also complimented our lovely junior riders, Abigail and Kenzie. ~ John Meyer  

Missy’s Comments on the Day 
The first fox we found in the CREP below Charlie's was put to ground by 

our hounds. They were screaming hot and then shut down quickly. Per 

Sara Wood, there is a den below Charlie's house.  

The hounds started the second fox just below Picnic Hill.   I'm pretty sure 

we put this fox to ground in the trash pile near the line gate or the fox 

went down the hill to the pond behind the manor house. Personally, I 

think he went to ground at the trash pile and the hounds picked up an 

old trail from the trash pile to the pond. 

The next line the hounds picked up near Bellevue house seemed to me 

to be Mr. Coyote from Charlie's big barn. The reason I think that was a 

coyote is because it was running straight and it was headed for the 

mountain.  

I’m pretty sure I saw his cousin over near the railroad tracks as we were 

gathering the hounds to head in. I saw something dark and fluffy near 

the railroad out of the corner of my eye.   

It was a fabulous day.  We’d welcome any volunteers who might want to 

sit at the line gate and let us know whet the heck the hounds are run-

ning. ~ Missy Burnett Anne Morrison snapped this picture just before the 

hounds opened below Picnic Hill 



Polo Magazine—January 1932 



THANK YOU to our Glenmore Hunt 2021 Sponsors!   

Please thank these sponsors for their patronage. 

Anne and Charles 

 Brooks 

Silver Sponsors 

Blue Ridge Equine Clinic Blue Ridge Trailer 

Crozet Tack and Saddle Rockingham Cooperative 

Courtland and John Meyer Valley Air 



Glenmore Hunt, Inc. 

P. O. Box 396 

Staunton, VA 24402-0396 

Save the Date! 

October 2, 2021 


