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Monthly Meeting 

The Tuesday,  April 5 meeting  was held at the Glenmore 

Office in Staunton.  

The board and membership elected officers for the 2022—

2023 season, discussed the future arrival of puppies in the 

kennels and reviewed the Hunt Ball. 

Minutes are available on the Glenmorehunt.org members 

portal. Please plan to attend next month and share your 

Calendar 

Be sure to join us for the following events!  

• April 23—Glenmore Hunter Pace (Series) 

• May 7—Puppy Play Day 

• May 14—Trail Ride Social 

• May 31—Virginia Foxhound Show 

• Jun e 11—Murder Mystery Ride 
Members can access the club calendar by logging in to the 
website at Glenmorehunt.org. Contact Carol Demeo for 
more information. 

 
Puppies! 

We are excited to announce our Glenmore pack will be growing as Julep is having puppies!  Julep was covered by Leo(nidas) and 

puppies will be born mid-April. Julep is expected to deliver seven pups.  Julep is an American hound while Leo is PMD (Penn-Mary-

Del).  We will need puppy food to augment 

Julep in feeding her growing puppies.  Julep is 

on hard puppy chow now to help nourish her 

unborn pups.  You may purchase Pride puppy 

chow from Farm Choice (540- 434-4601) and 

have Farm Choice deliver to the Glenmore ken-

nels.  If you purchase another brand of Puppy 

Chow and you would need to deliver it the 

kennels. 

Thank you in advance for your support of our 

Glenmore hounds. ~ Brenda Simmons 

A Message from Missy Burnett, Huntsman 

I just wanted to thank Glenmore for another wonderful season. The 

staff did an amazing job this year. I appreciate each and every mem-

ber and all of the individual talent you bring to the table. You guys 

ROCK!!! I’d also like to thank our landowners for allowing us to hunt 

their beautiful farms. We couldn’t do it without them. I’m really ex-

cited about our young Glenmore hounds and how well they are com-

ing along. Our little club is growing and has such a bright future. ~ 

Missy Terrell Burnett 

Stonewall Julep—Entered 2018 Moore County Leo—Entered  2015 



Glenmore Hunt Ball 

MFHA “Fairly Hunted” Award 

The Masters of Foxhounds recognizes children under 18 who hunt with the “Fairly Hunted Award.” The Masters of Glenmore pre-

sented four juniors;  Waverly McDavid, Abigail Kopcinski, Julianne Rexrode and Kenzie Miller for the 2021—2022 season. It has 

been wonderful having these juniors in the field! 

Masters Joe Manning, Brenda Simmons 

and Mary Lee McDavid with juniors Wa-

verly McDavid and Abigail Kopcinski 

Julianna Rexrode and her pony Leroy Kenzie Miller and her pony Firefly 

After a two year hiatus, Glenmore held our annual hunt ball to celebrate our 93rd season. The Ball was held at the American Hotel 

near the depot in Staunton. Thanks to Jacob Arbaugh, Angelika O’Donnell, Carol Demeo, Brenda Simmons, Joe Manning, Mary Lee 

McDavid and many others who made the evening such a success! 



Closing Hunt—Bellvue—March 19, 2022 

 
Missy brought six and a half couple of hounds for our hunting day. Staff included Brenda, Julie, Joe, Brie, Ida and T. Kayla joined T 

to help with the whipping in. Stacy and Solomon led First Flight which included Anne and Gemma, Kenzie on Firefly and Meghan on 

her mare. As noted above, I would lead Second Flight. Waverly and Heidi, Carol and Toby, Karen, Holly and Sara rounded out this 

flight. Mary Lee led Third Flight on Paris with Susannah and Birdy, Brittney and Maggie. 

Grayson seemed to be very antsy after I mounted but, acting on a hunch, I moved him to the cattle waterer in the field. He imme-

diately reached down and took his fill. I made a mental note to offer him water before we set out in future.  

Before starting, we paused a moment to remember Jewell Phelps who had passed away several weeks prior. I spoke briefly with 

Dwight and let him know how nice it was to see him out with us again. 

Grayson and I met our first challenge very quickly. Missy takes the hounds through the farmyard and up the hill to the gate near 

the trash pile before making her way down to the gate on North Mountain Road. Stacy followed immediately behind the hounds 

and I was concerned that Grayson might become a bit too exuberant on the gallop up the hill. I steered him a little to the left of 

First Flight, hollered to get ready for a “check the brakes” canter and sent Grayson on. To my delight, he easily moved into a canter 

but I had no trouble rating him as we approached the gate.  

First Flight skipped the rail jump near the gate and galloped along the ridge to the right. I led my flight directly down the hill behind 

our pack of hounds. We passed through Susannah’s gate and clopped up the hill past Charlie’s house. The fields paused briefly 

above the covert and watched the hounds begin to work the creek below. As the hounds worked to pick up the scent, we moved 

further down the hill and through the gate into the CREP. 

Jenner refers to this covert as the “old reliable.” Earlier this year, the hounds appeared to mark a hole in the hill, but other than 

this promising development, the CREP here has drawn blank all year. Our hardworking hounds could not find on this day either.  

We moved on through the farmyard and into the CREP that runs towards the Quonset Hut. As we moved past the Quonset Hut, 

the hounds opened briefly. I thought of the times this past year when the hounds opened here on the turkeys that seem to dwell 

here. We cantered on and Grayson drifted a little to close to Meagan’s mare. She showed her (rightful) displeasure at this and 

showed him both her rear hooves. My mount became a little more careful from this point on. 

The music faded and so we followed First Flight down the hill to Ida’s Creek. I invited anyone from Second Flight to take the rail 

jump on the other side. Meagan and her mare paused at the creek, but then squirted forward and hopped over the rail jump. I 

didn’t ask Grayson if he wanted to jump the little rail jump, but moved on down the path through the wood. 

Grayson and I scrambled up the hill to the base of Picnic Hill. The gate was open here so we gave Missy and the hounds some grace 

before we set out on a gallop up the hill to the Line Gate. As Grayson and I approached the top of the hill, I suddenly saw a rider-

less horse pass me on the left. I pulled Grayson up and realized that Holly had come off about half way through up the hill. Karen 

recovered her horse and we moved down the hill to check on Holly.  

To everyone’s relief, Holly assured us that she was fine, though Holly indicated that she would join Third Flight for the remainder of 

our hunt. We moved on up the hill and I asked for a volunteer to manage Line Gate. Karen volunteered and we paused here to 

allow her to manage this task. 

First Flight had disappeared from view and this is the point I had been most concerned with when asked to lead the flight; Gray-

son’s slow and careful descent down the steep hill to the west of the line gate would slow the flight down. I invited someone to go 

ahead and Karen accepted the offer and led us down the hill to gate at the corner of the wood. 

With this gate dispatched, Grayson and I resumed our place at the front and worked our way through the wood, over a few small 

logs and along the path to the double gate. Here we caught up with First Flight as they negotiated this gate. Once again, Karen vol-

unteered to manage this obstacle as well. 

Grayson and I led the field on a nice canter up the hill due north. We took a left at the deer blind and then pulled up at the path 

into Coyote Corner. We followed Missy and First Flight southward into the covert. 



Closing Hunt—Bellvue—March 19, 2022 (Continued) 

 
In past years, Coyote Corner received its name as the covert frequently produced a coyote for a day’s sport. It had been many 

years, however, since we chased anything here.  

As we approached the southern boundary of the covert, the hounds began to open in earnest. There voices began to fade indi-

cating they were hot on the trail of the game. I heard Missy on the radio asking the road whips to try to get ahead. I held Grayson 

in place to let Missy and First Flight gallop ahead, then we set out after them.  

We galloped back up the path and came out at the northern end of Coyote Corner. Over the radio I heard that the wheel whips 

identified a coyote that had crossed Scott Christian Road. As we crossed this pasture, Grayson became a little more forward than I 

would like, but I was able to pull him up on the hill above a line of trees that run due west.  

The hounds paused here in this line of trees though they still worked the line. Missy moved over the creek and Jacob hopped over 

the fence to help get the hounds over to Missy. The fields hopped over the creek and watched as our huntsman praised the 

hounds for their good work. 

Christine Brady, hors de combat due to a broken ankle, took some marvelous photos throughout the day. Her pictures of our gallop 

after the hounds were spectacular. As we paused here, we saw Christine riding on the hood of the hound truck. Karen observed 

that this did not appear to be very safe. I observed that  

With the hounds gathered and praised, Missy moved the pack to the In and Out Gate on Scott Christian Road. Wire prevented us 

from re-entering the pasture, so we proceeded down the road to the Back Gate and re-entered here. Missy took the hounds down 

the hill to the north end of the CREP that runs parallel to the railroad tracks.  

First Flight jumped the rail jumps as Grayson and I took a right and followed Missy and the pack along the path. We moved along 

here with Third Flight behind us until we came to the intersection of the old road and our path. Stacy had paused First Flight on the 

other side of the creek and I radioed her to proceed. We had a nice canter along this path and paused after a few hundred yards. 

The hounds began to open. Julie radioed that they seemed to be heading north. Very quickly they turned south again and the line 

seemed to peter out.  

We strolled down the path and came out at the gate and headed home.   At the breakfast in Charlie’s shed, Glenmore recognized T 

Stewart for her long service to Glenmore. ~ John Meyer  

RESOLUTION 

It is hereby established by members of Glenmore Hunt, Inc., that Teresa 

Terrell Stewart be recognized as an Honorary Master of Foxhounds. 

TT’s accomplishments include but are not limited to financial and physical 

support of Glenmore Hunt during and after the reorganization of 

Glenmore, aiding in establishing kennels, active Master 1997-1999 and 

2017-2019.  She has served as a whipper in for many years, served as 

huntswoman, and in addition has trained several huntspersons. 

Thank you for your continued support of the Glenmore Hunt. You are a 

special lady. 



Closing Hunt—Bellvue—March 19, 2022 

Missy Burnett leads the pack into the first covert. Stacy Thompson and Solomon lead First Flight on a gallop. 

 Whippers In with Buffalo Gap in the background. The fields follow the hounds on a coyote. 

Meagan Rexrode and Irish Delight. Christine Brady photographing and cartopping. 

Thanks to Christine Brady Photography who provided the wonderful pictures of Glenmore’s 93rd Closing Hunt. Christine usually 

joins Glenmore on horseback, but she did not let a broken ankle deter her from coming out to enjoy a beautiful day and taking 

these marvelous pictures of the hunt. If you’re looking for an event photographer, please contact Christine through her Facebook 

page: https://www.facebook.com/christinebradyphoto.  ~ John Meyer 



 Polo Magazine—April 1932 



THANK YOU to our Glenmore Hunt 2022 Sponsors! 

Silver Sponsors 

Blue Ridge Equine Clinic Blue Ridge Trailer 

Courtland and John Meyer Rockingham Cooperative 

Platinum Sponsor 



Glenmore Hunt, Inc. 

P. O. Box 396 

Staunton, VA 24402-0396 

Save the Date! 

Glenmore Hunt Hunter Pace 

April 23, 2022 


