
 

 
 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Thanks to Diane Bromenschenkel, Nampa, Idaho 

for this monthôs header photo she calls Farm 

Irrigation at Sunset. 

 

Another story in our Sun-Less series: 

 

LITTLE SISTER ECHOôS MERRY CO-ED 

 

THE SUNLESS SISTERS, Part 2, by Franne 

Brandon, Petersburg, Tennessee 

 

The year after the arrival of Echoôs Merry Lu, 

Sunless Go Boy granddaughter Lucy Sueôs 

Angel had a second filly by Paigeôs Echo, 

another filly representing the stallion line of 

Society Man on top and a rich Heritage of 

foundation -era breeders on her damôs side. This 

little lady arrived jet black except for small hind 

coronets, thus defying the genetic odds of a pair 

of sabinos producing two non-sabino foals in a 

row. Like the yearling full sister, this little lady 

was special, a fact that breeder Danny Taylor 

recognized early on. He named the youngster 

Echoôs Merry Co-Ed, consigning her, along with 

Big Sis, to the ranks of future producers for Elk 

River Farms. . Like her older sister Merry Lu, 

Merry Co-Ed grew up on Elk River Farms of 

Winchester. As a filly, Merry Co-Ed went under 

saddle to demonstrate her gait potential. Because 

she was intended for the broodmare band and not 

the trails, she was not ridden long. Breeder 

Danny Taylor remembers that she did well and 

had a ñgood way of going.ò  

 

In 2010, fourteen years after her arrival, Echoôs 

Merry Co-Ed is a very integral part of the farmôs 

breeding program. Although younger than her 

older sister, Merry Co-Ed has raised a total of 

eight foals, three colts and five fillies. Unlike her 

sistersô babies, which are generally involved in  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

raising foals, the youngsters produced by Merry 

Co-Ed are seeing more extensive use as authentic 

trail and using Tennessee Walkers. 

 

 
Echoôs Merry Co -Ed 

 

 Danny Taylor with Co-Ed 
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Co-Edôs first foal was a black sabino colt that 

arrived when she was five years old. This young 

gentleman, sired by Elk Riverôs herd sire Sunôs 

Smokey Midnight, was named John T. Midnight 

and remains the property of Danny Taylor. Co-

Ed made a trip to Lawrenceburg, Tennessee, to 

meet Generatorôs Vantage Point, a gray stallion 

standing at Dock Jester Stables there, in the 

spring of 2001. The following year, a black filly 

that would be named Generatorôs Merry Jubilee 

arrived on the farm in Franklin County.  

 

The sire of Co-Edôs third foal was also a 

Generator son, but closer to home. No Fear sired 

a flax sorrel filly out of Co-Ed in 2003. Danny 

named her No Fear Merry. A friendly and 

attractive youngster, she ñgeneratedò a lot of 

comments and attention before catching the eye 

of Joan Hendricks of Owen, Wisconsin. Joan had 

converted from the Arabian breed due to back 

problems. She remembers searching for gaited 

horses in her area twenty years ago. She recalls 

that ñin the late 1980ôs, after I bought a Peruvian, 

a friend decided to switch to gaited horses, and I 

helped her search for one. We searched 

Wisconsin and Northern Illinois for Walkers and 

could not find very many to look at.ò 

 

 In 2004, Joan   owned Peruvian Pasos and a 

Tennuvian out of her favorite Peruvian mare 

Juanita and sired by Echoôs Star Gray Wilson. 

She made a road trip to Tennessee with friends 

Diane Sczepanski and Nancy Bergman, and took 

advantage of Dannyôs special offer to bring the 

brightly colored filly up north. Joan started her 

under saddle without any professional help, and 

No Fear Merry was soon on the trails. Joan 

remarks that ñMy Walker mare is a perfect guest 

horse since she is so laid back and easy going. I 

have several friends who like to come and ride 

with me and they always get to ride her while I 

ride my Tennuvian.ò  

 

 

 

 

 
No Fear Merry as a yearling with one of 

Dannyôs grandchildren on board 

 

 
Joan Hendricks and No Fear Merry 

 

 
Joan and ñTweakò on one of their many rides. 

Joan calls the mare Tweak because she was so 

easy to train, she only had to tweak her a 

little.  

 



In 2004, Merry Co-Ed produced one of the few 

foals sired by the palomino Heritage Stallion 

Goldust Y2K. Originally named Miranda Taylor, 

this oddly colored filly, quite possibly a smokey 

black, went first to Northern Foundations Farm 

before eventually being sold. Co-Edôs 2005 foal 

was a sorrel horse colt sired by Confederate Hills 

Farmôs herd sire Societyôs Dan Allen. This 

young gentleman, a double-bred Echo, is a 

highly marked sorrel sabino with extensive white 

on the face, legs, and belly. Societyôs Echo was 

purchased as a weanling by Will Kirk of 

Mauckport, Indiana, and remains a 

Kirk property.  

 

 
Miranda Taylor in 2006 

 

 

Merry Co-Ed remained open for the remainder of 

2005. The following year, she ran with Sunôs 

Smokey Midnight, and in the spring of 2007, a 

lovely filly with extensive white arrived. Pretty, 

inquisitive, and blessed with wonderful old 

fashioned walking gaits, Sunôs Midnight Lacy 

walked her way into the heart of Geraldine 

Hairgrove of Fulshear, Texas, and found a new 

home there. At three years old, Lacy is just 

learning how to become a lifetime trail 

companion. 

 

Merry Co-Ed had two foals following Lacy. In 

2008, a black full sister to Lacy 

nursed at the mareôs side. A solid black with 

only one star for a marking, she was registered as 

Midnightôs Merry Co-Ed, and sold to Carol 

Branham of Lugoff, South Carolina, who 

remains her current owner.  

 

 

 

 

 
Midnight ôs Merry Co-Ed 

 

 

The following year, a full brother to Societyôs 

Echo arrived at Elk River Farms. Named Danôs 

Matt Dillon, this colt inherited his damôs black 

genes along with his sireôs sabino to sport four 

stockings, a belly spot, blaze, spot on the lower 

lip, and mixed mane and tail. This yearling is 

Danny Taylorôs current project. Danny finds him 

ñsmart and easy to train.ò 

 

 
Danôs Matt Dillion  

This colt was recently sold to Angelo Guerci 

of Crèma, Italy 

 

 

Merry Co-Ed has had another year off in the 

summer of 2010, which she spent consorting 

once again with Sunôs Smokey Midnight. 

Hopefully, 2011 will once more find her nursing 

a strongly gaited, smart, willing Sun-Once foal 

to carry on the traditions of its equine ancestors 

well into the middle of the 21
st
 century. 

 
 



European Highlights from Sandra van den 

Hof, Hechtel, Belgium 

 

Promoting the natural TWH in the Netherlands 

This September the ETWHA (www.etwha.de) 

participated on Horse Event in the Netherlands to 

promote the TWH. Horse Event is a three days 

educational horse fair with lots of clinics and 

demoôs attracting over 40.000 people.   

 

The European Tennessee Walking Horse 

Association was presented with horses of its 

members; Lisa Klaus from Germany 

(www.brandywalker.de), Mariska Hoogesteger 

from the Netherlands (http://www.twh-mm.tk/) 

 and Sandra van den Hof from 

Belgium(www.pleasuregaits.com)made it a true 

European presence.  

 

 
Sandra on Boomtownôs Lucky Strike 

 

Each day a 20 minute long demonstration of the 

breed was given in the breed pavilion + we 

participated in the daily parade of all horse 

breeds. Mariska also showed her mare during a 

barrel race demonstration on Sunday proving the 

versatility of the breed. The weather didnôt 

always co-operate but we had at least one great 

sunny day.   

 

 
Mariska and Call Me Montyôs Moon Girl 

 
Genôs Red Joker 

 

The visitors were pleased to see the people 

oriented disposition of our horses at the booth 

and their smooth gaits during the 

demonstrations. With only ± 70 horses in the 

Netherlands, 35 in Belgium and around 500 in 

Germany, the breed is still fairly uncommon in 

Europe. 

 

 
 

 

 
Our booth  

 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.etwha.de/
http://www.brandywalker.de/
http://www.twh-mm.tk/
http://www.pleasuregaits.com/


The Horses of Fort Frances by Nancy 

Bergman, Whitehall, Wisconsin 

 

In the time honored tradition of Wisconsinites 

my friend Diane and I took a trip ñup nortôò over 

the Labor Day weekendðonly we went óway up 

nortôðover the border into Ft Francis, Ontario.  

Our gracious hosts were Rachel Hill and her 

husband Mark Gadawski, who both work for the 

Ministry of Natural Resources.    Rachel is an 

accomplished endurance rider who has a real 

passion for her sport.  She currently owns four 

WalkersðEb,( her retiree),  Beamer (palomino  

Heritage Walker from TN) Ransom (big black 

gelding) and Foxxy ( an Echoôs Star Gray 

Wilson daughter).  

 

 
From Left: Nancy, Eb, Rachel 

 

 
Rachel & Sunbeam 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Ransom 

 

 
Foxxy 

 

 

  Currently Rachel has been successfully 

competing in endurance races on board Beam 

along with her boon companion, Bev Rinke, who 

rides Ransom.    Rachel and Bev ride all year 

round in order to keep the horses in competitive 

condition.   In a sport once dominated by dainty 

Arabians, the big Walkers are making equally 

big waves.  Rachel rides Beam with a bitless 

bridle and the 16 H guy glides through 50-mile 

rides with ease and grace.   Beam and Ransom 

are both athletes who proudly display their 

heritageðWalkers were originally bred to be 

able to do long distances with speed, style and 

smoothness.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 
Rachel & Beamer on one of their rides 

 

Diane and I had a treat when Mark and Rachel 

took us out on their boat on Rainey Lake.   A 

huge lake that straddles the Canadian/US border, 

Rainey Lake is a paradise for sportsmen.    The 

lake has beautiful rocky islands, wild rice, loons, 

ducks, sport fish and spruce covered shorelines.  

I kept thinking it looked like something out of a 

beer commercial.   The lake is long and full of 

little bays and nooks.  Without a good map or 

GPS it could be tricky to find your way back to 

the dock.   

 

 
The land of sky blue waters! 

 

 
This concrete mermaid greets all who pass 

through Rainey Lake 

 

Rachel, Nancy and Mark as we stopped on 

one of the nice sand beaches on the lake 

 

 
More of the beach. Beyond the island in the 

photo is considered Minnesota waters. Mark 

showed us several areas where the larger 

islands in the lake are privately owned. We 

saw the summer home of the French family of 

Frenchôs Mustard fame. 

 



 
Markôs boat parked at the dock on Rice Bay. 

This part of the lake has a  huge area of wild 

rice growing in the water. 

 

 

 
Mark, Rachel & Diane at Mark & Rachelôs 

cabin on the lake 

 

 
Captain Mark!  

 

 

As wonderful as our trip on Rainey Lake was, 

the visit to Snowshoe Farm proved to be even 

more of a revelation.   More next month! 

 

 

 

Trail Riding With Billy Taylor, Winchester, 

Tennessee 

 

On August 26 a friend, Leon Williams and I 

went on a trail ride at Deep South Outdoors at 

Keith Springs Mountain. We left our trailers at 

approximately 8:30 AM. We rode down the 

mountain to Sinking Cove, a small community in  

southern Franklin County. We decided to return 

on a different trail than the one we came in on, 

that was a bad decision. We took a wrong trail 

that dead ended about half way up the mountain 

and took about an hour to get back down the  

mountain and get on a trail that took us back up 

on top. We came out on a road about three miles 

from our trailers. We rode for about six hours,  

including the time we were lost. It was about 90 

degrees that day and our horses were tired, I 

think they were glad to see the trailers. 

 

 
Getting ready to leave the trailer 

 

 
In the mountains at Deep South Outdoors 

Billy on Wilson 



The Black Fly Express by Rachel Hill, Fort 

Frances, Ontario, Canada 

 

 

I have been into the sport of endurance for five 

years now and have enjoyed many great 

experiences and met many great people on the 

rides that have been held in Manitoba, Wisconsin 

and Minnesota.  But this year I took the plunge 

and decided to manage the first ever endurance 

ride in my part of Ontario.  I knew it would be a 

big undertaking, but I had great people to help 

me and we pulled it off. Here is how it went: 

 

It rained all day Friday, when it finally stopped 

we had two inches sitting on top of everything.  

People were arriving in the dark to camp, and 

getting stuck a common event. The John Deere 

was in big demand. But endurance riders a 

different sort, they tend to be tougher than most 

and 22 people came out. 

 

I had worked hard at setting up a trail that would 

be different from any other, that would show 

how diverse this part of the north is and where 

no horses had been before. Traditionally, it is a 

disadvantage to have a big horse in endurance, 

the bigger body takes longer to cool than the 

skinny Arabs.  But I learned a big lesson on how 

this is not always the case on a tough course. 

 

My friend Trish who volunteered to take on the 

camping end of things was also my trail scout 

assistant.  The two of us had spent time 

throughout the summer checking out interesting 

trails that might work.  We ended up with a 19 

mile loop on the wilds of Crown land and a 15 

mile loop in and around her farm that was a bit 

more domestic. The 19 mile loop was a mix of 

road, winter cutover, forest access road, and 

trails through the bush.  The cutover was a 

technical piece, the horses really had to watch 

where they walked and there was a stretch of bog 

that called for a certain level of braveness from 

the horse.  At the riders meeting, I explained the 

trail layout and the tricky spots, and just hoped I 

had marked it well enough that no one would get 

lost.  The biggest let down for a ride manager is 

someone missing a turn and getting lost.  I had 

spent the past two days marking trail with 450 

ribbons.  But it was my first time and I just didn't 

know if it was good enough. 

 

By Saturday morning everything was saturated.  

The small creeks on the domestic trail rose two 

feet by the next day, there was water and mud 

everywhere and the bog areas on the wild trail 

were all under water. 

 

 
Rachel & Beamer crossing one of the creeks 

on the domestic trail, with all kinds of 

clearance 

 

It is hard to manage a ride and participate, and as 

much as I wanted to ride the 50 I could only 

swing riding the 25.  But I had good company, 

my good friend Bev rode my Walker gelding 

Ransom and my other two friends (Rosemary 

and Denise) rode their two Walkers.  And I of 

course rode my lovely Sunbeam, a Heritage 

Walker who has been doing so well all year at 

this sport. 

 

 
One of the riders trying to get his horse to 

cross 

 

 

 

 



 

 
Another rider just makes it!  

 

There were only 3 riders that took on the 50, a 

pair from Manitoba on Morabs and a guy from 

Wisconsin on his mule.  They set off at 8:00 

a.m., we set off to do the 25 at 9:00.  There were 

10 riders doing the 25, Beam and Ransom took 

the lead and set the pace.  The small group of 10 

horses stayed together for about 4 miles.  I kept 

looking ahead.  Soon there were less hooves 

behind us and when I turned to see who had kept 

up with Bev and I, it was Rosemary and Denise 

on their two Walkers.   

 

 
Rachel & Beamer out front, Bev on Ransom 

in the middle, and Denise on the chestnut at 

the end 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Bev on Ransom (black horse) and Denise 

behind her 

 

 

 
Rosemary on Skip 

 

The weather was right, the horses were fresh and 

we had to hold them back for the entire ride to 

keep them at a conservative pace, the key to 

good endurance riding. Bev had to work the 

hardest to keep Ransom from taking off, he loves 

these 25 mile rides.  We crashed through the 

bogs, climbed the rock outcrop, charged on the 

trails and crossed the creeks to put that loop 

behind us.  As we were coming back to the bog 

area, we heard voices.  In no time we realized we 

had caught up to the 50's who had left an entire 

hour before us.  We were giggling and laughing 

and just taking in the great ride.  Unlike us who 

were having a blast, they had the most miserable 

looks on their faces. It was obvious they were 

disgusted at the roughness of the trail.  My heart  

sank.  All that hard work for nothing! They were 

not enjoying this trail at all.  On the way back to 

camp the guy with the mule stopped at a ditch he 



had to cross to get into a field.  He asked if he 

could take the road instead of the field as the 

ditch was not safe enough for his mule.  I 

couldn't believe this mule could not take the 

ditch.  I told him fine, as we proceeded with ours 

through the ditch and marched across the soaked 

field to camp.  At camp, he advised me that the 

trails were not safe for horses and that I was 

crazy for setting this up like this.  I was 

shocked.  It really had been nothing for us and 

our Walkers. 

 

In the end, the guy with the Mule quit after the 

19 mile loop.  The Morabs continued finishing 

the 50 and pretty much took the time they were 

allowed finish.  Out of the 10 that started the 25, 

our four Walkers took the first four spots.  In the 

15 mile ride another Walker took second place, 

first place went to Rocky Mountain and third to a 

Peruvian. 

 

At the end of the day, people reflected on the 

ride and everyone was pretty happy with their 

finishes.  They were pleased that their horses did 

what they didn't think they could.  And no one 

got lost.  One of the Manitoba 50 riders talked to 

me after the ride and pointed out that the 

Walkers had an advantage on this trail with their 

long legs and large feet.  They can do mud very 

well.  He told me "I am glad you didn't take on 

the 50, I wouldn't have stood a chance!". 

 

So I came away with these learning experiences: 

1) Mules don't do mud. 

2) Big horses are not always a disadvantage. 

3) Next year I might have to have two trails, one 

for wimps and one for women.  Since it was only 

the men who complained! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Tyler & Redôs Adventures Continueé. From 

Audra Burton, Cornersville, Tennessee 

 
I thought I would catch you up on Tyler 

Pierce and Overstride's Red Allen 

(Red's) adventures so far this year. We 

haven't traveled to as many campgrounds 

quite as often as we normally do this year but 

have stayed extremely busy building a new 

barn.  

 

Tyler Pierce on ñRedò 

Tyler went to Mammoth Cave, Kentucky in 

April. There were several Heritage Horses in 

attendance on that trip. Tyler took Red, Tod 

Finley took Red Bud's Rambling George, 

John Oliver took Jack, Buddy Oliver took a 

red Heritage mare. We had a long pleasurable 

ride the first day. We visited Mammoth Cave 

the second day since it was raining when we 

woke up. We came back to camp and rode 

several hours that afternoon. Lots of 

memories were made that weekend This trip 

was one of our favorites so far. 

 Our riding group also went to Bryson City, 

North Carolina to ride. We rode 23 miles the 

first day. Much to our surprise we ended up 

riding a loop trail over Nolandôs Divide, with 

very small ledges and long drop offs. The 

trails were definitely backcountry trails. There 

was beautiful scenery of course, but it was 

very hard to relax because of the distance you 



were in the air. Tyler and Red found out Red 

doesn't care for large bright colored tent type 

backpacks that most hikers use in that area. 

Red was fine with them until we would meet 

a hiker on one of those narrow ledges, it was 

very interesting I have to say. We rode closer 

to camp the second day and had a good ride. 

�7�R�G���)�L�Q�O�H�\���U�L�G�L�Q�J���´�%�R�E�µ 

Jeffrey Burton, Tyler Pierce, Tod Finley, me. 

and other friends and family went to many 

cedars campground in Hohenwald, Tennessee 

the last weekend of July. It was a very hot 

weekend but thankfully the trails were shaded 

and we had creeks to use for cooling down on 

occasion. 

 

Jeffrey Burton, left, and Tod Finley, right 

 

 Tyler & Red sliding off a bank at Many 

Cedars. He is looking at the colt behind 

him because it was his first time down the 

hill.  

 

Tyler rides his horse almost every weekend 

and sometimes during the week after school 

now. He is very dedicated and has quite the 

connection with horses. He can do things with 

them some grown adults can't. Tyler has 

decided he is interested in breaking a few 

horses this fall, with the help of John Oliver 

and Tod Finley. I don't know how many times 

Tyler has told me he wished Red was a 

stallion so he could have one of his babies to 

ride. Well, I will try to keep you updated on 

Tyler progress. 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


