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Wow!   Look at where we’ve been in 2010!  
Thanks to all those who hosted rides, 

organized events, pitched in, and volunteered their time to 
put together a wonderful ride schedule!  They make it look 
easy, but a lot of planning and coordinating go into 
hosting and planning an event or weekend.  Without the 
generosity of our trail bosses and hosts we would not be 
able to enjoy much of the riding we take for granted.   
So on behalf of Circle T, thank you  to everyone who gave 
their time and energy so we could enjoy good riding, good 
company and create memories to last a lifetime.   

New Year's Day Ride 
President's Day Ride (cancelled due to SNOW!) 

Middle Creek Wildlife Management 
Valley Forge; Green Lane 

Fair Hills, Maryland 
Birdsboro Ride 

Saddle Up! For St. Jude 
Memorial Day Ride, Michaux Forest 

Steve Frantz's Ride 
34th Annual Horse Shoe Trail Ride 

Valley Lea 
Artillery Ridge, Gettysburg Battlefield 

Codoras State Park 
Circle T Fun Day 
Hamburg Ride 

League of Maryland Invitational Ride 
Jacobsburg Environmental Park 

Green Lane 
Brandywine 

Anna Shaak, Myerstown, PA  

January 1, 2011  New Years Day 
Ready to ride:  11:00 AM 

Join us for our second annual New Year’s Day Ride. This year we will be riding at Governor Dick 
Park just south of Mount Gretna. Ride duration should be about 2-1/2 hours. 

After the ride join us at the Lazy Acres Ranch just a half mile down the road. You can leave your horse in the trailer 
or turn them out in our pastures as space and horse temperaments permit. Your host will provide the main course. Please 
feel free to bring a side dish or dessert to share. We can shuttle crock pots and the like back to the ranch pre ride so it’s 
ready when we get back. 
 
DIRECTIONS: 
From the Lancaster Lebanon exit of the PA turnpike take Route 72 south for 0.9 miles. 
Turn right on Cider Press Road for 0.5 miles to stop. 
Turn right on Pinch Rd for 1.6 miles … SGL parking on the left at the top of the hill. 
If you need detail directions from your area please feel free to e-mail me 
  
 RSVP to Don Newcomer at dnewc@dejazzd.com or call 717-664-3980 (email preferred) 

Some more upcoming rides…  Save the dates!  Details to follow. 

March 26, 2011—Middle Creek Wildlife Management Ride.   
June 3, 4, 5, 2011—Brandywine (tentative) 
June 10, 11, 12, 2011—Steve Frantz’s ride 
June 18—26, 2011—Horse Shoe Trail 
September 10-11, 2011—Gettysburg 
September 17, 2011—Circle T Fun Day 

http://www.circlettrailriders.com/
mailto:dnewc@dejazzd.com?subject=New%20Year's%20Day%20Ride%202011
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September 11, 2010—Gettysburg Ride September 12, 2010—Codorus State Park 
Gettysburg was an amazing weekend away with our wonderful horses! Everyone pretty much 
trailered in Friday Night and got all settled in, some even got to go for a quick ride before dark. 
Saturday morning everyone woke up early and got their horses fed and all tacked up ready to 
ride through the battlefield. The Circle T Trail Riders met up on the trail with a couple of dressed 
up cowboys; Keith and Luke, who gave some narratives along the way. The trail started out 
through Big Round Top, Little Round Top and Devils Den. Keith and Luke had everyone gather 
around at Death Valley, where they told us the story about the Calvary that charged soldiers and 
ended up being shot dead, that was where the majority of the horses were killed in the battle. 
With 28 riders total and the sun shining, the weather was just perfect, we all continued our ride to 
the Observation Tower to take a break and eat lunch with our four-legged friends. After lunch, 
we rode past a reenactment camp where we saw the Confederate Army eating and gathering 
around the camp fire during a break in the war. They had the tents set up with antique furniture 
and they were all dressed in century old attire and battle gear. As we neared the end of our ride, 
we passed the Spangler House and crossed the highway into the backside of the park where we 
rode up to many monuments. We even rode right past a barn that had a canon shell stuck in the 

side. Saturday night we all sat around and shared a wonderful pot-luck dinner and listened to stories from “Hollywood”, 
Keith, Luke and Kerry (friends of Kristi and Matt Reading that live near Gettysburg).  
 
When everyone woke-up on Sunday morning, we were all saddened by the sight of some rain, but we toughed it out and 
loaded up our horses and headed to Codorus State Park. When we got to the park, the rain had miraculously stopped 
the entire time for our ride. We rode through some remarkable 100’ high pine trees and got to see some pretty amazing 
scenery. We got to see a Bald Eagles Nest and where they had set-up a “duck-hunting” cabin, when we allowed our 
horses to play in the water and rest for a few minutes. All the horses had a great time splashing and having fun in the 
water, so even though the rain held out, a few of us still ended up getting wet. We ended our weekend with the left-over 
pot-luck, hoagies and GOOD Friends!! It was a wonderful weekend and a great way to celebrate my birthday!! So thank-

you to everyone who participated, hope to see everyone 
again next year! 

Submitted by:  Kristi Reading 
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September 18, 2010  Circle T Fun Day September 19, 2010 State Game Lands—Hamburg 
 
Thank you, Circle T pals, for another wonderful weekend.  Thanks especially to Karen and Jose for the planning and 
work that went into the fun show, and to Deb Billman and Kevin Wolfe for the ride in Hamburg on Sunday.  We sure did 
have a fun time. 

Eleanor, Darice and Marty 

What a fun time we had at the Circle T Fun Day!  The day started off with Karen putting us through our paces in the 
trail class, which actually was harder than it looked!  Jessie didn’t care about stepping over the “bridge,” or up over the 
logs, but when it came to me putting on that evil yellow rain jacket…  let’s just say that Jessie decided I should get wet 
if it rained and forget about the slicker.  But others, like Tracy and Buck, made it look easy.  Buck didn’t care about that 
slicker!  Then it was on to some more exciting games, like barrel racing and pole bending.  Everyone did great!  I really 
enjoyed the barrels and poles as it gave me a chance to bring out the cowgirl that lies deep within.  Everyone cheered 
and hooted and hollered for all the riders, just like at a real rodeo.  It was really a lot of fun.  Then we tried our hand at 
some fishing on horseback, whistling while eating a cracker, and the ever famous “spoon and egg” race.  That was 
probably the game that was the most difficult.  Stupid egg…  didn’t stay on MY spoon very long!  After the games were 
over, we sat down and enjoyed the covered dish dinner and talk and laugh about the day.   
 
Karen and Jose did a great job putting all the games together and there were some nice prizes for all the winners.  But 
the best part was that we got to have fun and try some different things.   
 
Then on Sunday we headed to Hamburg to enjoy the trails through the State Game Lands, led by Deb Billman and 
Kevin Wolfe.  Another beautiful day for riding!  The trails were just wonderful. Afterwards we again were treated to 
some food.  Deb’s mom made an absolutely delicious bean soup, and had everything set up on the tailgate of their 
truck for us when we got back from the ride.   
 
Thanks to Karen, Jose, Deb, Kevin and everyone who participated.  It was a really fun weekend! 

Submitted by:  Jamie MacCallum 
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More Fun Day pictures... 

For sale:   
We have a 16' Moritz gooseneck stock trailer for sale, in good shape!   No separate tack or dressing room.  Dark blue.   
6 1/2' interior height.  $2850  Also, various sizes of brand new waterproof winter horse blankets.  Shires, 1680 denier, 
with or without hoods (we fold the hood under when not in use).  These are 300 gram insulation.  Really long lasting 
blankets we have used them for years and never had the waterproofing fail.   
For photo and details - http://www.equestriancollections.com/product.asp?groupcode=SE00027  $125 plus $10 shipping 
or you can pickup at my place.  Several pieces of biothane tack - halter bridles and chest collars - half of original price, 
and an exceptionally well built breaking cart - horse size.  Email eleanorvallone@gmail.com for photos and more info.
 Eleanor Vallone 

http://www.equestriancollections.com/product.asp?groupcode=SE00027
mailto:eleanorvallone@gmail.com
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Horse Shoe Trail 2010 
This year was pretty unique in that we had only three riders; myself, Tracy Hower and Paul Wisser.  We had decided we 
would do a lot of the cooking ourselves and we relied heavily on other Circle T members to bring meals and drive us for 
our vehicles.  Tracy and I did a lot of shopping ahead of time and got food which we kept in the back of my trailer in 
coolers and such.   
The week started out with me picking up Tracy with her horse and meeting Paul at Indiantown Gap.  John Weaver also 
met us there and we had a nice dinner and relaxed.  The next morning we started out our ride with a pretty uneventful 
day.  It was a nice ride and we got back to camp earlier than expected and had a scrumptious steak dinner.  John went 
home to have dinner with Linda because it was Father’s Day.  The next day we headed out for the long day of Hershey.  
It was not too hot and we actually got through that day well and got into camp by 4.  Tracy stayed and bathed the horses 
while Paul and I got a ride with Charity back to the Gap to get vehicles.  We had a great meal prepared for us, chicken 
on the grill and baked beans, by Dave and Charity (really Dave, as he does the cooking).  We enjoyed their company as 
well as Mr. and Mrs. Marty Riser.   
The next day we were off at a good pace to head down to Denver.  We had a great ride that day with Charity joining us.  
The four of us made good time and had a good day.  The only near casualty that day was me, riding along talking on my 
cell phone with my feet out of the stirrups when suddenly my horse seemed to be caught.  The problem was he got 
caught as I was going over a log and my stirrup was grabbed by a piece of limb sticking out.  My horse was green but 
really handled that well.  I learned a big lesson.  We were about one hour from Denver when a storm started to brew.  
And boy, it was big one.  We were just crossing the turnpike overpass, when the lightning got close and scary.  We ran 
into camp and jammed our horses under the cement pavilion, moving picnic tables and huddling together.  There was 
even hail that night.  After the storm, Mike Getz drove us back to get our rigs and we settled in for another incredible 
dinner prepared by Kim Firestone.  We drank wine and enjoyed talking with friends.   
The next day, Tracy took Paul and I out for breakfast and lunch.  We bought some more supplies (mostly Mike’s 
Lemonades and wine) and did laundry at Tracy’s house until about 11.  The Horvats made us dinner that night and it 
was delicious.  A new rider joined us that evening, a woman named Charlotte.  While at Tracy’s house I saw on the TV 
they were calling for another horrible storm the next day with heavy thunder and lightning and high winds.  Tracy assured 
me it would not be a problem.  When it comes to storms, I am quite the wimp.  We started out for Geigertown, Charity, 
Dave, Mike, Char, Tracy, Paul, Charlotte and myself on a bright sunny day.  As we approached a swim club about 2/3 of 
the way to Geigertown, someone suggested ice cream.  We stopped and I treated everyone to ice cream.  As we were 
finishing them, cell phones started to ring and clouds started rolling in rapidly.  There were calls from friends and family 
warning us that there was a severe storm coming our way fast.  We again found a pavilion and huddled underneath with 
our horses.  The thunder and lightning came with hail and high winds.  A tree fell near the pavilion.  The horses spooked.  
The wind was gusting.  I was so scared.  We survived and when we came out and started to pick our way along the trail 
we realized just how bad the storm had been.  There were trees down everywhere.  We made it to Geigertown, only to 
find Charlotte packed up with her husband and ready to leave.  She had had enough that day.  We got our rigs with the 
help of Karen that day, and we settled in to a nice pork chop dinner just Charity, Paul, Tracy and myself.  The next day 
we started off to Sharon Davis’s house.  This time John Weaver again joined us.  We had a great ride with John sawing 
every tree he could, to get us through the trail.  We found out later the turnpike had been closed down in some areas and 
Sharon Davis and her surrounding area had no electricity.  We got to Sharon’s and realized that my horse, Chocό, had 
several saddle sores that were really making him uncomfortable.  I decided I was going home that night.  Tracy and John 
being true friends decided there was no way I was going home.  They insisted I complete the ride and Tracy offered up 
one of her horses.  We had a great dinner which Sharon cooked.   
The four of us left that next morning for Valley Forge and had a good relaxing day.  We met Linda Weaver there who 
took us back for rigs, and then at Valley Forge we had a nice lunch and departed for home.   
Tracy and I managed to stay up drinking wine most nights until midnight or so, talking, and still got up every day at 5 
a.m.  It was a fun week with a lot of scares for me involving the storms.  I must say though that once again, it sure is a 
neat thing how friends and people come together to help each other when help is needed.   
I highly recommend this ride to anyone looking for a fun but challenging vacation.  Kudos to everyone that helped make 
this year’s ride a success. 

Submitted by:  Bliss Meisner 



We recently got this message from Jane Horvat:  
  

I got thrown off of Blaze when a cow spooked the horses. I fractured my left hip in two places, my 
right scapula and a rib on the right side. I was in the hospital for 3 weeks. I am not allowed weight. 
bearing on my left leg, so getting around has been difficult. Hopefully by Christmas I will be able to 
at least walk around with a walker, but I don't know yet. While Dave is glad I am home, it is more 
work for him to talk care of me. I can do most things, but still need some help.  I don't know if I will 
be able to ride again or not. We'll see.  
 

Jane, we hope you are feeling better and back on your feet again soon! 
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Horse Shoe Trail Pictures 

Horses available: 

TWH:   14 years old, 16H.   
Buddy is a seasoned trail horse!  He has his shots and is wormed. Cross ties, stands for farrier with no problem. He has 
been camping for years. Trailers well. Everyone that knows Buddy loves him.   
 
Polish Arab Grey 23yrs old. Excellent trail horse. 15.1 Ground ties, trails, clips, great for vet and farrier. Too many 
horses. To good home only.  
Call for more info and price. 717-679-1663   John & Linda Weaver  



League Of Maryland, October 1—3, 2010 
  
We arrived Friday night to set up camp and had a great soup dinner at the clubhouse, after 
dinner we went back to our camp and made our 1st attempt at a camp fire (Thanks to John 
and Linda for the wood), we sat around talking, laughing and having a good time. After a great 
nights sleep we headed up to the clubhouse for a hearty breakfast and then saddled up to 
meet for our ride. There were 3 different rides scheduled; scenic, gaited and medium walk/trot/

canter, Tracy, Bliss, El and Myself decided to try the gaited ride, while Jamie and Debbie braved the medium ride. With a 
perfect picture day we headed out, through some water, over railroad tracks, along scenic trails and met up with all the 
other riders for lunch on the trail; sausage sandwiches, chips and watermelon, they even had apples for the horses. After 
taking a little break we headed out again, but this time we decided to take the scenic route, after a great day of riding, we 
bedded the horses down and headed once again to the club house for a pot luck dinner and Tracy's famous pineapple 
cake dessert. After stuffing ourselves we headed back to camp and made our 2nd campfire, we really got to be pros at 
making fires, We had a great evening sitting around the campfire with everyone. Sunday morning we got up for breakfast 
and then saddled up for another prefect day of riding crossing more water and even getting to watch a train go by. Our 
last meal of the weekend was a wonderful dinner at the clubhouse with some old friends and some new friends, then 
sadly we loaded up, said our goodbyes and headed home, but what a wonderful weekend of good friends, good food 
and good trails!! 

Submitted by:  
Barb Conover 
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October 9 & 10, 2010  Jacobsburg Environmental Park and Green Lane Rides 
 
Jacobsburg Ride—We had a GREAT ride and gorgeous weather at Jacobsburg today!  The trails are simply beautiful, 
with excellent footing and plenty of water stops.  It was a very compatible group of about ten or twelve riders. 
Thanks so much, Janine and Keith, for putting it together.  Looking forward to Green Lane, tomorrow. 

Submitted by:  Eleanor Vallone 

Everyone that went to the Jacobsburg ride were greeted with coffee and donuts.  The day couldn't have been any nicer.  
Karen and Rob led the ride, we had about nine riders.  Everyone was laughing and having a good time!  We sat and had 
lunch after the ride before loading up and driving to Green Lane where we camped for the night. 
There were only five of us who camped (yes, I was the fifth wheel :-)  After setting up camp we ate and talked over a 
campfire.  Sunday morning we tacked up to ride.  Karen's horse, Trigger, had his leg around the lead rope during the 
night and had a sore neck so she was unable to ride with us.  Eleanor and her gang came and rode with Eleanor leading 
the ride.  We rode the whole way around the lake and the views were breathtaking. 
The weekend was great!  The people, the ride and the weather couldn't have been any better. Thank you, Janine and 
Keith, for having it and thanks to all who put these rides together for Circle T.  Happy Trails! 

Submitted by:  Tina Morgan 
P.S.  I am happy to say Trigger just needed some R&R and is now on the trails again. 

October 22-24, 2010 Brandywine Ride 

The Brandywine ride weekend was 2 great days of riding. 30 riders enjoyed some fall foliage color, the Brandywine river, 
and the scenic views of the valley.  A bonfire on Friday and Saturday nights brought everyone to a circle for some fun 
and good conversation. Thanks to everyone for a good time and to Wayne and Donna for all their help. 

Submitted by:  Jean Hunsicker  
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Anna Shaak's Ride Saturday, October 30, 2010 
 

The day started out rather crisp & cool but turned out to be a very nice day to ride across the fields & farmland near 
Myerstown & Schaefferstown, PA. We had 17 horses and riders and although most rode gaited horses it was a very nice 
pace for the few of us who were on non-gaited mounts. We saw many scenic sights and encountered horse & buggies, 
horse-drawn farm machinery and a few trains. Lunch was at the Dutchway Market & Restaurant in Schaefferstown. The 
indoor facilities there were very much appreciated as when you're riding through open fields there are no trees to hide 
behind!! After the ride all enjoyed the wonderful food supplied by everyone who attended. Thank you, Anna, for hosting & 
leading a fabulous ride across the beautiful PA countryside. 
 

Submitted by:  Karen Benn 
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Because of Love… 
A brother and sister had made their usual hurried, obligatory pre-Christmas visit to the little farm where their elderly 

parents dwelt with their small herd of horses. The farm was where they had grown up and had been named Lone Pine Farm 
because of the huge pine, which topped the hill behind the farm. Through the years the tree had become a talisman to the 
old man and his wife, and a landmark in the countryside. The young siblings had fond memories of their childhood here, but 
the city hustle and bustle added more excitement to their lives, and called them away to a different life. 

The old folks no longer showed their horses, for the years had taken their toll, and getting out to the barn on those 
frosty mornings was getting harder, but it gave them a reason to get up in the mornings and a reason to live. They sold a few 
foals each year, and the horses were their reason for joy in the morning and contentment at day's end. 

Angry, as they prepared to leave, the young couple confronted the old folks "Why do you not at least dispose of “The 
Old One." She is no longer of use to you. It's been years since you've had foals from her. You should cut corners and save 
so you can have more for yourselves. How can this old worn out horse bring you anything but expense and work? Why do 
you keep her anyway?" 

The old man looked down at his worn boots, holes in the toes, scuffed at the barn floor and replied, " Yes, I could 
use a pair of new boots."  His arm slid defensively about the Old One's neck as he drew her near with gentle caressing he 
rubbed her softly behind her ears. He replied softly, "We keep her because of love. Nothing else, just love." 

Baffled and irritated, the young folks wished the old man and his wife a Merry Christmas and headed back toward 
the city as darkness stole through the valley.  The old couple shook their heads in sorrow that it had not been a happy visit. A 
tear fell upon their cheeks. How is it that these young folks do not understand the peace of the love that filled their hearts?  

So it was, that because of the unhappy leave-taking, no one noticed the insulation smoldering on the frayed wires in 
the old barn. None saw the first spark fall. None but the "Old One." 

In a matter of minutes, the whole barn was ablaze and the hungry flames were licking at the loft full of hay. With a 
cry of horror and despair, the old man shouted to his wife to call for help as he raced to the barn to save their beloved 
horses. But the flames were roaring now, and the blazing heat drove him back. He sank sobbing to the ground, helpless 
before the fire's fury. His wife back from calling for help cradled him in her arms, clinging to each other, they wept at their 
loss...  

By the time the fire department arrived, only smoking, glowing ruins were left, and the old man and his wife, 
exhausted from their grief, huddled together before the barn. They were speechless as they rose from the cold snow covered 
ground. They nodded thanks to the firemen, as there was nothing anyone could do now. The old man turned to his wife as 
his shaking old hands clumsily dried her tears with a frayed red bandana. Brokenly he whispered, "We have lost much, but 
God has spared our home on this eve of Christmas. Let us gather strength and climb the hill to the old pine where we have 
sought comfort in times of despair. We will look down upon our home and give thanks to God that it has been spared and 
pray for our beloved most precious gifts that have been taken from us." 

And so, he took her by the hand and slowly helped her up the snowy hill as he brushed aside his own tears with the 
back of his old and withered hand; the journey up the hill was hard for their old bodies in the steep snow. 

As they stepped over the little knoll at the crest of the hill, they paused to rest; looking up to the top of the hill the old 
couple gasped and fell to their knees in amazement at the incredible beauty before them. Seemingly, every glorious, brilliant 
star in the heavens was caught up in the glittering, snow-frosted branches of their beloved pine, and it was aglow with 
heavenly candles. And poised on its top most bough, a crystal crescent moon glistened like spun glass. Never had a mere 
mortal created a Christmas tree such as this. They were breathless as the old man held his wife tighter in his arms. 

Suddenly, the old man gave a cry of wonder and incredible joy. Amazed and mystified, he took his wife by the hand 
and pulled her forward. There, beneath the tree, in resplendent glory, a mist hovering over and glowing in the darkness was 
their Christmas gift. 

Shadows glistening in the night, bedded down about the "Old One," close to the trunk of the tree, was the entire 
herd, safe. At the first hint of smoke, she had pushed the door ajar with her muzzle and had led the horses through it. Slowly 
and with great dignity, never looking back, she had led them up the hill, stepping cautiously through the snow. The foals 
were frightened and dashed about. The skittish yearlings looked back at the crackling, hungry flames, and tucked their tails 
under them as they licked their lips and hopped like rabbits. The mares that were in foal with a new years crop of babies, 
pressed uneasily against the "Old One" as she moved calmly up the hill and to safety beneath the pine. And now she lay 
among them and gazed at the faces of the old man and his wife. Those she loved she had not disappointed. Her body was 
brittle with years, tired from the climb, but the golden eyes were filled with devotion as she offered her gift---Because of love. 
Only Because of love.  





Circle T Trail Riders, Inc. 
242 South Fort Zellers Road 
Newmanstown, PA  17073 


