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ACADIA IN SEPTEMBER
by Renee Wormell and Connie Moses
Four GSCA members enjoyed slightly cooler September weather and reduced crowds in Acadia National
Park with their horses. The Wormells took their riding horses, and the Moses’ drove their pair on the
carriage roads. Much has been written in past Newsletters and on GSCA’s blog about enjoying horses in
Acadia, so this article will cover more of the unusual things that happened and area sights to be seen.
Renee (our GSCA Secretary) and her husband Bill Wormell took accommodations in nearby Northeast
Harbor, while Connie (GSCA VP) and Rick Moses camped out on the grounds at Wildwood Stables in their
horse trailer rigged for double duty as a camper. Sept. 6-13 was designated as “Acadia Meetup Two,”
when club members could be there with experienced members sharing their knowledge and experience of
navigating the carriage roads and the Park. Also available to the members was “Acadia Meetup One” in
June, featuring Laurie Goodwin and Cindy Pirkey as advisors.
Rick and Connie drove every day but one, giving their boys a rest on the next to last day before their
“Around Mountain” extended drive on the last full day, when they went 21 miles. By then the horses were
ready for the distance, having increased their mileage slowly each day and gotten into condition. A total of
55 miles was covered in 5 days of driving.
By chance, at the “Amphitheatre” the Moses met a lovely pair of Morgans put to a canopied wagonette,
with whip and groom in front carrying four passengers behind, including an elderly gentleman who
thanked the Moses’ for stopping while they passed. It was later confirmed that Mr. David Rockefeller
usually spends September in his island summer home adjoining the carriage roads, and he takes a
carriage ride daily. Mr.
David is 102 years old,
friendly and quite polite!
On the horses’ rest day, the
Moses’ walking the carriage
roads got caught in a
deluge and ran into Jordan
Pond House for shelter.
They decided to ride a bus
to dry out, and took the
free “Island Explorer” into
Bar Harbor. By the time
they arrived (much dryer

thanks to the bus air conditioning), the rain had passed and they walked around town and viewed the
giant cruise ship “Rotterdam“ in the harbor.
They had not carried any money so it cost them
nothing. They were then able to return by
another free bus and finish their walkabout.
The bus routes cover much of Mount Desert
Island, including the Park Loop Road with its
numerous scenic stops. Later that evening
Connie and Rick returned to a “Pizza Theater”
they had discovered and had dinner while
watching “Absolutely Fabulous.” As usual,
another evening was devoted to watching the
sun set from Cadillac Mountain.
The Moses’ visit was truly enjoyable, as was the
Wormells time in Acadia. Bill and Renee
reported “near-perfect” weather for their annual
visit to Acadia National Park in early September. Days were not too warm, nor so cool as to require jackets,
and (thankfully) no pesky bugs!
The Pizza Theatre
Many mornings dawned with a light fog obscuring their view of Northeast Harbor from their balcony at
Kimball Terrace Inn, but by the time they drove to Wildwood Stable to ride it was crisp and clear. The first
day they enjoyed a leisurely loop around Little Long Pond. No bicycles are allowed on this still-private
(Rockefeller) section of carriage roads, which makes this pretty 8-mile loop a good one to acclimate to.
Be forewarned however, that this area is also a favorite with dog-walkers. Happily, all canines they met
were under control and well-behaved. It is also not unusual to run into one of the Rockefeller’s lovely bay
pairs out for conditioning or a pleasure drive.
Bill and Renee especially like to visit
the many stone bridges at Acadia so
they made a point of hitting as
many as they could on their outings
throughout the week. The design
and workmanship that went into
each of the unique bridges, as well

as the stone-lined ditches and culverts, always amazes.
They are true works of art.
The carriage roads are also a marvel–- more than once
Renee and Bill wondered “whatever made them think
they could put a road here?” and yet, they did, affording
some of the most spectacular views and vistas in the
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northeast.
Most days the Wormells rode in the morning so they had afternoons to visit other tourist attractions.
Tropical storm Hermine had left the coast with higher than normal swells so they opted not to venture off
to the Cranberry isles this trip. But they treated themselves to popovers at Jordan Pond House one day,
and ventured into Bar Harbor for blueberry pancakes at Jordan’s another.
Some off-the-beaten-path sites they like to visit are the Bass Head Lighthouse and the Ship Harbor Nature
trail at Southwest Harbor. And, of course no visit to Southwest Harbor is complete without lobster at
Thurston’s Lobster Pound.
The Wormells also visited Thuya Gardens again at
Northeast Harbor–- always a nice relaxing treat. They
were delighted to meet up with other GSCA members
Rick and Connie Moses during the week, and passed
on to them wishes for equally nice weather for the
remainder of their visit.
Also, the Wormells helped out with a carriage accident
which happened to other visitors. Read about this in
Renee’s News article, “A Lesson in Compassion and
Aid to Others: “
The area around Acadia offers such numerous and
scenic highlights that one never grows tired of visiting,
and it is still possible (in the Moses’ case) to find new
experiences even after 23 years of going to Mount
Desert Island. All this on top of the most beautiful
roads designed for carriage driving in the country
make Acadia National Park a must-see destination!
photos by Connie & Renee

A LESSON IN COMPASSION AND AID TO OTHERS
by Renee Wormell
During our recent trip to Acadia National Park, Bill and I encountered a carriage wreck while we were
riding one day. When we came upon them, an older woman (we found out later she was over 80, and an
experienced horsewoman) was walking a Gypsy Vanner cob, wearing a bridle with blinders. A closer
inspection showed evidence of a mishap-– a trickle of blood on the horse, dirt and dust on the woman were
strong hints. Of course we stopped and asked if we could help her. She indicated she was fine, but
perhaps her companion could use some help in getting their cart turned right side up. We promptly
dismounted and rendered assistance.
From the scuff marks in the road and ditches along both sides, these folks had experienced “Mr. Toad’s
Wild Ride” and were very fortunate to be walking and talking about it. Bill helped the man (a seasoned
carriage horse trainer) flip the cart back onto its wheels (luckily it was a well-built, tough marathon cart)
while he explained that the young horse was in training and had balked at going under the one and only
underpass on the carriage road system-– a spot the horse had successfully (albeit reluctantly) negotiated a
few days earlier.
This time, the Gypsy had reared and spun to avoid the underpass, which set in motion a series of missteps
and mishaps, resulting finally with an upside down cart and a horse on his side. (In fairness to the horse,
said underpass does echo somewhat and if a car happens to be passing over, it might be frightening to an
unseasoned or under-confident horse.)
All injuries to cart, horse, and people being superficial, the trainer decided to put the horse back to the
cart. Bill held the horse and calmed him while he was being re-harnessed and I offered to lead our two
horses ahead of the cart, while Bill led the Gypsy and the man drove him through the tunnel. The woman
wisely opted to walk behind the carriage, but all went fine without further incident, with no further
balking. Once we were sure all was well, Bill and I mounted up and followed the carriage for the next half
mile or so.
What is really incredible about this story is that a mere minute or two before Bill and I came upon this
scene, two bicycle riders passed us, traveling in the opposite direction. We later asked the trainer if the
bikes might have been a factor in the incident. He said no, they had already unhitched the horse and got
him back on his feet by the time the bikes rode by. But unbelievably, the bike riders did not stop, did not
offer assistance, did not even acknowledge these people in need! How disappointing and sad.
Who knows why these people did not show basic common courtesy— maybe they fear horses? Or dislike
sharing the trails? Perhaps they were so clueless as not to wonder why the horse was unhitched and the
carriage upside down? Perhaps they didn’t speak English, as Acadia is a popular destination for cruise
ships and foreign tourists. As the trainer/driver remarked, mishaps are inherent in the “nature of our
sport.” We aren’t driving/riding precise machines, but are sharing experiences with other living and
breathing beings with minds of their own.
We are not always, without fail, going to be “of one mind” or “on the same page” with our equine partners,
and sometimes unforeseen circumstances beyond our control pop up unexpectedly. As many of us know
all too well, accidents with horses are inevitable; this is the risk we signed up for when we chose to become
involved with horses. When it happens, we hope and pray for only minor consequences and wish for
kindness and compassion from fellow human beings within the vicinity.

EARLY HORSE LOVES
by Connie Moses
My recollection is of always loving horses. At age 5, I drew
stick horses and was encouraged by my first grade teacher.
I traced and copied from comic books of Fury, Champion,
Silver, and Trigger, and I loved the horse and cowboy shows
on TV— Roy Rogers, Gene Autry, the Lone Ranger, My
Friend Flicka etc.
The earliest horseback riding I did was with my parents in
Gatlinburg Tenn. in the Smoky Mountains, which catered
to tourists. I loved it for a while, but eventually I felt stifled
by the nose-to tail processions, although the scenery was
nice.

Hobby horse, age 3 c. 1950

Riding with mom in Tenn age 5 c.1952

By Junior high/high school I made friends with people who
had horses, so I got to ride their horses occasionally.
A
neighbor friend let me tend her horse in
exchange for
riding him; she housed him in her father’s garage. “Greasy” was
a quiet paint quarter horse that I rode on neighborhood streets
and sidewalks to a big field behind our high school, where I
practiced such riding as I had read about in books.
I often thank my lucky stars to have come upon such a steady
horse as Greasy! Riding moments on Greasy that stick in my
mind: - Loping and laying the reins on his neck so I could steer
him by turning my body left and right. He was amazingly
responsive!
Riding
him from the burbs into
downtown Knoxville on sidewalks
alongside 4-lane Chapman
Highway. Greasy
balked at
crossing solid rusty storm drain
covers the width of the sidewalk
when we were on the 4-lane
Henley Street bridge, over the
Tennessee River. (I couldn’t
blame him, you could see the
water along the edges of the
drain covers sixty feet below, and
the steel sounded hollow.)
However, he did let me lead him

over those covers. He was trusting!
Tying Greasy up to a tree while I visited friends on the U.T. campus. He
was a cow pony! Returning home the same way alongside the highway.
THIS time he let me RIDE him over the storm drains! He was smart, and
made me feel like some kind of trainer!
Riding alone in Tenn age 10 c.1957

MY EARLY HISTORY WITH HORSES
by Ginger Laplante
I was horse crazy from the age of four when I first rode a pony while
visiting in Minnesota under the impression that I was controlling
him when he was really just following his owner about.
Later while in elementary school I took English riding lessons at the
local riding stables outside NYC and participated in a few club
shows as well as taking every opportunity to “cool out” our lesson
horses. Of course, our version of cooling out was to ride them at
various speeds trying not to get caught and be billed for riding.

Ginger age 4 & Speck 1940
When I was fourteen we began spending some time each summer
at the family farm in Iowa where my uncle had work and riding
horses. I rode Western all over the area with some local kids and
had the time of my life doing so. I even convinced my uncle to give
me his little mare, Sugar as my very own with a written certificate
to prove it. However Sugar, who was supposed to be eight, was
more like twenty eight and not up to much work the next summers
so Uncle Floyd bought me a younger gelding and tried to convince
me that it was Sugar made taller by her new shoes! it was with
Benderschek, the new horse, that I had my first driving experience
when a local girl and I with the help of her father and their farm
workers hitched him up, something that he apparently knew all

Ginger age 14 & Sugar 1948
about, and drove him over to the home farm. When
Uncle Floyd died in 1953 I had dreams of bringing the
horses home to Scarsdale but, of course, that was only
a pipe dream.
When I graduated from high school my parents bought
a farm in Connecticut and I sold my War bonds to buy
Sis a 6 year old Quarter Horse/Saddlebred sorrel mare
for $150 at the local horse auction. I rode her the 10
miles home on the 4th of July to the sound of
firecrackers everywhere.
By that time I had also
acquired my first carriages.
A buggy & democrat
that came with the farm and a lovely cutter bought
from an old neighbor for $15. Unfortunately, due to
Ginger age 18 & Sis, 1954
ignorance, we messed up trying to drive Sis so she
remained a saddle horse. In later years, after I was married, my father bred Sis to a couple of
Thoroughbreds and raised a pair of lovely hunter fillies the older of which, Babe, became our first driving
horse. I have been riding and driving ever since.

My cousin driving Babe in Connecticut 1960’s

MEMBERS PLEASE SEND BLURBS - HOW YOU FIRST ENJOYED HORSES.
Your GSCA Board members have started the ball rolling, now it’s your turn! Please send us pictures for
the next Newsletter of your earliest horse activities and things you first did with horses. How did you get
interested? Who were your first horses and what were they like? What was it you first loved to do with
them?
If your pix are prints and you can’t make copies, mail to us and we can scan them and return to you
safely. Please ID each pix, and do write something about them for us. If you have no photos, just send a
brief write-up to share with the club.
Thanks, send to: Connie Moses, cmoses@metrocast.net
snail mail: 141 Gunstock Hill Road Gilford NH 03249

CAMERA LOST AT CHOCOURA EVENT
Renee Wormell tells us that they apparently lost their camera at the Mt. Chocoura event in July. It is a Nikon Cool point and shoot camera,
black, and about the size of a deck of cards, and likely in a black leather case. If found it please get in touch with her at :Renee
tiambrarab@myfairpoint.net

LYME DISEASE : LIFE CYCLE OF THE TICK:
Late summer is a dangerous time for this disease. Ticks are now in their nymph or adult stages and have
had plenty of opportunity to feed on infected host mammals. Don't let you or your horse be the next blood
meal! Visit nhhorsecouncil.org to find valuable information from the state and other major sources to help
you to understand your's and your horse's risks of infection.(Listed under "Resources" PREVENTION IS
KEY!
NO, THEY DO NOT HIBERNATE! anytime the temperature is above 41F, they are on the hunt for a meal.

PRESERVE POWDER MAJOR FARM FOR RIDING
As members of the Wentworth Hunt we are incredibly lucky to be able to ride on the thousands of acres of
private property inaccessible to the general public. One of the properties we have ridden on for many
years is Powder major Farm, owned by the Goss family. …The Goss family is selling most of their land,and
they are willing to sell it to The Society for the Protection of New Hampshire Forests (SPNHF) as
conservation land,open to the public for hiking and horseback riding. And for fox hunting. SPNHF is
raising money to purchase the property, and they are seeking the help of equestrians in New Hampshire’s
seacoast area to raise awareness and funds for the unique opportunity that conserving this land will
provide.

PLEASE CONSIDER MAKING A DONATION TO BE ABLE TO KEEP THIS LAND OPEN FOR PUBLIC EQUESTRIAN - USE
To donate or learn more about the effort to save this land for fox hunting, other equestrian
activities and other low impact recreational uses, check out the information on the SPNHF website
at www.forestsoeiety.org.

ANNOUNCEMENT FROM NH HORSE COUNCIL
Training: Trail Maintenance for Volunteers Oct. 22
Sponsoring Organizations: UNH Cooperative Extension's The Stewardship Network: New England, UNH
Office of Woodlands & Natural Areas, and the Town of Durham
Why should equestrians attend?
To network with the different land managers, owners and resources.
To share our needs and incorporate it into training material.
To educate ourselves to become better stewards.
To learn good trail design, layout and maintenance to help control trail erosion. (water runoff is #1
problem)
To grow a list of educated equine organizations and individuals working as stewards and ambassador for
trails in State Parks and Forests, Rail Trails, Conservation lands, and Town lands.
Please see the attached flyer for this training.
The training session held in Amherst this June had 3 equestrians. The top picture on the flyer shows the
participants getting hands on training with a water runoff problem. Each trail can be unique in its
assessment and problem solving, thus adding to your experience and knowledge.
In addition to the basic training on OCT.22, this session’s learning project is about grade dips (erosion
control) and spur trail closures for restoration.
Are you interested? Let me know so we can match our June presence.
Debbie Briscoe
NHHC Trails Committee nhhctrails@aol.com
Help with having Equine Trail Users recognized as supporters of the Trails we use.
VOLUNTEER and BE A MEMBER of NHHC and of any of our NHHC affiliated organizations who are
supporting equine trail use and acting as ambassadors and stewards. See NHHC Website Sponsor tab.
trailmaintenance20161022_flyerOCT22.pdf

FOR SALE
Bellcrown ‘Badger’ suitable for animals
between 14.2 and 15.2. (Horse in photo
is 15.2.)
The carriage is 4 1/2 years old and has
had easy use as well as excellent
maintenance. Pneumatic tires make it
exceptionally comfortable! Torsion bar
suspension (really!) makes the ride even
smoother.
Also has detachable shafts with covers,
a stand for use without the shafts,
adjustable seat, under-seat basket,
assorted wrenches and repair
items.Wheels are burgundy.
PRICE:
$3,000 firm.Contact Lucia Owen 207-928-2062 or jbolbo@fairpoint.net. Deliverable within reason.

MOVIE “HARRY AND SNOWMAN” SHOWING IN CONCORD
See the new movie about Harry the Dutch trainer and his amazing horse Snowman. Bought off of a truck
headed for the slaughter house, Snowman turned out to be a truly amazing show jumper who captured
the herts and imagination of American horse lovers in the 1950’s.
The movie will be at The red River Theater Friday 10/14 & Saturday 10/15 at 2,4,6,& 8
Sunday at 2,4, & 6
Monday-Thursday at 2:05,5:30,& 7:30

UPCOMING EVENTS OF INTEREST

OCT. 23

ARENA DRIVING TRIAL Brentwood, NH. Judge Susan Koso. Contact: Linda & Eric
Wilking. eewlsw@gmail.com

OCT. 29

SOUTHERN NEW ENGLAND CARRIAGE DRIVING ASSN. HALLOWEEN POKER
DRIVE. Celtic Cross Farm, Dudley, MA. Contact: Sec. Carlene Crummett
(617) 969-5878

NOV 20

GSCA PLANNING MEETING.Touchstone Farm, Temple,NH. Contct:
Connie Moses. cmoses@metrocast.net (603) 490-9694

THE GRANITE STATE CARRIAGE ASSOCIATION, INC.
A PLEASURE DRIVING CLUB
DRIVE WITH US JUST FOR THE FUN OF IT (Riders Welcome)
PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY!
Name (include all family members):____________________________________________________________
Address:___________________________________________________________State______Zip:____________
_________
Phone________________________________________E-Mail________________________________________
Facebook username or e-mail__________________________________New Membership ____
Renewal__________
Add $1.00 for Maine Driving Club Associate Membership?________
TOTAL SENT__________________________
Any Changes from last listing? Yes No What?_________________________________________
Annual Membership Single or Family $25.00.
Please make checks payable to: GSCA. For more info. call: Treasurer Eric Wilking
(603) 731-0513
Mail to: Eric Wilking. 162 Pickpocket Rd. Brentwood, NH 0383

Happy Halloween!
Sarah Isherwood in Triple Crown Costume Contest 2/15

THE GRANITE STATE CARRIAGE ASSOCIATION
Virginia G. Laplante, Editor
137 Old Tilton Road
Canterbury, New Hampshire 03224

