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Contributions
of Wild Equine to
State Economies
The Least Resistance Training Center (LRTC Wild Horse Mentors) recently released an updated ranking of wild equine adoptions in every state and the subsequent projected contribution to each state’s agricultural economy.    Delaware ranks 45th out of 50 states  with 159 animals adopted contributing $3,140,000 to Delaware’s economy.  Maryland ranked 40th  with 581 adopted animals and $11,620.000 contributed to the economy.  Virginia ranked 37th with 1,791 animals adopted equaling $35,820,000.  Pennsylvania ranks 27th with 3,004 adopted animals.   California is in first place with 22,286 animals adopted with Texas, South Dakota, Oklahoma and Oregon following.  The entire list can be downloaded from the internet.
  News and Notes

A hearty welcome to new members Steve Brown of Annapolis,  Kathy Lehman of Wilmington, Robert and Wendy Bailey and their children Kyle and Stephanie of Townsend,  Sonja and Robert Cahill of Massachusetts and Brenda Hedges of Vermont and John and Becky Lofland of Sudlersville.  
The Chapter has joined the Tuckahoe Equestrian Center as an organization.  Membership allows members to participate in all activities and trail rides  

that the Center sponsors as well as use of the Tuckahoe facility. 

Linda Chick is sponsoring a Horse Expo at the DE State Fairgrounds on April 9.  The AMBA Delmarva Chapter will have a table and an adjacent stall to 
promote Wild Horse and Burro Adoption as well as chapter activities at this event.   There will be a large Quarter Horse Show at the fairgrounds at the same time.
  Buck Brannaman Demo

Eight chapter members were able to attend a Buck Brannaman demonstration by special invitation.  The demonstration was held at the National Park Police stables in Washington, DC on March 1.  Buck Brannaman is a premier trainer whose friends and mentors have been both Tom Dorrance and Ray Hunt.  Buck was the horse resource person used in the filming of Robert Redford’s  “The Horse Whisperer.”

Buck worked 2 horses, both owned by the mounted division of the National Park Police.  The first was a Paint who would not allow a farrier to handle his hind feet.  The second horse was a BLM Mustang, “Star”.  All horses owned by the mounted division have been donated and need to be trained for police work.  The Mustang, Star,  was a “green” horse with no particular correction issues.  Buck rode Star without a bridle and demonstrated how this was accomplished.  
Chapter members were privileged to attend this demonstration and meet with Buck.
The Stuff of Legends

As mustang and burro enthusiasts from the East Coast, we have often been asked if the animals that we so enthusiastically support are the ponies of Chincoteaque or those on the NC Outer Banks.  Whereupon, we patiently explain the difference.  The wild ponies of the east coast are widely reported to have descended from horses that escaped and swam to shore from ship wrecks.  

However, in reviewing some literature in my personal library, I discovered a different story in the tale of “Northwind.”  This story was written by Herbert Ravenel Sass (1884 - ?)  and recounted in an anthology, “A Treasury of Horse Stories,” by Margaret Cabell Self.  

The story takes place when Moytoy of Tellequo was the High Chief of the Cherokee nation and a young brave, Corane the Raven, sighted a spectacular, slim, long- maned chestnut stallion along with two mares.  Raven recognized the stallion as one rumored to be descended from the famous steed ridden by “Prince Soto” when he led his Spaniards through Choctaw lands and into the Mississippi wilderness.  The Indians thought that the Soto horse had magic in him and he was relentlessly hunted.  Therefore, the stallion moved ever eastward seeking safe pasture.

The young Cherokee knew wild horses well, but this chestnut stallion was different from all the others-- larger, slender-legged with an exceptionally long mane. Subsequently, Raven named the wild stallion “Northwind.”    Raven’s mount was a roan stallion named Manito-Kinibic, which means “Rattlesnake.”  And so began a tale of the hunter and the hunted.  Only in this case the hunter was as much the roan stallion as it was the Indian.

Manito-Kenibic was a large, swift, heavy set, flat headed roan horse that was almost ugly and Raven was the only warrior who could ride him.   The horse possessed a cunning and quickness that earned him his name, Rattlesnake, and he hated all wild things that the Indian hunted.  Raven boasted that Manito-Kinibic could follow a trail that would baffle a man, scent game from a distance and he feared no wild beast.  His fame was legendary.  

The first sighting took place in a meadow where the wild stallion attacked a large black bear that had injured one of his mares.  From that first sighting of Northwind, Manito-Kinibic seemed to live only to capture the wild one.

Northwind and his two mares would not remain in the “Overhills” (The Great Smokies) where they were first sighted.  The little band was traveling fast, stopping only to feed with Corane, the Raven and his roan stallion not far behind.

The journey took them through the Overhills, passed within sight of Younaguska, the highest peak in the Balsams which had been named Caney Fork Bald, and then descended the eastern slopes of the lesser ranges.  They followed buffalo trails that crossed the mountains, encountered puma (cougar) wild turkeys, white tailed deer, occasional small buffalo herds, one giant buffalo bull, and a Muskogee war party.  

Raven and his mount followed Northwind all the way to the Atlantic tidelands where he finally paused on the open marsh lands.  It was here that Manito-Kinibic, without his rider, challenged the wild stallion.  The lighter, faster chestnut however was not a match for the greater size and weight of the roan and ultimately went down before him.  In a flash, Raven flung a rawhide thong.  The downed Northwind offered no resistance when Raven slipped a strong rawhide hobble on his forelegs.

As Northwind struggled to his feet, now with both forelegs and hind legs bound, in a surge of energy he discovered he could move forward by leaps.  This he did until he slipped on an embankment and slid into the river, the water closing over his head.  Raven never saw him again.

The story was much later retold in Nick Rounder’s Tavern in Charles Town and was overheard by an elderly seafaring man.  The old timer said that he was aboard a ship anchored between the barrier islands when a lookout sighted a big chestnut horse coming down the river with the tide.  The animal was bruised and battered with a hobble on his forelegs.  The sailors cut the hobble and towed the horse, more dead than alive, to the island beach where they left him to die.

Whether Northwind died or lived is unknown but, an old legend still exists on the barrier islands of North Carolina that the slim, wiry ponies have, in their veins, the blood of De Soto’s Andalusian horses that were abandoned nearly four centuries ago, six hundred miles away in the Mississippi wilderness.
                         ►                                 ◄

This story has particular and personal interest to Mark and me.   Forty five years ago Mark was working on a forest research project in the Balsam Mountains (east of the Great Smokies) in North Carolina.  One site where he collected data was just above Judaculla Field, as it is known to the locals.  It is located just off the summit of Richland Balsam, the highest peak in that range, and the Blue Ridge Parkway now traverses the top of Judaculla Field.  There are local legends concerning a Cherokee Chief  “Junalaska” connecting him with the “field.” There is no sign on the Parkway that identifies the field.  Only the locals know of it.   We camped for the entire summer on Caney Fork Bald.  We have returned to the area once or twice since that summer and except for the narrow ribbon of  Parkway the entire region is as rugged and remote as ever. 
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