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SOLA DOES DC!

The Southern Ohio Ladies Aside pass in front of the White House while participating in the Presidential Inaugural Parade on January 20,
2009. The white reviewing stand can be seen in the background. Photo by Matt Laszewski and used with permission.

THE ODESSEY

four congressmen, one senator, and Ohio’s governor
were received and were all included in the packet that
was submitted. The letter from the governor had an imby Maggie Herlensky
pressive gold seal on it and was in a presentation folder
with a photo of the statehouse on it. All of the SOLA
information was put inside this nice folder with the
The story started back in September when the SOLA governor’s letter in front for effect.
officers met and laid out the plans to apply to participate in the 2009 Inaugural Parade. One SOLA member As the deadline loomed near, I was getting panicky. I
volunteered to put together a nice electronic application and David,my husband, had tried in vain to make a sinto the Inaugural Parade with video and still photos, but gle CD with various SOLA video clips and still photos
suffered a computer crash. So that left me to do it in a on it. The program to make that happen was going to
shorter time frame than planned. It wasn’t as pretty as I cost a mint and the demo of it wasn’t showing much
had hoped, but at least it looked professional.
promise. There now wasn’t time now to take it to a professional video place to have it done. The two required
SOLA’s secretary, Sammy Terry, sent out letters to all still photos were printed out and a CD with several
of the Ohio congressmen, senators, and the governor, more photos on it were also enclosed in the pack. Not
asking for a letter of recommendation. Letters from perfect, but it would work.
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I took the whole packet to the UPS store for shipping,
since the instructions said that electronic media would
get irradiated and possibly ruined if sent by US mail.
As I was chatting with the store owner about our application, he asked if SOLA had received a letter from
Congressman Hobson. When told that SOLA hadn’t he
said, “I’ll call him. He’s my dad.” By the time I got
home, there was a phone call on the answering machine
from the congressman’s secretary, apologizing for not
sending us a letter. So that made five congressmen from
which SOLA had letters of recommendation.

By this time, SOLA members were sewing furiously.
As usual, I had taken on six costumes to make. The
employees at the fabric store were getting used to seeing me nearly every day. Sleep was a thing of the past.
Near daily phone calls from the chief cheerleader, Pam
Hicks, kept me going. I was beginning to forget what
my husband looked like. He was a saint through the
whole thing, though, taking care of vehicle preparations, feeding animals, and fixing dinner so that I could
keep sewing.
Travel plans were finalized. David had planned on
making the trip to Chicago to pick up Bea Berry’s and
Diana Kocunik’s horses, but, at the last minute, ended
up being scheduled for a class he couldn’t get out of.
So that left the trip up to me. After replacing the brakes
on the trailer and four out of six tires on the truck and
had plexiglass installed in the open sides of the stock
trailer I had come to the conclusion that this would be
the most expensive trip I have ever taken.

The costume committee started working on ideas and
had pretty much finalized the details when word was
received that SOLA had been accepted for the Presidential Inaugural Parade. I received an email telling
me that SOLA had ten days to get all of the paperwork
completed. SOLA members were up to the challenge,
though, getting all of their information turned in quickly.
And the phone calls started.

I left home on Thursday for Chicago. The drive north
was uneventful. I had timed it just right and missed Indianapolis’ rush hour, but landed in downtown Chicago
at 6:30pm. It took nearly two hours to make the usually
one hour drive to Bea’s barn. Her horse loaded fine and
off we all went to Diana’s barn, so that an early start
could be made. Original plans were to take the trailer
back to Diana’s house, so that they wouldn’t have to
mess with unhooking and hooking the trailer back up.
Didn’t happen. It was so cold that night that when the
trailer was turned around in the barn lot, the seal on one
of the trailer tires broke and suddenly there was a flat.
So the trailer was parked and all headed for Diana’s for
a little bit of supper and a good night’s sleep.

Every day, I was getting calls from various news agencies. A meeting was set up with the Dayton Daily News
for the morning after the SOLA Christmas party. Then
in January, the Columbus Dispatch and Ohio News
Network wanted to meet with SOLA. Becky Pitcock
graciously offered the use of her farm and horses so no
one would have to ride in the snow and ice for a photo
shoot.

I faithfully plugged in the block heater of the diesel
truck upon arriving at Diana’s and turned in for the
night. The next morning, we awoke to a bone chilling minus thirty degrees. The outlet that the truck was
plugged into had blown a breaker at some point and did
nothing for the truck. The fuel was gelled and the batteries gave out trying to start the truck. When I closed
the driver’s side door, it was so cold that the passenger
side window shattered.
Eight hours and two tow trucks later, the truck finally
roared to life. Many thanks to Diana’s father’s friend
who told us what we needed to thaw the fuel and to her
brother for bringing it to them. Of course, the truck was
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sitting in front of the garage, blocking in Diana’s car
and trapping everyone at the house all day. At least I
had time to finish Hannah Perkins’ apron, well...all but
the trim.
By the time the truck started, it was too late in the day to
get the window fixed, so plastic was put over it, horses
loaded into a trailer that miraculously no longer had a
flat and headed south. Many thanks to the barn owner/
tire fairy. A few miles down the highway, the noisy
plastic got the better of the us, so we pulled over at a
traveler’s oasis and added a blanket to the window. It
was still noisy, but at least it was warmer. A few miles
later we pulled over again at a rest area and removed
the plastic. That made it much quieter, but now we were
freezing. One more pull over at a truck stop and the
addition of Diana’s foam sleeping mat, Maggie’s comforter from the trailer, and a sleeping bag. Both of us
were wearing pretty much everything we owned to stay
warm, so down the road we went.

Stephanie Hutcherson and Romeo at the dress rehersal on January
19, 2009. Photo by Steve Hutcherson and used with permission.

Mr. Romeo Goes to DC
By Stephanie Hutcherson

I remember sometime in the fall, telling my husband,
Steve, that the SOLA girls had applied to ride in the
2009 Inaugural Parade. He asked me if I would want
to go with them if they were accepted. I said, “Yes, of
course!”
I was emailing Maggie back and forth one afternoon
in early December about various topics, one being the
parade. All of a sudden she emailed me back to say that
SOLA had been accepted! And that she had just found
out while we were emailing each other. This was so
exciting!

Illinois SOLA members Rachel Hill, Diana Kocunik, and Ruth
Riegel work on a temporary repair of the Herlenskys’ truck window. Photo by Linda Bowlby for the ASA Phoenix.

We finally arrived at Maggie’s Mom’s Marvelous Motel around 4:00 AM. Horses were stalled and people
sent off to bed. I got home around 5:00 AM, slept until 8:30, and headed back to Mom’s to get going. We
still couldn’t find anyone to fix the window, so everyone who was gathered at MMMM’s pitched in to cover
it with a piece of plexiglass from Ruth’s trailer while
Katey and I ran to town for money and pizza.

This is how my December became the craziest one ever.
And even much more so for my friend, Maggie! On
top of the holidays, family company, GALA events and
parties became the reading of all of the SOLA Yahoo
group emails. WOW! That was a like a full-time job.
Add to that lots of paperwork, many phone calls, vet
and farrier appointments, etc., and it was a full schedule…I could not imagine, though, what Mrs. Herlensky
was going through trying to get ALL of the logistics for
SOLA nailed down.

At this point, twelve of the parade goers had gathered
to travel together with two horse trailers, seven horses,
and a minivan. After getting a late start we set out for
Washington, DC for what we hoped would be an un- The details of the parade always kept us busy. My boss
eventful finish of the trip.
and friend, Mary Frankel, decided she had to come
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when she found out about the invite, as she considers
herself the biggest Obama fan around. She wanted my
husband Steve to be the driver. So we turned in the
background checks for two drivers (one as a back-up)
and later found out that we could only have one.

on the back of the trailer that said, “Obama Parade Horse
on Board.” We had people pulling up to us on the interstate taking photos with cameras and cell phones and
honking and waving. It was a lot of fun! Some people
at a gas station asked if they could take their pictures
next to the sign and with Romeo. And when we reWe did not have a hotel for the three of us to stay in. turned home it turns out that a friend of Steve’s from
So we opted initially to stay in the front of Mary’s very Atlanta had passed us on the Interstate and had seen our
large horse trailer. We had to make sure we had plen- sign! We enjoyed having our 15 minutes of fame!
ty of space heaters, warm sleeping bags, food, stoves,
lights, and much more. All this in addition to every- Given that so much of this trip was planning truly “on
thing that Romeo would need.
the fly,” our mantra for the road became “It will be
fine.” Everyone seemed to have a slight worry about
something. Mary’s worry was sleeping in the trailer
Once I found out that SOLA would be the 22nd entry in (especially if the temperature dropped low) and driving
the parade right behind a bagpipe group I knew it was the trailer in the crowds. Steve’s was managing Mary
time to expand on Romeo’s “music appreciation,” as I and me…and what to do once we went into town, as he
knew that many horses were not too fond of the pipes. was without vehicle for the day (given that we could
Steve downloaded some bagpipe music from iTunes on have only one driver, and it had to be Mary, since we
a CD for me, which I took out to the barn and played on were using her rig and trailer). And my concerns were
the stereo in the indoor arena while I rode. One of the Romeo’s safety and his stress levels. Romeo was not
horses at our barn hates music. And boy, did he hate eating his hay while driving in the trailer on the drive
the Scottish tunes. He bucked and reared in his stall the up, making me a bit nervous.
whole time while the music was playing.
We were able to find a hotel that had a cancellation as
A local Atlanta news station came out to the barn the we drove closer to the barn where Romeo was to be
day before we left and did a TV interview with me rid- stabled….amazing luck as it was a cancellation that
ing Romeo. It was a cold day in Atlanta. The tem- had just happened. So, one of Mary’s worries was
perature was 16 degrees! It seemed as though Mother over. Steve was able to talk the hotel clerk into giving
Nature was preparing us for the cold weather to come us the same rack rate for all three nights instead of the
in DC!
increased rate on the nights of the Inaugural festivities.
Steve told them that we were participating in the parade
R o m e o ’s
and that if we did not find a place to stay we would have
attentionto sleep in the trailer; I guess that they felt a bit sorry for
getting
trailer and
us and wanted to help us out!
truck sign.
P h o t o
by Steve
Hutcherson and
used with
permission.

Following a great rehearsal on Monday—seeing many
old friends and making many new ones—we had an
early morning wake-up call at 2:45 AM January 20th,
Inauguration Day. All riders and drivers were expected
to be at the stables by 4:45 AM for a security check.
We had a short SOLA meeting and then another with
someone from the parade committee. The horses were
loaded by 7:30 AM and were in a convey line-up for
the police/military escort into town. After a harrow¬ing
drive through seemingly millions of people jumping
in front of the trailer, we finally arrived into the large,
fenced security area at 10:00 AM. The wind was blowing furiously and there were many people watching
us and taking photographs. Mary and I were so proud

On the way to DC we broke the trip into two days of
driving. We drove to North Carolina the first night.
Marti Friddle was kind enough to let Romeo stay the
night in her barn. She even left one of her horses up
so Romeo would have some company. Husband Steve,
Mary, and I stayed with another friend in Chapel Hill.
We made signs that we hung in the truck windows and
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of Romeo: nothing fazed him. We had to unload the
horses, and everything we needed for the day in just
thirty minutes, as bomb-sniffing dogs walked around
the truck and trailer. The riders were security wanded
and the long wait began with much anticipation for the
start of the parade.

As we got closer to the reviewing stand the crowd became much bigger and louder. On cue we all turned
our heads to the left and gave the new president and his
family our biggest SOLA smiles. He in return gave us a
huge thumbs up! Actually, it was a Hawaiian variation
on a thumbs up called the shaka. It was amazing! One
of the riders actually started crying.

Romeo is not big on standing around and doing nothing. In his mind, if you are tacked up you should be
riding not standing around. So I knew I had to keep
him entertained while waiting many hours for the start
of the parade. I had brought a large bag of hay and a
lot of horse cookies for him, and I left his bridle off so
he could easily eat. We walked around a lot, talking to
SOLA members and taking photographs of everyone. I
felt as if I walking a very large dog! I was very proud
of him, as he kept his patience and even seemed to be
enjoying himself. It was great seeing all of the other
equine units; the Crow Nation unit was very impressive.

All too soon, the parade was over. What an exciting
day! What a ride! Romeo passed everyone on the walk
back to the trailers. I did not know he could walk that
fast. He literally jumped in the trailer.
When I returned home, I did an interview for the Appaloosa Horse Journal. They asked me if I would ride
in the parade again if I had the chance. I told them I
would do it again if Romeo could, because he is my
buddy, the guy I trust. And I forgot to mention that I
would do it again if Steve and Mary could go!
Special thanks to Maggie for all of her hard work in
getting SOLA to DC. Thanks to all of the SOLA girls
for a wonderful time. More thanks and hugs to my support crew Steve and Mary and my wonderful horse, Romeo!

The excitement of this very historic day was everywhere. We could hear President Obama’s voice while
giving his speech, and could hear the twenty-one gun
salute and the roar of the crowds. Steve was leaving
me messages on my cell phone about the speech and
the television coverage…updating us on progress, even
though cell coverage did not allow us to call back. We
were able to mount up and go to the line-up area around
3 PM. I don’t think I want to mount wearing eight layers of clothes again! Here we all waited for another
couple of hours for the parade to start, as the parade was
delayed for a number of reasons. But we all made the
best of it by swapping horse stories, telling jokes, and
sharing some “apple pie.”
When we finally stepped off I was amazed at the width
of Pennsylvania Ave. The crowds were far away from
us, separated by fences and military security, and I could
see the snipers on the rooftops. The bagpipes were playing and we were finally riding in the Inaugural Parade!
There were a few scary moments for me but not for
Romeo. We had to walk over a large manhole that was
steaming and bubbling, but Romeo was not the least bit
concerned. He held his place in the line and marched
confidently over it. A few moments later the loud speaker from which the parade was being announced popped
and cracked and then had huge feedback. Romeo just
cocked his head toward the noise and kept going.

Stephanie Hutcherson, GA on Romeo pose behind the Capital
Building while waiting for the start of the Inaugural Parade on
January 20, 2009. Photo by Matt Laszewski and used with permission.
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Gone Inauguratin’ 2009

farm (which, shall we say, is not located on a main road)
and Michelle Althouse met us and showed us where
the horses could be put overnight, still wrapped and
blanketed. We adjourned to the house, forgetting our
liquid grooming supplies and supplements, recovered
our nerves with an adult beverage, and went to sleep.
Next morning, we found that Maggie, who had gone to
northern Illinois to pick up two riders and horses, had
had truck trouble because of the cold weather (the plugin for her diesel flipped a breaker, so it did not warm the
truck motor, which wasn’t noticed until the morning,
and, when she shut her door after trying in vain to start
her vehicle, the passenger door’s window shattered).
Eventually, they got the truck started, drove in a very,
very chilly truck back to Maggie’s mom’s near Waverly
(where Maggie lives) and arrived in the extremely wee
hours. Naturally, a good deal of time the next morning
was devoted to trying get the window fixed, but no repair shop could do it. (Naturally, this was a weekend.)
Eventually Rachel, Kate, and I went outside, removed
the plexiglass from my horse trailer door, and with that
and an entire roll of duct tape, put a temporary patch on
the window, and, even more eventually, we departed for
our next stop, in western Maryland.

by Ruth Riegel
Back in September, when the outcome of the Presidential election was very much in doubt, Maggie Herlensky, the fearless organizer and spearhead of the Southern Ohio Ladies Aside, wondered on on the SOLA chat
list whether anyone would be interested in going, if she
were to apply to have us ride in the Inaugural Parade.
Remembering my envy when my friend Sallie Cochran
rode with the International Side-Saddle Organization
back in 1993, I immediately fired back that I would be
interested in going, though the logistics seemed daunting.
Imagine our surprise in early December when our group
was accepted for the Parade. Because so few people
had previously signed up, Maggie only applied for 20
positions. Once we were accepted, these filled quickly.
Riders, grooms, and drivers had a week to supply background information for security checks, and once names
were submitted, no substitutions were allowed. I gave
my son about two hours to decide if he wanted to go as
a groom, and to my pleasure he said yes. He is a good
person to have around when Mom gets stressed, and I
had a feeling that there could be a little stress involved.
Another friend, Rachel Hill, to whom I had been giving
sidesaddle and parade experience on my Peruvian horses, wanted to go, too, and asked one of her students,
Kate Deedrich, to be another groom/driver.

So, accordingly, plans were laid, costumes were designed, sewed, and accessorized, tack was checked,
and every conceivable item remotely connected with
sidesaddle riding was stowed into the trailer tack room,
horse feed was bagged up and hay was loaded, and on
Saddleorts Stables in Grantsville, Maryland. Photo by Andria
January 16, at three degrees above zero, we wrapped
Perkins and used with permission.
horse legs, piled straw in the trailer, and loaded horses.
(Note: At this temperature, any liquid supplements or This scenic drive, mostly at night and in a snowstorm,
grooming items MUST be kept inside the truck and in- over what I am sure were delightful mountain vistas, is
side any hotel rooms or they will be rendered useless.) best left undescribed. Suffice it to say I was very glad to
finally reach the horse farm whose owners were kindly
The four of us from central Illinois drove 7 hours to taking our horses in (partitioning off their indoor arena
Chillicothe, Ohio to meet up with the rest of the Mid- with ropes to accommodate them) tuck the horses in,
western contingent of the team, at the home of the hos- and find our hotel. Our contingent, now increased by
pitable “Maggie’s Mom and Dad.” Dark comes early at one person, Bea, and her horse, sallied forth early on
that time of year, but we eventually managed to find the Sunday morning to claim our horses and finish the jour-
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ney to Washington, DC. Thanks to our borrowed GPS
system (and, yes, we tried all the voices and came up
with many amusing ideas for other accents), we made it
to the Prince George Equestrian Center south of Washington. We were kindly being put up (with) by my cousin Brian and partner Jeff, who of course live in Takoma
Park, 180 degrees on the other side of Washington, so
after stabling our horses and dropping the trailer (what
a relief!), we zoomed up the Beltway, a stretch of road
with which we would become very familiar. I will not
go into too much detail about the wonderfulness of
family in general and this set of cousins in particular,
but they fed us well, were cheerful tour guides, and had
endless patience with four people with a horrid schedule for over four days.

husband as he reviewed his troops, were flannel-lined
and deliberately roomy to accommodate many layers of
clothing beneath. Helmet covers in navy and gold, gold
neckwarmers (which proved a godsend), saddle pad
covers to match the costumes, and yellow neckropes
on the horses had to be checked and fitted. When at last
we were all clad in navy and mounted on some rather
excited horses, we gathered in an open arena to have
our shakedown ride. We were slightly distracted by the
men of the Crow Nation, also practicing, though not in
costume, in the next arena.

Rachel and I were very pleased when we were assigned
the front row of the line, along with Bea and her Tiger Horse Kerry, and Mary Jo Wisecup, another gaited
horse rider who rides a lovely part Peruvian. Four TenIn any case, that night they took us down to the Mall nessee Walkers came behind, then two rows of trotting
to see the sights, and the mood on the street was ex- horses, and, last, the line including two draft horses and
hilarated, to say the least. We took lots of pictures and a gray Anglo-Arab.
watched well-dressed people in well-lit buildings beginning their round of Inaugural balls. We saw a huge
motorcade go by---motorcycle cops and several limousines and accompanying vans—and Jeff, a Washington
veteran, told us it was large enough to have likely been
either the incoming or outgoing president.

Early morning at the Prince George Stables. Photo by Matt
Laszewski and used with permission.

The rest of the day was spent in sightseeing and, for me,
Monday’s dress rehearsal (left to right): Mary Jo Wisecup (OH),
worrying about the next day, when we would have to
Bea Berry (IL), Ruth Riegel (IL), and Rachel Hill (IL) lead the
arise at 3 AM, leave by 3:30 to arrive at Prince George
SOLA unit at the Prince George Equestrian Center in Upper
by 5:00 AM (traffic was reportedly going to be insane
Marlbourgh, MD. Photo by Matt Laszewski and used with permission.
on Parade Day, and Inauguration goers were advised
to leave early) to feed, groom, hitch up the trailer and
Monday, Maggie had called a 7 AM rehearsal at PGEC make sure we had everything. We had had many adto have a costume check, set the order of march, and dis- monishments, both by email and in person, about the
cuss procedures, so our morning started early. The cos- very tight security and how we could take nothing sustumes, a navy trimmed with gold design loosely based picious with us to the parade staging area (no knives,
on what a union Civil War officer’s wife might possibly no nothing we wouldn’t want confiscated, and nothing
have worn while riding sidesaddle, accompanying her in anyway suspicious that would cause our arrest), and
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how, once the trailers had deposited horses, riders, tack,
and costumes, they would be whisked away to the parking/disbanding area where someone (in our case, Kate),
would have to stay with them all the rest of the day.
We were told initially that we could take nothing into
the staging area that wasn’t going with us or that we
couldn’t abandon. Most people brought “throwaway”
coats from thrift stores (which we hoped homeless people could later use) to wear while we waited to mount
up and move to the area where the parade is built, where
bands and floats and horse units are fed into line. As we
were 22nd of nearly 200 units, we were lucky in our
relatively “short” wait. (It transpired our “abandoned”
items were returned to Prince George, by the kindness
of some of the military security detail).

door closed, and “visited” with my mare Selena for a
few minutes. When I came out, I saw people pouring
(so to speak) from trucks in the line behind me, darting
into their own trailers to commune with their horses for
a relieving moment or two.

Morning came very early, and Rachel, Kate, and I managed to drive off no more than a few minutes behind
schedule. Clifford and my cousin were heading down
to the Mall, with two million of their closest friends, to
watch the Inauguration on the Jumbotrons. Strangely,
everything went smoothly, although, at one point on
the Beltway, we rounded a curve to see hundreds and
hundreds of taillights in front of us, as though movement on the freeway was stopped. We all groaned. As
we neared, to our relief, we saw that the far left passing lane was clear, and all those other people were trying to get to the Metro station exit to park and ride the
train downtown. After that, the trip was easy, as was
loading our three horses. Unfortunately, a horse to be
loaded into the trailer next to us, who was a last-minute
replacement for a horse who was ill, declined to load
calmly and was left behind; his rider, Katherine Mitchell, decided that, having come so far, she would traverse
the parade as another safety walker, in her costume. We
would all be glad she made that decision!

Taking advantage of the crowded Washington, DC streets.
Photo by Rhonda Watts-Hettinger and used with permission.

We finally pulled out, and I must say the police escort
was fun. We got to zoom down the Beltway and into
town while cops held the exits closed as we passed.
But as we got into the city, pedestrians determined to
get to the Mall were everywhere. The trailer in front of
me, obviously driven by a professional long-haul driver
who didn’t believe in unnecessary braking, got ahead of
me by a block or so, disappearing around a corner, and
hundreds of people began to cross the street, though
my truck and trailer were bearing down upon them. I
slowed, leaned on the horn and kept coming, and managed not to maim anyone, but I received many shocked
looks, both within the truck and without. Others behind us in the SOLA trailer line had even worse delays.
But this was only a foretaste of the hundreds and hundreds of thousands of people who were trying to cross
the street we were on. Soon we crawled, and then we
stopped, all 50-plus trailers, while a river of humanity
flowed around us. After perhaps half an hour, in which I
noticed more of our riders running back to their trailers
to “commune” with their horses, we managed to finish
the drive to the unloading area, where we whisked the
horses off the trailer, flung their sidesaddles and other
tack onto them, and led them off to the Interminable
Wait area, a parking lot where our horses, those of the
Crow Nation, and one or two other groups were to
stand. There is no provision for tying; one holds one’s

We were supposed to leave in a police-escorted caravan
of over 50 trailers (not just our group, but the whole
first half of the horse units in the parade) at 8:00 AM,
but we didn’t really leave until closer to 9:00, waiting
in line, excitement running high. In fact, picture 30 or
so women, who have been up for hours, drinking lots
of coffee, in a state of nerves, imprisoned in their trucks
while the police escort declines to go anywhere. Our
truck was first in line for our group, and I finally went
and asked a friendly-looking policeman about nearby
Portapotties, and was told there were none. This wasn’t
going to do. I asked Kate to come with me, and went
back to our horse trailer, opened it up, had her hold the
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horse, or finds someone else to hold it while one runs to
the warming tent or to one of the hundreds (thank goodness) of Portapotties. The Parade Committee thoughtfully provided a boxed breakfast around 11 AM, and a
boxed lunch about noon. Our trailers didn’t pull away
for quite some time, no doubt because of the crowds
of people in the way. Kate told us later that the bombsniffer dogs who were supposed to check all the trucks
and trailers were far more interested in snacking on delicious fresh horse poop.

You really CAN ride, can’t you?” It took awhile for us
all to calm down from that needless frantic haste.
Of course, once we got there, it was another couple of
hours of sitting and waiting. Next to us were three diesel fire trucks, chugging away noisily. Line by line, the
rest of SOLA appeared. As we were in front, I, at least,
did not see the commotion made when Deb Fuller’s
borrowed horse, Mouse, already nervous from seeing a
horse-drawn carriage (his worst nightmare) go by, took
exception to a truck door that opened in front of him,
and backed up into a Secret Service ve¬hicle, which
startled him into kicking out, tangling him in the bumper, and causing him to fall with his hind foot caught.
His rider jumped free, and the alert Kate Mitchell sat
on his head so he couldn’t struggle and get up, and
Matt Laszewski, one of our other security walkers went
nose-to-nose with the SS guy and said, “Oh, yes, we
are going to get that bumper off your truck to free this
horse.” Which is ultimately what happened, and the
wonderful Days End Farm Horse Rescue trailer came
and took poor Mouse back to Prince George, where he
received quick vet care and was in good shape when we
all returned hours later. (Three of his borium-clad shoes
were auctioned off by his owner on eBay to benefit
Days End Rescue, raising over $1000.00.) (For more
information about Mouse’s accident, see http://www.
defhr.org/press/LATimes.htm.)

As we waited, we could hear the crowd in the Mall
several blocks away cheering, but couldn’t hear any of
the Inauguration, except when they fired the cannons.
We knew there was a luncheon afterward for the dignitaries, and the parade was supposed to start around
2:30. (Of course, it began about two hours late for various reasons.) Somewhere around 2:00—time kind of
lost its meaning that cold afternoon—a member of our
group began to shout at SOLA to “Mount up! Mount
up! We’re going to be late! Mount up!” Rachel and I
flung on our sidesaddle aprons and jackets and helmets,
discarding our “throwaway” coats, lunch boxes, and
everything else, leapt onto our surprised horses, and
took off down the road to the place where we would be
fed into the parade. Panicked by the sudden shouting,
our sleep-deprived nerves tingling, we were sure that
we were going to be left out, and the three of us literally
galloped down the road to the line-up area. I remember
having my helmet cover in one hand and gloves in another. I am pretty sure I was holding the reins, but don’t
recall how. Rachel looked over at me, and said, from the
depths of her Grand Prix dressage experience,“Gosh!

Rachel, who was riding little Selena, my 13-h blue roan
Peruvian mare, was not having a relaxed wait, as I was.
My horse, gray Solitario de Tejas (“Tres” for short)
stood calmly, or stood in shock, but he stood. Selena
wanted to move around, and so Rachel rode in circles,
behind our line as far as she could, and up as far as
where the Crow Nation riders waited. After a couple
hours of trying to keep the mare calm, she asked our
military escort, who called himself “Hook,” if she had
time to run to a Portapotty, and, while he held Selena,
took off flying down a side street toward the line of little blue roofs, causing cheerful havoc among the young
men in the marching band lined up there. Soon after
she returned and was helped back onto her sidesaddle
by some happy firemen, we moved out, following the
Cleveland Firefighters Pipe and Drum Corps. We felt
sorry for those men, clad as they were in kilts and knee
socks, while we were snuggled in layers and layers. I
huddled for most of the wait in my polarfleece neckwarmer that some brilliant soul on the costume committee had added at the last minute.

Matt Leszewski (VA) assists a member of the military to free Mouse
while Kate Mitchell (KY) calms the Appaloosa gelding. Mouse’s
rider, Deb Fuller (VA), can be seen standing behind Kate. AP photo
by Kevin Wolf.
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Once we were moving, though, thoughts of cold evaporated, and thoughts of, “Please don’t let my horse spook!”
were paramount. Tres and Selena had been in only two
parades before the Inaugural, but one had been extremely noisy, scary, and long—in other words, I thought, a
good shakedown. I may be excused for thinking this,
because, although I have ridden in many loud, chaotic
parades with rowdy parade-goers lining the streets (including the Tournament of Roses parade twice), I was
not prepared for the immense blaring speakers in every single block, broadcasting the same script read live
by different announcers. Even though the crowd was
thin because of cold and delay, it was incredibly noisy.
I was also not expecting the various kinds of footing the
horses had to negotiate. I understood, by the time we
got to the section of marble-paved street, exactly why
borium-tipped shoes are required. This parade, though
only 1.6 miles, is hard on a horse. Most of them had had
some sort of herbal calmative; many had had more serious tranquilizers. Ours had had an herbal paste, but Selena was not showing many signs of it having done her
much good. Only Rachel’s really excellent riding skills
(coupled with the crop she’d brought) kept the mare
going forward. She was on the outside, which gave
her extra stress. At one point, just as she passed one of
the large speakers, feedback and static poured out into
her ear, and she scooted backwards like a crab. Rachel
got her going forward again, and, just as Katherine noticed her difficulties and rushed toward them, a sheet of
newspaper wafted out of the crowd, touched down, and
sailed under Selena’s legs. She stopped, trembling, and
Katherine grabbed her bridle before anything dire could
happen and we kept going, the Presidential Reviewing
Stand finally in sight, Katherine keeping a close eye on
Rachel and Selena.
We had been told in no uncertain terms that we were
to keep our hands on the reins, turn our heads to the
left, and acknowledge the President, his family, and the
others in the stand by that method only. No waving or
saluting. That was fine in theory, but it was extremely
hard for me, at least, to refrain from waving. President
Obama has striking charisma that reaches out and grabs
you, and when that is coupled with a big smile, eye contact, and a wave you knew was JUST for you, plus a
thumbs up from Michelle, I, for one (and I wasn’t alone)
had to relieve my pent-up emotions, after we passed the
stand, with a resounding scream. This is precisely when
the camera high over the street focused in on me for a
few seconds, so this screech is now historic.

After that, the parade was soon over, and, in the gathering dusk, Hook took the now very peeved Selena by the
bridle and walked us back to the disbanding area, where
our wonderful and patient drivers waited. Kate had used
her time profitably by scoring some pretty nice Obama
swag from the street vendors. Of course, it seemed to
take forever to wind down, untack the horses, put them
into the trailer with well-deserved haynets, even longer
to pull out of DC and caravan back to Prince George
(naturally getting lost on the way), put the horses to
bed, drop the trailer, and drive back to Takoma Park.
Fortunately, Jeff had the forethought to make margaritas, which were pretty much just what the doctor ordered. It had been a long day. To my surprise, though,
Clifford and Brian had gotten back to the house after
the Inauguration, despite having to walk several miles
because the trains were too full, in time to see us on
the television, and Clifford even recorded us on video,
so we could see ourselves immediately. That was fun,
including hearing their voices exclaiming, “Omigawd,
that’s HER!”
Next day was sightseeing again, speeding through museums and other sights, checking on the horses, who
were fine after their ordeal, dining out with Jeff and
Brian, and packing for the next day’s departure. We
left as early as possible, leaving Bea and Kerry to ride
with Maggie back over the mountains, and got to Waverly once again in the dark. We reached Charleston, IL
the next day, exactly a week after we had left, in only
slightly warmer weather, having had no serious truck or
trailer or horse trouble, thank goodness.
I am grateful to Maggie Herlensky for organizing SOLA’s application and the trip, and to all the people who
contributed to getting us there in so many ways—from
cash to lending tack and horses to bringing food to making costumes to donating feed. SOLA is a genuinely
good bunch of people who try to help each other succeed. I am proud to have been a part of the 2009 Inaugural Parade. It was the most stressful week of my life,
but it was topped by the most exhilarating five minutes
ever.

10

The American Sidesaddle Association’s Phoenix

Kentucky Side Saddle
Holds Organizational
Meeting

Bea Berry, Ruth Reigel and Rachel Hill at the parade’s end. Photo
by Matt Leszewski and used with permission.

		
Farmington
Prairie Day Drive
by Katey Lunden
MoSSY was invited to join in the Minnesota Whips and
Wheels club for their day of driving at the Dakota Heritage Village in Farmington, Minnesota. It was a nice
day just to ride about with no performance, no time
schedule, no pressure. We just rode at our leisure and
enjoyed answering questions.

The Ladies in the photo are: (left to right) Melissa Brown, Kate
Mitchell, Melody Muir (on saddle), Karen Ware (seated), and Joy
Hohenshelt. Photo by Shirley Gentry, gathering hostess.

January 10, 2009 was a special day for Kentucky sidesaddle riders. A small group of ladies braved the elements to attend the first meeting for the Kentucky
sidesaddle riders. The ladies began the process of organizing Kentucky Side Saddle into an official organization.
Now we are proud to announce that KSS is the newest
affiliate to the American Sidesaddle Association.

Having provided the club with “Most Authentic Victorian Costume Aside”, “Prettiest Victorian Lady Aside”,
and “Best Ambassador” (a rookie or someone who simply didn’t have all the period clothing, but was being a
good sport and getting out there and doing it anyway)
as judging categories, at days end, Susan Locking took
Best Ambassador, Katey Lunden took Most Authentic
and De Muller took Prettiest Lady.

WELCOME KSS!
www.kentuckysidesaddle.com
kate@kentuckysidesaddle.com
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Antique Peruvian
Sidesaddles
by Ruth Riegel

some had skirts reminiscent of western saddles that had
pockets on the near side. None of the sidesaddles that
I saw in these old collections had a leaping head. Most
had slipper stirrups, but some had a bell-shaped leather
Peruvian-style stirrup.

The Texas Ladies Aside, after a drill performance at the National
Horse Show in Lima in 1994, take a lap around the arena, with a
trio of Peruvian sidesaddle riders in front.

When the Texas Ladies Aside Peruvian Horse Sidesaddle Drill Team performed in Lima at the National Horse
Show in 1994, one of the delightful privileges we had
was the opportunity to tour some prominent Peruvian
breeders’ ranches. These hidden, elaborately landscaped, and heavily guarded estates not only housed
beautiful horses, but purebred alpacas, cattle, and other
livestock, exotic birds and animals, and, frequently,
featured excellently housed collections of antique horse
tack.

Ornate black saddle hanging from wall in Lima collection.
Note elaborate stitching on suede seat and Greek key stitching
around seat.

Peruvian sidesaddle rider in Lima, April, 1994. Note high offside
pommel. The saddle is used over a leather pad called a corona,
which is placed over a wool pad.

Sidesaddles in these museum-quality collections were
frequently hung on the wall by the offside skirt. The ornate stitching on these old saddles depicted ingeniously
interwoven floral and geometric designs. Some saddles
had attached “sandwich case” pockets on the offside;

Brown sidesaddle hanging from wall in a Lima Peruvian tack
collection. Stirrup is half bell, half slipper. Note floral carving on
smooth seat.
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One especially fabulous collection that we saw in 1994
belonged to Señor Luis Dapelo, a kind and humorous
gentleman who treated the ladies of the TLA as though
they were visiting royalty. Later, in Texas, I had the
opportunity to purchase one of the sidesaddles from
that collection from his son Luis, Jr. Despite its lack
of leaping head, I have used this saddle on my aged,
narrow-backed Peruvian gelding, most lately in a local
parade in August of 2008, when he was 27 years old. It
is a bit narrow for my other horses, however, but it is
exceptionally comfortable to ride in (though I do not
use the elegant slipper stirrup!). The straps holding the
crupper on are new, but the rest of the saddle, including
the carved leather and string girth, are original. When
I bought it in 1995, it was estimated to be around 130
years old; whether that’s accurate, I do not know.

Beautiful tan leather sidesaddle with nearside pocket and bell
stirrup.

Author’s Peruvian sidesaddle, shown with attached crupper,
cinch, and slipper stirrup.

Black Peruvian sidesaddle with white suede insets and seat.
Straps at rear of saddle attach to the crupper.

Modern makers of Peruvian sidesaddles now do put
leaping heads on their saddles. Some even come with
safety stirrups. As with all things, some of these modern Peruvian sidesaddles are balanced and carefully designed; others are pretty but fit neither horse nor rider
correctly.

Offside of author’s Peruvian sidesaddle. Pocket is pleated and
here shown unfastened.
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Rear view of author’s Peruvian sidesaddle. Crupper straps are
new. Note two-inch vertical “wall” meant to restrain right knee.

The author, looking a bit rumpled at parades’ end. Note Peruvian
sidesaddle’s high offside pommel and the leather corona. Horse is
Mesada RDD, veteran of many parades and drill exhibitions, here
shown at age 27 in August 2008.

Slipper stirrup detail.

Unusual white sidesaddle in Lima collection of Luis Dapelo, Sr.
Note black trim, metal rim around seat, and black slipper.
Floral carving on Peruvian string cinch. Used for sidesaddles and Peruvian astride saddles.

All pictures but one were taken by Ruth Riegel, renowned for her poor photography, especially in the predigital age.
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That said, all three books are well worth having for the
individual with an interest in history, particularly that
involving women.
• Title: ON SIDESADDLES TO HEAVEN: The Women of the Rocky Mountain Mission
• Author: Laurie Winn Carlson
• Publisher: Caxton Press, Caldwell, Idaho, 1998
• ISBN: 0-87004-384-6
• Price: $19.95 new; $5.00 and up used.
• Availability: Easily obtainable through any bookstore
(either in stock or can be ordered); many used copies
came up on-line through Barnes & Noble, ABEBooks,
etc.
ON SIDESADDLES TO HEAVEN is a history of the
Rocky Mountain Mission, in particular the six missionary wives who were the first white women to cross the
Rocky Mountains. Several of them had married virtual
In each issue of The Phoenix, we will print one or more strangers, and all of them ventured into the unknown
book reviews. These may be about sidesaddle-specific (traveling sidesaddle, of course!) in their missionary
books; books with historical or biographical informa- zeal. This book chronicles and analyzes their lives and
tion of interest to sidesaddle riders; or general horse actions in the missions they established in what are now
the states of Idaho and Washington. Having read the
books of interest to all riders.
usual hero-stereotyped biographies of Narcissa WhitWhile there will always be one or more reviews by one man when I was a schoolgirl, I found this book fasciof our regular contributors, we welcome reviews by all nating in the different views it opened on their lives, as
ASA members. If possible, please give us the follow- well as a startling possible explanation for the behavior
of the principle characters. There is a picture of one of
ing information for our readers:
the sidesaddles used, plus some descriptions of the difficulties encountered by these women (most of whom
• Full title, author, publisher (address and date).
• If a modern book, the ISBN will help readers locate had never ridden much, or at all, before) in their travels.
it!

Cantle Corral

• General content of book (could be synopsis, some
chapter headings, short plot if narrative).
• Your opinions, positive and negative, and reasons.
• If you know the price, please pass it along. If you
know of any good sources for purchasing the book, also
good to share. Submissions may be subject to editing
as necessary.

• Title: THROUGH ENGLAND ON A SIDE SADDLE IN THE TIME OF WILLIAM AND MARY: The
Diary of Celia Fiennes
• Author: Celia Fiennes; intro. by the Hon. Mrs. Griffiths
• Publisher: London: Field & Tuer, The Leadenhall
This month’s contribution and photo was sent in by Press, E.C., 1888
• ISBN: (none)
Rhonda Watts-Hettinger.
• Price: With luck, $100; generally $200-$300
I have grouped these books as examples of how a side- • Availability: Antiquarian booksellers; not a common
saddle enthusiast might be led astray by a title, into book, so may be difficult to locate. Reprints available
purchasing books which turn out to be not at all as ex- through some sources, such
pected! Three have the word “sidesaddle” in the title,
but have virtually nothing about that style of riding.
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THROUGH ENGLAND ON A SIDE SADDLE,
while published in 1888, is a diary dating from the late
1600’s. The author, Celia Fiennes, is said to have been
the “fine [Fiennes] lady upon a white horse” of the Banbury Cross nursery rhyme. In the imaginatively-spelled
prose of that time, Celia describes vividly the places she
visited—not only famous castles and houses, but entire
towns (including their industries and government) and
scenic vistas in the countryside. Some may find the
book difficult to read, as well as possibly rambling in
style, but being an Anglophile with my own memories
of many of the places she describes (much changed, of
course!) I enjoy the narrative immensely.
• Title: THROUGH PERSIA ON A SIDE-SADDLE
• Author: Ella Sykes
• Publisher: Long Riders’ Guild Press
• ISBN: 1-59048-016-3
• Price: under $30
• Availability: Readily available on-line or through
booksellers.

doesn’t, and what will cause “burn out” in such a program—and we definitely don’t want to have that last
one happen, this early in ASA! So we’ve decided to
take it slowly so we can come up with a program that
will be readily available to everyone, useful to those
looking for an instructor or clinician, and relatively
easy to implement. Here are some of the ideas we’ve
already discussed; please talk them over in your regional groups, and give us your feedback as to how you
feel about these proposals, as well as any suggestions or
questions you may have. We’d suggest this be done on
the ASAMembersNetwork so others may share ideas,
but if you prefer to make a private comment or inquiry,
feel free to contact a board member (probably your regional organization’s representative) directly.

Transfer Certification: Currently, the ASA board plans
to implement transfer certification, so that sidesaddle
instructors (many with years of experience) who have
passed testing with other organizations can be listed
along with those tested by ASA in the future. As long
as we know what material and procedures have been
tested, and have written proof of certification, we can
THROUGH PERSIA ON A SIDE-SADDLE chronicles simply list such individuals as ASA instructors. This
the travels of Ella Sykes with her brother in the 1890s. will certainly result in a saving of time, money (travel),
She was considered a brave and intrepid woman of her and effort for both instructors and examiners.
day, and her notes certainly show her to be someone
who didn’t let travel, or the difficulties of arranging While we anticipate that this program may result in more
one’s life in a strange culture and difficult climate, both- cooperation and interaction with other major sidesaddle
er her unduly. Her 2000-mile trek is illustrated with her organizations, we also realize that there may need to be
own photos. Little mention is made of her actual use limitations. If ASA later implements instructor levels
of a side-saddle, although she sometimes comments on and/or seat/discipline notation to our certification, this
the possible risk of injury should her horse fall with her. may affect transfer certifications—for example, someOne interesting factor with this book is that this part of one certified by SSA (as one example) would probably
the world is, of course, much in the news!
know hunt seat very well, but would not have been
tested for saddle seat or western. In such cases, transfer
certification would probably need to be given at some
more restricted level. As our own examination program
is developed, this will be further discussed.

ASA INSTRUCTOR
CERTIFICATION?

Regional organizations’ part in instructor certification:
A truly national instructor program has always been
difficult for sidesaddle in North America. The size of
by Rhonda Watts-Hettinger
our continent has always meant that instructors or examiners had to travel considerable distances, with conFollowing a few recent questions about instructor cer- sequent cost in time and money, especially for those
tification, the ASA board has been discussing this topic not in the Northeast. Availability of sufficient “test
at considerable length. Most of us on the board have students,” horses, and sidesaddles for the exams was
had experience with running exams and/or evaluating often difficult, especially if the exam was in the wininstructors, and are familiar with what works, what ter. Finally, the fact that we represent so many breeds
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and disciplines has also made testing a challenge, if strate general sidesaddle knowledge along with general
sidesaddle was to include more than simply the show horsemanship knowledge. The next level would rehunter aspect.
quire a short, separate test for the seat the instructor has
chosen. The third level, perhaps “master instructor,”
We believe ASA’s regional affiliate organizations may would require general knowledge of all three seats.
be the answer to many of these difficulties. Most clubs
have some type of clinics or other get-togethers—the Making testing “easier”: No, not “dumbed down,” just
perfect arrangement for “test students,” plus the likeli- “user friendly.” We may want to simplify the process
hood that it will be one of that organization’s own mem- such that an entire test need not be accomplished the
bers who would be the potential instructor. If part of a same day or even same week-end, or allow for parts
clinic, the “test students” would be receiving instruc- of the exam to be completed at a distance. Rather than
tion in any case, so part of their clinic fee (along with scheduling a single, all-inclusive exam, some of the
the instructor certification fee) could be used to offset possible ways to spread out the testing are as follows:
the travel expenses of ASA examiners (who could also
be involved in teaching part of the clinic).
• Instructor’s riding can be evaluated via a videotape
(or even at a clinic, if an examiner happens to be the
Re-certification: Some organizations (and not just side- clinician).
saddle) require their instructors to re-take at least some
portions of examination at varying intervals; others do • The exam lessons could be videotaped and sent in
not. There’s something to be said for each method, of for evaluation. This is how ARIA manages the candicourse. Our current discussion has been that if the orig- dates’ exam lessons, even pointing out that if the lesinal testing is comprehensive enough, then the knowl- son doesn’t go well at first taping, you can always do
edge of the instructor should have been adequately dem- a re-take! Although taped lessons do not truly test the
onstrated; further, if there is a means whereby students instructor’s ability to cope with a difficult situation as
(at least at clinics) can return evaluations to ASA, any well as a “live” lesson, they would still tend to demonproblems can be caught early; and of course sidesaddle strate the individual’s use of voice, planning of a lesdoes not tend to have a large amount of “new” informa- son, and general knowledge.
tion for instructors to learn or catch up on!
• If a short instructional talk is included as a part of the
Annual renewal: Many organizations require their testing, this, too, could be videotaped as well as live.
instructors to “check in” annually in some fashion, if
only to update their contact information and facilities • General horsemanship sections of the exam could be
available. We will probably do this with ASA instruc- credited based on the candidate’s other qualifications—
tors, asking them to fill out all pertinent information Pony Club rating, ARIA general knowledge or stable
(or check off as unchanged). Those who do not return management test, BHS rider level, for example.
the information sheet would be listed by name only, although they would retain their certification as long as • Written portions of the test could be done at any
they are ASA members. At present, we have not made ASA event, or possibly proctored at a local high school
plans to ask for an annual renewal fee—although this or similar location, if we decide that such test must be
would bring in a little revenue as well as tend to identify done either with a time limit or with no notes or books.
the active instructors, we also have felt that we should Mailing in a written test is a possibility; that’s good
not ask our instructors to pay extra, since many of them enough for USEF stewards. Another possibility is to
give their knowledge selflessly, far beyond what they schedule tests on-line, as CMSA Rangemaster exams
actually charge for lessons and clinics.
are done (ASA currently does not have the technology
for this sort of testing, however).
Recognizing expertise in various disciplines: Current
discussion has been the possibility of certifying instruc- • The teaching parts of the exams need not be all done
tors for particular areas, for example by seat (hunt seat, at the same time, depending on availability of “test stuwestern/reining seat, and saddle seat). “Novice” (per- dents.” If an examiner is available, an instructor candihaps Level I?) instructors would only need to demon- date could do those portions of the exam lessons for.
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which there are students, and have them checked off as fitting corset can be a challenge; however, if you know
completed.
how to sew, making a corset is not difficult, though it
does require patience, the ability to follow directions, a
• In all the above cases, a certification checklist could sense of humor, a good sewing machine, and the ability
be used, with space for each part of the certification to to sew by hand. Because creating a corset is a bit inbe marked, signed, and dated as completed. The check- volved, I’m going to offer directions on making a corset
list would then be submitted to ASA when the candidate through a series of installments. In this installment, I
has completed all parts of it.
will focus on making the pattern using duct tape and a
few other materials.
Possible Timetable: Given that ASA is still only a year
old, doing our own instructor testing has been tabled
indefinitely by vote of the board. This year (2009), we
will set the requirements for transfer certification and
begin accepting such applications, planning to have a
list of instructors on the website by the end of the year.
Over the next year or two, we would like input from
affiliate organizations about your possible participation
in setting up exams; we’d also like input from potential
instructors about the testing possibilities given above.
By that time, we would be able to start setting actual
test requirements. Once that is done, an actual certification program could be possible, if so voted by the
ASA board

Making a Duct Tape
Pattern for a Corset
By Mel Hansen-Holloway, EdD.
Photos by Mary McFarland.
Model: Debara Whitmore

For this project you will need two well-fitting t-shirts.
One will be sacrificed for the cause, and the other may
be as well. I'd suggest you go to the local thrift store
and spend a buck on some new-to-you shirts. The tshirt needs to be long enough to fit over your hipbones
or you may have to make do with some kind of extension ( hence the tinfoil in Picture 1) You will also need
a new roll of duct tape (your favorite color, but it has
to be light enough you can mark on it with a permanent
marker), a permanent marker, a pair of scissors (bandage scissors work well for this, but they are not necessary) a good friend/spouse, and a glass of wine (or
chocolate if you don't drink).

For hundreds of years, the corset was an essential undergarment for any woman. Though maligned by many
modern women, the corset offers several advantages
including encouraging proper posture, supporting the
spine, and keeping the “girls” in place. Finding a well-
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1. Put on a well-fitting bra that supports the girls in a
fashion close to where/how you want them resting in
the corset. You will also want to wear your britches/
tights/leggings (or just undies if you are warm /comfortable enough) and little else on the bottom so that
things will fit properly. Put on the two t-shirts, and then
stand on a raised surface (chair, stool, whatever) so that
your helper doesn't get hurt while he/she does his/her
part (and so that you can be properly worshiped for this
endeavor). Make sure you draw the blinds, too... no
need for the neighbors to know what is going on. Your
job for the remainder of this exercise is to not faint, be
a good model, drink the occasional sip of wine, eat the
chocolate, and tell your helper what a wonderful job he/
she is doing. Remember to keep your knees bent so that covered the area of the corset, repeat the process going
you will not pass out.
vertically so as to create a grid. Make sure that the tape
fits snugly, but not so snugly that you cannot breathe.
Please note: if you stop using the cut strips and start
wrapping the tape directly around the sides, you will
find that the corset is very tight, and your “girls” will
get squished more than you want them to be (as can be
seen in our model in Picture 6).

2. Meanwhile, get your helper to cut strips of duct tape
and set them out so that they are easily grabbed. Be
warned that tape may remove the finish from wood furniture. (Picture 3) The best length for the strips is between 10-14 inches long. He/she can eyeball this, as
this is NOT an exact science. Once he/she has 20 or so
strips ready to go, and you have assumed a comfortable
upright position on your raised surface, you are ready
to begin. (Note: you might want to limit the libation of
the helper until the bit with the scissors is over). Starting with the middle of your back and the middle of your
front, place a piece of tape in a vertical line. (Pictures
4 and 5)
It is best to start at the notch in neck in the front and the
back neck bone, the prominent bone at the base of your
neck on your spine. Continue placing the tape with
a slight overlap alternating on the left and right sides
and front and back, under the arms until the sides meet.
The tape should cover well above and below where you
want your corset, or above the bust line and down to the
point of the hip bone. Once the tape has completely

3. After you have duck taped your upper body, have
your helper outline on the tape the top and bottom of
your current corset (or where you'd like this corset to
be), the center of your front and your back (both at the
top and the bottom), and the point of your nipples (good
friend, your helper; Picture 7).
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4. Lastly, have your helper carefully cut just the top that is the same height as the back of the corset and 10
t-shirt/duct tape pattern off of you. He/she needs to cut inches wide.
along your spine in a straight line (Pictures 8 and 9).

So, now you have a pattern for a corset. Next time, I’ll
discuss choosing fabric, notions and cutting the pattern
out of the fabric. If you are impatient, and don’t care
to wait for the next installment, then here are a few resources where you can find out some more information.
Resources:
http://www.corsetmaking.com/CMSpages/CMShome.
html
http://www.elizabethancostume.net/custompat/
http://lingerie.lovetoknow.com/Free_Corset_Patterns

		
		

GALA Christmas
Party
by Stephanie Hutcherson

5. Give your helper a big hug (and kiss, if appropriate)
and share the remaining wine/chocolate with him/her.
6. Now that you have a duct tape shell, you can cut
up the pieces to make a pattern for the corset. Corsets are designed to support and contain. Bustiers are
designed to lift and separate. How you cut up the pattern will depend upon which type of support you want.
Picture 10 shows the cutting patterns for the two types
of garments. If the plan is to use the undergarment in
riding, I would suggest you follow the pattern for the
corset. In addition to the pieces that are cut from the
duct tape shell, you will also need a rectangle insert

On December 14th, 2008 GALA members gathered for
our very first Christmas party. The party started at 1:30
PM and the last person went home around 6:30! Members in attendance were Lisa and Tom Doker, Steve and
Stephanie Hutcherson, Duffy and Becky Yarborough,
Michelle Allen, Melissa Starr, Pam James, and Sandy
Ross. This is the largest gathering we have had for a
potluck, which was large and delicious. Everyone ate
all day! After lunch, we participated in a white elephant
gift exchange. The gifts exchanged had to be under
$10.00 in cost and be horse themed. A highlight was
two beautiful stock ties made by Lisa Doker, an accom-
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plished seamstress. Pam and Sandy were the lucky recipients. Many other nice gifts were exchanged.
GALA members swapped tall tales about their horses,
pets, and family. We also viewed the photos from the
October sidesaddle clinic. We shared good food, great
company, and many laughs, and everyone had a grand
time.

Pam James showing Sandy Ross how to tie a beautiful
Christmas stock tie. Stock ties made by Lisa Doker. Photo
by Steve Hutcherson and used with permission.

GALA Christmas Party: Michelle Allen, Stephanie Hutcherson,
Tom and Lisa Doker, Pam James, Sandy Ross, Melissa Starr,
Duffy and Becky Yarbrough. Photo by Steve Hutcherson and used
with permission.

		
		
GALA at the 		
		 Shakerag Hounds
Junior/Novice Foxhunt
by Stephanie Hutcherson
On December 30th, 2008 GALA members Lisa Doker
and Stephanie Hutcherson rode sidesaddle at the Shakerag Hounds Junior/Novice foxhunt in Hull, Georgia. It
was a chilly morning that warmed up into a beautiful,
sunny day.

Duffy Yarbrough modeling a gorgeous historical jacket made by
Lisa Doker. Photo by Steve Hutcherson and used with permission.

Lisa had hunted both astride and in a sidesaddle before,
but she had not yet ridden her new Quarter Horse, Ike,
in a foxhunt. It was the first hunt for Stephanie and her
Appaloosa, Romeo. Both horses behaved very well all
day.
It was exciting to see that there were a lot of riders of
all ages on many different breeds of horses. The ladies
received a warm welcome from everyone and even a
special introduction from one of the Shakerag Hounds
members. They met a lot of friendly people who were
interested in sidesaddle riding and hunt habits and they
cheerfully answered all questions.
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Thank you to Shakerag Hounds for hosting this wonderful event. We had a grand time and hope to be back
for the next one!

CA_Aside Update

Stephanie and Lisa after the hunt.

by Karol Kafka
CA_Aside has had two activities since the start of 2009.
In March, Wendy Martinez, Karol Kafka, Jessica Parsley, and Jessica’s son Skyler all hunted astride on Saturday. The weather forecast was questionable for that
weekend, so we brought sidesaddles and our fall-back
plan was to ride aside in a covered arena if the hunts got
canceled due to rain.

The hounds.

Diane Arana enjoying a ride aside. Photo by Danielle Texler and
used with permission.

The field.

Sarah Thompson, Diane Arana and Lillian Chaudhary
joined Wendy and Karol that evening for dinner, so we
considered it an official CA_Aside social event with
three officers, one member and one expert advisor present. Sarah gave us an update on budget and membership renewals.
The following day, Sarah joined Karol and Wendy and
the three of us hunted again astride.
In April, CA_Aside member Shelley Chavoor helped
organize the Woodland Carriage Drive/Ride and Tea
and invited other CA_Aside members to participate.
We had a total of seven CA_Aside members present.
Shelley and her daughter Lauren Hunter drove a carriage. Wendy Martinez led her daughter Danielle Tex-
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ler, who rode aside part way and then rode back in one
of the carriages. Lillian Chaudhary, Diane Arana and
Karol Kafka rode aside.

The event concluded with a lovely tea for all participants. We look forward to the next event with the
Woodland group.
Our next CA_Aside training clinic is scheduled for
weekend of May 9, 10 in Gerber, which is in Northern
California. Contact Wendy (916-204-1384) or Lillian
(530-934-4152) for clinic details.

Lillian in foreground; Wendy Martinez leads Danielle Texler. Photo used with permission.

After the drive/ride, we returned to the arena for some
informal riding/demos. Several women expressed interest in sidesaddle and inquired about our next clinic.
One gentleman, Buck Scholderer, expressed interest in
riding aside, so Wendy loaned him her horse and led
him around while Lillian coached him on the proper
seat. After a short time, Buck was comfortable enough
to take a few turns around the arena on his own, without
being led.

Karol Kafka show how it is done. Photo by Danielle Texler
and used with permission.

REGRETS
I am sorry that this issue of the Phoenix is so late. I
am using the Adobe program, InDesign to produce the
Phoenix and when my accident happened, I did not
know of anyone who had the program to finish what
I had already started. Once I was out of the hospital,
I figured I could easily finish it...that is when the computer crashed....with a trojan virus. I had to reinstall
all of my software. That process took almost a week
since several items (like InDesign) were downloaded
from the Internet and upgrade and verification codes,
etcetera, had to be obtained...again.
Buck Scholderer examining the sidesaddle before mounting. Karol Kafka explains about the saddle. Photo by Danielle Texler and used with permission.

In trying to produce the best possible issue, I kept asking for additional articles, photos, and information, so
additional delays resulted in waiting for these responses. I hope you understand and enjoy this late issue.
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Inaugural Parade
Snapshots
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Sidesaddle in Christmas
Parades

GALA Upcoming Events

by Mary Rivers

June 6 - GALA will be at the Ashland Farm Hunter
Pace
July 4 - GALA at the Milton Fourth of July Parade
August 1 - Old Soldier’s Day Parade Alpharetta,
GA

ASA Member Organizations
California Aside

http://groups.yahoo.com/group/CA_Aside

Georgia Ladies Aside

http://www.georgialadiesaside.com

Kentucky Side Saddle

www.kentuckysidesaddle.com

MoSSY - Minnesotans on Side Saddles
“Y” (because we can!)
http://www.minnesotasidesaddle.com

Dawn Rivers rides aside on her Friesian gelding, Monte Carlo, in
the Ocala Christmas parade. She is accompanied by Deke Rivers
(above).

Northwest Aside Group

Contact: Deb Whitmore: Sass@bmi.net

Deke Rivers and Denny Chapman (below) are enough to make any
cowgirl ride in a parade. Photos by Mary Rivers and used with
permission.

South East Aside

http://www.geocities.com/southeastaside

Southern Ohio Ladies Aside
www.southernohioladiesaside.com

Texas Sidesaddle Riders
http://www.vanbasti.com/tsr
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CLASSIFIED ADS

Hundred Oaks

ASA members can place one free classified ad per issue up to 30
words. Non-member ads are $.30 per word.

Fund Raiser Cookbook
The cookbook is here!
Ladies’ sidesaddles, several styles, new & used.
Reasonably priced starting at $895. Several tree
sizes and seat lengths in stock. Hundred Oaks, Inc,
P O Box 886, Graham, NC 27253 336-516-3835
Email: sidesadl@aol.com

In order to raise funds for the ASA Award
Program, Judi Houghtaling and Mary Jo
Wisecup have produced a second volume
of their SIDESADDLE RIDER’S COOKBOOK.
The cookbook retails for $18.00 and can be
ordered through the American Lady Aside
web site at www.americanladyaside.com
or you can contact Judi at americanlady@
americanladyaside.com

Seamstress for hire:

For Sale: Mayhew jumping sidesaddle from the

1920’s or 30’s. It is in good condition. The linen
underside has some small tears that will not hinder
its use. I used it for showing and foxhunting. Would
best fit a wider horse as my horse was a big Appendix: Price $1,500 Includes three fold girth. Ph. 423538-0157 e-mail Sande21852@charter.net
Somerset Sidesaddle for sale: 18” seat, mediumnarrow tree. Perfect for a junior rider. Seat has minor blemishes which do not effect the usefulness of
the saddle. All new underside and billets. All other
leather is original and in good used condition. Not
reinforced for jumping. Very nice for gaited horses.
$350, plus shipping. Contact Maggie Herlensky 740947-2883 maggieszoo@hotmail.com If buyer lives
within 200 miles of Waverly, Ohio, I will deliver it
and fit it to horse and rider for same cost as UPS
shipping.

Custom-made period costumes from any era.
Also sidesaddle aprons. Discount for ASA
members. For some examples of my work
and ideas of what your new habit can look
like, visit http://picasaweb.google.com/maggieszoo2000/Costumes. I have hundreds of
patterns. References available. Email maggieszoo@horizonview.net or phone 740626-7447 for more info or price quotes.
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“A Side Saddle Habit”

Pete’s Custom Saddlery

A new business in Minnesota featuring custommade aprons, period clothing, and other side saddle related items. Consignments of high quality
items will also be taken. If you have books, clothing, or other historical horse or riding related
items for which you need an outlet, please contact
Katey Lunden, at 320-260-2138, or Katey@MinnesotaSideSaddle.com.

www.petescustomsaddles.com
(270) 886-5448
For all your saddle, leather and silver needs.
Full restoration of antique side saddles.

Heritage Tack & Saddlery
Willows, CA

http://www.snowcrest.net/sadlmakr/

AMERICAN LADY
ASIDE

Judy Houghtaling
281 Lower Rd.
Westtown, NY 10998
845-726-4106
americanlady@americanladyaside.com
www.americanladyaside.com

Heritage Tack offers this beautiful 18” Hand Crafted
Western Sidesaddle. $2,600.00
Contact Lillian Chaudary; Phone # 530-934-4152,
Email: sadlmakr@yahoo.com

American Lady Aside, for gifts, apparel and tack for
the sidesaddle enthusiasts

Advertise in the Phoenix for results.
Next issue’s deadline will be June 15, 2009

Side Saddle
Source
A Consortium of Sidesaddle
Experts

Critter Glitter : Unique, fun, personalized jewelry
for the animal lover. Can email photos of my work.
Bracelets, earrings, and necklaces. My jewelry has
been exhibited, sold and donated at the 2007 Fallen
Soldiers Benefit, BEATS Hippotherapy Benefit, Ride
Aside 2004, and Georgia Ladies Aside events.

When you want the right information...
go to the SOURCE
www.sidesaddlesource.com
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