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President’s Message
Hello Riders, Crews, Volunteers, Sponsors & Friends. Welcome to the 50th anniversary of the Virginia
City 100 endurance ride! It’s a great privilege to be the president of the Nevada All-State Trail Riders this
year (and to have completed the ride 5 times).
We hope you enjoy this commemorative program. If you’ve done the ride before, find yourself in one
of the pictures of past rides or in the list of previous years’ completions. If this is your first time here, check
out the information and history and be an integral part of this great ride.
As in all 49 years before this one, NASTR members and friends have worked tirelessly to handle all
the details that make up this historic ride, from the start on Main Street to the finish at the cemetery, and
everything surrounding and supporting it.
Be sure to attend the Calcutta on Friday night at the Ice House. Buy one of your favorite riders and
win while supporting trails maintenance in northern Nevada. And after you’ve spent the night riding/
crewing/volunteering/enjoying, join us for bloody marys at the Ice House on Sunday morning before
breakfast.
AND, be sure to check out the once-in-a-lifetime Buckle Clock, made with buckles from previous VC
100 completions and donated by Julie Suhr. The person who wins it will have a real treasure!
Thank you also to the landowners, who allow us to cross their properties, and to Virginia City itself,
who welcomes us to share their delightful town every year. When you buy from our sponsors, please
mention your gratitude for their support of this great ride as well.
Now we, the members of NASTR, want this to be one of your best rides all year. Enjoy!
Sally Hugdal, NASTR President 2017

Ride Manager Welcome
Wow! 50 Years! What a privilege to be a part of this historic event. Virginia City 100 holds a special
place in my heart as it was the very first endurance ride I ever attended. As an absolute total newbie, I
showed up at the Depot, knowing absolutely no one and nothing other than this sport had always intrigued
me and I wanted to become involved. Then Ride Manager Michaele Tristram promptly put me to work and I
spent the day soaking it all in and knowing I had found something which would swiftly become a life passion.
The Nevada All-State Trail Riders are a small but mighty club. Our numbers may be low, but we have
a great core group of people who are willing to put in the work, and WORK they do! From marking and
unmarking trail, managing the vet check locations, putting out water troughs, handling the P&Rs, taking care
of the paperwork, etc this ride and the other NASTR events function and are successful thanks to those who
are willing to step-up and put in the hours and effort to host quality events. These volunteers are doing all
this for their love and dedication to the sport. None of this would work without them, and I’m personally
grateful for each and everyone who stepped up and offered to assist. A special thank you to Connie Creech
and Gina Hall, who have helped to mentor and support me in much of this endeavor. I’m honored to be a
part of this family, and to herd the cats for this particular event.
And what an event we are planning to have! We plan to celebrate this year in style. I hope you
remembered to bring your horse/mule to the party, because we are going to have a great time! Be sure to
take the time to enjoy yourself and what you and your equine partner are accomplishing out there. Watch
the sparks come off the horses’ shoes at the start in front of the Delta Saloon, admire the sunrise over the
sage in the Highlands, clamber over the rocks in Bailey Canyon, gaze out over Washoe Valley, cuss out those
SOB hills for what they are, enjoy the respite and refreshments for both horse and rider at Jumbo Grade,
bask in the rays of the setting sun on Mount Davidson, sip the warmth of the soup and hot chocolate at the
Cottonwoods, and revel in the glory of crossing the finish line at the Cemetery. If for some reason you don’t
earn a perpetual buckle this year, we hope you’ll come back and join us next year. Best of luck to each and
everyone. Have a GREAT ride out there!
Crysta Turnage, VC100 Ride Manager 2017
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2017 SCHEDULE OF EVENTS
Friday, September 15th

2:00 p.m. - Ride Office Officially Opens
3:00 p.m. to 7:00 p.m. - Pre-Ride Vet Check
6:00 p.m. - Tri-Tip Dinner
7:00 p.m. - Pre-Ride Meeting
7:30 p.m. - Calcutta, Bring Lots of Dough! $$$

Saturday, September 16th 5:00 a.m. - Ride Officially Starts in front of Delta
Saloon, downtown C Street
12:00 to 8:00 p.m. - Food available to purchase
in base camp (lunch & dinner)
Sunday, September 17th

5:00 a.m. - Ride Officially Ends
8:30 a.m. - Best Condition Judging
9:00 a.m. - Bloody Mary’s for purchase by Jeep
Posse
10:00 to 10:30 a.m. - Barbecued Steak and Egg
Breakfast
11:00 a.m. - Awards Ceremony
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Last Minute News!
1)

A buckle/bracelet order form is included in your ride packet. This MUST be
completed and returned to the ride office before leaving the ride site. Any upgrade
options must be paid in ADVANCE. Please expect 6 to 8 weeks delivery of your
award.

2)

There will be food available for purchase at camp on Saturday from 12:00 pm until
8:00 pm. Thanks to the La Fonda Taco Truck crew for coming up to cater for us!

3)

Please be cautious riding through town on the pavement. Also, take extra caution
when crossing Highway 341 at the Trot By on Loop #1 and near Geiger Summit on
Loop #2. (The Geiger crossing will be in the dark for many riders). Also, be aware of
the train while crossing the V & T railroad tracks on Loop #2.

4)

There is a gas station located at the north end of town on "C" Street.

5)

A grocery store is available at the RV Park at the north end of town, across 6 Mile
Canyon Road.

6)

The finish line will be at the cemetery for all riders. Crews can meet their riders with
blankets, water, etc., and may accompany you back to base camp if you wish. No
trailer rides back to base camp. Riders MUST walk or ride their horses back to
basecamp (no vehicle transport) to receive full credit for completion of the miles.

7)

IMPORTANT NOTE - Please clean up ALL hay and manure from your campsite. A
dump trailer will be available for your disposal. Please DO NOT toss any hay or
manure off the side of the hill. This is very important in order for NASTR to receive a
hefty cleaning deposit back, and to retain our ride site. If you have laid out shavings
or hay for bedding, make sure this is completely cleaned up. This MUST be done
before leaving camp on Sunday. Garbage bags are available, upon request, should
you need them.
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The Founding of Nevada All-State Trail Riders and the Virginia City 100

By: Cliff Lewis
1968 saw the turning point of modern day endurance riding. Where as a couple of years previously
there had been only the Tevis Cup and a few "Pony Express Races", there were now several good endurance
rides. The Castle Rock, the Tellington's, the Peaceful Valley Ride (in Colorado), and much talk about others.
In the early spring of 1968 I was doing a lot of training with Dean Hubbard. It had been as easy winter
with little snow and we were able to get way up into the mountains. We looked at wild horses and searched
for a crashed airplane. We saw many deer and coyote, and talked enthusiastically about the coming
endurance rides in California. I told Dean about a fifty mile ride I went on the year before, that went twice
around a twenty-five mile circle. On that ride we were given the combinations of several locks so we could
open gates along the way. We were now riding atop Clark Mountain and could see for 40 miles out across
the lava beds. There wasn't a single sign of a fence, a gate, or a "No Trespassing" sign anywhere. Dean
looked at me and said, "Why don't we have an endurance ride here"? I never would have dreamed that this
simple statement would eventually foster so many rides.
Dean and I realized it would take more than the two of us to put on an endurance ride. We decided
we would start looking for support. We talked to most of the horsemen in the Reno area. We asked if they
would be interested in putting on an endurance ride. The responses were mostly negative but some did say
they would support a ride if we could get it organized. We had a hard time finding anyone who would jump
in and get his feet wet. It was decided at this time to attempt to have a meeting, and formally "get the ball
rolling". We never expected much response but went anyway to the 102 Ranch to approach Nick Mansfield
about our idea. We were surprised by his enthusiasm and were told that if we were willing to make it a 100
Mile One Day ride, that would start and finish at his ranch, he would get us all the support we needed and
generally insure the success of the ride.
We set a date for the first meeting to be held at the 102 Ranch Cafe. About ten people showed up.
When at least half of these people declared they would ride their horses 100 miles in one day, we decided
then and there to have the ride, even if we were the only ones to enter, knowing that the Tevis Cup started
with 5 riders the first year. We had an election of officers: Nick Mansfield was elected President, myself as
Vice President, and Andy Steen as Secretary/Treasurer. We laid out some of the general details, and hashed
over many names and accepted Nick Mansfield's suggestion to call it the Nevada All-State Trail Ride, implying
that although it was a Nevada based ride, it would be open to riders from all states. The goal for the next
meeting was to have more people attend.
Over the next two weeks Andy Steen and I called every horseman in the Reno/Sparks area. At the
next meeting we had four people less than the first time. This was discouraging too, and we realized we
would have to do all the work ourselves. On the 1968 ride we had 33 starters and 13 finishers, which in my
opinion was very good considering that we had a complete eclipse of the moon and a trail we found later to
be far in excess of 100 miles. There were no casualties among the horses but considerable mental anguish
among the riders. All of the problems that arose that day were the result of extending the trail to the west
side of Highway 395 to include some of the Sierras for variety in the trail. Going into the Sierras is like going
into California - fences, barbed wire, cattle guards, and locked gates.
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Fire danger was high that year and riders were nearly arrested when pre-riding the trail. One five mile
section of the trail wasn't marked until the day before the ride. A fence had to be cut and two were literally
turned back at gun point, by an irate farmer, for trespassing. Was there going to be a 2nd Annual Nevada AllState Trail Ride? It was debatable. Relations among the members were strained. Many of the people in the
club were in favor of several changes and they showed it by moving the start and finish to Virginia City,
where there was ample facilities and they were ready to make it a permanent part of the By-Laws of the
NASTR, that the trail would never cross Highway 395 again.
The Nevada All-State Trail Riders became a very close knit, well organized club. They worked hard to
try to earn respect of endurance riders everywhere. They organized an endurance team that won nearly
every ride west of the Mississippi,
many times five out of the Top Ten
were from NASTR. They worked
together and rode together, and the
harmony and cooperation showed in
many successful rides.

The finishing chart for the first
Nevada All-State 100 mile trail ride
October 5, 1968. Cliff Lewis and
Dean Hubbard approached Nick
Mansfield who hosted the start
and finish of the Ride at his 102
Ranch in Sparks, NV. They wanted
to make sure that the trail
included all the great features of
the area.
Cliff Lewis and Shannon Yewell
Weil finished first with the same
time - 19 hours 41 minutes (minus
the three hours of vet holds, for a
16:41 riding time).
33 starting riders, 11 finishers,
with 2 more finishers over the 24
hour limit.
The ride chart shows that the two
riders overtime - Shirley Wheeler
and Mark Steen - received
buckles. It was a lunar eclipse,
plus way over 100 miles.
Horses had to carry a minimum of
150 lbs.
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THE FOUNDING OF THE VIRGINIA CITY 100 MILE RIDE
Andrew K Steen
Cliff Lewis’ account of the founding of the Virginia City 100 Mile in One Day Ride is pretty much the
way that it happened. In those days Reno was a much smaller city than now. Cliff [Lewis], Nick [Mansfield],
Louie [Henderson] and I often bumped into one another, usually in the coffee shop at the Ponderosa Hotel
(where Dean Hubbard worked as a 21 dealer). During those chance meetings, we talked about the idea several times, but not much came of those conversations. For several months I had stabled my endurance mare,
Good Trip, at Nick’s 102 Ranch. Four nights each week, Nick and I would ride across the Truckee River and up
into the hill towards Virginia City on 20 to 25 mile training rides for the forthcoming Tevis Cup Ride. Our conversation was invariably centered on that event. We both lamented that there was not a second 100 mile
venue to allow us to keep their horses in condition and have a second opportunity to compete.
It was Cliff and Louie who finally “took the bull by the horns” and set-up the spur-of-the-moment first
meeting. One afternoon Louie called me to say that he and Cliff were planning to come to Nick Mansfield’s
place the following evening. At 10:30 p.m., after Nick and I un-saddled and fed our horses, we joined them in
the 102 Ranch Café and talked for about an hour. (Dean was working that night and couldn’t come) We were
all enthusiastic about the idea and anxious to get the show on the road. As Cliff mentioned in his memoir, we
each called our endurance rider friends and urged them to attend a second meeting the following Saturday
night, but as I recall only ten riders showed-up.
It was Nick’s idea to name the ride, “The Nevada All States 102 Ride.” Since he was the first person to
win the Tevis Cup and had a lot more experience and prestige than any of us, no one (openly) objected and
we acquiesced. My task was to bring a draft copy of the Articles of Incorporation to file the Rides’ Charter
with the Nevada Secretary of State. Most of the discussion at the second meeting was about which route the
trail would cover and concerns about how we would pay the Vets ($100 each) to check the horses before,
during and after the first ride. By the time the third meeting rolled around we were pretty well organized.
Nick and I marked the trail from Virginia City to his ranch (which was not at all difficult), and Cliff, Louis and
Dean marked the other sections of the trail. I was appointed the Judge for the first ride and donated the sterling silver trophy. The rest as they say “is history.”
***
By the way, “Super Mare” (as she was called on the cover of the first issue of Endurance Digest) Good
Trip, ¾ Arab/Saddlebred bay mare and a *Witez II son we called “George” from the Steen Arabian Ranch
were among the 13 horses that finished the first Virginia City Ride. She went on to complete the VC 100 six
consecutive years with Dr. Richard Barseleau in 1968, Mark Steen in 1969, Phil Gardner in 1970 & 1971, and
Sandra Knox in 1972 & 1973. I bought her from Dr. Barseleau for $1,500 for the 1969 Tevis Ride. Good Trip
won the Best Condition Award with Dr. Barseleau at the first VC ride in 1968. In 1969, she carried my brother
to the finish line. He had never ridden her before the day of the ride. Good Trip was a very classy and beautiful dark bay mare and the most intelligent horse I ever knew. She saved my life on a practice ride when I
came very close to drowning in the North American River, but that’s another story.
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The History Surrounding the Virginia City 100 Mile Ride
By Hal V. Hall
Nevada Mining Boom
In 1850 gold was discovered in Nevada by a group of Mormons camped near Dayton, Nevada. Because of the
gold excitement in California only a few miners journeyed to Nevada to seek their fortunes, as most went on
to the Mother Lode on the west slope of the Sierra Nevada Mountains. Nine years later, purely by accident,
silver was discovered by two brothers, Hosea and Ethan Allan Grosh. The struggles and death of both
brothers shortly after their discovery lead partners Pat McLoughlin, Peter O'Riley and Henry Comstock to be
credited with the finding as they sent the black sulphuret of silver to Nevada City, California for assay. News
of the assay spread rapidly throughout the Mother Lode and Nevada.
In 1859 most of the easy placer diggings had been worked out in California’s Mother Lode. Miners were
eager to move on as word of new discoveries spread. In California at the time of the discovery were many
men who had worked in the mines of Cornwall, England. Many of these men thoroughly understood all
manners of underground work. By the early 1860's there was a steady exodus of people out of California to
Nevada and the newly discovered Comstock Lode. Since the railroad was still in the conceptual stage, those
wishing to go to Nevada followed the emigrant roads opened by the 49'ers.
Before the construction of the Virginia and Truckee Railroad all freight was transported to the Nevada mines
by teamsters. Teams also hauled over the Sierra all the mining machinery and supplies required by the mines
and mills, and all the goods and merchandise needed by the various businesses. When the Central Pacific
Railroad was completed, this hauling of merchandise was from Reno via the Geiger grade wagon road. In
1859, 1860, and 1861, great quantities of goods were transported over the Sierra from California on the
backs of mules. Some of the pack-trains were composed of fifty, eighty, and even as many as one hundred
mules. On the return trip they often carried passengers.
The silver strike in Nevada and the subsequent Squaw Valley excitement in the early 1860's created a new,
but short-lived exodus of emigrants primarily from west to east. At this time there was increased use on
other trans-Sierra roads and some roads and trails saw some improvements, particularly over the Sierra
summit. This included the Placer County Emigrant Road (the predecessor to the Western States Trail) that
was originally designed as an artery from Carson City to the gold camps around Auburn. By the 1860's a
number of other routes were constructed around the Lake Tahoe Basin, which resulted in a quicker, less
circuitous crossing over the eastern summit into the Carson Valley.
The completion of the transcontinental railroad in 1869 probably had a minor effect upon the use of
emigrant roads and trails. By that time the Nevada Silver boom was coming to a close, and trans-Sierra
emigration had slowed to a trickle. Individuals coming west by 1870 had many alternative routes to choose
from, including several well-maintained state financed wagon roads, such as the road over Echo Summit and
along present-day Highway 80.
The Comstock Lode ultimately yielded more than $400 million in gold and silver and remains the richest
known U.S. silver deposit. The excavations along the fissures and veins descended more than 3,200 feet until
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the inflow of hot water, plus the halt in silver dollar coinage, brought operations to an end in 1898. However,
by the early 1900s, most of the mining activity in and around Virginia City had played out, and the town
began to fall on hard times.
Some say Virginia City's rich gold and silver mines financed the Civil War. Now rich in history, Virginia City
still maintains the flavor of the highfalutin mining days, when Mark Twain roamed the streets and everybody
wanted a piece of the "Richest Place on Earth." Nearly seven decades later, a new and different excitement
or boom arrived in Virginia City.

Endurance Riding in Nevada
Americans have a long-standing love affair with rugged romantic individuals who rode long and hard on
sturdy horses over trails that led toward the west. We have read about them and have often glorified them
in films and television. I felt the lure myself some 40 years ago when I watched my first Virginia City 100 Mile
Ride in 1968. These so-called modern-day pioneers (known today as endurance riders) filled my imagination
with stories of riding their horses and the places along the trail. The trail was unknown to me; yet, I had read
about the history of the silver discovery in the area and subsequent rush to this part of Nevada which
included old mining camps and towns with connecting trails which miners took in search of their fortunes or
misfortunes.
The first Virginia City ride was held on October 5, 1968, and saw 33 starters with only 13 finishers. Modeled,
in part, after the Western States Trail (Tevis Cup) 100 Mile One Day Ride the first ride was held at the time of
a full Indian summer moon. However, much to the dismay of the riders still competing when darkness
arrived there was, for a brief period, a full eclipse of the moon. For some, this distraction was enough
evidence that favored the idea that future Virginia City 100 Mile Rides would not need a full moon to travel
by.
Nick Mansfield’s 102 Ranch near Clark Station east of Sparks, Nevada, along the Truckee River played host to
the first year’s start and finish. This loop trail traveled over Clark Mountain to the Guyton Ranch on Mira
Loma Rd in the Truckee Meadows, on to the Steen Ranch in Washoe Valley, through Little Valley to Lakeview
and over the top along the wooden flume trail to Virginia City and back to the 102 Ranch.
The following year the Ride organizers moved the venue so that it would begin and end in Virginia City
following much of the original course. Instead of Nick’s corral and barn, the second ride started and finished
in front of the Ride’s official headquarters, the Delta Cafe and Saloon, which is located on the main street in
town. The elevation of Virginia City is over 6,000 feet above sea level and the cost to enter the 1969 Ride
was $35.
Both years and the years following, the trail course covered 100 miles of distance through the scenic beauty
of Nevada’s historic Comstock Lode. The route offered significant challenges not yet experienced in the sport
of long distance endurance riding such as high arid desert country, tough elevation changes between 4,500
and 7,500 feet, and rugged rocky stretches. Riders even caught glimpses of wild mustang horses and,
whether they knew it or not, they passed by ancient hieroglyphics hidden in the desert.
The winning time for the first ride was 16 hours and 35 minutes shared by Cliff Lewis of Reno, Nevada, riding
Black Jack, a half Arabian gelding and Shannon Yewell of Auburn, California riding Big Red. The Best Condition
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prize was awarded to Richard Barsaleau, D.V.M., riding his half Arabian mare, Good Trip. The following year
there was a better finishing percentage from the 54 starters with 38 finishers, and Cliff Lewis and Black Jack
bettered their prior year winning time in 10 hours and 59 minutes along with Australia’s Sue Scantlebury and
her borrowed horse, Witezarif, who was also awarded Best Condition (a beautiful western saddle donated by
Sears, Roebuck & Co.). For many years following Bruce Branscomb, D.V.M., from Elko, Nevada, served as the
head veterinarian.
It was not until 1970 that the Ride was officially named the Virginia City Ride. The first two years the venue
was merely referred to as the Nevada 100 Mile One Day Ride. In 1980 the ride organizers changed the course
route due to the ever increasing urban growth eliminating the route north to the Truckee River and west to
Reno. Instead riders traveled in three distinctive loop routes from Virginia City with elevations between
5,000 and 7,800 feet including a decent along the historic toll road on Geiger Grade and the abandon Virginia
& Truckee railroad grade toward Carson City, as well as the arduous climb up and over Mt. Davidson the early
discovery site of much of the silver and gold.
Riders that have competed in the Virginia City Ride over the past 50 years are a virtual who’s who of
America’s finest endurance riders. Finishers are awarded a graduating buckle upon every completion. The
buckle’s figurine is Pat Fitzgerald and Rushcreek Ken, which is the same figure on the Tom Quilty Gold Cup
buckle that is awarded to Australian riders.

Founding Ride Organizers in Nevada
Credit for establishing the Virginia City 100 Mile Ride goes to a progressive, grass-roots organization of
interested horsemen and women. In April 1968 they formed the Nevada All-State Trail Rides, Inc. (NASTR)
for the purpose of preserving and continuing the existence of historic trails in Nevada. How better to
accomplish such purposes than to host endurance riding contests. These proud founding members of NASTR
included Pat and Donna Fitzgerald, Louie Henderson, Dean Hubbard, Cliff Lewis, Heward Walker, Abe Nance,
Nick Mansfield, Ralph and Loraine Smith, Cliff Ford, Hazel Lucas, Andrew Steen and Charles Barieau.
The founders of NASTR have maintained a diverse and colorful history the past 50 years including the
establishment of a NASTR Endurance Team. Besides several of the aforementioned Nevada horsemen, the
NASTR Endurance Team included California endurance riders Marion Robie, Phil Gardner, Diane Clagett,
among others including yours truly as members of the NASTR Endurance Team. These riders earned points
from 50- and 100-mile endurance contests toward year-end awards. The team concept was later adopted
nationally by other endurance organizations and point system used was later adopted by the American
Endurance Ride Conference in 1972 as means to awarding an annual national championship. NASTR also
held annual meetings for the purpose, among other things, to award year-end point leaders. This ultimately
led to an annual AERC convention ironically held in the same city of Reno, Nevada. NASTR has much to be
proud of with these and other accomplishments.
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Shannon Yewell Weil: First year of the VC100, Cliff Lewis on Black Jack and Shannon Yewell Weil on Big Red
coming up from the grade to Virginia City. It was hot as hell and we still had to ride from VC to the 102 Ranch
in Sparks. The trail was 125 miles long that year, Nick Mansfield wanted to include every feature that the surrounding area had to offer. There was a eclipse of the moon that night and many riders were left in the dark.
Cliff and I finished boot-to-boot at the 102 Ranch and missed the eclipse. I was wearing tall black hunt boots,
jeans and riding a McClellan saddle. I don't recommend it. That was my first 100 mile ride and the hardest
day of my life. Photo: Andrew Steen.
Nicole Chappell Wertz (2,000 mile buckle holder): My most memorable VC100 is my first one 30 years ago. I
think I was 11 and it was 1987. I rode a pony and rode with my mom. It was an Anniversary year then too and
that year was the old original ride 100 mile loop so we never came back to camp until the finish. I remember
climbing the steep hills my long legs touching the pony's flanks. I remember going to the 102 ranch, at night
trotting through Washoe State park at warp speed with car lights along the road shining in our eyes but we
just kept flying down the trail. I remember Bailey Canyon and the SOBs in the dark! The best part was coming
around the bend on the gravel road after eating Jackie Beaupre’s famous cookies, the last five miles just
flying trying to stay ahead of the next junior which was Tommy Lewis (son of Cliff Lewis). We had so much
horse we were all literally galloping and then seeing Virginia City town lights at about midnight and racing in
getting first junior. VC was my second 100 I believe – Lake Lahonton was my first sponsored at the end
by Connie Creech on LS Shareem. I was hooked for sure. I completed 13 VC100s in a row before my first pull.
21 buckles later it has to be my favorite ride and put on by the most fun Nevada crowd.
Robert Ribley: When I think about the Virginia City 100, my first thought is how well it's always been managed. My second thought is how rider friendly it is - management and veterinarians are always willing to
work with the riders. I love the history of the ride. I've done a few hundreds and Virginia City will always be
one of my favorites.
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Kristine Hartman: So many memories but the consistent memory is all the "hallucinating" from being out in
the middle of the high desert in literally pitch blackness and silence. Your eyes AND ears play many tricks on
the mind. I remember in 2005, riding with Gene Myers, Nanci Gabri & Ann Hall and as we were trotting back
from the Cottonwoods, I completely dozed off - at a full trot - and when I woke up, since my head was
nodding downwards, I swore the visor on my helmet was a flying saucer hovering over me!
me up!!

That woke

Many times I've talked to another rider as I approached but when they didn't answer, I realized

it was a bush
Again I mention, it's soooooo DARK out there! And the many memories of Gene slamming
to a halt (sometimes causing us to crash into him where as he then heard us yell at him once again) to jump
off his horse Bishop to grab an antique Oxen shoe he spotted buried along the trail.
Love this ride and the memories it makes!
Renee Robinson: Watching vets Jamie Kerr and Karen Hassan dancing with volunteers at the vet check in
front of the Ice House!
Megan Kenworthy: Leaving camp for the last loop under a full moon and having the whole valley lit up like
it's daytime. Absolutely beautiful!! Also riding through town and the old saloons. It's very nostalgic!
Sally Hugdal: One of my favorite memories of riding VC is hallucinating. (I’m weird ☺)
On the way back from the Cottonwoods very early on Sunday morning, we went through some water
on the road, like a little pond a couple of inches deep. I could definitely see it. But of course when I thought
about it, I could hear Ellie’s footsteps on the pavement-like road clicking hard with no water at all. But it was
so real!
And then there was the tree on the way out to the Cottonwoods that Gary Ceragioli had decorated
with green glo-bars, even really high in the tree. My poor brain couldn’t figure that one out at all. It was very
strange.
And although I had told myself and some friends that I would never ride 100 miles, riding VC 100 gave
me the feeling that I really was an endurance rider, just like the big kids. I never could have done those 5
years without Ellie (BR El Tiki de Soi) and several very good friends! Louise Smith and I finished one year with
about 5 minutes to spare and Mike Tristram and I had some good times on that ride. One year Lucy and Tami
had to call me out of a neighborhood in the dark where I was happily heading in the completely wrong
direction.
What a great ride and great people!
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Beth Kauffmann: My best memory is my first VC 100. Connie Lou Creech was helping me on my first 100
mile ride. I will never forget the thrill and fear of the start. We went from the lights in VC to total darkness. I
was stuck to Connie like glue, one inch off Zack’s ass. Seeing the sparks coming off of the horses iron shoes
was amazing. I finished that year and have never been so tired in my life. Another year, I was competing for
the Triple Crown. I had been second the year before and really wanted to win. This is the ONLY time I have
ever raced in. In all my 14000 miles, this is the only time I galloped to the finish. Good old Boomer would
have nothing to do with second. He was amazing after 100 miles of the VC trail. Boomer came in a good 1/2
horse ahead of Blaze. Close, but he won. I hope to never race again. It is a lot to ask a horse after 100
miles. Magics Illusion aka Boomer finished 8 times. He was such a tough horse, the best I have ever owned.
Suzanne Ford-Huff: Well... while the most perfect moon really made the ride for me last year, and winning
the Triple Crown on my special horse Chase Thewind AH in 2008 are special memories for me, I've always got
a big kick out of the one where Bonnie Mclane drank a fifth of whiskey the night before the ride and then
won the ride! Of course I don't know if this is actually a true story.
Lori Stewart: In 1979, Bob Suhr and I had the pleasure of grinding out the final miles of the VC 100
together from Washoe Valley to the finish line. Lucky me! Bob was one of my favorite riding buddies with
his vast intelligence and dry sense of humor. He asked as we neared the finish for 2nd and 3rd place why I
was riding fast. My reply, 'So I can get to the showers while there's still hot water'. Bob thought that
made good sense. Later as we rode back to camp through downtown Virginia City past the bars full of
cheering spectators, Bob waved to the crowd and said 'This reminds me of working on the last
presidential campaign!' I miss you my friend!!

Unity for eternity.... 1978 Rick Stewart riding Hal Hall's amazing El Karbaj and
Lori Stewart riding Retro Rocket, winner of the first XP from St Joseph, MO to Sacramento, CA.
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Kathleen Plambeck: My mom and dad rode in the first VC100. I finished it three times. The best feeling was
topping the hill above VC, and coasting downhill to the finish! This was back when the ride was a single 100mile loop.
Melissa Marquez-Formica: The soup at Cottonwoods was the best soup I've ever had! I will look forward to
that every time!! Also there's something very cool riding along the old buildings coming back into camp for
the finish. The dark makes the modern go away and you feel transported to another time. Or I was just
delirious from riding 100 miles. Ha!
Kasey Riley: Riding in the dark...suddenly, horse snorts and softly whinnies to the right - and then a coyote
howls on the left...we are not alone.
John Skeet Collier: A Huge thank to Three of the many volunteers who have been Key to my brief experience
and association with NASTR during the last 30 years...!!!!
• Number one is CLIFF LEWIS who took me under his wing and taught me how to Crew for and Ride
endurance
• Number two is TOM SHERWOOD who took me on my first drag ride for the VC100 30 years ago and
taught me how to be a drag rider for the VC100
• Number three is CONNIE CREECH who has been the mainstay of the VC100 during the 30 plus years I
have been associated with NASTR. Without Connie's persistence and labor of love for the ride, the ride
would have disappeared long ago. She has been the "GLUE" to hold it together ad keep it functioning all
these years.
I has been my privilege and pleasure to be associated with these three outstanding individuals and the many
other wonderful Volunteers and friends in NASTR.. Looking forward to the next 30 years...!!!!

LOL
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Bonnie Way: I have SEVERAL fond memories of memories of riding the VC 100. My first one was back in
1990. My best friend, Cathy Bohannon, let me ride her big bay, Abe Hafid Fadjur. He was our Ride and Tie
horse. I was still quite green to the sport but did have some rides under my belt. Abe had done several more
endurance rides than I had. I had no idea that Cathy had even entered Abe and I in the Triple Crown. Abe
had done quite well on the first two legs. I was just so worried about finishing on a sound horse that nothing
else really mattered. As we rode along, Abe and I encountered Dave Cootware and Wes Moon. We rode
together the last 50 miles. I was so glad that I caught up with them. Our horses traveled really well together
and the conversation was QUITE ENTERTAINING riding with those two! I remember leaving The
Cottonwoods and hearing the people at the vet check say to me, “All you have to do is finish!” So, as Dave,
Wes and I rode the rest of the way in we figured out how we would come in so that we all would have a
special award at the end. Abe ended up with the most special award of all. He finished top 10 and he WON
the NASTR Triple Crown!! What a way to finish my very first VC 100! Thank you Cathy for that wonderful
opportunity and for introducing me to endurance riding! My other memories do not have that same kind
of grandios result, but they are no less special to me. Completion #2 can be credited to another one of my
dear, generous friend, Cathy Bohannon’s horses, Zarife Ibn Zeyn. My own horses deserve the credit for
completions 3-10. There is nothing more rewarding than being able to cross that finish line on a horse that
nobody thinks will be able to do it! That was my sweet baby, Hash. I could not have been prouder when he
finished! My “Poor, Poor Peco” was such a noble and steady boy and he did it 5 times and was awarded a
beautiful 500 mile halter for his gallant effort. My big, strong, beautiful horse Jock finished the VC 100 three
times and it was on him that I received my 1,000 mile buckle. What a proud mother! The motto, “To Finish
is to Win” could not be more appropriate for how I have felt every time I have completed this challenging
ride.
Dave Rabe: On my first VC 100 in 1984, I drank till 4 o’clock in the morning and got on
my horse and on my way I kept vomiting the last nights drinks. I drank 19 Budweisers
and never got dehydrated and felt great the whole day. I did finish on my horse
Smokem.
The 1989 ride I rode Abe Nance’s horse LS Serena. In the afternoon at 3 o’clock it
started raining and it continued raining until we got done. That night on our last loop, it
was solid rocks on our old route, but this particular night it was mud over our shoes, as
I remember walking in the mud on foot most of the last loop. It seems it took us
forever and it did. I rode in shorts the whole way. I did get sores on my legs because it
rained all day and night, as I wasn’t prepared for the wet leather against my legs, I
guess. I think I rode with Connie Creech, Greg Irwin, Elaina Richardson, Liana Comeaux and Michaele
Tristram.
I think I have completed the ride 15 times on 14 different horses. Only white Cloud did it twice. I think every
ride I did there Connie or someone else got me drunk at the Calcutta and I ended up vomiting on my horse
many times first thing in the morning, but I did have a good ride every time. Aglaee Del Carlo and I would
team up at the Calcutta and won some big pots on our picks.
I never did get lost on the ride, mostly because I marked it. I think I rode with Connie almost every year but a
few. The only time I had a chance to top ten, I rode with Gina Hall and Destiny, but they beat me to the finish
line. I did ride with Bonnie Way a few times and she taught me how to swear numerous times.
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Jerry Zebrack: As you can imagine, for someone like me there are numerous stories. The first one that
comes to my mind occurred about 1990 and I believe I was riding Roger. At the vet check at 75 miles I was
done, totally done. I was sitting in the chair next to the trailer while Roger was eating away. Michaele Tristram walked up to me and asked if I had vetted through. I just shook my head no, to tired to reply. She took
Roger by his reins and said come on and in my numb state I just dutifully followed. She took Roger through
the vet check and of course he passed. Michaele with all her wisdom shouted at me "hurry get on you can
leave with that group that's going out. Don't waste anymore time or I will get out my whip to you." I remember those words so strongly as they are implanted in my brain. I was afraid to disobey her and probably to
numb and stupid to do anything else. I did get on Roger and completed the ride with my only other memory
of that time being the hot soup at the last check. If I had to do it over again, I'm not sure if I would have had
the presence of mind or guts to say “leave me alone I'm going to bed,” because as you know, nobody should
defy Michaele Tristram.

Michaele Tristram: I rode the Virginia City 100 Mile
Endurance Ride for the first time in 1986 on a horse named
Mister Merriement. Mister finished the ride twice for me,
once in the Top 10. The second time that I rode him in 1987,
they did the trail on a 100 mile loop. That was the last time
the ride was on the 100 mile loop. The trail over Clark
Mountain is no longer available. That was a memorable ride
for me. Dana DelCarlo led me through the Lava Beds past the
Petroglyphs at 4AM. I rode the SOB's in the dark with Louie
Henderson and Barbie Belamack. Louie was cracking jokes
and singing, and riding LS Shareem. LS Shareem, later 5,000
mile horse, and "Mother of magnificent endurance horses"
was just beginning her illustrious career. We rode together to
the finish, finishing 4th, 5th, and 6th. Louie and Barbie and
Shareem are all gone now, but the memories linger on.
I rode the VC 100 fourteen times successfully thanks to my wonderful husband, Dennis Tristram, who shoed
my horses, brought me food on the trail, and always wondered, what possessed these people to do this!!!! Dennis
is gone now, but the memories are still there.
Every ride was an adventure! Like the one when I was riding with June Peterson from Australia. June was
riding my horse Bay Sterling+, and I was riding Fire Away Bay. Coming into Virginia City above American Flat,
Sterling+ stepped on a nail and drove it into the center of his rear hoof. It was an old dirty nail driven in so deep, I
couldn't pull it out. So, I took off for Virginia City to get help. Fire pulled a front shoe on the way, so I had to stop
and put on a EZ boot. Gene Myers was the ride manager that year, and we didn't have a rescue trailer. So, Gene
had to scurry around trying to round up a trailer to go pick up June and Sterling+. But, suddenly, there they were!
Abe Nance had come along and pulled out the nail with pliers. June jumped up on him and rode in to the vet
check! He vetted sound. So, I took Fire and Sterling+ to the farrier and had the front shoe put back on Fire and a
rear shoe with a pad put on Sterling+. We only lost 9 minutes riding time and finished the ride together. Both of
these horses are gone now, but they are both Decade horses, 10+ years of endurance. Sterling+ had earned his
Legion of Honor from AHA, and Fire Away Bay has 6,022 miles of endurance completions.
I could go on with many more memories of great horses and people on the Virginia City 100, but I have one
thing I'd like to mention. For the past 25 or so years, I've had the privilege of doing a sculpture trophy of the Best
Condition Horse on this ride. The sculpture is a portrait of the horse who won Best Condition. Starting with Wiz's
Rerun up to BA Treacle, I've had the honor of sculpting a portrait of each of these great horses. These Best
Condition Winners are the Best of the Best! For me it is a labor of love, and I hope to continue doing it for years to
come.
Finally I have to say this..... the Virginia City 100 Mile Ride is as tough as they get. I've ridden it, managed it,
and worked it, it's the REAL DEAL! Be proud of that buckle, 'cause you earned it.
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Lucy Chaplin Trumbull:
• The moonshine on the chalk hills on the Cottonwoods
loop making it look like snow.
• The lights of Reno far below twinkling in the dusk.
• Riding through American Flat before they demolished the
graffiti-covered concrete structures and trying to wrap
my head around the juxtaposition of this and the
mountains.
• Hallucinating a flock of birds on the horizon as we were
trotting back down Long Valley after the full moon had
set. It was actually my vision going black as I fell asleep.
• Trying to avoid falling asleep (after hallucinating riprap on
the ground, of all things) because if I fell off Fergus "it was a really long way down".
• Scariest thing that happened during the ride: going out on the last loop through town and a whirlwind
plastic bag attacked us. I though Fergus was going to fall off the side of the bank. 100 miles of wilderness
and pitch black and *this* is what scared us the most <roll eyes>
• Jogging down Geiger Grade towards Reno in the morning and marveling at the variation in terrain. That's
big country out there.
• Finally getting to ride Bailey Canyon after years of hearing about its infamy - only to discover I really liked
that section.
• Watching my fellow rider get dumped in the last five miles of the ride, thinking they'd gotten trampled,
and wondering how badly they'd gotten hurt and if I could still get them to the finish line (can you say
"focus on the finish"?). :)) They were fine and went on to finish their first 100.
• After thinking that Roo (my non-100 mile horse) would likely poop out on
the 50-75 mile loop, instead we ended up flying down off Mt Davidson at ~70
miles - in pitch black - following Connie Creech and Shardonney.
• We were ultimately pulled at 92 miles, but Roo gave me his all that day, and
that snapshot on Mt Davidson still gives me chills and remains one of the
highlights of our decade of riding together. It's the example I always give when
people say "Why 100s?"
Tony Benedetti: While I have so many memories of the Virginia City 100, one of my favorites was from the
first time I rode the ride in 1978. I was 16 years old and it was my first 100 mile ride. In those days we rode
the 100 mile loop from Virginia City to Hwy 80, over Clark Mountain to Reno, Bailey Canyon, Washoe Lake,
and back to Virginia City. Somewhere between Reno and Washoe Lake I started riding with an older
gentleman who was sponsoring a 15 year old girl, both whose names I have long forgotten. I do remember
she was from Morgan Hill, CA. We rode into Washoe before dark, but it turned dark during the stop. The
sponsor was pulled and I "sponsored" the junior girl out of the check since I was riding as an adult in those
days. This was my first time riding at night and we had to ride the last 15 miles with little moon. This included
the SOBs. As we saw the lights of Virginia City come into view, I was so proud of my horse Crickett, proud of
my accomplishment of completing my first 100 mile ride, and I even sponsored a junior. At the awards in the
Ice House, ride management said there were not enough buckles and that they would mail buckles to those
that didn't receive them at the awards. I remember thinking that I wouldn't be able to stand it if I had to go
home without a buckle. When they called my name, I received the last buckle. I was so happy that I got a
buckle at the awards. I couldn't get it on my belt fast enough. I now have 6 Virginia City buckles and plan on
collecting a few more.
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Kaity Cummins:
• Topping out on the climb up Mt Davidson, and catching the breathtaking view of the Reno lights spread out
before you as the sun sets. I kept an eye on the view and an eye on the mustang band a little ways off trail.
Fortunately, they were only politely curious and we all went our separate ways.
• Cantering the sage-lined, winding single track towards Washoe; the sand dunes off to our right, the SOB's
hiding in the hills rising to our left, and a strong horse moving happily down the trail.
• Climbing to Jumbo2, and watching our two horses drop the level on the water trough by over 4 inches!
Having my horse choke on grass hay afterwards, and sending our buddy on down the trail while I tried to
clear the choke myself, since we had the time to spare. Miraculously clearing it, hanging out at Jumbo2 for a
total of 90 minutes, then slowly hiking up Mt Davidson. Finding I still had a strong, happy horse with clear
breathing and no cough; he flew down the backside of Mt Davidson and carried us in to finish at 2:48am.
• Having the pleasure of trotting the glowing chalk hills on Cottonwoods loop with a happy, content horse for
three different years; just moving along, passing and greeting friends in the moonlight, with no glowbars
because the moon is so bright!
• Coming through town in the evening into Ice House for both the 75 mile check and the finish, and always
managing to have a fun conversation with local nightlife! Last year a gentleman dressed as a old-time sheriff
was surprised as we trotted by outside the back of the bar; he asked me what I doing riding a horse with no
cowboy hat, then what-the-heck am I'm doing blowing a stop sign, and finally yelled after me that I'm a
knucklehead. I giggled all the way back to Ice House, texting my crew that "Man I love this town at night!!"
Greg Irwin: In 1969 I moved from Southern California to Sparks NV. That year I met Louie Henderson.
I worked for Louie, at The Baker Riding stable. He got me started in endurance riding. I rode my first ride,
which was The Old Castle Rock ride. I rode the ride but didn't finish within the time limit. Then we went to
Badger CA, Linda Tellington’s ride and finished that ride. I joined NASTR in 1969, and was a member for a
number of years. My first VC 100 was in 1970. Then Uncle Sam took me for 2 years. In 1970-71 Louie sent me
a letter giving me Dingy, while I was in jungle warfare training. Dingy was a great horse! The only reason he
didn't finish a ride was because of the rider.
In 1976 I became president of NASTR for a
year. Pat Fitzgerald was Vice President and
Donna was Secretary. I have a great
appreciation for everyone involved with
putting on these rides. I will always cherish
my memories of the people, I've met and of
the ride itself. I hope everyone has a great
ride, as much as I did through the years. God
Bless.
Virginia City 100 - 1000 Mile Horse - Lost River King
(Dingy) - appaloosa gelding owned by Louie
Henderson. Dingy is ridden here by Greg Irwin in the
1972 ride. He carried 5 different riders to earn their
completion buckle at the ride in 10 consecutive years
from 1969-1978.
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Mark Scheberies: My most
memorable experience was being
one of the juniors that followed
Pat Fitzgerald, down the trail. It
was like he was the pied piper
and we were drawn to follow
him. It just seemed so natural.

Kelly Williams Stehman: Absolutely love this ride. If I could only
do one ride a season it would be this one. I have several
wonderful memories. My first VC I came to the spot at the top of
Mt Davidson just as it had gotten dark. The lights of Sparks and
Reno against the dark desert sky was breathtaking. I've never hit
that spot in the dark again, but it's a sight burned in my mind.
The year that I won I came upon Katelyn Willson
Valentine and Erin Clutter Hutchison just after dropping down Sign
Hill. They were coming into the 75 mile check and were so happy
that they weren't the last ones out there until I had to tell them
that I was actually coming into the finish.
On Rohan's first VC we were climbing Mt Davidson and
came upon a scene straight out of national geographic. There was
a large band of mustangs and a small band of yearling colts. One of the colts was challenging the stallion of
the large herd. When we crested the hill the large herd ran towards us which caused the stallion to come
after us before turning back to the colt. I told Rohan we better get the hell out of dodge. As we cantered
past the confused band of yearling colts they decided Rohan would be their new leader. It took a bit of
convincing to not follow us. Can't wait for this year!
Erin Hutchison: HAHAHAHA! That was so hilarious... won't lie Katie and I were all "Oh thank God we aren't
last" because we were worried about cut offs! I said Hi and you were so laid back and happy. You said you
would pass whenever no rush at all, not being pushy trying to race by. Then I asked how you were doing
and you said you were in first place and I thought in my mind "Oh no! We need to get out of her way!"
What a class act you are Kelly. You could tell how happy you were out there on your horse and what a great
ride you were having!! So glad you got the win that day, you deserved it more than anyone!!
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MEMORIES OF VOLUNTEERING AT VC100 by Valerie Williams
I really cannot recall the first year I volunteered at VC 100. Most likely some time in the early 2000s. The first few
years I worked at basecamp helping with pulses or vet secretary duties, but, then I heard about how much fun it is to
work at the Cottonwoods so I asked for that duty. This is the vet check that is located approximately 9 miles before
the end of the ride. Its in a beautiful setting, next to cottonwood trees and a creek. Of course, since we set up the
vet check around 8:00PM and it gets dark soon after, we don’t really enjoy the scenery. What we do enjoy is sitting
around the campfire and telling stories, as well as having a few libations, and Patti and Jessica Mehserle’s warm
hospitality. They always warms up chicken noodle soup and offer peppermint Schnapps and hot chocolate to the
weary riders who gather around the fire with us during their 15 minute hold. Most years, Susan McCartney has
been our vet there, although many years ago there were others.
Many crazy things have happened at the Cottonwoods over the years, including Connie Creech somehow managing
to tear a big hole in the butt of her riding tights. The vet at the time, Kevin Lazarscheff, generously loaned her a pair
of his scrubs to wear through the rest of the ride. Another year there was a very mean looking bull out there; one
year some other folks parked nearby who were partying it up and I’m told there was some interesting eye candy
going on. I’ve been nearly stepped on by many horses and have witnessed a lot of very tired, almost delirious,
horseback riders. Its usually also a challenge to see and write on vet cards there and its been a pleasure to work
with Susan McCartney who takes it all in stride. It always gets very cold during the “wee hours” of the morning and
there have been years we stayed until almost 5:00 AM. Some years, I’ve crashed in my cabover, rather than driving
back to VC in the dark. Packing up the lights and other gear after all the riders have gone through is always our final
chore.
I want to pay special homage to Kenny Creech, Connie’s husband, who was always there to help at the Cottonwoods
until 2016, when he had some health problems. Kenny has to be the most loving husband on the planet. He would
go out and set up the generator to run the lights and he would be a “jack of all trades,” checking pulses, doing vet
scribe duties, putting blankets on horses, keeping the campfire going, and whatever else was needed to make this
vet check a success. I may be giving away his secret, but, almost every year one of the topics we would discuss
around the campfire was, OF COURSE, his beloved Connie. Kenny told me that when he first met Connie he
pretended he wanted to ride horses. This was apparently just a big act, and after they tied the knot, his horse riding
interest mysteriously ceased. He would make sarcastic comments about horses and about working the
Cottonwoods every year, but, he made it clear he did so out of his love for Connie. Kenny kept us all laughing
throughout the long nights. I did not work out there last year and its hard to even imagine being there without
Kenny.

And, on one occasion, Kenny helped to save Joyce Stoffey’s dog. Joyce was riding that year and asked me to take
her dog, Ally, with me to the Cottonwoods so she wouldn’t be left alone at base camp. Seemed like a great idea,
right? Well, Ally ended up wondering why in the world she was hanging out with me and followed some riders out
of the vet check. When I discovered she was gone I was in a panic. Kenny and I got in his truck and drove down the
road looking for her. Of all things, we crossed paths with Joyce and Michaele Tristram and they informed us that
somehow Ally had found Joyce on her horse and Joyce had asked someone in a truck to take her back to base camp!
A happy ending to a stressful experience. I was terrified that the dog was going to become coyote supper.
I’m hoping to ride the VC100 this year for the first time. Hopefully I will have more stories to tell for the 55 th
anniversary. Here’s to all of my endurance friends and more great memories than I will ever be able to pull out of
my hippocampus!!
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For All Entrants
Upon Sign Up

$10 gift certificate and free shipping for Road ID
Hammer Nutrition goody bag and rider products
Squirrel's Nut Butter body lubricant
20% off Coupon from Riding Warehouse
10% off all endurance supplies from Echo Valley Feed

Completion Awards

50th Anniversary Completion Certificate
Choice of Sterling Silver Anniversary Buckle or Bracelet
Embroidered 50th Anniversary Jacket

First Place

Embroidered Turnout Blanket by Riding Warehouse
Engraving on the Pat Fitzgerald Cup
Select the Best Product Package

Best Condition

Custom sculpture of winning horse by Michaele Tristram
Engraving on the Charles Mapes Cup
Easycare Stowaway Saddle Pack by Three R's Ranch
Zephyr's Garden trio pack by Three R's Ranch

First Junior

Engraving on the Pat Fizgerald Junior Trophy

Top Ten

$25 Gift Cards for Riding Warehouse
Embroidered Fleece Cooler from Echo Valley Feed

First Weight Division
(inc Junior)

Cashel 1/2 bale bags by Riding Warehouse
Select the Best Product donation
One free bag of Stable Mix from Elk Grove Milling

Last Weight
Division

Cashel Hay Slings by Riding Warehouse
Squirrels Nut Butter body lubricant

Tail End

Easycare Stowaway Saddle Pack by Three R's Ranch
Gift from Mary Howell

Weight Hydration
Study Participants

Custom plaque by Anne York Starfire Design Studio
and Gore Baylor Photography

1000-Mile Award

Engraving on the Al Beaupre Memorial Cup
Upgraded Progressive Completion Buckle

NASTR Triple Crown

Embroidered Jackets to all horse and rider teams who finish
Embroidered Blanket to Champion Horse & Rider Team
Embroidered Sheet to Reserve Champion
Embroidered Cooler to Junior Champion
Embroidered vests to riders who finish on multiple horses
Trophies to horses who finish with multiple riders
2018 Entry to Virginia City 100 - 3rd Place Finisher
2018 Entry to NASTR 75 - 4th Place Finisher
2018 Entry to Nevada Derby - 5th Place Finisher
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Please note 2009 was excluded as there were trail changes that year which resulted in abnormal time statistics
Slowest Rider Times may include riders which pulled due to lack of time to complete the trail, see suggested cutoffs next page
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Virginia City 100 Ride Map 2017
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A Hell of a Ride
By Phil Gardner
When Nick Mansfield, Cliff Lewis, Dean Hubbard, Louie Henderson and the Nevada gang started the NASTR 100 in
1968 endurance riding was just getting started. It would be four years until the AERC was founded. I first met Nick at
the Tevis. As a California rider I had never ridden in Nevada before accepting Nick’s invitation to come over and ride
with him. I fell in love with the desert and for the next decade or so
trailered over to Nevada to ride many, many times.
Endurance riding was a different sport then. The Tevis had pioneered
what has become modern day endurance riding. People were still
experimenting with different types of rides some of which were hybrid
completive trail rides and endurance riding. In 1968 there were around six
rides in the whole of western United States and the NASTR 100 (it wouldn’t
become the Virginia City 100 until the following year) was the second 100
mile one day ride founded.
Most endurance riders were people who just had a backyard horse. Hay was $6.00 a ton and shoeing was $8.00.
Not many people really knew what they were doing, they just enjoyed getting out and riding their horses. The thing
about endurance riding was it didn’t matter what your rig was like or how fancy your saddle was, what mattered was
what you were able to accomplish not a judge’s opinion. There were no big rigs, in fact among the top riders of the
day there seemed to be a contest to see who could show up at a ride in the rattiest rig and unload the best horse.
They ranged from homemade open trailers to homemade stock racks on the back of pickups. There was every breed
from Quarter Horses to Saddlebreds but only a few Arabians. People rode western or McClellan saddles (old US Army
saddles that could be bought for $10). You didn’t see many English saddles. This is the atmosphere that the NASTR
100 was born into.
It seemed that the only thing that people enjoyed as much as riding was arguing about it. The birth of NASTR
wasn’t easy, there were feuds and hurt feelings, but people hung in there and made it happen. It was my privilege and
pleasure to serve on the NASTR board for many years.
That first ride was something else. It started at Nick Mansfield’s 102 Ranch near
the Tracy Power Station east of Sparks. We started out up and over Clark
Mountain which has seven summits, through Lousetown and down into
Horseman’s Park in Reno. Then over to the Virginia City Highway, across US 395
where we climbed up the Mount Rose Highway. After that we rode along the
ridge line above Washoe Valley and then dropped down to the Steen Ranch on
the valley floor for a vet check. After the vet check we we climbed right back up
to the top of the ridge line only to drop back down at the end of Washoe Valley
to cross 395 again. Then came the long climb up to Virginia City through the
cinder mines and S.O.B.’s. By the time we reached Virginia City we had traveled about 100 miles but still had 33 miles
to go and another trip over Clark Mountain to get back to the 102 Ranch.
I rode most of the day with Pat Fitzgerald. We were far enough behind Cliff and Shannon Yewell that they had left
the vet checks before we arrived. Of course we had no crews, we had to take care of our horses and ourselves. I got
ready to leave and looked around for Pat only to find him on the ground telling me that his horse had been pulled. To
be honest, I didn’t know if I could find my way through the desert alone. When I finally made it over Clark Mountain to
the finish I was standing there while the vet was checking my horse and we were treated to an eclipse of the moon. I
don’t know how the people who were still up on Clark Mountain managed.
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This was my second hundred miler finish having just finished the Tevis for first time in July. It was now in my
blood. I went on to finish the VC 100 fifteen consecutive years before dropping out because the ride had abandoned
the single loop trail for the three loops all returning to Virginia City for vet checks. I felt quite strongly that if I were
going to go a hundred miles I wanted to actually go someplace not just run around in circles. It was several years
before friends talked me into coming back and riding the VC 100 again. Guess what, I didn’t finish for the first time, so
I had to come back again. That was my 16th finish and now I was in a race with Al Beaupre to get the first 20 day, 2000
mile buckle. Finally in the year two thousand, I got my 20th finish. Al went on to get his 2,000 mile buckle another
year. All in all I finished the Virginia City 100 twenty times out of twenty two starts.
It was my privilege to have some really great equine partners on the VC 100. My first buckle was on Cricket who
was ¼ TWH, ¼ Arab and ½ Quarter horse. She was just 14 hands and weighed in around 750 lb. She was truly an
amazing horse who Diane Claggett took and they won many rides. My last finish was on the Arabian gelding Gallant
Gort (a 500 mile VC horse) who turned 30 this year and is still going strong. Along the way I had two outstanding
Lanigan Arabians, Natomas and Penrod. (Does anyone remember the Lanigan horses?) I was privileged to have Andy
Steen loan Good Trip to me for a couple years. I also had Bo, a very impressive Bey Shah son. I truly believe that
endurance riders have a relationship with their horses that few other horseman achieve.

Virginia City 100 Ride According to Me: Kip the Wonder Horse (and
monkey rider Ronnie Eden)
We started at the Delta Saloon in the main street at 5 am on Saturday. I
heard that some of the monkeys were in there on Thursday evening. (I
figured it was the ones with the bleary eyes on Friday.) The front runners
quickly disappeared into the darkness while my buddy Sundance and I
settled into a sensible trot knowing we would be doing this all day and
night AND tomorrow morning. So what was the hurry? Geez, I think I must
be getting old! Or maybe just didn't want to do, you know, ....'the circles'!
Anyway, I've been told to keep it short. Sundance and I took it easy all
day. There were lots of rocks. The whole place was rocks. So, when they
say, 'this ride really rocks', they mean it in more ways than one! We just
took our time so the rocks didn't bother us. We just adeptly pick our way
around those rocks. I found grass too. Even in the high desert, grass hides
amongst the rocks. Yummy grass!
I like Sundance's monkey Robert. He loves Sundance and takes good care
of him. That's why I don't mind helping them both out occasionally. Robert
is funny too. He got off Sundance once to pick up a silly bottle of water and Sundance kept walking down
the trail.
‘Sundance, where are you going’ I said, but he didn't hear me. I don't think he knew the monkey wasn't
there. He probably just felt like 'WOW, I must be getting stronger. Gosh I feel good!’ I called again but he
was heading right down the wrong trail. I wanted to go after him but my monkey held me back so I just
kept going the right way and found more grass to eat. Sundance finally noticed where I was. ‘What ya got
there,’ he said coming over to have a nosey. ‘Good stuff’ I answered munching away. ‘You should try
some.’ That's when my monkey grabbed him. I guess I saved the day again. That could have been ugly!
On loops one and two, if we weren't going up, we were going down except for the canyons and near the
lake where we meandered around zooming through the sage bush. Wheee! We were expecting to go
faster on the last loop but the monkeys wouldn't let us. It was dark and they couldn't see if there were
rocks or not. Whimps! We finished at 3.25 am or something like that. I felt pretty good and Sundance
looked pretty good too. The monkeys looked terrible but that's nothing new.
Happy trails and pale ales until we meet again. ~ Kipper the Wonder Horse
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The Nevada All-State Trail Riders would like to thank the following businesses and individuals
for their support of this historic event:

Stylin Hair Designs
Patti Mehserle
775-849-1805

Lori and Rick Stewart
Dawn & Hugo Hake
Michaele Tristram
Mary Howell
Desert Flower Designs
BioPure
Bestglow.com
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Gore Baylor Photography
Gary Ceragioli: I remember my first 100 miler, Connie
Creech took me through it. I fell asleep on the horse, I
ran on foot a lot. Connie tried to put me on my horse and
pushed me up one side and off the other side just before
the Cottonwoods.
The time I jumped into Aglaee DelCarlo’s truck to
scare them. She slammed on her brakes and I flew over
the cab of the truck. That was the year that Czar won it. I
gave all the credit to Czar. I felt bad because I left Al
Beaupre. I got to the finish line and the finish timer Terry
wasn’t set up yet, so I turned around went down to the
intersection to wait for Al. When I saw Terry setting up, I
came up the hill and crossed the finish line. I also remember Al Beaupre put a red glow bar in his pants and
said it was his red hot poker for Jackie.
One year, Al and I were riding and we both fell asleep on the horses, when we turned off the main road to
the Cottonwoods, the horses kept going. We were sound asleep. We started laughing when we woke up
because we didn’t know where we were. The horses went all the way down to the intersection to go left back
to the Cottonwoods and luckily just stopped there.
I remember sponsoring my daughter Denali and junior rider Carolyn (Meier) and having to figure out
which one was going to win 1st junior and which one was going to get the Triple Crown. That was a pain for
me. I remember sponsoring all three of our kids and they all rode the VC100. I had a lot of consecutive years
in a row that was probably more of an accomplishment for me than actually winning the race. I finished every
one (8) except when Liana’s horse Joey kicked Cody in the leg and I got pulled. I probably would have had
more completions but you never know, it’s kinda like the weather. So many things can happen out there, like
the time the leader (Jazon Wonders) got hit by a car. Jody and I have great memories, marking the trail, all
the different glow bars, decorating the Christmas trees, all the wild horses, and partying at the Kennywoods.
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Andrew Gerhard: When you think about Endurance riding, what one word stands out to you the most?
Some think of synonyms like stamina, durability or strength. Others like the real graphic meat of English
prose such a grit, sufferance and perseverance. As we become immersed in the sport, maybe the veterans
will respond with strategy, addiction or even love. I realize looking back that no one Virginia City Endurance
Ride in the eleven starts that I’ve experienced stands out more to me than the others but one word
summarizes each one; past, present and future. I’m fixed with setting and achieving, “Goals”.
My first goal in Endurance was actually Tevis. I never thought about other rides. I set the goal to go from
Tahoe to Auburn in a day and when I hit a bump in trail at Tevis in 2002, a kind older family friend named Al
Beaupre found me sitting at the fairgrounds feeling pretty down. Later in life, I witnessed Al chasing an
Endurance goal of his own which he reached when in 2005 he earned his twentieth Virginia City buckle. He
had over ten thousand AERC miles under his belt and he is now honored as the namesake of the Challenge
Cup for riders completing Virginia City ten times. It was back on that lowly day in Auburn when Al
approached me with the suggestion that I try the Virginia City 100.
I assume the majority of us in this masochistic sport follow a similar pattern of approaching each
subsequent year by setting some new short-term goals and aiming to build upon the larger ones. We
compartmentalize the process but never lose sight of the bigger picture. It helps if you do this with hundred
mile rides like VC. I can picture the tight fit at Base Camp, the bustling start in front the Bucket of Blood
Saloon, the warm air starting at the Highlands, the happiness of getting to the first vet check at the Market,
etc. It helps me if my larger goals are broken down into parts and pieces that I know are achievable.
Remember SMART goals: Specific, Measurable, Achievable, Result-Focused, Time-bound goals. I do this in the
back of my mind. If you want set goals in Endurance, compartmentalizing and laying out SMART goals help
keep things in perspective.
This year, 2017 is the 50th anniversary of the Virginia City 100. This
comes fifteen years after my first attempt. I didn’t even begin with the
goal to do this historic and challenging ride. I certainly didn’t start with
the goal of completing the ride ten times. I’ve heard it several times
over, “you either love this ride or hate it”. As I try again for my 9th
buckle, it’s clear where I stand. This ride appeals to me on so many
levels. It takes stamina, durability and strength to do this ride. You
have to have grit to get through it. There’s a bit of suffering involved in
being out in the desert of Nevada all day long. Few are those who choose to persevere a hundred miles in the
saddle with conditions ripe for disaster. I’m addicted to the strategy of getting through such a ride. I love the
sport of Endurance and working up to bigger goals, especially when the experience is shared with a great
group of people like the NASTR club that puts on the Virginia City ride. They are the kind of
people that remind you of the ultimate goal in life; whatever you do, make sure you have fun
doing it!
Jamie Kerr DVM : Here is my favorite story: after vetting the VC 100 for many years, last
year I was able to ride it! On Robert Weldon's wonderful horse Sundance Kid! Oh what a joy
it was! The most important thing I learned was this is a doable ride, one just has to watch the
trail & rate their horse accordingly!!
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Stagg Newman: 25th Anniversary of Virginia City 100 – Memories
CONGRATULATIONS to NASTR on the occasion of the 50th anniversary of the Virginia City 100! That’s an
awesome achievement. Connie Creech was kind enough to ask me to share some memories of my ride at the
25th anniversary of the Virginia City 100. I will also try to share some lessons learned.
I was fortunate enough to ride Ramegwa, Drubin, aka “The Pony”, to first place and Best Condition in a
time of 11:28 in the 1992 Virginia City ride. The Virginia City 100 was Drubin’s finest ride in his championship
season when he did 9 100s with 7 first’s, a 2nd, a 3rd, and earned the AERC National 100 Mile Championship.
Therefore, to this day, I wear the Virginia City belt buckle that Drubin earned as my good luck charm in
endurance competitions, as well as on many other days.
Early in the ride, as I was running beside Drubin down a steep hill coming into the Reno basin, I fell and
scraped myself on the rocks. Shortly after that, the three of us riding together were being led down the trail
by a herd of a dozen or so wild horses, including mares and foals. The pain of the fall quickly disappeared
from my mind. Lesson learned: When you fall down, which you will do either figuratively or literally in our
sport, just pick yourself up and keep going. The experiences will get better.
I rode into the 50 mile checkpoint with Darla Westlake and her great horse, R.T. Muffin. Unfortunately,
Darla was pulled. So I rode the last 50 miles alone, carefully pacing Drubin using my heart rate monitor to
guide how much I trotted versus walked up the long climbs. Drubin looked great at the last check point.
Fortunately I noticed the heart rate at a hand gallop starting to creep up on the last leg, so I went back to
easy trotting. However, as I approached the uphill finish line at an altitude at about 6000 feet, I saw a group
of riders in the 100 coming into the 75 mile check point. One of the riders had not selected Drubin for the
North American Championship the prior year, so I decided to politely do a strong uphill trot by her horse as I
finished. Drubin then took about 20 minutes to recover. So I almost blew my ride to satisfy my ego. Lesson
learned: Always leave your ego back at camp.
Finally, the memory I treasure most. Somewhere around 85 miles into the ride, I looked up to see a bright
red wild horse on my right. That horse looked up and galloped across the trail right in front of me and then
whirled around to face us, right in front of 3 other wild horses. I assume that the horse was a wild stallion and
Drubin was about to get between him and his band of mares. Drubin and I just continued trotting down the
trail. Lesson learned: Keep going and treasure the memories of our great sport.
I will be thinking of 50th Anniversary of the Virginia City 100 on
Sept. 16 and wishing I could magically get there to ride. I hope for
the best for all of the competitors and horses!
Nanci Gabri: BEST KEPT SECRET
I was asked to write down a few words/memories about my
Virginia City rides. The first word to comes to my mind is FUN. It is a very challenging ride with tough trails
and the weather is always a factor. But what makes it fun to me is that the people are so very friendly.
Crews can be everywhere and they crew for everyone. Unlike other rides where people can be very rude,
you don’t find that at this ride. To be out on the trail at night when it is pitch black and you can hear the
coyotes calling, you can see the night lights of Reno and best yet, you see and hear mustangs. Out at the
cotton woods you sit by a huge fire drinking your hot chocolate with peppermint schnapps, someone is
tending to your horse and the mustangs are right there waiting to
eat any leftover food. It doesn’t get any better. The ride is put on
very professionally, fantastic vets and really a good time had by all.
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Virginia City 100 - memories of a lifetime! By Connie Creech
It is nice to reflect on my many rides at the VC100 and remember all of my great
horses that carried me over that rugged trail. I have attempted the ride 37 times and
have 25 completions. I have ridden 14 different horses. Each of them bring back fond
memories.
My first attempt at the ride was in 1974. I was riding with my sister Sharon and brother
-in-law Louie Henderson, Greg Irwin and good friend Shellie Neary who was riding my
own quarter/morgan mare, Cherokee. Louie had given me a 5 year old Arab gelding
named Shiek, who he thought would be a good partner for me. I wasn’t able to finish
that year but Shiek went on to give me my first completion in 1975 and a Top Ten in
1981. He completed the ride five times from eight starts.
Shiek brings back all the memories of the original loop trail, riding up over Sign Hill, through Long Valley, past the
Cottonwoods to the lava beds near the Indian writings, over to Tracy Power Station for the 1st vet check. From there I
would tail up over the rocky Clark Mountain, over to Lockwood and through the Hermits Canyon to the Horseman’s
Park in Hidden Valley for the 2nd vet check. Then we had the long flat stretch down Mira Loma Dr., past the old Guyton
Arabian Ranch to Toll Road, hoping to make it through the rugged Bailey Canyon before dark. NASTR would put a road
flasher at the top of Bailey on Ophir road to help guide us to the top. There were no glow bars or lime back then for
night markings. We had to use our flash lights to locate the ribbons. We rode all the way down Jumbo Grade, where I
remember Potato Richardson providing refreshments to the riders on to East Lake Blvd, following the shoulder of the
road to the 3rd vet check at the south end of Washoe Lake. From there we made the long climb from Lakeview to the
Cinder Mine and followed the flume trail over the SOB’s to the Reservoir and down the 5 mile Reservoir road in to the
finish. Shiek took a bad fall in the dark on this road one year and skinned himself up pretty good. He still finished, tough
old boy. I always think of that time, when I ride it to this day.
In 1980, NASTR changed the ride to a loop configuration, due to progress and logistics. In 1987, NASTR went back to
the original loop trail for their 20th anniversary ride. I rode one of my favorite mares, LS Codelle. I rode off and on that
day with Cliff and Tommy Lewis and Danielle Harris. One thing I learned from Cliff and Louie riding the VC trail, its best
to conserve your horse and walk the uphill climbs. I can remember tailing Codelle over the SOB’s in the dark, so
wanting our completion for her on the original trail.
Louie bred some fantastic horses and I had the pleasure of owning and
riding some of them on the Virginia City trail. LS Codelle, LS Chenelle, LS
Neville, LS Zellor and LS Shareem.
LS Shareem, probably the most talented horse I ever had the privilege to
ride finished five times, once in the Top Ten with Louie. She was a power
house on the hills and could trot through the rocks, always sound, never
faltering. In 1991, I was riding Shareem, with Dave Rabe on his amazing
Porta Kol. We took a rider from France, Catherine Boisseron on my
gelding Nevada Zachary. Zach finished the ride six times with five
different riders giving myself a completion on the 25th anniversary ride in
1992.
My memory with Zellor was in 1995 and I was riding with Dave Rabe. We were riding the V & T bed trotting along when
Zellor fell with my leg under him. I remember thinking it was good we were on soft ground. Zellor just laid there and
wouldn’t get up. I was yelling at Dave who was trotting off in front of me and he couldn’t hear me. He turned around
when his horse realized we weren’t behind him anymore. We were pulled that year, one of the 5 years in in a row that
I was pulled trying for my 13th buckle. There was a stallion RK Amado owned by Tiffany Greenameyer that I attempted
on in 1997 and 1998 but didn’t complete. I didn’t want to think it was a superstitious number. A fine Arabian gelding of
Dave Rabe’s, Cyclone HA broke the streak for me in 1999.
My last 13 finishes have been on my home raised fillies from LS Codelle and LS Shareem. LS Deltoia, Codelle’s filly
finished in 2000 & 2005. She finished the Triple Crown on one of the most beautiful full Moonlight rides. What a thrill
to ride through the night under the bright light of the moon sponsoring junior rider Carolyn Meier, along with Dave
Rabe and Tom Sherwood.
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First of five born from LS Shareem, LS Reema Bey finished in 2003, LS Sharmado in 2004. Sharmado also completed
with David Jewkes in 2005 and with Beth Kauffmann in 2006. LS Shardonney Bey +/10 completed five of six attempts.
She gave me such a thrill riding in the dark up over Mt. Davidson with the lights of Reno shining bright. She was super
smart, she knew the trail so well, I didn’t have to ask her where to walk and where to trot. She had her mother’s
powerful uphill walk and was just a pleasure to ride.
LS Steele Breeze10 has had 6 starts with 4 completions. Courtney Giardini had a disappointing pull at the Cottonwoods
on Breezy in 2010. She carried Pam Anderson to a completion in 2012. I will be riding Breezy for the 50th Anniversary
ride, hoping she will complete it for her 5th completion and 500 mile halter. If we complete it will be my 80th 100 mile
completion and Breezy’s 15th 100 mile completion also.
I had many good rides and in fine company that always left enduring friendships. Some memories I have.
Riding under the bright full moon, the thrill of the start at the Delta Saloon riding into the darkness over Sign Hill,
watching the sunrise in the Highlands. Seeing and hearing the Mustangs along the trail, riding through Bailey Canyon
and over the SOB’s and the Reno City lights shining off of Mt. Davidson are all highlights of the ride that I enjoy.

--Riding over the lava beds at sunrise with Louie Henderson and my sister Sharon and Greg Irwin.
--Walking off of Mt. Davidson on a steep downhill in the rocks in the pitch black with Gina Hall & Destiny.
--Riding the last loop in a rain deluge with Dave Rabe. Dave and I slopping through the mud and rocks, he wearing his
rain jacket and cut off shorts. That may have been the year Dave and I decided to reroute the last loop.
--The perfect ride for both mares Shardonney with Pam Anderson riding Breezy. At the Jumbo rest stop, Pam and I
were off getting a beer and left the mares snacking at the water and hay. We almost lost them both when they decided
to head to VC without us. Caught them just in time!
--Marking trail with Beth Kauffmann and finding an oxen shoe on the Reservoir Rd.
--One year it was in the wee hours we returned to our campers after having a few beverages at the Calcutta. We awoke
the riders asleep next to us. They thought they were late for the start, jumped right up and started saddling up.

--Dave Rabe could hardly stay upright on the stallion he was riding and as it turned daylight I could see him swaying
back and forth. Dave can ride anything, he has such great balance, even with a hangover!
--My horse Deltie catching her bit hangers on my tights at the Cottonwoods and ripping my whole backside and leg
exposed! Haha! The Vet Kevin Lazarcheff, loaned me a pair of his scrubs from his vet truck to get me back to the finish.
--Marking trail with Aglaee Del Carlo. Taking her truck over that awful rocky road out of Lousetown. Her meeting us
with water and snacks for the horses. Having lunch in VC when we were all done.
--Tailing over the SOB’s with Jackie Bumgardner.
--The year Jazon Wonders and Milerepa were on their way in from the Cottonwood Ck.,
when Jazon stopped along the shoulder of Long Valley Rd. to talk to the Ride Manager,
Brian Yohey, and they were hit by a truck.
--John Brain riding his quarter horse George into the Ice House.
--The year we had a blizzard climbing over Mt. Davidson, this could have been the same
year we had 50 mile an hour winds.
--Riding the entire last loop barfing off the side of Breezy in the company of first timer
Courtney Bloomer riding Breezy’s half-sister Cola. Courtney wasn’t feeling too great
herself but learned what a 100 miles was like bringing up the rear.
I served as Ride Manager for many years, and was always able to ride due to the
tremendous support of NASTR volunteers taking charge the day of the ride.
There was the different base camps we used in trying to keep the ride in Virginia City. NASTR considered moving the
ride to Washoe Park at one time. In 2000, the Ice House was not available for the ride. NASTR went back to the Old
Depot grounds from 2001-2003. The Jolcover Flat where the VC Fairgrounds now reside, was a dry camp for us 20042008. Now back at the Ice House since 2010.
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Connie cont’d: I couldn’t have done all the years of riding or Ride Managing without the loyalty and support of my
husband Kenny. Kenny was out there for days marking trail with me, he hauled all the ride water. He set up lights and
tents at Base Camp. He not only crewed for me on the first 50 mile loop just about every year, he volunteered to
provide the lighting for the Cottonwood vet check for many years. One time, he was walking in the dark from the Jeep
Posse radio guys up on the flat back to the meadow where the camp fire was. He fell off a rock wall and busted his
ankle. Liana Comeaux helped him back to camp. It was always a treat to see him working at the Cottonwoods helping in
all capacities. He has many Cottonwood Tales of the parties, the riders, crews and volunteers. In 1992, the 25 th
anniversary ride, NASTR presented Kenny with a Virginia City 100 silver buckle, engraved with “Cottonwood King”. I
think he was the King of the Cottonwoods!
What a ride, what an adventure its been!

Tom Sherwood: My first Virginia City ride was in 1972. I didn’t know up from
down. I was on a borrowed horse of Cliff Lewis. We started at 4:00 am in
front of the Delta Saloon and rode the big 100 mile loop trail through the lava
beds to the Tracy Power Plant, over Clark Mountain to Hidden Valley through
Bailey Canyon over to Washoe Lake and by the time I got to the Cinder Mine
with 10 miles to go, I thought my horse was pretty well done. (Maybe it was
the thought of having to climb up over the SOB’s). There was a number check
there and Cliff had his pickup there with a horse rack on the back. We
jumped the horse into Cliff’s pickup. The next morning Phil Gardner was the
awards announcer and he wanted to give me a completion buckle, which I had to decline.
The following year in 1973 I got my first completion. I can remember trotting out over the lava beds as
the sun was coming up, hearing hoof beats clanking, horses tripping and sparks a flying. Donna Fitzgerald
came by with Witezarif trotting like a deer, tip tapping through the rocks, with great balance like a ballerina.
I remember what a big deal it was pre riding and marking the trail. They were planned social events where a
big group of us would get together, always more fun than the actual ride. One such trip frequently started at
Cliff Lewis’s stable on Zolezzi Lane in Reno. We would ride from there down South Virginia up the old Toll
Road to Virginia City, party at the saloons and ride like hell in the dark back home. Easily a 40 mile ride or
more.
I completed the ride ten times, the last one in 2006 where I rode my horse Blackie. He is my current
mount today and is an AERC Decade horse.
Carolyn Meier: I’ve had the honor of riding some pretty great horses over the Virginia City 100 mile trail to
help me reach my 10th buckle. My good old KJ Mozart (gifted to me by Dave Rabe at 13) took me through
my first 4 completions, earning him his 500 mile halter. I then rode our sweet Pickle, but was pulled
twice. Dave Rabe let me ride Rushcreek Okay for a few seasons and he and I finished the ride 3 times
together, followed by another one of Dave’s horses, Cheys Cocomo Joe (what a little rockstar). I then rode
Rushcreek Notail owned by the Bowlings for my 9th completion followed by my very own home grown TCF
Knights Amir (Scoop) on my 10th. Last year, 2016, was
pretty special to me as I got to watch my other gelding
Silmarils Diamond complete with Alex Neihauss along
with my boy Scoop. This is such a chill, historic 100
mile race, there is just nothing quite like it.
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Gina Hall: I completed Virginia City 100 for the first time in 1978.
It was my first 100 mile completion and has been all of my horse's
first 100 as well. I've started the ride 19 times and finished it 17. It
has, and always will, hold a special place in my heart.
Four horses helped me achieve my completions. I rode
Nevada Belle in 1978, 1979, and 1984. She was my first endurance
horse, an awesome little mare with a dynamite trot. We received
Best Condition in 1984. I am honored to have her name on the
trophy with so many amazing horses. In 1981 I rode Indian Lassi,
my second endurance horse. We finished 3rd that year, riding with
1981 VC100—Al Beaupre on Joshlina and Gina Al Beaupre. I was pulled in 1985 and 1998. The next time I finished
Hall riding Indian Lassi
was in 2003 on Pickle (my special show barn reject). That year
began a wonderful streak of good luck for me, as I've finished
every year I've started since then – 13 times.
I began my 12 year saga with Fire Mt. Destiny 20 in 2004. He was 7 when he
finished his first VC100 and 19 when he finished his last, giving him the record for
the most completions of any horse in the history of the ride. I'm not sure I will
remember how to ride VC100 if not on Destiny. The ride will be bittersweet for me
this year as I lost Destiny on May 12th to colic. Part of history died that day, along
with a piece of me heart.
1,700 miles of memories are too many to fit in this short blurb but I'll give you
a few: I remember the sparks that flew from the horse's feet trotting over the lava
beds at the base of Clark Mountain; meeting Connie Creech in 1978 at the Hidden
Valley vet check; how dark it was on Mt. Davidson in 2003 when Connie and I rode
Reema and Pickle; helping Al Beaupre get his 20th completion in 2005; finishing in
the top ten 6 of the 12 times I rode Destiny, and managing to finish at least 5 of
those rides after he choked; helping fellow riders along their journey with words of
encouragement or someone to ride with; and being able to share the trail with my Destiny on the 20xx VC100
daughter (Carolyn Meier) and so many of my dear friends (you know who you are). earning his 5,000 AERC miles
I have been very blessed on this ride. Maybe I'll make it to 20, maybe I won't, but regardless I have a
lifetime of memories and not enough paper to share them all.

Nina Bomar: The wild horses hidden in the darkness at the last vet check... my horse was sure they were
going to eat him and that they were following us for the rest of
the way to the finish. It was a scary ride back to camp. He
forgot that he had done a 100!
Hilary Haynie Van Tatenhove: My most memorable was my
first VC in 2013 ... There was rain, hail, wind, sun... And
everything in between! But the hot chocolate at the
Cottonwoods [which has peppermint schnapps if requested]
helped
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Virginia City 100 Mile Ride Past Winners
Year
2016
2015
2014
2013
2013
2012
2011
2010
2009
2008
2007
2006
2006
2005
2004
2003
2002
2001
2000
1999
1998
1997
1996
1995
1994
1993
1992
1991
1990
1989
1988
1987
1986
1985
1984
1983
1982
1981
1980
1979
1978
1977
1976
1975
1974
1973
1972
1971
1970
1969
1969
1968

Rider
Brandon Reed
Tony Benedetti
Shannon Constanti
Nicole Chappell (tie)
Diane Stevens (tie)
Kelly Williams
Rachel Shackelford
Rachel Shackelford
Nanci Gabri
Jennifer Nice
Marcia Smith
Kassandra Tucker (tie)
Tom Johnson (tie)
Kristan Flynn
C. Louise Smith-Egstrom
Marcia Smith
Tom Johnson
Hal Hall
Jennifer Nice
Jazon Wonders
Jazon Wonders
Eilidh Grant
Gary Ceragioli
C. Louise Smith-Egstrom
Danya King
Scott Behrens
Stagg Newman
Henry Wright
Chuck Dent
Brian Dean
Tom Lewis
Callie Thornburgh
Barbie Bellamak
Lori Stewart
Wanda Myers
Donna Fitzgerald
Brenda Ruedy
Becky Hart
Al Beaupre
Marjorie Pryor
Tracy Slater
Donna Fitzgerald
Donna Fitzgerald
Donna Fitzgerald
Donna Fitzgerald
Terry Hecker
Diane Clagett
Diane Clagett
Donna Fitzgerald
Cliff Lewis (tie)
Sue Scantlebury (tie)
Cliff Lewis

Horse
BA Treacle
FV Abu Antezeyn
Raffle
Golden Knight
Banderaz LC
Diamond Ruler L
Ray of Hope
B.R. Cody de Soi
Maveric
BA Bearcat
AM Sands of Time
Buck Mt. Wind Prince
AM Sands of Time
Ravis das
Kamil Star
Kamil Star
SA Proud Endeavor+
Bogus Thunder
AL Baraaq
Milarepa
Milarepa
Brahm Gyani
Desert Rose Raz
Halan Mahabbah
HCC Nurted
Niki
Ramegwa Drubin
A.W. Razzle
Horizon
Lencrest Ameer
Kazeer
Wiz's Rerun
Tommy Tomato
Risque Rockette
Seeker
HCC Rusmaleto
Rapid Rivet+
Khazan+
Joshlina
Fritz
Red
Witezarif
Witezarif
Witezarif
Witezarif
Alizan
Jamacia Cricket
Jamacia Cricket
Witezarif
Black Jack
Witezarif
Black Jack

Age Sex
11
11
7
10
11
9
11
16
8
12
11
10
10
15
11
10
11
8
9
12
11
10
8
10
12
6
9
9
9
13
8
8
10
9
9
5
8
11
7
8
10
14
13
12
11
9
10
9
7
8
6
7

M
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
M
G
M
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
M
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
M
G
M
G
G
G
G
M
G
M
G
G
G
G
M
M
M
G
G
G
G

Breed

Time

Starters

Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Friesian X Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
½ Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Mustang
Arabian
Arabian
½ Arabian
Grade
½ Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
½ Arabian
Arabian
Grade
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Grade
Grade
Grade
Arabian
½ Arabian
Arabian
½ Arabian

14:35
14:40
13:47
13:58
13:58
14:29
14:45
13:37
15:10
13:43
12:43
13:15
13:15
13:55
13:52
13:57
12:59
13:35
12:22
12:50
13:07
12:42
13:03
13:17
13:00
13:32
11:28
11:31
11:17
13:20
13:37
13:30
12:19
12:44
13:04
13:50
12:28
12:27
12:06
13:27
11:10
11:56
11:37
11:31
12:49
11:14
11:43
10:07
11:52
10:59
10:59
16:41

44
42
44
49
49
43
25
35
42
51
65
62
62
57
56
60
61
51
75
52
50
65
50
41
46
56
82
58
56
51
48
78
62
54
34
47
53
70
60
92
95
81
117
92
78
92
91
66
57
54
54
33

Finishers
29
24
29
36
36
28
18
26
18
36
39
38
38
41
33
44
43
32
51
39
37
46
35
27
34
32
48
34
38
37
37
46
53
43
23
29
31
51
42
69
68
54
71
60
41
64
37
44
39
38
38
13
38

Virginia City 100 Mile Ride Past Best Condition Award
Year
2016
2015
2014
2013
2012
2011
2010
2009
2008
2007
2006
2005
2004
2003
2002
2001
2000
1999
1998
1997
1996
1995
1994
1993
1992
1991
1990
1989
1988
1987
1986
1985
1984
1983
1982
1981
1980
1979
1978
1977
1976
1975
1974
1973
1972
1971
1970
1969
1968

Rider

Brandon Reed
Tony Benedetti
John Crandell, III
Ann Hall
Fred Emigh
Loreley Stewart
Rachel Shackelford
Erasmo Sauceda
Jennifer Nice
Marcia Smith
Tom Johnson
Ken McKenzie
Gordon Westergard
Becky Spencer
Tom Johnson
Hal Hall
Marcia Smith
Jazon Wonders
Judith Ogus
Eilidh Grant
Gary Ceragioli
Jazon Wonders
Vincent Howes
Don Jacobs
Stagg Newman
Julie Richard
Julie Richard
Brian Dean
Tom Sherwood
Callie Thornburgh
Callie Thornburgh
Julie Richard
Gina Meier Hall
Julie Suhr
Becky Hart
Becky Hart
Al Beaupre
Bob Suhr
Lori Stewart
Hal Hall
Heidi Fitzgerald
Bud Dardi
Elsa Seeger
Hal Hall
Bob Curtis
Diane Clagett
Dani Rowe
Sue Scantlebury
Richard Barsaleau

Horse

BA Treacle
FV Abu Antezeyn
Cowbboy Bob
HCC Zara RR
RTR Rimfire
La Bandit
B.R. Cody de Soi
JC Charisma
BA Bearcat
AM Sands of Time
AM Sands of Time
Checks Avantage
SH Largo
Oritos Sonny
SA Proud Endeavor+
Bogus Thunder
SA Proud Endeavor
Milarepa
Fames Excitement
Brahm Gyani
Desert Rose Raz
Shiv Dayal Singh
Sughal HCC
Brio
Ramegwa Drubin
T.C.
T.C.
Lencrest Ameer
Fast Eddy
Wiz's Rerun
Wiz's Rerun
Ibn Helios
Nevada Belle
SS Riftez
Mindego Roshan
Khazan+
Joshlina
SS Myllany
Retro Rocket
El Karbaj
Darito "Ahab"
Nevada Jiggs
Black Jack
El Karbaj
High Flying
Jamacia Cricket
Prince Pancake
Witezarif
Good Trip

Age

Sex

11
11
7
12
12
9
16
8
12
11
10
13
12
7
11
8
9
12
7
10
8
15
11
8
9
11
10
13
12
8
7
11
11
8
10
11
7
9
8
11
6
7
13
7
6
9
6
6
9

M
G
G
M
S
G
G
M
G
M
M
M
G
G
G
G
G
G
M
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
M
M
G
M
G
G
G
M
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
M
M
G
G
M

Brandon Reed and BA Treacle
2016 Virginia City 100 Ride Winners
And Best Condition Recipient

39

Virginia City 100 - 500 Mile Horses

Year Horse
2014 L.S. Shardonney Bey +/10

Owner
Connie Creech

2010 B.R. Eltiki de Soi
2010 CA Sutter
2009 Fire Mt. Destiny

Sally Hugdal
Dyke Kauffmann
Gina Hall

2007 Kamil Star

C.Louise Smith-Egstrom

2006
2006
2005
2005
2005
2004
2003
2002
2001
2001
2001
2000
2000
1997
1996
1996
1995
1995
1994
1994
1993
1991
1990
1989
1988
1987
1985
1985
1984
1982
1982
1982
1981
1981
1981
1981
1981
1979
1979
1979
1978
1978
1977
1977
1974
1974
1973
1973
1973
1972

Shawn Bowling
Nicole Chappell
Vicki Giles
Gene Myers
Zip Upham
Carolyn Meier
Nancy Oglo-Upham
Jazon Wonders
C. Louise Smith
Nanci Gabri
Nicole Chappell
Gary Ceragioli
Phil Gardner
Beth Kauffmann
Cathy Bohannon
Michaele Tristram
Vincent Howes
Jenny Goppert
Pat Chappell
Connie Creech
Scott Behrens
Connie Creech
Fred Gladding
Nan Traud
Paul Harrison
Eileen Theodore
Liz Theodore
Connie Creech
Tom Lewis
Smokey Killen
Paul Harrison
Ralph Smith
Nan Traud
Jackie Beaupre
Dean Hubbard
Ron Theodore
Dana DelCarlo
Jan Creighton
Pat Fitzgerald
Jan Creighton
Pat Fitzgerald
Pat Teman
John Curtis
Hal Hall
Cliff Lewis
Pat Fitzgerald
Greg Irwin
Donna Fitzgerald
Sandra Knox
Diane Clagett

Too Tall
Zephyra
Robin Hood
Karahty’s Gem
Noble Justice
KJ Mozart
Sweet Georgana
Milarepa
Nelms Sundance
Remington
Cougars Shaheen
Desert Rose Raz
Gallant Gort
Magic's Illusion
Abe Hafid Fadjur
Fire Away Bay
Sughal HCC
Ara Chief
Thunders Lightning Bar
LS Shareem
Horizon
Nevada Zachary
Cody's Captain
Wee Cyn
Princess Patti
Ibn Helios
Shadow
Shiek
Spiderman
Bandit
Rushcreek Ernest
Beansprout
Irish Whiskey
Newmar El Sar
NV Blazing Memory
Venetian Ruler
Shadow
Halany Star
Darito "Ahab"
Fahilan
Halanad "Ghost"
Sauida
Copper Jr. "Curly"
El Karbaj
Prince Pancake
Shetan
Lost River King “Dingy”
Witezarif
Good Trip
Jamaica Cricket

Gina Hall and Fire Mt. Destiny 20
In 2016 Destiny finished the ride for the 12th
time and broke the record previously held by
Witezarif (11 finishes) to become the horse with
the most Virginia City 100 completions.
10 of these were consecutive, from 2007 to 2016.
Destiny had a 100% completion record on 100mile rides, finishing all 23 that he started.

Virginia City 100 - 1,000 Mile Horses

Year

Horse

Owner

2014

Fire Mt. Destiny 20

Gina Hall

1987

Beansprout

Ralph Smith

1982

Last Chance

Monta Gonzales

1978
1978

Lost River King "Dingy" Greg Irwin
Witezarif
Donna Fitzgerald
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Al Beaupre 1,000 Mile Cup Riders

Year Rider
2016 Carolyn Meier
2009 Gina Hall
2007 Nanci Gabri
2007 Beth Kauffmann
2007

Jerry Zebrack

2006
2006
2006
2005
2003
2002
1998
1997
1996
1991
1990
1989
1989
1988
1988
1987
1986
1985
1985
1985
1983
1982
1982
1981
1980

Pat Chappell
Tom Sherwood
C. Louise Smith Egstrom
Vincent Howes
Bonnie Way
Dave Rabe
Jackie Bumgardner
Michaele Tristram
Nicole Chappell
Connie Creech
Dana DelCarlo-Current
Dave McLane
Ron Theodore
Cliff Lewis
Abe Nance
Tom Lewis
Paul Harrison
Smokey Killen
Ralph Smith
Nan Traud
Donna Fitzgerald
Al Beaupre
Monta Gonzales
Debbie Early
Pat Fitzgerald

1978
1977

Louie Henderson
Phil Gardner

Carolyn Meier (right) with ride manager Crysta
Turnage and the Al Beaupre 1,000 Mile Cup for
riders who have completed the ride 10 times.
Carolyn is the most recent recipient since her
mother, Gina Hall, received the award in 2009.
Carolyn’s 1,000 mile buckle below

Virginia City 100 - 2,000
Mile Riders
Year

Rider

2012 Nicole Chappell
2010 Connie Creech
2005 Al Beaupre
2000 Phil Gardner
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Virginia City 100 Pat Fitzgerald Perpetual Junior Trophy
1969 - Don Ford – Star Lite
1970 - Nevada Riggar – Oklahoma Red
1971 – Debbie Early - Halanad
1972 – Toni Lewis – Big Red
1973 – Billy Bentham – Prince Koska
1974 – Mike Fitzgerald - Shetan
1975 – Mark Scheberies – Rushcreek Abe
1976 – Mark Scheberies – Rushcreek Abe
1977 – Jimmy Perry – Sidney
1978 – Tommy Lewis – Rushcreek Faye
1979 – Holly Gervais – Tezero
1980 – Heidi Fitzgerald – Aya Alcade
1981 – Tommy Lewis – Spiderman
1982 – Laurie Bohannon – Wild Fire
1983 - Laurie Bohannon – Wild Fire
1984 – Tommy Lewis – Spiderman
1985 – Michelle Thurin – Fadwah’s Desert Renegade
1986 – Tom Lewis – Wind Witch
1987 – Alisa Massarella – Ibn Helios
1988 – Nicole Chappell – Louie
1989 – Danya King – Sinbad
1990 – Nicole Chappell – Al Abraqq
1991 – Nicole Chappell – Cougar’s Shaheen
1992 – Nicole Chappell – Cougar’s Shaheen
1993 – Danielle Dean – Lencrest Ameer
1994 – Heather Pryor – HW Ambassador
1995 – Drake Ceragioli – Sids Fad Sahara
1996 – Eilidh Grant – Namdev
1997 – Lindsay Clutter – Taz
1998 – Jenna Nance – Miracle
1999 – Jenna Nance – Miracle
2000 – Denali Ceragioli – Sids Fad Sahara
2001 – Carolyn Meier – KJ Mozart
2002 - Katelyn Willson – Rushcreek Ideal
2003 – Katelyn Willson – Rushcreek Ideal
2004 – Carley Mayes – Baskette
2005 – Dakota Dutcher – Aafinity
2006 – Haily Daeumler – Haily’s Ember
2007 – Katie Lydon – KL Rising Storm
2008 - Colton Medeiros – Rushcreek Lance
2012 – Dillon Thomas - Count Okba
2013 – Morgan Bowman – Valleydateit
2016 – Jack Bowling – Rushcreek Shawna

Jack Bowling (right) with ride manager Crysta
Turnage and the Pat Fitzgerald Junior Trophy for the
First Place Junior. Jack and his father Shawn
Bowling during the 2016 ride below.
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Lou Smith-Egstrom: One of my dearest memories of the Virginia City 100 goes
back to 1995 when I decided to enter my pretty little Arabian mare in this ride.
I was new to the sport and never thought I would have the opportunity to ride
100 miles. My mare was new to all of it as well. Dave Rabe had told me about
it and my interest was peaked. The ride was in my back yard - so to speak and
I had spent many long days riding the Virginia City range imagining what it
would be like to ride an endurance ride.
I can’t believe how little I knew but off we went in the wee hours of
darkness into the dawn down 6 Mile Canyon Road and on past the cemetery.
As the ride progressed we found ourselves alone and each mile convinced us
that this was the most magical moment of our lives. Its like we were riding
back in time. The ruins of the old buildings, the views from the mountaintop
and the challenge of the trail can only be experienced first hand. All were incredible. I had the feeling the
spirits of the colorful characters who made the town famous for its short life were right there sailing along
with us. The sun was slowly setting as we reached the chalk hills. My nimble footed little horse stepped
rhythmically over the stair-like rock formations. Her hooves barely touched the ground. The white rocks
glowed in the dimming light. I knew the Cottonwoods were out there somewhere but as the darkness came I
lost track and was disoriented.
Then all of a sudden my horse went down, wait , just her front end was down, or so it seemed. I had no
headlamp but I had packed a flashlight. What is happening, what should I do, get off, hang on, what if she
falls with me? Before I could find the light I heard this slurping, sucking and gulping sound. Oh my gosh what, she was DRINKING!! And she drank and drank and drank. Her legs were trembling. Once I got my tiny
flashlight I could see she had her front legs spread out in front in spider like fashion and her head was way
down between her knees. She was getting the water from a tiny drainage fissure that crossed the dirt road. I
have heard that horses can’t burp but I have to tell you when she finally had enough to drink she got back up
from her contorted position, stuck her head out and from down deep inside somewhere came this enormous
belch, “baaarruuuuppp!” OK, And on we went.
The Cottonwoods were such a welcome sight and of course Patti’s soup. When we were ready to leave
the little mare looked at me and looked down the road as if to say, “get on, we are not finished yet, let’s go”.
How blessed we are to be able to share these experiences with an animal that would give you its very heart
and more. We won the ride that day so long ago. Still unbelievable, our first 100 and it was a lifelong
accomplishment that showed me anything was possible. Today my Bask bred mare is 33 years old and after
retiring from endurance she has taught generations of kids how to ride. I have never really thanked the
people who work so hard to make this special ride possible.
Thank you everyone, Lou Smith-Egstrom and Halan Mahabbah translated from Arabic to “Sweet-Love”
Alisanne Steele: Taz (Sierras Sunrise) is not a high mileage horse. He has 600 Endurance Miles and 60
Limited Distance Miles over 6 Ride Seasons. But he is a great ride that eats up trail and has earned 2 Best
Condition Awards and 6 Top Ten completions. Most of our Endurance experience is as a Volunteer at Nevada
rides and as a Ride Manager for the Tahoe Rim Ride. We are working our way (Slowly) toward the Decade
Team and need four more ride seasons until we meet that goal. We try to get in at least one ride a year
these days and in the 2013 ride year, our 1 ride was the Virginia City 100!! Most years you will see me
working the finish line with the Ghosts at the Graveyard in Virginia City, but that year (2013) I got to cross
(Not draw) the line on a very special horse at one of the most difficult 100 milers out there!
One of my favorite things about the Virginia City 100, is the atmosphere around the ride as much as
the ride itself. Every year the Calcutta gets going after the ride meeting and the bidding can get very
animated at times. In 2013, one of the highlights of the Calcutta auction was John Brain riding his horse,
George, into the ice house as his name was announced for auction! Way to make an entrance John!! VC100
is a very special, challenging, difficult, rocky, *^*^*^* ride, I can’t believe that I asked Taz for (And he
delivered) a completion on his first and only ride that year!! Makes you look at your horse a little different,
then and every day thereafter.
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Karen Stueve-Carmichael: In viewing pictures on
the website for the Virginia City 100 Mile Endurance
Ride I noticed a picture of Pat Fitzgerald with six junior
riders. Of course, one of those junior riders is my little
sister Mary Stueve-Logan. (left side on the solid black
gelding) I then noticed the call for stories of special
memories of the ride. I would like to share my
memory of this ride 1976 and the rest of the story to
that famous photo.
I, Karen Stueve-Carmichael, was a junior rider in
1976 being all of 15 years old, my older sister
Antoinette Stueve-Ransom was 16 years old and our little sister Mary Stueve-Logan was all of 12 years old, not turning
13 until November of that year. We were riding as juniors with our Dad, Duane Stueve as our Sponsor. This would be
our second year to do the Nevada-All State Virginia City 100 mile ride. The Nevada-All State Virginia City 100 mile ride
was our first 100 mile the year before in 1975. We felt confident in our abilities and our horses were in good shape. We
spent a lot of time on the trail during the spring and summer
months. We often would stay with Al and Jackie Beaupre or Cliff
and Dani Lewis back in those days, or camp right in town for
training weekends. As young riders were knew the trail, as did
our horses.
The ride was in September of 1976 and we had just complete
the Tevis the month before, so to say we were ready is an
understatement. We started the ride, making good time. I was
riding Chief, a paint, Dad bought from the SPCA, Antoinette was
riding Speed Buggy, Mary was riding Smokey another SPCA
rescue and Dad was riding Dusty, a strong Appaloosa we often
used when breaking horses to ride. Dusty was a solid, no
nonsense, easy, well-mannered horse, and any kid or new rider Duane Stueve, Antoinette Stueve, Mary Stueve, and
could handle. He could also carry Dad with no troubles. All our Karen Stueve with Dusty and Speed Buggy in the
horses were grades but carried us though many endurance
back ground start of the 102 Ride
rides.
There was no special gear back in those days. The horses knowing the trail were doing well, us kids were singing and
telling stories as we often did to pass the time. Dad would often say he would give us a nickel if we could stay quiet for
just 5 minutes. Mary was the worst. She never shut up. Our start was like any other start, Dad getting up early to feed,
and saddle the horses, checking feet, etc. Dad was a blacksmith/farrier so all our horses wore shoes and my paint wore
pads under his shoes. This was a technique that Dad came up with so my paint would not go lame. We rode at an easy
trot enjoying the morning. I loved riding in the desert. I loved the wild horses and watching them in the distance. I
loved the smell of the saga brush especially when it got real hot, as the aroma would be more pronounced. I did not
like the lack of water and remember one training weekend where we ran out and drank from a very green puddle left
in an old tire track. Dad said to drink, so we got down and like the horses drank from the green puddle. I remember
years later watching an old Clint Eastwood movie and seeing Clint’s lips cracked and bleeding from the sun. Dad and I
turned to each other and said, “Yep, we know how that feels”. Water was so precious and whenever we came across
water we drank, horse and rider getting their fill.
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Our troubles begin early that morning just before the first vet check. What was turning out to be another route ride
was soon going to turn out to be anything but route. We were trotting along in single file as we often did, with Dad in
the lead setting the pace. A bay wearing a red ribbon on his tail was passing on our left, and when the rider cut in front
of Dad, the gentleman’s horse stuck out at Dusty with one mighty kick. In one moment, all that had been good was
gone in the next moment. Dusty a member of our family was serious hurt. The kick opened up his chest. Dad jumped
off Dusty with one stride and we could not believe what we were witnessing. Our beloved Dusty was hurt. I do not
think at that moment we knew the ride was over for us, we were all too concerned with Dusty. After a much heated
exchange between Dad and the gentleman, which added to our distress, it was determined that Dusty could make it to
the vet check. Dad walked Dusty leading him into the vet check. There were other riders passing us as we walked along,
and they would alert the vets ahead to the emergency situation so everything was ready once we finally arrived.
Upon our arrival the vets went to work on Dusty. Dusty would survive, get a few stitches and be out of commission
for a while. Everyone was sure Dusty would survive. He did survive, but never did another endurance ride. Now the
attention was to us girls, we needed a sponsor to continue or the ride was over for us. We really could not see the
problem. We were confident of the trail and our abilities, but rules are rules. The gentleman that started the situation
offered to take us on, and so after clearing the vet check, we were off again. We were travelling faster now to make up
for lost time. This faster pace was okay for us, but by the second vet check our new sponsor was pulled. His horse was
unable to continue. Again we were looking for another sponsor or we were done.
It was then that Pat Fitzgerald, who already was sponsoring some junior
riders, two being his own kids, offered to take us all on. Mary often hung
out at rides with Jimmy Perry and Mike Fitzgerald as one of the boys, so
she accepted the offer. Antoinette and I accepted the offer from a nice
lady to ride with her. She wanted the company as we were now entering
the night portion of the ride. We knew the trail better and she welcomed
the company. We rode behind the Fitzgerald group for night. We could
often hear our sister Mary in the distance. The desert night is calm and
noise travels easily. We welcomed the coolness of the night and bundled
up to make the last of the journey. We would often see the lights of
Virginia City in the distance as we rode through the night. We travelled fast
on good horses. We finished just slightly behind the Fitzgerald group, and
the picture was taken at the end of the ride. We were sunburned as we
often were after a ride. We were dirty, hungry and tired. However, we had
finished. It was unfortunately that Dad did not get to finish with us. This
earned us all the 200 mile buckle, being it was our second ride. We all
placed in the top ten junior riders.
We lost our Dad this past Christmas after a long battle following a horse accident. However his words spoken then still
ring true today, “Get tough or die”. Hope everyone enjoys the ride. I loved it and our time in the desert as a family.
Happy Anniversary to all at the Nevada-All State Virginia City 100 Mile Ride.
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NASTR awards the Triple Crown every year to riders who complete the
three qualifying rides of increasing distance and difficulty. We invite
you to test yourself and your horse through Northern Nevada's valleys,
deserts, foothills, and mountains.
Join us in the fun and challenge at the three qualifying rides: NV Derby
I 50 (Spring), NASTR 75 (Summer), and Virginia City 100 (Fall)
You may nominate yourself and your horse (for a progressively greater
fee) at any time up to the start of Virginia City 100.
Awards include (Junior riders have their own division):
• Embroidered Champion Blanket
• Embroidered Reserve Champion Sheet
• 3rd Place—Virginia City 100 Entry
• 4th Place—NASTR 75 Entry
• 5th Place—Nevada Derby 50 Entry
• Rider and horse teams (same rider/horse) who complete all three rides receive an embroidered jacket
• Riders who completes all three rides on different horses receive an embroidered vest
• Horse that completes all three rides with different rider receive a plated halter

Place
1st
2nd
3rd
4th
5th
6th

Nominated Rider
Smith-Egstrom, C. Louise
Drost, Natalie
Merlich, Max
Esler, Janine
Trumbull, Lucy
Wyatt, Emily

Eligible Team
(not nominated as of NASTR 75)
Montgomery, Mark
Riley, Erin
Eden, Ronda (Ronnie)
Formica, Melissa
Zebrack, Jerry
Scribner, Matt
Dunkerly, Bethany
Reome, Brian
Dean, Kim
Creech, Connie
Same Rider
Ford-Huff, Suzanne
(not nominated)
Barnett, Ann Marie
Mayo, Andy
(not nominated)
Fissel, Denise
Schuerman, Mark
(not nominated)
Same Horse
WT Bezarif
(not nominated)
HR Fameletta
(not nominated)

Nominated Horse
BR Lucytiki De Soi
LC Andes
TCF Miles High
CR Aubu Kumait
Moore's Most Excellent Dude
Exstreme

Breed
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
TWH/Arabian
Arabian

Age Sex NV Derby
12 M
7:55:00
9
G
7:25:00
9
G
6:57:00
20 G
8:32:00
15 G
7:57:00
14 G
9:04:00

NASTR
11:00:00
12:18:00
13:49:00
12:23:00
14:24:00
14:56:00

Subtotal
18:55:00
19:43:00
20:46:00
20:55:00
22:21:00
24:00:00

Nominated Horse
MM Woodrow
Polaris NS
Kipling
CJA Twilight Mist
BR Jo Tiki De Soi
MM Cody
Buck Mtn General Patton
Scout
Navajo
LS Steele Breeze 10

Breed
Mustang
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Mustang
Arabian
Mule
Arabian
Arabian

Age Sex NV Derby
10 G
5:13:00
16 G
7:57:00
22 G
7:14:00
15 M
7:03:00
15 M
7:55:00
11 G
8:39:00
19 M
7:25:00
10 G
7:37:00
12 G
9:04:00
17 M
9:55:00

NASTR
9:00:00
9:46:00
10:42:00
10:55:00
11:00:00
10:43:00
12:18:00
12:11:00
10:55:00
13:15:00

Subtotal
14:13:00
17:43:00
17:56:00
17:58:00
18:55:00
19:22:00
19:43:00
19:48:00
19:59:00
23:10:00

Different Horses
SD SzZaphira3
Exprezzo
BM Misty Morning Star
CA Zane's Dragonflyte
WT Bezarif
One Sun
MCA Dark Star
Hondo
Fameletter
WT Bezarif

Breed
Arabian
Arabian

Arabian

Age Sex NV Derby
M
6:54:00
7
G
8:05:00
18 G
8
S
8:39:00
9
G
7:34:00
15 G
9:38:00
8
S

Different Riders
Mayo, Andy
Schuerman, Mark
Schuerman, Mark
Mather, James

Breed
Arabian

Age Sex NV Derby
8
S
8:39:00

Arabian

12

Anglo
Arabian
Arabian
Mule

M

NASTR

Subtotal

9:41:00

16:35:00

8:46:00

16:51:00

10:42:00

19:21:00

12:11:00

19:45:00

10:42:00

20:20:00

NASTR

Subtotal

10:42:00

19:21:00

14:56:00

24:34:00
50

9:38:00

Leigh Bacco Scribner and
Pikhante, winners of the
2016 NASTR Triple Crown

Ronda Eden and Kipling,
2016 Reserve Triple
Crown
Year
2016
2015
2014
2013
2012
2011
2010
2009
2008
2007
2006
2005
2004
2003
2002
2001
2000
1999
1998
1997
1996
1995
1994
1993
1992
1991
1990
1989
1988
1987
1986
1985

Nevada All-State Trail Riders Triple Crown Winners
Rider

Leigh Bacco Scribner
Haily Daeumler
Lisa Jordan
Shannon Constanti
Shannon Constanti
Sara Shackelford
Rachel Shackelford
Deborah Breshears
Suzanne Ford-Huff
Tamara Nute
Kassandra DiMaggio
C. Louise Smith-Egstrom
Tamara Medeiros
Meredith Mayeroff
Dannan Yeagley
Dave Cootware
C. Louise Smith-Egstrom
Abe Nance
Beth Kauffmann
Beth Kauffmann
Mark Carman
Jan Long
Beth Kauffmann
Vicki Rudy
Wanda Myers
Henry Wright
Bonnie Way
Mari Ural
Jan Dawson
Beth Ivey
Beth Ivey
Ralph Smith

Horse

Pikhante
BA Resemblance
Samskrit
HA Summer Flame
TR Sierra Dawn
BC Joker
B.R. Cody de Soi
Solar Flame
Chase Thewind AH
Fyne Tymming
Buck Mtn. Wind Prince
Kamil Star
Bezt Splash
CS Khaliente
Blue
Lia Gan S+
Nelm's Sundance
Sissy
Magic's Illusion
Magic's Illusion
Madison
Sierra Lacey
Sterling Ashcroft
Nhadir
Ladd
A.W. Razzle
Abe Hafid Fadjur
Vals Shibumi
Khompetitor
Su-Sadiki
Su-Sadiki
Beansprout

Age

Sex

Breed

11
16
15
9
7
8
16
9
18
12
10
12
12
16
9
11
17
10
12
11
13
11
8
6
7
9
13
9
7
10
9
14

G
M
G
M
M
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
M
G
M
G
G
M
M
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G
G

Arabian
Arabian
1/2 Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
1/2 Arabian
Grade
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
1/2 Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
1/2 Arabian
Arabian
1/2 Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
Arabian
1/2 Arabian
51

52

