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Star of the Show

Taking the dog and pony show on the road
WHRITTEM BY BERNICE ENDE

FHOTOS BY JOHN CRANDELL

T WAS NEVER A DREAM OF MINE TO
IGID RIDING OFF INTO THE SUNSET
on my beloved horse with my devoted Claire dog.
It was not until I was well into my first 2000-mile
ride way back in 2005 that I found out what a “long
ride” was. Now at the end of eight years and over
18,000 miles, the long ride has become a way of
life for me. That elusive unattainable horizon con-
tinues to call out to me. Pull and tug at me until
step back into the saddle. Until I feel the ground
loosen from my feet replaced by a horse’s eager
stride and Claire’s anxious barks and dance, her
wild enthusiasm, our fearless leader declaring us

‘back on the road.’
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As defined by the Infernational Long Riders Guild, of which 1 am a member, a “Long Ride™ is a

1000-mile horseback journey. There are over 200 members spread across the world but only a lew
travel with dog companions and ['d lay a bet that my dear Claire dog is the only one that fravels
with her own doggy box carrier.

When [ first began these long rides, I iaveled with one horse only, That meant Claive and I had o
wille, Claire walked nearly 7000 miles in the first three-years, Imade her doggy booties from monse
hide that lace up and have padded soles. Mow she rides most of the day and her feet rarely need cov-

AS DEFINED BY THE INTERNATIONAL LONG RIDERS
GUILD, OF WHICH I AM A MEMBER, A “LONG RIDE”
5§ A 1000-MILE HORSEBACK JOURNLY.

ering unless she has a cut or a stone bruise. She is truly the star of the show. The horses are a major
attractian, their ears all forward and bright. But it is Claire dog, the dog and pony act. The fact thart
a dog is riding in o town on & horse that causes people to stop...and smile and watch the parade
sirall by, Such an unusual looking dog, a rare breed of unknown ortgin. She has an exotle look with
the one ear up and one ear down, & raccoon face and calico colored, thickly layered winter coat
she mow sports. [ found Claire in a ditch near my Montanae mounfain cabin. She couldn’t have been
much more than three months old, Her brother lay dead next to her, the Litle body frozen in the
anow, | was riding my old mare Babe (now deceased). There she was, this finy starving puppy with
her “weird" blue and hrown eyes looking up at me, growling, as [ reached down to pick her up.
And so began Clalre’s first ride. Claire now has her own horse, Essle Pearl. T ask you “how many
dogs have their own horse?" Essie's patience with Claire is infinite, When Claire is riding in her
dogey box and needs to get down, she simply reaches long with her front paw and bits &t E5sie's
black and whire mane, Essie slows down; pulls on the lead rope, telling me Claire must get down,
Back country roads, dirt rords, gravel roads, small, quiet pewved roads are for the most part how
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I find my way across the couniry, When Claire
runs out front, {unless we are in rattle snake
country), she does not run off, she stays very
close and will walk the white line if there is ane.
Why vou might ask? Because it has a smooth
coating from the paint, [ once had & sheriff stop
me, just to lind oit Who and what and where 1
was golng. We laughed because he sald he “sure
wion't have to give that dog a sobriety fest, she
walks a straight line.”

Ehe sleeps with me in the tenf; 1 consider her
part of the heating system. Claire eats what |
gat: rice and beans, wild loods like cooked dan-
delion greens and lambs-quarters and netiles, 1
add raw meat when we stop at towns. She rarely
eats dog food, as i is impossible o keep her hy-
drated. $he is having doggy dreams as I write.
Must be after something, her leet are running.
My faithfial companion Clabre, eleven years old
this year. 3he can no longer jump into the dogay
box [rom the ground as she once did, she needs
help getring up. Butance Inaded, she s all smiles.
We both continue to share the love and longing
of the ride. Faithlul companions one and all.

Happy Trails ro all of you dog lovers, @

Leave no dog behind.
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[ fimd my way acroas the counmy. When Claire

rung oan front, {unlede we are |n rodtle anoke
CoOUmEyY ), ehe does natl run oll, she  tays very
clnse arud will walk the white Lime il there iz one
Ty you might ask? Becouse it has @ smooth
raating from the paint. [ onee had a sheriff stop
mie, just o find out who and what and whers [
vias going. We laughed because he sald he “sure
want have to give that dog a soheiety test, she
widks & stralght Ilne™

Alhe sleeps with me i the tent; T conaider her
pard al e heating systemn. Claire eats what 1
eal: rice and being, wild Toods like cooked dan-
delionn greens and lambs quarters and nettles. [
add ranw meat when we stap at towns. She rareby
eats dog fond, as it 15 iImpossible o keep hior biy-
drated. She ls having doggy dreams as 1 write
Feluse b slter asmething her leer pre ramming
Py Lalelalud eomponion Clalee, sleven years old
this year, She cin no loager jump into the dogsy
bz Trwen the gravnd oz she onee did, che nesds
hielp getting up. But once Inaded, she is al smiles.
e both cuntimoee o share the love and Ionging
of the ride, Faithial companione one and all

Flappy Tenlls en all of yon dis overs, @

Leave o dog b’



JUST THE FACTS

Bermice chaims her love of the horse was sthosed inber before she came inio chis
weniFlid. Hier mstiriiar, Cormed i, Livestd Fenrsss and) rad e ofren an the senall San neseta
daley Tarm that Berrice grss i . ure | waas snuggled in herwemn b nding

wirh B ar some poinl, 1 carme o this world with a bove of horses "

& years that adorned the Front Lawn, Spot was more or less a baiy
Bunchy, the old golden Lab, one of mary family farm dogs

She trained her firsthorse at the age of eight and went on oo sfudy dressage
crain horses and teach riding bessons for a lving. Bermicoe does mot consider her-
el an oo U Eend Barsessaman, “an |y niow artes o ng wioh rey heeses amd ry
dnp as | de, hawe | oame 1a umderstand the e nanne and gifes of the e pre oo s
anlrnals, they are fmy feachers”

It was the horse snd study of dressxgpe that nspired Bernice to dance and
emiter inio the world of Ballet. She soudied at the Boyal dcadermy of Dance with
Suman Miggins m Fortland, Oregon and mught in San Framcisco, Minneapolis,
Paortland and finally cpened a small scudse m Trepn, Maontana

the also has a degree = Fine m che Lake Washingran Moc-Tech n Bl
Lo, Washingren, All ef witlch has been scrameral i her aEiling e cancinue
wirth such an andueus e a5 a Lanp Bader.

Wikwen pal lomyg Hding, Bernboe lves with her animals in alog cabin in the Barthk

West corner of Montana.
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JUST THE FACTS

Bernice claims her love of the horse was infused in her before she came into this
world. Her mother, Cornelia, loved horses and rode often on the small Minnesota
dairy farm that Bernice grew up on. "l am sure | was snuggled in her womb riding
with her at some point, | came into this world with a love of horses,” says Bernice
As an infant her older sisters had her on old Spot, a crippled welsh pony of nearly
40 years that adorned the front lawn, Spot was more or less a baby sitter, as was
Butchy, the old golden Lab, one of many family farm dogs.

She trained her first horse at the age of eight and went on to study dressage,
train horses and teach riding lessons for a living. Bernice does not consider her-
self an accomplished horsewoman, "only now after living with my horses and my
dog as | do, have | come to understand the true nature and gifts of these precious
animals, they are my teachers.”

It was the horse and study of dressage that inspired Bernice to dance and
enter into the world of Ballet, She studied at the Royal Academy of Dance with
Susan Higgins in Portland, Oregon and taught in San Francisco, Minneapolis,
Portland and finally opened a small studio in Trego, Montana.

She also has a degree in Fithess from the Lake Washington Voc-Tech in Bel-
levue, Washington. All of which has been instrumental in her ability to cantinue
with such an arduous life as a Long Rider.

When not long riding, Bernice lives with her animals in a log cabin in the North

West corner of Montana.
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