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sired by Lippitt Billy Ash. 	What prompted 
Dr. Parks to make a change and now breed 
the great mare to an unproven two year old 
colt? The instinct of the consummate breeder? 
The thinking man's desire to experiment? 
Professor Loring Tirrell of the Univ. of 
New Hampshire once wrote words to the effect 
that colts are products of experiments in 
breeding. There are no mistakes in experi- 
mental work, only in the analyses and 
interpretation of the work. 

My understanding of what had produced 
Ethan improved with the reading of the 
following passage, which appeared in the 

article on Lippitts by Mr. Sumner Keane 
in the December 1949 issue of the Morgan 
Horse. "Then there is a three-month-old 
stud colt by Ethan Ash out of Lippitt 
Georgia, she by Sam out of Gladys Moro. 
This outstanding weanling promises great 
things and is the apple of the Lippitt 
trainer's eye. A deep, almost mahogany bay, 
with a proud little head and a world of 
expression, he alternately strutted around 
the paddock at a bouncing trot or nuzzled 
gently at a small boy, and ate oats from his 
hand." 

This colt described by Mr. Keane is 
Lippitt George, the sire of Ethan. Where 
Keane uses the words "A world of expression" 
in describing George as a three-month-old 
foal, the Standard of Perfection describes a 
horse's "Countenance". It says countenance 
is the mental expression of the horse, and it 
is different for every breed. In the Morgan 
it expresses, "An abundance of controllable 
energy, exemplified by a friendly attitude, 
and bold, energetic and fearless movement. 
Presence is the degree of perfection of 
countenance and includes stately bearing,  

poise, dignity and style." 	These may be 
the best available words to describe that 
unique something I have seen or felt in some 
Lippitt stallions, which even comes through 
in pictures. 

The time spent discussing, debating, and 
joking with Chet Treftc had made the judging 
seminar worthwhile. As we were preparing to 
depart to go our separate ways, Chet turned 
to me and said quickly, "You know that there 
is no such thing as a God horse." I replied, 
"I know." Then he said, "But Dyberry Ethan 
was a God horse." I looked at him closely, 
trying to read. Was this another joke? Was 
he being half-serious? I could not tell. 
Perhaps, although we may find the words to 
describe one of these horses, the words to 
describe their impact on us are the most 
difficult to reach. 

All of this was now years ago. 	Today 
when I contemplate Lippitt Morgan stallions 
I think about the strengths and weaknesses 
of the bloodlines, and conformation, type, 
and countenance of individuals. Invariably, 
at some point, there flashes in my mind a 
picture and the name of a stallion, Dyberry 
Ethan. Just about a year ago I was shown a 
picture of Ethan Allen 2d, which was new to 
me. The horse depicted projects power, 
quality, refinement, and strong presence. 
It is not surprising to find the essence of 
this horse in a modern Lippitt stallion. 
The blood is there. 


