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Call for AGM proposals

Now that the 2008 Annual
General Meeting (AGM) of the
ISBONA membership is com-
plete, it is time to solicit propos-
als for the 2009 AGM, to be held
in the East region.

Individuals or committees
wishing to submit proposals
should plan to submit them to the

ISBONA Board of Directors for

consideration in November 2008.

Proposals should include not
only accommodations for the
meeting itself, but also for a
group dinner, the silent auction,
and the National Icelandic Sheep
Show. Historically, the AGM
has been held in conjunction

Best American Lamb Family Recipe Contest

Get into the holiday spirit with
the American Lamb Board's
"Best American Lamb Family
Recipe Contest." Fans of lamb
are invited to share their most
beloved family dishes in a na-
tionwide contest. Whether you
wow your in-laws with a crown
roast or please the parents with a
slow-cooked shank, American
lamb is the perfect centerpiece

for any holiday table.

Now through Nov. 11, lamb
lovers can submit their recipes
and a short 200 word to 300
word description of why their
dish has become a family favor-
ite. The winning recipe will be
announced on Nov. 17 and fea-
tured on the American Lamb
Web site.

with some other major sheep or
fiber event. Inclusion of a work-
shop or class about Icelandic
sheep or wool is strongly encour-
aged.

Any questions regarding the
format or requirements for the
proposal should be directed to
the Board.

Cast Iron Cookware Set made by

American Lambassador Chef
Tim Love and a lamb cut of
choice to serve a family of six.
To submit recipes or to ask
questions regarding the "Best
American Lamb Family Recipe
Contest," e-mail fan-
oflamb@pbaltzco.com.

The winner will also receive a from the American Lamb Board

Free Books, Videos, and More!

Remember your ISBONA library
during the upcoming winter
months! ISBONA has a wonder-
ful collection of reference, edu-
cational, and entertainment mate-

Free Money!

Show premiums for Icelandic
sheep and fleece shows are avail-
able from ISBONA. If you are
entering a show and would like

rials that are available for loan to
ISBONA members. The only
cost to you is for shipping. IS-
BONA Librarian Connie Millard
can be contacted via email at

to inquire about premiums, you
can contact any board member
for information. ISBONA en-
courages you to help raise the

dutchdog@eightpondfarm.com
or telephone at 573-294-7088.
Policies and a materials list are
available on the ISBONA web-
site at www.isbona.com/library.

profile of our wonderful breed,
and in most situations can fund
the show premiums.
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Susan Briggs Obituary by Barb Webb

It is with deep sadness that
the Icelandic Sheep community
announces the passing on July
15, 2008, of one of its most pas-
sionate champions, Susan
Briggs of Tongue River Farm, in
Pomona, Missouri. Susan was
one of the pioneers of our breed,
starting early on in the history of
Icelandic sheep in North Amer-
ica, and maintained a position of
leadership throughout her life, in
the care and breeding of Ice-
landic sheep.

Ms. Briggs was one of the
founders of the association for
the Icelandic breed, Icelandic
Sheep Breeders of North Amer-
ica, now known as ISBONA,
and served as the first Associa-
tion Secretary. Susan was also
one of the two breeders to first
import straws of Icelandic sheep
semen from Iceland in the fall of
1998, and to breed Icelandics
with LAI (laparoscopic artificial
insemination). She was one of
the attendees of the first seminar
for North Americans on Vaginal

If desired, in lieu of flowers, those who want to

send a memorial to Susan can:

~ Donate to Heifer Project International

1 World Avenue

Little Rock, AR USA 72202
(800) 422-0474
www.heifer.org

~ Support Seed Savers Exchange
3094 North Winn Rd
Decorah, Iowa 52101
(563) 382-5990
www.seedsavers.org

NI

Artificial Insemination in Ice-
landics (VAI), held in Iceland in
November of 2003. Susan used
the Al breeding techniques as
part of her intensive breeding
program that helped fuel the
rapid improvement of the North
American Icelandic flock. At
the time of her death, Ms.
Briggs held the largest flock of
Icelandics in North America.

Ms. Briggs was a pioneer in
the care and feeding of Ice-
landics, and was the driving
force behind some of the earliest
work in the nutritional and min-
eral requirements for the breed.
She was also a tireless champion
of the breed and was always
willing to answer questions, to
take photos and write articles,
and in countless other ways, to
raise the profile of her beloved
breed.

But beyond her leadership
and contributions, Susan will be
missed most for her kindness
and generosity to new breeders.
She mentored many new shep-

herds and was always willing to
answer questions in a lambing
or health emergency. She spent
many hours helping new owners
to develop their farm plans, de-
fine and sharpen their breeding
goals, and to organize their mar-
keting plans.

Susan Briggs died at home
after a long and valiant battle
with leukemia. She was able to
spend her last days on her farm
in Pomona, Missouri, in the
dream farmhouse that she had
designed herself and just re-
cently completed, and was sur-
rounded by the love and care of
her family and friends. Susan is
survived by her five children,
Lisa, Sam, Amy, Tova and
Anna, her beloved grandchil-
dren, and by her many, many
friends in the Icelandic sheep
community.

Barbara Webb

President

Icelandic Sheep Breeders of
North America

~ Subscribe to the Stockman Grass Farmer to learn
about pasture and grass management for your sheep

(800) 748-9808

www.stockmangrassfarmer.net

~ Become a member of National Public Radio

WWW.Npr.org

~ Plant a native tree or establish a garden on your

property
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Lisa, Sam, Amy, Tova, and Anna ')

Susan’s children




Susan Briggs Obituary from the Inyo Register

Born March 21, 1943 in Des
Moines, lowa to George and
Lois Briggs, Susan Briggs died
on July 15, 2008 surrounded by
her family, on her farm, in
Pomona, MO, in her shepherd’s
house with a full view of her
pastures and embraced by the
sounds of crickets and bullfrogs
accompanying her safe passage.

When she was 7 years old,
her parents relocated to St. Pe-
tersburg, FL, where her father
established a successful busi-
ness. The horse-crazy girl had
dreams of having a farm and
breeding horses. Besides being a
busy mother and gardener, she
started breeding Arabian horses.
Susan began breeding Saanen
goats in 1977 in Missouri, re-
ceived her registered license in
1982 and by 1983 started a
flourishing organic vegetable
farm in Nevada. She also bred
Icelandic sheep in 1993 in Miles
City, MT, and moved her farm
to Missouri in 2003.

She bred some of the best
Icelandic sheep outside of Ice-
land. Susan championed the tri-
ple-purpose breed for its superi-
ority to others in all three cate-
gories: meat, milk and wool.
One of her proudest professional
achievements was spreading her
knowledge of sheep and pasture
management to women who
sought financial independence.
Susan was an astute marketer
and had many plans for expan-
sion of her multi-faceted farm-
based business before her un-
timely death from chronic mye-
logenous leukemia (CML).

One of Susan’s keys to suc-
cess was her firm belief that if
you take care of the land, the
land would take care of you.
Grazing management, niche
marketing and taking the time to
share her passion with others
through conferences,

Susan enjoying time with an Icelandic horse

www.icelandicsheep.com, and
above all, by telephone, all
played important roles in build-
ing her business. She particu-
larly loved inspiring others to
get out of the city and live in
what she called the “real world,”
which meant living off the land
and becoming free of debt.
Susan’s breeding strategies
were sometimes controversial,
but she knew that hard culling
for hardiness and desirable traits
in her animal were fundamental
to improving the Icelandic sheep

breed. Self-taught and deter-
mined, her sheep paid for her
farm, her new house and al-
lowed her to live comfortably in
her last years. Her family hopes
her life will inspire others to be-
come independent thinkers and
achieve their own goals.

Susan’s family thanks her
friends and neighbors for their
visits, their compassion and for
offering their time and assis-
tance to her and her family dur-
ing her passage.

Susan is survived by her
mother, Lois Briggs of St. Pe-
tersburg, FL; sisters, Jane Ann
Griffis of Crozet, VA, and Caro-
line Briggs of Boone, NC; five
children, Lisa Spector and son,
Jesse Sisco of Springfield, MO,
Sam Spector of Big Timber,
MT, Amy Corrigan and husband
Chris Corrigan, and their three
children, Quinn, Sunny and
Marie of Silver Spring, MD,
Tova Spector of Panama City,
FL, Anna Spector and her hus-
band, Oscar Bernal, and their
daughter, Joanna.

In lieu of flowers, the family
asks friends and neighbors to
donate to the Heifer Project,
www.heifer.org or the Seed Sav-
ers Exchange,
www.seedsavers.org. Also those
interested may become a mem-
ber of National Public Radio
(www.npr.org) or plant one of
her favorite trees, walnut, pecan,
or peach.

From The Inyo Register, Bishop,
Inyo County, California
Tuesday, July 22, 2008, A-2



Following Dreams: A Lesson from Mom

When mom was a little girl
she dreamed about living on a
farm with cows, chickens,
sheep, and horses. Her mother
was born on a farm and could
not wait to get as far away from
the farm as possible, so Mom’s
dream would have to wait until
she was old enough to buy her
own farm and live her dream. In
1992 Mom moved to a great
farm in Montana along the
Tongue River. It was on this
farm that her dreams
of sheep became re-
ality.

Mom moved to
this farm while I was
in Africa serving as
a Peace Corps vol-
unteer. While in Af-
rica [ got long letters
from mom describ- h
ing the new farm and
her life there. She
tried vegetable gar-
dening, leasing her
pastures to cattle
farmers, and making
willow baskets but
nothing seemed to
stick. In January of 1994 I got a
letter from mom expressing her
excitement at the prospect of
starting an Icelandic sheep flock
in the fall. By the time I returned
from Africa in November of
1994 Mom had her Icelandic
sheep from Stefania. [ heard
nothing but the “triple purpose
breed”, “hand spinning”, “dual
coat” and “tunnel huts.” Mom’s
flock grew quickly as she con-
tinued to make trips to Canada
and pick up more Icelandic

Stef, :Susan,:Vi, and Tova at Rhinebck

sheep. The expansion of her
flock came with some growing
pains. She battled white muscle
disease in the hot summers and
worked closely with veterinari-
ans from all over the country to
find the cause and prevention of
white muscle disease in her
sheep. Mom became a shepherd
and vet, diagnosing and treating
her sheep.

On every visit and phone
call mom talked about her

........

sheep. She hosted an ISBONA
meeting at her farm. She worked
very hard to bake apple pies,
paint the outhouse, gather door
prizes, and organize speakers.
She worked with other Icelandic
sheep breeders to import semen
from Iceland thus securing the
genetics for the breed. She
showed her sheep and fleeces, to
much acclaim and champion-
ships.

On one trip back from Can-
ada Mom brought with her an

Icelandic sheepdog, Ike. Ike
bonded with mom immediately
and became her constant helper
and companion, catching sheep
for Mom and moving them to
new pastures. From Ike came
my two dogs, Racie J and Loki.

Mom shared with me her
secret for making dreams real-
ity. She said that if you have a
dream and you put all your
thoughts and energy into making
that dream happen then you can
never fail. But one of
Mom’s biggest gifts to
us is that she supported
other people’s dreams
too. She wanted others
to succeed and she
wanted to help them
live their dreams. On
every one of my visits
with Mom she would
get multiple phone calls
from other shepherds
asking advice on Ice-
landic sheep. Mom al-
ways gave them as
much time and advice
as they needed or
wanted even when it
cut into time with her family.
She told me that she believed in
the breed and she wanted others
to succeed. When I think of my
mom [ think of her generosity
with her time and advice and |
think also of all the support she
gave me and many others in fol-
lowing our dreams.

Tova Spector
Susan Briggs’s daughter



Remembering Susan Briggs and

Tongue River Farm Icelandics Everywhere

Connie Millard & Marge Jackson
Eight Pond Farm
Hermann MO

www.eightpondfarm.com




Stefania: Queen of Icelandic Sheep—Part 2

In Part 1, the story of the first
importation of Icelandic Sheep
to North America was re-
counted. This second part con-
tinues the story of Stefania’s im-
pact on the breed and much

more.

Stefania finally had her }&°
beloved Icelandic sheep.
Life was good for awhile. §
Then, in 1980, the Minis- §
ter of Agriculture in the §
province of Quebec, Can-
ada, offered free testing
for the virus Ovine Pro-
gressive Pneumonia
(OPP) to all sheep flocks
as a new trial program.
Stefania decided to join ¥
the program. Stefania was
well aware of OPP as this
virus had devastated her r

grandfather’s flock in Ice- | ol

land years before. The]
first tests came back with
33% of her flock testing /4
positive. Stefania was so [LZZ8
devastated by the test re- 7’/
sults that she had to go to |
bed for three days. OPP is
spread through every body
fluid including milk, sa-
liva, and birth fluids. Stef
was told that the only way
to deal with OPP was to
orphan the lambs at birth
and bottle raise them on a sepa-
rate farm with milk replacer. This
meant that she had to attend
every birth and never let any
lamb nurse its mother. In 1989,
1990, and 1991, she orphaned the
lambs of her original imported
Icelandic sheep. After three years
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of testing and destroying the
ewes and rams that tested posi-
tive, she had three of the original
12 sheep still alive and testing
negative. Stef then needed to
bring the lambs that she had kept

Stefania, beloved friend of the author, and of all Icelandic
sheep owners in North America, with some of her treasured
sheep. ~ photo courtesy of Susan Briggs

isolated back to her home farm.
She made the grim decision to
destroy the remaining original
imported sheep even though they
had always tested negative. Stef
just could not take a chance of
having them infect the lambs and
have to go through the whole

- o

process again. Ray shot them be-
hind the barn. Stef was dis-
traught. She said that if she had
to do it over again she would not
have destroyed the remaining
three. Stef continued to blood test

all of the sheep every year

“i even though her flock
soon tested negative.

- A

Although Stefania told
everyone that she would
never attempt an importa-
tion again, she kept in
- touch with Dr. Olafur
Dyrmundsson. In 1990,
four years after her origi-
nal importation, he con-
tacted her and told her that
if she wanted to make a
second importation, this
would be the time because
some British shepherds
had applied for an export
permit and it looked like
they were going to get it.

_ But it was all going to be

- done quietly.

Having just 12 sheep

. had severely limited the

gene pool of the Yeoman

Farm flock. Another im-

| portation would greatly

expand the bloodlines.

' There were two groups of
British shepherds, includ-
ing one woman that chose
40 sheep. Stefania decided

to make another importation. She

got promises from several breed-
ers in Canada to buy some of the
new importation. She went to

Iceland and traveled with the

British party and selected more

than 100 sheep from a district

(Continued on page 9)



further east of the original area
where she had gotten the first
sheep.

Because it was the fall of the
year and the sheep had been
gathered from
the hills and |
were at their .
home farms,
there was no
problem find-
ing animals.
There  were
two thousand
animals on the
six farms to
select  from. =
This time Ste-
fania  knew
just what she wanted, and se-
lected colored and patterned
sheep: moorit, mouflon, spotted,
and leadersheep. Only one farm
had a leadersheep, a ewe with
twin ewe lambs. Stef selected the
leadersheep and her twins. She
also chose 14 ram lambs. The
biggest ram weighed 110 pounds
at 4 months of age. This time the
officials were more relaxed and
the importation went smoothly.
Stef was even allowed to truck
the animals to the airport through
other districts.

The bomb dropped, however,
when the blood tests came back
from Scotland. Thirty lambs had
a titer for Chlamydia, a bacte-
rium that causes abortion
“storms”. The Chief Veterinar-
ian for Iceland was stunned and
said emphatically, “There is no
Chlamydia in Iceland. You don’t
miss Chlamydia.” But the posi-
tive titers kept these lambs from
being exported. One of the reac-
tors was one of the leadersheep
ewe lambs. Stef ended up with
just 12 rams. The “clean” group

TN

“Blessa” leadersheep ewe STS 150Z .

of 74 sheep flew on to Canada
and was then retested during the
30 days in quarantine at Mirabel.
Two more tested positive at Mir-
abel for Chlamydia, and Stefania
.*'q. "W Tl was upset.
Stef

"W happened
b+ to mention
‘the Chla-
mydia
situation to
i Ta friend,
;., Christen

. English,

who leafed

%@ her Merck
manual
and found the section on Chla-
mydia. The test would show
positive if the sheep had eaten
bird droppings from a carrier
bird. Bird Chlamydia is harmless
to sheep but will cause a false
positive. This was the answer
that explained the positive sheep
tests, as wild sea birds were pro-
lific in the area where the sheep
lived and grazed. A call to the

quarantine ™ o

station and to m

fect. He was butchered. Stef said
it was the most expensive lamb
they had ever eaten.

The costs were only $962 per
head this time, or $71,188.00 to-
tal, which took most of the Dig-
nums’ savings. Many of the
sheep had been spoken for before
the actual importation, but when
the time came to pay, most po-
tential buyers backed out. The
exception was Nancy Pease, who
ended up with two rams and five
ewes. This was the start of Nancy
Pease’s flock. The sheep from
Stefania’s new importation went
directly to a rented farm nearby
in Parham and were kept there
till the OPP situation on the
home farm had been cleared up.
Eventually all of the new imports
and the lambs that had been or-
phaned because of the OPP were
united on the Yeoman Farm.

The original imports could not
be sold to customers in the USA.
It took five years before the US
would allow the importation of
the offspring of the imported
ewes to qualify for import. Bar-
bara Webb
was the first

Iceland o import
solved the 2 ‘ the sheep
mystery and | - into the
allowed all ‘ \ ﬁ states after
74 of the _ many years
sheep to of paper-
leave quar- work and
antine in hounding
Canada. Stef > Dr. Roger
had bought _ Perkins at
one of the . the Animal
rams sight- Old Mori STS 188Z Imported ram. Plant Health

unseen. When Stef saw him at
the Mirabel Quarantine station
for the first time it was quite ap-
parent that he had bad parrot
mouth, a gross conformation de-

Inspection Service (APHIS).
Many other importations fol-
lowed as shepherds in the US
discovered the breed.

(Continued on page 10)



Little did Stefania dream that
her struggle to get a flock of her
beloved sheep from Iceland
would be the start of the breed in
North America and
that she would be- &
come the “Queen
of Icelandics.” Ste-
fania never pro-
moted the breed
too much, although
she did write occa-
sional articles in
The Shepherd and
Black Sheep maga- ¥
zines. If anything, L
she understated
their attributes as
she did not want
anyone to be dis-
appointed with the
sheep. In the beginning she was
the only source of information on
the breed.

Eventually, two breeders in the
US, Barbara Webb and I (Susan
Mongold Briggs), were able to
start the importation of semen
directly from Iceland to add ge-
netic diversity to the North
American flock. Other semen
imports followed, and now there
is a yearly importation of semen
for US breeders from the Artifi-
cial Insemination (Al) station
SOUTHRAM in Iceland. There
are also occasional classes in
Vaginal Al techniques by Dr.
Thorstein Olafsson, who pio-
neered the special process. (See
www.southram.bssl.is)

Stefania helped organize the
first Icelandic sheep organiza-
tion: Icelandic Sheep Breeders of
North America (ISBONA) (see
www.isbona.com), and was its
first president. The organization
was mainly promotional and de-
signed to help breeders with the

Y TN ) : L
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information they would need to
be successful with the sheep. The
Canadian Livestock Records
Corporation (CLRC) agreed to

Stefania at the rettir catching a ewe.

register the sheep and is not asso-
ciated with ISBONA. This
helped keep the registration proc-
ess from becoming political. The
CLRC handles all of the purebred
breed registrations
in Canada and does
a very professional
job. (See
www.clrc.ca)
Stefania was in-
volved in many as-
pects of the sheep.
She helped Beth Ab-
bott do a study on
the Icelandic fleece
for Beth’s Master
Spinner thesis. Beth
eventually published
her thesis in a book
called The Icelandic
Fleece, which is
presently out of
print. Stefania already knew how
to spin, weave, and knit Icelandic
wool and had been making gar-
ments for years. But to hone her
skills, Stefania decided to partici-

T
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Stef demonstrating how to pick
and eat berries in Iceland.

pate in the three-year Master
Spinner course given through the
Canadian college system, and
after completing the course re-
ceived the degree of Master Spin-
ner.

In 1998, Stefania arranged a
breeders’ tour of Iceland which
included a visit to the Al station,
meat processing location, sheep
farms, goat farm, wool process-
ing plant, and a Rettir, or fall
sheep round up. Our group made
headlines in the Reykjavik paper
and elevated the status of sheep
breeders in Iceland. Suave city
dwellers had a hard time believ-
ing that sheep breeders from the
US would come all the way to
Iceland to see lowly sheep! Our
group got to see the nitrogen tank
that held our first frozen semen
import, ready to be shipped. This
semen would help widen the ge-
netics of the breed in North
America, and we were excited!

Stef made sure
. that we all ex-
& & perienced not

% only the spec-
== tacular sights but
_ also Icelandic
food like Ice-
landic breakfasts
and lamb fixed in
traditional ways.
There was deli-
cious skyr, a kind
of thick yogurt,
to eat, and the
more adventurous
in the group tried
pickled shark and
sheep eyes. At
one point Stefania stopped the
tour bus and had us all get out
and walk carefully on the very
spongy mosses. We picked and

(Continued on page 11)




tried the berries that were grow-
ing there. The spongy moss was
6 to 12 inches deep and we were
told that you were not supposed
to damage it, as it was the only
plant that was able to grow
on some of the fragile vol-
canic land. The moss not
only was slowly making top-
soil but prevented erosion.

Stefania imported a male
Icelandic sheep dog from
Iceland and started breeding
this rare breed after finding a
female in Canada. The Ice-
landic sheepdog is a spitz-
type, small- to medium-
sized dog related to the Nor-
wegian Elkhound. They >
come in many colors and pat-
terns like all of the Icelandic
animals. The smart and per-
sonable dogs with natural
shepherding abilities have been
used for centuries to round up the
sheep, catch lambs, kill vermin,
keep predators away from the
sheep, and keep the sheep off of
the hayfields. Many of Stef’s
sheep customers got a pup as a
bonus with their purchase
of sheep. Some sheep
breeders started raising the | =
sheepdogs themselves and =
importing new bloodlines |
from Iceland. A registry
was formed for North
America.

In addition, Stefania had |
a hand in saving the rare &
Icelandic goat that pro-
duces meat, milk, and
high-quality cashmere fi-
ber. On a visit to Yeoman
Farm, Halla Eyglo Sveinsdottir
was made aware of the plight of
the colorful Icelandic goat. Stef
suggested that Halla write her
thesis on the goat. This lead

|

eventually to Iceland’s legislature
subsidizing the winter feed for
this rare breed making it attrac-
tive for breeders in Iceland to
save the goat from extinction.

Stef and Icelandic sheep dogs.

Winter feed is the biggest ex-
pense for livestock in Iceland.
Because of Stefania’s experi-
ence with OPP, Yeoman Farm
became one of the first to adopt
biosecurity measures. No one got
into the sheep area without wear-

Rare Icelandic goats.

ing new or disinfected boots and
clean clothes. She had her vet
trained to carry disinfecting fluid
to treat his boots before each
visit. There was a collection of

rubber boots in many sizes avail-
able for guests to use. You could
use your own boots only after
scrubbing them in the bathroom
and then dipping in disinfectant
under Stefania’s strict supervi-
sion. Because of Stef’s vigi-
lance, Icelandic sheep got a
clean start in North America.
Stefania was always inter-
ested in leadersheep. Leader-
_sheep are Icelandic sheep that
have exceptional abilities.
Weather prediction, watchful-
ness, a homing instinct, and a
feel for danger were some of
those traits that made them
revered in Iceland. There are
stories of their abilities that
% saved many shepherds and
=~ their flocks by leading them to
safety in white-out blizzards.
Stefania imported a leader-
sheep ewe “Blessa” from Iceland
with her ewe lamb. Stef wanted
to breed leadersheep. After the
importation of semen made it
possible to get leadersheep genet-
ics, my farm, Tongue River Farm
in Montana, had good results
___ with Al and had a ram
i lamb that was a son of

loved Blessa. Importa-
P tion of semen to Canada

time. So in 1999 Stef
bought and imported an

" full circle as we at
Tongue River had
started our Icelandic sheep flock
with stock purchased from Ste-
fania.
In 2006, Stefania was diag-

(Continued on page 12)



. the hospital, and died  feisty “pirate queen” that “stole”

' 24 hours later, on the breed from Iceland and made
~ February 4, 2007. it possible for us to enjoy this

- The word of her wonderful and unusual old-world
- death spread like sheep breed in North America.

- wildfire from breeder Stefania was cremated and her

 to breeder in a flurry ashes flown back to Iceland to be
- of tearful calls. We sprinkled on her wild beloved

=) . .

mourned her untimely — mountains where the Iceland

. and sudden death. We  sheep roam free each summer. A

had so much that we fitting end for the Queen of Ice-

R R - still wanted to know landic Sheep.
Leadersheep ram SRX 352J by Ari,

about the
nosed with cancer and was un- sheep, that she had put off
dergoing treatments. She was re-  writing until she had the
sponding well and had a good time “in her old age.”

outlook. She had just imported This information and all
her first semen from Iceland and  of the stories that she kept
inseminated some of her ewes in her head will never be
using the vaginal method devel- told. After her death, the
oped by Dr. Thorstein Olafsson flock was dispersed, with
after taking his class. She was some being kept by
looking forward to her first Al friends for Stef’s daugh-
lambs in the spring of 2007. But ter, Louise. Certainly we
suddenly in early February she owe a huge debt of grati-
became very ill, was rushed to tude to that brave little

Ray, Louise, and Stefania.

EDITOR’S NOTE: The preceding story is the last article that Susan Briggs submitted to the
ISBONA Newsletter before her own “untimely and sudden” death. Susan, too, left us with
a debt of gratitude for her service to the breed and to her fellow shepherds, and wanting to
know more of her stories and wisdom. Susan Briggs is reverently and painfully missed.

Tongue River Farm ewes on pasture, spring 2008
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Susan Briggs's death gave me
six things.

Oh, I know. Her life gave me
and all of us much more than
that. But in her death, six things
came my way. Along with our
sheep and many memories of her,
these things are Susan to me.

The first thing is a plain plas-
tic-coated three ring binder,
white, with a 4-inch spine -- just
the same old three-ring binder
you might find anywhere. But
inside? Inside is the most amaz-
ing glory of the Icelandic sheep.
Page 1 of the archival paper be-
gins with five 7-inch long double
strands of Icelandic handspun
Lopi weight yarn, slip-knotted
through holes punched in the
outer edge of the page. From top
to bottom: white, light gray,
darker gray, light moorit, black.
Natural beautiful soft Icelandic
wool. Then, the magic begins.

Page 2 dyes strands of each
of those colors a striking yellow.
Page 3 dyes each strand gold. By
page 16, the dye is the most ex-
quisite purple. Page 26 starts the
jewel-like green shades. Pages 32
and 33 conclude with browns.
On some pages, the dye renders
the natural wool colors almost
the same finished color. On other
pages, the coloration from the

iy

. __.qrarl_Tpng_ue_'River Farm ewes

Thank You, Susan

dyed white to the black strands is
a beautiful gradation. When you
open and hold the book just so,
you can see all the colors, in all
the shades, at once -- a paint
swatch to put Benjamin Moore to
shame.

Susan commissioned the spe-
cial sample book years ago from
a woman in California with an
extraordinary talent for color and
fine wool dyes. And now it is my
project.

The book is organized,
thoughtful, and documented with
reactions to its contents. It shows
insight into Susan's plan to add
color to her products in a way
unlike anyone had been able to
do. From her bed, Susan pro-
vided detailed instructions on the
care of the Icelandic wool book
to ensure it was safe from attack
by moths or dirty fingers.

This one thing is so Susan,
marketing the Icelandic sheep for
all it is worth -- and maybe more.
It shows how the Icelandic sheep
is capable of the most wonderful
and unexpected result -- in this
case, a palette of enticing and
richly dyed yarns. Perhaps yet
another value untapped and to be
discovered.

It will become whatever I and

others can make of it. Susan had

%8 wanted an article in Spin-Off
magazine — this worries me

. since it would be almost im-

# possible to capture the colors
| accurately. But it is my pro-

L & ject, and I will do my best.

1 Susan gave out a lot of pro-
jects at the end of her life --
1 things that needed to be fin-

ished, but that she was not going
to be able to oversee.

So that is one thing her death
brought me; what are the rest?
The next five things? Those are
Susan's children. Susan gave
them her hardest and final project
at her farm, and they did exactly
what she wanted done.

They are people I would
never have met had it not been
for her illness and her death:
Lisa, Sam, Amy, Tova, and
Anna.

They, too, are Susan. No,
don't mistake what I am saying:
they are each individuals in their
own right. They share much with
their handsome and athletic fa-
ther, Mark, too. But they are also
so Susan. They all are tall, good
looking, curious and smart. The
four women have glorious and
long hair. They are animal lovers
and caretakers; some are parents;
some are teachers; some are writ-
ers; some environmentalists.
Some study the world that is
close around us and some know
the world far from us. They are
hard workers; they are diligent;
they keep their promises. They
are strong, and they all got
stronger.

Many people can sell you
sheep, or give you sheep, or trust
you with projects, or provide you
excellent counsel; all deserve,
and have, my appreciation. But
one will always stand out above
the others. Thank you, Susan.

Marge Jackson
Eight Pond Farm, Hermann, MO



Susan Briggs—Shepherd Extraordinaire

Setting words on the page
about Susan is so hard to do.
How to put in writing all that this
incredible person was? How to
convey our sense of loss of a dear
friend, mentor, and so much
more? I guess this will turn out
to be a bit of a story, a story
about someone whose generosity
was unlimited, whose integrity
was above reproach, whose love
for her sheep and our breed was
awesome, whose business sense
allowed her to make her entire
living from her sheep, whose
heart was as big as all outdoors,
and whose loyalty to her friends
was unquestionable. Was she
perfect? Not by any means--she
got her feelings hurt just like all
of us, she felt bitterness when she
thought things were unfair, she
spoke in anger and hurt others’
feelings. And when that hap-
pened, she also looked inside to
understand herself better, and she
tried to make amends where she
could.

I met Susan those long years
ago after a lengthy email commu-
nication about Icelandic sheep
when we were trying to decide
how to get started. We’d also
had phone conversations that
convinced us that her philosophy
and life plan surrounding her
sheep were in perfect alignment
with ours. And her expertise and
willingness to share whatever
she’d learned were really evident.
Susan had a sale at that time, and
although she was so very far
away in Montana, I asked and
she agreed to have me stay with
her for four days, to go over her

sheep and learn from her. Those
were some of the most important
days of my life, because not only
was she so completely open to
sharing both the good and bad
about her sheep, but she gave me
a really strong foundation to
build on in regard to raising and
caring for sheep as well as an un-
derstanding of the way she built
her business and marketed her
stock. Inside, we evaluated and
skirted fleeces, inspected roving
and yarns and talked about the
many ways we could use all of
the gifts of the sheep. Outside,
we evaluated sheep for confor-
mation and fleece qualities and
discussed husbandry. I learned
the genetics of color, the impor-
tance of maintaining the strength
and vigor of this primitive breed,
how hard it is to cull to maintain
the overall quality and hardiness
of the breed, how imperative it is
to be strong in doing this even
when emotions would dictate
otherwise, and one of the most
difficult things--knowing when is
the time to step back and let
things unfold as they should,
rather than stepping in to give
help when it’s not needed.

Over the years, I learned even
more from Susan’s determined
optimism. She would always
look at the best in a situation, and
she would never, ever back away
from a challenge. She had a way
of encouraging people to do their
best, too. She would give sup-
port and praise, even when I felt
wasn’t doing enough. She had a
way of making others feel good
about themselves, always, always

looking for their strengths, and I
remember that she told me once
that [ needed to throw away the
word “can’t”. That has stayed
with me and I know has helped
not only in our shepherding, but
in life itself.

Susan was ready to leave this
world, I know. She’d done eve-
rything she’d set out to do, with
the exception of writing her book
on Icelandic sheep. She had time
at the end to spend with her fam-
ily, which was so very important
to her. She even took time to
spend with me, trying to coach
me even then to keep quality
foremost. One of the most beau-
tiful things she did before leaving
us was to offer her stock to the
Icelandic sheep world at ridicu-
lously low prices so that her life
of service to the breed would be
spread through her genetics as
wide and as far as possible.
Those of us who have her stock
know that we’re blessed by the
years she gave the breed.

Even knowing all that, it was
hard to say good bye to one of
the most special people we’ve
known. The saving grace is that
we believe Susan will be watch-
ing over us all, silently giving us
support as we work with this
breed we all love.

-

Frances
Smith
Hearts- |
Ease
Farm,
Dansville,
NY

A :l"ongue River Ram




How Do You Say Goodbye?

How do you say goodbye to
someone you feel is still here?
Susan is with us still; I can see
her face, hear her voice and see
her farms vividly in my mind's
eye. There are special places
here on our farm where we
prayed and wished for her com-
plete recovery and to this day I
can't go past those boulders or
that waterfall without thoughts of

and wanted to take a look at Ice-
landics. I remember the numer-
ous lovely iron sheep sculptures
about her yard and the friendly
greeting of her Icelandic sheep
dogs, Ike and Ely. Susan greeted
us at the door. She was wearing
a well-worn Icelandic sweater,
she was tall, and her smile filled
her whole face. Her eyes smiled
perhaps even more than her

shepherding for a long time be-
fore taking our tour.

Introduction to Icelandic Sheep

First we met the rams, whose
pasture surrounded her back
yard. They were the first Ice-
landic sheep we ever laid eyes
upon, and we were taken aback
by their bold beauty. There were

Susan Briggs. about 15 or 20
Sh? was Tongue River Farm ewes on early spring pasture of them, all
our friend, our colors and
mentor and a ages. We'd
human being - memorized
we greatly ad- . her website
mired. We and we were
will never for- so thrilled to
get Susan, see them in
how could we! person . . . it
Every time we was very
administer iy much like
care for a A " seeing movie
sheep as per — it ! stars! We
her instruc- v - \__ wanted to pet
tions, she - i - 3 "% them, but
lives. Eve £ T ~ T Susan, ever
ry b T .-i-frggt&*

time we look
into the face of a Tongue River
Farm ewe or ram, she lives.
Every time we sow legume seeds
in the pastures, or lime the pas-
tures, she lives. She is here, with
us, in so many places in our lives.
She touched our lives. Very self-
ishly, I wish we'd met her sooner
than we did, it would have been
good to have had more of her.

First Impression

We met Susan on a mild mid-
January day at her farm in Bun-
ker. We were sheep shopping

mouth. We entered her house
thru the front door into her tidy
'living room'. Chrome shelves
filled with organized sheep prod-
ucts. No furniture per se, per-
haps a chair or two, but pelts,
yarn, socks, books, baskets ga-
lore. We'd entered a new world.
On to her kitchen, where we saw
more chrome shelves filled with
giant jars of grain and beans and
dried herbs, a big round table and
an aroma of good food cooking.
We were offered brownies and
beverage . . . we three sat round
the table and discussed sheep and

7 the teacher,
gave us a lesson in ram manage-
ment. She moved a couple of
them into a pen and toward the
chute system as a demonstration:
This is how you want your rams
to behave, obedient and orderly.
They are not pets.

We climbed aboard her farm
truck atop some hay bales and
motored down a long slope to
view the ewes. So many, so
beautiful, so wary. When we
asked about an exceptionally
alert, very beautiful ewe we were
told that she was the leadersheep.
(Continued on page 16)



That stunning spotted ewe stayed
at the periphery of the crowd.
Susan deposited some flakes of
alfalfa hay near the truck and we
were able to touch a few of the
girls. Oh the fleece! It was like
touching a cloud. At a certain
point, the leadersheep decided
that it was enough and took them
all away, followed by a reluctant
guard dog.

Visit with the sheep now offi-
cially ended, Susan gave us some
introductory instruction regard-
ing fencing/predator control and
pasture management. We left
that day with our heads swim-
ming with information. Who'd
have thought there was so much
to learn?!

Mentor

So we bought our starter flock
of Icelandic Sheep from a flock
dispersal sale. And happily, sev-
eral of those ewes were actually
SRX ewes. Due to health rea-
sons, the person we bought from
was not able to instruct us, and
we turned to Susan. The time
and energy she put into each an-
swer, to every one of our ques-

The shepherd leadiﬁg her flock

ment we
met her un-
til just days
before she
left us al-
ways awed
and hum-
bled us.
The vast-
ness of
Susan's
knowledge,
her com-
plete will-
ingness to
share all her
information, and the way she pre-
sented her suggestions were be-
yond anything we'd ever experi-
enced. The depth and breadth of
her shepherding experience we
never found the edges of. And
though we were constantly care-
ful not to waste her time with
questions we could find our own
answers to online, there were so
many instances where we truly
needed her help. She gave in-
structions thoroughly, including
dosages and number of treat-
ments needed. Whenever we
_asked
- Susan
% an eso-
§ teric
= sheep
8 ques-
= tion, she
L3 never
| ever
judged,
she
never
couched
her
opinion
as "you

Tongue River Farm barn, trailer, and guard dog.

shoulddo..." Her opinions
were always qualified by her own
personal examples, many times a
wonderful story. We heard about
her farms, her children, her other
livestock and her vegetable
growing. We heard about live-
stock guardians from her past,
and mustang horses at her back
door. We heard about her many
wonderful friends and what her
children we up to. We heard
about the logic behind her perfect
shepherd’s house and the hows
and whys of its construction. We
heard a lot a lot about pasture
management, and about the mind
of the sheep. I'm not sure when
exactly I realized that I loved
Susan. But somewhere in there,
somewhere in the middle of
learning from her, I discovered
that her health, and her happiness
and her wellbeing were a priority
in my life.

I miss Susan so much.

Connie Millard
Eight Pond Farm, Hermann, MO



Tributes and Remembrances

ISBONA has lost a great champion and breeder
of Icelandic sheep.

Susan passed away yesterday at the "perfect
shepherd's house" she built on her farm in Missouri.
She had been battling leukemia for several years and
the last new chemo drug she was trying failed.

Her children were in Missouri with her, her be-
loved sheep were settled in new homes, a neighbor
had built a coffin. She was, I think, ready. She is
being buried on her farm in her Icelandic sweater
and felted slippers.

I wish I were more ready to let her go. I guess I
thought she could overcome almost anything (since
she usually did). When she showed up at my door-
step just before Rhinebeck last fall she looked so
good. I felt she would beat this thing.

She has given me so much - most of our original
sheep came from her old Montana farm. She was
always there for Jimmie and later for me when we
needed advice about some sheep problem. She was
a great mentor and friend. I will miss her so much.

The family had to bury her within 24 hours (I
think at her request, plus it's probably necessary for
a home burial in Missouri). Since we can't be there
for her funeral, I thought we could do memorial get-
togethers at the fiber festivals this year. I am putting
together something for Rhinebeck in October. We
could bring pictures, stories, memories and have a
chance to say goodbye to a wonderful woman whom
many of us will miss greatly.

Mike Kelley
Dancing Lamb Farm, Earlton, NY

My name is Keith Erny and we have an Ice-
landic flock in Kentucky. Some of you know me,
some not. I'd like to add my condolences to
Susan's family. Susan, like for so many of us, gave
us the tools to be successful with our Icelandic
business. She gave them willingly and without
prejudice. I, alas, was not in contact with her dur-
ing her final time with us. I meant to...and, well
you know, best laid plans and all. Then, just like
that, she was gone. A couple of years ago, there
was a lot of turmoil on [the ISBONA email] list.
Many of us took sides in a way and sometimes dis-
cussions became heated. One particular exchange
involved Stefania and myself. I said some things
that caused me to regret my unwisely-chosen
words. To make a long story short, right after Ste-
fania's sister passed away, I emailed her to give her
my condolences. That email also contained my
sincere apology for the way I had treated her and
she graciously accepted it without question. She
returned a wonderful email to me that I will never
forget. A few of you had emailed me (you know
who you are :-) and said Stefania was JUST that
sort of soul.

Susan was the one, knowing how the exchange
had affected me, who encouraged me to write her
and make my peace. Susan, in her profound wis-
dom knew, and helped me to understand again,
just how short life is, too short to say things you
wished you hadn't, then never get the chance to
take them back. I fortunately got the chance. I
envy those of you that were able to see and talk to
Susan in her final days. I will miss picking up the
phone and hearing her calm, gentle voice just as I
do Jimmie's.

Ya know, sometimes life just plain sucks . . .
then folks come along like these. They pick you up
and make you feel tall again.

Be well and peace to you all.

Keith Erny
Black Bridge Farm, Nicholasville, KY

Susan Briggs with her champion sheep at Rhinebeck.



Tributes and Remembrances

On July 15, 2008, we lost a
very dear friend and mentor.

Susan Briggs was a remark-
able woman. Her strength and
endurance are to be envied. We
met Susan for the first time early
in 2003. After a year of research-
ing different breeds of sheep, we
had fallen in love with Icelandics.
Susan was just settling in on her
new farm in Bunker, MO. She
had moved her entire flock from
Montana and there was much
work to be done. At that time,
Susan was 60+, working a 300-
acre farm with more than 300 ani-
mals in her flock, with minimal
help from anyone.

Little did we know at the time,
how fortunate for us, that Susan
had chosen this part of the country
for her new home. Frances was
visiting with her from NY and told
us that we were in very knowl-
edgeable hands. We were indeed!

After seeing her beautiful ani-
mals, we were ready to take them

home, but Susan insisted that we
wait until fall. She wanted to
make sure that the animals were
going to do okay in this southern
climate. Reluctantly we agreed to
come back later in the summer to
“pick out” our first Icelandic
sheep.

In the meantime, we learned as
much from Susan as we could.
We helped with some task on each
of our visits to Tongue River
Farm. We eagerly jumped into
moving fence to make new pad-
docks for the flock, skirted fleece,
fed hay, tattooed/tagged ears and
gave de-wormer. Whatever her
task of the day was, we wanted to
be a part of it. That experience
has benefited us over the years.

Susan was always there when
we needed advice or someone to
listen. During our first lambing
season, we had a ewe in trouble.
Susan took our call at midnight
and gave us her best advice. Un-
fortunately, the ewe was too small

to deliver her lamb and we lost
both of them. Susan said she had
never had this happen with any of
her ewes and replaced the ewe at
no cost. This is a true testament to
her integrity and honor.

She was an amazing shepherd-
ess who cared deeply for her ani-
mals until the end. Even during
the final round up, she was most
concerned that they be well fed
and stressed as little as possible,
before traveling to their new
homes.

We will miss this dear friend
and mentor. Her knowledge of
this breed and her ability to make
a living solely from her flock is to
be admired. We are honored to
assist with the sale of her remain-
ing products. We also hope to
carry on her work, with the high-
est quality of breeding stock and
fiber possible.

Dennis and Marilyn Miles
Bloomin’ Acres, Lincoln, AR

Prior to her final illness, Susan Briggs en-
trusted Dennis and Marilyn Miles with the
task of selling the remainder of her wool
and sheep-related products. This inven- &=
tory includes books, knitting patterns, yarn, &

rovings, gift items, and more!

If you would like to purchase any of these

items, please visit:

www.bloominacresfarm.com/index_files/

products.html




Harvest Lamb Chops

12 lamb chops (2 per person) 1/4 cup tomato paste

2 Tbs extra virgin olive oil 2 celery, chopped

1 Large yellow onion, chopped 2 carrots, chopped

6 medium red potatoes, cut in half and sliced 2 Tbs flour

1 Tbs fresh thyme 1/2 carton of chicken or vegetable stock
3-5 chopped garlic cloves 1/2-1 cup red wine

Salt and pepper to taste fresh parsley

Preheat the broiler. Then you can make the vegetable "base" in a large skillet on medium heat. Coat the bot-
tom of the pan with the olive oil, add the onion, potatoes, thyme, garlic, and throw in some salt and pepper too.
Cook until the onions brown. Add the carrots, celery, and tomato paste and cook f