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Reflections
by Linda Fox

I just came home from a two week trip to the eastern 
part of the United States. I spent three days in Richmond, 
Virginia, at the Virginia State Fair attending the Eastern 
Cashmere Association cashmere fleece competition, goat 
show and peripheral events. I then traveled to Falls Church, 
Virginia (very near Washington DC) and Meyersdale Penn-
sylvania (near the Maryland border in Amish country)  and 
Morgantown, West Virginia, to visit relatives. One day, 
from Meyersdale, we traveled to Shippensburg, Pennsyl-
vania (near the Ohio border) to visit with new subscribers 
who are thinking of adding cashmere goats to their new 
farm. From there I traveled north for two days and spent 
several days in Maine visiting with cashmere people.

I confess, there are a few beliefs we in the Pacific North-
west have about people who live on the east coast: They are 
generally thinner, better educated, and more sophisticated 
than we are. There’s a lot of them because it’s mostly  one 
big city out there. There’s a lot of traffic, they drive like 
madmen and they talk funny. Also, even though there are 
many states back there, they’re all tiny, so you can practi-
cally drive through them all in a day, if you don’t stop much.

It’s not that we, in the west don’t have a few delusions 
about ourselves as well—like we think we have better 
roadside scenery, less people and better coffee—and even 
if we are lacking somewhat in our social skills and fashion 
sense, we generally believe that if we put our minds to it, 
we can blend with those east coast people if we have to. 
Especially those who have cashmere goats—we’d certainly 
have something in common with them.

So I headed for the east coast, somewhat tentative, but 
convinced I could get by. I washed my tennis shoes and 
jeans, packed my make up and made sure I got a haircut 
before I left. Most of the ink stains from the last magazine 
print and gunk under my fingernails from the last goat 
hoof trim were gone. I made sure I had socks packed which 
more or less matched my T-shirts. I was ready for those 
goat people with their keen fashion sense. I may not be up 
on the subjects of rocket propulsion or gene splicing tech-
nology, but I know a thing or two about cashmere goats, 
so I thought I would have a chance of not confirming any 
undesirable delusions about the west coast people with 
those people in the east.

I arrived at the Richmond airport late Monday night, 
retrieved my rental car and headed for Richmond to check 
into the official ECA event hotel. At least I thought I was 
heading for Richmond. Surprisingly my road to Richmond 
(carefully selected from the map provided by the rental 
agency) quickly took me into the countryside. After ten 
miles, with no mention of Richmond, I stopped at a fire 
station to review my map. I’d picked the right road, but 
turned the wrong direction. I retraced my steps and arrived 

Making a Good Impression in the East

at Richmond. I hadn’t been able to locate the fairgrounds 
or the road to the hotel on the map, so my plan was to take 
the first Richmond exit and look around for a fairgrounds 
sign. How big could Richmond be anyway? From my foggy 
history, seems like they’d had war or something there, so 
it certainly couldn’t have grown back up to be that big! As 
a last resort, I could use my mobile phone to call the hotel. 
By the time I had seen most of downtown Richmond—It’s 
a big city—with no fairgrounds sign in sight, I decided I 
needed outside help. My mobile phone couldn’t find a cell 
site, so I stopped at a local visitors’ center/restroom/food 
stop (MacDonalds) for some fries, coffee and directions. 
They directed me back to the freeway and north several 
more exits to the hotel. I was somewhat embarrassed it 
had taken me two hours to find the hotel from the airport. 
This certainly wasn’t something an east coast person would 
have done. They would no doubt have been armed with 
excellent directions, a good map and a mobile phone that 
worked. However, my hopes for making a good impression 
were not dashed; I would not have to tell anyone about this.

The next morning, I dressed carefully, studied the map 
and headed for the fairgrounds. It was raining lightly. As 
I finished parking the car at the fairgrounds, it started to 
pour. Even though I am from a state known for its rain, I 
hadn’t packed any rain clothes. I debated waiting in the 
car until the deluge had ended. How was I going to make 
a good impression if I arrived looking like a drenched rat? 
However, coming from a rainy state, I do have a good sense 
of when a downpour will hang around all day and this one 
had all the signs.

My sole defense for keeping my hair intact and my 
mascara dry was a stack of CashMirrors which I had brought 
for distribution at the ECA booth. Not wanting to soak the 
magazines, I decided to tuck them safely under my jacket 
and make a dash for the buildings.

Do you know how many miles of food vendors and 
carnival rides you have to slog past to reach the buildings? 
A lot. Looking around, I could see that I was the only fair-
goer not armed with a hat, umbrella and rain coat. At least 
they didn’t all match.

I finally located the livestock barns halfway across the 
fairgrounds. I now had a good sense of how big this fair 
was.  When I found the goat/sheep barn, I debated briefly 
about trying to find a restroom so I could wring out my 
hair, scrape the mud off my tennis shoes and see what was 
left of my face, but...

I found the cashmere goat folk. They were the friendly 
ones, visiting and joking with each other, helping each other 
with their livestock unloading and locating designated 
pens. They were the ones helping each other trim hooves 
and looking after each other’s goats when they needed to 
leave for errands. They were the ones dashing out in the 
rain to retrieve greasy, sugary, fair food food and hot cof-
fee. They were the ones assisting others by showing their 
goats when someone had more goats entered than family 
members. Heh! These east coast goat people are just like us! 
Well, their shoes did look a bit more fashionable...
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When Readers Talk...

The Issue of Nudity

I am concerned that nudity takes such 
a central place in your August buck issue. 
Fortunately, Linda Cortright comes out in 
favor of modesty for farmers, but Marilyn 
Ackley advocates nudity for the goats.

I myself get covered up for protection 
against weather, horns, and bugs, and I would 
not want anything less for my goats. The fact 
that my T-shirts often sport rips here and 
there is not a concession to grunge fash-
ion or a desire to expose myself, but just 
a consequence of feeding grain to excited 
goats who normally know exactly where their 
horns are and are very polite about it, but 
totally lose it when grain is around. Luck-
ily, my children pass a lot of T-shirts on 
to me that are too far gone even for the 
shabby chic of Cambridge MA but do just fine 
in the woods of Washington ME.

I insist on elegance for my goats, how-
ever. I will not bore you with a repetition 
of all the reasons why I comb, which were 
published in ConCash last year. I have to 
add one newly discovered reason, though, that 
Kris McGuire gave me this spring. Shearing 
evaporates 1/4 inch of the fiber! This is 
significant if you (as I am) are in charge 
of a herd with generally excellent style but 
with fiber on the short side. Add to this 
that shearing leaves 1/4 inch just sitting 
there on the skin.

The reason why we combers keep having to 
justify ourselves is because we are a mi-
nority in this corner of the world. All the 
big boys shear. All the rational, techni-
cally minded, efficient, electricity-using 
Westerners (as in the Western world, not the 
American West) shear. The rest of us slobs 
comb. It is a poetic, lyrical activity, and 
an excuse to hang out with the goats. Yes, 

you get some dandruff, especially from the 
boys, but California Cashmere has never com-
plained about it, and returns the fiber nice 
and clean.

And as for hanging out with the goats, 
I remember you saying, Marilyn, that your 
excuse was to take pictures of them. We are 
most grateful that you have the hang-up, 
because we all enjoy your pictures. We all 
have our excuses. Mine happens to be combing 
and trudging in the woods with them.

I have to admit,  however, that if these 
little cysts keep coming on my aging wrist 
tendons, our bucks might strut their stuff in 
the nude next spring. For the does, however, 
I insist on modesty and elegance.

Yvonne Taylor
Black Locust Farm
Washington, ME
September 17, 1999

Dear Linda and Paul,

I was curious if any of the past issues 
have dealt with two issues—dandruff and keep-
ing the goats fiber free from hay, etc. Maybe 
someone out there has some valuable informa-
tion on either of these subjects to pass on.

I continue to spend most of the sum-
mer herding goats but finally got brave and 
let the goats, a Maremma puppy and a great 
Maremma dog dispappear into the woods. They 
actually returned in 1-1/4 hours and I was 
pleased, surprised, relieved and joyful!

Hope to be able to attend OFFF in Septem-
ber and will see you there.

Continue to truly enjoy Cashmirror!

Sincerely,
Diana Mullins
Still Water Cashmere
Twisp, Washington
July 21, 1999

Does anyone have any thoughts on causes of 
dandruff and ways to keep hay and other un-
desirables out of cashmere fleeces which they 
would like to share? We could all use some 
advice on these two scourges of the winter 
season!
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Poughkeepsie
(NOT!)

o Rhinebeck

New York

If you get out a map and put your finger on New York City 
and trace a path north along the Hudson River you will 
find the town of Poughkeepsie. Which is a perfectly nice 
place but not where you want to be. Keep going about 
another fifteen miles north and you will see Rhinebeck, 
site of the New York Sheep and Wool Festival and the 
best cashmere goat exhibit in New England. Once again 
the Festival Committee was kind enough to extend an 
invitation to cashmere goat growers to exhibit animals at their 
show. Although this is not a judged event, the opportunity to 
educate the public on the multiple uses of cashmere goats 
proved invaluable.

The Festival is held for two days and for people who can tear 
themselves away from the cashmere goats, there’s plenty to do 
and plenty of places to part with your money. More than 120 
vendors are there and not a one of them sells cotton candy! 
You can’t conduct a successful fiber event and run the risk of 
destroying some gorgeous fleece with sticky fingers. In addition 
to the goats, llamas and alpacas are exhibited in the same barn. 
I can say without any prejudice who had the finer species....

The Festival is held two weeks after the Virginia State Fair (warn-
ing: cotton candy alert!) and though there is plenty of time for 
farmers to recover from their travels, unfortunately three sepa-
rate farms came down with sniffly goats and were consequently 
unable to bring them to Rhinebeck. Since this is the second 
year in a row that goats have come down with some type of 
non-lethal cootie from Virginia, there was casual speculation 
regarding whether the long travel to Virginia was responsible 
for the malaise, or the close proximity to the sheep during their 
stay, or, an adverse reaction to grits and black eyed peas.

This year’s exhibitors included three farms from Maine: the 
Ackleys, Hatie Clingerman and myself. Virginia Hinchman, from 
New Jersey and Pam Haendle, from New York brought some 
wonderful specimens as well. However special thanks to Jeanne 
Austin for kindly manning the ECA booth even though her goats 
were at home with a box of Puffs. Gloria Rubino (new president 
of ECA) from Pennsylvania attended as well.

Marilyn Merbach of Rabbit Tree Farm was busy selling cashmere 
treasures and I confess my Christmas list grew after a visit to 
her booth.

I was encouraged by the number of people who remembered 
us from last year. Perhaps it was the big “Grumble Goat Farm” 
sign that left an impression, but I’d like to think that it was Mr. 
Jingles’ striking good looks that really caught their eye. It seems 
that once people actually see a cashmere goat and understand 

New York Sheep and Wool 
Festival

the process of harvesting its fleece they begin to appreciate the 
true value of the fiber.

By 4:30 on Sunday afternoon, the truck was packed, the goats 
were loaded and we were on our way home. It was another 
good year at Rhinebeck and another missed opportunity to 
go to Poughkeepsie. 

New York City

Paste 
on Ad
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The Maine Event
By Linda Fox

Our local goat associations (ECA, NWCA, etc.) are 
great. It’s always fun and rewarding to get together 
with like-minded souls to trade tricks of the trade, 
exchange horror stories and even pass a bit of 
gossip now and then. But, getting the group 
together over the entire coast and as far 
inland as you can persuade them to come is 
not an easy task. It’s certainly not something 
you can get people to do more than once a 
year, or twice at best. So, what do we do in 
the meantime? Who do we talk to, bond with, 
share with—for the rest of the year?

I know that there’s the telephone and 
the e-mail thing, but it’s just not the same as sitting 
down with other goat people over a spinning wheel, a bag 
of fleece and a cup of tea.

A group in Maine have formed a smaller group to fill the 
gap. They started meeting about two years ago, usually at Linda 
Cortright’s home in Union, Maine, but sometimes at the Ackleys’ 
in Buckfield or at the Taylors’ in Washington. They are a flexible, 
loose knit group and call themselves Loose Threads when they 
call themselves anything at all. They meet about once a month 
and usually have a group of about ten people. There were eight 
at their get-together on Saturday, October 9th. Their usual meet-
ing day had been on Sunday, but they were trying out Saturday 
this time to see if this day would accommodate more schedules.

People started arriving mid-morning with food in hand. I 
found that this seemed to be the only real requirement for ad-
mittance to the group—you must arrive with food. Fortunately, 
I had an unopened bag of goldfish crackers in my suitcase, so, 
upon presentation of my meager offering, I was allowed to 
attend the function. Linda Cortright, the hostess for the day 
had dishes and napkins set out on the dining room table. All 
other food-related chores were self-serve. The hostess chores 
done, Linda settled down to spin some dog hair and wait for 
the group to arrive.

Hatie came first. She was early and had brought a couple 
of felted hats which she had just finished. She had made the 
hats by felting cashmere on silk and they were gorgeous! She 
was debating various finishing touches for the hats and wor-
ried that one was too “pink.” She intended on finishing these 
and making more for the upcoming Rhinebeck (New York) fiber 
event. She was going to use the group today to solicit opinions 
about her hats. 

Shortly thereafter, the rest of the group arrived well-armed 
with food—Shannon, Wendy, Yvonne and Marilyn. Soon the 
table was loaded with fresh seafood, soup, deserts and bread. 
As people settled in Linda’s spacious living room, the trek to 
the dining room for food began. Food is a do it yourself affair, 
from filling your plate, balancing it on your lap in the living 
room (no need to stop good conversation for food), and end-
ing with washing your own dishes in the sink (which the first 
person had filled with soapy water) and putting them in the 

rack to dry.  And food wasn’t just a one course event. Several 
trips were required to fetch dessert, to retrieve more of 

something that was especially good or to try the soup 
that a latecomer brought after the first trips through 
the food line had ended.

There was no formal meeting called to order and 
recorded by designated officers (although Yvonne 
tries to recap the main conversation threads to send 
to all via e-mail prior to the next meeting. This recap 

also serves to remind people of the next meeting.) 
Conversation wandered deliciously from one 
topic to another—some goat related and some 
not. People talked about the Virginia State Fair 

judging, which had just ended, the upcoming Rhine-
beck Fair, Common Grounds Fair (in Maine), tapeworms 

in goats, mineral blocks, status of small Hokie dehairer, fenc-
ing, skin “scuz” and any other topic people had on their minds. 

Wendy had to leave early to unload hay. Annie, a new 
Maine resident came late (with soup). She brought with her 
three fleeces combed from her goats. She was having difficulty 
determining the quality of cashmere on her goats. The group 
descended like locusts on her bags of fleece, snatching up wads, 
pulling it apart, holding it up to the light and offering their 
opinions on the cashmere. Annie was thrilled. Annie is a relative 
newcomer to goats and went home with lots of good advice 
on goat care and management. She also brought some good 
ideas of her own for old timers to ponder—is all that molasses 
in the mineral blocks really good for them? Could satisfying their 
sweet tooth be encouraging them to over-consume minerals?

Hatie pulled out a stack of ribbons she had just won at the 
Cumberland Fair. She had won Best of Show for a beautiful 
cashmere and silk sweater, Best of Show for a cashmere skein 
and first place ribbons for the sweater, a scarf, the skein and 
baby booties and baby hat. All were beautiful and all made of 
cashmere. Not only had Hatie swept the show, but cashmere 
had swept the show. 

Late afternoon, the group members started to collect 
their (empty) food dishes and head towards home. They’d 
had a wonderful day of goat and fiber talk, great food, shared 
information and fun. 
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Book Report

By Linda Fox

Why Cats Paint
A Theory of Feline Aesthetics
By Heather Busch and Burton Silver
Published 1994, Ten Speed Press, Berkeley, CA

This is a different sort of  coffee table book. I noticed it five 
years ago in the Coffee Cottage in Newberg, Oregon. The Coffee 
Cottage is a combination trendy coffee shop and book store 
which has been around for many years. They display and sell 
a limited selection of books de jour, encouraging you to take 
them off the shelf and read while sipping your coffee drink and 
trying to get your teeth through your biscotti.

The book is one of those large (9-1/2” X 11”), beautiful, soft-
covered books and contains 96 pages.  The authors are New Zea-
land based and are, respectively, a painter/sculptor and a writer/
art critic, or so they say. However, in their mini-biographies, they 
also proclaim membership in the International Council for the 
Curation of Feline Art and being regular contributors to publi-
cations such as Cat Art Today and The Journal of Non-Primate 
Art, so all of their biography may be a bit suspect. 

The book attempts to explain feline behavior by studying 
their art. We’re talking about art produced by cats here—cats, 
standing on their hind legs, spreading paint on surfaces with 
paint-dipped paws. The book has numerous beautiful color 
photographs of different breeds of artistically-inclined cats 
painting using different mediums—cats painting on canvas on 
easels, cats painting on glass, cats painting on refrigerator doors,  
cats using acrylic paints on wooden fish and cats painting on 
walls when they miss the paper entirely. Selected cats, per the 
book, if given the option of a clean surface and available bowls 
of paint, will dip their paws in the paint and create superior art 
works on the surfaces provided.

The book presents a historical perspective of artistic cats 
including photographs of mummified cats from Egypt and early 
human art depicting artistic cats. A chapter on the  theories of 
feline marking behavior attempts to explain exactly why it is 
that cats paint. Even though biologists have been reluctant to 
admit that painting cats could be aesthetically motivated, the 
authors believe that the phenomena goes beyond mere feline 
territorial designation. Even though the authors admit that a 
coherent theory of feline marking behavior is still some way off, 
they believe that this behavior certainly goes beyond the biolo-
gists’ explanations for “cat art” which include territorial marking, 
the fact that acrylic paints smell a little like cat pee (cats won’t 
paint with oils) and an excessive amount of pet spare time. 

Another chapter introduces us to twelve major cat artists 
from around the world. Princess, for example, is a painter cat-
egorized as an “Elemental Fragmentist.” She also looks a great 
deal like Mickey (who has shown no inclination towards artistic 
pursuits). It is noted that Elemental Fragmentists are a “...school 
of mainly Siamese and Rex painters, whose work is typified by 
an economy of line and form that conveys only just one part, 
or fragment, of a subject.”

As if the paintings weren’t enough, the final chapter at-
tempts to explain cats’ other forms of artistic expression—such 
as what they are trying to convey when they artistically scratch 
up a chair arm or a window shade, or how they arrange your 
unraveled sweater piece after they’ve been playing with it and 
the four different colored balls of yarn still attached. These ap-
parently are not just isolated incidents of destruction; they are 
actually attempts at artistic expression. 

In the coffee shop, as I was finishing my coffee and still try-
ing to decide if this book was serious or not, I arrived at the final 
photographs of alternative feline artistic expression: a couple 
of dead mice carefully arranged on a gray carpet. The authors 
noted that “Thanks to her owners’ enlightened encouragement, 
[the cat’s] meticulous constructions with ‘stabilized’ life forms 
now show a great maturity and clear sense of purpose.”

I’d recommend this book for your coffee table. It’s totally 
useless and good cat fun! As a gift for a cat lover or maybe 
even an art lover (if they weren’t too picky), this book would 
be perfect.

I do wonder how they get the paint off those cats and who 
gets to clean up the mess on the walls. Some of the artists de-
picted are extremely messy. Maybe the authors made enough 
from the book , they weren’t worried about the cost of clean 
up. Or perhaps, proceeds from the cat-produced art paid for 
the cost of cleaning the walls... Mickey...oh Mickey...come on 
over to this blank piece of paper Mick...
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Calendar of Events Association Contacts

American Meat Goat Association
W. E. Banker, President,  512-384-2829

Cashmere America Co-operative
Joe David Ross, Manager, 915-387-6052
fax: 915-387-2642
Wes Ackley (Maine) 207-336-2948
Marti Wall (Washington) 360-424-7935

Cashmere Producers of America (CaPrA)
Kris McGuire, President, 970-493-6015
email: krisvadale@aol.com
Membership info: Marilyn Burbank, PO Box 2067, 
Rogue River, OR 97537, email: burbank@cdsnet.net

Colorado Cashmere and Angora Goat
Association (CCAGA)
Carol Kromer, Club Contact, 719-347-2329

Eastern Cashmere Association (ECA)
Ray Repaske, President,  540-436-3546
cashmere@shentel.net

North West Cashmere Association (NWCA)
Guy Triplett, President, 541-388-1988
harvest@empnet.com

Professional Cashmere Marketers’ Association 
(PCMA), Tom and Ann Dooling
 406-683-5445
ann@MontanaKnits.com

Pygora Breeders Association (PBA)
Inga Gonzales, Secretary
PO Box 565, Knightsen, CA 94548
phone: 925-625-7869
email: Igonozo@goldstate.net

Texas Cashmere Association (TCA)
Dee Broyles, President
806-489-7645 office
806-489-7959 home

Wild Goat Women
Debbie Walstead, Chairperson, 719-495-2962

October 29 - 31, 1999
PCMA Business of Cashmere Conference, Ruby’s 
Inn and Convention Center, 4825 N Reserve Street, 
Missoula, MT 59808. Full schedule of classes and 
demonstrations. Info: Steve & Diana Hachenberger, 
894 Pheasant Run, Hamilton, MT 59840, 406-961-
3058, email: cashmere@bitterroot.net 

October 30, 1999
Third maybe-annual-maybe-not meeting of Mild 
Goat Men. Missoula Montana in a den of iniquity 
yet to be chosen. Main agenda topic: Alleged over-
throw of Head Herder Johnson at last annual meet-
ing.

November 5 - 7, 1999
4th Annual Goat Gala, Farmfair International, 
Northlands AgriCom & Sportex, Edmonton, Alberta, 
Canada. Cashmere goat show November 6th, Cash-
mere fleece competition November 5th. Information: 
Myrna Coombs 780-967-4583, Pat Fuhr 780-967-
4843.

November 12 - 14, 1999
Kid ‘N Ewe and Llamas Too
Blanco County Fairgrounds, Johnson City, Texas. 
Activities include spinning, weaving, knitting, felt-
ing, shearing, demonstrations, llama events, fashion 
show, fiber-to-fashion, handspun skein competitions, 
auction, lamb dinner, dealers, dog trialing demon-
strations and workshops, all kinds of fiber bearing 
animals on display and for sale. For info: Mary 
Carol Buchholz, 6800 Creek Rd, Dripping springs, 
TX 78620, phone 512-858-7920.

November 19 - 20, 1999
Alternative Marketing Skills Confer-
ence for Farmers & Ranchers, 
Lincoln, NE. Hands-on confer-
ence designed to help develop 
skills and supportive relation-
ships to create and sustain suc-
cessful new marketing ventures. 
Info: Lisa Bauer, 402-472-0265, 
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CANADA

GIANT STRIDE FARM
Pat Fuhr
RR #3
Onoway, Alberta, Canada, 
TOE IVO
403-967-4843
email:
giantstride@compuserve.com

LONE PINE FARM
Myrna Coombs
PO Box 863
Onoway, Alberta, Canada 
TOE-1VO
780-967-4583

UNITED STATES

CALIFORNIA

Henry Lowman
PO Box 2556
El Granada, CA 94018
650-225-1171
email: hlowman@
compuserve.com

COLORADO

MARSHALL’S
ORGANIC ACRES
9217 N. County Rd. 7
Wellington, CO 80549-1521
970-568-7941
email: PLCMARSHAL@aol.
com

ROLIG GOAT RANCH
Cashmere Producing Goats
Steven or Ellen Rolig
8435 CR 600
Pagosa Springs, CO 81147
970-731-9083
email:
roliggoatranch@
pagosasprings.net

IDAHO

SHREFFLER TARGHEE 
& CASHMERE
Ken & Loyce Shreffler
589 Center Valley Road
Sandpoint, ID 83864
phone & fax: 208-263-5038
email: loyce@micron.net

MAINE

BESSEY PLACE 
CASHMERE
Wes and Marilyn Ackley
319  Brock School Road
Buckfield, ME   04220
207-336-2948
email: ackley@megalink.net

BLACK LOCUST FARM
Yvonne Taylor
PO Box 378
Washington, ME 04574
207-845-2722
email: Lance@airs.com

GRUMBLE GOAT FARM
Linda N. Cortright
574 Davis Rd.
Union, ME 04862
207-785-3350
fax: 207-785-5633
email: grumble@midcoast.
com

HARDSCRABBLE FARM
Hattie Clingerman
PO Box 682
Winterport, ME 04496
207-223-4211

MARYLAND

Middletown Farm
George and Barbara Little
8123 Old Hagerstown Rd
Middletown, MD 21769
phone & fax: 301-371-8743
email: glittle640@aol.com

RED HOLLOW FARM
Lynda and Brian Bell
4806 Porterstown Rd.
Keedysville, MD 21756
301-432-7292
email: bell@intrepid.net

MONTANA

CASTLE CRAGS RANCH
Steve and Diana Hachenberger
894 Pheasant Run
Hamilton, MT 59840
phone & fax:
406-961-3058
email: cashmere@bitterroot.net

EDENS,
Dan and SHERYL
1825 Sierra Rd E.
Helena, MT 59602
406-458-5317
email: edensdan@initco.net

J & K Cashmeres
Jim Haman
Kathy Sumter-Haman
604 2nd St. S.W.
Park City, MT 59063
406-633-2210
fax: 406-633-9157
email: JKCashmere@yahoo.
com

SMOKE RIDGE CASHMERE
Craig Tucker
Yvonne Zweede-Tucker
2870 Eighth Lane NW
Choteau, MT 59422
406-466-5952
Fax: 406-466-5951
email: smokeridge@marsweb.
com

NEBRASKA

AIRY KNOLL FARMS, INC.
Richard & Harriet Jensen
76460 Road 424
Cozad, NE 69310
308-784-3312

NEVADA

ROYAL CASHMERE
Eileen Cornwell
Byron Higgins
5455 Reno Highway
Fallon, NV 89406
phone & fax: 775-423-3335
email:cashmere@phonewave.
net

NEW JERSEY

BLACK FEN FARM
Virginia Hinchman
Kevin Weber
117 RD 2, Rt. 46
Hackettstown, NJ 07840
908-852-7493
fax:908-852-1336 (call first)
email:blackfen@juno.com

NEW MEXICO

DOUBLE EYE FARM, INC.
Sanford Bottino
PO Box 218
Ojo Caliente, NM 87549
505-583-2203

NEW YORK

Trowbridge Run Farm
Christy A. Winton
80 East Hill Rd.
Middleburgh, NY 12122
518-827-4431
email: atworth@telenet.net

OHIO

TAMARACK RANCH
Bob and Ann Wood
12000 Old Osborne Road
PO Box 567
South Vienna, OH 45369-
0567
937-568-4994
email: tamarack@erinet.com

Breeders 
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OKLAHOMA

Texoma Kids & 
Cashmere
J. D. and Karen Chandler
Rt 1, Box 37
Mannsville, OK 73447
580-371-3167
fax: 580-371-9589
email: jkc@flash.net

OREGON

ABORIGINAL FIBRE
razberi kyan (Pat Almond)
PO Box 899
Mulino, OR 97042-0899
503-632-3615
razberi@teleport.com

CASHMERE GROVES
Pat Groves
16925 S. Beckman Rd.
Oregon City, OR 97045
503-631-7806
email: pgroves@europa.com

DUKES VALLEY FIBER 
FARM
Fran and Joe Mazzara
4207 Sylvester Drive
Hood River, OR 97031
541-354-6186
email: FMAZZARA@gorge.
net

FOXMOOR FARM
Carol and Carrie Spencer
1178 N.E. Victor Point Road
Silverton, OR   97381
Phone: 503-873-5474
Message: 503-873-5430
email: foxmoorfarm@juno.com

GOAT KNOLL
Paul Johnson/Linda Fox
2280 S. Church Rd.
Dallas, OR 97338
503-623-5194

email: goatknol@teleport.
com

HARVEST MOON FARM
Guy and Karen Triplett
63300 Silvis Road
Bend, OR 97701
541-388-8992
email: harvest@empnet.com

HAWKS MOUNTAIN 
PYGORA’S
Lisa Roskopf & George 
DeGeer
51920 SW Dundee Rd.
Gaston, OR 97119
503-985-3331
Fax: 503-985-3321
email:lisa@hmrpygoras.com

HOKULANI FARMS
Cynthia and Karl Heeren
22260 East Highway 20
Bend, OR 97701
541-388-1988
email: hokulani@bendnet.
com

K-T CASHMERE GOAT 
FARM
Kitty and Tom Hanczyk
33758 Totem Pole Rd.
Lebanon, OR 97355
541-258-5857
email: toolguy@dnc.net

MCTIMMONDS VALLEY 
FARM
Janet and Joe Hanus
11440 Kings Valley Hwy.
Monmouth, OR 97361
503-838-4113
email: janhanus@open.org

NORTHWEST 
CASHMERES
Carole Laughlin
21935 SW Lebeau Rd.

Sherwood, OR 97140
503-625-8816

OVER THE RAINBow 
FARM
Deb Miller
95150 Turbow Ln.
Junction City, OR 97448
541-998-3965

ROARING CREEK 
FARMS
Arlen and Cathy Emmert
27652 Fern Ridge Road
Sweet Home, OR  97386
503-367-6698
email:cashmere@proaxis.com

SOMERSET cASHMERE
Julie and Jim Brimble
12377 Blackwell Rd.
Central Point, OR 97502
541-855-7378
email: brimble@cdsnet.net

SUNSET VIEW FARM
Jean Ferguson/Carolyn 
Bowser
4890 Sunset View Ln. So.
Salem, OR 97302
503-581-9452
email: carolbow@open.org

TEXAS

FOSSIL CREEK FARM
Norman and Carol Self
1077 Cardinal Drive
Bartonville, TX 76226-2620
940-240-0520
fax: 940-240-7024
email: NTSELF@MSN.COM

WILDBERRIES FARM
Barry Steinberg
171 CR 153
Whitesboro, TX 76273
903-564-9776

fax: 903-564-9152
eamil: Wldbarry@aol.com

UTAH

KANARRA KASHMERE
Ron and Jan Gerrity
PO Box 420186
Kanarraville, UT 84742
435-559-9472
fax: 702-242-9436
email:
GerrityGroup@Msn.com

VIRGINIA

FOGGY BOTTOM FARM
Marilee and John Williamson
990 Old Hollow Rd.
Buchanan, VA 24066
540-254-1628
email: mhwabc@juno.com

Raney Day Kids
Craig and Lucy Raney
3627 Va. Ave.
Goshen, VA 24439
540-997-1121
Fax: 540-997-1124

STONEY CREST FARM
Anne and Roy Repaske
570 Paddy’s Cove Lane
Star Tannery, VA 22654
Phone/fax: 540-436-3546
email:cashmere@shentel.net

Washington

BREEZY MEADOW  
CASHMERE FARM
Douglas and Roberta Maier
810 Van Wyck Rd.
Bellingham, WA 98226
360-733-6742
email: fibergoat@earthlink.

Directory

Continued on next page
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To subscribe 

Send:	 Name
	 Farm Name (if applicable)
	A ddress with zip code

To:	 CashMirror Publications	
	 2280 S. Church Rd.
	 Dallas, OR 97338

Annual Subscription is only $25 for 12 
monthly issues! ($35 Canada, $40 Mexico, 
$50 overseas).
 
Breeders Directory listing for full year $30.

Display Advertising Rates:
                 
Ad Size	 Price (Issue / 4 mos. / 1 yr.)         
Business Card	 $25 / 100 / 150
1/4 page	 $45 / 165 / 410
1/3 page	 $65 / 240 / 600
Half Page	 $80 / 300 / 730
Full Page	 $150 / 550 / 1,370
Other sizes, options	A sk us

Extensive layout or photo screening may be extra. 
Payment must accompany ad order.

Classified ads 50 cents/word.

CashMirror
Subscription 
Information

The Deadlines:

Articles, photographs, advertising and other 
information submitted must be received by 
the 25th of the month prior to magazine issue 
date. 

If you need assistance designing or laying out 
a display ad, or fine-tuning an article, earlier is 
appreciated.

Northwest Cashmere Association

Membership includes
NWCA Quarterly

Newsletter

Serving northern
California, Idaho, Nevada, 
Oregon,
Washington and
western Canada

NWCA Annual Dues only $25
Cynthia Heeren, Membership Coodinator

22260 East Hwy 20, Bend, OR 97701
541-388-1988, email: hokulani@bendnet.com

Notable Quotes

“’Eyes Wide Shut’ is great to look at. It 
has the creamy, luxe look of the last few 
Woody Allen movies, and you sense that 
if you could touch the screen, it would feel 
like cashmere.”

	 ...Chris Hewitt, Movie Critic

“One cat just leads to another.”

	 ...Ernest Hemingway

“Any time you’re putting fiber on an ani-
mal, it’s hard to get it all together.”

	 ...Bob Buchholz, 9/29/99

Goat mag ad
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2280 S. Church Rd.
Dallas, OR 97338

Bulk Rate
U.S. Postage

Paid
Permit #011
Dallas, OR

97338

Competetive Prices:
1999 prices: $32.50/lb. yield for white fleeces
$30.00/lb. for colors, $7.50/lb. for cashgora

Checks issued to Producers quickly
Free Classing of Fleeces Provided

Call Ann for more information

The small (yet efficient) little American cashmere 
garment factory in Montana is still buying raw 
cashmere fleece—in any quanitities.

We can help put your goats’ coats in an
American-made cashmere garment today.

3299 Anderson Lane, Dillon, Montana 59725
406-683-6761, email: ann@MontanaKnits.com




