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Well hello everyone!  We just had a week where the temperatures reached 50 and 60 degrees during the day, and 
lots of sunshine.  The grass is really greening up now and the larches are a fresh lime green with their new 
needles.  This morning as I write, we’re getting a good spring rain, the kind that just hangs in for the day and 
soaks in.  Last night we all went to the Kickin’ Horse for dinner and Shayne recalled a funny story about a 
thunderstorm coming through when the ranch just opened up.  A great “Key stone cop” visual of the crew 
putting out a single tree fire.  Any way, I bring that up because I think that was the last time we had thunder and 
lightening like we did last night!  So far this year seems to be on track weather wise with the Montana of old.  
Hopefully the drought is over.   

So far we’ve been calving our cattle in the late 
spring early summer, so that we can play with 
their calves the following summer and they 
wouldn’t be too big.  We’re now going to run our 
cattle here at the ranch like a normal cow/calf 
operation where they calve in late February, 
March and into April.  We’ll summer the calves 
and sell them back to the original breeder in the 
fall.  Just like the cattle we run out on our grazing 
allotment.  So…we’ll be calving early this next 
year when there’s snow still on the ground.  With 
calving, comes doctoring.   Calves tend to get 
scours (diarrhea), over eating disease (mom’s milk 
is a bit rich), pneumonia and since they’re like our 
own kids and don’t like to be doctored, we have to 
rope them to catch them (like our own kids!  Just 
kidding).  This last week Randy worked with all of 
us on roping the calves quietly, quickly, and with 
quality.  The guests held the herd for us, and also 
helped point out the calves by their ear-tags that 
we needed to doctor.   The cows are getting really 
comfortable with us riding through the herd, and 
the crew is getting pretty darned efficient at roping 
and doctoring without much stress. 



 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I keep working on making this letter not such a big file to download, but I have more, so forgive me if this takes two 
cups of coffee to come up for those of you with dial-up still. 

We did allot of cattle working this week, learning to sort, cut, 
and pen.  Joel even had the gals roping the steers from the 
ground in the round pen.  Randy said it sounded like a bunch of 
hens in there! 
 
I took a couple of neat rides to places south of the ranch that I 
hadn’t even been too yet, and discovered there’s way more 
country out here that needs exploring!  Here’s a great picture of 
Livingston taken by Vince Ronewicz, after one of our rides. 

Check this out!  Amongst three businesses and the ranch, 
Shayne’s been taking flying lessons this winter.  His 
instructor has been really impressed with how much 
Shayne’s accomplished and really gotten good at in such a 
short time.  Having to be in so many places in such short 
time frames, this helicopter will eliminate a bunch of his 
travel time.  When he flew in, he hovered right in front of 
the lodge, and settled on the ground just as pretty as you 
please.  I’m sure no expert, but boy am I impressed.  Just 
watching him maneuver, you can tell it’s no easy task.  He 
still has the pilot fly with him until he feels ready to be 
completely on his own. 



One of our repeat guests put this terrific song together this week  
played guitar and sang it for us Friday night.  You’ll love it!  
 
 McGinnis Meadows Song 
          Jackie Etemad April 2006 
 
Here’s to McGinnis Meadows 
Now that’s the place to be 
There’s grass and trees and mountains 
As far as you can see. 
You know this place is special 
We keep coming back for more 
Somehow I keep forgetting  
That my bottom gets so sore 
 
Now Marcia’s good at grooming 
Todd looks ready for a show 
But when night falls both she and Jim 
Out to the bars they go. 
The afternoons are so relaxed 
We get a chance for sunning 
We’re resting from a ten-mile ride 
But Martha goes out running. 
 
And Deb was on a mission  
To be speediest it’s true 
So we found just the steed for her 
A racehorse name of Blue 
And Janet has a problem 
You know what ‘tis of course 
She can do most anything 
But recognize her horse. 
 
When time comes to give out awards 
Who do you think should get 
The prize for novice horsemanship? 
On John I’d place my bet. 
And who came from the farthest 
That’s Barbel I found out 
And who’s come back here seven times 
That’s Vince we have no doubt 
 
Billie gets the prize for best 
Dressed cowgirl, you know that, 
Though I deserve a mention for  
My pink Australian hat 
And who’s the new kid on the block 
Diane’s the one you betcha 
She fit right in as one of us 
Once CJ went to fetch her 
 
The staff were all so wonderful 
They helped us endlessly 
No matter what we asked of them 
Such patience did we see. 
But Joel is new, he’s learning fast 
And really doing fine 
Just watch that you don’t let him treat 
A calf with iodine. 
 
Now Jennifer and Angie 
Helped us eat and rest at ease 
And you can ride in Nathan’s truck 

Just ask him pretty please. 
Tex stands erect and ramrod straight 
Fine cowboy we all felt 
But watch him talk to Taylor  
And you’ll see that cowboy melt. 
 
As to the food I’ve got to say 
It sure was mighty fine 
And Taylor’s baking suits me so 
I wish that she were mine 
And Mike he cooks delicious stuff 
It’s tops each of us grants 
You’d think that he’d get paid enough 
To buy himself some pants. 
 

 
 
Now Tanya’s quite a rider 
Of that we all are sure 
But when her horse slipped in the mud 
He fell on top of her. 
You know what Randy said to her  
When he spoke up, of course. 
“Now dammit Tanya don’t you know 
Your ‘sposed to ride the horse!” 
 
And Adrienne gives Dori help 
That she has needed badly 
So Dori has the time to ride  
Us up and down quite madly 
And Randy teaches, ropes and rides 
With every waking breath 
But what he does the most of all  
Is tease us half to death 
 
So now you’ve heard my story 
‘Bout a great Montana ranch 
What a week together 
We’re glad we had the chance 
My song is getting pretty long 
So here’s how this one ends 
The thing I treasure most of all 
Is being with these friends. 



 

And now…It’s time for 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Jo-Anne nominated this recipe for Cookie’s Corner when she gave it her five-star approval. It is so tasty! Teylor 
brought it with her from Iowa. Everyone, especially Tex, cleaned their plate with a hearty scoop of  

 

SWEET POTATO CASSEROLE 
Serves 6-10 People 

��� �
��� �
20 oz.  Canned Yams 
½ C White Sugar 
¼ C Margarine (1/2 stick) 
¼ tsp Salt 
1  Egg 
¼ C Milk 
½ tsp Vanilla  
 
TOPPING: 
½ C Brown Sugar 
1/6 C Flour 
½ C Nuts, Chopped 
¼ C Margarine (1/2 stick) 
 
 

Recommended Listening: The Essential Dolly Parton, “9 to 5” 

Mash yams and stir all ingredients 
together. Pour into greased 

casserole dish. 

Mix together. Crumble over potato 
mixture. Bake at 350 for 30 minutes 


