
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hello Everyone,  

 
This week has brought 
a lot of wonderment 
and a sense of awe in 
this country, and in 
people to me.  This fire 
appears to be just on 
the other side of the 
mountain from us and 
it’s actually 20 miles to 
the east.  We’ve been watching it flare up fanned by the warm winds 
in the late afternoons to what looks like a mushroom cloud following 

an explosion, and laying down as if to rest as the evenings cool off.  I called the Department of Natural Resources & 
Conservation (DNRC) and found out this fire’s called the Chippy Creek Fire and it’s now up to 18,000 acres.  He 
gave me a website that you can keep track of each fire on, www.inciweb.org.  I haven’t heard anything on the news 
about this one as it’s not in an area yet that has any impact on people.  We’ve got another one to the north and east of 
us, approximately 35 miles from Graze, the Brush Creek Fire.  It amazes me how angry these look while everything 
around continues as normal.  Chippy Creek looks like it’s demanding to be noticed! 
 
Just as thought provoking were our guests this week.  We had a house full of new folks and a great variety.  A group 
of 5 gals from southern California, a dad and his daughter from OH, a family of 5 from WA, a family with one 
daughter also from WA, a couple from OH, and two single gals on their own one from ID, and the other from IN.  
Only knowing a little bit about a person from the phone calls, we really do just meet people for the first time, and 
learn about what makes them tick while they are here.  We learn about you through sharing this way of life, seeing 
your strengths, weaknesses, frustrations, and triumphs.   How unique and special each person is and with this desire 
we all have to get back to the land, the livestock, and our “Selves”, we now have a bond that ties us together no 

matter where we are.  Growing up in the military where we moved 
every three years having no ties with anyone from my childhood or 
since I finally settled down into guest ranching in 1996, I find this 
cooler than heck!!  Here’s Kelsie on Pal and her dad, Doug.  What a 
great dad to open this world to her.  Kelsie helped in the dining 
room, out at the 
highline, 
watered down 
the arenas, and 
moved cows too 
out at graze.  
Even gave 
Sarah some 

pointers on toughening Ricky up! 
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Jeff surprised us one evening with a song he’d written about the ranch, 
crew, and guests.  What a hoot!  His wife and daughter, a bubbly fun 
loving pair sat close by singing along with all the songs to follow that 
he had written himself.  Their words sharing with us what makes up 
the person, Jeff.  I rode with Debby & Reyana that afternoon.  We 
made it out to our freshly cut meadows and we each worked on 
bettering ourselves with our horses.  We all got a step closer in our 
horsemanship and were satisfied to call it a day.  I found out later that 
during that time, Jeff was entertaining Ricky and Joel with his music 
while they shoed horses.  That was a first for the boys and GREATLY 
enjoyed! 
 
  

 
 

 
Here’s the Bishop Cattle Moving Co.  They 
worked well together moving cattle and the girls 
were a couple of ropers now!  Randy was pretty 
impressed at how many they caught roping from 
the ground in the arena.  The yearlings outweigh 
the girls by about a few hundred pounds so when 
the break-away Honda wouldn’t break-way too 
easily, they’d squeal with excitement and dad 
would come to their rescue.  15 year old Grant quietly soaked it all in and found a real friend in his horse 
Stan.  He was steadfast about needing to ride each day.  I wonder how many words were spoken between the 
two without speaking.  They are off to Utah today I believe on another adventure.  I hope we see them this way 
again.   

 
Janet and Mike stayed 
in our cabin this 
week.  Janet was a 
quiet sort, but like 
Grant, she soaked it 
all in.  Each evening 
I’d see her out with 
the horses with my 
two cats, Maggie & 
Marvin tagging along. 

Mike, bless his heart, finally got a good rapport going with Taz.  Taz remained patient while he figured things out 
from putting the halter on to moving cattle. 
 
Chris and Abe were a great team out moving cattle for the most part of 
the week.  She was like a girl at summer camp.  I believe she an Abe 
will be pen pals until her return!  She learned so much her horses will 
not be able to recognize the new Chris.  They’ll love her! 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
Linda, long time friend since the ranch opened, 
truly shined this week.  She let go of burdens, and 
insecurities and just RODE.  Her horses reflected 
her confidence and eagerness to get things done.  
She beamed telling me the stories of Joel sending 
her out to cover ground to find cattle.  We’ll see her 
again in a few weeks for the fall gather. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
The gals from California, used to the 
fast paced life of their country, 
settled right in.  I rode with these two 
one morning and heard of the lives of 
movie stars, and the world of the 
beautiful people.  They all rode with 
each of us and in the span of a week 
discovered the deeper beauty of 
things, as well as a lot of laughs 
along the way.  The gals, Joel, Tanya, 
Nathan, Ricky and Randy ended the 
week with a high stakes game of 
poker into the wee hours of the night.  Randy was i n true form.  We’re going to the 
Kickin’ Horse this evening on all his winnings ($14 .00).  The gals all want to bring 
their families next year.  Cool. 
 
Have a wonderful weekend and upcoming week. 
 
Hugs to you all! 
 
Dori 
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