
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hello Everyone! 
 
It’s Saturday afternoon and I just came in from taking pictures of the new fallen snow.  We got over a foot of 
snow between last night and today and for just about an hour the sun peeked out of the clouds.  Christmas was 
pretty special around here.  We caught up the horses and rode all day in the indoor arena, did some roping too!  
A Cowboy Style Christmas.  Immediately the next day Shayne and Randy got to dozing the snow from all the 
driveways, outdoor arenas and pens, and the calving lot.  They made quite the team.  It’s been snowing all week 
actually and when I went out this afternoon, C.J. was in the John Deer plowing again.  The horses and cattle are 
doing just fine in it and are just happy to see the hay wagon each morning.   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
We’ve been pretty consistent with riding each afternoon, in fact while I’m writing right now all the others are in 
the arena roping.  My laptop’s back and I’m in the quiet of the lodge.  Danica popped in about an hour ago.  She 
just got back from her trip home for Christmas and it’s great to see her back.  She’s already grown to be a part 
of McGinnis Meadows.  Danica is not only opening up a new world for herself but also for me.  As I teach her 
all the care that goes into the office, I’m looking ahead with new eyes.  Her position in the office will free me 
up to be out with you more this season.  I now have more time to spend growing in my horsemanship and also 
with my roping.  I remember when I first started in the world of ranching, I had never come off a horse before 
and I wondered how I would react when it happened.  Would I be spooked of riding afterward?  The first time I 
came off I was in the process of bringing the horses in.  I didn’t know much about riding at the time and came 
limping in with my horse and just handed him off to Randy.  Randy finished my job.  The next day the cows got 
on the other side of the river and being Randy’s only hand at the time, I needed to bring them back over.  The 
same horse was all that was in.  The lump in my throat was the size of a grapefruit riding that horse across the 
meadow.  Boy did I talk his ears off!  I got across the bridge and started rounding up the cattle.  I felt my 
horse’s energy start to rise again and before he could take off with me again, I opted to bale off.  I hand walked 
that horse gathering the cattle until he and I both were settled and climbed back on.  The sun had set by the time 
I got in, but I got the job done.  I didn’t have the luxury of passing the job off to Randy that time.  It’s quite a 
feeling when you realize you are the only one to do the job.  It’s a hard place to be but invigorating!  Where am 
I going with that story?  In putting my heart and soul into this office, I’ve let it be an excuse or “easy” way to 

The Highline – 12/29/2007  Volume: 2 Issue:   52

 



avoid some of my personal challenges, moving ahead with my horsemanship and roping for real.  You need 
both to get out and care for livestock right.  So 2008 here I come!  I look forward to riding with all of you 
moving cattle, doctoring cattle, furthering our horsemanship together, and throwing a few loops.  I’ll still be 
heading up the office, but Danica will be the steady presence while I’m outside.  Well enough about me.  Let 
me show you some pictures of our week. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Western Horseman 
is also a great aid for 
physical therapy.  
T.J. and Joey look 
forward to their 
walks each day. 

Thank you all for all the 
wonderful Christmas cards 
you’ve been sending! 

My mom and her hubby Jerry 
came out this week.  They just 
left this morning.  It sure was 
good to see them again.  Here 
they are bringing in the yearlings 
to play with.  They’re riding Stan 
and Buster. 

The ranch cats were even frolicking in 
the snow today! 
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