
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Hello Everyone! 
 
Guess what, this is The Highline’s THIRD YEAR 
ANNIVERSARY!  It amazes me to think I’ve been 
writing to you each week for the past two years save for a 
couple here and there.  We’ve all come a LONG WAY 
BABY!  I took this shot on New Year’s Day.  I must’ve 
skied 8 miles that day all over the valley and even 
climbed some too.  If you’ve ridden with me, you know 
how I love to explore!  This shot just spoke to me of how 
far we’ve come.  Although it looks simple there were 
challenges along the way, as life always brings, in the 
discovering of ourselves and how far we are willing to go 
to better the quality of our lives.  I took this picture at the 
end of my day as the sun was setting, like life, I felt the 
obstacles before me working through the deep snow, and 
the fatigue I already felt from the previous 6 miles.  I 
worked through my self-doubt, and the soreness I was 
feeling by looking ahead at the beauty before me.  Letting 
go of what I once was in not being able to tackle a day 
like this, and saying “Yeah!” look what I’ve 
accomplished to be here.  The first time I was in a 
wilderness area outside of Las Vegas, I experienced the 
idea of “Pristine”; an untrammeled by man land.  What a 
feeling of wonder that was to set myself in a place where 
man hadn’t been in at least 40 years (that’s the most 
“pristine” I’ll experience in my life time).  You know?  
The future ahead of us is probably the truest form 
of “pristine” in a sense in that man has never been 
there.  It’s a clean slate for all of us.  Each day is a 
clean slate isn’t it?   
 
We may go in circles here and there, but if we 
keep looking ahead, we’ll figure it out and find 
our way! 
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I look forward to many more years of sharing this 
journey with you.  
 
 
 Let’s explore what life has to offer together! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Our first week in 2008 didn’t come easy.  After this beautiful New Year’s Day, the temperatures warmed up 
and it began to rain.  Not anything new for Montana, but our girls experienced the joys of sliding off the sides of 
the driveways and needing to either dig out or call for the assistance of a tractor, sliding doors to the barns and 
shop freezing shut, water line valves to the cow’s waterers malfunctioning, hay bales not cooperating, and 
finishing the days out with getting stuck at least a couple more times before getting home.  You go through the 
gambit of emotions on days like these, as you know the livestock is counting on you to feed them.  You feel 
frustration, anger, anxiety, a sense of urgency and you know (or your conscience won’t let you) that you just 
can’t throw your hands up and quit what you’re doing.  These are some of the grandest moments that you’ll 
experience.  I’ve been right where Kathy and Danica are before, and they are persevering brilliantly.  They 
came up to the office on Friday with plates heaped high of the lunch I prepared a few hours earlier and just 
unloaded all they had gone through that day – all we could do was just look back on it all and laugh!  They both 
went to bed early that night!   
 
Randy’s been diligently working on the pulling room of the calving shed.  He moved the head catch to the alley 
side of the shed.  There’s always a flow we are looking for, and I asked what made him want to move it over.  
When it was against the wall, it didn’t allow for times when the cow needed to lay down.  She’d most times end 
up lying in a dog like position when they are upright and it was difficult to move her onto her side.  This way, 
she’s got space on either side of her to lie down or we can easily help her lie down to either side. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Randy’s been enlisting the help of C.J. mostly, and then when the girls are finished with feeding, they’ve been relieving him to go 
plow feed lanes for the livestock and keep the roads and driveways clear.  You can see T.J. and Joey in the back ground.  They’ve 
enjoyed the entertainment of activity around them. 
 
 
 



Here’s a brotherly nip, one horse to another! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
I went on one of Randy’s rounds of the ranch.  He’s got a lane 
plowed out to get to ours and Shayne’s ponds.  With the work 
that’s been done on them they are wanting to help the fish out 
some with some fish feed this winter. 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
I just finished this drawing of one of our horses, Star.  I’m 
pretty tickled out how he turned out.  I’m getting prints made 
of this one!  I’m antsy to start another drawing but I’m going 
to concentrate on doing something with my photography.  
One hobby at a time!  Or maybe I can just divvy up my 
evenings between hobbies – so much to do so little time! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



 
 

 

Shayne and Jo-Anne are back in 
Washington and although some distance is 
between us, our friendship grows even still 
through each phone call.  Spencer just 
drove in last night and had breakfast with 
us this morning.  Already he and Randy are 
riding in the indoor arena.  Amber is due to 
come in any time now today.  Both are 
excited to start with us.  They’ll have had 
some time to settle in before Shayne and Jo 
come home again.  I look forward to their 
meeting these two, as I know they’ll enjoy 
them as much as we do already. 
 
 
 
 
 
Well folks, as I look out my windows and 
see more snow fall on our beautiful valley, 
I feel the wonderment of our “Pristine” 
futures ahead; A clean slate each new 
moment.  Let’s experience each one to the 
fullest! 
 
Have a great week! 
 
Dori 


