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Hello Everyone! Well it’s still snowing up here!
We haven't seen the sun in a few days now, so we
find ourselves never looking up as we trudge
through to get where we are going. It is stillywer
pretty, but hard light-wise to get dazzling photos.

Last Saturday evening after dark, Spencer drove in,

well almost, he got to that incline at the ranch

driveway and slid off the side; truck and trailathw

his horse in it. Definitely a job for Whiz Bang!

Not quite the first impression Spencer was aiming

for, he has settled in quite nicely. He and Wesha

already found a lot in common. The next evening

just at dark, we got a knock on the door and Amber

showed up. She didn’t find anyone at the lodge so

said she just followed tracks over to our houseavB girl as it’s just a narrow drive steep banketth snow
through the woods! Spencer was over watching tbédlogame, so showed her the way over to her ngsat
the Davis Place. She’s rooming with Kathy and Darand has already won their hearts over by pitcimn
around the house and being a hand at choppingdodwnd keeping the fire going. Wednesday evening
another one of our crew for this upcoming seasoppsd by to spend a couple of days with us, Bradly's in
college right now over in Helena, Montana and Wlstarting up with us after finals.

We all spent the week riding, with Randy and | sigawhat we are looking for in the horses as welhat we
strive for with our guests. Each day Randy’s Headt ride different horses and although each haves g
different experience, we could just see the horssima coming together for each person. Theregoissitive

air between us all and it really came together adiésday when we had to ear tag, DNA test, arabtéie
yearlings. Wes and Spencer brought the
yearlings up and we had to put them through
the outside shute as the sides were
adjustable to hold the yearling still.
Everyone just picked a job to do and set to
it. It was cold and really snowy. | handed
the camera over to Brady'’s girlfriend
Amanda to get some pictures of the
festivities!




Kathy readied all the
numbers in the
tattooing pliers, &
kept Randy supplied
with new needles for
the DNA swatch.

Wes & Spencer broug
the cattle up the alley.

Brady “mugged” the
yearlings & removed
their old ear tags.

C.J. kept track of &
numbers, & helped
bring the cattle up
the alley.

Randy took blood
for the DNA test,
& ran the tattooini
pliers.

| rubbed the
tattooing ink in
their ear.

Amber gave each heifer a
sporty new ear tag, and
Danica kept track of the
DNA swatches. We're
getting them DNA tested to
see which bull was their si

as they are registered cattle.




And lastly, Kathy kissed each one to make
their owies feel better.

We started at 10:00 am and were all finished by
noon. Danica and | ran in and made some lunch
while the others cleaned up. Everyone pitched
in to clean up after lunch and we all headed out
to ride for the rest of the afternoon. Smooth.

The driveway claimed another crew member beforevbek was out though.

Amber was the victim this time!

Little ranch truck,
Hiawatha couldn’t
budge it...

Spencer’s truck had no success...

Digging didn’t
help...

More digging...

At last the Kubota did the tricl
They were pretty hungry by the
time they cane in for lunch tha
day!




Another terrific week under our belts and we’'rekimg forward to more ahead!
Have a great week everyone!

Dori



This and That

We have many talented guests and | enjoy sharirad indan with you. Glenn Newberry is from Columpus
Georgia and after his first visit last spring, hesveo taken by the horsemanship that he turnedidiemd came
back out a month later. We've grown so close \ith and his family in such a short time, it's héodelieve
he’s only been here two weeks. He wrote thesepwems for us and maybe they’ll touch you as mudhexs

touched me.

partnership

the head starts the message,
hands follow behind,
the torso and legs bringing all into line

a meeting of human
and all that’s equine
a meeting imperfect -- yet simply divine

life is a ride
and we’re not always right

our miscues can turn us
but onward we strive

the trail is uneven
yet forward we ride

the horse sometimes whinnies
he balks or she shies

she questions, he hopes
that the rider is wise

with firmness we counter
we try to combine
compassion, consistency, tenderness, pride

instinct fights memory
in each training moment,
SO our messages must be consistent

yes, we try our best
in each day that we live

for our hearts are revealed in the care that we giv

on life’s shared journey
both horse and man find

friendship and freedom and true peace of mind

- 2007

home again

vacations are great

but there’s no place like home...
that familiar and comfortable
place of our own

but this time it’s different
there’s so many things
we notice are
somehow
just not quite the same

the sky’s smaller now
the air’'s not so clean
no horses about
no cattle lowing

no friends at our table

the family — complete —
yet
the days seem so empty
no boots on your feet

we’re missing “the meadows”
our vacation home
a place that’s not ours

yet

we feel we belong

our home is still here,
and it's here we belong
and yet we feel now
that
McGinnis means home

-2007



