
 

 
Hello Everyone!  I just slept in until 8:00 am this morning.  Well I first woke up at 5:00, then 6:00, then 7:00; I 
was bound and determined to sleep in and finally settled on 8:00.  It looks so quiet and serene outside right now; 
blue sky, a gentle breeze and everything is that rich vibrant green.  A vast difference from last night!  The wind 
howled all night and the sound of the driving rain was pretty steady and rather loud on our metal roof.  Randy in 
his infamous robe and Esther and I in our sweats settled in around our kitchen table for that special first cup of 
coffee in the morning.  All sleepy eyed and rumpled up we talked of our plans for the day.   
 
Randy’s now headed over to the shop to get more “go juice” for that riding lawn mower.  Once the lawn is 
mowed he’s going to check on the ponds and figure out good places to put some of the excess dirt that was 
removed to enlarge them.  Esther’s making another batch of her delicious rice pudding, and once I’ve finished 
writing I’ll get to cleaning the house and sprucing up the outside “garden”.  I haven’t had a chance to get any 
flowers this year so there’s just my two rose bushes and a peoni (not sure I spelled that correctly).  It’s actually 
got its second bud on it since we’ve been here.  I’m staying clear of it as last year my cat Marvin rolled on it and 
broke it off while I was weeding.  I just started another pot of coffee.  Dark heavy clouds are moving in and a 
strong wind came through the meadows from the south.  Montana is sure keeping us on our toes in figuring out 
what’s in store for us.  Haying season is just a couple of weeks away.   

 
The big fencing project has kept 
Randy away from riding with us 
lately.  He, C.J., Brady and Spencer 
even have been pulling some long 
days out there.  The last part has 
been up this steep mountain and C.J. 
caught some first time views of the 
country from angles that I’d never 
seen before; very cool.  He’s got an 
artsy-fartsy side to him!  They were 
up so high even though they were a 

couple of mountain ranges and about 20 miles away, we 
could hear them talking on their 
radios out at graze and here at the 
ranch.  Randy actually bought 
himself a pair of hiking boots.  In all 
my years with him, I’ve only seen 
him in cowboy boots, or his slip on 
leather shoes.  They sure helped his 
knees with all that climbing up and 
down carrying chain saws, and fence 
posts.  Yesterday, Saturday, he and 
C.J. knocked out a good distance to 
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where they’ve only got a couple hundred yards left.  Randy’s determined to be horseback this week! 
 

Out on the Graze front, I’ve been teaching Wes, 
and Brianna the country and Joel came out too on 
Friday.  We’ve been dispersing cattle to different 
watering holes in the pastures they are in.  We 
moved a batch of the charolais up the ridge in 
Bear Springs pasture to the Rock Pond, and also 
gathered a good size bunch and moved them up 
to Marcus’s Gate area (there’s a little pond there 
too).  Brianna said the girls were thrilled to see so 
much water and just jumped right in!  Both the 
herds have traveled up the old cow trails toward 
these water holes but just never went all the way, 
so we have to introduce them to each water 
source. 
 

On the other side with the red herd our first attempt to 
gather cattle and move them up to the top of the ridge to 
the Rock Tank, was squelched by finding the bum calf 
mid way (Wes had gone out last Saturday with Corey the 
owner of the red herd and caught up its mom as she was 
in a really bad way and needed some steady attention.  
They couldn’t find the calf at that time though).  This calf 
is now a good 180 lbs. and on the second throw, Wes 
caught her.  The only issue was that she was caught 
around her body.  We placed our guests around what herd 
we had and thought  Wes and I would just lead her on 
down to the trucks and boogie back up to continue the 
drive.  Several plans later and cows drifting off in every 
direction, we managed at least to get the rope around the 
calf’s head in a halter like fashion and decided to just 

gather up what we could, all of us,  and together bring a group of cattle down to the truck with us.  Wes was 
riding Guenzler and the two of them at a rather fast clip through the trees, around the trees, and over the trees 
with the guests and their bunch of cattle keeping up,  made their way to the truck and trailer with rest stops here 
and there to catch their breath.  I hovered alongside crashing through the woods on Jackson while Wes, 
Guenzler, and the calf snaked their way at a full run down the 1 foot wide cow trails. When the calf attempted to 
stray from the trail, I would get her back on course.  Nearing the trucks, I dodged ahead, loaded Jackson on one, 
jumped in the other and backed the trailer to where it was a straight shot for the calf to load into.  Not willing to 
jump into this tin can in the middle of nowhere, we 
strung the rope through the front of the trailer, I held 
it dallied on Guenzler, while Wes and guest, Brian 
Bazala, hoisted her in.  We closed the gate so she had 
the front end of the horse trailer to herself, loaded up 
three of the horses, Guenzler right up front so he 
could keep a close eye on her and headed for Root-
beer floats at the Kickin’ Horse Saloon.  #273 calf 
was bright eyed and not even breathing hard when we 
got her to the trailer.  Wes and Guenzler did a fine 
job keeping up with her.  At one point she jumped 
over a three foot tall log and without hesitation I 
heard Wes say “Well Guenzler, looks like we’re 



jumping it!” and over they sailed.  Like the cow jumping over the moon!  Guests had their fill of moving cattle 
for the day and were wild eyed with excitement telling their stories of their experiences down to the truck.  
 
While it was great that we found and rounded up the lone calf, we didn’t accomplish our mission of getting our 
cattle up to the Rock Tank on the ridge, and we still had our charolais to move up to Marcus’s Gate on the other 
side.  I was the only one that knew how to get to these places so Friday morning I put Randy’s mentoring to 
work and taught Brianna and Joel by way of maps and land marks they knew of, how to get the charolais up to 
the pond at Marchus’s Gate, while I took Wes and our guests to the other side and showed him the route to the 
Rock Tank.  When we approached the top on our side, we could here Brianna and Joel on the other side over the 
radio saying they and their guests found the pond and gate and managed to locate 40 pairs there.  After all the 
excitement the day prior, the red cows were scattered all over, but we found 22 handy pairs and brought them 
all the way to the top where they settled right in after long drinks from the water tank. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
All around we had a really successful week outside with the guests, horses and cattle, the boys on their fencing 
project, and crew keeping the ranch in tip top shape cleaning the cabins, gardening, mowing, and of course the 
meals continue to be awesome.  Kathy has taken on the role of managing the kitchen and is doing a terrific job 
of keeping our cooks supplied with what they need, and taking on the big task of menu planning including many 
of Jo-Anne’s delicious recipes, and some of mine; down home ranch style cooking.  Oh, and it’s finally warmed 
up enough for us to eat outside on the deck! 
 
Randy’s buzzing around the outside of the house on the riding lawn mower, Esther has finished the batch of her 
wonderful rice pudding, I got to speak to my mom and Jerry for a good hour, and now I better get to cleaning 
my house. 
 
Have a terrific week! 
 
Dori   
 
    


