
 

 
Hello Everyone!  I just slipped out as dinner was getting 
started and hiked home.  I’ve come to the conclusion that the 
only real time I have to write uninterrupted is Sunday 
mornings.  Once the new groups arrive, every minute is pretty 
much filled up.  Speaking of minutes, Saturday before last 
Kathy, Danica, and I took 15 of them at around 5:00 pm when 
we wrapped up our day, pulled up some chairs to the horse 
water tank, and Lynda Rodig who had just arrived took this 
picture. As you can see by our blaring white legs, we don’t 
sunbathe much!  With our sudden heat it was a bliss 15 
minutes! 
 
I was good and got the Highline written early Sunday morning 
so was able to gather up Lynda and Nancy and we went up the 
mountain to pick huckleberries.  Too early yet, so we picked flowers for the deck.   
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I thought sure we’d see a bear but with the berries 
not ready yet, we even beat them to the Bear 
Grass.  Those white plumes we’ve got. 
 
Us gals along with Cindy Voss rearranged the 
tables on the deck with ease of dinner conversation 
in mind, put together almost a dozen flour 
arrangements, and when all was done, we were 
rather proud of our accomplishment, and the  
“Yee Haw Sisterhood” was born! 



 
All gals are welcome and when we put our heads together, great things happen!  
 
Monday horsemanship with our new guests went very well.  We ended up all piled in the indoor arena as the 
outdoor arena was pretty dusty – Montana dries up in a hurry!  Everyone from beginner to experienced, walked 
his and her horse with life, and grasped the concept of a “soft feel” so could stop and back up with quality – 
very cool.  After lunch we headed outside and everyone scattered like quail in the country behind the ranch.  All 
enjoying the freedom of choosing their own path, but still having the security of us wranglers to come back to 
with questions; we were out in the BIG arena!  Meanwhile, Randy, Wes, and Joel took our repeat guests out to 
Graze to get started on gathering the red herd out of Young Rd. and Gardner Pond areas and move them over to 
Lund/Elliott Pond Pasture.  Randy took them through some high country to get there and all week wild eyed 
folks came home with some great stories of moving cattle up and down and through pretty rugged country, with 
bulls all along the way causing trouble by pushing “their” cows back the opposite direction!   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Randy, Wes, Brianna, Spencer, Helen, and Joel took care of the red herd all week, and I spent my time with our 
charolais and the “Yee Haw Sisters” moving them over to East Bear Springs pasture.  The first day we didn’t 
see a single cow, but we got all of our gates set up on the drift fence and saw some pretty country.  The next 
day, it was like the cows received the memo that a move was on the agenda and 62 pairs were sitting right out in 
the open seemingly waiting on us.  The moves went very smoothly and we were able to head for home early a 
couple of times.  We stopped at the Kickin Horse Saloon for Root Beer floats once and as we were leaving the 
other groups pulled in just long enough to get a “Yee Haw Sisterhood” picture, and a “Ho Hum Brotherhood” 
picture! 
 



We had a special treat this week; Lynn & Cindy Voss, Lynda & Rick Rodig, and Earl & Nancy Greiner pitched 
in and Dave Stamey along with his wife Melissa joined us for two days.  They rode with us each day and Dave 
sang his cowboy songs into the night Tuesday and Wednesday.  Great folks and I’m still singing his cowboy 
stories.  Thank you for getting them here, they are part of the family now! 
 
 
 
 

 

 
Another treat, Kent Frecker our saddle maker also came out 
and rode with us.  I was thrilled to have him out and share with 
him as well all we have going out here.   
 
We had a terrific week with our long time friends and our new 
friends and I am going to close with some neat photos.  Thank 
you for your patience on this Highline.  I’m beat! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
My pony left me!  I was being really nice and wiping bug spray on his 
face, when I squirted more on my hand he sniffed it and turned 
around, discovered I didn’t have a hold of him and started walking 



off!  Nancy and Cindy managed to head him off and bring him back.  I’ve now earned the honorable Indian 
name of “Princess Lose ‘em Pony” by Randy. 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
Spencer & Brianna upper left, Lynn & Cindy Voss 
dancing to Dave Stamey’s Campfire Waltz above, and 
to the left our Aussie family, Tasha, Gabby, and mom 
Kathy.  Dad Kyle was off wrestling bulls or something 
that day. 

 
Brianna and Wes roping a calf; I’m so proud!!! 
 
 

 
Awesome shot of the horses.  Lynn Voss’s artsy 
fartsy side. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 



Terry has had some terrific days fishing with Dave 
Blackburn of Kootenai Angler.  Terry and his wife Jane 
are on their second week with us.  They brought their 
daughters Tracy & Megan – They’ve grown up to be 
beautiful young women now and a pleasure to ride with. 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Shayne and Jo-Anne came back this 
week.  Here’s Shayne running the 
horses out on Friday with Todd.  A 
man and his remuda.  He came 
home with some exciting news.  
He’d competed in the “Mountains to 
Sound Relay” last weekend.   
Team J & S, his masonry company 
in Washington, included his sister 
and brother-in-law, Pam and Donny, 
and co-workers Eric and Ryan.  
Shayne competed in the 12 mile 

canoe-kayak event, Pam the 23 mountain 
bike event, Donny the 50 mile road bike 
event, Ryan the 13.5 mile marathon, and Eric 
the 6 mile sprint.  They were in the Team 
Coed Open and took 52nd place out of 150 
teams, and 7th in their division.  Shayne 
placed 34th over-all, and 5th in his division.  
Way to go Shayne!!! 
 
On that upbeat note, I’m signing off.  Have a 
great rest of your week! 
 
Dori 
 


