
Bull Hill Fall 2015 
 
From the Colville Comfort Inn (Saturday 9/19) 
 
Another Bull Hill adventure has begun. Good morning from the breakfast area of the Comfort Inn in beautiful downtown 
Colville.  
Les and I flew from the east coast yesterday and this morning we will be meeting Tom and Calvin (dog) at the Colville 
airport about 9 am. Sabine will be joining us later this week. We should be up at the ranch by mid morning.  We will get 
settled and be riding today. It will be good to be back in the saddle. 
 
It is seasonally cool here this morning with high broken overcast clouds. Sun is not quite up yet and but the sky is fairly 
light. 
 
Les and I left our house in suburban Philadelphia about 7:30 yesterday morning. While traffic was heavy as expected, we 
quickly parked in a remote lot, got to the terminal, checked in, got through security and were at the departure gate in 
plenty of time. Things were going smoothly. 
Then…………the announcement was made that due to a mechanical issue with the aircraft we were scheduled to fly 
needed to be taken out of service and they needed to bring in another plane from Chicago. That created a two hour delay. 
We knew right away we would not make our connection in Phoenix and would not be in Colville for dinner. The plane did 
come in from Chicago and we were on our way two hours late. We spent a couple of hours in the Phoenix airport and 
after a stop in Las Vegas we landed in Spokane at 10 pm. We picked up our luggage and rental vehicle and drove up 
here to Colville by 12:15 am. It should be noted that there were a considerable number of cars in the Wal-Mart parking lot 
at midnight. We missed out dinner at the nice restaurant we favor in Colville but more importantly the liquor store in 
Spokane was closed when we drove through. 
But we were able to communicate with Tom about this crisis and he went shopping and will be bringing the necessary 
supplies from Tacoma. 
 
Both Les and I were awake on east coast time. It takes us a day or so to make the change over. 
 
There have been forest fires in this area and I am not sure of the status of the them at this time. We did smell some 
smoke on the ride up but we did not see any activity in the dark. At breakfast this morning there were about a dozen 
young people around with forest service fire crew sweat shirts and jackets. So there are still some people here in the area 
even if the fires are no longer active. 
 
Les and I will probably check out early and help the local economy by stopping by Clarks, North 40 (the former Big R), 
and the Wal-Mart before we go over to the Colville airport. 
Another Bull Hill adventure has begun. 
 

 
 

From the Cookhouse (Sunday 9/20) 
 
Good morning. 
49 degrees here and it looks like it is overcast. At 6 am the sun is just starting to lighten up the sky in the east. 
 
Full day yesterday. Les and I were out of the motel early and stopped at Wal-Mart, North 40, and Clarks. We only helped 
the local economy a bit. We had some time before Tom arrived and we checked out some birding spots, The sewage 
treatment plant was the most productive.  
 
Tom arrived at about 9:30 and there were lots of hugs all around. Loading the vehicle up we headed directly to the ranch. 
Brent, Mitch and Pete were there to greet us. We gathered our stuff up and Les and I settled into our cabin. We are in 
Rifleman, the one we prefer. 
 
There is an informal reunion of Pete's college fraternity here and that is about 15 people. And there is a firearms class of 
about 8 people. If I remember right Mitch said there were 25 for dinner last night. 
 
The big news here is that cattle guards have replaced the three gates to the main area. Fantastic. No more opening and 
closing of gates. Tom had a lot to do with it. And the upper hot tub is back in business. I have not seen anyone use it but I 
heard it is working. 
 
Our ride yesterday was interesting to say the least. 



All the other riders were going down to the saloon so it was just Les, Tom and myself to do a nice warm up ride. The plan 
was do a clockwise loop past the lake, over the Kelly Hump, past Barton's Corner, all around the back, up the cutoff, past 
Monahan's, and then maybe add in Fenceline and Trespasser. That was the plan.  
It should be noted that a light rain fell all afternoon. Not heavy but Les did wear her slicker. 
On the way out Tom's horse (Harley) started acting odd. She would keep looking back to her right and every so often 
would hop and almost buck. Obviously something was bothering her. We continued to Barton's Corner where we hung up 
a sign officially designating it as "Barton's Corner". Les and I had brought the sign from home where we had it made. We 
think it looks pretty good there.  

  
 
We continued on and Harley kept acting odd. Tom got off several times and checked the saddle, her legs, etc. At one 
point Tom took the whole saddle off and with my help resaddled Harley. Nothing seemed to work. It got to the point that 
Harley would walk a bit and then stop and paw the ground with her front right hoof. Obviously something was wrong.  
We turned around and started back. Eventually Tom got off the horse and walked along side it. After some discussion we 
came up with a plan. Les separated from us and rode quickly back to the ranch. Tom, walking and leading Harley, and I, 
riding moved slowly back Past Barton's Corner and over the Kelly hump. We got to a place where a vehicle could get to. 
Les was to get our vehicle back at the ranch and meet Tom there. Tom waited there for Les and the vehicle. I continued 
riding back and was alone at this time. 
When I got about 200 yards down the road from where Tom was waiting, Tom took Harley's saddle and bridle off and let 
her be free. She decided that this was a good thing and took off at a full run down the trail and past me. My horse, Smoke, 
was a little surprised but there was no problem. Harley got ahead of us and pretty much accompanied us back to the barn. 
Meanwhile Les had gotten the vehicle, and came out and picked up Tom and the saddle from where he was waiting. We 
all managed to get back to the barn about the same time. 
An interesting ride. 
The general consensus among the horse people is that Harley had, and may still have, some sort of intestinal problem or 
gas problem that makes her uncomfortable when there is a rider up on her. We will see how this plays out. 
 
That is enough for this morning. Brunch at 10 am and then we will ride. Pete's fraternity group will  leave today. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



From the Cookhouse (Monday 9/21) 
 
Good morning. 
Interesting weather. Yesterday about 1 pm the wind kicked up. It blew about 30 mph from then until the time we went to 
bed. No rain or storms with the wind, just windy. We could not eat on the porch because of the wind. One of the tarps on 
top of a tent cabin was really blowing around. The wind died over night and we had a brief rain shower. Now it is still and 
slightly overcast. 
 
We go for years here with no contact with bears. This year is different. Here are two pictures Les took of a bear we 
encountered on our ride. 
 

  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



This bear was over by the horse watering trough. Here is also is a photograph of a few of the many scratches on the side 
of the cookhouse from a bear.  
 

 
 
 
There are also stories about a bear busting into the barn and another instance of a bear tearing up the side of a guests 
truck to get some food that was inside the truck. 
 
Joe G was here yesterday. He had been off on Saturday when we got here. I realize that I failed to mention that we met 
Tucker when we got here. He is still working out of the office and taking care of things. 
 
The large reunion group left yesterday morning and later in the day the shooting class left when their day ended. Five new 
people came in during the day. Two couples and a single woman. All seem nice. 
 
Because Sunday is a brunch day we did not take an all day ride. It was well after 11 by the time that we left the barn. Just 
four of us (Me, Les, Tom, Brent). We did a nice ride back up over Hoodoo ridge and then near Cougar Mountain. It was 
some areas we probably have never ridden. We could have made a longer ride but we had Calvin (the dog) with us and 
Tom was concerned about the miles he was doing. On the way back I spotted some Morel mushrooms over by the lake. 
So when we got back Les and I drove over and picked them. Mitch promised to cook them. When we brought them back 
Mitch told us they were not Morels but another type. Unfortunately they were "old" and were not worth cooking. 
 
Tom did not ride Harley yesterday. It was decided to give Harley the day off to see if his discomfiture would go away. Tom 
rode Lily and loved the ride. Lily is much better about down hills then Harley. It will be interesting to see what Tom wants 
to do today and in the days ahead. 
 

 
 

From the Cookhouse (Tuesday 9/22) 
 
Good morning. 
It certainly feels like fall here. The wall thermometer on the porch said 39 degrees at 6 am. Margareta,(the cook) said her 
car thermo said 35 degrees. Yesterday started out cool but warmed up under a bright sun and a warm breeze. Perfect fall 
weather here. 
 
While we were throwing horseshoes before dinner, there was a bear out on the hillside above us. Neat to watch, from a 
distance. 



Margareta is the cook for yesterday and today. She made a great Mexican dinner last night. Bruce would have crawled 
over a bed of coals for the beans she made. 
 
Two rides went out yesterday. Our ride was just Les, Tom, Brent and myself. Calvin (the dog) did not go with us so it was 
a no dog ride. We did the classic ride to the Moses Overlook for lunch. Crystal clear views from the top. We started out in 
sweatshirts and vest and ended up in just shirts. A classic, wonderful fall ride. We left about 9:30 and were back about 
3:15. The pasture at Moses is starting to green back up and there were lots of birds in the area. The highlight was a 
Golden Eagle working the ridge. 
 
They are starting to move cattle out on trucks. I believe about 40% of the cattle are already gone. With a load scheduled 
for Wednesday and another load scheduled for Thursday, the other guests worked on gathering up cattle and getting 
them to Pete's. The work crew consisted of Joe G, a dog, and 5 guests. The plan was to ride south to John and Connie 
Butorac's place and move cattle to Pete's. It did not seem to go well. From what we understand, they were successful in 
getting a sizable group of cattle together and start the drive. At some point there was a gate that needed to be opened 
and Joe told the guests to hold the cattle in position while he rode ahead to open the gate. When he got the gate opened 
and turned around all he saw was the five guests and no cattle. The cattle obviously saw the opportunity to make a break 
and took advantage of it. Joe was not happy but there was not much he could do or say. The guests were embarrassed. 
They did manage to get some the cattle rounded up but not all of the original group. When we were riding back from 
Moses, we were on the hill above Pete's field as they moved the cows off the road to Pete's field. When we saw the 
amount of cattle they had, Brent remarked that he expected that they would have rounded up more cattle. We learned 
later why that happened. 
The riders got back to the barn about 4:30 and were tired and happy. And a little embarrassed. 
 
Here is a picture of the new cattle guard at the main entrance. It makes a difference but it is weird to look at that area and 
not see a gate. The new guards are definitely working. I have not seen a horse inside the main area since we have been 
here. 
 

 
 
Not sure where we are going to ride today. They cancelled the truck scheduled to take cattle out on Thursday and they 
have enough at Pete's for Wednesday's load. So we do not need to round up cattle. Might head down toward the river but 
no definite plans yet. 
 

 
 

From the Cookhouse (Wednesday 9/23) 
 
Good morning. 
The Internet has been down since last evening. I am writing this at 6 am in the morning but I am not sure when it will go 
out. Tucker usually gets here about 8 am and he can trouble shoot the problem then. 
 
40 degrees this morning. Sky looks like it has a high overcast. The fire in the cabin stove felt good. 
 
Pete continues his slow decline. He is using his cane all the time and more shuffles than walks. He seems to be able to 
drive with no problem. His speech is tough to understand initially but with a little effort he can be understood. His mind 
seems to be sharp and he continues to have a sense of humor. He has a new Australian Sheepdog puppy that is really 
cute. When that puppy gets together with Calvin they have a grand old time. Two puppies just enjoying themselves. 



 
The was only one ride yesterday. All of us (8 total) went out with Brent. We  were looking for cattle on the hill sides near 
Brent's house and north of there. There had been cattle there the day before but we could not find any. There was a 
group that appeared overnight down at Pete's so it is possible that they were the ones up on the hillsides the day before. 
It was a nice 5.5 hour ride that took us many places we don't normally visit. One of the places was the overlook over 
Pete's ranch. We were there once years ago with Tom G for lunch. After that lunch he lead us down the steep hillside 
toward the fields. Anyone who was on that ride remembers it. And anyone who was on that ride never asked to do it 
again. Yesterday when we were up there we came down on a much more reasonable route. 
We ate lunch at an overlook above the river and then worked our way us to the ranch.  
One of the other guests came off her horse on the way back up the hill. She seems to have gotten close to the edge of the 
trail where a sizable branch was sticking out. The branch caught her in her chest and she got slowly swept off the back of 
the horse. She is a little sore but there seem to be no injuries. 
It was a no dog ride which is getting to be the norm here. Brent does not have a trail dog and Calvin is held back. 
 
The plan today is to fly over to Tacoma this morning to pick up Sabine and get back for lunch. Of course that is all 
dependent on the weather. The last several days have been spectacular so there should be no problem. We will then ride 
for a couple of hours this afternoon. 
 

 
 

From the Cookhouse (Thursday 9/24) 
 
Good morning. 
42 degrees on the thermometer on the cook house porch at about 6 am. The string of crisp mornings and bright sunny 
warm days continue. 
 
Lots of fun dogs around.  
Calvin, Tom and Sabine's, is a fun big puppy. Full of energy. Went with us on the ride yesterday. Likes to chew things 
Willy, Pete's, is a Australian Sheepdog puppy. Pete brings him up usually once a day so we don't see him much. 
June, Tucker's, loves to chance thrown balls. Or thrown rocks, or practically anything thrown. 
Penny, Tucker's girlfriend's, reminds us all of Boone. More of a copper color that is probably how he got his name. 
Lilly, Joe's, is very similar to June. Developing into a decent cattle dog. 
There are also two Chihuahuas here. They belong to a guest couple. They keep them at their cabin and when we have 
seen them they are being carried. 
Lots of dogs. 
 
If you are wondering, Tom continues to ride Lilly. Harley his usual horse has not been ridden since the ride on Saturday. 
He is acting fine and Brent plans on possibly using him for a pack horse on a Peepone Canyon ride. The pack he would 
have on would be much less in weight than that of a rider. 
 
At this time of the year the horses are certainly ranging a greater area at night. That is probably a result of looking for 
good grass. As a result the horse we are riding are kept in the corral at night and fed hay. That way they are available the 
next day with no problem. The morning round up is not very spectacular because they do not need to bring many horses 
in. 
 
After doing emails each morning, mostly this update and important birder stuff, I ride over to the lake for some birding. 
Certainly a pretty spot at dawn. Yesterday I spent about an hour trying to see a Northern Pygmy Owl that was calling but I 
was never able to get much more than a candidate lump high in a pine. I will look for it again today 
 
Immediately after breakfast, Tom, Les and I drove to Colville and got on Air Plumley. We had a very pleasant flight over to 
Tacoma and Tom was nice enough to let me take the controls for part of the flight. Sabine was waiting at the airport for 
us. After refueling the plane we headed back to Colville. A strong tail wind made for a short flight back. On the ride back 
up Northport-Flatcreek Road there was a bear cub in the road. I grabbed my camera and got a couple of quick shots 
before it scampered off. (attached) We never saw the mother bear but there is no doubt she was in the area. 
We were back up at the cookhouse by about 1:40 pm. 
 



  
 
And we had another bear sighting before dinner when we watched a bear amble the ridge over by the tent cabins. The 
multiple sightings of a bear around the cookhouse area are likely the same bear. 
 
We had a pleasant "warm-up" ride in the afternoon with Sabine. A little over two hours and it was similar to the ride we did 
on Sunday after the brunch. Brent was the wrangler with us and there was lots of good conversations. 
 

 
 

From the Cookhouse (Friday 9/25) 
 
Good morning. 
The Internet is down here again. So I am writing this and putting it in my outbox. Last time this happened the Internet 
came up mid morning on its own. Who knows what will happen this time. I did go into the office and reboot the router but 
that does not seem to have helped. 
 
46 degrees under a starlit sky. Yesterday was cloudy but today looks to be sunny. 
 
There is a strong smell of skunk out around the cookhouse porch. I noticed it late last night and it lingers this morning. I 
wonder if one of the dogs got hit. 
 
Several new guests came in yesterday. Included are three people who brought their own horses from the Seattle area. 
We rode with them yesterday. All of them are schooled in dressage but ride western for pleasure. They all had riding 
helmets which is not notable but for the fact that the man in the group had a GoPro video camera attached to his helmet. 
And he was also carrying a 357 pistol. He says that where he rides at home, he gets into some sketchy areas so he is in 
the habit of riding with it. He did not need it or use it on our ride. 
 
We did the classic Rose Ranch ride yesterday. We went clockwise so we were on Crown Creek Road before we went up 
the west fork. We were at Rose Ranch slightly after noon for a leisurely lunch. We did the return ride via the road above 
Sleepy Hollow. We were out of the barn at 9:30 and back slightly after 4. That is about the longest ride we do here. Les, 
using her phone, determined we went 19 miles. A nice full day of riding. 
 
On the way back my right rein broke where it connects to the bit. In an outstanding display of horsemanship I rode the rest 
of the way back with only one rein. My years of riding allowed the horse and I to navigate safely all the obstacles on the 
way back. It was certainly an amazing display of horsemanship. Kind of awe inspiring. 
(For the sake of accuracy it should be noted that the rein broke in the vicinity of the watering trough and I only rode with 
one rein about 300 yards. But I could have ridden further if necessary.) 
 
New this Fall call is a plastic calf on a sawhorse type stand out by the horseshoe pits. There are also two ropes out there 
allowing people to practice lassoing. It is harder than it looks. That plastic cow head on the sawhorse keeps moving 
causing people to miss. 
 



As many of you know, Ali (Tom and Sabine's oldest daughter) recently got engaged. Yesterday they settled on a venue 
and date for the event. It will be in late September next year. That will impact the dates we are here at the ranch in the Fall 
of 2016. We need to sit with Tucker and a calendar and figure it out. 
 
I did not hear of any bear sightings yesterday. 
Here is a picture of a Western Bluebird that was sitting on the tail of Air Plumley at the Colville Airport the other day. 
 

 
 
The plan today is a modified "Slim's Ride". We expect to ride over and go directly up the front facE to the lunch spot, have 
lunch there and then come back down the same way. We look to eliminate the long ride back in the clear cuts. But of 
course plans could change between now and we are actually in the saddles. 
 

 
 

From the Cookhouse (Saturday 9/26) 
 
Good morning. 
A little warmer this morning. 56 degrees on the cookhouse thermometer. The forecast is for cloudy skies with a chance of 
a couple of light very scattered showers today. 
This is the last "normal" morning here at the ranch. That is that we are getting up, having breakfast, and going riding. 
Tomorrow we get up, have breakfast, and go home. The week has gone fast! 
 
Bears continue to be in the news. Tom saw one on Blizzard as we came  back from the ride. Twice before dinner a bear 
was up on the hillside above the Bullagio. Mitch, the cook, just told me that there was one yesterday afternoon around the 
lower cabins. Brent feels that the dry weather has brought them "down" early this year. 
 
I mentioned yesterday I smelt a skunk around the cookhouse porch. This morning when Mitch was putting out the 
garbage he saw a "huge" skunk by the horseshoe pits. And he reports that earlier this summer one was under the 
Cookhouse, right under the office, and did a full spray. The office was almost unusable for a day or so. Yesterday morning 
the sun peaked out in the east and there were a couple of rain showers west of us. That caused an early morning rainbow 
in the west. I don't think I have ever seen that here before. 



 
 
Several rides went out yesterday morning. One was a short ride (2 hour) and one was and all day ride (over lunch) down 
to the river. Then later in the day there was a 2 hour afternoon ride. All the guests here, about 15 plus, are riding. 
 
Tom, Sabine, Les and I were in the saddles about 9:35 and we set out for an all day ride. We decided on doing "Slim's 
Ride". Brent had business to attend to elsewhere, and Joe and Tucker were taking out other rides. Thus it was just the 
four of us. We decided in advance to forgo the clearcut area back up over the ridge. That makes a long ride even longer. 
We dropped down Hubbarts, across Butorac's Fields, and then rode up the face of the ridge towards the traditional lunch 
spot. We never made it all the way to the lunch spot. We got on top of the ridge and found another nice spot for lunch. 
There is an old road that goes up the face of the ridge but it ends a couple of hundred yards from the top. We did some 
bush crashing near the top which was fun. In the same way, coming down we had to bush crash to get to the road. It is 
nice to have a wrangler along but it is also nice to find the trails on our own. We were back in the barn about 4 pm. A nice 
16+ plus mile ride. We were all glad that we did not tack on the additional miles back in the clearcuts. 
 
June, Tucker's dog, accompanied us on the ride. She probably ran twice the distance the horses rode. When we got back 
she was eager to chase and retrieve the tennis ball. She has more energy than we have. It should be noted that our 
horses are getting tired. We have put lots of miles on them this week. They will be glad to see us leave. 
 
Lots of local relatives were here around dinner last night. Including about 8 children under 10 years old. It made for a nice, 
but noisy atmosphere in the cookhouse. 
 
Today we are heading to Pepoon Canyon and Sleepy Hollow. It will be a nice last ride for this week. 
 

 
 

From the Cookhouse (Sunday 9/27) 
 
Good morning. 
Definitely crisp here this morning.  
Yesterday morning was gray and cool. We worried about rain during our ride. But almost as soon as we started riding, the 
sky cleared and the sun came out. It was a cloudless sparkling Fall day. Great weather for riding. It was warm on the 
cookhouse porch when we got back. Then a cool wind started and when the sun went down the temperature went with it. 
It is now 35 degrees here. 
 
There was no transfer of the Silver Buckle Award this trip. No one even came close to a power dismount and that is a 
good thing. The award stays in Nashville. And Michael is always in our thoughts as he continues his road to full recovery. 
 
For those that care, unlike some former trips this time of the year, there was an adequate supply of both red and white 
wine glasses at the cookhouse bar. 
 
One of the other guests brought a board game called "Horse-oply" with them. I did not play it but other guests seemed to 
have a some intense games over the past two days. 
 
Today is Joey's (Brent's oldest) 10th birthday. There was a large celebration for it last night but unlike past years it was 
held at Tucker's place. In past years it was held up here at the cookhouse. It was always nice to see everyone but frankly 



all the relatives took over the cookhouse from the guests on this Saturday night. It was nice not to have that mob scene up 
here. The down side was that the wranglers were all out of here early. We had to say our goodbyes around dinner time. 
 
Yesterday we did Pepoon Canyon and Sleepy Hollow.  
 

 
 
It was just the four of us along with Brent. It was a perfect, sparkling day. Bright sunny sky and great riding temperature. 
We left the barn at 9:30 and were back at 4:00. Only a couple of deadfalls in the canyon but we easily over came them. 
Sabine's glasses got pulled off her face by a branch but Tom found them. My hat came off twice and Tom found it both 
time. Tom gets the finder award for yesterday. 
On the way back Sabine and Les got ahead of us. When they came to the water trough area there was a bear there to 
greet them. About two minutes later when we got there the bear was still there. Great views. It has been a bear year! 
 
Young Cassie and her boyfriend were up at the Cookhouse late afternoon. She is still riding horses and is pretty much 
recovered from a fall earlier this year that required some hardware to be put in her shoulder. 
 
Today is a travel day for both the Filemyrs and the Plumley/Speers. Les and I will be packing up soon and at about 7:50 
we will drive up to the Bullagio. We will load up Tom, Sabine, Calvin and all their stuff. Mitch has agreed to make us a 
special quick breakfast at 8 am. (Sunday is brunch day). By 8:20 we will be headed down the road. We will stop at the 
Colville airport for Tom, Sabine, and Calvin. Then Les and I head to Spokane. We fly out to Denver about 1:20 and then 
will get into Philadelphia about midnight. We should be in our house by 1:30 am EDT. 
 
I will do one more update tomorrow when we are home. Hope you have enjoyed these messages. 
 

 
 

From Meadowbrook (Monday 9/28) 
 
 
Good morning. 
Greetings from Meadowbrook PA 
 
Yesterday was a day of travel for the Plumley/Speers and the Filemyrs. 
Les and I started serious packing about 7 am and were done about 7:30 am. At 7:50 we drove up to the Bullagio and 
moved stuff into storage and loaded up Tom and Sabine's stuff into the vehicle. Sunday is the day the first meal is a 10 
am brunch so the ranch was quiet at that time of the morning. Mitch (the cook) came up big as usual and prepared us a 
nice light breakfast which we ate at 8 am. 
By 8:20 we were headed down the road. We dropped Tom and Sabine off at the Colville Airport at about 9:15 and then 
Les and I went to Spokane. 
Tom and Sabine were home by late morning and Les and I were inside our house about midnight after connecting in 
Denver. It was an uneventful day of travel. 
 
There have been forest fires in Northwest Washington over the past summer and we saw some signs of them. On our 
arrival day there was a temporary forest fire information sign outside the Wal-Mart in Colville. There were many signs at 
businesses thanking forest fighters for their efforts. And we did see several trucks and related personnel. On the ride over 



to Tacoma we did see some active fires and from the Cookhouse porch there was smoke from a small fire visible down 
the valley. But the ranch and the Northport area was not affected during our visit. 
But, there was an effect that was secondary. Because of the dry conditions there was a total fire ban over the whole area. 
No camping fires and no other fires were allowed. Thus we never cooked marshmallows over the fire pit at night. And the 
forest lands were closed to wood cutting. There was a worry that a chain saw blade could hit a rock, create a spark, and 
start a fire. That ban is now being lifted but the locals are lamenting that they have not been able to start laying in firewood 
for the coming winter. 
 
Fall trips to the ranch have a different feel to them than the June trips. The hours of daylight are shorter and the 
temperatures are cooler. The Aspens have turned golden yellow and other foliage has brilliant other colors. It is a great 
time of the year to ride. We need to sort through about 550 trip pictures plus about 200 bird pictures. I will let you know 
when they are posted. 
 
The June week has been set as Saturday June 18th to Sunday June 26th. We hope that all of you can be there for all or 
part of the week. 
 
Here is a photo of one of the memorable sunsets from this past week.  
 

 
 
Until next time…….. 
 

 
 


