
Daily Notes from Bull Hill June 2016 
This is an edited version of daily emails sent to our friends. 
 
Saturday June 18 
Good morning! Another adventure begins. 
 
Les and I left our house in Meadowbrook at 6:20 am yesterday morning and by 5 pm we were in Colville. We flew 
Southwest through Denver and everything was on time. I went to pick up our rental vehicle at the Spokane airport and 
was early for the reservation time. The vehicle we were scheduled for had not come back in yet. Budget/Avis came up big 
and upgraded us at no charge. We are driving a large Lexus SUV. Pretty fancy. We stopped at the Total Wines in 
Spokane and picked up a case of “good” wine 
 
We were going to stop at Clark’s All Sports but the store was closed. It seems to be a temporary closing as they redo the 
front of the building and the concrete walk way around it. We checked in at the Colville Comfort Inn. For the past several 
years we have enjoyed a Friday night dinner at the Lovitt Restaurant just south of town. We had a great meal there but 
were disappointed to find they were closing next week and relocate to Spokane or Olympia. We will miss the place.  
 
Les and I are on east coast time so we were in bed early and awake way to early. For multiple reasons, Tom and Sabine 
will not be in until the end of the week so we do not need to wait for them at the Colville airport this morning. I plan on 
getting out and doing some local birding and then we will head up to the ranch. 
 
We certainly look forward to seeing everyone, especially the Charbonneaus who will be in later this morning. 
 
A little light drizzle in the area but that should not be a problem today. 
 
Sunday June 19 
Good morning. 
A bit cool here this morning. About 40 degrees but with clearing skies with no wind. 
 
We arrived up here at the ranch about 10:30 am yesterday. We quickly got our stuff out of the Bullagio before guests who 
are staying there for a few days arrived. 
Great to see Tucker and Mitch the cook. 
The Charbonneaus arrived about 20 minutes later and we spent some time catching up. All four of them are here and they 
also brought a friend of Alexis. We settled into our cabin with no problem. It was cloudy and overcast with spotty drizzle. 
 
After a nice lunch we went to the barn for a “warm up ride”. The ranch was full last night. All the cabins and tents were 
occupied. There was an all-day “river” ride out with Joe that took the pressure off the usual saddling and mounting 
activities. 
We took off for our ride with the Charbonneaus, us and Mark and Linda Olsen. Two returning guests that were here with 
us before. Nice people. We did the “fence line ride” but……….. 
After about 45 minutes in the saddle it started to drizzle. Those of us with slickers put them on. Then the rain kept picking 
up and finally you could say it was “coming down heavy”. We headed back to the barn but it was not a quick trip back. The 
clouds rolled in and visibility was less than 75 yards. Those without slickers and hats were certainly glad to get back to the 
barn. Real glad. The rain did not let up until well into the night. And the wind blew and it was quite cool. A good option was 
to hang out at the bar. There were over 35 adults and young people in the cookhouse at dinner time. 
 
As I mentioned lots of people here. Many are here for the weekend and will be leaving today. We will have about 22 
guests here after the weekend people leave. 
 
Good to reconnect with Hunter who is wrangling here this summer. He seems to be in a good place and has a great 
attitude. He was the wrangler our ride and I had a nice chat with him at the front of the line before the rain. Pete, as 
expected is not getting better. The cane has been replaced by a walker. He is driving a little bit around the farm but not 
into town or up here to the ranch. His speech is getting harder to understand. Tucker brought him up for dinner and took 
him back home in the early evening. Hunter is staying with him at their house. Patsy is on the road for her job a good bit 
and we will probably not see her this week. 
 
The ranch looks good. Nice and green with wildflowers in bloom. The put a couple of loads of gravel in front of the barn 
that eliminated that muddy area. This morning will be a real test. Being a Sunday there will be a brunch at 10 am then we 
will go out for a nice long ride. 
 
That is enough for now. 
 



Monday June 20 
Good morning. 
A crystal clear morning here at the ranch. 42 degrees and only a few distant clouds. 
 
I forgot to mention that Mya is also wrangling this year. Her fiancée (Paul) is visiting for a few days.  
And John and Connie Butorac stopped up for a nice visit on Saturday night. Good to see them and chat. 
 
Yesterday being Sunday meant that there was a 10 am brunch instead of a 8 am breakfast. That gave me some time to 
drive over to the lake to do some early morning birding. Saw some nice species and got some pictures. 
Mitch put out a huge spread for brunch and it was enough to hold us to dinner.  
 
Three groups of riders went out about noon. Les and I, the Charbonneaus, and the Olsons, went out with Hunter for a 
three-hour ride. Brent joined us after about an hour. We started toward Hoodoo, went around the back of Cougar, then 
wandered trails back behind Eagle. Today we are planning on doing Pepoon Canyon but that has not been firmed up. 
 
The crowd here at the ranch has thinned out. The weekend crowd has departed and there were about 25 here for dinner. 
Pete came up for both brunch and dinner. It appears that he drove up on his own. 
 
One lady had problem mounting at the barn at the start of a ride. She landed on her back and was a bit sore. But after 
about ½ hour she rallied and went out on a ride. 
 
Attached is a picture of a Western Tanager that joined us on the porch in the late evening. One of the prettiest birds out 
here. 
 
Tuesday June 21 
Good morning. 
Warmer here this morning. 50 degrees and clear. 
 
Yesterday we did the classic Pepoon Canyon Ride. We did it in the counter-clockwise direction and were with the Olsons 
and the Charbonneaus.  It was a great ride. The “clear cut” area continues to grow over and it is certainly interesting 
staying on the trail. Sleepy Hollow is covered with wildflowers and the grass was about knee high. No cows were up there 
to enjoy it yet. There was a Bald Eagle sitting in a tree most of the time we were there. 
 
The ranch took delivery of about 480 pairs (female and young) cows earlier this year. They made an effort to get them up 
to the American Forks area but as they are cows many of them have already found their way back down. There are 
several small groups down along the road but none up here at the ranch. We have yet to hear the cow bells but we know 
they are out there. One group of guests “moved” cattle yesterday but it was a token movement designed more to give 
guests the experience than to do real work. 
 
There is a small batch of dogs up here but none have gone out on rides with us yet. Pete’s dog, June, continues to pick 
up rocks and drop them at people’s feet. She wants to have the person throw the rock like a ball so she can retrieve it. 
 
Margareita was the cook last night and there was an excellent Mexican meal that was enjoyed by all. She made fresh fruit 
turnovers for dessert that went all too quickly. 
 
Looks like we are going to do the shortened version of “Slim’s Ride” today. We will ride directly to the overlook, have lunch 
and then return. It should be about 5 hours which will work fine for all. 
 
 
Wednesday June 22 
Good morning. 
50 degrees with a little overcast this morning. 
 
Yesterday we did Slim’s ride, the short version. Those who have done it will remember that we go directly to the lunch 
spot. The key is the last 300 yards which goes through brush with little or no indication of where to go. We felt confident 
because we had Hunter in the lead. When the trail petered out, Hunter said “So where do we go from here. I have not 
been here in years.” 
Not what we wanted to hear.  
But with the help of collective memory, and some strong horses, we made our way to the top. Great lunch spot. 
We were back at the barn by 3:15 after a 9:30 start. Nice ride. 
 
Hunter has really studied the wildflowers in the area and has become quite the expert. Interesting to ride with him. 



 
The Olsons left after breakfast yesterday and the Charbonneaus leave this morning. 
It was great to have them here with us and we will miss them. There will be two families here today and more people are 
coming in tomorrow. The cabins will all be full for the weekend. 
 
There is a lady from New Zealand here. She is exploring the US alone. She was scheduled to leave Sunday morning but 
she is having such a good time, each day she extends her stay another day. She was still here last night and maybe, just 
maybe, she will be leaving today. The other night she tried chewing tobacco for the first time. Need I say more. 
 
Not sure where Les and I will ride today. We will work that out shortly. 
 
Thursday June 23 
Good morning. 
54 degrees with lower clouds this morning. The weather seems to be changing 
 
The New Zealand lady is still here. She was originally scheduled for 5 days and has now been here 10. She needs to 
leave today because she needs to meet her husband in Vancouver and also they need the tent she is in. 
She says she is not sleeping well at night and thus is afraid to drive any distance alone. The current plan is for her to be 
“escorted” by a family that is leaving today and heading in the general direction she is going. 
 
Steve and Sally Shaffer were up the other night and it was good to see them. 
Also Carrie and two of their children were up to see everyone. I am sure they will be back up to see Mary Kay Jovanovich. 
Mary Kay and crew are due in today. Mary Kay was involved in a “wreck” last year and we are sure she is anxious to get 
back riding. 
 
Tomorrow is Cow Milking Friday. I do not see much going on in preparation but I am sure they have it under control. 
 
Besides the New Zealand lady there are two family groups here. One with 3 girls and one with 3 boys. But each of the 
families rides together and each seems to spend much of their time within their family group. One family rode down to the 
river yesterday and the other did shorter rides. Les and I did two half day rides, both time with Hunter as the Wrangler. 
Nice to chat with him. The New Zealand lady was with us on the afternoon ride. The morning ride was centered on 
Cougar Mountain and the afternoon ride was centered on Hoodoo. It is been a good spring for growing things here. There 
is lots of “good grass” and many of the trails have gotten quite “bushy”. 
 
Not sure of what our riding plans are today. Scattered light showers in the area and there might be some thunderstorms in 
the afternoon. Might not be the best day to get a great distance from the ranch. 
 
Several groups are due in today and the cabins and tents will be full this weekend. 
 
The hummingbird feeders are quite active 
 
 
Friday June 23 
Good morning. 
49 degrees and low clouds Could be some showers in the area. Yesterday showers and thunderstorms were forecast but 
with the exception of a few drops it was dry. 
 
Yesterday was a day of transition here. At the start of the morning there were two families of five each and the New 
Zealand Lady. She and one of the families left at breakfast time. So there were two morning rides. The family went out 
and played hide and seek on horseback. I am not sure how that works and I did not ask. Les and I went out with Mya and 
did Fenceline, Trespasser and some other area. Because of the forecast we did not want to do an all-day ride. 
 
Around noon, new guests came in. Mary Kay Jovanovich arrived with 5 female friends. Also a group of 8 women arrived. 
There might have been a scattering of a few more women guests who arrived. It was hard to keep track. The bottom line 
is that everyone who arrived was female. Not a lot of manly talk around here after they arrived. But lots of talk about body 
oils, wedding planning, etc. etc. 
Les and I rode with the Jovanovich ladies for the afternoon ride. It was Mary Kay’s first ride after her wreck of a year ago. 
She did well. The ride was a typical “Blizzard” ride.  
There were dropped hats, a saddle rolling and dumping a rider, a lost cell phone, multiple stirrup adjustments, half the 
group not following properly and getting separated, etc.. An interesting ride. 
 



Chris finished up her weekly cooking duties last night. A nice flank steak dinner. Margareta is on duty for lunch and then 
Mitch is back on for the weekend. 
 
Tom, Sabine and Carol are due to fly into Colville today. The original plan was for them to come in after work today. But 
the President is visiting Seattle and there are multiple restrictions on general aviation in the Seattle area today and 
tomorrow. Tom has altered the plans and Air Plumley should be arriving in Colville about 1 pm. I will meet them and 
provide transportation. That will give them an “extra” ride this afternoon. These plans are in flux and could change. 
 
Brent and Joe spent a couple of hours this morning installing a new gate in the old corral. It now allows horses to be taken 
in and out of that corral without them entering into the guest area. Brent reports that since the new cattle guards were 
installed to keep horses out of the guest area, not a single horse has gotten in. That has worked nice. 
 
Saturday June 24 
Good morning. 
44 degrees with clearing skies. 
 
The story of yesterday was rain. It was a washout for riding. One of the very few days in all our years here that we did not 
ride. The rain started about 8 am and went through early evening. It was a steady rain up here on the mountain but was it 
was not raining down by the river. A couple of riders went out in the afternoon but they definitely rode in the rain. Several 
groups drove down to the saloon for the afternoon. 
 
I drove down to Colville late morning to meet Tom, Sabine, and Carol who were flying in. They were able to get out of 
Tacoma airspace before it was closed down for Presidential security. They were able to land  in Colville right before the 
weather closed in there. We drove up to the ranch and Mitch had saved us lunch. We had planned to go riding but that 
was not going to happen in the rain. So after they got settled into the Bullagio, Les and I went up there and all five of us 
sat and drank wine and talked for the rest of the afternoon.  About 6 pm we came down to the cookhouse for pre-dinner 
cocktail hour. Mitch really put out a spread including 5 different types of homemade pies. 
 
The Cow Milking Friday events were cancelled due to the steady rain. Maybe next year. 
 
The clouds are lifting this morning and our plans are to do a Rose Ranch ride. It should be nice and certainly will not be 
dusty. There will be lots of riders going out today so the wranglers will be busy this morning. The horses should be rested 
after having yesterday off. 
 
Hard to believe that this is our last riding day! 
 
Sunday June 25 
Good morning. 
48 degrees with bright sunshine. 
 
Yesterday started out as most days here start out. I was in the cookhouse at 6 am doing emails and having a cup of 
coffee. I chatted with Mitch the cook and had my morning banana. I did some birding around the cookhouse and watched 
the hummingbird feeders. By 8 am people had stirred and the breakfast buffet was in place. Les came over and we and 
many other guests settled down for breakfast. Because the benches were wet we were eating inside the cookhouse. Tom, 
Sabine, and Carol arrived and I mentioned to Sabine that it was unusual to see her at breakfast that early. Not big thing, I 
was just noting in. I resumed eating the eggs, bacon, hash browns, fruit, etc. 
And then…………. 
Some pushy person behind me asked to take the seat between Les and I. There was not much space there and I 
automatically said “No” in what was later reported as a sharp voice. The person ignored me and started to wedge in. At 
the same time a person was pushing in on my right. Damn pushy people. 
I had not even turned to see who these pushy people were. But I finally had to no choice. They were really unnecessarily 
wedging in. 
I looked. 
On my right was Deidre and on my left was Dawn. 
It was a shock for the ages. 
As far as I knew both of them were in Duluth. Over a thousand miles away. And here they were trying to sit with us! 
Les and I were stunned beyond words. 
Smiles and hugs broke out! 
What a huge surprise. I often try to surprise people and occasionally I am successful. But this tops anything I have ever 
done. (Paybacks will be in order) 
 



Everyone had kept from Les and I that Dawn and Deidre were coming for the weekend. They flew in to Spokane on Friday 
night and arrived at the ranch at 3 am. They went up to the Bullagio where Tom, Sabine, and Carol were expecting them. 
And then as Les and I ate breakfast they snuck in through the kitchen and surprised us from behind. 
Attached are a couple of pictures of the event as it occurred. We sincerely thank Carol for being in position and taking the 
pictures. 
 
The arrival of the Divas changed everything. We realized with our departure on Sunday we would only have one day of 
riding with them before they departed on Tuesday. After breakfast I made some phone calls and Les and I arranged to 
stay another day. So today Tom, Sabine and Carol will be leaving but Les and I will stay until Monday. 
 
Once we got things under control, we headed out for an all-day ride to Rose Ranch. That had been our plan for the day 
but we never expected to have two of the Divas with us. 
It was a great ride and we had a couple from Switzerland with us. 
 
We were back to the barn about 4 and quenched our thirst on the porch with some special beers that Tom had brought. 
And then Tom and I had a Martini, and then the wine came out. You can figure out how everyone felt by the end of the 
night as we gathered around the fire pit. 
 
This morning, being Sunday, is a Brunch day. At 7:30 Tom, Sabine, and Carol will have a special early breakfast and I will 
drive them down to Colville for their departure.  
I will be back in time for brunch at the Divas, Les and I will be out for a long ride. 
 
I cannot emphasis how much of a total and wonderful surprise the arrival of Divas was and continues to be. It speaks to 
the special friendships that all of us have established through our times at the ranch. Having such friends is a wonderful 
thing. 
 
 
Monday June 26 
Good morning. 
52 degrees with bright sunshine. 
This is the first morning we have not had a fire in the wood stove in the cabin. 
 
Full day yesterday.  
Tom, Sabine, and Carol were in the cookhouse at 7:30 am for a special breakfast arranged by Mitch. It was a Brunch day 
and everyone else was sleeping in. After they finished eating and saying goodbyes, Les and I drove them to the Colville 
Airport. Luggage was transferred and they were on their way home on Air Plumley . Les and I make a quick stop at the 
local Walmart for some wine for the Divas and we were back at the ranch at 10 am. Brunch was quite a spread put out by 
Mitch. 
 
Several of the large groups were leaving so good-byes were said. At 11 am the “staying” guests reported to the barn. 
Usually there is a single 2 hour ride on Sunday afternoon but we wanted a longer ride. We decided on Pepoon Canyon 
(clockwise). Because the drop off into the clear cuts is a challenge, I told Brent we needed a wrangler that knew the ride. 
We got Hunter which was a perfect fit. 
So Les, Myself, Dawn, Deidre, the couple from Switzerland, a mother and daughter, and Hunter took off at 11:15. Late to 
start an “all day ride” but not a problem. After about an hour and a half riding, shortly before we dropped into the clear cut 
area, Raymond (one of the horses) developed a limp. One of his front legs was bothering him. On a normal ride that 
would not have been a problem but doing the clear cut and then the canyon was out of the question. A decision was made 
for Hunter to take Raymond and his rider (the gentleman from Switzerland) back to the barn. The rest of us were to 
continue the ride without a wrangler. I think that some people on the ride were hesitant to continue without a wrangler but 
off we went. 
 
We found the drop-off trail and went down it. We had come up it early in the week and it was still just as brushy and tight. 
We all got through it and proceeded to Sleepy Hollow where we had “lunch”. Even though it was a “Brunch” day Mitch had 
made us sandwiches. At 2 pm we were back in the saddles heading into the canyon. We did some scrambling to get up 
the first steep slope because of the numerous blowdowns but we did finally find a good path up. Riding through the 
canyon is always interesting. We got a little turned around in the last cedar stand as we were exiting the canyon. The 
horses did not come through and lead us to the trail. But with a little thought and some looking we found the trail and 
exited the canyon. When we got clear of the area we met Hunter and the other rider. They had gone back to the barn, 
retrieved another horse and rode down to meet us. By 4:40 pm we were back to the cookhouse.  
 
We all got cleaned up and had the usual “early” 6 pm dinner on Sunday night. Two new couples had come in and the two 
large lady groups had departed. Les, myself, Deidre and Dawn had a nice long meal and conversation that moved from 



the tables on the porch to the lower area. We solved world problems until dusk. Then Deidre and Dawn decided to walk to 
the lake. I was invited to join them and we continued the conversation as darkness fell. Les passed on the walk. It was a 
full day. 
 
No one had a power dismount during out week here so there will be no new “Silver Buckle” award recipient. 
 
For Les and I, today is a travel day. At 7 am we will pack up and at 8 we will have breakfast. We will put various items in 
storage for the next time. We have already booked a short trip for October. 
We will hang around the ranch and watch the riders go out for their ride. Deidre and Dawn will ride today and leave 
tomorrow. Les and I will catch a 2:30 flight out of Spokane and be home around midnight Philadelphia time.  
 
This will be the last update unless something unusual happens. Hope everyone has enjoyed the updates. 
Les and I will be back in October and we have also booked for next June. 
It has been a great trip. The riding has been wonderful and it was great to see all the wranglers and employees here. 
Early in the week we had a fantastic time with the Charbonneaus. Tom, Sabine and Carol spent the weekend here and we 
had so much to talk about. 
And on Saturday morning, Deidre and Dawn, with help from others, pulled off a surprise for the ages by coming and sitting 
down with us at breakfast. The more we think about it, the more we are humbled that they went to the effort to get here. 
 


